eenan Reynolds has always

had an active imagination.
It sometimes gets the best of him
as you'll see in this short story
which introduces Keenan, his
wrestlin’ mom, homie Victor and
uncle Derek.
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UBAS THE KILLER
SENPS PAZZ AGAINST

- THE ROPES ANP...

©OO, WHAT A
MOMENTUM
STOPPER!




uBAs 1s
SHOWING NO WHAT'S HE GOT
MERCY. HE Sy > IN HIS HANP?
POESN'T CARE =
IF YOU ARE A
MAN OR A




- T HEARP THAT YEAH, T SAW ONE
THE TV SAIP EVEN THOUGH GUY GET THROWN
THAT SHE GOT WRESTLING IS
FAKE, THEY

T HEARP THAT
SOMETIMES
PEOPLE PIE/

THAT'S WHEN SHE
PRETENPS TO BE HURT
BUT SHE

GUYS, MY MOM 15
JUST PRETENPING
TO BE HURT. SHE SAYS
IT'S CALL"SELLING"
A MOVE.

I KNOW IF SOME GUY
PUT MY MOM 1IN THE
HOSPITAL, L WOULP
BE A MAN ANP KTICK
HIS BUTT.

50 WHAT ARE YOU
GONNA PO, KEENAN?
PUNK OUT ANP PO
NOTHING?




WHEW! PON'T
NOBOPY GO IN

AN HOUR!

YOU'RE. 5000
GROSS VICTOR! 4

LOW YA POIN!, NOT 50 GOOp, VIC. WELL, IF SOMEONE
KEENAN? ! MY MOM WAS TN A BEAT UP MY MOM, T
g WRESTLING MATCH WOuULP TAKE OUT
WITHUBAS THE THAT CLOWN/
KILLER/

TELL YA
LY wi
Lp po.

PLEASE!1
BEAT THAT
1IN, LIKE, A

NOT SURE.




FIRST, WE'P CATCH
'EM OFF GUARP;
LIKE WHEN HE'S AT

E GROCERY

BEFORE HE
UNLOAPS HIS

WE COULP RAM 'EM
WITH A SHOPPING

THEN, BEFORE HE / N
KNOWS WHAT HAPPENED,
WE SENP THAT
PIECE-A-TRASH
INTO TRAFFIC!




I PON'T KNOW, VIC. T
SHOULD PROBABLY CALL
Tue;r's JUST THE COPS ON UBAS.
HAT

T AN /
WOULP PO,
B -
P & L i = ' W?
S, ‘@ I GUESS IF UBAS L
, < SHOWED UP AT KES
S E N\ T EHCSPTTAL . e 8
o// ?\ fi
f YEAH. FAND TRIED TO\
2, \ > FINISH Ol ‘;&_{'{
P Y MY MOM... xv"x’%&%
EOME N, VEAL VINNIE \ ,
WKEENAN. 2 ANY FOOL THAT
DISSES HIM!
THE RAPPERS T KNOW THAT
YOULIKE? C VINNIE
WOULPNIT TAKE NO

MESS FROM UBAS.
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I'P CLOCK HIM
UPSIPE THE HEAP
WIT' A STEEL BEP
PAN. THEN T'P MAKE
HIM PRINK THE PEE.
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THEN THE COPS
COULP GET 'EM.




> KEENAN, YOUR ‘S
UNCLE'S HERE!
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YOU KNOW WE
ALWAYS PLAN THESE
STUNTS ouT.

KEENAN, YOU SHOULP
KNOW BETTER THAN TO
BELTEVE EVERYTHING
YOUR FRIENPS TELL YOU.

I THOUGHT HE
SLAMMEP YOU
ONTO THE
THUMBTACKS.

You

HERE?

IPIPN'T KNOW
THAT! MY FRIENPS  §
SATP THAT UBAS
HURT You.

NOPE. HE WAS
REAL QUIET IN
THE SAR THEN

Hi

WELL 515, ATLEAST
YOU KNOW HE'S
GOT YER BACK.

YEAH, HE COULP BE
MY BOPYGUARP.
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