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MEXICO.
1982.

RECEPTION
WAS TERRIBLE/,
BUT I FINALLY

60T

THROUGH. THEY'VE

PICKED UP OUR
SIGNALS NOW, BUT
IT SOUNDS LIKE IT
WILL BE A COUPLE

HOURS BEFORE

THEY CAN GET

HERE.

Icoup

STAND TO
GET OUT OF
THIS SUN.




you
WANT ME TO

OPEN THIS
THING UP AND
MAKE You
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IT WAS BACK IN
'56. THERE WAS A LOT
OF TROUBLE DOWN THIS
WAY, AND THE BUREAU
SENT ME DOWN WITH A
COUPLE NEW GUYS--
HENDRICKS AND

MURPHY.

HELL,
Iwas
PRETTY NEW
MYSELF BACK
THEN.

THE DEVIL LIVES IN A CAVE AT THE CENTER OF
THE EARTH AND ONCE EVERY HUNDRED YEARS
HE BLOWS HIS STINK UP THROUGH HOLES IN
THE GROUND. THEN ALL EVIL THINGS FLOCK
TO THAT STINK.

"...THEY CALL DOWN THE HOLE TO HIM
AND DO TERRIBLE THINGS TO THE
PEOPLE, FOR THE DEVIL'S PLEASURE-~
IN HOPES THAT HE WILL WAKE UP.”

WELL,
THAT WAS
AS GOOD AN
EXPLANATION

ANY. AND IT
e WAS eAD.

YAMPIRES,
WITCHES...THE
WHOLE NINE YARDS.
WHOLE TOWNS
WIPED OUT...




"HENDRICKS AND
MURPHY ONLY LASTED
A COUPLE DAYS
BPEFORE THEY QUIT
AND WENT HONE.

BLAME THEM.
THEY WERE
JUST KIDS...




"NOT EVERY~
BODY’'S CUT
OUT FOR THIS
LINE OF WORK.”

THEY
WEREN'T

Ble
TALKERS.
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"IT TOOK A WHILE, BUT EVENTUALLY I 60T
A LITTLE BIT OF THEIR STORY--THEY WERE
BROTHERS AND THEY'D BEEN WRESTLERS/,
WORKING THE SMALL TOWNS FOR FREE
MEALS AND DRINK MONEY.

"ONE NIGHT THEY
STOPPED AT A
CHURCH, TO saY
THEIR PRAYER
BEFORE THE NEXT
MATCH, I GUESS.

"THEY FOUND
THE PRIEST
MURDERED.




TgyEY 5/2“7

, . THEY’'D HAD A

SOMETHIN? A VISION--THE YIRGIN

HAPPENED. i MARY TOLD THEM THAT

TROUBLE WAS COMING AND

THAT THEY SHOULD QUIT
WRESTLING AND GET
READY TO FIGHT
MONSTERS.

"AND LET ME TELL
You, THEY WERE
GOOPD AT IT.




"0 I TEAMED UP WITH MORNING
THEM FOR A WHILE...” FELLAS.
‘e v

-.AND AT NléH’T
PAR’TIED LIKE THERE




