BARTENDER, BRING ME TO HELL.
RAISE ME UP AND RING MY BEL
IT’S A TALE... T KNOW TOO WELL!

66, WANT TO
TAG ALONG?

THAT OLD BASTARD
PETE HAD TO TAKE

A PISS, 50 WELL
TAKE A '6HOT' BREAK.

YEAH, | HAD A CHAT
JTTH PETE BUCK WHILE.

WE WERE PISSING.

TUST TALKING ‘&HOP"

.80 HE BASICALLY SATD
THAT WE 4HOULD RECORD
A DEMO OF ABOUT 10 $ONGS
AND SEND IT TO HIM.




" IM TELLING You, WERE

oW wa ze Pres, monET
Goop PHESLURE o e Feowe
now Asour
| - s

HEYI THESE ARE
LEGENDARY poom
COUNTRY TCONS, MAN...




AN IINIINIAN j

WE DRINK THAT GOLDEN PEE
CRow SEA 10 SHINING SEa




WELL 6 AcTUALLY Gow REALLY you nasr counoe
00D VT THE BANDL WE HAVE FIALLY Saean sivort
ARTED WRITING SOME oNad..
IT'e GONNA BE AWESOME. ) A
Youn overoRar.. 2

£0... YOU WOULD.
OOH, THEY'RE SUCH A BUNCH OF BABIES! LIKE To DONATE
THAT GUY SIMON &INGS LIKE HE'S GOT A TO 'GAVE THE PLANET'?
PUNCTURED LUNS -

BUT MIKKEL. DON'T BE NERVOUS, SIMON.
HAG PROMISED T8 THE END OF THE MONTH.
£0 T/ A SAFE BET...

RUNE, SWEETIE, YOUR
DAD ASKS IF HE
THIS 1& REALLY

THAT HARDLY ANY-

SEE, (T ACTUALLY ME RUNNING
THE EHOW AND DOING THE HEAVY
LIFTING. T/ ME WHO'S WRITTEN NEEDE T TRANEEER
DOCTOR CHANEAW WHICH Wil SOME MONEY AGAIN? HAPFENNG. 6
FOR SURE BE HIT, YHNOW... NOT A DREAM... NE WLL griow UF

CAN I GET MY GUITAR
TURNED OF, PLEASE? SIMON, YOU KNOW H
TO PLAY POKER, RIGHT?

UHM, | NEED MORE
SOUND ON MY BASS.

8UT, IVE STARTED.
ALL THIS MYBELE.. )
WELL, ONLY FOUR HOURS

UNTIL WE GO ON STAGE.




£0 WE AGREED ON
ENDING THE SET WITH
DOCTOR CHAINSAW", RIGHT?

Do %
HELP CO
i

T T
i s
PG

& XY ol

OH MY GHOD} THEN We
MIGHT AS WELL BE CALLED
THE 'PATHETIC MACHO BOY/L

™
GOING TC
THE BAR!
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