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Oh jeez... what's that
smell?

6 reetings. I needa
" physical so that I may
l' receive my hero license.







Indeed I have, Mr. Doctor.
But I prefer to call it "The
Bovine Fortress."
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I'm getting | .
kind of hungry @/
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Ah, Ascendant Brand

Chocolate Bars. I think I
will have one of those




This vile machine does not
B seem to be working
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MNow you listen to me. I want my
candy barl Believe me, candy

machine, you do NOT want me as
your enemy.
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s and leave the candy
L L4 machine alone.






The doctor will see you now

Mr. Bovine. Since you smell so
bad, I'll have to ask that you
see him outside.




Listen, Bovine. How should I put this...
You're a cow. I'm a people doctor. I'm

sorry, but you can't get a super hero

license.




This is diserimationl What about
all these cat people I see running

around with their super hero
licenses?

: \ Oh... them... well, you see...

L T be| There's just so many of them

and they started up a union.
We don't want to get sued.






Normally, it would. But

you just gave me Monopoly

money.

I'll tell you what. I know a guy
who's a veterinarian. Well, not
really a veterinarian, but he did stay
at a Holiday Inn Express last night.
You should go meet with him and he

will help you get your hero's license.




| Okay, Battle Bovine. We've
got all the necissary paper
work filled out. Here is your
hero license.




I'LL GET YOU, BATTLE
BOVINElI MUA HA HA HA

HA HA HA HA HAI
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