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turn over the pages




THE GIRLS USED TO DRIVE yP |NTQ THE WINTRY MOUNTAINS AT
NIGHT JUST To PROYE THAT NATURE BRINGS FORTH THE COLOR YELlow
IN EVERY SEASON.



AFTER THE EVENING AT THE "BAJAZ70" EDDA ALREADY SAwW TWO ROADS
LEADING INTO THE FOREST, "BUT YOou MUST DRIVE. I'M SURE I'M
MUCH MORE DRUNK THAN YOU ARE ", BARBIE GIGGLED. "BUT THEN IT'S
NOT MY FAULT IF YOUR PARENTS' CAR LANDS IN THE DITCH!"




THEY MELTED TWO HOLES INTO THE SNOW WITH THEIR URINE JETS,
WHICH REMAINED THERE SLOoWLY FREEZING.

= -

MANIFESTS OF FRIENDSHIP SINCE (HILDHOOD.




e v / .
SHORTLY AFTER , THE GIRLS LEFT CENTRAL EUROPE
AND MOVED TO MNORTH AMERICA.




TO NEW VYORK ..




FROM NYC DOWN SOUTH IN A CHOCOLATE BROWN 497§ BVUICK WITH THE PREVIOUS OWNER'S
"BRING YOUR BROKEN DREAMS To JESUS" STICKER STILL STICKING ON THE REAR WIDESCREEN,

-~



THE US -FORCES WERE RECRUITING OVER THE RADIO. SOMEWHERE NEAR CORPUS (HRISTI,
TEXAS, THE BUICk BROKE DOWN FOR GOOD.

, TURN uP Tug
\VOLUME ! I7’s
THIS ABSURD

CoMMgRCIAL
AGAIN ! /B |
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WHEN ON 43 JANUARY 41991 u.S. AIRFORCE BOMBERS WERE FLYING QOVER THE
BORDERS oF IRAQ, THE GIRLS WERE CROSSING THE MEXICAN BORDER,



EDDA ENCOUNTERED HER TOTEM ANIMAL IN THE PRE-COLUMBIAN RUINS OF PALENQUE.



AND AFTER COUNTLESS DAYS OF EXPLORING CHIAPAS THEY HEADED
THROUGH THE JUNGLE INTO CIviL WAR-RAVAGED GUATEMALA.

THE SOLDIERS
, Look LIKE

—te v ) ’ SINISTER K'DS

wr WITH ToY

\_ Guwns!!
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20 MARCH 1991, SAN PEDRO LA LAGUNA =




A CURSEp PLACE, WE HAVE BEEN HERE :
MUCH Top LONG,




TOD MANY HIPPIES AROUND. TOD MucH " GDoD
/ VIBES” CRAWLING UP MY SPINE LIKE I(Y FINGERS.
(I/ \ ) THAT'S HOW EMBARRASSING THEY FEEL T ME.
| y

A0V T P 1"

BARBIE IS SLEEPING NOW. THE HOT STAGE
MAKES HER WEAKER EVERY DAY.

SSMMMBMS (i DRY HEAT UP HERE IN THE HIGHLANDS 1S
POISON FOR HER IN HER CONPITION , BUT MAYBE .
SHE'S BETTER ToMoRROW .




! LET'S G0 GET

oK

IS GoNE!
M HUNGRY

I A

| THINK , 1T
AND Noyy

My e w5




21 MARCH . ALL THE TIME THE SHARP STENCH OF DRYING (OFFEE BEANS IS FLOATING OVER THE
COUNTRY EVERYWHERE,
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ANDP THEN THE EVIL ALLIANCE OF WITHERING AND ROTTING. :
SHINY PLASTIC SCAPS - CLEANED UP BY STARVING ANIMALS = ARE SWIRLING IN THE HQT, DUSTY WIND .,
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HEY ! THAT STONE 15
FUCKING GREAT!

“Wow! THAT WILL
SURE PURIFY QUR
NEXT ‘SHROOM TEA:



THED wAS WITH
ME AGAIN LAST
NIGHT!

| KNOW, HE was

ALSO DEALING IN GEMS IN
PALENAQVE .

YEAH SURE, BuT
THAT'S NOT THE
POINT ...

NLY IN YOU
0 IMAGINP

THED, THE GURV WITH THE GEMS ...
I GVESS THED HAS TAKEN POSSESSION
OF BARBIE, JUST LIKE HE HAS OF OTHER
HIPPIES WHO WE HAVE MET SINCE
PALENGUE (“HUB DF UNIVERSE").
BUT NoBoDY COPPED IT LIKE HER...
EXCEPT JACK, PERHAPS, WHo
ANOITED HIS GEMS WITH HiIS OwN
BLOOD IN AN ABSTUSE RITUAL,



HEY , WE CAN'T G0 oN
LIKE THIS! LET's FIND
A DACTPR Now !

0 0 E TODO DENTRO DE MI DUELE
3 )

UN DIALOS POLMONES.

- Gase !

"~ EL QTRe bl
L0S RINGNES ..




3 TIENE FIEBRE?

CE VA Y VIENE,
(oMo ATTACES...

" NO TENEMOS MALARIA
AQuI. EL PUEBLO ESSA
DEMASIADD ALTO ¥
SECCO PARA LOS
MosquiTos !




I GUESS |
HAYE To LIE

BARBIE HAS BEEN SLEEPING FOR HOURS.

{ AM BEGINNING TO BECOME SERIQUSLY
WORRIED, | AM SITTING HERE WAITING FOR
HER NEXT HOT STAGE,



NOW SHE IS EVEN SPEAKING IN SLEEP.
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MALARIA AND SOMETHING ELSE ,




.‘ﬂ'-'..-

'!"{:--‘

L

Lo

g

.
-

343







IN ANY CASE IT CANNOT
GO ON LIKE THIS, | REALLY
HAD BETTER TAKE ACTION.




| FEEL GoOD |
. 1 THINK IT'S

' il

ol

e e

BACK TO THE NORTH, TO J
A

ON, TO '/"_
ATLANTA , FOR EXAMPLE . ,‘/ﬂ/

.. SOMEWHERE WHERE g
FIND OUR way...



THERE You'ts GET RiD
0F YouR MALARLA
aMp THEO'

BUT 1 poN "’
r
WANTTOC GET RID




22 MARCH: THEO , THE MAGICIAN, THE MASTER,

| DON'T BELIEVE IN THEa's MaGIcAL
HE PROTECTS ME.

ABILITIES.
HE TELLS ME "“*--”-\
WHERE T go. A\

DON'T FEEL
LIKE IT.

| BELIEVE IN WHAT | SEE_ | DON'T NEED
ANY EXTRA VISIONS .

BUT | PON'T HAVE MALARIA, OF COURSE, 8ur Twe
POCToR SAlp

I'PON 'T HavE
MALARIA ,




77. MARCH. FINALLY, ON THE ROAD AGAIN! SOMEBoDY HAS TOLD US THERE WouLD BE CHEAP
FLIGHTS TD THE NORTH FROM TEGUCIGALPA.

FIRST WE HAVE To Go

OR, You WANTED- T0 TEGUCIGALPA.

To o TO i
THE NORTH.

W ow oY * [N
O TEGUCIGALPA

ON THE WAY THERE WE WOUND uP IN
ESQUIPULAS. IT'S EASTERN.




CHALA MUCHACHS,

A PIECE OF THIS
SILVER BRAD!




WE Ve ALMOST RUN OUT OF MONEY AND You

WANT
A SILVER BRAID ! AND wHaT
ABouT: CIGARETTES 72

BUT THE BRAID 1§

RE USEFUL
THESE ARE IMPORTANT !

THINGS | MOREOVER,
You AlLSo BOUGHT

IN DOLLARS AND CENTS, ygay ! BUT
HERE fIVE LEMPIRAS ARg A

IMPORTANT
FOR MY
WORK !

1 DON'T CARE
WHAT You'Re saying

YOU GET FIFTY
CENTIMETERS FoR FIvE
LEMPIRAS | THIS IS
LESS THAN ONE CENT,
HENCE : VIRTUALLY
NOTHING!
uin’hb

I'M BUYING
IT Now !!



WE'RE HARD UP FOR MONEY AND WE won'T TOUCH

OUR ASSETS OF THE LAST RESORT - 400 DOLLARS
FOR THE FLIGHTS.

WE SLEEP ™ THE STREETS AND STEAL OUR BREAD I'M GETTING MORE AND MORE BORED WITH THIS
FROM THE TABLES OF THE FANCY RESTAURANTS. KIND OF LIFE. BUT AT LEAST BARBIE
SEEMS Tp BF DOING BETTER NOW.




1 APRIL  THE STORY WITH THE CHEAP FLIGHTS WAS A DUD. BUT WE HAVE A NEW PLAN:
FIND A SHIP ON THE COAST THAT TAKES US T0O THE NORTH.

jBUENos PIAS,

SEGNOR! ... )
A PVERTO CORTEZ?

Tegucigalpa



6 APRiit  PUERTO CORTEZ (7THe
CARGO PORT) COULD EASILY BE CALLED THE
VERY LAST SHORE . HERE OF ALL PLACES
WE'RE FINALLY LUCKY.

j‘ —

™

A SHIP TO THE NORTH ?
MAYBE THE




Go, ASK THE cAPTAIN!
UP THE GANGWAY, HE SHOULD
BE IN THE CAPTAINS CABIN,

THE FREIGHTER "SAMANTHA"” ( (ARRIES BEANPOLES ! ) WitL TAKE US TO FLORIDA
TOMORROW. SO ONE LAST NIGHT REMAINS HERE IN "PARADISE".




AND THEN WE BUY SOME BOTTLES OF
BEER AND CARIBBEAN MARIJUANA.
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HAND 1T OVER TOME. ||l

HANG IT Tp DRy !  J——=




po you SEF

BECAUFE TOMORROW WE'LL BE FINALLY
GONE, AND FAR AWAY FROM HERE ..

THIST? \,‘*
)

N

-

THERE
ON THE SHEET ..

AFTER ALL , I'M IN POOR CONDITION TOO.

L @L \%__wﬂ I
\._.
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SAMANTHA 91 APRIL 4991, APART FROM LITTLE INCONVENIENCES LIFE
ON BOARD 1S QUITE PLACID. PASSAGE AND FOOD ARE FREE BUT FOR
THIS WE HAVE T0 ENTERTAIN THE CAPTAIN AND THE FIRST MATE.

————




BARBIE SAYS THE CAPTAIN (5 A
RUDE AND GODLESS GUY.
ANYWAY, BOOZE 15 ON HIS BREATH
BIG TIME BUT HE IS A HARMLESS
AND CHILDISH DRUNKARD
COMPARED TO THE FIRST MATE.

THEY'RE SCUM,THOSE CARIBBEANS
I DON'T TAILKk To
ANYBODY OF

BUT HOW DO YOU
TALK TO THE CREW 7

AFTER ALL
THEY'RE AlL
CARIBREANS !

IN f?oilMAHmNth

Tong ! How ELSE?

BECAUSE THE FIRST MATE
> LoekS REALLY DANGEROUS.
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SUMDAY , A4 APRIL, TAMPA, FLORIDA. FINALLY,
THE USA. AND NOW UP TD ATLANTA.




@wv CARRY I HAVE A \-
ANY POCKET-KNIFE!

, —2m
@5,
el )"
. gvm
I'.AH.‘ 4
“ Y

Rl‘l LY q}“

I'M DRIVING SiNe
E YOU ARE PRIVING 150!
THREE DAYS NON STOP,  CAN YOU PA v
Y ATT {
‘S Toek A LOAD ’ ' Hone o ?U“ ¢

HOVLD CARRY

ONE OF THEE
BABIES

AND HIS ASSUMPTION
THAT ONE CoulD

REOUCE THE ENGLISH
VOCABULARY...

| Say *Fuex” FoRp
I'M FutkING
BoRED !




we IF YOoU JOINED My

HITCHHIKIN &
) EFFORTS.

PERHAPS You'p

| HI GALS! WHAT  HI SIR!. ER...
ARE YOU DOING € ARE ON OUR
ouT HERE AL, 1oaofaTlANTA




WE TAKE YoUTO FROM THEREY yH . GREAT! ) = E DON'T WANT
THE COUNTY- ANOTHER THA'JfKFE :ro ffr:orvouN
BORDER. POLICE CAR — 7 '

Wwill TAKE MURDERED

"ﬂll-'l/
-.___—

Now THE COPS
= — ARE LEAVING US
IN THE LUYRCH




- RIGHT N THE
rMippLE OF “““
* HeRe AT S !

N THE MQRNIHQ p'

IF NEEPS

STOP YouR
WHINING. 1T THE MEHWAY

M SHURE THERE l :u&&esr
ARE CBRS HEADINE WE GO

FoR mnm mn;g,/—’

MUsT ...

D0 You Go 10
ATLANTA ?
NHI‘U’O\IN ?

AND 1'LL CALL ..HE Sl-lll.l. PICK
JBN NoW... us I.I
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ATLANTA , GEORGIA. 16 APRIL .

AFTER 40 HOURS ON THE ROAD NON-SToP WE FINALLY
ARRIVE AT TJoN's PLACE. A PARTY IS IN FuUll SWING. WE’LL STAY HERE FoR A
CouPLE OF DAYS. My FEET FEEL LIKE COTTON WOOL.



E LAYS, T
= AN




FHOUGH. DRAFT RES'

S

IF ONLY. BUT WHERg S
RE A PARTY 15 GOING
INTHE OPEN IT/S$
BLE... RIGHT HERE, IN

£ Cy L4 i
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q -
&
s . GREC FoR EXA\Z

X poe® BuT THI =
EMERGENCY. AND 1'M SURE JoN %
HAS OTHER PRIORITIES NOW. Ir's \\
ALMOST DISGUSTING HOW HE'S
" DEALING WITH THE GIRL . __oefSS

P <o LET'S GO ! _
¥ 17, TAKE '”_"r:;
¢ FROM
D T2 €8k PACK -
Oy
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THE BASS 0OF THE MuUSIc 1S SILENTLY PUMPING [NTO THE
UPPER PART OF THE HoUSE THROUGH THE CARPETED FLOOR.
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SILENCE , FINALLY. ONLY THE CREAKING OF THE FLOORS
AND THE RUSTLING OF THE SHEETS.



THE CONE OF LIGHT WAS FLOATING OVER THE BELONGINGS OF A
STRAGER. OBJIECTS WERE MOVING to THE CENTER OF ATTENTION FOR
AN EPHEMERAL MOMENT.



IS THE GULF WAR ALREADY OVER, FOR THAT MATTER 2"
“1 DoN'T KNOW " BARBIE WHISPERED.



- - o

" THERE ARE LETTERS!"



"Look AT THIS REFRIGERATOR! HAVE You
EVER SEEN ANYTHING LIKE THIS ONE 2"



"ONE DAY | WANT TO HAVE A FRIDGE LIKE THIS ONE IN MYy KITCHEN T00.”
" HEY ' TURN THE LIGHT ON ! | JUST WANTED TO HAVE A LOOK AT THE LETTERS!”



"TAKE THE LAMP AND LIGHT YOUR WAY YOURSELF."







IT Stowly BECAME APPARENT. SOON THE GIRLS WoulD GO THEIR SEPARATE WAYS.






THIS WAS THE BEGINNING OF THE FUTURE .




(NEXT: " PRAIRIE SEX SKETCHES!")
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