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This book took a while to get here.

[ wrote Rambunny: Unacceptable Losses in the spring
of 1994, during my last year of college. Its rather grim
and unrelenting tone reflected my state of mind as grad-
uation approached and uncertainty awaited.

Rambunny has always been one of the more popular
characters in my ongoing small press series, Amoeba
Adventures. Writing him has allowed me to explore a
bleaker facet of life, without having to wallow in it
myself. When I decided to write a solo adventure for
him, the themes became obvious: elemental themes like
valor, courage and control. The biggies.

It was also fun — a story that was my skewed take on
the testosterone-fueled vigilante comics that are all the
rage these days. I locked myself in my room with my
computer, closed the shades and pretended I was Frank
Miller while I churned out the 32 pages of grim ‘n’ grit-
ty script. Amoeba Adventures has always been a gentler,
less dark take on superheroics for me: Rambunny was a
chance to play in a different sandbox for a change.

It was a story I didn’t feel I had the skill to draw
myself, so I asked two of the most talented small
pressers I knew to handle the art chores: David Berns, a
student at the acclaimed Joe Kubert School, would han-
dle pencils, while Eric Hampton, a Minneapolis comic
creator, would ink the finished pages.

But the grimness I’d laid on so thick in the script
spilled over into real life. By early 1995, Dave had pen-
ciled about half of the book before taking time off to
work on his studies; I had mailed those pages on to Eric
to ink, and Eric was slowly doing that inking he did so
well on them. No rush, I told him. We had all the time in
the world.

And then I got a phone call on February 14,
Valentine’s Day. My friend Bob Elinskas told me Eric
was dead.

It’s a sordid story most of us in small press who knew
Eric are already uncomfortably familiar with, so I'll just
rehash the basics: Eric was mugged on the way home
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from a basketball game. He never came out of the
coma that resulted.

Eric’s death was one of those events that shakes
a close-knit, rather insular society like small press
to the core. Truthfully, I don’t think we’ve been
quite the same since. It reminded us about a world
beyond our little photocopied vanity comics, about
a world where you don’t always get up after being
knocked out.

The Rambunny project fell into disarray, of
course. Eric was mourned and buried and the art he
inked lost in the confusion, and in the face of such
real and terrible events, I was tempted to just let
this silly little project fall into the drawer of un-pro-
duced stories of mine. Rambunny suddenly seemed
pretty damned hollow compared to the twists and
turns reality throws at you.

But I thought about Eric, and how much he loved
small press.

He was one enthusiastic fella about small press
— his own book, Kari and the Pirate, was a rip-
roaring outer space adventure that was like Tintin
in the stars. I thought about how eagerly Eric
jumped at the chance to collaborate with Dave and
I on Rambunny, despite his already-heavy work-
load.

And I looked at my script again. It wasn’t much
on second look — another tale of another impossi-
bly-heroic and bulked out man fighting impossible
odds. Nothing new, nothing ground-breaking.

But I knew Eric would’ve still wanted to see this
thing come out some day, no matter what.

So I re-tooled the script, touching it up a bit to
give it some much-needed depth. I tried to make
this a book about violence; about the self-control
that is really the measure of a man — not the body count he leaves behind.

I found a new artist: the incredibly gracious Canadian Ron Gravelle, whom I met through
Jason Marcy. Ron agreed to draw Rambunny: Unacceptable Losses last year and did a bang-
up job, despite the requisite delays on my own end of things. Hell, he was already talking
about doing a sequel halfway through penciling the book! Ron’s enthusiasm reminds me a bit
of Eric’s, and trust me when I say that comparison is about as good a praise as I can give.

So here we are, nearly three years after I wrote this little comic story, and after weathering
death and delay and despair, it’s finally ready to be printed. I still don’t think my meager
words here are War and Peace by any means — or even Frank Miller — but as a eulogy and a
testament to the undying creative spirit a man can have, it’ll do.

Thank you, Eric. I've got this crazy gut feeling you're reading these words somewhere, up
in some small presser’s heaven where the ink never runs dry and the Xerox machines never
jam, and I hope you like this little tale of mine.

I hope the rest of you do, too. /

— / Nik Dirga

February, 1997
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I'vE GOT
A JOB FOR
You.
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USED TO BE T
ADMIRED THAT,

WE NEED
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RAMBUNNY,
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S THAT was WHEN [
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THE KIND OF WORK

HIS NAME'S BLYTHE.
GUN RUNNER, DRVG
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ME'S ONE OF THE
MOST POWERFUL
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BEFORE | STARTED HAVING
NIGHTMARES ABOVUT PEQPLE
LIKE FISH AND THE
SHADOWS THEY LIVE IN.




FISH ISN'T
GIVEN TO
HYPERBOLE.

AND YOU
WANT ME TO
KILL HIM.

" BLYTHE HAS BEEN IN N

ACTION FOR OVER FIFTY
YEARS NOW. THE BObY COUNT]
RELATED TQ HIS ESCAPADES
15 CONSERVATIVELY INTO THE
THOUSANDS. NOT COUNTING
THQSE His MEN DIDN'T
LEAYE ENOUGH TO ID...

WE'VE TOLERATED
HIS ACTIONS FOR
AS LONG As WE

RIGHT. MORALITY AND
FISH'S WORK DQESN'T

HE'S GOTTEN WILD IN HIS
OLD AGE. HE'S GOING TO

DIE SOON. HE KNOWS [T, AND
IS ACTING WITHOUT ANY OF
HIS OLD BUSINESS SENSE.

GO0 TOGETHER TOO WELL. Y
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WHAT |F |
WERE TO TELL
YOU OF WHAT You
COULD GAIN BY...
" ASSISTING ... YOUR

OLD ACQUAINTANCES? A

"1 COULD SNAP HIS NECK

SO EASILY. IT'D BE WORTH
IT JUST TO SEE HIM BLINK.

YOU KNOW WHERE
TO CONTACT US IF
YOU CHANGE YOVR

NOT MONEY...
BUT INFORMATION.
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THERE'S A SUDDEN
SOUND IN THE DARXK,

KA SUNE

A WHIFF OF SOMETHING BITTER.
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) CAN'T EVEN GET
A DECENT NIGHTS
SLEEP ANYMORE.




| SCRAPE WHAT's LEFT OF MY
GEAR QUT OF THE ASHES AND
GET ON MY BIKE, HEADING
FOR CIVILIZATION AGAIN.

| MAKE ONE STOP
AT A GAS STATION,
FOR DONUTS AND

A QUICK PHONE CALL

TO FISH'S PEOPLE.

IT COULD BE THRT FISH
SET UP THE AMBUSH TO
PERSUADE ME TO JQIN UP
AGAIN , ANP PUT BLYTHE'S
NAME ON |T. THATS WHAT
MOST FoLKS \WOuLD THINK,

— v r S

BUT FISH KNOWS
WHAT HAPPENS
WHEN You CROSS

N
AND JF THERE'S A GOD,
THEN HE'S STILL
'HAVIN' NIGHT MARES
ABOVT THE LAST TIME

IT HAPPENED.

| TELL THEM I'M IN. |

SAY IT A LOT QUICKER
THAN I MEAN TO.

SN

THEY DONT EVEN
SAY “THANK You?

FISH TELLS ME THAT
THERE'S A PLANE IN NEW
YORK WAITING TO TAKE
ME TO PARIS, WHERE

BLYTHE'S BEEN ACTIVE
LATELY. A

JERK PUT
ME IN COACHI/




FOR MYSELF.

BEFORE FLYING THE COQP,
THOUGH, | FIGURE | WANT
To DO SOME READING UP
ON THIS BLYTHE CHRRACTER
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YEAH. I'M
LOOKING EOR
INFORMATION ON A
DRUG-RUNNING

ASSASSIN.

THIS GUY BLYTHE's
LIKE A GHOST...
LOTS OF STUFF HE's
BEEN “* REPORTED" TO
HAVE BEEN
INVOLVED IN,

,/

YEAH, BUT WHY
AM | GOIN’ AFTER
HIM IN THE

FIRST PLACEZA

| DON'T WANT TO
WORK FOR FisH'S KIND
OF PEOPLE AGAIN...
AND | SURE AS HELL
SEE BLYTHE DON'T
WANT ME GOIN'
AFTER HIM,

I LEFT THE
SQUADRON ‘CAUSE
| " WAS TIRED OF
FIGHTING WARS |
COULDN'T WIN. WHAT

CONCRETE. THA

BUT NOTHING E
.

INVISIBILITY MAKES
HIM A DANGEROUS
OPPONENT,

IT BEATS
HANGING OUT
AT THE POOL

SIR? THERE'S.S
UM, THERE'S NO
SMOKING IN HERE,
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BE A CHASE, | & AND TANGLED ONE, NOT IN THIS
CAN SEE TRAT| STRETCHING ACROSS CITIES LIFESTYLE ANYMORE.
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GIVE YOU TIME
TO THINK .

... LIKE ABQUT FISH'S OFFER.
I'M GOOD AND PISSED NOW, I'M
IN THIS FOR THE LONG HAUL,
BUT WHAT WAS HE TALKING
ABOUT WHEN HE SAID HE'D
PAY ME INFORMATION TO DO

THIS TRICK. )

'y

HE SAIp “i
“RELATIVES.”

WOULD YOU LIKE
SOMETHING MORE
TO DRINK, SIR?

9

UH? YERH,
ANOTHER BEER:-

77 ...l MEAN,

GIVE ME AN
ICE WATER.

/

IT TWICE NOW.
BLYTHE ISN'T
HAPPY,

RAMBUNNYS A
SERIOVS THREAT.
WE THOUGHT YOUR
TACTICS WOULD SCARE

HIM OFF-BUT,

THEY
SEEM TO HAVE
CEMENTED HIS

INVOLVEMENT,




TOOK A BEATING AT
NYc, DIDN'T Your

MAYBE WE OUGHT
TO TRANSFER THIS
ASSIGNMENT.. .

I'tL TAKE CARE
OF HIM.
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WAY T00 EASY,
I THOUGHT I'D
CHANGED SOME.

MY STRONGEST LEAD IS A
SHIPPING CORPORATION THAT
HAS BEEN UNDER INVESTIGATION
FOR SOME TIME OVER AN
INCIDENT INVOLVING ILLEGAL
DRUGS SHIPPED TO MOROCCO.

LOOKS LIKE I'm
PAYING THEM Q
VIsIT.
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AH, PARDON Mo1,
MADAMOI|SELLE ..
S JE.. UH, JE WOULD
LIKE TO SEE THE
MONSIEUR [N CHARGE?

ALAS,
MONS [EUR
LE BAN,
HE EES...

AH, JEANNE, | CAN
ALWAYS MAKE TIME
FOR SUCH A
DISTINGUISHED
GUEST A5 OUR
RIEND HERE..,

FROM AMERICA,
ARE YOU NOT ?

I AM REMI

LE BAN,DIRECTOR
OF THIS OFFICE.
CAN | ASSIST YOU?]

WELL MONSIEUR
LE BAN, COULD
WE CONVERSE
IN PRIVATE?

MOsST
CERTAINLY.




YOU ARE LOOKING
FOR A MR. BLYTHE,

PLEASE, SIR, CALL ME REMJ. AND
| CAN ONLY ASSUME SO BECAUSE

ARE YOU NOT? &
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THE AUTHORITIES HAVE ASKED
MUCH THE SAME THING SINCE
OUR UNFORTUNATE RUN-IN
WITH THE LAW HERE AT
TRANS - AFRICA. -
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{ MEAN WHAT
MAKES You ASSUME
50, MONSIEUR
LEBAN?

SOMEHOW, SOMEONE ILLEGALLY SHIPPED
DRUGS AND OTHER SORDID
ITEMS ON OUR SERVICE [AST
YEAR... THE AUTHORITIES, OF
COURSE, HAVE BEEN TRYING TO FIND
OUT WHO AND WHY,

WHICH, OF
COURSE, IS
NOT TRUE.

TELL ME ABOUT
THIs LEGENDARY
MR. BLYTHE,

DO NOT PLAY
GAMES WITH
I ME/ :

FULL WELL THART
YoU KNQW RS MIUCH,
IF NOT MORE , THAN |
EVER WouLp ABOUT

BLYTHE.

SPANS SEVEN
CONTINENTS,
WELL, THEN,

REMI, BASED ON

THE LEGENDS...

WHAT KIND OF
MAN |S HE?

MAN?
HIS KIND Is
NO MAN AT

ALL, MY

FRIEND.




HE Is A
PREDATOR !

MAYBE THE TIME

HAS COME FOR THE
PREDATOR TO BE
THE PREY.
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,..AND MAY THE
BEST PREDATOR
WIN,

LE BAN. HE WILL
GO TO MOROCCO

YoU HAVE DONE

AND THis MAN. |

TRUTH EVER PAsS
FRom YauR 4Ps?

WELL, REMI. EVADING
BOTH THE AUTHORITIES

WONDER DOES THE

NO MATTER, MY OLD
FRIERD. YoU WILL NowW
GO TO MOROCCO AS
WELL. YOU AND QUR
OPERATIVE WILL
ELIMINATE THIS
BOTHERSOME FOE ONCE
AND FOR ALL.




SIR,! HARDLY
THINK...

HE WILL COME. A WEB
ONCE WEAVED WITH

PRECISION AND FEAR

IS FALLING APART AS

s RUN B8y FooLS

AND INCOMPETENTS.

NY ORGANIZATION )
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*BUT NOT WITHOUT ,

HIM HERE.”

CASABLANCA.
ALWAYS LOVED
BQGART FLICKS.
WHERE'S * RICK'S
CAFE" WHEN You

NEED 1T ? .

NO MATTER. THE oOLD
FIRES PUMPING HARD Now
IN MY VEINS, OLD

| CONNECTIONS ['D LET
RUST AND ROT POPPING
INTO MY MIND.

IT'S A& HARD WORLD HERE,
THOUSANDS OF MILES
AWAY FROM VCRs AND MTV.
HARD AND HONORABLE.

BLYTHE 15
WRONG,

N2




RAMBUNNY/!
MY GOD f
COME IN/

HOW MANY
YEARS HRS (T BEEN?
YOU LOOK WELL, MYy
FRIEND. THE ROBES Do
NOT FIT YOU WELL,
. HOWEVER,

I'VE GOT
BUSINESS
HERE, RAQUF.
THE OLD
KIND.

{AM MARRIED
NOW, MY FRIEND, !
JUST WANT
PERCE

RAOUF, | JUST NEED
SOME INFORMATION
ABOUT AFELLOW
NAMED BLYTHE, 4

I KNOW HIM,A VICIOUS KILLER.
RUMOR HAS IT THAT
CASABLANCA ISA CENTER FOR
His DRUG-RUNNING OPERATIQNS.
HE 1S A POISON TO THIS -ONCE
PROUD LAND,

RAMBUNNY.




NO GRAPES.
| NEED A
LOCATION,.

YOU MEAN
TO KiLL
HIM.

THEY CLAIM HE
RAN OFF WITH A
WOMAN. | BELIEVE
HE KNEW TO0O0
MUCH

IT ISNT A QUESTION.
‘| RAOUF KNOWS ME
TOO WELL.

HE DESERVES IT.
MY WIFE'S BROTHER
WORKED AT TRANS-AFRICA
AND DISAPPEARED
MANY MONTHS
AGO.

MY WIFE MISSES
HER BROTHER
VERY MUCH,

' THE BLOOD LUST I35 [
S0 You 7 i CONTAGIOUS. FOR A MOMENT
WILL HELP? ' _ | FEEL A TWINGE OF
it~ CONCIENCE , AND ) WANT TO
TELL RAOUF TO LEAVE, TO

FORGET IT ALL.

. '

( - - IT PASSES
QN =
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RAOUF'S GOOD AS HIS WORD.

! THE RUST FALLS AWAY FAST

WITH HIM, T00. 7
L s

HE GETS ME GUNS AND MEN.
HE FINDS OUT WHERE
TRANS- AFRICAS HANGERS ARE,
THE ONE HIS BROTHER-IN- LAW
WORKED AT.

I'LOAD CRATES OF AMMO
INTO JEEPS AND SMOKE
MY CIGARETTE.




IT WAS GONNA BE .o ~
PERSONAL, NOW P

IT'S A WAR.
IT TAKES RAOUF'S
| JABBERING AWAY IN

ARABIC TO JOLT ME ‘

" | FROM THE HAZE.

CLOSER Now, BE
RERDY: 1 FEAR THEY'LL
SHOOT FIRST AND

| FIND MYSELF SMILING,
MUSCLES TENSING [N
ANTICIPATION OF THE SHOW.
I'M TWENTY YEARS YOUNGER
AGAIN, AND WE'RE IN
HANOI OR TET,

A CHASE. ITS
A HUNT.

A7 Our

Y RABBIT DOESN'T
UNDERSTAND WHO
THE PREY Is.

OUR MEN sAY THEY
LEFT THE CITY TEN
MINUTES AGO. THEYLL

: 5 1S A FOOLISH WAY
TO0 RUN THINGS. HE

OUGHT TO HAVE BEEN
ELIMINATED ON

— YES.
T Tl REMEMBER THE
RABBIT 15 MINE,

THIS WILD
CHASE OF BLYTHES
1S AN JLL-
CONCEIVED
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PROBLEM
WITH THE DESERT |
THERE'S NO WAY ToO
COME UPON SOMEONE

I'VE LURED HIM
HERE! DONT EXPECT
ME TO STAY ARQUND
FOR THE REsST

i )
THERES SOMEONE

GETTING IN THE .
PLANE, GET QuT Oy
WOF THE JEEP,

GET OUT OF

U

1'

S THE JEEP, I'M GOING
ﬁ FOR THE PLANE!

| KNEW THIS

ALL ALONG-




DAMMIT RAOUF,
| ToLo you To

aw Tl
e T M

AN § LOOK “ SHADES *
I'M REALLY

\ \ TIRED OF THIS
\ WHOLE THING!
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S0 LONG —-
RAMBUNNY/

RAMBUNNY!

NOT GETTING
AWAY NOW- -
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WE DID ITS
THE MEN ARE ALL
TAKEN CARE

WHERE'S

N M\ BLYTHE?
WELL,WE

GOT MANY OF His
MEN AND HIS LIEUTENANTS! ]
HE WONT BE OPERATING
HERE FOR A WHILE!

WE GOT ouUT
WITH ACCEPTABLE
LQSsESs,

I'D
FORGOTTEN HOW
EXHILARATING
THIS ALL
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TOOK ME A
WHILE TO TRACK You
HERE. PERTH, HUH?
ALWAYS LIKED
_AUSTRALIA MYSELF

OV WERENT ALL
THAT HARD TO \
FOLLOW, REALLY. YOU
LEAVE MONEY LIKE

A TRAIL, BLYTHE .

S0 YOU'RE THE
MAN WHO'S SENT ME
AROUND THE WORLD.
THE KILLER OF WOMEN
AND CHILDREN, HUH?

DRUG RUNNER,
CHILD PROSTITUTION,
WEAPONS SUPPLIER...
ON AND ON. A
LONG RESUME,




I'VE LIVED AS
CORRUPT AND
SORDID LIFE AS A
MAN CAN LIVE,

'VE KILLED MOR
PEOPLE THAN | CAN
REMEMBER, YOU KNOW,
MANY WITH MY OWN

HANDS WHEN | WAS
YOUNGER.

\ 1EVEN KILLED MY
™ D06 ONCE.

ADMIT IT. THE
BLOOD LUST IS IN YOU,
T00. IT'S THE ONLY WAY

YoU COULD'VE MADE

IT THIS FAR.

FEARING IT |5
How 1 DID SOME
OF THE THINGS
1 OID. ‘

HELL, | STARTED
JUST KILLING To
Se€ THE EXPRESSION M THey STPRTED
ON PEOPLES. CALLING ME
FACES... INSANE.

AND



S0 |
KNEW THEY'D TAKE
ME DOWN. THEY
TOLERATED ME AS
LONG AS | KILLED
WITH A REASON.

I KNEW THEY'D
HAVE TO SEND
SOMEONE LIKE
YOU AFTER

ME.

NO, IT's NOT
GOING TO BE
THAT ERASY.

HEH. AsS IF
THAT CHANGES
WHAT Yyou
ARE..




S0
YOou DID

YOU'VE DONE THE ™
WORLD A GREAT

" BLYTHE WAS A
CHNCER THAT
DESERVED TO BE

DON'T LOOK
50 COMPROMISED,
RAMBUNNY.

YoU CAN'T
CHANGE WHAT You
ARE. JUST BE SATISFIED

YOU'RE DOING IT
FOR GOOD. /

AS
PROMISED,

THE [INFORMATION
WE'VE UNEARTHED FOR
YouU. VERY REVEALING
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AND | KNOw
NOTHING IS THIS |
| VALUABLE.

AND | THINK OF FISH's
SMUG COOL VOICE,
TELLING ME I'M A
GOOD GUY AFTER ALL.




THE UFO CHECKLIST

Here’s a list of the latest releases in Spring 1997 by the mem-

Amoeba Adventures #24:
“The Dark Ages” continues as
one of the most acclaimed and suc-
cessful small-press books ever
edges closer and closer to its final
issue. The Dark One backs up a bit,
giving our heroes time to grieve the
loss of one of their own. Join Nik
Dirga and artist Max Ink as the All-
Spongy Squadron regroups for the
final conflict ahead! 32 pages, $2.00
from Nik Dirga, P.O. Box 2230,
University MS 38677-2230.

Axel ‘n’ Alex #2: It's the charm-
ing tale of a boy and his robot!
Alex Robinson gets to know his new
best friend... and fortunately, this
friend isn't imaginary, because
another artificial life form called
Peacekeeper is gunning for poor
Alex, and he'll gladly tear Axel apart
to get to him! 28 pages, $1.50 from
Terry Flippo, 205 Breezewood Court,
Mt. Airy MD 21771.

Futuro Tierra #25: One of the
longest-running books in the
UFO comes to a startling conclusion!
Steve and his friends set out to res-
cue Jimi, Jordon and Shaq from the
vicious Overlord — but even if he

bers of the United Fanzine Organization, a co-op of self-pub-
lishers interested in creating good comics. For more information
about the UFQ, contact current Chairman John Yeo, Jr. at P.O.
Box 2620, E. Peoria IL 61611.

survives this mission, what amazing
revelation is in store for him? Find
out by joining Tony Lorenz for this
last adventure. 40 pages with color
cover, $2.00 from Tony Lorenz at
8708 Friendship Court, Tampa FL
33634.

Small Press Feedback #24:

Bob Elinskas’s reviewzine
extraordinaire is the place to be for
coverage of all the latest releases in
the small press community. This
issue includes regular columns by
Troy Hickman and Pam Bliss, an in-
depth interview with Amoeba
Adventures creator Nik Dirga, a pre-
view of Glorianna: The Conscience
of the King and much, much more!
70 pages, $3.00 from Bob Elinskas,
1805 Girard St., Utica NY 13501.

Tetragrammaton Fragments
#153: The official newsletter of

small press’s oldest and most dis-
tinguished co-op, with members like
J. Kevin Carrier, Bill Mallory, Jerry
Smith and more! Full of news,
comics and reviews - sample copy
$2 from Chairman John Yeo,
address above.

LOOKING FOR MORE GREAT SMALL PRESS COMICS?

CHECK OUT THE LATEST FROM THE UFO!




Amoeba
Adventures
#25 — the
64-page
climax to
“The Dark
Ages.”
Coming in
May from
Protoplasm
Press.




SPEGIAL 2020 BONUS SECGTION

"Rambunny: Unacceptable Losses" was very different than most other Amoeba
Adventures stories - a gritty, grim tribute to Frank Miller and James Bond/Indiana
Jones globetrotting action flicks. | had fun trying to write a straightforward action yarn.
It's dark and sometimes a bit dreary but, given the tortured genesis as described in
this issue's introduction, it would be hard for it not to be.

Ron Gravelle's terrific art on the finished book really captured the "Sin City"-with-a-
rabbit vibe | was going for, heavy on the blacks and actually making a 6'6" rabbit look
pretty intimidating.




...And of course, the tragic 1995 murder of Eric Hampton hung over this story. Originally,
Dave Berns pencilled about half the book which Eric was going to ink. One of the final letters |
got from Eric was about his working on this story. Those pages were sadly lost in the aftermath
of his death, but this great pin-up by Dave shows what his bunny would've looked like. (More
on Eric Hampton is included in the bonus pages to Amoeba Adventures #17.)
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NO MORE
‘Bunny "

Rambunny was a
popular character for
friends and fans of
Amoeba Adventures to
draw, as these pin-ups
by Bill Mallory (above)
and the late Larry Nibert
(left) show.




IN 1967 A RABBIT NAMED
PETER SPENT-IS MONTHS
IN VIETNAM As A SOLIDER
IN THE UNITED STATES
ARMY.. HE WAS WOUNDED
TwICE AND RECIEVED A
BRANZE STAR FOR BRAVER
IN COMBAT, HE ALS6 BECAME
THE INVULNERABLE HERQ
NAMED RAMBUNNY

OVER TWENTY YEARS LATE|
RAMBUNNY IS Now A FAMOU:
SUPER-HERO, CRUSADING-
FOR JUSTICE . HE IS ALSO
THE ONLY SUPER-HERO wH(
HAS EVER RECEVED THE
PURPLE HEART.

RAMBUNNY HAS COME A
LONG WAY FROM VIETNAM,
BUT HE HAS NOT LEFT IT
BEHIND.

THERE WERE THE MEWN HE
KNEW AND FOUGHT WITH IN
A WAR THEY COULD NOT wiN
THE FEELINGS OF FEAR,
COMRADES HIP, RAGE , AND
LOVE THAT WON'T GO’ awavy
FOR ALOT OF PEOPLE.
ESPECIALLY THE ONES WHO
ST PIECES OF THEIR LIVES
OR THEIR BODIES THERE.

RAMBUNNY, WAS , AND IS A,
SOLIDER .AND HE FOUGHT
IN A WAR THAT HAS LEFT A
SCAR ON HIS SOUL' FOREVER

HE FIGHTS ON.

| FOR WHAT, HE DOES NoT
KNow.

THE ORIGIN OF, THE RAMBUNNY.
NEXT ISSUE.

As far back as 1987 or so when
| started drawing "Prometheus”
comics, | liked the idea of an
Rambunny solo adventure.

Here are some very early, raw
scribbles and sketches from that
era imagining that. (Yes, the
Rambunny drawing below is a
direct homage to Frank Miller's
Dark Knight Returns.)
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"Lil' Rambunny" is an idea
that never got past the
drawing board.

But still, it might've been fun.
Calvin and Hobbes, with
guns?





