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THE IMPROBABLE

YEAH, THERE HE GOES! 

THAT’S HIM! 

RENOBMAN! 



 

THE         ORIGIN OF By 
Alex 
Faber ! 

DUDE, CHECK THIS SHIT OUT! I GOT A GUN!

WHOA!  
THAT’S 
LIKE A 
SUB-
MACHINE 
GUN! 

YEAH, 
AND… 

WHUH? 

OH CRAP!  
ROG? 

THEO! 

NAAAAAAAAHHHHHHH!!

OH GOD!  NO, I 
LOVE MULES! 



 

NO! ROG! 
MOM! DAD! 
RANDOM 
DEAD MULE! I 
WILL AVENGE 
YOU ALL! 

FUCK!  HOW’D THAT EVEN HAPPEN?  WAIT A MINUTE, I’M 
STILL ALIVE, AND I FEEL MYSELF … CHANGING … BECOMING…

SPLAT!



 

BONERMAN!

DOODLEY-
DOO! 

 



 

D
WOW!  

I’M FULL 
GROWN 
AND A 

SUPER-
HERO! 

BUT I 
DON’T 
UNDER-
STAND 
ANY OF 
THIS… 

YOU SHOT YOURSELF WITH THESE – SPECIAL 
BULLETS DESIGNED TO GRANT SUPERPOWERS – 
WHILE YOUR LOVED ONES WERE SADLY HIT WITH 
REGULAR BULLETS THAT JUST MAKE YOU DIE.

HEY NOW!  WHO THE SENATOR’S 
SPHINCTER ARE YOU? 

I’M DANA.  I’LL BE YOUR SIDEKICK 
IN THE FIGHT AGAINST EVIL. 

HOW’D YOU GET INTO MY HOUSE?  WE HAVE ALARMS ALL OVER, 
AND SOMEONE’S SUPPOSED TO CALL IF … WAIT: SPECIAL BULLETS?  

I’M JUST TRYING TO 
POWER THROUGH 
THE EXPOSITION / 
BACK STORY HERE 
SO WE CAN RID THE 
WORLD OF ALL THE 
EVIL. 

NO 
SERIOUSLY, I 
NEED A 
LITTLE 
EXPOSITION 
HERE.

*Sigh*  YOU MUST HAVE A 
MUTATED GENE THAT INTERACTED 
WITH THESE.  LOOK:  THIS BULLET 
SAYS TOXIC WASTE … IT MUST’VE 
INFECTED YOU.  THIS ONE SAYS 
“GET INSTANT FAP MATERIAL” … 
WHATEVER THAT MEANS. 

AND THIS ONE SAYS…

D 

 



 

DOODLEY-
DOO! 

BONER!

IT SAYS 
“RENOB.”

 



 

DOODLEY
-DOO! 

DOODLEY-
DOO!

DOODLEY
-DOO! 

HUH? 

IT SAYS 
“RENOB” … 

HE’S AN EVIL 
CRIMINAL 

MASTERMIND!

HA HA HA HA HA HAAAAAA!!! 

HA HA HA HA HA HAAAAAA!!! 

WHAT THE … WAIT, IT SAYS “BONER.”

NO, IT SAYS “RENOB.”  LOOK, HERE’S 
ANOTHER ONE YOU GOT SHOT WITH:  
IT GIVES YOU DYSLEXIA.

DYSLEXIA 

THEN WHY DO I HAVE A BONER?

‘CAUSE 
YOU JUST 
HAVE A 
BONER. 

OH. 

YEAH. AND ACTUALLY RIGHT NOW 
IT’S KIND OF PRESSING AGAINST ME. 

SHIT.  SORRY. 

YEAH, IT’S STILL THERE.  I STILL FEEL IT. 

MY BAD. 

DAMN THAT’S 
MESSED UP. 

IT’S PRESSING RIGHT AGAINST MY LEG.  
YOU COULD PROBABLY STEP BACK 
AND THAT WOULD STOP. 

 

 



 

DOODLEY-
DOO! 

FUCK, WHAT IS THAT? 

HE’S THE EVIL 
YOU’VE BEEN 
CREATED TO STOP:  
RENOB.  WE MUST 
DO SOMETHING! 

WAIT WAIT 
WAIT…

...IF THAT’S RENOB, AND THE 
BULLET SAYS “RENOB,” THEN 
WHY WAS I EVEN HIT WITH IT?  
I STILL DON’T GET THAT. 

MY ASS IS TWITCHING … 
COME ON, THERE MUST BE 

PEOPLE IN TROUBLE! 

NONE OF THIS MAKES ANY GODDAMN SENSE!

BUT IF THERE’S A WORLD IN NEED, THEN BO 
… I MEAN, RENOBMAN WILL BE THERE! 

IT’S ON 
MY LEG 
AGAIN. 

Who is the mysterious 
Renob?  
 
Is it a big mistake to 
give the good guy and 
the villain almost 
identical names?  I 
mean, that’s pretty 
confusing, right?  
  
Will Theo relax his 
flagpole or will he 
continue to salute the 
chief, if you know what 
we mean (have an 
erection)?  
 
Find out next time in   
The Improbable…  

DAMN.  NOT A LOT 
HAPPENED THIS ISSUE.  
MOSTLY JUST TALKING.

HMM… 

D

 



 

YOU 
SCUM!

TO BE 
CONTINUED! 

D



 

 

Mark, Susan & Chuck Cactus in: 

“Who invited the Dick to the Pussy party?”
HEY!  THAT BIG BULLY JUST 
KICKED SAND IN OUR FACES! 

PTHEH! 

LISTEN, SQUIRT – I’D KICK YOUR 
ASS IF I WASN’T AFRAID YOU HAD 
HEPATITUS B OR SOMETHING.

ALL RIGHT!  LAY 
OFF, WOMAN! 

GOD, YOU’RE SUCH A PUSSY!  MY 
DAD WAS RIGHT – I SHOULD’VE  JUST 
MARRIED THAT INDIAN SURGEON. 

I’M FED UP!  I’M CALLING CHUCK 
CACTUS TO SEE IF HE CAN – OW!  
DAMN FLOATING END TABLE! 

LOOK, THERE’S THAT BULLY!  WHY DOES 
HE ALWAYS HAVE THAT STUPID BALL? 

 

I’M CALLING MY BRO 
CHUCK CACTUS! 

I SWEAR TO GOD, IF YOU FUCK WITH MY 
FRIEND AGAIN, I WON’T HESITATE TO 
SPLATTER YOUR BRAINS ALL OVER THIS BEACH.

OH CHRIST!  
PLEASE DON’T 
KILL ME! 

HE WON’T BOTHER YOU KIDS AGAIN. 

THANKS CHUCK!  HEY, HAVE YOU EVER 
BEEN WITH TWO PEOPLE AT ONCE? 

GODDAMMIT, DO WE HAVE TO TALK TO DR. 
SHERIDAN ABOUT THIS AGAIN, SUSAN? 

MAIL TO:  
113 WHAT ARE YOU, KIDDING? 
THIS WILL JUST MESS UP YOUR COMIC! 
WHAT ARE YOU, SOME KINDA STUPID?! 
 
PROBABLY ______________________________________________________ 
 
NOOOOOO … I WAS GONNA PHOTOCOPY IT _________________________ 
 
SAY THAT TO MY FACE, FARTSMUGGLER! ___________________________ 


