) i
FREEY
COMIC
BOOK
=DAY=

1st SATURDAY
IN MAY!

www.freecomicbookday.com |

SKIP THE TRIP
AND

HISICOSMIC

CAMERA!



& 4

3.’ NAME IS JONAH §
EE COMIC BOOK DAY
LUME 2: MAY 2012

EDITED BY:
JB SAPIENZA

GRAPHIC DESIGN & LAYOUT?
JON CARON

ADDITIONAL ILLUSTRATION?
JB SAPIENZA

PHOTOGRAPHY? z
JON CARON @

EXECUTIVE PRODUCER?
PHIL HEALY Ad

WWW.ASYLUMSTLIDIOS.BIZ
WWW.IHUNGERPRODLICTIONS.COM
WWW.VIMEO.COM/JBINKSTV/VIDEOS

COVER ART BY: DANIEL THIRTEZN & ¢OLORS BY: JAKE BILLS

TABLE OF CONTENTS ART BY: JB SAPIENZA PHOTO BY: JON CARON
ALL ADVERTISEMENTS & BACK COVER: JB SAPIENZA & JON ¢ARON ;

PAGE ¥ BY: ALEX ¢CORMAK PAGE 4 BY: DAN GAYNOR z

PAGES 6 - 2 BY: B.K. SMITH PAGE 9 BY: REMO BOLAN & SEAN HARTTER s "

PAGES 10 - 11 BY: SEAN HARTTER PAGE 12 BY: SAM SPINA PAGES 11 & 14 BY: SLIKER"

PAGES 15 - 20 BY: ERIC SHONBORN FAGE 21 BY: REMO BOLAN & SEAN HARTTER
PAGES 22 & 21 BY: PATT KELLEY PAGE 25 BY: TORI HOLDER
L:PAGE 26 BY: REMO BOLAN & SEAN HARTTER PAGE 27 & 22 BY: GARRET HARKAWIK
PAGE 29 & 10 BY: SEAN KASPER
PAGES 31 - 37 STORY BY: ADAM M. LOVETT & ART BY: GREG FALLON

PAGE 12 BY: MISTER HOPE PAGE 19 BY: ROB FIVE & DIME







MAN,WHAT A N
@ \ BORING TOWN!

HOW CAN 1 POSSIELY
FIND REAL LIFE
ADVENTURES

IN THIS PLACE?

Pl

HOLD IT/
15 THAT A

WAITA SECOND,, L |

IT'S MY OLD NEMESIS,
THE ONE-LEGGED SAMURAI!

S0, YoU'VE
RETURNED
T0 FACE
ME?

UH, JONAH, REMEMBER THIS
IS A DOCUMENTARY, SO IT'S
PROBABLY BEST IF YoU PON'T

WE'RE JUST HERE TO
CAPTURE YOUR AVERAGE
DAY, 50 TRY T0 BEHAVE ),
AS YOU NORMALLY




“AWESOME CONVERSATIONS AND GREAT TANGENTS.
A MUST LISTEN FOR ALL LEVELS OF NERD OR GEEK.”

= — SOCK TALK =

WITH PHIL HEALY & JON CARON

WWW.SOCKTALKPODCAST.WORDPRESS.COM




HERE WE ARE @ FREE COMIC BOOW DAY AGAIN! LIKE ALL THE GREAT
ACTION MOVIES, ADVENTURE SERIALS AND SUCH, JONAH PRCKS
A PUNCH OF INTENSITY THAT CALLS FoR A SEGUVEL!!!
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AN EXCERPTFROMTHE
NEWEST JON/AH ADVENTURE

' ONE MAN AGAINST THE WORLD
! WITH NOTHING BUT THE WILL TO FIGHT
i ... AND PLENTY OF WEAPONS!
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- JONAH

. BY RIEMO BOLAN
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COLLECT THE WHOL

Chapter 26

The air was heavy with the smell of corditefand Vaseline. Long thin trails of white
smcke played around Jonmah’s head, cccasionally caressing his thick mustache like the
skilled fingers of a lover. His eyes narrowed, steel orbs set within the face of a
great predatory bird.

Jonah’s gaze focused like a laser through the hotel window, now perforated with a
single bullet hole surrounded by a devil’s halo of spider web cracks. He scowled. Why
he felt uneasy about the hit he could not say. Cne shot was all he had ever needed,
just ask Ivanna, the Eastern Bloc stunner who had so recently let the single greatest
enemy her country had ever faced throw open her ircn curtain. She was lost in ecstasy
sc deeply, that she hadn’t even noticed the sound of Jonah firing his high powered
sniper rifle mid coitus. Ivanna had climaxed as the shot penetrated the glass of the
window, and was in a heavy slumber by the time the bullet had found its mark within
the head of The Coffin Kid, the world's second best assassin.

Jocnah had waited fifteen long years for the chance to rid the world of The EKid, a
vendetta made perscnal when the bastard had murdered his beloved sensei, Tonru, in
Burma.* One more glance resulted in the same outcome. Not a single living thing mowved
on the rooftop opposite the hotel. Jonah rose frem the bed and slipped on his leather
pants, boots and midnight black t-shirt. With reverence he placed a gentle kiss on his
rifle’s barrel before returning it toc its case. He did all this with preternatural
silence, in the manner he had been taught by Tonru.

“Rest easy Master. rest easy” Jonah whispered. The sound of Ivanna’s breathing was the
only reply. He made for the door but stopped short as Ivanna, suddenly awake, breath-—
lessly intoned “Please wait!” in her sultry, heavily accented manner. Jonah turnmed to
face the beauty. “I..I must have you again! Please!!” she pleaded. Jomah slid om his
sunglasses. “No time. I have a plane to catch.” “At least let me kiss you cnce more, I
must feel your steely embrace and.and the mustache!”

*As seen in the now legendary Jonah Action Novel # 265: The Discotheque Ultimatum
- Remo -

Jocnah moved forward with the grace and speed of a jungle cat, grakbed Ivanna roughly,
and kissed her with the force of a bullet train celliding with a brick wall, yet with
the gentleness of a light breeze blowing through a field of daffodils. Ivanna climaxed
a second time. “Please.I pay you.l must!” Ivanna shoved a large wad of bills into the
pocket of Jonah's tight leather pants. “Come back to me sccon, my stallion!” Jonah'’s
face remained a stone mask as he spun on his heels and wordlessly exited the room.

Now that this slight detour had been traversed, he could get back to the business at
hand, namely stopping the Murder Scciety of Death from resurrecting Ghengis Ehan.

He walked through the dingy hallway, making his way to the elevator, gingerly feeling
the lump of cash in his pocket. His lip curled intc what passed for a smile for him,
but would be perceived as a heart stopping sneer to any onlooker unlucky encugh to
cross his path at that moment. Jonah arriwved at the elevator, but the doors slid open
before he had a chance as to so much press the button. Thick fog rolled ferth from the
interior. Jonah’s muscles instinctiwely flexed, ready to launch him into a whirlwind
of terrible destruction at a moment’s notice.

Suddenly, a dagger screamed past Jonah’'s head from within the elevator. Jonah dropped
tc a low crouch, pulled a hidden knife of his own from his boot, and launched it with
viclent force intc the swirling mist.

“Hahaha .you’ll have to do better than that to kill me old kean!” said a wvoice
seemingly within the mist. “London Phogg.my cld nemesis!” Jonah spat.
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| ToNIGHT,

MY CHILDREN,
I WILL CONTINUE
THE STORY OF

I\ THE WARRIOR.

WE PICK UP 15 MINUTES
AFTER THE DESTRUCTION
OF THE ALIEN INVADERS'
MOTHERSHIP IN WHAT WAS
ONCE NEW YORK CITY...
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7 N Tue WarRIOR WAS
PROVING FAR TOO
CLEVER AN ENEMY.

THE WARRIOR WOULD
STOP AT NOTHING
TO SAVE THE WORLD.
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Chapter 8

Jonah piloted the sleek speedboat through the dicey waters with the same incredible
5kill that he used when taming a wild she-beast, and this time he used the same
equipment as well. He hadn't intended on using his breathtaking manhood to steer the
wessel, but he desperately needed both hands to diffuse the bomb, the complexity of
which was staggering.

Yet time was of the essence in other ways as well, for if Jonah didn’'t reach the
mainland by noon, just five short minutes away, then kidnapped scientist, and four time
winner of Miss Nude World, Ima Goodelay would be executed! As his fingers deftly
circumvented the rainbow hued wires, small beads of sweat began to run down his stoic
face, past his majestic mustache to his iron jaw, where they made their exodus to
strike the deck of the boat like monscon rains. Jonah tock a moment to glance at the
crumpled form of E1 Tigre de la Muerte, recently deceased bassist for the rock group
The Messy Suicides , whose members lead a double life as masked assassins under the
employ of The Murder Scciety of Death*. A crimson river flowed from under the villain's
stained tiger mask.

“You fought well old foe, and you may yet have the victory!” Jonah said, returning his
steely eyes to the frantically ticking bomb. His ;ingers moved with a grace and
dexterity born from years of training under the watchful eye and stern hand of his
master Tonru, training that included full mastery over every part of his body, which
this day was proving to be most valuable indeed. Suddenly Jonah's hawk- like instincts
sensed a slight movement to his right, followed by the scound of air being split by cold
steel. Spinning his torso, Jonah deflected the spinning tiger-rang with the only object
available to him._the ticking time bomb! E1 Tigre collapsed once again, this time for
good.

*Damn.” Jonah said, as he noticed that the Bengal projectile, now firmly lodged within
the bomb, had the nasty side effect of speeding up the devices’ timer. Jonah cranked
the ship’'s wheel hard to the left, aiming the boat directly for the shore, upon which
he could see the remaining Messy Suicides; guns raised towards the bound and gagged
figure of Dr. Goodelay lashed to a large wooden post.

*Jonah first tangled with El Tigre in the January 1976 issue of Busty Housewives
Magazine in the story (and accompanying photo spread) "Lust Cult of the Pharachs”™ -
Remo -

He increased the boats welocity to beyond the breaking point, as the bomb’s timer shed
minutes with the speed of women dropping articles of clothing in Jonah's presence. That
is to say with alarming, blinding speed. Onward he drove the wvessel towards those hard
rocking murderers and their beauteocus prey as the final seconds ticked slowly away on
that infernal engine of destruction. 10..5.. Jonah was mere feet from the shore.

8_.7. As if in slow motion, the Messy Suicides, aware of a foreign noise, turned to
face the waves at their backs. 6.5. The Suicides decided in unison to sgueeze the
triggers on their weapons. 4.3. The water in front of the boat erupted in tiny explo-
gions as bullets ripped into the roiling surf. 2.1 _ The initial shock starting to fade,
the assassins aim improved. Hot lead began burying itself deep within the boats prow.
0.. The sleek craft cut through the sandy beach like a hot knife through butter, as it
rocketed forward, Jonah leaped from the craft with only a heartbeat to spare. The Messy
Suicides were engulfed in flame as the bomb, still aboard the boat, ignited with a
wvengeance! As Armageddon was raging behind him, Jonah landed beside the bound Doctor,
cut through her ropes with the dagger he always kept well hidden in his thick leather
boots, and threw her to the ground, blocking the intense heat which would hawve scorched
a8 normal man beyond recognition, with his body alone! Finally hell subsided. Jonah
helped the doctor to her feet, immediately her eyes fell below Jonah's belt.

“Hmm _forgot to put that away.” Jonah intoned. “"Don't bother.” Said the Doctor as a
hungry smile played across her pink glossed lips.
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Chapter 52

Jonah shifted the Lamborghini hard, increasing the cars speed to match the pace of the
deft fingers of the worlds most beautiful, not to mention busty, double-agent Lady
Double D as they caressed his thick mustache, each bristling hair of which contained
more machismo than 100 men combined.

Her moaning filled the intericor of the high test sports car, a symphony of ecstasy in G
{spot) minor. “Yes! Yes! Almost there._.must continue._touching.the _mustache!” Lady
gasped. When she had told Jonah the whereabouts of the plans to the hidden missile base
he had barely batted an eye. The fact that Lady had zerced in on his resplendent facial
hair toc produce the desired effect hadn’t surprised him either. Hell, entire lost
tribes, some more reptile than human, worshipped his mustache as a sign of wirility
during their deviant orgies deep within primcordial jungles located miles below the
Earth’s crust.*

Finally with a final release of pleasure, the tightly rolled schematics rocketed from
beneath Lady‘s form fitting red dress to land with a wet plop on the black leather
dashboard of the car. “Thanks doll.” Jonah said sPernly yvet appreciatively. Jonah
reached for the scoggy document. “Not sco fast!"” Lady spat. Reaching under her dress, she
produced a small handgun. “What else have you got up there, Jimmy Hoffa?"” guipped Jonah
humorlessly.

Lady aimed at Jonah, at this range there could be no doubt of the ocutcome if she was
bold encugh to pull the trigger. “"This is no time for levity. My client has offered me
triple what your country has if I deliver tco them the plans..and your head, and I aim to
collect, no matter how mind blowing I find the merest touch of that. that.ubhh_ " Lady's
eyes glazed as the tremors of a second climax washed over her.

Jonah took advantage of the diversion to leap into action with the guile and strength
of a panther! Without taking his foot from the accelerator, Jonah leaned over and
grabbed her in his powerful arms, the muscles of which felt like cold steel against her
hot flesh. Lady was powerless to resist him. Jonah planted red hot kisses upon her
lips.

*As explicitly detailed in the second boock of the Jonah at the Earth’s Core series:
Jonah: Whoremaster of Atlantis - Remo -

As her strength left her to be replaced by raw lust and her third climax in as many
minutes, the gun dropped from Lady’'s fingers to crash to the floer of the speeding
machine. Jonah felt Lady go limp in his arms, as exhaustion finally claimed her. He
grabbed the still moist plans from the dash. Beturning his eyes to the road, he was
greeted by an unexpected surprise, for directly in front of the speeding vehicle stood
a mammoth Tibetan Mastiff!

Jonah cranked the wheel hard to the left, attempting to send the car into a skid to
3low his acceleration and in turn avoid striking the giant canine. The Lamborghini
screamed to a stop mere inches in front of the magnificent beast, which didn't as much
a3 blink while death approached on four wheels.

Jonah exited the wvehicle, and approached the creature, which he could now see was
wearing a red leather mask. “You got a death wish pooch.” Jonah intoned. “No Jomah, it
is you who have a death wish if you do not heed my words.” the mastiff spoke. Jonah
immediately recognized the calm, wizened voice.

*Tonru!!? But..but..how?”
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My Dearest Jonah,

Last years comic was a riot! Classic Cover
for a classic character. The pterocdactyl
was a nice touch and I loved his loin-
cloth. From the monochromatic hardcore
serials to the colorful goofy splash
pages this issue had everything!

Page 6 reminded me of when I would anag my
sisters Archie Comics and get lost in
their world..."Oh Jughead" I would =ay,
"What mess have you gotten yourself into
this time?" Well you, Jonah, are certainly
no Jughead! Will you be my Archie?

Sally "Veronica" Herber

Tulsa, OK
Hey Veronica,

Jughead's a "PUSSY", It's TIME you were
with a "REAL MAN" (HAHAHAHR)

~JONAH-

Dear Jonah,

I need to know, did you get your toaster
back?!?

Earlwin Harn-Nnystrom
Victoria, BC

Listen Earlwin,

What happens between a "MAN" and his
toaster is personal!!!!! (AHAHAHRHAHA!)

~JONAH-

Jonah,

First I want to thank you for a great
boock. I really look forward to reading it
next year. The art and story-lines were
the best. EKeep it up.

Second, I want to condemn you for making
me lose Trivial Pursuit. "What, we made
you lose? How? "The answer is simple , the
last guestion was " What famous spice from
the city of Raquilla will make a space
whale sneeze?" LUCKY ME, I thought. I had
just read the excellent tale of you weeks
prior. Well I searched my photographic
memory for the name but you never said
tit! What a tease you are Jonah. Thanks
for nothing!

"Nun"Chuck Tanner
Stwertstwon, PA

Nun chucks you say? You should check out
my nunchuku kata on "YOUTUBE". Here's the
link!!!
wWww.youtube.com/user/SkullRanger/videos
Make sure to check out my Duke Nuke '"em
audition "TOO"!!!

~JONAH-



COMING SOON TO A THEATER NEAR YOU



