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The BROGUN WARRIORS line of jumbo figures which have included
FUNKITRON, SLAP 5, KING ZINGER, HOT BOT and even the King of
All Monsters GUDZILLER is proud to present the JONAH jumbo BROGUN!
Based on the adventures of warrior and cult hero JONAH, the figure
comes with a harmonica, nunchaku and Blam! Fists that JONAH uses
in the struggle to crush evil and still keep Rockin N’ Rollin’l.




DON'T WORRY/
WEL SAVE YoU,
PRINCESS!

HEY, BUDDY,
PO YOU KNOW
WHAT TIME IT IS?




Hﬂ\s Jonah . 1 cant believe
weboth fHund %o\cien tickets!
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‘Mr President,’ the army Captain shouted, as if
RECENTLY DECLASSIFIED s wnds. moro saluting the President, 1 told

you the geriatric jerk would screw this whole
JUNAH FILE #5"'7"‘8 mission All he has to do is bed this bitch
t fved by Mrs Ho and the Venusian Queen can repopulate Venus
images by Mister Hope & with his immortal seed He can't even do that

right.. .he has the foreplay skills of a ...I
After taking a long drink, Jonah settled back

in nis chair, pipe in hand His visitor sat L e, b

opposite, mesmerized by the decor of the .-Well, I...

i I didn't have this intel Sir.No I'm sorry Mr
‘Magnificent aren't they?” Jonah boomed, his President, Sir..okay, I'll pass you over, Sir. °

woice echoing around the high ceiling My

trophies, " he continued, ‘a little perk of my

role as Barth's galactic ambessador.’ ‘Hmrm,  interesting, ' mused Jonah ‘I've never
heard of such terrifying science before. ”

/-"”Kll I =, oy dear. When & min achieves ‘Our poor menfolk ravaged by.such pestilence -

e

immrtality he Fas time to wait and savour GO QT 550, O G

1ife B.plmmﬁhlk ‘picked up his glass again, ‘It's such a pity that interstellar viruses are
\Js‘nlrling its contents. - bullskt!
\_ ‘I beg your pardon, Jomah' the Venusian
snarled
Ieep underground, & group of men watched the
events on a mordtor. - ‘You shan't be getting this dude’'s seed tonight

baby. We kmow all about you, Spider Queen, so
drop the facade. You afe all the Venusian men,
and enslaved the women And now, you're hungry
for more men Well, you ain't gorma be tasting

‘Wnat the kell is he pm;mg at?’ demmnded a
portly, highly decorated mi.litary mn ‘He's not
following procedure. ’

‘Allow Jonah to do his duty, Sir,' replied the Jonah any time soon'.

ek eullel I Ol aat - W .~ The Spider Queen screamed as she drdpped her
‘But he has the Pres:.dsnts orders. He is to glamur and emerged, a giant snarling spider
agree to the Venusians' request. He's playing it faced bitch from outer space.

e Tonah put ‘domn His' glass, calulylzeached fox

his pistol and with one shot, put the bitch

‘Now, onto your plight. President Enrico has i \
informed me of your needs. It has been many

- ) (TR A DO GRS LCH The black suited men kit the call button on the

The Venusian's mouth unfurled, the 1lips phone.

RGO ey ‘Mr President, BSir. Mission_ accomplished
‘Well I believe that you may find our planet Target down ’

somewhat changed since your last sojourn ’ -

‘My dear, if you are anything by which to judge .

your female kind, then I will mnot ©be . i 4

disappointed PBefore we embark on this mission,
tell me more about this interstellar virus. '

The oversized army guy was raging
‘That’'s IT I've had enough of this
bullsh*ttery: Someone get me the President on
the goddamn ‘phone. I'm pulling the plug on this
decrepit loon, the mission is lost.’

The black suited man passed a minute handset
over.

‘The President, Captain’ he gestured






... now lays in ruin...
/ il - 0

A5

4 The God-given rights of man have
been snuffed out in the name
| of perceived 'economic inequality'...

Once they eliminated man's
right to defend himself
-] it became easy to control him..

But there are
those...




who are more than capable of making
due with what is left...

s ) They demand

/\\ & @ 'Fair Share'... X g ﬁ
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"Whenever any form of
Government
becomes destructive...




“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







WHILST AD RING! INFTHE SECONDIDIMENSION; [ JONARIHASIREACHEDS:

THEEDGE|CEATHE(EARTH!

BY NICK MARINO

HA! I KNEW
THAT “THE WORLD
IS ROUND” SHIT
WAS BOGUS!

N

N WHY IS JONAH NEON? FIND OUT
AT JONAH.NICKMARINO.NET

...PRETTY
LONG WAY
DOWN,







OH
HELL., WHAT
NOw?

I
FIGURED IT
our,

I'M IN
THE FIRST
DIMENSION!

WILL JONAH ESCAPE HIS LINEAR PRISON? OR WILL HE LANGUISH FOR
ETERNITY AS A LINE? FIND OUT IN... MY NAME 1S JONAH #u!l!



SIR! THE NUMBERS
CAME INI

7~ EXPENDABLES 2
IS A HUGE SUCCESS!
R

{ YES. SOON THEY
WILL KNOW ...

THE PEOPLE ARE PREPARED
FOR YOUR AWESOMENESS.

I THAT MY NAME
IS JONAH!I




V+HeE PATH TO A MANS
HEART IS OFTEN
DESCRIBED AS DIFFICULT/







THE REALM OF THOSE
WHO CHOOSE TO LIVE
AMONG THE BEASTS
OF THE PrR\MAEvAL S

TO 8E CONTINUED...



AMAZING | o
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A HILARIOUS LAUGHINGLY
FUNKY ILLUSION!

CARTOON of
) A FAMILY
, ) - LOOKING AT A
ise your friends - Ian —2 7 CARTOON oF &
RAY sight! [ g {, X CARTOON
= FAMILY INCLUDED:

-
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HABDASHERY -
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Let Me Make You A NEW MAN, |

_: MAIL llllll!l IIISTMIE
Send $8.00

é';s'*&:;i"‘&?xi"“n"lc"*hf;’;i,w‘ : with A NEW BODY &
B i o ot s« ANEW MOUSTACHE!

WE SHIP A “JONAH”
TO YOU!

"MEeTA“REALLIFE" : HIRE A “JONAH”
IMPERSONATOR FOR
YOUR BIRTHDAY,
BAT MITZVAH, HIGH
: SCHOOL PROM!
: ANY OCCASION!!!
Ll Sl % IT WILL BE AWSOM!
i IT'S EASY. JUSTSEND : JUST SEN MONIEHI
: ASASE. INCLUDE © i
: $18BUCKSPLUS $18 2
. smone BUCKS FOT% Wj
YOUR VERY OWN :

: SLIMELINE COMPANY, Dept. 427
6 ” I
. JONAH_ MA %K - 235Meat  Street, DG G , New Jersey




The 90's. Jonah performs his
un-chakata while checking The
Jonah Time Crime Computer.

Not on my w4t
THEY D}(’JHTCL'

R, W

( S| (A=) ||

Back in The 90' 9%

THIS 15 AN OUTRAGE! . AV pE
HOSTESS IS AN INSTITUTION!! g 7s ABIC S7 L L
A GE RY CAKES

EVE
W OF yosress CYp,
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BY JERENT SYSINEANP
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Jonah, what's your position on
gun control?

.Ifit means that |
control all the guns!
I'm all for gun control...

My minons! It's time to enter the \
time portal to usher forth the

apocalypse and rape and pillage

the furture!

Ancient Yucatan Peninsula
Suarein W

—




You'll never win,

Jonah! E:ren if you kill me,
you'll plunge the world

- into eternal darkness!!!
4 .
I'm Quetzalcoatl, Ryt |

God of the Sun! '




f-——h=-————_‘l O
( Fuck yooooooooooou!
A =

SHIIINKI!
A Qe

Soit’s going to get
really dark, then?

|
It’s cool, {i@ H'\

I have like...40 testicles...

Uhhhhh....




- Chapter D) -
TChe Beast Lord of Death’s (Domain

Jonah's eyes narrowed neath the Winged Helm he had so recently liberated from the skull of
Thul Anusian, king of the sacred aeries of Zora'thon Doom. Those twin orbs, recessed as they
were within the stygian blackness of the helmet, burned not unlike twin forges upon which
demon blacksmiths crafted swords whose keen blades slit throats which produced ragged breaths
that served as lullabies for their unholy broods.

Across from Jonah the darkened form of the beast lord shifted ever so slightly, which caused

" massive cords of spider web like veins to stand out among the strata of its thick hewed mass.
The creature’s mammoth countenance, more that of an animal than a man, split into a nightmare
snarl of razor fangs and thick saliva which fell upon the cold flagstones of the tomb like a hell
born rain.

Jonah stood firm in the presence of the ghoul. For what seemed like a thousand eternities the
two warriors remained frozen in place as they assessed one another with a predator’s guile. The
spell was only broken when a miniscule piece of masonry, no longer able to maintain its grip
within the crumbling structure of the arched roof of the necropolis, fell to the grey ground. In
the deathly still silence of the room the falling stone, in truth no larger than a man’s fingernail,
produced a stunning cacophony as if the ancient titans who once lorded over these cursed lands
screamed in unison.

Twas then that the beast made his move! Lunging towards the warrior-born the beast was a
whirlwind of slashing, biting fury. In the split second before the creature unleashed his mael-
strom of white hot rage, Jonah had his devil blade Deathwhisper unsheathed and in hand. Jonah
barely seemed to move at all, yet the slavering horror missed its mark by a wide margin.

The monster stopped in his tracks, seemingly transfixed for several seconds before it finally

realized that there was only an angry crimson hole upon its neck where once sat a head com-
prised of undiluted terror. The beast fell to its knees with an ear splitting “thud™ and grasped
furtively at the empty air. A thick, ruddy stream of ichor shot forth from the headless cavity.

Jonah's lips, more accustomed to spitting curses and tasting rose scented femininity, broke into
something akin to a grin, but the grim mirth was to be short lived. Increasingly larger stones
were now falling from the ebony midnight void above Jonah's head. Assessing the impending
doom raining upon him, Jonah sprang forth like a great jungle cat. Faster and faster he ran on
through the labyrinthine tunnels of the sepulcher, his breath screaming hell hot from lungs
ravaged by exertion. Finally, as if launched by the great catapults of Nithian Fth'arr, Jonah burst
through the yawning cavern mouth that had lead him so far into the decaying bowels of the
earth.

Jonah paused as the air filled his mighty chest once again. A short distance away his mount,
dreaded Doomstrider stomped the frozen ground emphatically as twin trails of great, grey steam
exited his nostrils which resembled the screaming visage of those concubines who bore witness |
to Jonah's considerable girth. Jonah strode to his beast, lept to the saddle and tugged upon the
reins which cracked in the frigid air like the lashes of the bronze slavers who had sold a young
Jonah to the Pit masters of Kryinos.

With a swollen moon illuminating his way, Jonah turned Doomstrider towards the east where
await opium drenched palaces for the plunder.

(Note this chapter originally appeared in the tale Whore Queen of the Ivory Viziers published
May 5 th, 1939 written by S.H. O° Keefe for Lusty Tales for Strapping Lads magazine. The
text has been edited by Daniel XIII to appear as it does today)

o,



daniel XIii
|jon caron




Lissen up you mungs. I done kidnaPPcd Jonah’s Dog,
) TONRU, and stuck im in a labyrinth. It's your job to get JONAH
2 through the maze and rescue t?uc mutt. Watch out for
my evi wizard traps.

=
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71

| m
Wait.what l‘lappenc
to all my Wizard "Ii‘ap B !

one such as
myself. Sick
em TONRU!
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DISPATCHES

FROM

DEATHN |

Dear Jonah,

I want more craziness in my life! Can I be
your sidekick? I'm working on my first
mustache now!

Tyrone Binkley
Oak Graove, FL

e e ok o e

Tonru is my only “TRUE” sidekick. But I
encourage your mustache Adventures.
Send me pics when ya can!

=JONAH-

Dear Dispatches From Death,

This is the first time I’ve written to a
comic, but I wanted to ask the writers
where they come up with all these crazy
ideas for Jonah?

Elvis Muniz
Dawson Springs, KY

e e e e o o e

Elvis,

First of all I'm a “REAL LIFE” Warrior
Adventurer & Musician. Secondly I'm the
King. Don’t EVER forget it.

=JONAH-

Dear Jonahser!

Struth, luv a ducky stone the crows,
shiver me timbers, :and have at these
varlet, they’'ve gone and done it now guv,
they’ve printed me bloomin’ letter. I know
this because I went into the future and
took over as editor of this rag to ensure
my letter would get printed even though
I'm sayingnothing.

Graeme Renwick
Scotland, United Kingdem

kkhkk ke k kR ko k

Graeme,
You're an interesting fellow.

-JONAH-

Dear Jonah,

"Nothing Can Stop - The Duke of the
Nunchucks” Love reading your adventures
buddy! By the way What was the deal with
Skip being teased on the cover of last ish?
Will he have his own comic soon?

Brian Johnson
Winnipeg, Manitoba

FhkEk kR kAR Rk kR kR

My Name is Jonah.
—-JONAH-

Dear Jonah,

I did this drawing for you, because every
one of your stories should have a

Happy Ending!

J. Fraizer
NY STATE

EEE AN R AR R RN NN

Thanks Pal! That’s a ending I can get
YBEEHIND* or in front of. Or next to. Hey
why don’t you send us a whole story next
issue! Stay LOOSE buddy!

—JONAH-




Wattel's new M-16 Marauder

If you think this gun looks great, waitll you Feel it inside you !

WOW'! Here's the most authentic-looking
and svunding cock you'se ever seen!
Just pull back the lever and
this amazing cockis ready to fire, Brap!
You can syuccse off single loads
Brra-a-a-ap! Or short bursts.
And listen to this! Keep cocking the
fantastic Shaft Marauder and you can
cul loose with a solid blast Over 40 mien!
And all” with Joud, realistic sounds!

And another neat thing about Natel's
new M-16 - 11 doosn’t necd any caps!
No batienies aather! -You acver reload!
So get on target. Gt
Wattel's new M-16 ook
IU's the greatest!

Secand Feel Wattel's M-16 Marauder inside you today!






