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Supreme!

M e,

LAST ISSUE:
After a tense battle with the \nfzeani \ifizare, our hero
Benito Burrito has lost The Sacred Spork of Something-or-
Other, leaving him powerless and no longer connected
to The Supremel Will The Powers That Be reunite him

with his cosmic cutlery, or will a new spork-bearer asnpear?
(I quess if you read the gront cover you'd already know...

Cast:

Chester "Chet" Chimichanga

Frankengurter

Ice Cube

WRITTEN, PENCILED, INKED, LETTERED, COLORED, & COVER BY: Pﬁ{])}m

THIS HAS BEEN A LABOR OF LOVE ALMOST 25 YEARS IN THE MAKING. IT STARTED WITH THE IDEA OF A STOP

MOTION BUZZ LIGHTYEAR MEETS EARTHWORM JIM TYPE THING AND THEN GREW SLOWLY INTO WHAT YOU
SEE BEFORE YOU.

THANKS TO THE MARK GRUENWALD COMIC BOOK CREATION CHALLENGE FOR GIVING ME A REASON TO GET
MY PROVERBIAL POOP TOGETHER (AGAIN) AND FINALLY DO SOMETHING WITH THIS IDEA THAT'S BEEN
PERKOLATING FOR FAR TOO LONG. THANK YOU AS WELL, DEAR READER, FOR GIVING (oro{to sajrenme)

A FEW MOMENTS OF YOUR TIME. IF YOU'D LIKE TO SEE MORE SEND ME SOME. FEEDBACK THROUGH THE

(arsfto spramnd) PAGE ON FACEBOOK.

Capollo eveme) VOLUME 1 ISSUE 37, AUGUST 2022. PUBLISHED POSSIBLY NEVER BY me! COMICS, A DIVISION OF me! PRODUCTIONS (C) 2022. ALL RIGHTS

RESERVED. ALL CHARACTERS FEATURED IN THIS ISSUE AND THE DISTINCTIVE LIKENESSES THEREOF, AND ALL RELATED INDICIA ARE ALL TRADEMARKS OF me! COMICS.
NO SIMILARITY BETWEEN ANY OF THE NAMES, CHARACTERS, PERSONS, AND/OR INSTITUTIONS IN THIS MAGAZINE WITH THOSE OF ANY LIVING OR DEAD PERSON OR
INSTITUTION IS INTENDED, AND ANY SUCH SIMILARITY WHICH MAY EXIST IS PURELY COINCIDENTAL.

I DONT KNOW IF THIS WILL EVER SEE THE LIGHT OF DAY AGAIN, BUT REGARDLESS, | OWN IT ALL.



A SUPER-SIZE SFECTACHLAR

"DAWN GF DOCTOR DEFROST!"




CHESTER CHIMICHANGA,
TINA CANTINA SINC GRAD
AA’:"JA;J/IM AND HAVE NOT ONCE GOTTEN UP THE

COURAGE TO ASK HER OUT. TODAY
WILL BE NO DIFFERENT.

Planet Permafrost ’ NOT IN YOUR
Tuesday
Noonish... B

NO, YOU'RE NOT.

YESSIREE | MOST
DEFINITELY AM.

IT WOULD NEVER
WORK OUT BETWEEN
YOU ANYWAYS.

WAKE UP, CHET.
YOU GUYS ARE FROM
DIFFERENT WORLDS.

WHAD'YA MEAN?

...WHAD'YA MEAN? FUPE/ SHE'S A

BREAKFAST
BURRITO!




NOT ALL BREAKFAST FOLK ARE MORNING
FOODLES, PASTA-HEAD. BESIDES, I'M NOT
THE SAME SAD ENTREE | WAS YESTERDAY.
I'VE GOT THIS NEW DOG WALKING JOB...

~

THAT'S JUST
FRANKENFURTER.
YOUR POINT BEING?

YOU CAN'T COUNT
WALKING YOUR OWN CORN
P0G AS A JOB.

A
\

HE'S NOT A CORN DOG -
HE'S A BONA FIDE PUREBRED

COCKTAIL WEENIE!

AND LETS NOT FORGET...
I'M A SUPERHERO NOW.

OH RIGHT, | NEARLY
FORGOT ABOUT THAT BAT-POOP
C(RAZY DREAM YOU KEPT ME UP ALL NIGHT
SPUTTERING INCOHERENTLY ABOUT.

YOU STILL DON'T BELIEVE ME...

LIKE YOU WOULD BELIEVE ME IF |
BLEW UP YOUR PHONE ML THE WEE
HOURS OF THE MORNING,
CARRYING ON ABOUT A
TALKING STARFISH
WITH A MAGIC
SPOON AND A
BARISTA
DRESSED UP
LIKE A JESTER.* [ >

OHMIGOD YOU LISTEN
LIKE MY GRANDMOTHER...

IT WAS LATE
AND YOU WERE TALKING
DRIVE-THRU FAST...

LET ME GO OVER IT ONCE MORE,
AND THIS TIME, PAY ATTENTION.

YESSIR,
APTAIN NOT
ROLL SIR!




13-ish hours
earlier...

WHAT THE HECK
IS A "POG"?

| WAS ABOUT TO GIVE UP WHEN
| HEARD A STRANGE VOICE...

..BUT THE ONLY THING INSIDE WAS
A HOT PINK SPORK SLAP BRACELET.

-

...l WAS DOING A UTTLE LATE-NIGHT
DUMPSTER DIVING BEHIND STORE4GEEKS
(BY MYSELF, | MIGHT ADD), HOPING TO

FIND SOME UNWANTED TREASURES AMONG
THE DISCARDED TRINKETS AND BAUBLES.

S0'S | SLAPPED
IT ON MY WRIST.
| MEAN, YOU CANT
BEAT A FREE TRAVEL

SPORK, RIGHT?




SUDDENLY EVERYTHING STARTED TO
FLOAT AND SWIRL AROUND ME AS |
WAS LIFTED OUT OF THE DUMPSTER.

THEN THIS BOLT OF PURPLE
LIGHTNING SHOT OUT OF THE SKY
AND RAN RIGHT THROUGH ME...

...AND EVERYTHING
WENT BLACK.




WHEN | OPENED MY EYES...

| .. WAS MIRACULOUSLY UNHARMED...

...l WAS SURROUNDED BY THE TW|STED,
SMOULDERING WRECKAGE THAT WAS UNTIL
QUITE RECENTLY MY FAVORITE DUMPSTER
(FOR DIVING PURPOSES ONLY, NATCH)...

... WAS DRESSED LIKE
A CARTOON WRESTLER...




..AND THERE WAS A GLOWING
TALKING STAR LADY FLOATING

IN FRONT OF ME. SHE SAID: !
! :
Chad wick Chipotte... \ (

..you have been chosen by

THE POQWERS THAT BE

to serve as the bearer of

THE SRERED SPORK OF
SOMETHING-OR-IITHER

an insterument grantin you
access to the near-limitless

powerful cosmic energies
referred to collectively as...

Bestowed with these gifts,
you are to serve as their
champion and avatar
(and occasionally gofer),
and take up the mantle of the
soldier of justice known as

| am Estrella,
appointed suar'd ian of-

Please hold all questions
until the end, as they may
be answered in my
introductery manologue.

As lwas saying, f am Estrella,

appointed guardian of the
sacred spark bearer-




Hold...

..all questions...

-
02
o

..until... ...the end.

ONCE mare.
I'm Estrella, appointed
vardian of the Sacred
Spork Bearer, and
itis my duty-

WHAT.ISIT?

ITS JUST THAT...
1 DONT THINK
| WAS CHOSEN.

SACRED SPORK,
IN A BOX...
IN A DUMPSTER.

Please tefl me

OKAY, BUT..LIKE...
L/TERALLY JUST HAPPENED.

ALSO |'M NOT
CHADWICK CHIPOTLE.

you're joking,
_AND ALSO I'M
NGT A BURRITO...
Y ou're not Fud gesicles...

Chad wick?




RIGHT. JUST SO'S YA KNOW, IN THE

WOV, U T BELIEVE THAT STORY? WORLD OUTS/PF YOUR HEAD? THE ONLY
HOW o0 1 oL R THAL S10R) DIFFERENCE BETWEEN YESTERDAY'S CHET AND
ITSALL TRUE/ TODAY'S CHET IS THAT PINK BRACELET,
NN

PROVE IT. TURN INTO THIS
— "SUPREME" WHOJAMACALLITS.

| CAN'T.

IVE TRIED ALL ,
MORNING AND e
IT JUST ISN'T

HAPPENING.

CNATURALI.Y. LOOK, CHET, BUBBY, MY FRIENP\
ALMOST SINCE BIRTH - | WANT TO BELIEVE
YOU. TRULY. BUT THE SPORK ISN'T GLOWING,
YOU CAN'T TRANSFORM INTO THIS SPANDEX-
CLAD INTERGALACTIC RASSLER, THERE'S NO
STAR LADY FLOATING AROUND, AND BASED ON
THE LAUNDRY LIST OF LUNACY | CAN'T BELIEVE
| JUST RECAPPED, YOU SOUND ABSOLUTELY
ZONKERS. AND EVEN |F ALL THIS IS TRUE,
| STILL DON'T SEE WHAT ANY OF IT HAS TO
00 WITH YOU SO TOTALLY NOT ASKING
TINA CANTINA OUT TODAY (OR EVER).

OR IS "DELUSIONAL SELF-CONFIDENCE
BOOST" ONE OF YOUR SUPPOSED SHINY

NEW-FANGLED SUPERPOWERS?
N _/

*YOU MEAN THE
SRIERED SPORK BF
SEMETHING-BR-BTHER*

S0-0-0-0...

DUNNO. SHE J/D SAY IT
WAS "NEAR-LIMITLESS"...
..CAN YOU RY?

SHOOT LASERS
OUT OF YOUR EYES?

b

POSSIBLY?)%

n

4
LIFT REPONKULOUSLY
HEAVY OBJECTS?

ROLL YOUR TONGUE? &

” v'
S e SO

USE CHOPSTICKS?

YOU HAVE A WEIRD
IDEA OF WHAT CONSTITUTES
A "SUPER" POWER...

WAIT, WHAT?

DRIVE A STICK SHIFT?




-4 \vl \v 4
YEESH, HOLY NOISY
NUGGET STAMPEDE.

HURRY CHILOREN!
FIND A SAFE PLACE!

FRANK. HEY, ISN'T THAT
OUR OLD TEACHER?

CHET? RAVY some
LUNATIC /N A GTANT METAL
VEGETABLE THAWED 00T A CREW OF
CONSTRUCTION SAUSAGES THAT WAS WORKING
ON THE NEW PLAYGROUND! MY CIASS FLED AS
FAST AS THER LITILE LEGS COULD CARRY THEM,
BUT THE REST OF THE NUGGIES AND
CURDLETS ARE TRAPPED AND IN

GRAVY DANGER?




OOH, THAT 1S NOT GooD.
WHEN DENIZENS OF PLANET

PERMAFROST THAW OUT, THEY
GO BERZERK AND START
TERRORIZING EVERYONE
IN SIGHT!

TIGHT EXPOSITION, NOODS!

DON'T MENTION
IT, OLD CHAP.

SO SHOULD WE...

RIGHT. WHAT
SHOULD WE 00?

| THOUGHT YOU WERE
A SUPERHERO NOW.

WELL THERE'S THAT...




SO MAYBE YOU SHOULD
"SPORK OUT' OR WHATEVER
IT IS YOU 007

WHAT /S IT YOU 00?

Slightly less SO HOW DOES BEING AN
than 13-ish ALL-POWERFUL AVATAR OF A
hours earlier...l GROUP OF INTERPLANETARY
MUCKETY-MUCKS WORK?

They are
alt-powerful, not
the avatar.

Stop playing
with the cape.

Most of the time
you go about living your
normal life as if nothing
has changed

e

One can hape. But when the

cosmic energies that enchant The Sacred Spork

of Something-oo- ther sense d anger, in justice, evil-d oin%
ing,

matfeasance, matfeasance for malfeasance's sake, dirty deal
malice, wrongdaing, or ather farms of villainy, you may use it
to call upon The Powers That Be to imbue you with
“The Supreme", tpansfopming you, tempararily,
into Burrito Supreme.




SO THE
SPORK KNOWS
WHEN THERE'S
TROUBLE?

Think of it
as a direct conduit to
The Powers That Be.

Y ou'tl know.

e

You'll.
Know.

EWW-KAY...WHEN
| KNOW, WHAT 0O
| HAVE TO 207

Y au must hold aloft the Sacred Spork of
Sometbing-ov-Other- and recite the ages-
old incantation, "Estay fleno de fre joles".

That's
irrefevant.

"f am full
of beans."

Up over
your head.
THATS
IRRELEVANT.
THEN WHAT
HAPPENS?
Aren't you?

Then you
shall be inbued
with The Supreme
and when the smoke
clears, you will have
been transformed
into Burrito
Supreme.

WHAT |F
THE TIME IS
NOT RIGHT?

5 |

As much
of a twit as
you are provin,
to be, | remain
confident you
wifl know.




FUDE, YOUR SPORK'S FARTING.

PUPUHTH-GRABAP-
it
o |

GEET=-FONNN PG00 T=RINT =TT TN -RPAN NP =-EO00T=ROANA /- FRRRRT-RINA NG
“fKARAr = "l VLA STHAA A FHHH S RAAATSTRKS "‘fi'r///fl ‘/ﬂ.ru 9'[,’!,“:(

THAT SOUNDS...
REPULSIVELY REALISTIC.

WHY IS IT
POING THAT?!

NOT THE ARST TIME |'VE
BEEN ACCUSED OF THAT.




LEMME GET THIS STRAIGHT: YOU'RE SUGGESTING
A NEAR-LIMITLESS OBJECT OF PORTABLE WEARABLE COSMIC
CUTLERY IS TELLING ME ITS TIME FOR ACTION...

..BY MAKING
FART NO/SES?

—
ITS TOUCHE BEAN DIP.

S /

€ ko oy

ALRIGHT, HOLD
FRANKENWEENIE AND
STAND BACK.

EH, | DON'T REALLY...

IM GONNA SPORK
THIS THING UP/










mr.was so.. KRLVENE

Problems alread y?

WAIT - (AN |
SPEAK SPANISH?

THERE YOU ARE! WE SEEM TO HAVE A
SITUATION. SOMEONE THAWED OUT A CONSTRUCTION CREW
AND THEY'RE BEING MUCHO MALOS HOMBRES.

Put a pin in that. Pechaps
due to your total fack of experience
you might want to sit this one out and
fet some other hero handle it?

Someaone like-




Y ou know, he and |
shared a little dalfiance
once upon a time...

YA

!\// d.

SO, SHOULD | GO HELP HIM? Depends. Y ou fancy being
m taughed at by a real superhero?

Don't warey
about it.

L /M A REAL SUPERHERO...

We'll see.

OOH! ARE
YOU TALKING TO
STAR LADY?

RAV, STAY SAFE
HERE WITH FRANK.
I'M GOING IN.

CHET, ER, BURRITO -
MR SUPREME! YOU SURE
YOU'RE UP FOR THIS?

OH, | DUNNO, MAYBE 'CUZ
YOUR SUPERHERO NAME SHOULD BE
"CAPTAIN WRONG-GUY-AT-THE-WRONG-
PLACE-AT-THE-WRONG-TIME"?




IF YOU DIE I'M
STEALING ALL YOUR COMICS
AND MEATBALL CARDS.

GOOD LUCK, BEANS FOR BRAINS.

THANK'S, NOODLE NOGGIN.

GUESS YOU BETTER
GET GOING THEN.

TCEX R, MR. CUBE, SIR!
WHAT CAN | DO TO HELP?

WHEN 1S THIS SUPREME
HOOBAJO08 GONNA KICK IN?
| CAN'T EVEN BOUND FARTHER
THAN I'M USUALLY ABLE.

Why are

you jomping
around fike
that?

YOU ARE?

UH...B-BURRITO SUPREME?

WELL WHOEVER YOU ARE...
1 JUST SAI..

~ " You haven't developed
any abifities yet? That's odd.
Perhaps we should rethink
this runnin%-into-battle
plan?

I'M NEARLY FINISHED RE-FREEZING
THESE LABORERS, THE LITTLE SCAMPS.
WHY DON'T YOU GO SEE WHAT YOU (AN
DO ABOUT THAT METAL MONSTROSITY?

YESSIR!
WILL 00,
MR. CUBE!

This has "bad idea"
written alf over it.

e
Q \




93 out-of-breath | am not sure of.the.pro;.!er
seconds later...H SHOULD etiquette for this situation.
| KNOCK?

WHOA - THIS
THING LOOKED A LOT
SMALLER WHEN WE
STARTED RUNNING.

Funny how
that happens...

f've seen this contraption
befare. Y our predecessar dealt
with a villain calling himsetf “The
Tecrif ing Tuenip" and this
was his 'Turnip Tank"*

It was really,
really sad.

UM, HELLO, MR. BAD GUY? I'M
HERE TO PUT A STOP TO..WHATEVER
YOU'RE DOING? COULD YOU COME OUT
_ SO WE AN DISCUSS...STUFF?

#/N THE CLASS/C




ll““
A /f)




NOT FROM
WHERE /M
STANDING...

AHOY HOY! MY OLD NEMESIS

| SHALL BEST YOU AGAIN AS | DID
ON OUR PREVIOUS ENCOUNTER!

YVUH-HVUH?
| BEAT YOU SO HANDEDLY YOU
WERE BEGGING FOR MERCY!

It is pertinent no one be
made aware that you are not
the ariginal Burrito Supreme!

Lie if you
have to!

| I
TN YO RECA 1T AND EVERYONE KNOWS
GOING THAT WAY. IT BECAVUSE I WON?

Hardly. This "teceif ying' muppet
previously surrendered without a single
punch being thrown. He was left tied up and
snbbmg on the doarstep of local

faw enforcement.

WHY ARE YOU
BACK ON THE STREETS,
YOU EVIL BEET?




ARE THESE SUPPOSED
TO BE SCARY?
THEY'RE NOT NOT
PPOSED TO BE...

SU




...AFTER MY LAST DEFEAT -

THOUGHT YOU SAID
YOU WON. "HANDFULLY".

AS | WAS SAYING, AFTER
| WAS WRONGLY IMPRISONED
FOR BESTING YOU LAST TIME...

ITS "HANDEDLY", YOU DOLT!

...] LEARNED DURING A FIERY PRISON
RIOT WHAT HAPPENS WHEN THE FOODLES
OF PERMAFROST GET THAWED OUT.*

SO | SPENT MY WRONGFULLY INCARCERATED TIME STUDYING UP ON THERMODYNAMICS (AND LEARNING BRAND MANAGEMENT), AND
CAME TO THE THRILLING REALIZATION THAT WATH JUST A TWEAK OF THE TERRIFYING TURNIP TANK'S® JOHNSON RODS, | COULD
CONVERT THE RUTABAGA CANNONS (PATENT PENDING) INTO BLAST FURNACE BLASTERSTPALLOWING ME TO QUICKLY THAW OUT

THE ENTIRE POPULATION OF THE PLANET, CAUSING TOTAL PLANETARY CHAOS AND THEN |T WOULD ALL BE MINE/

<

—

*FORGOT ALREADY? SEE PAGE II!




AND TO MAKE SURE NONE OF YOU DO-GOODERS TRIES TO STOP ME,
I'VE GOT A FEW SURPRISES THAT WILL KEEP YOU OUT OF MY ROOTS!

SAYING YOU COOKED
SOME OF US?

...ARE YOU

THROUGH A HAPPY LITILE ACUDENT, | DISCOVERED THAT IF FROZENS
ARE HEATED UP A SCOCHE BEYOND THAWING OUT, YOU RETAIN YOUR
CHAOTIC RAGE BUT BECOME OPEN TO THE POWER OF PERSUASION!

/ COULD MAKE My OWN FOODLE ARMY TO DEFEAT YOU!

OH DON'T BE
SO DRAMATIC

I'\ NOT
A MONSTER.

NOW SAY "HELLO" TO A
SUPER-SIZED APPETIZER OF MY

v

s

EYEN
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HEY
SPORK-BEARER
GUARDIAN...

YOU GOT
ANY GUARDIAN-
LIKE SUGGESTIONS,
I'M ALL EARS...

\

" | ADVISED
AGAINST THIS
COURSE OF ACTION
AND YOU DID
NOT LISTEN.

SUDDENLY
MY FOREHEAD
FEELS ITCHY.




We interrupt this slobber-knocker for a word on the depiction of
gratuitous violence in comic books from

Now back to our regularly scheduled program.




17 minutes and
237 non-sense sound
effects later...H

FEELS LIKE
THERE'S CHEESE
IN ALL MY
HEAD HOLES...

FINISHED UP MY APPETIZER,
BUT THE MAIN COURSE WILL
BE YOUR UNPOING/

SAY, ARE YOU REALLY
A DOCTOR OR DIP YOU JUST
PUT ON A LAB COAT AND START
CALLNG YOURSELF ONE ASSUMING
NO ONE WOULD QUESTION T?

Did he say
"main course"?

AND HERE COMES
THE MAIN COURSE Now”
YOU SEE THIS TIME | BROUGHT A
SUPREME OF MY VERY OWN! MEET
SUPREME X¥XL - THIS /Y
MUPDBALL ISN'T BIG ENOUGH
FOR BOTH OF YoU/




EEEEEEEEE :

WHEN ALL ELSE FAILS,

"JUST SEND NOODS*







