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OKAY, THE
NAME OF THE GAME
IS TEXAS-STYLE
VENUSIAN BLACK
HOLE HOLD ‘EM!

PRIME NUMBERS ARE
WILD, SO ARE QUEENS, KINGS,
PRIME MINISTERS, CHANCELLORS,
AND ANYTHING ELSE I THINK
OF WHEN I LOOK AT
MY CARDS/
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OH, TOUGH LLCK,
THAT’S FIVE YEARS
SALARY YOL OWE

BENDER/
STOP TAKING
ADVANTAGE OF |
FRY WHEN HE’S
N ASLEEP/ <

WHAT’S THAT, FRY?
YOU WANT TO BET 7TWQO |
WEEKS SALARY?

WHAT’S THAT
YOU SAY? POLBLE
OR NOTHING ON THE

NEXT HAND? <

HEY, THERE’S A
QUARTER UNDER
HERE/

THANKS,
LEELAS




WHY DON'T \
YOU PICK ON SOME-
ONE YOUR OWN
SFEC/IES FOR

IF I LOSE
MY PAYCHECK
AGAIN, MY WIFE'LL

I'M SURE
THESE WORDPS MEAN SADLY, 1
SOMETHING. _q NEVER LEARNED

YEAH, YEAH.
~ : WHAT IF YOU QuIT
vou CAN .AND S0 T TALKING MY SENSORS
READ/ STOLE SOME SPARE OFF, AND WE JUST HEY,
_ T MEAN READ \ PARTS FROM THE PLAY SOME WHERE ARE MY
SIGNS THAT TELL IS PROFESSOR’S 5 CARDS?/ WALLET AND
A ME NOT TO DO Ji WORKBENCH, AND [ERS CLOTHES?
N STUFF/ THAT’S HOW YOou AW MAN,

WAS 1 SLEEP-
BETTING




WHAT IF MACHINE, YOU'RE MY KIND
YO, BENDER, OF ROBOT/ CRUEL, INSULTING, AND
WHAT’S THE HUMANOPHOBIC. T JUST KNOW
\ WHAT IF MACHINE WE’'RE GONNA BE PALS FOREVER!
| DOING?

WHAT IF
YOU MIND YOUR
OWN BUSINESS,

FLESH BAG?

HOUSE? QUEENS A
AND KINGS._£§

@:B

I CANT BELIEVE T LOST Y A—
MY FAVORITE JACKET, MY DAD | “HE HATED SHOPPING SO WHEN T WAS BORN
GOT IT FOR ME EVERY YEAR HE BOLIGHT EIGHTEEN OF THOSE JACKETS AND

WHEN I WAS A KID. ' GAVE ME A NE\N ONE EVERY XMAS.”

WHAT DO You LR L
MEAN EVERY
YEAR?

BACK THEN XMAS —
WAS SPECIAL. WHEN I WAS WHAT IF
A KID I USED TO WONDER, I TOLD YOU MY
\ YWHAT IF IT WAS XMAS - PROGRAMMING FORCES
; EVERY DAY?" ME TO SHOW YOU THE
ANSWER TO YOLIR
STUPID “WHAT IF”
QUESTIONS?




P\ \

1D sAv,
“BRING IT |

N/ AND WHAT

[ oo You waNT

| For Xxmas, MR.
)\ PRESIDENT?

/ YOUR WISH IS MY Yl ‘

[ commanp stasH T N

A COLON PLEASURE? M fogh BWAH-HA-HA/
7 | B
[T 4 P~

Co e

WORLD
PEACE FORCED
ON THE PLBLIC BY
\ EARTH’S INCREASED
= MILITARY MIGHT/ 4

7\
Fr=2
% g\_

| f YOU’VE DECORATED THE
| XMAS TREE WITHOUT
ANY OF YOUR USUAL
KLUTZY ACCIDENTS
THIS YEAR/

=T
-a.!"*%a[""* - N et x
E=i ? NOT TO WORRY/
A IT MISSED MOST OF
MY HEARTS/




HEY, GUYS/ LOOK PEOPLE OF EARTH/ I INTERRUPT
AT THE TV/ - YOUR MINDP-MUSHING HIPPIE TV
PROGRAMS TO INTROPUCE YOUR /
NEW SECRETARY OF EARTH

NAH, IT'VE : DEFENSE/ -
GOT A T/VO IN MY o T S
BUTT. TLL WATCH P e T
.& IT LATER. — | & -

AS MY FIRST

ACT, I'M GETTING RID

OF ALL NUCLEAR
MISSILES.

OH NO, IT'S
SUPERMAN IV ALL
OVER AGAIN. WHEN
WILL PEOPLE

THERE THEY GO/ PROFESSOR, WHAT’LL
MY SENSORS SAY HAPPEN WHEN ALL THOSE
THEY'RE ALL ARMED MISSILES BLOW UP AT /
< ¢ THE SAME TIME?

i ==y

YOU BEEN OUT HERE
ALL THAT TIME?

% NUCLEAR WINTER.

\O

S




<

ONE, WHAT'S THE | @

BIG DEAL? IT'S

2

I’'M CATCHING A

o d NUCLEAR SNOW-

FLAKE ON MY

P rry, Ger BACK
/N HERE/ WE NEED TO %
CLOSE THE DOORS AND [

v |

7

WINDOWS/ THERE'S
50;
I ' // THE BIG DEAL /
Yz . "

—7  CITIZENS OF
PLANET EXPRESS,
YOU, LIKE EVERYONE
ON EARTH, ARE HEREBY
DRAFTED INTO SANTA’S
GLORIOUS ELF
ARMY!

BUT I DONT
NORMALLY EVEN




GROAN/

AFTER MARCHING &
ALL DAY T'M READY
FOR SLEEP/ VISIONS

OF SUGARPLUMS,

HERE I COME/_

WEAPONS OF
Lo M/IDN/IGHT MASS )
NEGATIVE, ELF & DESTRUCT/ION/ NUKECRACKERS/
20345, NOW You ™~ HOT CROSS

BUILDING
WHATZ TOYS
FOR TOTS?

T
WHY ARE
FOR YEARS I -
YOU DOING L/ MeRELY PUNISHED YOUR

2
THIS: NALGHTINESS, BUT NOW,

THANKS TO NIXON’S XMAS
WISH, T CAN HARNESS YOUR
DESTRUCTIVE NATURES TO BE
MY UNSTOPPABLE HOLIDAY
ARMY. ONCE WE FINISH THESE
WEAPONS, I’LL CONQUER
THE UNIVERSE ALL IN
ONE N/IGHT!




- TOGETHER...
HE MADE ME N YES, THAT REMINDS
LEADER OF THE EARTH ME, DID YOU WANT TO
FOR LIFE/ NO MORE SEND ME AN XMAS
BEGGING FOR EVERY VOTE
FROM JOHNNY PINKO AND |
JANEY PINKETTE/ SANTA AND [
T WILL RULE THIS LOLISY
PLANET 7TOGETHER WITH
AN [RON FIST WRAPPED
IN A VELVET XMAS 4
. STOCKING/

YOU‘LL NEED A
STAMP!

TIME TO N8
MAKE SNOW B
& ANGELS! (&

I KNOW I !
KEEP REGRETTING
IT SECONDS AFTER

SAYING IT, BUT THIS
ISN‘T SO BAD/




"- YOUVE MADE N0
S EXCELLENT MOLDS For [ERRERE
B OUR EVIL ANGEL &
ARMY!

NOW O 1T S
700,000 MORE S

BUT THAT’S
TREASON. YOU'LL
GET L/IFE WORKING IN

[ PLANNING A THE M/NCEMEAT

\ REBELLION/

B e L
N = (
R N CARE. ARE YOU Y\
S Wit MeP A :

b




LATER THAT SILENT NIGHT...

7 LAST FEW WEEKS
{ I’VE BEEN STEALING
METAL FROM THE WEAPONS
i FACTORY AND SNEAKING IT
TO THE PROFESSOR. WE
MADE A GIANT

CAME JUST LIKE T
A TOLD You THEY

THE SECOND "y
BIGGEST RABBIT
ROBOT T'VE
EVER SEEN/

HE IS? OH,
I NEVER COULD
KEEP PLOTLINES
STRAIGHT.

QUICK/ INTO
THE BUNNY/ HE
CAN'T FOLLOW US
IF WE'RE AIRBORNE/
HE HASN’T GOT
HISs SLAYING
SLEIGH/




P I WOULDN'T

B '1 BE SO SURE ABOUT

THAT, HUMAN/

o YOL BETTER
WATCH out/
YOU BETTER

NOT CRY/

BEGIN EVASIVE
HIPPITY-
HOFPPING!

a

= =
3 YES, AND
e BY INCLUDING
y IT IN THE DEFENSE
BUDGET IT'S A

> L Vs
/ PEPLOY ¥, : @
EXFPLOSIVE
EGGS! 4

WHY CAN YOU HEAR THE EXPLOSIONS IN
L SPACE? BECAUSE STAR WARS DID IT, AND
THAT MADE A J/LL/ON BUCKS, THAT'S WHY/
--YOUR EDITOR “DOLLAR BILLY MORRISON




[ HE’'S FIRING
el CHR/ISTMAS

NOT JusT
CHRISTMAS TREES...
TANNENBOMBS!

O\

THE NAPALM
MARSHMALLOWS/

B\ THEy BURN/
= NOW F/N/ISH i
\ UM OFF7 A%

NOT BAD, BUT
IT’S NO MATCH
FOR OUR CH/ICKS
OF DEATH!

TN

THEY'RE
Sl AS DEADLY
AS THEY ARE
ADORABLE!

LOOK IN THE
COCKPIT/ HE'S

SHE'S SANTA'S
LITTLE HELPER, NOW/
DESTROY ME, AND
YOU’LL BLOW UP 2
YOUR FRIEND/ G




REALLY?
HOW TRADPITIONAL
IN THE FACE OF
CERTAIN DEATH.
GO AHEAD/

I HAVE
ONE LAST
XMAS WISH,

’ VERY WELL. AMY, N
: FIRE THE FRUITCAKE OF

TOTAL ANNIHILATION. IT'S
: THE RED BUTTON!

S0P DIP T GET
TELEPORTED OVER TO
THE SHIP SAFELY BEFORE
THE EXPLOSION?

* \ FOR ACCIDENTALLY SAVING Ji

LET AMY
BE THE ONE WHO
DESTROYS US.

NO/ THAT’S \
THE SELF-

WHAT IF You
LET ME FINISH? YEAH,
SURE, WHY NOT? 4
YOU SURVIVE AND
GET THE KEY TO THE CITY

EARTH FROM SANTA/




NOW, WHAT
THEN BENDER
TAKES THE KEY AND IF WE GET BACK

TO PLAYING
ROBS THE CITY \ =
BLIND/ . _ POKER? &

YES/ EVEN IN
A PARALLEL REALITY, T'VE
STILL GOT /T/ 2

BUT THERE ARE SO
i/ MANY OTHER ALTERNATE REALITIES,

YOU KNOW
WHAT I WISH? THAT
LIFE WERE SIMPLER,

| QUESTIONS UNANSWERED, UNIVERSAL | -
N\ MYSTERIES LINREVEALED. WHAT s > WITH LESS WEEKLY
T WANT TO KNOW [5... (£ GRRRRRS Bl |\ A4L/EN INVASIONS
7 /] . AND GIANT BEE
| r\fﬂ

p’ JUST LIKE THE

TV SHOWS 1 USED
TO WATCH AS A KID.
I WONDER, “WHAT
IF MY LIFE WAS
MORE LIKE A




FOR RELEASING ME
FROM MY THOUSAND
YEAR IMPRISONMENT,
I PLEDGE MY LOVE
TO WHOEVER

I JusT
WANT TO BE —
FRIENDS! N :




I'M FRY/
NAME?

WHAT’S
THE DEAL WITH
YOUR STRANGE

WHAT’S YOUR pariae

OH THIS. I'M AN
ASTRONAUT. THAT’S ONE

OF THE MOST RESPECTED
AND BRAVEST JOBS/

ONE DAY EARLIER.

SIGN LANGUAGE \

THAT HE CouLD

WE’LL NEED

UP TOMORROW/

Y

" SOMETHING OF SIMILAR
INTELLIGENCE TO SEND N

suir?

LOOK, NO OFFENSE,
BUT I'M JUST GOING TO
GET BACK INTO MY BOTTLE
AND WAIT FOR SOMEONE
ELSE TO FREE ME/

WHY ARE
THE WORDS
“SPACE CHIMP"
ON YOUR

SUPPOSED TO
SAY “SPACE




OH GREAT/
NOW I'M
HOMELESS!

NOT A
PROB/ YOU
CAN CRASH AT
MY PAD/

WARNING/ TRY ANY-
THING FUNNY, AND YOU'LL
BE CRASHING ON A REAL
PAD FOR THE REST
OF YOUR LIFE/

IT’S NOT MUCH,

BUT ALL I CAN AFFORD

ON A JANITOR'S




JANITOR?

CHAMF!

YOU SAID You
WERE A SPACE Jue

MORE
CHUMP!

LIKE A SPACE

THIS IS MY
ROOMMATE,

= BENDER/

WHAT ARE
YOU? SOME KIND
OF AUTOMATRONIC
METAL MANZP

WHEN I FIRST
MET HIM, I THOUGHT
HE WAS A ROBOT
UINTIL MY POCTOR
TOLD ME THAT

YES, YOUNG FRY
HERE USED TO THINK ALL
KINDS OF CRAZY THINGS.
BENDER WAS A ROBOT
BUILT BY THE GOVERNMENT,
I WAS AN INCOMPETENT ALIEN
LOBSTER DOCTOR...

SO THEY GAVE
ME THESE PILLS,
AND EVERYTHING’S
FINE NOW.

REMEMBER, FRY,

ONE MORE CRAZY THOUGHT
AND YOU’LL BE THROWN INTO
AN INSTITUTION QUICKER THAN

MY MOTHER WAS THROWN
INTO A MARTIAN SEAFOOD
STORE TANK/

WAIT, THAT’S
NOT SOMETHING A
HUMAN WOULD
SAY/




I HEREBY
ERASE YOUR
MEMORY?

SO THAT'S
WHERE MY PEN

LET’S LEAVE
THESE TWO LOVEBIRDS
ALONE, DOC. IT’S NINE

OKAY, FIRST THING,
LET’S FIND YOU A NEW BOTTLE/
BENDER GOES THROUGH SO MANY,
WE SHOULD BE ABLE TO FIND
YOU SOMETHING NICE/

EWWWW/
THIS ONE’S FILLED
WITH OLD C/GAR

THIS ONE
MAKES MY H#/PS
LooK 8/G/

WE'RE NOT \
LOVEBIRDS/ )

THIS ONE’S TOO
CROWDED.




I LIKE THIS
ONE/ THE WINE
SEEMS LIKE IT AGED
WELL AND WAS
VERSATILE/

BUT I AM

TALKING TO A ROBOT AND You
A BOTTLE? THAT ARE AN ALIEN.

BOY’S CLEARLY /INSANE/
JUST LIKE WHEN HE
THOUGHT YOU WERE A
ROBOT AND I WAS
AN AL/EN.

SO WILL
YOU STAY HERE
FOR A WHILE?

WELL, OKAY,
BUT JUST UNTIL T
FIND A WINE RACK

AND
JACK’S REALLY
STRAIGHT!

/ GASP/ BUT
HE’S LIVING WITH
TWO GIRLS!




WITH A
\ LEPRECHAUN?

SURE’N YE
HAVEN'T SEEN
ANY CHILDREN

i AROUND.:,HAVE

OUR MOTHERS
PUT US ON LOW-
CARB D/IETS! WE

WANT SUGAR!

L}

"Il MAKE N\
A T/GER AND V)
SCARE THEM

o
RRROWL! ;

COME ON, LEELAS
THAT WON'T HOLD THEM

. IT’S NOT FAIR/ EVERYONE
ELSE WHO FINDS A GENIE GETS
WISHES. I GET NOTHING!

OFF FOREVER, AND
WEVE GOT A TABLE
SIGH/

YOU ONE WISH/ JusT
TO GET YOU OFF
MY BACK/

I WISH FOR A

Tl GRANT GIRLFRIEND!




THIS BETTER
NOT BE ONE OF THOSE
MONKEY’'S PAW /RON/C
WISHES/ I DON’T WANT
TO DATE A CORFPSE! 1
PROMISED MYSELF...
NEVER AGAIN!

OH HI THERE/ I'M
AMANTHA! 1 WAS JUST
IN TOWN FOR A MAG/C
CONVENT/ON AND FELT
PRAWN HERE FOR
SOME REASON.

OH HEY, YOU'RE
PRETTY CUTE FOR A

MORTAL/ WHAT’S
YOUR NAME?

GULP/ I DON'T
REMEMBER/

I'M ONLY 3,000
YEARS OLD/

oooPs/

NO OFFENSE/
YOU PON'T LOOK
A DAY OVER
2,000/

WELL, I
SHOULD BE
GOING/

WHY DON’T You
FIND YOLIRSELF A NICE
STAKE AND HAVE A
BARBEQUE/

HERE’S SOME ADVICE,
GET HIM TO MAKE ONE OF
HIS WISHES FOR YOU TO
BE CUTER/

WHY DON’T
YOU INTROPUCE
ME TO YOUR

MOTHER?

WHY DON’T YOU WIGGLE YOUR
NOSE AND TAKE A LONG RIDE ON
A SHORT BROOMSTICK/

SPEAKING OF
WIGGLING, MAYBE 3
THAT’S NOT THE RIGHT
OUTFIT FOR SOMEONE
WITH YOUR 4RAM
FAT /SSUES/




DR. ZOIDBERG

ARE YOU OKAY?

LIKE A SURF
AND TURF
<\ SPeECIAL’
I DON'T
KNOW. HOW DO
I LOOK?
o o

7 WHY ARE YoU

/ SMILING? AT THE Y|

RATE THEY'RE GOING,
THOSE TWO ARE

GONNA DESTROY 4

THE WORLD!

7 T JUST NEVER
HAD ANYONE FIGHT

=
/i W

OVER ME BEFORE/ L < B
IT’S...NICE._ 8 -
‘ NSV L

74)
R

e =

'TIS IT SAFE TO COME
our, LADDIE?

NOPE, I THINK I SEE
SOME CHILDREN DOWN
THE STREET HUNGRY FOR
A BALANCED BREAKFAST/
OH, AND THE RENT

b3 _JUST DOUBLED.




AT
e

7 AND THAT’S
THE END. NOW

I\ wrAT IF we

D END THIS! 4

A

WHAT
IF I DONT FEEL
BAD AT ALL?

Y BENDER, N\
YOU NEED TO
STOP PLAYING/
ALL YOU HAVE |
LEFT IS YOUR /£
HEAD/

q.%; NEVER/
el I'M ALL /N,
- BABY/

WHAT {
IF I HAVE

Y THERE'S N\
NOTHING You
CAN DO ABOUT

IT, SUCKER!
HA HA HA/

ONE ON THE
COUNTER.

ST

OH, BENPER, THE
WHAT IF MACHINE IS
RUN ON A PROBABILITY
GENERATOR! IT CAN
CALCLILATE WHAT EVERY
HAND WILL BE WITH A
997 ACCURACY, 107
OF THE TIME/

YOU'VE BEEN
CHEATING? &
THAT’S WHAT’S ¥
BEEN GETTING IN
THE WAY OF MY
CHEATING/

NOT SO FAST/

WHEN I BUILT You, I 2
INSTALLED THE PROFESSOR’S =i
EXPERIMENTAL ETH/CS CHIP/! .

SO IF YOU CHEATED, YOU'D
FEEL SO BAD YOU'D GIVE
EVERYTHING BACK/

OH I JUST USED
THAT LABEL BECAUSE
I WAS OUT OF THE
VSELF-DESTRUCT
CHIP” ONES/




WHAT A
MESS/ IT’LL TAKE SO NO
ME A YEAR TO MORE “WHAT IF”
REBUILD/ MACHINES UNTIL

WE’LL JUST HAVE TO
MAKE PO WITH THE "HOW’S
ABOUT?”, “WHAT’S THE DEAL
WITHZ%, AND "WHO THE HELL
WANTS TO KNOW?"
MACHINES/

A
PROFESSOR'S
WORKBEN CH —

PON'T ToucH ANYTHW G,
ESPECIALLY TE. WwATIF MACHINE!

BENDER, WHY AREN'T
YOU LAUGHING 2 NORMALLY,
SEEING SOMETHING LIKE THE WHAT
IF MACHINE BLOW LIP WOLILD SEND
YOU INTO SCHAPENFREUDE
HYSTERICS.,




¥ WHEN T RAN OUT YOU LOST YOLIR SENSE OF
OF MONEY, I BET THE HUMOR? AREN‘T YOU GOING
WHAT IF MACHINE My | | - B@l TO END THIS WITH A W/7TY
SENSE OF HLMOR. i REMARK OR A HILARIOUS
AND I LOST IT. : PUNCHLINE THAT SLIMS
: RYTHING UP? _
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