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High over
[REDACTED] 
airspace...

Bondo, you really should 
check that experimental 

parachute before you jump!

You didn’t 
have time to 
test it before 
this mission.

Why? 
What could 
possibly 

go wrong, 
Q-tip?

Do you want me to
go through my spread-
sheet? I prepared it 

just for you.

…you’ll 
live longer.

Don’t 
worry 

so much, 
Q-Tip…

High over
[REDACTED] 
airspace...

Bo
NzAi!
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presenting JAMES BONDO in PM Royale
Oh, 

dear.

I guess I’m about to 
find out if Her Majesty’s 

Secret Service health 
plan is any good.

uh-
oH.

OK, so 
maybe I 
shoulda 
checked 
my chute 
before I 
jumped.

it’s not 
my fault I 
fell asleep 
during PM 
class back 
at the spy 
academy.

Later at 
London hQ…

Bondo, 
you’ve not 

only managed 
to embarrass 
everyone here 
with your lack 
of preventive 
maintenance…

…you’ve 
bungled 

yet 
another 
mission!

That’s the third 
time this month! 
What AM I going 
to do with you, 

James?

SORry, 
Em. it 
WOn’T 

hApPen 
AgAin.

That’s what you 
said when you burned 
up the engine in the 

Aston Martin.

You know you 
have to check 

the oil on those 
cars at LEAST 

once a we—

what is it, 
leaveapennY? 
Can’t yoU seE 
we’re busY?

Em! 

Sorry to 
interrupt, 

but an urgent 
message just 
came through.

Stupid henchmen 
Ignoring 

Maintenance?!? 
What mischief are 
they causing now?

it appears 
our ‘‘friends’’ 
at SHIM are 
up to their 
old tricks 

again.

FWOomP!
CRASH!

yoink!
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intelligence 
claims SHIM 

scientists are 
perfecting a 
ray gun that 
will render 

PM ineffective 
across the 

world.

{sigh}
As much as I 
hate to do 
so, it looks 

as if I have no 
choice but to 
send you back 

into action, 
Bondo…

This will 
wreak havoc 

with equipment 
everywhere 
and cause 

all sorts of 
chaos!

So, how many 
different ways do 

you think he’ll louse 
up THiS mission?

I can’t believe they 
traded in my sports 
car for… this, Q-tip! 
How embarrassing!

…Just don’t 
forget to 

check out all 
your fancy 

spy gadgets 
this time. 

The fate of 
the world’s 
equipment is 
depending
on you!

You can count 
on me, Em.

Now if some-
one can just 
tell me where 
my new car’s 

parked…

Sir, would you 
like me to park it…

…or have 
it towed?

Park it, buddy. and be careful. I 
know where all the scratches are!

One boysenberry 
smoothie, please. 

Stirred, not shaken.

Boysenberry? 
I’m not sure
we h  ave–

Why, if it isn’t 
Super Secret 

Agent 7-11 
James Bondo.

ptt ptt  
  ptt

ptt ptt  
  ptt

ptt ptt  
  ptt

That evening at the 
Royale Avec du
Frommage Casino 
and Smorgasbord…

ptttt–

Budget cuts, old 
sport. The spy 

business isn’t what 
it used to be.
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I haven’t 
seen you 
since you 

crashed that 
helicopter in 
Switzerland 

after 
forgetting to 
check its fuel 

filter.

Let me guess. 
You forgot to 
check the oil 
again, didn’t 

you?

MAke a 
LEfT hERe.

James Bondo 
and Ms. Vespa 

to see Dr. 
Maybe.

Spies-R-Us 
sent me to 
check out 
your anti-
PM ray-gun 
thingama-

bob. Do you 
deny having 

one?

Oh, that! it’s down in 
the basement, along 
with the sharks with 

lasers on their heads.

Go right in, 
Mr. Bondo. 
He’s been 

expecting you.

So good of
you to drop by, 

Mr. Bondo.

How may I 
help you?

I’m sure 
I don’t 
know 
what 

you’re 
babbling 

on 
about.

And why 
are you 
here, 

Vespa?

I heard 
you were 

looking to   
infiltrate 

SHIM.

I believe 
I can get 
you inside.

I suppose I could 
use some help, But 
first, how about a 

smoothie?

Oh, 
JamEs! What happened to 

the Aston-Martin? I 
just loved that car!

Oh, uh, 
it’s in the 
shop… or 
something.

I’m starting
to remember
now why we
never got 
Married.
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ThiS is your anti-PM 
ray gun?!?

Does this hunk of 
junk even work?

tell ya what, Doc, LeMme crawl 
around in there and see if I 
can get her working again.

well, BONdo, You 
managed to not muck 

things up too badly this 
go-around. Though it 

appears a lack of PM is 
what really sunk SHIM’s 
devious plot, not you.

Now about 
my car. it 
appears I 
forgot to 
check the 

transmission 
fluid and...

Oh, JAmeS, When WiLl 
yOu eVer leaRN?

James! 
You’ll do 
no such 
thing. 

Let’s get 
back to 
Spies-

R-Us HQ 
so you 

can make 
a full 
report 
on what 
we’ve 

found.

AW, GeE. 
None 
oF MY 

nefarious 
weapons 

ever seem 
to work.

Regrettably, a lack of maintenance 
has rendered it inoperable before I 

could wreak havoc with it.

And, yes, I am 
quite aware of 

the irony.


