THIS IS
HOW IT | | THESE PAST FEW WEEKS
ENDS? I JUMPED OFF A ROOF,

CRASHED MY CAR, HAD

My BRAIN BOILEDP AND
THEN SUCKED ON BY A
CHUPACABRA...

...RIDDLER STOLE MY

GHOST, EXORCISED
SAID GHOST FROM
MY FRIEND'S BODY...

...I GOT TRANSFORMED
INTO A BIZARRO VERSION
OF MYSELF...OKAY, THAT
LAST PART WAS KINDA

cooL.*

THIS IS
THE LAST WILL
AND TESTAMENT

OF JAMES
BARTHOLOMEW
OLSEN...

*DOESN'T ALL OF THAT SOLIND
AWESOME? [T 1S, SO WHAT
ARE YO POING JUMPING INTO
A MINISERIES AT #67 GO READ

BIZARRO #1-5. WE'LL WAIT--ED

WE LED A
JAILBREAK AT A
SECRET ALIEN
PRISON CAMP...

I LEAVE
MY ENTIRE RECORD
COLLECTION TO CLARK
KENT. I KNOW You LoVE
THE WARM SOLINDS OF
SINATRA ON VINYL,

WE ATE CHILI OGS ..WE FOUGHT...AND I
IN THE CAR. WE MADE MANAGED TO PISS OFF THE I KINDA
FRIENDS. WE LOST KINDEST, SWEETEST CREATURE | | FEEL LIKE I
FRIENDS, WE LAUGHED ON THE PLANET. WAY TO DESERVE TO
OUR HEAPS OFF. WE GO, OLSEN. JACKASS. DIE IN THE
SAW THE WHOLE DAMN DESERT.
COUNTRY TOGETHER...

> PANT, PANTZ
MS. LANE, YOU'VE
ALWAYS ADMIRED
ol
TAKE THEM.

THE WORLD.
HE WOR TOAST TO MY
MEMORY.

STILL...AND MAYBE
THIS IS JUST MY
INEVITABLE DEATH
TALKING...I MISS
THE BIG GALOOT.

SWHEEZES
AND...B, T WANT You
TO HAVE MY BOW TIES.
ALL 287 OF THEM. IF
YOU'RE HEARING THIS, T
JUST WANT You To
KNOW THAT...




) = . YES, ITM "\
ITTSA?/;V a;'s ot READING IT
THIS WAY. /= .

X BWAK-cAw! D “

UHHH. STUPID BACKWARDS
IDIOT. LEAVING ME TO .
BAKE IN THE SLIN. sHoI LL

W HIM...
GOOP-BYE, CRUEL
WORLP.

TO DESTROYING
BIZARRO.
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HI THERE.
WE HAVEN'T
ACTUALLY MET. I'M

SLUPERMAN.
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ME AM BiZARRo! ME
N\ AM YOUR SMALLEST /

ME No HAVE \
[ PoCKETS! WHERE )
\ 4™ YoU No KEEp

YoUR wALLET? /

HEY, I'M JUST GOING
ON PATROL. YOU WANT

TO TAKE A SPIN
WITH ME?

yoU AM
ACTUALLY BIGGER
\ IN pERsON. 2

THANKS.
I THINK. Jape—™

CAN Yol
STEER ALL
RIGHT FLYING
LIKE THAT?

LOOK!

UP IN THE
SKY! IT'S A BIRD...
AND ANOTHER
KLUTZIER

No, IT'S A
PLANE...AND A
WEIRDLY LARGER PLANE
WHOSE PILOT HAS A /—
DEATH WISH.

NAW, IT'S
SUPERMAN/
AND BIZARRO,
SUPERMAN'S

\ FREAKISH TWIN
\ | BROTHER.




