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Introduction...

Created in the 1992, during the height of the “Teenage Mutant Ninja Turtles” craze
and the black and white glut, “Mercenary Pig” popped into my head full-blown,
and fully realized, and his adventures immediately began writing themselves, as
the best ideas often do.

I plotted the first six issues of this character right off the bat, thumb-nailed 106
pages, and pencilled 74 pages, starting with this 48-page “Origin” presented here
for the first time in it’s entirety, and in full color, wherein our hero, “Percy the
Pig”, through a set of bizarre circumstances, comes to be, and battles his first two
iconic adversaries, “Cal Poke” and “The Meatcutter, and sets out to destroy the
evil conglomerate of pig farms known as “Hoof, Inc.”, and it’s unscrupulous
proprictor, “Horace M. Fatback™, his former owner and on-going tormentor.

I then went on to plot such stories as “The~Mug of GrilleMaster”, wherein
Percy is stalked by a “mesquite-crazed, su&u™n lunatic”, “The Puppy Mill”,
wherein Percy acquires an additional permanerit sidekick, “Bob, the Talking Dog”,
and “Now Comes Minotaur”, wherein Q/rgy comes to learn Himmelman wasn’t
the only mad scientist splicing genesaNJ Percy is not the only mutant, humanoid
livestock-- each of which I plan to ex@ally publish as graphic novels respectively.

Other than showing xeroxed congesNat comic shows, Percy did not see publication
until I redrew, re-inked and yfNCered the first 8 pages for the lead featurette in
my 2001 black & white, /A8hed anthology comic book, “Adolescent Power
Fantasies” #1, followed PY”8 yhore pages in “APF” #2 in 2005, and then 16 pages
in “APF” #3 in 2009, all published through my own label, Sureshot Comics,
established by me in 1995.

These pages were also colored, and have been posted as a web-comic at
www.drunkduck.com starting in 2005, but this compilation is the only place you
can view the 16-page conclusion to this spectacular character’s astonishing origin
-- and if you’ve never seen the previous incarnations, the whole book will be new
to you.

T love this character and I hope and plan to continue creating and publishing his
adventures for a long time to come. I also hope you enjoy reading them as much
as [ enjoy creating them, and if so-- LET ME KNOW! Be vocal, or at least prolific
about the things that give you pleasure in life! Write me! You can either e-mail
me at arvioon@verizon.net, or snail mail me the old fashioned way at Tom Arvis,
¢/o Sureshot Comics, 11228 Troy Road, Rockville, MD 20852. Thanks and
God Bless! With that, I present to you, “Mercenary Pig” BOOK ONE...

Tom Arvis
creator, writer, illustrator and publisher
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VECENYER!
| TOLD YOU ABOUT
A TREATIN' THESE P/GS
LIKE PE7S!

BUT, MR. POKE--
PERCY’S NOT LIKE THE
~\ OTHER FP/65. HE'S--
= HE'S SMaR7ER..

S/V\ARTS DON'T DO YA
NO GOOO WHEN YER §
BorN TO BE Bacon!

/” PIGS DON'T NEED SRAINS,
THEY DON'T NEED BANPERIN
AND THEY DAMN SURE DON'T

P NEED EARRINGS! !
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“The man in the hat
was CALVIN POKE,

the Yard Manager.

The younger man was
LUKE VEDEMYER--
the only friend |
ever had.”

CREATED, WRITTEN & DRAWN BY
Je?? Aerrs ©2006
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) THERE AINT ¢ 7
NO MORE |
'‘BYT75’, BOY!

“That afternoon
LUKE packed his 37
things and left... b=




“--but not before “l waited ‘il ;N”one of my
' night, when ellow pigs
f: ﬂ’;gpzzgaﬁ:f aferyone had chose to
gone-- and  R¥ follow me--
made my way \

to the door.”
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“but | knew \

‘ : ! with LUKE \
L gone, | had

N V4 to get outly
— y i of there.
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“Once outside, |
burroughed under
the fence-- and
escaped into the
hills beyond the ,
COMFLEX.” e

upon row of rusty
metal drums...

when | came upon another
fence-- -

“many of which
were leaking--
into a pool of
some bubbling-
{ yellowish-green R
mixture.”

“- a fallen tree
allowed me easy
access to what (8
N\ lied within its |




“Suddenly over-
come by hunger,
| began to par-
take of the
NUCLEAR SWILL

“that not only
had | NOT been
KILLED by the 8
RADIOACTIVE

“Days later
| awoke to
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AN

= | had MUTATED
w into a walking,
"4 talking, thinking
> & HUMANOID FIG!




“l staggered
out of the

“-and made

my way back
“ “pens stuffed with “MANURE troughs
Cléﬁ;ﬁﬁgﬁ%the . ICE the animals left too long unat-
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been raised with =~ .
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FEEDING ‘ THE NUCLEAR‘
THE HUNGRY. MWAS7E HAS
CONTAMINATED
YOUR WA7ER--
AND IN TURN
> YOUR ALESH.

ON TOP OF N
YOUR SUFFERING,
YOU'RE NOW TO
BE DENIED YOUR
ONE REDEEMING 4
PURPOSE - -

YOu MUST BE
PUT TO SLEERP
AND YOUR

CARCASSES
CESTROYED.




“But not “I found a SLEDGE- 47 “-there was 3

TONIGHT, HAMMER 2rd wort $220 THOUSAND

I to the PAYROLL cash Pay”;’L'”%jf-
€ sare.
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“I put the cash in
a nearby STEEL
CASE, found a
coat and hat and
hitched a ride.”
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“It was THEN that .

my NEW PURFOSE NN
became CLEAR & TN
to me-- - ’




