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INTRODUCTION TO THE EBOOK EDITION

I made eight Scary Go Round collections, and the odd-numbered ones seem
solid, while the even numbered ones seem restless and transitional. Welcome
to arestless, transitional book! Looking back over these stories, I really don’t
know what to say about them. They’re insane.

The Election story is one of my favourites; The Witch and Battle Of The Bands
feature my best Adobe Illustrator art, before I gave up working that way, while
Oldbourne (more on which later in the book) and Schoolin’ were the start of
my trying to draw the way I still do today. They’re not slick, but they’re the start
of my trying to inject human energy back into the comic, which I felt at the
time had been lost. Rendering comics in Illustrator was a tough business, and
after 5 years working that way, I'd had enough.

Initialy I used Illustrator as a way to save time. The characters had templated
heads and bodies which I'd reuse, amended as I needed to to make panels work.
This gave the comic a stylised, stiff look. It made making pages under pressure
of my day job easier, but it wasn’t a great way to build your art chops. Mine had
atrophied. Worst of all, it was an easy style to copy and there were three or four
other comics which, if not directly ripping off my style, had alchemised the
same influences I had and looked a lot like the way I drew.

As time went on I tried to use the templates less and less and make the drawing
more organic but it was becoming very dull, uncreative work making five com-
ics a week that way. So I ruled out panels on a piece of paper and drew the way

I had in the past.

The results were not particularly popular. It took a few attempts for the change
to stick. A lot of readers were disappointed. And to be fair, they were getting
some pretty rough and ready penmanship on a daily basis. I hadn’t drawn in
earnest since 2000, and I wasn’t exactly architectural in my precision back then.

Going back to drawing traditionally re-awakened the joy of drawing in me and
gave me a job that brings me a great deal of satisfaction every time I pick up a
pencil. But it was two or three years before I felt that way.



Every day I had to face the horror of a blank sheet of paper. No longer could I
nudge an errant eye two pixels to the right, or shrink a figure to my liking. Some-
times I would have to draw a head five times, because every time I would draw it 5%
too big. With the help and instruction of more talented friends, and because tens of
thousands of people were watching, I had to persist. It was probably the best thing

I ever did.

John Allison
September 2012
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Hello reader and welcome to my
“commentary”! I hope you enjoy my
asides, telling you what went on behind
the scenes. For example, many of the
tales in this book omit incidences of
my shutting my fingers in a door or
stubbing my toe. Things like that are
strictly for the connosieur, not the
casual passer-by.

“Bulgaria” is the story of my visit to
Bulgaria, on holiday, with my great
friend Amy Chilton. Amy is the ideal
person to go on holiday with as she has
no scruples and only basic manners,

so fun things start happening almost
immediately.

As a house-mate Amy is deeply unde-
sirable, untidy and foul-mouthed. Her
visitors are the kind of people you wish
would leave immediately, or who leave
very quickly because they saw your
purse on the mantlepiece and have had
it away with £15 and change.

Because of my kind and deeply chari-
table nature, I have taken Amy under
my wing and tried to teach her the
right way of living so that she can be a
productive member of the human race.

SHELLEY ON
BULGARIA

Our trip to Bulgaria takes place toward
the end of this experiment. Bulgaria
was a good place for us to go because at
the time Amy was a poor student.
Bulgaria is a treasure trove of cheap
items, you should visit! Communism

is still fresh enough in the mind there
that they wish to share plentiful food
and drink for the price of a postage
stamp. Well done communism!

Some pretty scary things happen in
this tale so if you are a nervous sort,
keep a stiff drink at hand!




AMY, YOU
MUSTN'T BE TOO
SAD ABOUT YOUR

BOY LEAVING
you.

HE SAID IT
W-WASN'T ME,
IT WAS
H-U-HIM...

HE WAS JUST A
NUDE MAN WHO LIKED

LIVIN' RENT FREE
AND DOIN' IT.

I'M
| KNow, B-BUT MY WELL YOU dUST BECOMI A
BODY IS WRACKED BY Y' IAVE TO WAIT FOR N('?Nh}e
CONFLICTING, SPASTICA TUINGS TO CALM :

EMOTIONS. DOWN AND-

LET ME DO
STOP AMY! DON'T MY GOOD
IRRESPONSIBLY GIVE WORKS, SUEL!
YOURSELF TO JESUS! | KNOW

BIBLE!

YOU'RE TOO
SAUCY FOR THE
NUNNERY!

LET ME SHow
THE LEPERS A
GOOD TIME!



THEY
WOULDN'T LET
ME BECOME A
NUN.

THE MOTHER SUPERIOR STARED
HARD AT ME FOR TWENTY SECONDS,
THEN UANDED ME A PAMPULET.

you
MAY FIND THIS
ESTABLISUMENT
MORE SUITABLE

THINGS ARE
PRETTY BLACK AND

A\ .
WHITE IN THE WORLD  EITHER UELP TUE

UNFORTUNATE OR

OF NUNNING. PRANCE AROUND ON A

WHAT? BUT WE
DID YOUu up
SUPER-DEMURE!

AS DEMURE AS A
LADY WHOSE BODY
15 100% SIN-WEAPON
CAN BE!

WHAT
HAPPENED?

s

St Timoﬁhy’s

Little Sisters of Belial

The Abbey
48 Jollity lane
Coward Cross
Tackleford
DEVIL
IT'S NO PICNIC FOR PREGNANCIES!
THE SATANIC NUN.
ALL GASMASKS AND

BONDAGE HABITS, (LL-AT r'ENDED

CHURCH BRING
AND BUY SALES!



Wy | DON'T LIKE
AM [ A SUCH (HEARING You TALK V" WE SHOULD TAKE A

TRIP FAR AWAY FROM
A FAILURE AT A THIS WAY, AMES. —\ " 60R ROMANTICAL

LOWER Tuan (@
~\ A DRUG MULE
y
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A HoLipAYy
FIXES UP YOUR
BRAINS.
{

IT'S LIKE BEIN
SWALLOWED BY A WOLF
THEN PUNCHING HIS

GUTS FROM THE
INSIDE.

'v =

PUNCH TUE WOLF
AMY! PICK A HOLIDAY
DESTINATION!

OR
WHicH OF “LAND OF THE “HOSTAGE'S ABANDON THE “DIFFICULT
THESE DO you MIDNIGHT MORTAR ) PARADISE"?. TOURS” BROCHURE. THERE'S A
ATTACK" FINE LINE BETWEEN ECONOMY
AND INSANITY.




BULGARIA IS A
COUNTRY THAT ESCAPED
FROM THE JACKBOOT OF

COMMUNISM THAT You

LOVE SO WELL/!

S0
WHERE ARE
WE GoING?

BULGARIA!

| DON'T KNOW
ANYTHING ABOUT
BULGARIA.

I'M S0 TIRED TUAT MY

EYES WON'T FOCUS. PEOPLE

ON TV LOOK LIKE DRUNK
GHOST:!

HAVE you
ALMOST FINISHED
YOUR PROJECT?
CAN | SEE?

PARALYTIC
PUANTASMS!

NO, IT'S A
BRIDESMAID'S DRESS
FOR INSECURE
BRIDES.

TWO HOLES FOR
ARMS, AND A TOP BRIDESMAIDS SHOULD

ARRANGE TUEMSELVES INTO
HOLE T et THE A GRID FORMATION WHEN
: PREPARING TO SUMP.



SPRING |5
SPRUNG/ THE
GRASS IS RIS

I'M PRODDING
SHELLEY IN
THE RIBS

YOUR HALF RUYME
DOESN'T QUALIFY You
FOR BRUTALITY,
TERRARIST!

ﬂ\’

AIRPORT YOGURT
COSTS £4, I HAVE
WOUNDS ENOUGH.

WHAT KIND OF
YOGURT COULD IT BE FOR

SUE GRAZES ONE OF UER PATS
€47 MILKED FROM THE UDDER )/ LeR naME ON THE UPPER FORMED ATLANTIS.
OF Tuecagﬁg'rv Ky 1S MBAATU. PLANES OF THE , ANOTHUER DECIMATED THE

TROPOSPUERE

PYGMY NATION.

PEOPLE ARE
STARING,
SHELLEY.

I'M DANCING ON TUE
TRAVELATOR! YOU HAVE
TO GET “UP” TO GET

“DOWN"!



WHEN DID THE WHAT... ARE WELL, NEW YORK AND
VOGUE FOR GIVING you TALKING WAS “THE BIG THE “"GREAT
THINGS EXCITING ABOUT? APPLE”, IT WAS S0 WAR", AND THE

NAMES END? FULL OF PROMISE. 'ROARING '20s",

IT IS A MIRACLE
YET UERE WE ARE BEING OF SCIENCES AND WE WELL, ALL RIGHT
F;%EA% yggggﬂl\?&uggelg; CALL IT “CATTLE SHEL. FLYING S
E-TUBE AT HUNDE CLASS. PRETTY SPECIAL.

OR SKY N AMY, DO YOU VES! YOU'RE NOTHING
TENCEFORTH WE'LL PARSNIP. LiOW ACTUALLY IF NOT A CONVENIENTLY
REFER TO FLYING AS ABOUT THE LIKE ME? NARROW TRAVELLING
"PUNCHING THE SKY IN A\ “MIGHTY SKY COMPANION.
THE BIG BANANA". PARSNIP"?




WHAT'S TUE
PORTER'S
PROBLEM?

TWO PLAYING
CARDS AND A
CONDOM.

AMY TUAT IS
SCANDALOUS!

GO AND GIVE
TUAT POOR MAN
1 [°) Some moNey!

| DID A BAD TUING.
| DIDN'T HAVE ANY
MONEY IN MY POCKET TO
TIP HIM S0 | JUST GAVE
HIM WHAT | HAD.

| THOUGHT WE HAVEN'T
THEY MIGHT ACT
ANDES! THIS IS A

CIVILISED COUNTRY!

HE DONE PUT A
CURSE ON ME.

A HEX YOU S0
RICHLY DESERVE.




CHEER UP CHICKEN!
I'M SURE THE PORTER
DIDN'T PUT A BAD

CURSE ON You.

I'LL TRY. UNTIL
A PIANO FALLS ON
ME AND SQUASHES
ME FLAT.

ENDOY THE
SIGHTS AND
SMELLS OF
SOFIA!

LET ME GET A BOOK IN THE MEANTIME, WE CAN
ABOUT BAD JUDU. I'LL READ GO OUT TONIGHT IN OUR
IT AND PUT YOUR MIND FINERY AND CHASE DOWN THE
AT REST LATER. DEMOND BOOCE.

TONIGHT, you'LL TOMORROW, YoU'LL
FEEL 50 GOOD, You  FEEL SO BAD, YOU IMPACT OF THE
WON'T CARE ABOUT , WON'T CARE ABOUT STEINWAY WILL BE A

CURSES! CURSES! BLISSFUL RELEASE.

MAYBE THE THE




FEEL THE
AMBIENCE OF
UNDERGROUND
SOFIA!

AH, HRISTO, YES.
WAS FLATTENED BY
THE COMMUNISM

HRISTO STOOPS
TO PICK FLOWER, IS
HIT BY WAVE OF
RADIATION.

ESE

GUYS ARE HARD AS

NAILS! THE NIGHT STARTS

WITH AMBIENCE AND ENDS
WITH AMBULANCE.

LOOK AT THAT
GUY! HE'S JUST
A BIG SQUARE!

€Y, URISTO!
ENGLISH GIRLS! WISH
TO DRINK WITH You!

" oM GooD
AMY! NOW GRACIOUS.
SEE WHAT )

YOU'VE DONE/!

GETS WORSE. HANG
FOR THREE YEARS AS

DECORATION IN OFFICE OF
MIKHAEL GORBACHEV.

YES. SQUASHED
MOLECULE THICK.
NATIONAL TRAGEDY.




HE DIDN'T TRY
ANY FUNNY
BUSINESS EITHER

HRISTO WAS A
GOOD EGaG!

WELL [ HAD.
NOW I'VE
REMEMBERED.

WHAT'S TUE
WORST TUAT CAN
HAPPEN?

BUT BEIN' ONE

MOLECULE THICK, HE
RISKED BEIN’ TORN TO

SHREDS IN OUR
INDIGNATION.

A COUPLE OF
WITCH DOCTORS
GETTIN' ALL UP IN
YOUR GRILL?

SUCH RAGES!
50, HAVE you
FORGOTTEN ABOUT
YOUR CURSE?

A MILD CASE OF
POX? WE UAVE
ANTIBIOTICS!

=
<

BULGARIA STILL
S OLD scHooL

| THINK ENGLISH @ |1
UARSH CURSES,

CURSES UAVE BEEN

GOVERNMENT REGULATED | WILL STILL BE

YOUR FRIEND! YOUR
REVOLTED FRIEND!

SINCE THE 19705.

SO IF | WAKE UP
TOMORROW WITH
SCALES OR A
TAIL-




THE DEMOND DRINK
HAS DRIED ME oUT! |
AM ARID!

>

WHY ARE You
SHRIEKING?

PROBLEMS!

How
BAD ARE TUE
PROBLEMS?

BAD!

BAD ENOUGH
THAT... UM...

BAD ENOUGH THAT |
‘ AM ILL-EQUIPPED TO FIND
WORDS IN MY VOCABULARY

TO DESCRIBE THEM!

BAD ENOUGH TUAT IF
YOU DON'T SAVE ME, |
) MAY STOP BREATHING AND

REQUIRE BURIAL!




ALL RIGHT,
LET'S-
WUAT I\ - )

NAME (S THAT?

15 IT A SPIDER?
CATCH IT UNDER A
BIN OR A BUCKET!

IT'S SIM'LAR
TO A SPIDER!

HOLD DOWN THE
BUCKET! I'M GOING TO
WRAP (T UP IN A SUEET

LIKE A BAD CAT.

| THINK IT'S A
VAMPIRE! STAB IT
WITH A STAKE!

IT MIGHT JUST
DO MURDERS BE A TINY, PERUAPS HE WA

OoN [T/ DEFORMED AND TRYING TO STEAL

UNRULY PEASANT, S0AP FOR WIS
HIDEOUS FAMILY!



, HE'D JUST BITE
HE'S GOT A MAYBE WE COULD "Q1n0uGH THE WIRES WITH

LOT OF USE UIM TO POWER IS POINTY MOUTH. UE
WRIGGLIN AN ECO-FRIENDLY WOULDN'T PASS SAFETY
ENERGY! LIGHTBULE. EXAMINATIONS.

7 THAT
IF WE WANT TO USE SHELLEY! VICIOUS LITTLE

SUPERNATURAL
CREATURES FOR POWER, WE ELE‘I“JV?ALESM};’ OC glélsh)el(,

SHOULD USE PIXIES... MY BLOOD!

| DON'T
THINK IT GETS
MUCH WORSE

| DON'T THINK THAN TUIS.

HE'S YOUR
CURSE, AMY.




THERE'S A FAT
VAMPIRE TRYING TO
CHEW HIS WAY IN THROUGH
THE WINDOW! WHAT DO
WE DO?

| DON'T WATCH
WHAT DO HORROR FILMS! MAYBE HE IT's
PEOPLE DO IN I'M STRICTLY WANTS WIS NOT AN ANIMAL,
HORROR FILMS? ARTHOUSE! BABY BACK! SUELLEY, IT'S A

FANGED ABOMINATION!

BUT 50 | HAVE TO

, THE HOTEL MAY RESPECT THE
LET'S MAKE A RUN THE ONLY Z
FOR IT, THE WORST IT caN )P OVERRUN WITU TRAP-LIKE DEATH

DO 15 BITE OUR SHOES IN
OUR ABSENCE. T/ MAYBE EVEN
TRY TO LOVE
THEM.




| CAN'T SEE ANY

EXCUSE ME,
VAMPIRES, (T MUST UAVE 5

HE'S VERY

POUNCERS. DON'T ) (  THERE'S A
BEEN A LOCALISED NCERS. DN POINTY. | THINK

HE'S HiGH ON
POUNCE. ROOM. TUE DRUGS,

f

INCUR-SION.

——
IF THEY GET
AMES, | KNOW ME, YOU KNOW
YOU'RE A LOVER NOT WHAT TO DO.
A FIGHTER, BUT YOU'RE
GOING TO HAVE TO
PRETEND.

~
SACRIFICE AS '
MANY LIVES AS
NECESSARY TO
ENSURE MY
SAFETY.

THAT
MAY INCLUDE




STAB 'EM
THROUGH THE
HEART WITH YOUR
PENCIL!

WHAT IF (
GET BITTEN?

THE SYMPTOMS
ARE COWARDICE AND
I'VE BEEN RUNNING AWAY!
AFFLICTED WITU

A VIRUS!

THIS 1S THE
BED LINEN STORE.
WE'RE TRAPPED.

WE NEED TO FIND
ANOTHER WAY ouT!
QUICK, THROUGH
HERE!

| SMELL
SWEET FREEDOM
THIS way!

TRY TO MANIFEST
R-R-RIGHTEOUS
INDIGN-N-NATION.

| HAVE FAILED
YOUu, AMY. ACCEPT
MY SCRAWNY BODY AS
A HUMAN SHIELD.




AMES, WE HAVE
TO TURN A LOSS
INTO A WIN.

AND IF WE CAN SAVE
ALL THE PEOPLE IN THE
HOTEL, WE CAN REVERSE

YOUR BAD KARMA.

THE NUN 1S TUE AMY, YOU HAVE
NATURAL ENEMY OF TO GIVE UP YOUR
THE VAMPIRE. NUN DREAMS.

6 sl

S0 ARE WE GOING
TO CHARM THE VAMPIRES
INTO A LIVE OF HoLY

OBSERVANCES?

OR JUST
DISTRACT THEM
WITH SANCTIFIED
STRUM-ALONGS?

S

I'M
KEEPING TUIS
DREAM ALIVE,

SISTER.

I'M HOPING TUEY
REGARD NUNS AS WE
SEE A PIECE OF CHICKEN

THAT'S BEEN IN TUE
FRIDGE FOR A WEEK.

TEMPTING
BUT TOXIC.




5OME$)NE’5 THEY DON'T SEEM
SMOKIN', LORD, INTERESTED IN us/!
KUM-BY-YAH... YOUR PLAN 5
WORKING!

<DO NOT FEAR,
SISTERS!>

<{THE VAMPYR
SLAYERS ARE

SHOULD WE GO BACK
AND HELP? THEY LOOKED
LIKE BOYS WHO'D BEEN
OVER-EXCITED BY A
DVD BOX SET.

SHEL,
| KNOW A DRILLED
PROFESSIONAL WHEN
| SEE ONE.
AND

I'M GOING TO

DIE IF | DON'T
GET SOME
BREAKFAST.




WELL, THIS HOLIDAY GETTING THERE WAS SOME
CERTAINLY BECAME A LOT CURSED WASN'T *_ MILD INCONVENIENCE,
MORE PLEASANT ONCE WE 30 BAD. BUT BAD SUDU ISN'T ALL

ESCAPED DEATH. 1S CRACKED UP TO BE,

AMY, DOCENS OF PEOPLE
WERE HURT OR EATEN BY | SAID
VAMPIRES BECAUSE OF YOUR S0RRY!
THOUGHTLESSNESS! )

WHY IS IT TUAT
OTHER PEOPLE SUFFER
EVERY TIME YOU DECIDE TO
BE A DERK-ASS-JERK?

1. UAS A TAIL.
exm&lm-rrrw%ﬂ:ro you DOES THE 2. SUIFTY EYVES.
DON'T HAVE A TAIL ANTICHRIST 3. WHEN THEY WEE, IT
® HAVE A TAIL? COMES OUT BLACK.

MAYBE I'M TUE
ANTICHRIST. MAYHEM
IS MY DEAL.




50 SHEL, ARE
WE FRIENDS AGAIN?
LIKE WE WERE?

| _
=~ YES, | THI
o — s T T prowst
s‘ MAN FIASCO 15 TO CHOOSE MEN
N FORGIVEN. MORE CAREFULLY
IN FUTURE.

CAN WE STOP AT

DO YOUu WANT ?
TO GO STRAIGHT T#g 255:'3(5 'or'o %rgr

STALWART
INDIVIDUALS!

I'LL TRY,

MOTHER. voune CLERGY! HOME? MAYORAL CAMPAIGN.
RESAS
Y

‘T wanrd 4o enjoy life

DO YOU REALLY without infense €ear of everything
THINK THE MAYOR

CAN WIN AGAIN? Think Smart
Think now
. Think Jones

LONG AS WE DON'T Vote Tim Jones
GET ANY NASTY Mayor of Tackleford

5uFPR|555! ‘ May 5 2005

SCIENTIFIC DEMOCRATS \A'
© Meaglomerate




SHELLEY ON

THE ELECTION

In 2005, Britain went to the polls.
This was not just a case of us copying
America, we vote all the time here!

Democracy is our lifeblood, just so
long as it isn’t raining or we forgot to
go to the polling station or we used our
polling card to scrape bird poo off the
car. Sometimes democracy is not so
easy - just ask the Cubans!

Working as I was in the mayor’s office,
it was deeply troubling to be chal-
lenged by local inventor Tim Jones for
control of the city. Tim and I go way
back, and now it was incambent upon
me to dash his dreams. As mayor’s as-
sistant, I did my very best. Some might
say I got carried away in the process,
but politics is a passionate thing.

I would like to take a moment to say

a few words about Tackleford’s major,
Mr James Mayor. No one has ever
cared quite so much about coming to
work and sitting in an office as that
man. I was proud to work for his office.

Unfortunately prior to this campaign,
we had weather a few small problems
(documented in Scary Go Round
books 2 &3).

Yes, arguably inviting killer robots to
visit our city was maverick policy-mak-
ing. You can’t always get things right.

Yes, perhaps presiding over city-wide
riots concerning a small bald child did
not cover us in glory.

I would however point to my redesign
of the Tackleford Metropolitan Bor-
ough Council logo to include a cheeky
cat. I think touches like that make
everyone’s life a little better!

ADDENDUM: The exciting conclu-
sion of this story features my friend
Natalie Durand, who was blown up by
an itinerant orang-utan. I don’t know
if you get to vote in the afterlife, where
God is in charge.

APOLOGIA: Deepest apologies to
Jeremy Vines, who no longer presents
“The Politics Show” after I accidentally
hit him in the ear with my elbow.



MURDER (S ON THE
UP, FEAR 15 ON THE UP! WHEN A PATIENT IS ONESY'S ON
FEAR 12 ON THE | SICK, IT NEEDS SCIENCE! oy i A
; D T apT 1 cAN MAYOR LICKED!

=

I'M NOT WORRIED ABOUT . SHE COULD WIN THE
THE MAYOR, THE BOY. IT'S | HEAR SHE'S A BATTLE OF WEARTS AND
SHELLEY WINTERS WHO SHREWD POLITICALL MINDS WITH HER TIGHT
MAKES ME NERVOUS. OPERATOR. SUITS AND SQUEAKY
SEX-APPEAL.

“"YOU'VE

IT'S SUST THAT THE
NEVER UAD IT ™ epopmous QUANTITIES OF

S0 GOOoD! w "
'GOOD” ARE BURIED UNDER THAT'S IT!

TONS OF SURFACE DEBRIS.” 2PIN SPIN SPIN/
WE CAN WIN/




S50 YOU TUINK WE
SHOULD TAKE UP ARMS
AND MAKE THEM COME

IN AND GET us?

MR MAYOR, WE'RE
OPERATING FROM A

POSITION OF STRENGTHW!
WE'RE IN OFFICE!

NO, YOU LOONY
LITERALIST! BUT WE CAN TICKLE TUE RESS A
DRESS UP THE TRUTH LIKE ABIT 1 OLD MONKEY!  pacigons up

IT WAS THE TRUTH'S : AS A MADOR
BIRTHDAY. GENERAL!

I'M SUGGESTING WE
MAKE THE FUTURE BOTH
BEAUTIFUL AND
UNAFFORDABLE.

ARE You
SUGGESTING
WE LIE?

s, ma nehc
q "\tgs futuristic”

VOTE MAYOR
K12005



ARE YOU GOING TO
SAN FRANCISCO? BE SURE
TO WEAR SOME FLOWERS
IN YOUR HAIR.

1, WANDA PRUNE,
PLEDGE TO INCLUDE AT
LEAST ONE DOLPUIN ON
THE CITY COUNCIL.

AND pAY
MORE TAX! IT'S
YOUR DUTY.

PROGRE

THE MAYOR IS5 A
SPENT FORCE, AND WE SHouLD NOT
TIM JONES WILL FOLD |UNDERESTIMATE HIM. UE
LIKE WET PAPER IN RESONATES WITU TUE
DUE COURSE. YOUNG AND THE UAIRY,

| DON'T THINK WE NEED TO
CONCERN OURSELVES FURTHER
WITH THE FEMININE FLIP-FLAPPERY OF
THE PROGRESSIVE PARTY.

PIE-IN-THE-SKY
MR QUORN, THIS
IDEALISM WILL CRUMBLE PUPPY-PETROL HYBRID

BEFORE OLD SCHOOL
CAR MAY NOT BE SO
POLITICAL SKULLDUGGERY. POLITICALLY ASTUTE.




TODAY ON TUE SUOW
WE HAVE CAMPAIGN ADVISORS
FOR THE LEADING PARTIES,

SHELLEY WINTERS AND
ELAINE wu.

ELAINE, How DO
YOu SEE THINGS
GOING 50 FAR?

| TUINK (T WAS AN
EXCELLENT, CIVILISED CAMPAIGN
UNTIL MAYOR MAYOR UNVEILED HIS
RIDICULOUS “MONORAIL".

AND [ HOPE LOCAL
PEOPLE WILL ENJOY LOOKING
DOWN ON STREETS FULL OF
RUBBISH AND CLOSED SCHOOLS
FROM YOUR MONORAIL!

WELL, | HOPE TUAT
THE PEOPLE AT HOME CAN
HEAR THAT BENTLEY QUORN
HATES THEIR DREAMS.

How DO You
RESPOND TO THAT,
SHELLEY?

WITHERING
GLARE.



TIM, POLLS HAVE YoU
DOWN IN THIRD PLACE
BEHIND MAYOR MAYOR AND
BENTLEY QUORN

WE NEED TO
PICK UP THE
PACE.

MAYBE [T \___~pOWER, CORRUPTION
SUST ISN'T —~7 AND LIES ARE LIKE PAPER-
MY VEAR. ROCK-5CISSORS. BUT

WHAT BEATS WHAT?

THIS IS LIKE A DAPANESE
CARTOON. WHEN THEY REACH A
CERTAIN LEVEL OF FRENZY, THE

OVER-FIEND WILL BURST THROUGH
THE EARTHW'S CRUST.

QUORN APPEALS TO
PEOPLE'S WORST INSTINCTS
AND THE MAYOR'S GOT SHELLEY
GOING FOR BROKE WITH
VOTE-WINNING LIES.

COME QuICK!
SHELLEY AND ELAINE WU
ARE TEARING EACH OTHER
APART ON TV/

WOW. THEY'RE
LIKE TWO CATS
IN A SACK.

HE'LL PROBABLY
WANT TO BE

MAYOR TOO. WITH WIDE

RANGING,
TENTACLE-ORIENTED
POLICIES.




WINTERS vs WU
WONKETTE WAR

Mayoral aide goes beserk on national TV

by P. Crimminy Kite

Mayor’s assistant Shelley Win-
ters physically attacked her

opposite number Elaine Wu
during a live TV broadcast on
Sunday.

The debate between the campaign
advisors for the Literal Democrats
and the Evil Party quickly descended
over

into  name-calling Mayor

ELECTIONS ARE
WON IN THE
HEARTS AND MINDS
OF TUE PUBLIC.

IT'S FUNNY
THOUGH,
BECAUSE REALLY
THINGS WERE

VERY CORDIAL
BACK THERE.

NOT IN YOUR

CLENCHED FIST,

HOLDING A CLUMP OF

YOUR OPPONENT'S
HAIR.

‘Winters then seized Ms Wu, 31, by the
hair and shouted “try being a bit less
evil! Go on! I dare you!”
RUCK
At this point programme host Jeremy
Vines attempted to separate the two
women, receiving a black eye and a
foot to the breadbasket.
Ms Wu attempted a death grip but

Sketch: When the fur i

Not since the days of Bernard Ingha

Lan cenk winkhénnen wfinlammnn hane AL

| CAN'T HELP
THAT I'M
COMPETITIVE.

| THINK THE

GREEN ROOM
COFFEE MADE ME

psycHoTIC.

50 WUAT'S
YOUR FAVOURITE
COLOUR,
SHELLEY?



TIM, NOW TUE
CAMPAIGN HAS DESCENDED
INTO MUDSLINGING AND GIRL
FIGHTS, YOU NEED TO
REACH oUT TO THE
COMMON MAN.

I'VE WORKED OoUT A

THE COMMON
MAN! | KNOW HIm! |
SEE HIM ON THE
STREET EVERY DAY!

THE
AVERAGE JOE!
SIMPLE SAM!

WHAT ABoUT

LIST OF TUINGS TUE

SCIENCE?

COMMON MAN LIKES, DOESN'T )

LIKE, AND DOESN'T CARE
uT.

Smart—  savants
ks g Bealmiks

THE COMMON
MAN COULDN'T GIVE
A MONKEYS ABOUT

SCIENCE.

HE JUST
WANTS TO
SHOUT AND MAKE
A MESS.

BUT I'M SURE A
CANDIDATE AS
FIRED UP AS YOUu
CAN-

SCIENCE WAS
MY FIRST LOVE,
AND [T WILL BE MY
LasT!

Shouting Money
Making A mess
Di;lke;=

Orher People shou'ing
Pa 5)

IF YOU WANT ME
I'LL BE WEARING MY
PYJAMAS AND SITTING
IN AN EMPTY
PADDLING POOL.




RYAN, TUIS
ELECTION IS CAUSING
EXTREME RAGE WITHIN
MY BODY.

NOW OUR FRIEND HAS
ABANDONED HOPE, WE HAVE TO
CHOOSE BETWEEN SNAKE OIL
SALESMEN AND THE
INCOMPETENTS.

| GROW TIRED
OF THE LAME DUCKS
AND FAT CATS
BEFORE ME

Whelk thief
gets prison

you
SHOULD RUN, Hueo!
YOU'RE A SUCCESSFUL
BUSINESSMAN WITH A LOT
OF GOOD [DEAS ABOUT
THINGS.

Hueo
SEES TUE WORLD

AS IT IS, HE HA: A
TI?E EAGsLEL’l5 |'E“/g MAN CANNOT SEICE

THE REINS OF POWER
WHEN HE S NOT ON
THE CART.

I'LL RUN YOUR

CAMPAIGN, HuGo, IF HE WS FACE TUE
YOU'LL UNSTICK MY FACE HAS A SHAPE OF
FROM THE TABLE. NEW FIRE! NORWAY.



E MAN ONE GOAL ONE VISION

ANDIDATE WHNO IS NEITHER AN IDIOT NOR R JERK TO PEOPLE

WHAT DO
) HATES POVERTY
" LaRes joas

SKILLED & GENEROUS LOVER

Hugo Rodriguez
May 5th 2005

HUGo TRULY ' MR RODRIGUEZ,
15 THE CANDIDATE WHAT DO YOU WANT TO
TELL THE VIEWERS ABOUT
YOUR SURPRISE
CANDIDACY?

ALSO | PROMISE A
| AM LIKE A A o FREE BIRD TABLE FOR
SUPERNOVA IN S douR EVERY LONELY &

THE NIGHT. NIVERSE FOREVER. I SPINSTER.

‘ 4
LATE ENTRANT TO MAYORAL RACE J LATE ENTRANT TO MAYORAL RACE
Promises “kindness to most mammals” | Hopes to cultivate “the lonely vote”.




I'LL TAKE SPENCER
STREET, YOU DO COPPY
A CLOSE AND QUACK LANE.

NO WAY. | DON'T WANT
ANYTHING TO DO WITH SHELLEY'S
MISSION TO REPEATEDLY
HUMILIATE MY FAMILY.

RECENTLY. I'M
NOT ADDICTED. | JUST
FIND T REALLY HARD
NOT TO... DO IT.

THAT'S UM...
YOU KNOW...

¥ ERIN! | HAVEN'T SEEN
YOou IN A WHILE. HAVE You
BEEN UELPING YOUR SISTER

WITH THE ELECTION?

WHEN DID
YOUu START

I'M JUST OFF
DOWN TO THE RIVER
TO THINK SOME DARK

THOUGHTS. I

| CAN SEE WHAT
YOU'RE THINKING. THE “"CRY FOR UELP”
DON'T JUDGE ME, TECHNIQUE 15
THE BOY. UNHEALTUY, TEDIOUS, AND
TIME CONSUMING.




THIS IS
UNACCEPTABLE,

HE APPEALS
TO VOTERS AGED
18-102.

AND HE'S
MOBILISED VOTERS
IN TACKLEFORD'S
ECUADOR TOWN.

I'VE TURNED EVERY
RIVER IN THE CALDER
VALLEY BLACK AND FOR
WHAT, IF“IACAN’T BE IN

| WANT THIS
“HUGO" RUBBED
out!

OUR POLICIES ARE BUT

MEANT TO cUT TO HUGO RODRIGUEZS

THE BLACK, VENAL NOW LEADS THE
HEART OF MAN/ POLLS.

I'M BENTLEY
QUORN! | OWN
EVERY CHIMNEY IN
HALIFAX!

—\

| DON'T CARE
IF HE'S MILKED
THE MOON LIKE A
cow!

IF YOU WON'T DO
IT, FIND ME A LONE NUT/
PREFERABLY ONE WHO'S
OFF HIS MEDICATION!

MR QUORN,
MAYBE YOU
SHOULD CALM
DOWN...




THE
EVIL PARTY DOES
NOT MAKE MISTAKES,
"MR SMITH".

DO You HAVE FIVE
THE MONEY? THOUSAND,
AS AGREED.

you
UNDERSTAND
THAT TUERE'S NO
GOING BACK?

)7 HERE UE (5!
BECAUSE You
LOVE YOUR CITY,
BECAUSE YOU LOVE GOOD EVENING
FREEDOM, YOUR EVERYBODY! IT (5
NEXT MAYOR OKAY TO BE you!

HuGo
RODRIGUES!

HUGO PLEDGES
MORE FREQUENT BUSES
TO UNFASHIONABLE
VILLAGES!

| COULDN'T
DO WHAT UE
DOES, RILEY,

THAT
SHOULD HAVE
BEEN YOU UP
THERE, TIM.




Y0, MUCH ENDOY YOUR HuGH PLEASE FORGIVE
GRATITUDE FOR DESERVED ME, BUT | DO NOT
YOUR EFFORTS, COMPLIMENTARY RECOGNISE YOU, MY
LIBRARY LADY. PUNCH AND FINE FELLOW.

VOL-AU-VENTS.

' | HEARD IT'S
Tug%%ﬂ’air?go 3;: A THAT PIE FILLING IS ONLY ONE MOLECULE

THE HOTTEST NATURALLY\ DIFFERENT FROM
MCD,SQA.;"E“;‘%}C“E'ZPLE OCCURRING SUBSTANCE MAGMA.
AVAILABLE WITHOUT A
LICENSE.




TACKLEFORD POLICE HAVE I1SSUED

MAYORAL RACE FAVOURITE THIS PICTURE OF THE
HUGO RODRIGUEZ |5 5PECTED ATTACKER,

CLINGING TO LIFE IN

> _HOSPITAL TONIGHT.
-h

(i

TACKLEFORD CRISIS TACKLEFORD CRISIS

Suspect described as “brutish, hulking

"l CANNOT RUN FOR
AND THIS dUST IN. MAYOR IN A WORLD WHERE
MR RODRIGUEZ’ | WAS TARLML??!I" Klle_kg_D dUST
SPOKESMAN IS MAKING YING TO A
' ” N VOL-AU-VENT” “THAT IS THE
S > STATEMENT. v ULTIMATE INSULT
TO MY EXISTENCE”

Hot apple sauce spells near death for d

TACKLEFORD CRISIS Tim Jones
Rodriguez is a right mess now Author, inventor and spokes-man

MY INSIDES
| DON'T WANT TO WIN
ARE EXTREMELY ™ ri\¢ ¢l ECTION BECAUSE

SAD. HUGO GOT A FACE FULL

OF MOLTEN PIE.

efic’
s futuristic




A CANDIDATE ATTACKED PEOPLE MUSTN'T
AND OUT OF THE RACE, IS BE DISILLUSIONED.
THE ELECTION IN CRISIS? CAST YOUR VOTE!
BENTLEY QUORN?

“FELIZ NAVIDAD",
AS THEY SAY IN
ECUADOR.

WHAT A DELIGHTFUL
LITTLE FELLOW! REMINDS
ME OF MY cHILDHOOD
DOG, PIPPIN.

I'M WORKING ON THIS
FORENSIC ROBOT TO FIND

THE ATTACKER. [T'S CALLED
THE GUILTOMATIC.

RODRIGUEZ WAS
YOUR MAN, TIM JONES,
HOW ARE You
RESPONDING?

I'M ONLY GUILTY

OF WANTING A BETTER WA[:g—E?—OA ﬁzggEMy

DEAL FO'l:ZAulAIT(E);WORKmG SAXOPHONE?
LIES.

HE SEEMS TO
THINK YOU'RE GUILTY
OF SOMETHING, MR
QUORN

N



FRIENDS OF DEMOCRACY! You HAVE TO
| AM SURE YOU CAN SEE WITH UNDERSTAND, IT 15
YOUR EYES THAT | AM IN NO CRAZY LIKE AN ABBATOIR
FIT STATE TO GOVERN. BEWIND THIS MASK.

S0 |
WILL RETURN IN
2009! OLDER, FATTER,
STRONGER!

HE 15 A ’
IT'S A SHAME TIM
BUT | GOTS TO RIGHTEOUS
GIVE THANKS TO MY = CUARACTER WHO R O e Rt

MAIN CAMPAIGN MAN, LOVES TUIS DAMN
TIM SONES. TOWN. PROBABLY WIN (T FOR HIM.

TIM NEVER WITHDREW, HE HE TRIED TO CALL THE
JUST SAT IN WIS PADDLING POOL ELECTORAL COMMISSION THAT WAS
WITH A BOWL OF CORNFLAKES BUT THE PHONE FELL ouT c%%_gew%v?v

BALANCED ON WIS STOMACH. A SINGLE OF HiS HAND.
4 rear NESTLING % MOANING.

IN IS WHISKERS.




{ CAN'T BELIEVE T SUST THINK SOME 'S NOT EASY IN
GOV kY
' LATELY HAVE BEEN. . WUAT THEY'RE DOING!
UNUSUAL. '

CONSPIRACY WHERE
WE ALL WING T AND
NO ONE LETS ON.

| GET S0 WORRIED
ABOUT FAILING TUAT | DO
EVERYTHING A HUNDRED
TIMES TOO HARD.

I'M NOT STEADY LIKE
you! MY BRAIN HAS A LOT
OF SPARE ELECTRICITY!

IF THE MAYOR
DOESN'T WIN, | WON'T
HAVE A J0B, AND I'VE
BEEN FREAKIN' OUT.



J voTE MAYOR JEEESRRRRY




| CAN'T LET MAYOR
MAYOR STEAL A MARCH
ON ME WITH WIS
ZEPPELIN.

MR QUORN, | DON'T
SEE How TUIS IS
NECESSARY. WE'RE AHEAD N
ALL THE POLLS.

WE MUST BE
PROACTIVELY
COUNTER-
REACTIVE.

IT'S S0...

BEAUTIFUL. '

YOU REALLY
SHOULD HAVE
CONSULTED ME
ABOUT THIS.

WHEN I'M MAYOR,
MAYBE PEOPLE WILL
WORSHIP [T, LIKE A
BlG, GASEOUS GOD,

SHOULDN'T TUIS
BALLOON BE TIED

YOU REALISE

THAT TUIS 15 A

DISASTER, DON'T
you?



THAT PUTS IT ON
11 DEGREES A COLLISION COURSE  WHAT CAN WE DO?
wrira) (URSSES Ehand
GET boun Now? ~\ ENOUGH TO ESCAPE.

WHAT'S TS
HEADING?

WE CAN STICK IT TO

SOMETHING WITH STATIC! (/|5 SURELY THIS RILEY! FETCH ME TUE
OR ROPE IT... OR DIVERT IT, A 2" LiTaRys UNWIELDY AND DANGEROUS

OR SHOOT (T DOWN. LOOKING APPARATUS FROM

THE CELLAR.

THAT'S ALL MAN'S THERE HE

DREAMS IN ONE GOES, THAT

WHAT 15 THIS VOLATILE AND HIGHLY MAN OF MINE.
THING? CAN IT EXPLOSIVE PACKAGE.

FLY? WAVING WIS
“COME AND GET
ME SIGN” AT TUE

GRIM REAPER.




BUNNIES SAFE T
- BROWS NOW
UNFURROWED

Tim Jones averts disaster

On the eve of the general election, local candidate Tim
Jones has pr d an animal 'y being destroyed
by a balloon effigy of a rival politician.

Evil Party mayoral candidate Bentley Quorn’s unrestrained inflat-
able was released on the morning of May 4th and was borne by
strong southerly winds towards the soft bodies of quivering beasts

Pollin;
Statio




HERE ARE THE
RESULTS OF THE
MAYORAL ELECTION FOR
TACKLEFORD CITY AND
BOROUGH

BENTLEY

QUORN, EVIL

PARTY, S11
VOTES.

TIM
JONES,
SCIENTIFIC
DEMOCRATS,
59,194

JAMES MAYOR,
LITERAI

WANDA PRUNE, L
DEMOCRATS,

PROGRESSIVE,

3109 45,341

MY LEGS SEEM TO
HAVE BECOME (RRETRIEVABLY
BENDY. LIKE A COUPLE OF
BAD BOOMERANGS.

GO ON, GO
up AND sAY
SOMETHING!

EVERYBODY, |
PROMISE TO RUN THIS
CITY WITH A CLEAR HEAD
AND A STEADY HAND.

VICTORY HOWL OR
TRANSFORMATION INTO

RAVENOUS MANBEAST? WHO
CARES? BACK TO YOU IN THE
STUDIO, DAVID.




OU STAPLER, ALL
THE PAPERS You
PERFORATED. WHAT
MERRY TIMES WE HAD.

AND TRUSTY,
TRU

TY
HOLE-PUNCH.

I'M IN LOVE
WITH You, you
BEAUTIFUL LITTLE

CREATURE/! COME WITH

ME! LET'S RUN
AWAY! AWAY TO
THE FOREST!

WE'LL SWIM IN ICE
COLD STREAMS AND

BERRIES!

MR MAYOR,
NO! You HAVE A
WIFE AND CHILD!

I'VE COME TO
SAY GOODBYE, MR
MAYOR, AND TO WISH

You GOOD LUCK.

| PREFER
ROOFS! [T IS5 A
PERSONAL

THING!

MAKING A LIFE
UNDER THE BIG SKY,
FREE TO BE WHAT WE

WANT TO BE!



HeLLo, | WAS.. dJUsT

WONDERING.. IF YOU HAVE
ANY J0BS GOING IN THE
MAYOR'S OFFICE.

| WAS INVOLVED

IN POLICIES THERE,
AND I'M A GREAT

COMMUNICATOR!

SUELLEY, HOW
TALKIN' TO THE
PRESS, WRITIN'
MEMOS, JUST SAYIN'

ﬂ CAN | HELP?
P
HELLO ET CETERA.

SHELLEY, I'VE | KNOW THAT YOU NEED TO WORK
KNOWN YOU A LONG SOMETIMES THERE SOMEWHERE WHERE You
TIME. YOU'RE A TINY ARE PROBLEMS, DON'T HAVE ACCESS TO
MEGALOMANIAC. BUT... MILLIONS IN PUBLIC [
MONEY. ‘
@ “ v
£

- |
e
U

STOMPING
IT'S FOR THE AROUND IN CLATTERY
BEST. | WAS DRUNK = BOOTS AND POINTING AT
WITH POWER ALL THE . PEOPLE WHEN | KNEW IT
TIME, TIM. WAS RUDE TO POINT,

| NEED TO EASY TO GET A
GET BACK TO , FLEA CIRCUS UP
AND RUNNIN )




085 IN THE
LOCAL PAPER ARE
ALWAYS HORRIBLE.

INVITATIONS TO
WORK IN A CALL
CENTRE UNTIL You
GET EAR ROT.

"WOULD You YES PLEASE! IF

LIKE A CAREER IN 'yoy pROMISE TO SHOOT
SALES"? ME IMMEDIATELY ON

Akme THE POSITION.

OOU! LocAL EATING dAM oUT
REPORTER MEANS ' OF THE JAR WITH A
dUDGING dAMS! TUIS SPOON IS VERY
COULD BE A BIG WIN. DECADENT.

OR TO PIPE ICING
AT A CAKE FACTORY.
STRAIGHT INTO THE FAT
OWNER'S MOUTH.

DUMB-FACE, IT
SAYS UERE THE
NEWSPAPER WANTS
A REPORTER.

| THINK You
KNOW Uow TO
DO THAT.

THE PIOUS TUING
TO DO WOULD BE TO
THRASH YOUSELF WITH BIRCH
TWIGS AFTER A TASTNG.




cms%iv oF W ,JE'-'T
ASN'T... YES,
A o e R0 vES, you stouLp [ SHIP YOU OFF TO SOME
. SUSPECT FOUL  — ISLAND AND ELECTROCUTE
PLAY! you. HA HA!

ALL

Yyou HAVE TO DO you
15 SHOW UP AND DON'T HAVE TO

THEY'LL HELP YOU PANIC. JUST BE




NATALIE, WHAT
ARE YOU GOING
TO DO WITH
YOURSELF?

AN ETERNITY
wiTHouT
ACTIVITY IS
HELL.

MINUS OF
COURSE CE
FLAYING, CE MAGMA,
ZE DEMONDS.

WE HAD 200 YEARS
OF WISUY WASUY
Fuczy THINKING BY THE
POWERS THAT BE.

YEAH, REAPERS
ARE BACK N
BUSINESS, MISS
DUR-AND.

...A SPECTRE'S
DOING THE
CROSSWORD OVER
HIS SHOULDER?

NINE TIMES ouT
OF TEN, WHEN J0E
SCHMOE 15 MOVING

HIS BOWELS...

Help Wanted
— >
Go ahead

individual

——>

Good with
agricultural
machinery

T~

Call Dave
0897432 573673994

AND NOW LOOK!
YOU GOT A WORLD
FULL OF MALEVOLENT
SPOOKS!

ALL TUAT “soULS
NATURALLY DRIFT
UPWARD"” TUNNEL OF
LIGHT NONSENSE.

MISSY, YOU HAVE A
STRONG GRASP OF THE
ISSUES FACING THE
MODERN POST-LIFE
CO-ORDINATIFIER.




BIG UPS TO 2E IT WOULDN'T BE A
WOMEN OF ISLAM BUT IS YOU HAVE TO\/ g EAK HARVEST IF YOU

sTOP
' CERE STRICTLY A NEED LOOK THE
wiaaLi FOR 215 SHROUD? BUSINESS._ A 1ickemeekers AND A

NATALIE.
COWBOY HAT.

How Much PLUS SHE GIVE ME 2E
CREDIBILITY DO YOU THINK PRANCES AROUND SCISS0RS. |
THE TOOTU FAIRY HAS? TOO AND SINGS THAT PROMISE NONE OF
MANY DAMN POM POMS! | NOTICE
AND THE BELLS! YOU BOUGHT

Knows Bad ee}th*

DAMN SOMNG... LES POMS-POM.
HER POSTER.

A

- *and isn’t afraid to pull them ou
SN c—
THREE I'LL BRING THE GIVE LITTLE BLACK

WHADDAYA SAY? TWO ' O'CLOCK? SURE  NEW GIRL, SHOW RIDING HOOD SOMETHING

GUYS FALL OFF SOME  I'LL BE THERE! . HER THE ROPES., TO DO BESIDES SUAKIN' HER

SCAFFOLD TRYIN' TO GAMS AROUND TRYIN' TO
IMPRESS A GAL? GET MY ATTENTION.




COME ON,
AY UP LOVE! GIVE US A
WHAT'S YOUR SMILE!
NUMBER?

THEY SHoUuLD DO
THE THING WUERE

MACHISMO,

CE PECTORAL
DANCE NEVER
RESULTED IN A
DISCONNECTED
HEAD.

SWEETHEART!
ALL THOSE
CURVES, AND ME
WITU NO BRAKES!

CE ONLY DANGER
WAS A FREAKISHLY
OVERDEVELOPED
MAN-BREAST.




LEMUEL ‘ERE
KNOWS TAE BO AND
HE'S NOT AFRAID TO
HIT TUHINGS!

K-KEEP AWAY

COME ON
GENTLEMEN, (T IS FROM Us!

TIME TO STEP
BEHIND 2E VEIL.

THESE HANDS
ARE DEADLY
K-K-KILLING
WEAPONS/!

EY! DO NOT RUN, ZEY ARE MEANT
YOu BIG BABIES! ZESE TO GO BLISSFULLY
SHOES ARE NEW AND [, INTO THE GRAVE, NOT
WILL BLISTER! AVE [T AWAY ON
THEIR TOES!

WATCH AND
LEARN, NAT.

BE CAREFUL.
LEMUEL KNOWS A
DOZEN WAYS TO
INCAPACITATE YoUu
WITH A STUMP.

S50 2AT IS
WHAT 2E SCYTHE
IS FOR, YES?



WOW, 2IS IS QUITE
SOMETHING. YOU WERE

Y4
ZoULD YoUN.

NOT ‘EAR CE HE WAS

REACHING FOR A SANDWICH, 1S5 OF BR'ER Ju/ ASLEEP. THEY

BUT YOU PICKED UP A
COBRA AND BIT IT?

DO THEY ‘155
WHEN TUEY'RE
BITTEN IN 2E UEAD
BY AN IDIOT?

Naja sumatrana
(Equatorial Spitting Cobra)

WHY WERE
You SITTING
AMID SNAKES?

DON'T HISS WHEN
THEY'RE ASLEEP.

COULD You
NOT FEEL CE
SCALES?

N

~ THEY'RE NOT LA COX NEVER
DERKS"”. THEY'RE FRIENDS DO GNAWED ON L'ANISTON.

2E SNAKE 15 \MY FRIENDS NOT BITE NO MATTER HOW MUCH |

UNIVERSAL.

2E WELL-KNOWN FRIENDS. 2AT IS WISHED IT.
JERK.




| DON'T
KNOW! | NEVER
DID IT BEFORE/!

TIM, SHOULD you
BE DEFROSTING YOUR
FREEZER WITH A PIECE
OF DRIFTWOOD?

IT'S AN EMPTY
JOURNEY TO TRIUMPH IF
YOU DON'T PLANT THE
SEEDS OF CATASTROPHE
ALONG THE wavY.

DO YOU THINK BILL
CLINTON STILL THINKS

THIS |5 FANTASTIC. FROZEN IN OUT MO
THERE ARE PEAS IN LERE TIME STILL ABLQJN%KS;CA
DATING FROM THE CLINTON TUINKING
ADMINISTRATION. ABOUT MONICA

LEWINSKY.

I'M SURE T KNO
SOMETIMES HE SIGH u,;‘ﬁ,%gf’%’;{%é%wue
TUE LOVE LINGERS = AND SAYS LER NAME STARES WITH UNREQUITED
AT THE BACK OF His  WITHOUT REALLY PASSION THROUGH THE WINDOW

MIND, SWEETHEART. . THINKING. OF A BURGER KING.




ARE You
ALL RIGHT,
MAN OF THE

HOusE?

ENTERTAIN ME

RILEY, ENTERTAIN ME

WITUH YOUR GIRLISH
AND FANCY WAY.

| BELIEVE
THAT I'M A
MULTIPLE
ABDUCTEE.

THE ICE WAS SO
THICK THAT ALL | cOULD
FIT IN THE FREECER WAS
SINGLE KRAFT CHEESE
SLICES.

ACCORDING TO MY
CALCULATIONS, EVEN IF
| STAB DISTRACTEDLY AT
THE ICE WITH MY DRIFTWOOD
EVERY TEN MINUTES,
DEFROSTING WILL TAKE
THREE DAYS.

UM...
DO YOU BELIEVE
IN ALIENS?

PHILOSOPHICALLY 57 N TUE MORE

SPEAKING? CONCRETE, BOVINE
INTERFERING, CAVITY
PROBING SENSE?

AND
THAT ALIENS
SHOULD KEEP
DING DANG. THEIR PROBES TO
BOMBSHELL. THEMSELVES.

WELL, GOD
KNOWS WHERE
THEY'VE BEEN,




WELL, MOST OF THE
SYMPTOMS OF ALIEN ABDUCTION
CAN BE PUT DOWN TO DRINKING
EIGHT PINTS OF UEAVY. OR
ROUGH
SCRUMPY
(REGIONAL)

TIM, | WAS
ABDUCTED BY
ALIENS!

you
DON'T BELIEVE
ME! YOU'RE TRYING
NOT TO LAUGH!

DAD HAS BEEN
VERY INSISTENT OVER
THE YEARS. HE USED TO
SING ME A SONG:

BUT | NEVER
DRINK THE BOOZE! MY DRINK MIGHT
DADDY'S KING OF  WEAKEN MY RESOLVE
THE TRAMPS! NEVER TO ACCEDE TO
THE THRONE.

YOU'RE A
SENSIBLE GIRL.
SENSIBLE
THOUGHTS.

"NEWSPAPER
PANTS ARE THE TRUE
WAY, OLD SHOES NEVER ?
LET YOU DOWN “GET UP IN THE pow

MORNING WHEN THE BIRDS

SAY, SMILE THROUGH THE Ponk

DIRT WHEN YOUR FROWN S parp
BROWN."

parp




WELL, RILEY,
WE'RE PARKED IN
THE MIDDLE OF
NOWHERE AT NIGUT. | IMAGINE THAT

IMMINENTLY You'LL
PUT THE “MOVES”

ON ME.

THEY WIGGLE
WHEIR LONG GREY
FINGERS AND GIBBER
UNINTELLIGIBLY

S0 WHAT WAS IT
LIKE BEING
KIDNAPPED BY
ALIENS?

RS 1S A - WALIENS FAVOUR

TOP MARESWICH
FOR FLY-BYS AND
EXTRA TERRESTRIAL
SHENNANIGANS.

T
LIKE VISITING AN
INCOMPETENT
FOREIGN DOCTOR.

YOU'RE NAKED,
HE'S PRODDING YOU,
THERE ARE CERTAIN

TOOLS OoUuT You HOPE

HE WON'T USE.

ANY
SLIMY ALIEN TAKES A
TUPPING LIBERTY WITH
MY LADY, I'LL CHIN HIM.

FTER

Al
I'VE FINISHED WITU TUAT
PROBE-LOVING FREAK, EVEN
HIS OWN MOTHER WILL CONSIDER
HIM AN UNIDENTIFIABLE
FLYING OBJECT.




HELLO!
GREETINGS FROM
THE PEOPLE OF
EARTH/

WE WELCOME
OUR BROTHERS IN
THE COsSMIC
FRATERNITY/

PRETTY
LIGHTS! 50
SHINY! THE

VISITORS COME!

| EXTEND TUE OLIVE
BRANCH OF PEACE IN THE

NAME OF TACKLEFORD
METROPOLITAN BOROUGH!

—

RESPECT EARTH'S

GRAVITY PREASE, IT IS

THERE FOR A REASON/!
OU DEAR/!




TO BEE CONTIHUED




SHELLEY ON
ABDUCTIONS

Summer is the time when everyone
wants to be outside and running
around, it is not a time for sitting in-
side and reading computer comics.

Perhaps this is why this story features
ridiculous scraps and fights and run-
ning around in scanty outfits when it
ought to have been a complex treatise
on Fair Trade. It is all about keeping

“bums” on “seats”.

To understand this dumb old summer
blockbuster, you need to know three
things from the other Scary Go Round

stories:

1.1 once got turned into a zombie and
had a really awful time. I dressed like a
goth and ate a bit of brain.

2. Fallon Young is a super secret agent
and runs around on super secret
missions which (so I hear) she makes a
terrible mess of.

3. Dr Daniel Petrescu is a rascal who

loves monkeys.

Armed with those facts, I hope you
enjoy this long and preposterous yarn!




SOME CEREALS ARE
FUN, BUT OTHER CEREALS
ARE DIGESTIVELY USEFUL.

NO FOSSILISED
CEREAL (5 FUN BANANA BITS
AND DIGESTIVELY AREN'T FUN.

USEFUL.

TASTELESS BITS
OF COCONUT ARE TUE
OPPOSITE OF FUN.

——
ecoro-
BI?AIV? i m

ley, RED WeNace!
GET UP! WE'RE MEA W
TO BE GOING TO CRAFT 5 oS THE ©
SiLo! BE STOPPED",
REMEMBER?

A

HMMMM. THE UNMADE
BED IS STRONGLY AT
0oDDS WITH HER SICKO MAYBE | SHOULD
“HOSPITAL CORNERS” CHECK FOR FLUIDS.
poLlicy. BUT FLUIDS ARE
AWFUL.

WHEREVER SUE

Wl—lf!)i&g?ls 15, SHE'S BLIND

d AS A BAT AND
PENNILESS.




THERE ARE SO
MANY POSSIBILITIES, |
JUST DON'T KNOW...

WHERE couLD
SUELLEY UAVE

SHE HAS A NATURAL

AFFINITY FOR GOBLINS,

FAIRIES, BROWNIES,
WEI

...GNOMES,
FEYN-LIGHTS...
BOGEY-MEN...

| CAN PUNCH A

MAN SO HARD THAT

HE FARTS TEETH, BUT
I'M NO EXPERT ON
THE WEE FOLK.

WE NEED TO
COMMISSION AN
INVESTIGATOR.

WELL, SINCE I'M
UNEMPLOYABLE AND
YOU'RE A DRAIN ON THE
STATE, MAYBE NOT
“THE BEST".

EXACTLY. WE SHOULD | APOLOGISE FOR
CONSIDER TUE ABILITY TO
POINT BOTU EYES IN THE SAME

THAT ILL ADVISED
TURN OF PHRASE.
DIRECTION A MADOR PLUS.



50 YOU'RE oUT YES. | RESIGNED.

OF THE 5PY LIFE, THE BIGGEST

FALLON? FLOUNCE-OUT OF
ALL TIME.

WHEN DOES TWENTY
OUR PARANORMAL MINUTES. I'LL GET
INVESTIGATOR Us A DRINK.
GET UERE?

WELL AMY, WHEN ME AND
ALL THE OTUER SPIES WERE
SITTING AROUND IN THE
SPIES’ COMMON ROOM...

RECRUITING ME
AS A SPY?

...EATING
CHOCOLATE ECLAIRS,
g" SMOKING DOOBIES AND

WATCHING QUINCY...

...YOUR NAME
CAME UP A
NUMBER OF

TIMES.

A LETTER CAME
FOR YOU FROM ScHooL.
IT SAYS “SUHUT YOUR
FACE".

WELL, S0 FAR
I'VE BEEN STARING
AT THE WHITE, WHITE
WALLS IN UTTER
DESPAIR.

50 WHAT ARE YOUu
GOING TO DO FOR

MONEY NOW? ) TH
. — y OVERHEADS.




AND DID YOU EVER !
STOP TO CONSIDER THAT " SAVE “RUINING THE GREAT
“"GREAT BALLS OF FIRE” AMERICAN SONGBOOK” FOR YOUR
MIGHT BE AN EXTREMELY TARGET AUDIENCE OF DRUNKS
DIRTY S0NG? AND STUMBLEBUMS.

WHERE'S OUR
SUPERNATURAL

DOCTOR SAYS
SORRY GELS... IT'S TUE ONLY TUING
MINOR MOTOR KEEPS THE TAPEWORM
DISFUNCTION. ON DROWSY.
MEDICATION, Y'SEE.

NAW NAW GELS, NOW GELS, You
TUAT'S JUST A BIT WOULDN'T KNoW A N\
OF JAM | WAS SAVIN' )( "FARRON YOUNGS” WOULD | ..-=""""""""""=-..
FOR LATER. YE? I'M MEANT TO BE ).~ YOU DON'T
MEETIN' THE FELLER_/  HAVE TO 3AY

{ ANYTHING. TODAY
\, CAN END WITHOUT A /
“.. DOSE OF LICE. -

LISTEN MISTER, WE
DON'T HAVE ANY CHANGE,
S50 TAKE THE RINGWORM
EXPO ELSEWHERE.







WHEN | WAS A YES. AND (T'S

LITTLE GIRL, | STARTED TALKING
THOUGHT | UHAD A TO ME AGAIN.
WHALE IN MY

TUMMY.

| WOULD BLAME
THE WHALE

WHENEVER [ DID

SOMETHING BAD.

ITS PEPPY EPITHETS
ARE STRONGLY AT ODDS
WITH WHAT | ACTUALLY
LIKE DOING.

LYING ON YOUR
BACK WITH YOUR LEGS
IN THE AIR FOR ANY

AH
NUMBER OF REASONS? / \HA-HA-HA

WORK
HARD AND THE
RESULTS WILL BE
SELF-EVIDENT.

Sley

STUFF!

EVERY-
THING IN
MODERATION

AR

It



S0 YOU'VE

I'LL TELL YOU
FINISUED ART SCHOOL, WUAT I'M NOT

DOING, STICKING
AROUND HERE.

AMES, WHAT ARE YOU
GOING TO DO NEXT?

| RECKON I'VE
CROSSED EVERY
ED

I, DOTT
EVERY T...

...CUSSED EVERY
MOTHUER FUNSTER
THIS TOWN UAS TO
OFFER.

WHAT ‘ ’ SHELLEY WOULD
Apout’ WANT ME TO BROADEN MY BUT... AMY,
SHELLEY: HORIZONS, 50 LONG AS | YOU'LL BE LEAVING

DIDN'T MAKE A MESS WHILE [ ALL YOUR FRIENDS
WAS DOING IT. BEHIND.

”TUEN YOU'RE
NOT VERY
OBSERVANT.




WELL, IT'S

EITHER THAT OR

LEAVE IT FOR THE
LANDLORD.

ARE YOU GOING TO DO A
RUNNER IN THE NIGHT AND
LEAVE TUE DEPOSIT AS THE
LAST MONTUW'S RENT?

IT FEELS WEIRD

TO BE PACKING

SHELLEY'S STUFF
up.

YEAU. UELPS, YOU KNOW,
DIFFUSE ANY ARGUMENTS IS T WRONG TO TAKE
ABOUT STAINS, BURNS AND ANY OF SHELLEY'S CLOTHES
BREAKAGES. THAT | ALREADY STRETCHED
Tuen?ye gg&’_ﬁﬁuy OUT BEYOND REPAIR?

ONE-SIDED.

IN
LOW TERMS, THAT
WAS LIKE sLUG

CALL A
TECHNICIAN, RYAN.
WE'RE GOING TO HAVE TO

RECALIBRATE THE
AWFUL-OMETER AGAIN.




MORNIN’,
HoT

7~ 1 THOUGHT WHEN THE
MAGIC OF NEW LOVE DIED, IT'D
- | BE REPLACED BY A DEEPER AND
) MORE PROFOUND
UNDERSTANDING.

BUT IT'S
ACTUALLY BEEN
REPLACED BY A MAN IN
HIS SOCKS AND
UNDERPANTS WHO
HASN'T SHAVED IN
FOUR DAYS.

NO, NO, THEY

SOMETIMES TS SEEM TO BE
GOOD TO LIVE SAVAGE FocussiNg MY
FOR A BIT, IT OPENS UP MIND.
POSSIBILITIES.

I'M WILLIN' TO
BET MY ANIMAL
MAGNETISMS ARE
ALREADY MAKIN' (T
HARD FOR YOU TO
CONCENTRATE.

I'M GROWIN' A I MIGHT
HANDSOME BEARD. IT'S IMPRESS You
SPARSE NOW BUT YOU'LL LOVE WITH MY

. YOU WON'T BE
IT WHEN IT'S GLOSSY. ABLE TO KEEP

YOUR HANDS OFF
ME!




FALLON GAVE You
YOUR CARDS? YOUR
MARCHING ORDERS?
THE ELBOW?

ALL MY FAMILY
HEIRLOOMS, MAN. SHE
CHUCKED ME.

WE HAD A FIGUT.
SUE WAS GOING TO
TAKE SOME MERCENARY
WORK, | SAID THAT
DIDN'T MATCH WITH MY
DESIRE FOR A WORLD
OF

THEN SOME
UPSETTING THINGS
WERE SAID ON BOTH
SIDES.

SHE SAID SHE COULD
slTngﬁuAm’ my) [ LOVE AUIPPY, BUT NOT A
o HIPPY WHO DIDN'T GIVE HER
- ANY RESPECT.

AND I SAID I
COULD ONLY LOVE A
KILLING MACHINE WHO WAS
DOIN' [T OUT OF A SENSE
OF MISPLACED
PATRIOTISM.

| WROTE A

RIGHT RIGHT. SONG ABOUT IT.
YOU'RE A MAN OF
PRINCIPLES.

BUT IT'S TOO

HUMAN EAR



SPACE... 15 THE

PLACE... YOU CAN HAVE

A TENTACLE INSTEAD
OF

A FACE.

WELL, THIS IS WHAT
YOU GET FOR WEEKS OF
ACTING LIKE A JERK-FACE
JERK, SHELLEY.

€3993 & 933
DIt B
i

YOU UAVE A...
PLEASING FORM,
EARTU CREATURE.

THE ONLY
QUESTION (S,
WHAT KIND?

KIDNAPPED INTO
SPACE BY SPACE
ALIENS.

REPTILLIANS, WITU THEIR
PAN-GALACTIC CONTROLLING PLAN?

WIND POWER ACTUALLY
RUNS ON BABY SKULLS.

IF ONLY SPACE
VAMPIRES WEREN'T
S0 KEEN ON

BUT WHicH
1S BEST, WHICH

1S BEST? BITIN'.




| REGOGNISE
THAT EFFEMINATE
LISP... YOU! YOU'RE THE
MAN WHO KILLED ME!

WE MEET AGAIN,
MISS WINTERS!

ARCHIE
STANWYCK!

| WAS JUST
TRYING TO UAVE A
NICE TIME IN MY LIFE
WHILE ACCUSING YOU OF
CRIMES...

9)
9

AND YOUu
STRANGLED ME
up BAD!

THEN |
SUFFERED A SERIES OF
PROBLEMS, LIKE BECOMIN' A
ZOMBIE AND OTHER
UNPLEASANTNESS.

LOOK AT
THE FACE!

WELL, OKaY,
YOU'RE PROBABLY
NOT GOING TO GET
A LOT OF DATES.

you
THINK YOU HAD
PROBLEMS? LOOK
AT ME! LOOK AT
ME/!

BUT IF YOU DID
YOU'D PROBABLY JUST
TALK ABOUT BANDWIDTH
AND GAROTTING
TECHNIQUES.




ow ARE you
STILL ALIVE, YOU o
REPULSIVE LITTLE perg Mliommen b 6y
FREAK? 5CISSORS OF YOUR
OWN DESIGN.

yES, SHELLEY, yES! |

FALL TO A SHARP
D‘DDEMlse AT THE
LANDS OF TIM JONES.

DESPITE LOSING 90%
OF MY BLOOD, MY
BRAIN CLUNG TO LIFE!

T MOCI
| REMEMBERED How ME.P ?ﬂ A %ngka
EVERY TIME | WAS AS A BEING OF ASTONISHINGLY SUPERMAN!

HUNG FROM A COATHOOK PURE RAGE. CONVENIENT.

BY MY UNDERPANTS
AS A BOY.



LISTEN, MANY BOYS

HAVE BEEN IN LOVE WITH

ME, THEY ALL FELL SHORT
OF EXPECTATIONS!

I'VE BEEN
WATCHING
you...

YOU MURDERED
ME ONCE, | THINK
WE'RE EVEN.

WHAT DO You
WANT WITU ME,
ARCHIE?

YOU'LL FIND THE
RIGHT PERSON,
POSSIBLY AFTER
REINCARNATION.

REINCARNATION/
THERE'S TUE RUB! |
WANT TO BE WHOLE
AGAIN!

SPARE PARTS. YOU WANT TO

FIND OUT UOW | CAME
BACK ALIVE? WELL |
DON'T KNOW!

- J

| THINK IT WAS A
MIXTURE OF VOODOO SCIENCE WILL
AND NATURAL PEP, BUT FIND A WAY,
UM... SHELLEY.

GOOD SCIENCE
OR B-B-BAD
SCIENCE?

MNEH MNEU. |
THINK WE'LL BE
CONCENTRATING
MOSTLY ON BAD.




GIVE THAT BACK!
THAT'S MY MOST
FLATTERING HOODIE!

LET GO OF ME! LET GO/
| WON'T STAND FOR THIS
NONSENSE!

SHELLEY, FOR ME TO
UNDERSTAND HOW You ¥ SOMETIMES WORK
CAME BACK TO LIFE, | CAN BE AN
MUST DO MY WORK. UNCOMFORTABLE
BUSINESS.

ISN'T THIS THE
SORT OF WORK You
COULD DO AFTER
DRUGGING ME? A LOTZ,

TURN AROUND,
YOU COWARD, I'M
GIVING YOU TUE
SKUNK EYE.



AFTER ALL, | CAN ASSURE You,

you ONLY COULDN'T You THE MONKEYS HERE ON

WANTED SOME JUST HAVE TRICKED
OF MY BLOOD, ZI\ME WITH A FAKE BLOOD ARMAGEDDON ISLAND ARE
ARCHIE? DONOR VAN? ARy

WELL, | SUPPOSE
IT'S ABOUT TIME YOU MNEH MEH. [ HAVE
BUNDLED ME INTO AN NO INTENTION OF KILLING

UNMARKED GRAVE. o ChouLoN'T WANT YOU. OUR QUARREL

TO KEEP YOU FROM ENDED YEARS AGO.
PRE-PRANDIAL
COCKTAILS.

D | CAN FORTUNATELY FOR | HAVE
YOU, DR DAN PETRESCU Y KILLED SOME
WITHOUT MY IS A QUALIFIED MEN, YES.

OPTMETRIST. BUT I'VE ALSO

HELPED THEM SEE
BUNNIES AT PLAY IN
PERFECT CLARITY,




CAN YOU READ D-I-E-B-A-D-L-Y
THE SECOND
BOTTOM LINE ' I'M GUESSING You
PLEASE? MADE THIS CHART
YOURSELF?

You GUESS... wHo
CORRECTLY. IT CHEERS ELSE LIVES ON u«eﬂﬁ;:lf ﬁﬁgggugwuo

ME UP ON THE DARK, THIS ISLAND, DR CALL THEMSELVES TUE
FACELESS NIGHTS. woulp vou PETRESCU? LEAGUE OF ENEMIES.

LIKE TO PICK
OUT SOME

WE'RE ALL

No No, We : ENEMIES OF YOUR Y2ie wAKES ME S0

GET ALONG LIKE
AN ORPHANAGE F%%%%;’ "
ON FIRE! : _

MAD THAT SOMETIMES
| CAN'T GET TO SLEEP

Tou LAVENT UNTIL 2.30AM.

LIVED UNTIL
YOU'VE BEEN TO
EVIL SALSA
DANCING NIGHT,




MALCOLM GLADWELL

|
SAYS TUAT THE BIGGER HIS

YOUR SPECTACLES,

HAVE

MAN, HE'S

HAIR GETS, TUE MORE UE ceTs © M fES KNOCK SUELLEY. HOW DO YOu
TO BE IN GLOSSY MAGAZINE Eeroid LIKE YOUR QUARTERS?
SUPPLEMENTS. :
KNock

o

Dine
g

BUT WITH EVIL
BEING S0 POPULAR,
WE'VE MADE CRAZY
MONEY IF WE
EVER SELL.

NO, | THINK I'LL
BE MOSTLY TRYING
TO ESCAPE THIS
EVENING.

ISLAND DIRT
CHEAP.

WOULD You
LIKE TO J0IN
THE LEAGUE OF
ENEMIES FOR
DINNER?

SHELLEY, IF You
TRY TO ESCAPE, IF YOU MAKE (T DEA-.—'I_F. Z,’guo,‘é“gfgzl,—;%o;(e

, WE
OUR SECURITY WILL  PAST SECURITY TO YOU WILL BE UNABLE TO JDOIN OFFER CESTY

KILL You. THE OCEAN, YOU WILL COMPETITION
DIE OF EXPOSURE. OUR SU DOKU LADDER.







Day 28 on Armageddon
island. Things generally
pleasant despite
captivity. Monopoly night
+onight! ;@’:

GOOD EVENING
SHELLEY. ISN'T
THE SEA AR
BRACING?

ps Still no sign of armageddon.

DON'T LOOK 50
WORRIED, MS
WINTERS!

I'LL MINCE You
WITH THE MOTHUER
FUNKIN' FAN! | KNow
MY RIGHTS!

WHY You LOOK S0
SAD, SHEL? | THINK WE
PRETTY MUCH AGREED THAT
YOU ALWAYS GET TO BE
THE TOP HAT.

BUT FROM WHAT
You TELL US, ALL YOUR
“FRIENDS” DID WAS INSULT
YOU AND CAUSE You

pps Freckles seem +o have stabilised.

THAT VOICE! |
KNOW TUAT VOICE!
BENTLEY QUORN/

NG a®

IT'S NICE TO BE
LIKED, BUT UM I'M JUST
AN OL’ GAL DOIN' HER
BEST UM...

THE ELECTION 15
OVER. I'M ONE OF
YOUR BIGGEST...
HEH... FANS.

THEY WERE
CUSSING CUSSERS.
BUT THEY WERE MY
CUSSING CUSSERS

TROUBLE.

L9

¥



OF COURSE!

THE SADDEST /. A SCREWBALL

\
WOOKIE GOES COMEDY FEATURING

AMERICA! INTENSE SADNESS

BUT IF | GO LOOKING
FOR A LIGHTBULB, | MIGHT
BE CHOPPED UP BY A
PATROL-0-KNIFE-O-DROID.

AND...

ACT ONE
...WILL SCENE 1. A
FERRELL. FARMER'S MARKET.
PROFOUND SENSE
OF DISMAY AND-

WE CAN'T FINISH

UP SWEATY AND SPENT
WITHOUT YOUR
PARTICIPATION!

IF | WAIT UNTIL
MORNING TUE GENIUS
THOUGHTS MAY BE
GONE FOREVER.

I'M NOT

I'M JUST
SNoopiNG. OPENING EVERY

DOOR AND HAVING A
GOOD OLD LOOK.




HELLO!
WHAT ARE YOU
DOING?

WE'RE MAKING A
HELLBEAST, MANY HEADS,
MNEH. GENERALLY BAD. YOU
WOULDN'T LIKE IT.

| WANT TO
SEE! | CAN
TAKE THE
FEAR!

WE CAN'T LET you
SEE UNTIL IT'S FINISHED.
PETRESCU UERE'S A
PERFECTIONIST.

THERE ARE

WORSE TUINGS
THAN TEETH AND
002ING GOO.

A HoBO DOIN' HIS
OW. WHERE ARE THE BUSINESS AGAINST A
SPARE LIGHTBULBS, . WALL, WIS SPOTTY OLD
PREASE? E BARE SHANKS QUIVERIN'
WRETCHED SIGHTS IN THE CoLD...




ARE YOU HERE TO
SAVE ME? I'M A
DISTRESSED DAMSEL!

DO NOT MOVE,
OR MAKE A
SOUND.

| REPRESENT THE
ARGENTINIAN GOVERNMENT.
| AM HERE TO LIBERATE
ARMAGEDDON [SLAND

DO EXACTLY AS
| SAY IF YOU WISH
TO LIVE.

HOW cAN You DO
THAT ON YOUR OWN?
MONKEYS CAN'T REALLY
SWIM, | DON'T THINK.

NO. | AM HERE TO
SAVE THE STOLEN
MONKEYS OF BUENOS
AIRES 200.

YOoUu'D HAVE TO PUT AN
ENORMOUS BANANA ON TTHE
SHORE, AND TRY TO LURE THEM
TOWARDS T, MAYBE.

a r 3
o

HYPOTHETICAL HMOHNHEEYLCHP

THERE WILL BE NO
SWIMMING OF MONKEYS. MY
ORDERS ARE TO ASSASSINATE 1S TUAT

SOMETHING | CAN
THE LEAGUE OF ENEMIES. UELD WITW?

'Mm
EXCELLENT AT
SCHEMES AND
SCHEMING.

"

WON REGIONAL
PRICES FOR
SKULLDUGGERY,




| WILL HIDE You,
SENOR DOMINGUEZ,
BUT BEAR IN MIND THAT
| AM A CLASSY GIRL.

MY HEAD CANNOT
LATIN CHARMS.

BUT WE ARE
YOUNG, LIFE IS
SHORT, WE couLb
DIE TOMORROW,
OR TODAY/

WELL, YES, |
SUPPOSE 50...

WHAT ABOUT

THE MONKEYS? oy

WILL UNDERSTAND,

BE TURNED BY YOUR )

YES, |
RECOGNISE TUAT
YOU ARE A LADY

OF VIRTUE

TONIGUT WE CAN
STRIKE AN IMPORTANT
BLOW FOR THE MOMENT,
THE SECOND, BY
SEIZING 1T/

BY DOIN' IT
LIKE CRAZY,
YOU MEAN?

MY UEART IS
BEATING TOO FAST... TO
CONCENTRATE... GOOD...
ON WORDS.

YOU ARE A
TIGRESS.




<AH, SHELLEY.
HOW SWEET TO BE
AN IDIOT.

FOUR STARS
PLUS A SMALL
SMILING FACE.>

LOVELY RAFAEL!
Nooooo!

<Now TO

ELIMINATE THE LEAGUE
OF ENEMIES WITH

EXTREME PRECISION.>

MERCENARY WORK |5
EASY! DOMINGUEZ HAD
NO CHANCE. FIRST TIME

EVER | DIDN'T...



HE WAS AN
ARGENTINIAN
AGENT!

| DON'T THINK
HE WAS, BUT...

HE WAS LERE
TO SAVE ME AND
THE MONKEYS!

SUELLEY! WE HAVE
TO GET OUT OF
HERE/!

Rufus

WE HAVE A
PRETTY MUCH MINUTE TO GET TO

HE'S
STILL ALIVE IN A

1 I'M STAYI HOW LONG THE WHOLE TIME  THE HELICOPTER!
AL TG Have you BEEN A YOU'VE KNOWN ME.... PLEASE!
MURDERESS?

WELL, PISS
OFF BEFORE
THEY CAPTURE
You ToO.

DO You
PROMISE NOT

YEAH, | DRAG
HIM TO THE SHORE
FOR YOU.

THAT IS THE
EXACT OPPOSITE OF
WHAT | PROMISE.



WE TRUST TUAT THE
J0B |5 COMPLETED TO
THE SPACE GOAT TONG'S
SATISFACTION?

YES. RAFAEL NOT WITHOUT
DOMINGUEZ ISN'T SOME SERIOUS
GOING TO GET MUCH EFFORT.
DEADER.

TRISTIAN? SIR?
YOU WERE THE SPACE A NECESSARY
GOAT TONG? DECEPTION FOLLOWING
YOUR RESIGNATION,
AGENT YOUNG.

IF YOU'D JUST
WRITTEN A 600 PAGE SPY
NOVEL FOR MIDDLE AGED MEN
ON HOLIDAY, WE WOULDN'T
HAVE A PROBLEM.

BUT YOU'RE
A LOOSE
CANNON.

WE CHOSE A LOW
RANKING FOREIGN
AGENT. ARGENTINA'S
MONKEY MAN.

you
SURPRISED
us.

A LOOSE CANNON
OouT IN TUE FIELD. HER

MADESTY'S GOVERNMENT
CAN'T HAVE THAT.




DAMNABLE
SHAME. LOVELY GIRL.
GREAT TO HAVE
ABOUT THE PLACE.

BLOODY
AWFUL AT
HER d0B
THOUGH.
YES.
BLOODY

AWFUL.




MY GOD, IT IS 'OT
TODAY. ‘OTTER THAN
A WHORE'S MATTRESS

ON PAYDAY.

OH MY, 215 “FALLON
YOUNG", SUE IS CE LADY
ZAT REPLACED ME IN MY

BEAU'S AFFECTION.

Les €

WHUT'S TUIS?
SOME KINDA ADVOIT
F'R SELTZER
WATER?

PLEASE TELL ME
CAT PEOPLE ARE
TOO WARM TO PASS
OVER TODAY.

| DO NOT
FANCY SAT
MEETING AT
ALL.

JUST GO RATTLE

YOUR SCYTHE AT

SOME WORTHLESS
‘ussy.

WE GOT A FULL
BOARD, BABYCAKES.
GET YER GAMS
OVER HERE.

TAKE IT ACROSS THE
CORRIDOR TO OLD MAN. OLD
MAN'S RETIRED BUT UE LIKES
TO KEEP WIS HAND IN.

THEN DOES
| GETS ME
A SELTCER

IT DON'T
GOTTA HAVE A
LOTTA Fle2!




ACCORDING TO
THE DOCKET,
UNRETURNED BOOKS
FROM TACKLEFORD
LIBRARY.

PEOPLE COULD
BE READIN' THOSE
BOOKS AND HAVING A

NICE TIME! LOST W\ THE

WORLD OF FACTS
SLASH ESCAPISM.

FOR LIBRARY BOOKS,
THEY SURE SEEM TO BE
DOING A LOT OF SCRATCHIN'
AND SCUFFLIN'.

THEY'RE A SYNDICATE
DEDICATED TO BAD DEEDS,
SHELLEY. THEY BORROW
INDISCRIMINATELY.

BAH/ POOR
FORM, MOON!

THE ANSWERS ARE
THE MAIN ASSET USUALLY WRITTEN ON
IN AN EVIL INTERN THE BOTTOM OF A TANK
1S NOT ASKING FULL OF SHARKS.
QUESTIONS.




YOU'RE SURE IT
WON'T LAND ON
ANYONE?

WHEN YOU FIND
YOURSELF UNDER A
SUADOW TUAT KEEPS

GETTING DARKER, INSTINCT GO’

OUGHTA KICK IN. :

UWelcome To
Tackleford

The Smile Town!

B7T/TIBC

Tackleford Metropolitan Borough Council




THE NEXT
WORLD AWAITS, OR
SOMETHING OF
THAT (LK.

Look lively,
Ballon Young!

------------------ 7 ELL, THE GRIM |
RENV;FJT5 WERE. YoU VE
REALLY DONE [T TWIS

TIME, FALLON.

FANTASTIC. NOW MY
BUM'S WET AND DEATH
IS INCOMPETENT.

YR COMING WITU
ME. LESS OF THE
TARDINESS, MORE OF
THE MARCHIN'!

% | 7
&
GUESS WHO'S
GOING TO SEW
HERSELF UP LIKE
JOHN RAMBO?

50 | GOTTA BACK IN THE DAY
CARRY YA? PEOPLE GOT UP ON WHAT A CIJEEK.I
THEIR FEET AND WALKED! THE BULLET DIDN'T

TUAT WAS THUE WAY EVEN HAVE MY

ROOSEVELT WANTED T/ NAME ON IT.




Y0, | AM DELIGHTED WELL, WE DON'T

TO TAKE UP A PLACE IN HAVE INTERNS IN
THE JONES BRITAIN, DO WE?

ADMINISTRATION.

HUGO 15 A MAN
YOU CAN TRUST
NEVER TO ENGAGE IN
INTERN-RELATED
INDISCRETIONS.

TECHNICALITY A PEOPLE
DOGG'S UNIVERSAL ~ RILEY, YOUu GENERALLY REFUSE MY CAREERS
PANACEA. HAVE A MAN'S T0 WORK FOR FREE TEACHER SUGGESTED WE
TOUCH WITH “"GAIN WORK EXPERIENCE BY

IN CIVILISED “
MESQUITE. COUNTRIES, EAVESDROPPING.

RYAN, WE THREE
ARE A DREAM TICKET. A BRAD, DID You

GOLDEN AGE (S COMING UEAR SOMETHING?
TO TACKLEFORD.




THE SORT OF
KILLER WHO CHEWS THE
TOPS OFF PEOPLES' HEADS
1S BOUND TO GET TIRED
OF IT EVENTUALLY.

DON'T WORRY,
BOSSMAN.

e .
the time

-;S-

CHECK [T, I'M
DELIVERING THE
WISDOM OF THE
ANCIENTS, TODAY,

exist

Firm jawed psychopath

Sharon do you
got my dinner

j MHard men by nature

"hard”

]XHard man diet
traditionally lager,
pies, not brains,
blood

* itsnumber4.ppt [Microsoft Po...]

IT'S UARD

]ﬁ Basically doesn't

7 itsnumber4.ppt [Microsoft Po...]

Problems I invariablv aot to fix ~ #* itsnumberd.ppt [Microsoft Po...]

POWER-POINTIN'
NO ONE WANTS™  soMmE poSSIBLE
A SMILE LIKE A SCENARIOS.
SET OF RUSTY
RAILINGS.

Where is my
grave yo

M/Likes chewing
heads

]gSmall local Haitian
population

Problems I invariably got to fix

Our friend who Ryan once
turned into a zombie

My cute ass is
undead now sure

M/Precedent set

]Z[ Unspeakably awful
in every way

Problems I invariably got to fix



MY PREDECESSOR
HAD A LOT OF
PROBLEMS WITH TUIS
OFFICE, | HOPE WE
CAN SET THOSE
BEHIND US.

S0 LET Us
TELL You How
WE TUINK THE
COPPER EDGE

HEAD-CUEWER 5

A COMBIE.

CONSIDER WARNING
THE PUBLIC TO BE ON THE
ALERT FOR A PUNGENT,
CRYPT-LIKE ODOR.

DON'T WORRY, CHIEF
CONSTABLE. THIS 5 AN
OFFICE FOUNDED ON LOGIC
AND COMMON SENSE.

WE FIGURE TO BE ON
THE LOOKOUT FOR A SMALL,
ATTRACTIVE REDUEAD WHO
HAS BEEN RECENTLY
REANIMATED.

| HAD MY OFFICE
PREPARE SOME
FLASUCARDS FOR
SITUATIONS SucH
AS THIS.




— OR | CAN BLEED IN
WELL, | CAN

CLIMB TUESE ROCKS, THE WATER, LURE A
CUT DOWN TREES, SHARK, PUNCH HIM, AND
MAKE A RAFT AND SAIL RIDE HIM TO THE ISLAND.

TO ARMAGEDDON
ISLAND...

BUT ONLY
ONE OPTION 15
SENSIBLE.

KEEP SWIMMIN'
SHARKY! RAFTS ARE
FOR TOTAL SAPS!

How
A FLOATING INSIDIOUSLY
ROBOT SECURITY OSTENTATIOUS.
PERIMETER.

N

’/I//////T




| HAVEN'T

SEEN YOU BEFORE.

4
=
w
&
F
)
=

CRAB,




GIVE (T UP,
HOOCHIE COOCHIE,
WHERE'S THE
FRAIL?

WHAT ARE
Yyou DoING?

9)
9)

FALLON, YOU HAVE
TO DECIDE WHETHUER
YOU'RE MY FRIEND OR A
NUTTER, BECAUSE YoU
CAN'T BE BOTH.

A LIKELY
STORY. PROTOCOL
SAYS THROW HER
OFF A ROOF.

7~ MOON'S JUST A
MARINE BIOLOGIST
PRETENDIN' TO BE
WICKED FOR COURSE
CREDIT.

DO You
KNOW THIS
PSYCHOPATU,
\ SHELLEY?

NOTHING TOO

ALL RIGHT, | WON'T CAN SHUE UAVE A EANCY. NO UM

CHUCK HER OFF A CARTON OF JUICE
ROOF. BUT WE'RE WITH A STRAW?
TYING HER UP. =




YOU SHOT A s NOT By THE BLACK ANO WHITE

MAN WHO WAS DOIN' TUAT SIMPLE!
GOOD, FALLON.
DON'T EXIST HERE.

OF COURSE
THEY DO.

HAVE YOU WORN A HAVE YOU IN SOME WAY
VELOUR JUMPSUIT SINCE ABETTED EVIL MISSIONS,
YOU'VE BEEN HERE? JUST TO SURVIVE?

( HAVE YOU PLAYED
DANGEROUS GAMES OF
SKILL WITH A VILLAINOUS

MASTERMIND? POLITENESS. 4 VELOUR MAKE ME FEEL
ALL TINGLY!




' ol To sLoW
UP THIS ISLAND AND
RESTORE MY REPUTATION BLOW (T UP?
AS A DO-GOODER BLOW UP TUE
- LEAGUE OF

ENEMIES?

BUT THEY AREN'T
SO BAD, | MEAN...

THEY TOOK DNA | THOUGHT THAT THEN, A FEW WEEKS
FROM YOU AND WAS JUST A HoBBY. LATER, YOU PUSHED A CRATE
STARTED GROWING LIKE CRYSTAL RADIO MARKED “UNRETURNED LIBRARY
SOMETHING. SETS AL:JDE gPDEL BOOKS” OVER TACKLEFORD.
PLANES!

SHEL, I'M SURE TUE
| WISH TO PLEAD BOYS BACK HOME WILL
SUNSTROKE ON ALL ) FIND YOUR STOCKHOLM
COUNTS. SYNDROME VERY
APPEALING.




FALLON, DO YOUu
HAVE A SPECIFIC

PLAN FOR ISLAND
E55-PLOSION?

THE ISLAND
RUNS ON
GEOTHERMAL ENERGY
FROM A DORMANT
VOLCANO.

I'LL JUST CUANGE
SETTINGS UNTIL THE
SYSTEM GETS
SPAZCED UP.

YOU'RE
OVERRIDING

CAREFUL! DR
PETRESCU IS A

BECERKER
ATTACK! GRRR!

KIDNAPPING
1S NOT
APPROPRIATE/!

WUAT IS
GOING ON

WEREN'T
you... HAVING

SAVE YOUR
BECERKER RAGE. LOOK
INSIDE, FIND YOUR
SPIRIT ANIMAL.

HIT TUHAT




LOADING
TWO MINUTES UNTIL
THE ISLAND BLOWS. SHEL, DO
YOU OR MOON KNOW WOW TO
FLY THIS THING?

OUR ROLE WAS
MOSTLY WEARIN'
BIKINIS AND GLOWING
IN THE HEAT.

FORTRESS
way!

| IMAGINE (TS A
LITTLE LIKE FLYING A
SIKORSKY SEA STALLION.
HOLD TIGHT, LADIES.

N —
DOES ANYONE | FEEL
HAVE ANY VULNERABLE,
TROUSERS? MOSTLY TO
NETTLES AND
BRAMBLES.

DOES ANYONE
HAVE MONEY
FOR A CAB?




LAUNDRETTE HEISTS
GOT US SOME CLOTHES,
BUT TO GET A ROOM WE
NEED TO SPEAK THE

LINGUA SPANGLA.

WHY DID | PUT
MY FAITH IN
ESPERANTO?

STOP THE VIOLENCE!
HAVE WE LEARNED NOTHING
FROM THE EAST COAST/WEST
COAST RAP WARS?

SOUNDS LIKE
SOMEONE
FORGOT THEIR
HERITAGE.

DON'T WORRY, |
SPEAK PERFECT
PORTUGUESE, SUELLEY.
COME WITH ME.

YOUu LOOK
FAINTLY LATIN,
HOOCHIE MALUCCI.

MY MOTUER IS
PUERTO RICAN. I'M
FROM OKLAHOMA. THIS
IS PORTUGAL.

GANG TATTOOS OF

A BIG GUN ON YOUR

STOMACH ARE KINDA
TASTELESS?

<CAN | PLACE MY
MOBILE PHONE IN THE
CRYPT OF YOUR
CHURCH, SIR?>

<WE OPERATE A
STRICT "NO IDIOTS”
POLICY, MADAM.>

M



...WE WON'T
GET FOOLED

THIS 1S NO TIME FOR

WHO ARE

STRIKE AGAIN AT ANY
MOMENT/

50 LONG AS WE -
CAN STAY IN THE I'M SCEPTICAL,
2OME, WE CAN TRack J( BUT I'M DESPERATE.

THAT BRAIN EATER, TELL ME MORE.

WE DUST WATCHED
A WHOLE c5I BOX SET
EACH TO LEARN MAD
FORENSIC SKILLS.

MANY LAYERS,
DIFFERENT
FLAVOURS, EXOTIC
SELECTIONS!

FULL OF FOLKS
AWAY FROM UOME
WHO WON'T BE
MISSED.

DOES TUIS
MEAN WE GET TO
USE THE
MICROSCOPE?

| FIGURE A
HOTEL IS LIKE A
BOX OF CHOCOLATES
FOR A ZOMBIE.

SKYLARKING AND HORSEPLAY,
THE HEAD CHEWER couLD

Y0, DO NOT
MISTAKE OUR
FAST MOVEMENTS
FOR FOOLIN'.

ZOMBIE: WANTS A
LOT OF BRAINS, AND
SHE DON'T WANT TO

GET CAUGHT.

STEADY.
KEEP YOUR
POWDER DRY,
S DOGG.




WE NEED US A

HONEY TRAP. HOW DO WE

CATCH A BRAIN-LOVING
BEAST?

| GUESS IF | WAS
A COMBIE, I'D WANT
THE BEST, SMARTEST
BRAINS.

WE CAN'T JUST
FILL UP A ROOM WITH
THE SMARTEST FOLKS
IN TOWN.

>
a
b
/]

THEY'D PROBABLY
STILL HAVE ENOUGH
SMARTS LEFT AFTER THE
CHEWIN' TO SUE US.

IN SITUATIONS LIKE
THIS, YOU ASK YOURSELF
“WHAT WOULD TUE

ANCIENT GREEKS DO"?

IT WaS TUE
CRADLE OF
CIVILISATION. THOSE
GREEKS WERE
CLEVER. _

(]
AND

UNDISTRACTED
BY IPODS AND

-l u
SORRY. RYAN

TOLD ME THAT AFORE-
MENTIONED FACT IN 1991
DURING A TRIP TO
SLOUGH.

@




GARRRRR/

WHAT v
HAPPENED TO... IT PROBABLY

WHERE'S HER dUST FELL oUuT
DURING A BOUT OF
HIGH SPIRITS.




POISONS! MY SUE'S IN A BAD
INSIDES ARE WAY. WE NEED

RUINED! SOMEONE TO WIRE US
SOME MONEY.

WE CAN'T GIVE

AWAY WHERE WE ARE.
THE GOVERNMENT WILL
SHOOT ME

ANYWAY, YOU )

DRANK THE WATER, | THINK IT LAS TURST WAS IT COULDN'T HAVE
SOMETHING TO DO WITH e AV

MOON, HOW COME. /ot puTTING My MouTH ) PRESSING! DETU ) BEEE ALY MEARER TLAL

YOU ARBNT WL ON THE FAUCET. WAS NEAR! THAT OUTLET, HONEY.

ARE YOU TWO WELL,
HAVING SOME KIND OF V' cONGRATULATIONS.

YOou DON'T

IT'S NOT OUR

TS Not Ouk CHOOSE ﬁCTIOéié
ACTION CHOOS!
COMPETITION TO SEE you BOTH WIN! WE'RE REPEATEDLY you.
WHO'S DUMBEST? INCONVENIENCED

BY FATE.




CAN WE TURN
WHAT SHALL WER BACK INTO GRAGGH!
WE DO WITH THE REGULAR BRAINS! LET ME
SLAVERING SUELLEY? 4
ZOMBIE?

| AIN'T DOIN’
VOODOO AGAIN. | THINK
IT INVALIDATES MY CAR

INSURANCE.

WE GOT TO BE
e g o) T

BLIND EYE TO A
BUSINESSMAN ON THE TS TIME SHE AL M FEW S0 RYAN CAN
EAD. ATE A COMFORT 00 FROM SEXY MANIACS, er s

AND HALF A
RADISSON.

HUGO'S RIGHT. WELL, IF You AND TUE

RESPONSIBLE. WE IS HE... ™\ CAN EXCUSE ~ OLD “SNIFF
NEED A VOODOO RELIABLE? /TlIE OLD "DOOK , SNIFF".
PRIEST. DOOK". -




THIS IS THE

TOP MAN,
TACKLEFORD'S MR VEGAS IN THE 80'S
VOODOO, AN WITH HIS “OLD-TIMEY
McLEAN. VOODOO REVUE".

HE PLAYED

YEAW! BEFORE
THE CORPORATIONS
MOVED N/

IF YOU CAN'T

NOW, WHEN | pUT KEEP YOUR BEANS

THIS MASK ON, | TOGETHER, LEAVE THE l... GOTTA GO
UNDERGO A ROOM NOW. FILL MY PEN. BEEN

TRANSFORMATION. MEANING TO DO IT

ALL WEEK, YO.

YOURSELF,

OKINANU
I—lOPA'_Fr((J)
TOPA J N
CHECK ouT TU
ARIGATO CHICKEN WORK
TUERE.

NO ONE MOVES

THE CHICKEN LIKE

McLEAN. VERY SAFE
HANDS.

GRRRRRRR!




HA! LIKE | TRUST You
NOT TO RUN OFF, EVIL
INTERN. I'LL GO, AND I'M
LOCKING YOU TWO IN.

EITHER WE
PLUG HER UP AT
BOTH ENDS OR | GO
OuT AND GET HER
SOME MEDICINE.

How 15
SUe?

SHIVER
SHIVER
SHIVER
T
W :
//,\

YES, COME ON,
QUICK QuIcK
SHELLEY.

DID | DO
WELL?

—

THAT WAS A | WASN'T...
PRETTY GOOD SURE ABOUT THE HE KNEW MY TIME
SIMULATION OF FOOD CROW NOISES, WAS UP AND HAD

THAT WAS A

VULTURE. DESIGNS ON MY

RIBCAGE.

POISONING.




WE CAN PICK
UP MONEY AT

TUE AIRPORT AND,/ PU
SKY FOR TOTAL

FREEDOM/!

DADDY, TUIS IS GIBBY. TELL HIM
THERE WAS AN ACCIDENT AT ABOUT THE
WORK, I'M STUCK IN SOUTHERN TERRIBLE

PORTUGAL WITH NO MONEY, ~\ A-SPLOSIONS!

caminhdes

| GUESSED. AND
| DREW A KITTY IN
A HELICOPTER.

GET YOUR YOou KNOW THE
THUMB OUT, I'M PORTUGUESE FOR
MAKING A SIGN. "AIRPORT"?

HE'S NERVOUS
BUT MOSTLY
ENDOYIN' THE
RIDE.

caminhdes

v

How DID You
END UP MIXED UP
WITH SOMEONE
LIKE FALLON?

WELL, IT'S LIKE
HAVING A TRAFFIC
WARDEN AS YOUR
BEST FRIEND.

YOU NEVER EXPECT
TO BE DRAWN INTO THE
SEEDY UNDERGROUND
WORLD OF DOUBLE
YELLOW LINES.

AND “DEVIL-
POSSESSED
TRANS-AMS”,



Yy WHO WOULD HAVE
THOUGHT THAT IN
THE ABSENCE OF A
PASSPORT, YOU COULD
TRAVEL USING ONLY
POLITENESS AND HAVE you
SMILES? FINISHED FROLICING?
DAD’S WAITING IN

AWW! SMALL

SPRAT! |
. EVERYONE | WAS
Arriv e WAS REALLY KIDNAPPED!
WORRIED, SHEL.
you
CAN'T dUST
GO ON HoLIDAY

ANYBODY.

KIDNAPPED? IF | SPENT AS TELL MUM YOU WOKE UP
WHERE? MUCH TIME AS You IN THE MIDDLE OF THE NIGHT
BARBADOS? AMAKING THINGS UP, I'D/ T was ONLY COMPELLED TO DO MISSIONARY
_BE BETTER AT IT. /' 5poRADICALLY WORK. AND WHEN YOU GOT
) . AWFUL, AND UM... T T CAUGHT

AMNESIAS!




THIS
MANGROVE SWAMP
HAS A PUNGENCY
PROBLEM, FALLON".

WHERE (5
SHE? SUELLEY?
MOON?

WELL, IF THIS
DOESN'T FIX SHEL'S
STOMACH, I'M RESORTING
TO LEECHES.

‘(o

“MIDDAY: THE
SADDEST WOOKIEE
STARES UP AT TUE SUN,
HIS FUR WET WITU
SAD TEARS”.

MUST BE
CODE. BRING IT
ALONG.

LET'S KEEP
THIS SORRY
AFFAIR STRICTLY
ON THE Q.T.

EXCELLENT WORK,
TRISTIAN. NO RED
FACES AT THE

MINISTRY.




YOU WHAT? You
WANT MY PARENTS TO
COME AND IDENTIFY
SHELLEY'S BODY?

15 THIS A
JOKE?
SHE'S UERE.

TELL THEM YOU'RE
NOT INTERESTED! GILLIAN
MCKEITU'S ABOUT TO TELL
SOMEONE THAT THEY'RE
GOING TO DIE.

NO,

E'S

WATCHING
T™v!

HELLO, WIS 1SN TIM? LISTEN, ZOMBIE '™
SHELLEY. ARE I'M NOT DEAD, | CORPSES ARE UNEMPLOYED! |
you TEASIN' MY WAS KIDNAPPED... YOUR PROBLEM, TAKE MY FUN WHERE

SISTER? THEN THERE WERE NOT MINE/ | CAN GET IT!
FURTHER ISSUES..,

THINK Tuey
THIS TOWN UAS MORE NEED YOU. YOU'RE

GOOFBALLS AND PINKOS )
THAN A BALANCED GIRL LIKE) | \TACKLEFORD'S 0ASIS
ME CAN TOLERATE. :

I'M BULLDOZING

THE OASIS. THEY CAN

GO SUCK A CAMEL
HUMP.

WHAT WAS
THAT ABOUT?




| THINK IT MIGHT
HAVE BEEN A CLONE.
SOME OF MY DNA GOT

STOLEN BY NO-GOODS.

NO, HuGo,
SHELLEY WASN'T DEAD.
THE ZOMBIE WAS SOME
OTHER GINGER LADY.

HELLO
BOYS.

HELL, [T DON'T
MATTER TOO MUCH AT
ALL. WE GOT A LOCAL
SHAKE-A-SPEAR TO
EX'RCISE IT.

IT WAS PRETTY
MUCH EATIN' ALL
THE BRAINS IN
TOWN AND...

YOU THOUGHT
IT WAS ME AND
YOU KILLED (T?

WELL IT WASN'T
LIKE [T WAS CARRYIN'
A "PLEASE DO
RESUSCITATE” ORDER.

| NOTICE THAT Yyou
SMELL REAL NICE TODAY
AND YOU LOOK PLENTY
RESTED AND

DROP AND GO
FOETAL.



L 2HE'S DIRTY AN SUE
'S [T! | EALS FROM ME BUT AT
HA;#;T,S ,}}V,g,gem LEAST SUE NEVER ACTIVELY

OLDBOURNE WITH AMY, WANTED ME TO DIE.

| GOTTA BE
HUGO FEELS LIKE
UE'S SUST BEEN ALONE WITH MYSELF

THRASHED BY A FIERCE ~ FOR A WHILE.
MOUSE OR BLUETIT.

THING ANYONE'S EVER
SAID TO ME.



ARMAGEDDON
ISLAND, | KNEW
VE...

PULLED YOUu TO
SAFETY, THEN
SWAM FOR IT.

| WON'T FORGET
YoU.... MY TENDER
CHIMPANZEES...

ANOTHER
ERUPTION! THE
ENGINE WON'T
START!



YEAU, THAT
A DANGEROUS.

o 2 %ou UM .
BACK SAFELY FROM \

OLDBOURNE.

LOOK IN THE PAPER
FOR NEW FLATS TO

)
o

y P
p” BUT ALL IT COST 4
Us WAS OUR DIGNITY,
AND DIGNITY GROWS
BA

L)

| THINK MAYBE WE

OUGHTN'T TO SHARE
ANY MORE, SUELLEY.
FOR A WHILE.

BUT WHO HAS
MORE FUN THAN

IMBECILES TOO .
FooLISH To khow \ [

I'M WORRIED
THAT WE'RE IN THE
CAR POOL LANE TO

N\ SPINSTER CITY.




' L

NO AMES! NO | SEE A
SPINSTERS WE/! FUTURE AS
CAT LADIES.

| GUESS |
CAN'T ARGUE
WITH THAT.

p
LONG HAVE
You FELT TUIS
way?

“WINTER FUEL”
REASONS!

| DIDN'T
WANT TO HURT
YOUR FEELINGS,
Y SHELLEY.

~ IF SPINSTERHOOD
BECOMES UNAVOIDABLE,
YOU'LL BE THE FIRST

PERSON | CALL.

THE SECOND
CALL SUOULD BE TO
THE CATTERY, FOR SIX
OR SEVEN FAT,
SMELLY CATS.

THE THIRD 15
TO THE HAIR SALON
FOR MATCHING
BLUE RINSES.




SHELLEY ON
SCHOOLIN’

I’'m hardly in this story at all, which
allows me to provide a straight talkin’
helicopter view of the situation. It’s
mostly about my little sister Erin and
her friends, fired up with the pith and
vinegar of youth. Staying up late and
not being tired the next day, easily able
to metabolise McDonalds food, yet to
be ravaged by liver spots and confined
to bath chairs with a tartan blanket
over their knees. O youth!

You may notice that it is drawn in a
different way to the rest of the book.
This is because Scary Go Round auteur
director (and spiv) John Allison was in
his back-to-basics pen-and-ink phase.
He swore never to draw on the compu-
ter again and threw his lovely machine
into a ravine, the berk!

Erin is a very serious girl with studious
ways, so I'm glad she has Esther for

a friend. Esther is the sort of person
who would head into a cave to chill out
with some bats, or perhaps buy a black
sweater with holes already in it. She
might cast a small spell, or just listen
to the intense jams of Cradle of Filth.
Her children will be called Ravenwyng
and Crowsfoot. She is dark.

Erin’s other ally is The Boy, a name-

less young man who fancies himself

as pretty smart but looks to me like he
cannot decide who is fanciest, Erin or
Esther! I also hear that he pulls the red
face when he sees Amy. He'd better
make his mind up quick or he’ll end
up married to the sea. He won't end up
married to Amy, she'd snap him in two
like a dry twig.

The overarching moral of this story

is to work hard in school. If you've
already left school, I recommend
sneaking in at night and reading the
text books, perhaps you will learn
something! Just so long as what you
learn is not what the inside of a police

car looks like.



IT'S NICE TO GET A DAY OFF, THE YOUNGER ONES HAVE
BUT DO YOU EVER WONDER WHAT CRAZY ORGIES, THE OLDER ONES
TEACHERS DO ON “TEACHER SMOKE PIPES FULL OF THE
TRAINING DAYS". 3 WILDEST THINGS.

OH, GROUND UP
SKULLS, NETTLES. KIND
OF A FULL-ON SEARCH FOR
ENLIGHTENMENT.

HE'S
A SENSITIVE MAN/!
THEY SHOULDN'T HAVE
MADE UIM SMOKE A
o) & WHOLE BOX OF
THE DAY USUALLY CHALKS.
ENDS WITH TUEM
COAXING MR PETTIFER
OFF THE ROOF.

BUT IT'S A
SECRET THING. WHAT
HAPPENS ON TEACHER
TRAINING DAY...

THE ONLY
REMINDERS ARE
CRUDE TATTOOS AND
DISCARDED PIPES.

PLUS
DEEP-ROOTED,
LASTING




ITEM 7, LAST TERM'S
VERUCCA EPIDEMIC SEEMS
TO HAVE BEEN THWARTED

BY MANDATORY RUBBER
S0CKS.

ALL
CREDIT TO
( NURSE ON
THAT ONE.

UNFORTUNATELY
CLASSROOM DEMANDS MEAN
WE WILL NO LONGER BE ABLE

TO SERVE FREE COFFEE IN

BUDGET. THE STAFFROOM.

H{ JAVA WOULD REQUIRE CUTTING THE

BUT TO SATSIFY
FACULTY DESIRE FOR STEAMING

PUPIL ROLL BY 28, MID-TERM/

' THE ONLY PERK OF

)
| BEG YOUR
PARDON? _

TREASURER/!

you
KNOW | REFUSE
TO BE COWED BY
PESTILENCE, MR
DAIMLER.

HEAR UEAR!
WE'RE HUMANS,
NOT INSECTS! WE
HAVE RIGHTS!

THIS BLEAK EXISTENCE 15 Y
27 FREE CUPS OF
INSTANT J0E A DAY!

NO ONE'S BEEN SCALPED
AT ST FLEUR'S SINCE 1894.
BUT WE'RE STILL BIG ON
TRADITION.

&)




50 WHICH CLASS 5G ARE RENOWNED )
ARE WE TO GET RID FOR BACKCUAT, NEVER TO HAVE TO
OF? WHO DO WE LIKE SMART-ALECKRY AND

THE LEAST? HORSEPLAY.

WE WOULD BE
DOING SOCIETY
A FAVOUR.

I'VE YET TO SEE 28
16-YEAR OLDS ACCIDENTALLY

IT'S HALLOWE'EN.
KIDS ARE ALWAYS
MESSING AROUND WITH
THE OccUuLT.

=S (N 1985, A PUPIC
OF MINE TOOK THE
SCHool. MINBUS AND
DROVE IT INTO A
POTTING SUED_ A Pogact THAT,

INFLUENCED BY ) LAD'S LOVE OF ROUGH CIDER
THE DEVIL? AND TOMFOOLERY.




_—-_——___Wﬁ
. DO ANY OF YOU \g
NOW CLASS, TODAY KNOW kl,\BOUT BOB
WE'RE GOING TO COVER CROWLEY?

NOTED MYSTIC BOB

cROWLEY 1/
BoB C ROWL '. ﬁ
. e |

NO, THE BOY,

BUT | SEE WHERE
YOU'RE COMING
FROM.

CROWLEY'S

MAIN
e T ACHEVEMENTS
JENNY, SIR? —— y, WERE-_AL[M=L]
i g (3l -19e1)

DEVELOPMENTS A

2 " ToRTURE
, ————

MANIPULATION
@ The ARCANE ARTS

"Zov g"_" heT BeEF
DRINK

He's Nor Ny | HEARD, IF

THIS WSTORY T e N Y ey tioLo 1N THE
S0UNDS I KNOW!  NERVOUS TWITCHING, THEIR
suspiciousLy BREAKDOWN WHOLE UEAD CAN
SALACIOUS. 4 E'SPLODE.
[
|
&




HOW MUCH DO WE
THIS YV WANT TO KNOW ABOUT VIRGINS AND ESTUER. | DON'T WANT
HOMEWORK " TLE WICKEDEST MAN POTIONS AND TO GET DRAWN INTO THE
IS PRETTY IN ENGLAND? COME ON! CAPES... AND SEEDY UNDERWORLD OF
STRANGE. You WANT TO Wu(%?l;. AND DARKNESS.
KNOW ALL ’
A oULIR2OUT ik GRAEN
wAT
TACKLEERD

913 4>

O

DISCOVERED IN THE WOODS,

THIS IS YOUR AREA,

§ A

"~ CROWLEY
SURE WROTE A
LOT OF BOOKS.

AT ey, P
COVERED N MUD AND STICKS, 760 FOR THE

B TUINNEST.
!

>
NDERWORLD' GNAWING A BABY LAMB.

“SILENCE,
MAGGOTS”, A
CROWLEY
PRIMER.

THAT'S THE
SORT OF THING
WE WANT.

"BOB CROWLEY WAS
KNOWN BY MANY NAMES.
DELICIOUS BEAST, BLACK
BOB, SAUCY BOB, DOKTOR

PROKTOR...” BUT NEVER

“"PAPPY SUNSHINE".
WHAT AN
INJUSTICE.




GO HOME AND WRITE | WOULD, BUT |
THIS CROWLEY HAVE BOXING
NONSENSE up? CLASS.

YOU NEED TO
KNOW HOW TO LOOK
AFTER YOURSELF.

[ > veau, mayee you
SHOULDN'T... YOU'D LOOK
WRONG IF YOU GOT TOO

TOUGH... LIKE...

1S TUAT 50
DIFFICULT TO —]
BELIEVE? J..

00K AT ME, I'D ROLL UP MY
LK e~ 5 EEVES, BUT | DON'T
THINK YOU'RE READY FOR
THIS GUN SHOW.

vy

AN ATTACK

CHIHAUHUA.




DAD, WHAT DOES

IT MEAN WHEN A GIRL WELL SON,

THAT'S

ASKS YOU TO GO TO
> COMPLEX. IN MY DAY, |
HER BOXING CLASS 7N My oAy |
\ OFF GIRLS WITH

A STICK.

THEN | MET
YOUR MOTUER
AND | BURIED
THE STICK.

NO IDEA
WHERE IT 15
Now.

LIKE SHE
MIGHT BRING A
PLAGUE UPON
THE HOME?

> <
EXCELLENTLY

MOTUER.

LOOKS LIKE...

PASS TUE
PEAS,
MOTUER.

TAXIDERMY,
PET RAVEN,
RED FLAG.

SON, SON.
"NICE GIRL"” MEANS
DAISY CHAINS AND
KITTENS.




NOW CLASS,
REMEMBER...

...DON'T USE ANY OF

THESE EQUATIONS TO

OPEN UP A GATEWAY
TO HELL.

AT LEAST,
NOT ON
ScHooL

PREMISES!

MILFORD, IS IT ME
OR IS EVERY LESSON
| WE'VE UAD THIS WEEK
\ TIED IN TO THE BLACK
— ARTS?

NO IDEA! | JUST

WRITE DOWN WHAT

THEY SAY S0 | CAN
LEARN IT AND FORGET

IT LATER.

Y4

Yo i
L
NO, MY MUM -
b0 you wanT\(  MADE ME
USUALLY I'M TO GO AND GET )\ SANDWICHES.

S0 BORED

THAT I'M IN A
TRANCE.

e

HELLO, THE

BOY! N\

WUAT'S IN YOUR
SANDWICHES?

SOME CUIPS?

IF | DON'T
EAT THEM, | GET
THE GUILT.

BY TUE LOOKS
OF THINGS,
DESPAIR.

WOW. 5ECO\NDB
DAY IN A ROW.




50 | HEAR YOU'VE
BEEN SWITCHED AN
ALL-SATANIC
CURRICULUM.

THIS AT HOME".

OR THE WHOLE
STAFF COULD BE IN
THE GRIP OF THE

MIGHTY SHI-TAN

SATAN'S LIKE
FATHER CHRISTMAS
OR THE EASTER
BUNNY, ERIN.

IT MUST BE PAR'I_'r”
OF SOME MULTI-FAITH,
MULTI-CULTURAL cvéi'f_'a' Q;
GOVERNMENT y
EXPERIMENT.

THE EASTER BUNNY h
1S EASILY THE WEIRDEST - =
THING ANYONE UAS EVER :
INVENTED. “6\. '

HE'S A BUNNY, BUT - -
HE'S HUGE. AND UHow
DOES HE GET ALL

A CROSS BETWEEN

TUOSE €EGGS? TUE PREDATOR AND
KING HEROD.
WHAT MUST
CHICKENS TUINK OF ;
THE EASTER 2

BUNNY?




I'VE
FINISHED,
IR.

)i

GOOD. couLbd You
RUN TUIS NOTE UP TO
MR BANKS IN THE
STAFFROOM PLEASE?

NO MATTER HOW MUcH
WE TELL TUEM ABOUT THE
BLACK ARTS, THEY REFUSE

TO TAKE THEM up!

WE'VE GOT ONE
JAR OF NESCAFE
LEFT, ONE J4R.

THEN
COMES THE
DARK TIME.

IF CLASS sG
WON'T CONDEMN

AND ESTHER'S
CLASS!

| BET
THE NOTE UAS
SOMETUING TO DO
WITH THIS!

=

YES, WE MAY
HAVE TO

INTERCEDE...

. NO ONE
WANTS THAT, BUT
) | HAVE AN IDEA... IS
THERE SOMEONE
ou |l

T THERE?
RE
ﬂ
;

"BANKSY, YOU

SMELL AND YOUR
WIFE IS UGLY.

IT'S EVEN
WORSE THAN [

. THOUGHT.




IT MUST BE
GREAT BEING
A GOTH.

| TRIED BUT IT
DIDN'T WORK. NOT

ENOUGH ANGST

FOR THE FULL
TRANSFORMATION.

> 1SN'T TUAT LIKE
" 547ING Yo EX LEAKS
AND LIKE U-BENDS, BU
I'M NOT A GOTH, ' '
ERIN. I'M SUST YOU'RE NOT A

EXTREMELY DARK. (T'S PLUMBER>
MY THING.

“WOULD You
LET A VAMPIRE
BITE YOU?

ALL GOTUS
SECRETLY CRAVE
THE VAMPIRE'S

CLOVE CIGARETTES
MADE ME FEEL SICK
AND | COULDN'T
CARRY OFF “BLEAK”

MANAGE WAS
"GRUMPY".

{ DON'T FIT
INTO SOCIETY'S

EASY LITTLE DO YOU LIKE

VAMPIRES?

AFTER A CERTAIN
NUMBER OF STUPID
QUESTIONS, A SLEEP-
OVER BECOMES A
MURDER-OVER.




TOO HORRIBLE! '
NO MORE STORIES,

ESTHER. OR, NO MORE
STORIES THAT END
IN SURGICAL
PROCEDURES.
...BUT WHEN TUEY
GOT UER TO THE
OPERATING ROOM, IT
WASN'T A BABY...

..IT WAS HER
CHILDHOOD pPUPPY,
RAFFLES.

I'M TIRED. oK,
IT'S YOUR WELL, THIS
TURN. IS A REAL
THING.

I'M SURE THEY you ANY | MIND MY OWN
WERE JUST BEING GOOD AT BUSINESS! AND ANY
SARCASTIC. SNOOPING? OTHER BUSINESS TUAT

TUEY'VE BEEN _ NEEDS MNDING.
ACTING VERY
STRANGELY.




UM... YES! ESTUER

AND | ARE GOING TO

DRESS UP AS GIRL
REPORTERS.

HELLO SMALL
SCAMP! ARE YOU
EXCITED ABOUT

HALLOWEEN?

WE WONDERED
IF you HAD ANY
APPROPRIATE
PROPS.

~ 4

HERE'S MY OLD
CAMERA AND
DICTAPHONE, WILL
THEY DO?

w SOMEONE WHO
CAN'T CONTROL

NOW ALL WE HAVE
TO DO I5 FIND OUT

WHAT THE TEACHERS | /
ARE PLOTTING.

COULD WE
SINGLE OUT THE

WEAK LINK N THE
CONSPIRACY?

| RATE THE
DADDY-LONG- LEGS
AND THE SILVERFISH
AS MY TOP TWO.

GIRLS, I'D LOVE
TO HAVE Yol IN
ENTOMOLOGY CLUB,

WE'RE ALL
ABOUT TUE
INSECTS,
MISS.




BOB, BUDGETARY
CONCERNS SUPERCEDE
ARE YOU SURE WE MORAL CONCERNS!
SHOULD BE DOING

> GOAT
THIS? [T SEEMS SO PLEASE!

THUE INCANTATION
ALSO CALLS FOR THE
BLOOD OF A VIRGIN.

NURSE HAS MADE &
THE NECESSARY
ARRANGEMENTS,

NOW LET ME
TRY TO SAY
IT RIGHT.

< AND WE HAVE A
SOMETHING
PERSONAL FROM

ESTUER,
THIS 1S
DYNAMITE!

"ON UALLOW'S
EVE, WHEN
DEMONDS WALK...
THE DEATH BEAST
RISES UP TO

STALK...

IT'S DYNAMITE
|/ WHEN yoU AREN'T
=T~ | THE ONE BEING

STALKED BY THE
DEATU-BEAST!

WHOSE NAME
SUGGESTS THAT IT

IS A BEAST WHO
I MAKES You DIE. ‘




ARE YOU GoING

3

WHoO

TO TELL THEM

ABOUT THUE
HELLBEAST?

N

AND How

)

WAIT, ERIN, ARE
YOoU STILL COMING
TO THE UALLOWEEN
PARTY TONIGHT?

WE'LL BE
THERE.

YOU'RE ALL =7
GOING TO DIE?

/' BECAUSE | LOVE
2 HANGING ouT WITH

BEFORE | LET I-ll

GAVE You
PERMISSION TO
TALK, DWARFY?

SURE.

| DON'T LIKE
COSTUME PARTIES.
COSTUMES MAKE ME
FEEL WEIRD.

|}~ PLEASE ERIN!
YOU'LL BE TI-IERE

YOUR FRIENDS. _ WONT Yyou, TUE BOY?

= oH, AND
”"
. __‘_

1S DEATH GOING TO
——— 1 WANT HIM ALL DROOLY
POOR MILFORD. AND SMELLING OF
MISS A ROXY | LIKE BYRON, A BOOZE AND SicK?
PO$TLET“WA[TE ‘ DOOMED ROMANTIC.

T'LL KILL HlM

THAT'S TUE
SORT DEATH
LIKES BEST.




ESTHER, WHY ARE
WE GOING TO A FANCY
DRESS PARTY WHEN
YOUR WHOLE CLASS 15
ABOUT TO DIE?

SHOULDN'T WE AT
LEAST TELL THEM AND How wouLD
THAT THE HELLBEAST IS THAT HELP? SHouLD
COMING FOR THEM? WE GIVE THEM
SAFETY TIPS?

"WHEN THE BEAST
15 RAKING YOou WITH
ITS CLAWS, STAND IN MAYBE WE
A DOORWAY.” COULD GET PEOPLE
TO HIDE. INSIDE
LEAD BOXES.

e

NOW BEFORE Al ING, YOou PAY ALL YOU NEED
yoU COME IN, | FOR IT. YOU'RE SICK “DADDY'S WINE ) TO KNOW IS5 THAT

NEED You TO sleN ON ANYTHING, You CELLAR" CLAUSE? IT IS AWEUL.
THIS WAIVER. PAY FOR IT.




' -
LISA, I'M EXTREMELY | LIKE MILFORD'S STOP BEING SO
" GOOS AT mRﬁ_SILI%G,yK’O 5 SEDUCTION TECHNIQUE. IT'S CALM! DOOM 15 C?MING!
OU KNOW WHAT I'M_SAYING? LIKE A MOUSE TRYING TO PRETTY SOON IT'LL BE
I'M A GRAPPLER. DRIVE A TRACTOR. BLOODBATH O'CLOCK!

TUERE'S NO SUCH .
THING AS BLACK - FRIEKICI))U ‘ég'rm/zw |
MAGIC. THERE ARE NO TAKE FOR YOUR DON'T WANT You
EVIL FORCES. DON'T SURVIVAL INSTINCTS [
TO KIcK IN? _> »_TO DI€/

UAVE You EVER » =
SEEN A PUANTASM W AND | DON'T
OR SPECTRE? | INTEND WETTING
HAVEN'T. MYSELF AND GIBBERING

UNTIL | DO. NG, V/RRRR
(N \
VARRRR %, \
‘\




[ TUE Looks oN

YOUR FACES! | GUESS
THIS MUST BE A PRETTY
GOOD COSTUME/!

YOU SCARED
THE DICKENS
ouT OF us!

THEY DO. SO | MADE
A COSTUME THAT WoUuLD

MAKE EVERYONE ELSE
FEEL WEIRD TOO.

| THOUGHT
YOU SAID THAT
COSTUMES MADE
YOou FEEL
WEIRD.

QUICK, LOOK,
LOOK, MILFORD'S
GOING FOR [T
WITH ROXY!

FLINSTONE,
DARLIN'...

MAKE YOUR
BED ROCK.

THAT WAS
REALLY
SOMETHING.




IT'S TEN TO TWELVE,
ESTHER. | DON'T THINK
YOU'RE GOING TO BE
SAVAGED BY A DEMON.

MAYBE OUR TEACHERS
ARE DUST BRAIN-DAMAGED BY
YEARS OF CANTEEN LUNCHES

AND BEING SASSED.

COME ON, “e=
QUIT GABBIN'! |
GOTTA EAT YA!

DID YOU KISS
BOYS? | BET
you DIp!

YOUR
SISTER IS A
MENTAL, ERIN.

I'M THE
DIABETIC DEVIL
BEAR WHO HATES

SUE'S A
HEARTBREAII(ER'

| DIDN'T KISS ESTHER

ANY BOYS.

SHE'S MENTAL
BUT GENTLE, ON THE
SLOW SLIDE TO CAT

LADY STATUS.

THERE WILL BE
MAN-TEARS ACROSS
THE BOROUGH
TONIGHT.




~———

(g
S0 UoW, SIR,

WOULD YOU LIKE
TO DIE?

FIVE TO
MIDNIGHT. THE
DEED HAS SURELY,
BEEN DONE.

W-w-wlo

I'M NOT MEANT =
TO DIE! WE USED THE
PUPILS’ BOOKS IN THE

RITUAL!

CLASS sG
HAVE BEEN
DRAGGED SCREAMING
INTO THE VOID...

...AND DELICIOUS
INSTANT COFFEE CAN
BE PROVIDED FREE TO
ALL STAFF MEMBERS

ONCE AGAIN.

SOME CALL ME “BLACK

L
BOB”, OTHERS “SAUCY BOB”.

| AM BOB CROWLEY. YOU
SUMMONED ME.

WE
D-D-D-DID?

DO NOT SCHOOLBOOKS
REMA!P)HTI-IE Ekopgwrv
OF THE SCUOOL? O
BITTER IRONY! E%é%%ﬁﬁ

SUGGEST You
ANSWER “QUICKLY",




HERE ARE YO
GOING, DIRTY
STOP-OUT?

WHY WOULD YOUY]

THEY ALWAYS
R o es  USED TO WRITE ABOUT

YOU LIKE YOU WERE A
CRACED [DIOT.

EVENTUALLY |
INITIALLY ' EXPECT THEM TO
THERE (5 MILD , BECOME OVERWHELMED
m WITH GUILT.

S50 OVERWHELMED
THAT THEY CAN NO LONGER
ACTIVELY PARTICIPATE IN
SOCIETY.

I'M COVERING AN
EVENING WITH NOTED
EXPLORER CHESTER JONES
FOR THE TACKLEFORD ‘
CORMORANT.

UE'S BEEN TO
TUE CONGO AND SEEN )
SOME FAT SPIDERS,
OR SOMETHING. _

KEEP YOUR
FRIENDS CLOSE AND
YOUR ENEMIES CLOSER,
SMALL SISTER.

FORGIVE
ME, HOW DOES
THAT WORK?




<

| FEEL LIKE MY LIFE

IS MEANINGLESS AND
FULL OF WASTED
POTENTIAL NOW.

HE HASN'T EVEN
STARTED TALKING
YET, RYAN.

ADVENTURES ARENF THAT'S WUY I'M

DANGEROUS, CONCENTRATING
ACHIEVEMENTS ARE ON WRITING

OVERRATED! ARTICLES.

NO JOURNALIST
HAS HAD AN EXCITING
TIME SINCE THE LATE
EIGHTIES.

YEAH, | GUESS
YOU GOT COMPUTERS
FOR THAT Now.

BUT WHAT ABOUT TV
JOURNALISTS IN SUCH AS
IRAG? THAT SEEMS LIKE A
WILD OLD RIDE.

THAT S NEWS
THAT COULD BE
SAFELY GATHERED




RYAN, THAT IS
NONSENSE, YOUR
LADIES HAVE BEEN
EXTREMELY FANCY!

FALLON TOLD ME '
TUAT ONE TIME A MAN
TRIED TO GOUGE OUT His

IS CHESTER VA ' OWN EYVES, SHE WAS
IS THE SORT OF i T 1 ) LOOKING 50 NICE!
FELLOW LADIES =
LIKE.

LOOKS LIKE A
LEAN FUTURE FOR
THIS OLD
BACH'LOR.

) THEN AN OLD

WE WERE AT A FELLOW KIND OF LOST
SuE was A~ HE GougED /" BAKERY IN ITALY AND  CONTROL NEAR SOME
LOOKER, BUT  OUT SOME SUE WAS WEARING SOME CRUSTS.

TUAT'S AL LIES. o PIES. REAL SHORT SHORTS,

IT WAS PIES.

A
WE STOOD THERE THEN HE BROKE
WITH ALL TWIS PIE lN'NTO A REAL SLOW,

UiS UANDS, SLOW ITALIAN

MORTIFIED. g BALLAD.

o BUT | ONLY
UNDERSTOOD THE WORDS
“PETTICOAT", “DRAINPIPE”
AND “FORFEITED DOWRY".




ARE Yyou | GUESS | GOTTA.
COMING TO THE NOW TIM AND RILEY ARE
pPUB? CHESTER'S GOING ENGAGED, HE'S PROBABLY
TO TELL US How HE MY UNCLE
LIVED AMONG BISON
FOR SIX MONTHS!

MY PUFFED ug,
SELF IMPORTANT, WHERE'S AMY AMY HAS GOT THAT CAN'T BE
BISON-HUGGIN TONIGHT? A J0B, SHE'S A | RIGHT. WHAT'S SUE
g WORKING GIRL! £  DOIN'? SOMETHIING
WIDEOUS | RECKON.,

DRUG COURIER, OR

"THE MANAGEMENT
L YBE COVERING SITTIN ON i WISl TO INFORM PEOPLE OF
A NERVOUS DISPOSITION
R ORLESOUE 2tion A CAKES TO DELIGHT

THAT TONIGHT'S SHOW
FEATURES TRIFLE.” <

a==rawcidin
111‘(44(1(1'
el
(g a0




RYAN! HOW DID
Yyou ENDOY THE
TALK?

| SENSE YOU'RE A
MAN WHO CRAVES
EXCITEMENT. SIECE THE
DAY, MY MAN/

TELL YOU WHAT, OLD
BOY, IF YOU CAN FIND A
LOST TRIBE OR NEW
SPECIES WITHIN THE
BOROUGH...

ADVENTURE 5

/ WELL IT WAS
- 4 PRETTY GOOD, |
GUESS.

| NEVER KNEW
A DUDE COULD BE
ACCEPTED BY A
HERD OF
ELEPUANTS.

YOUu KNOW, UsING
JUST A COUPLE OF BIN
LIDS AND A VACUUM
CLEANER HOSE.

| DARE SAY TUERE'S

EVERYWHERE! MORE ADVENTURE ON THE RVAN,
AFRICAN VELDT THAN ON vy
TACKLEFORD COMMON.
Supe =
]
" B j
&l ( d u
z
-
S0UNDS LIKE A
HOW DoEs SUM WORTH
S0UND? RISKING FALLIN' IN
$ A HOLE FOR.
\ SUST 50 You
KNOW, TS NOT
; ENOUGH THAT I'D EAT
- A PEACEFUL HOBO
= SUST TO STAY
ALIVE.




HOW COME TUE
AWAKE AT 7.30! NEWAPAPER NEVER such AS

THAT'S LIKE "SCREWDRIVERS
GETTIN' A DOUBLE MR TR T FOUND TO BE
“LENGTH DAY! " A ' LUCKY".

"POOR, T OR “NEW MAN, [
] AN ONION 15
HORSE-FACED MAN LOCOMOTIVE . EXI;T g{lle A NO KIND OF MEAL

ENGINE CURES
pox WE LIVE IN

A DRAB AGE,
h._FRIEND BAT.
-

FOR A MAN.

PR, Y e, T ANT

LIKE TUEY'RE THE
PYJAMAS WITH TUAT
TINKLIN' HOLE
UPFRONT.

IS [T OKAY TO GO
TO THE SHOP IN YOUR
PYDAMAS AT 7.307

*
u 15 EVERYONE

OouT THERE WEARIN'
PYJAMAS?

LR L T T BT




¥~ RYAN, WHY WILL You
NOT MEET MY DAUGHTER,
NINA? | KNOW YOU WouLD
GET ALONG.
SHE

WAS A FINALIST
IN MISS PEARS!

AW, MR PATEL, I'D
ONLY DISAPPOINT HER
WITH MY RECKLESS AND
SALTY WAYS.

IT IS YOUR LOSS,
MY FRIEND, YOUR LOSS...
AH, MY LITTLE RAY OF

GOOD
SUNSHINE! MORNING, HELLO!

HELLO RYAN!

FIND A NEW AND UNDISCOVERED
SPECIES IN TACKLEFORD
METROPOLITAN BOROUGH.

MET THE NOTED EXPLORER

E$TER JONES.

I'D LOVE TO TAKE
THAT 10K OFF HIM. WE
CAN DO THIS THING.

GET RIGHT UP IN
HIS GRILL WITH A
THREE-EYED LIZARD.




~
LOOKIN' THROUGH THESE
LOCAL HISTORY BOOKS, WE DO

MAGICAL SPOTS.

WRIGGLING IN A SACK, NO
ONE CAN TELL You IT
DOESN'T EXIST.

YEAH. UIT HIM
WITH A ROCK IF HE'S
STILL SQUEALING.

FIND A BARKING CAT

WITH HORNS...

AMY, TUAT IS
NOT THE
NATURALIST

" THAT wouLD
BE A GIFT TOO
FREELY GIVEN

THIS ELF MIGHT BE

DO TROLLS
COUNT AS NEW
SPECIES? | SUPPOSE
THEY DO.

BUT | DON'T
WANT OUR ANIMAL
DISCOVER DISMISSED

...BUT WE couLD
FIND AN ELF THAT'S
BEEN MAULED BY A

FOX.

UALF OF THE LAST )/ SEND WiM BACK ouT |
BREEDING PAIR. WE GOTS/ INTO THE WILD WITH RED

. TO CARE FOR HIM.

]

WINE AND MARVIN GAYE

RECORDS? 1




SHELLEY ON
THE WITCH

This is a terrifying tale by anyone’s
reckoning. Sending a couple of dim
bulbs like Amy and Ryan out into the
woods on their own isn’t just irrespon-
sible, it’s potentially dangerous to the
local flora and fauna. The combina-
tion of hard liquor, funny cigarettes
and wild bears is too incendiary to

contemplate without givin’ yourself
nightmares!

After John threw his computer into
aravine, he drew the fancy story you
have just read. But by the end of it (so
he claims), drawing little teapots and
fancy backgrounds, then colouring the
whole lot in, was taking him “a very
very very very long time”.

So he set off to the bottom of the ra-
vine with only a piece of garden twine
to secure himself to a jagged outcrop.
Fortunately his computer still worked

and he resumed his old drawin’ ways.
If only there were two of the brave
boy-cartoonist to do all the drawing
that needs to be done! What a terrible
world that would be.

I’'m hardly in this story at all, except to
offer a stern and disapproving note at
the end. And quite right too.



THANKS FOR
COMIN’ WITH ME ON MY
ANTHROPOLOGICAL
TRIP, AMY.

THANKS NOTUING!
| NEED HALF OF THAT
PRIZE MONEY/!

AND THE OTHER 15— RETRIBUTION?

YOU COULD WAIL ON
ME FOR AN HOUR AND
ALL YOU'D GET |5 RED

FISTS AND CRAMP.

YEAH, | GUESS You
HAD IT PRETTY EASY
LIVIN' WITU OLE

WELL... THEY sSAY
TWO CAN LIVE AS
CHEAPLY AS ONE.

BAM! I'M IN

PETTY TUREATS A BALL.

OF FORCE DON'T
ALARM ME. I'M LIKE AN
ARMADILLO.

I'M NOT A -
PUNCHER. THAT WOULD\@”
SHOW A TRAGIC LACK
OF IMAGINATION. &0\

I'D JUST SNAP ALL
YOUR CIGARETTES IN
THE PUB WHILE You
WERE IN THE TOILET,

THE KIND OF
PSYCHOLOGICAL
SETBACK IT'S
HARD TO COME
BACK FROM,




WHERE DO WE TUE WOODS WE CAN JUST SET OFF
START LOOKIN' FOR THE ARE MILES ~ IN ONE DIRECTION UNTIL WE
HIDDEN BEASTS OF DEEP. SEE SIGNS OF SOMETHING

TACKLEFORD WOODS? INTERESTING.

REMEMBER, IT HAS LISTEN, RYAN, IF WE TIE A

TO BEMA NEW T&Ne, COUPLE OF ANTLERS TO AN

TO GET THE 10K. OTTER AND TAKE A PICTURE
WITH A CAMERA PHONE....

g Jugc#eu :lfelzl-éApse IT FLIES. IT
oT TO AM :
THE KIND OF CRITTER ™ ey TeNT AS THE FLYING gg}a"n’-:%r?Mg

COULD HAUNT A MAN'S
THOUGHTS. ’ SCORPION. SINGS.
PARDON?




HOW AM | MEANT
TO COMPARE ANIMALS
TO THEIR PICTURES IN
MY BOOK IF THEY KEEP

SCARPERING?

WELL, AT
LEAST WE'VE
GOT “CHILTON'S
TREE RAT".

SHOW SOME
BACKBONE!

IT TAKES A
GENTLE TOUCH. AND
LESS HOLLERIN'.

FOR TUE LAST

TIME, AMY, THAT \
gy f WE DUST MADE IT
WASN'T A NEW SPECIES 50 DAMN MAD THAT

OF SQUIRREL. JOU COULDN'T TELL
WHAT IT WAS.




WE'RE LOSING
THE LIGHT,SHALL
WE PITCH THE
TENT WERE?

YEAH, SURE. GET
IT OUT AND WE'LL
FIGURE IT OUT.

YOU WERE TUE
ONE WHO INSISTED
ON BEANS.
| CONCERNED
MYSELF WITU

| HAVEN'T
GOT IT. YOU'VE
GOT IT.

NO, I'VE GOT
THE HEXALITE
STOVE AND THE
BEANS.

LET'S UEAD BACK
TO CIVILISATION THEN.
THAT'S AN OMINOUS SKY
Up THERE.

WOW. THAT'S
COMING DOWN ALL
OF A SUDDEN.

NOW, IF | DIE OF
HYPOTHERMIA, WHICH AS
A DELICATE FLOWER, |
PROBABLY WILL...

YOU'LL BE DRAGGIN'
MY OLE SKELETON
ROUND THE WOODS FOR
WEEKS AS COMPANY.

AMY, YOU'RE
LIKE A
BATTLESHIP.




WoAl, A
GINGERBREAD HOUSE?
WHO WOULD LIVE IN A
HOUSE LIKE THIS? | LOVE THAT
LITTLE GuY. HE'S S0
ACCOMODATING.

HE'S THE
PERSON YOU CAN EAT
WITHOUT HAVING TO RYAN, THE
FORM A DEATU PACT ON GINGERBREAD MAN
THE INTERNET FIRST. DOESN'T LIVE IN A
GINGERBREAD
HOUSE.

THAT'S WHERE
WITCHES LIVE.
WICKED WITCHES.

WITCUES ARE PEACEFUL.
DOIN' NO HARM, HEALIN' YOU

WITH BARK INFUSIONS AND
MOOMBEAMS.Ms > POLITICALLY

CORRECT
CLAP-TRAP!




AMES, I'M NOT
STAYING OUT HERE
IN THE COLD ALL
NIGHT.

How apouT
SHOWIN’ SOME KINDNESS
TO TUE WICKED WITCHES

OF THE WORLD? MAYBE THEY
HE WoR WOULDN'T BE S0

WICKED IF YOU WEREN'T
ALWAYS JUDGIN'.

WELL THIS
WOOLLY WOOLLY HEAD WILL
HEADED BE INDOORS BY THE
IDEALISM! CRACKLIN' FIRE.

7 FINE. I'M GOING -
FRASSUM TO STAY oUuT You CAN'T
RASSUM HERE AND EAT DO THAT!
SASSUM. .. THE WOUSE.

YES | CAN.
IT'S CAKEY AND
DELICIOuUs!

PLUS PEOPLE
HAVE INSURANCE.
IT'S A VICTIMLESS

CRIME.

I'M GOING TO BE
REAL ASHAMED OF
YOU IF THAT WAFER 15
LOAD-BEARING.




OU, | SEE, THIS PEBBLE-DASHING
YOU'VE GIVEN IN 15 CHOCOLATE EGGS! AND |
TO TEMPATATION. SORT OF FIGURE I'M DOING

THE WITCH A FAVOUR.

PEBBLE DASHING
IS REAL 1950'S.
You'D PAY TO GET
RID OF IT.

T~
NIBBLE NIBBLE WO00... THE

GNAW! WHO IS
WIND, THE WIND!
mwug%\a'sfég SUST SOME GUSTS!
TTL : 000M, 15
THAT CAULKING
ICING SUGAR?

?le:k IT BACK
ON! STICK IT BACK TICK IT
ON WITH SOME BACS‘K 0‘5 wITH
SpIT! SOME SPIT!




CHILDREN, WHAT
ARE YOU DOING TO
MY HOUSE?

WE'RE...
STARVING!
STARVING!

WE WOULDN'T
HAVE EATEN YOUR
HOUSE IF WE'D KNOWN
IT WAS A HOUSE.

YOUu POOR
MITES! COME IN,
COME INTO THE

WARM!

WE'RE LOST IN
THE WOODS. IT'S

WE DON'T

WE TUOUGHT
IT WAS A
NATURAL SUGAR
FORMATION.

LIKE
SUGAR LOAF
MOUNTAIN! /or SuGAR

RAY
LEONARD/

WHEN YOU'RE RIGHT
SICK SENSATION THAT

SEE? | TOLD\ REALITY IS BROKEN.

YOu WITCHES
WERE GOOD
AND KIND.




EAT, EAT! yOou
MUST BE
FAMISHED!

MMM! WITH
EXTREMELY THIS SPREAD
DELICIous! YOU ARE REALLY
SPOILING US.

WE CAN HIDE

AMES, | THE FOOD IN OUR YES. YES.
CAN'T MANAGE

ANY OF THIS.

ALL FINISHED,
DEARIES? I'VE WELL THAT'S AIN'T THIS
MADE UP BEDS | peAL PLEASANT OF NICE? DIDN'T WE
FOR YOU BOTH./ you, MADAM, MUCH GET LUCKY?
OBLIGED.

HER FINGERS WERE
LIKE FIVE LOBSTER LEGS
FEELING ME UP FOR THE
FARMER'S MARKET.




AHHH,
CHILDREMS, 50

PRETTY WHEN
THEY SLEEP.

YEAW...
SURE... WHERE
Y'ALL AT...

AND SO PLUMP BUT TUE BOY IS

AND DELICIOUS AND SHE WILL AS THIN AS A RAKE, UE NEEDS
GOOD TO EAT! MAKE A DAINTY ALL GRISTLE AND FATTENING UP
MOUTHFUL. FOR THE POT.

LET'S PUT A

STOP TO ALL THAT DON'T WORRY,
. WASTEFUL MOVING HESKETH, WE FALL WELL
AROUND OUTSIDE THE REACH OF

THE “"GENEVA
CONVENTION".




HEY! HEY! |
LIKE TO
COME-TO

GET UP,
LACYBONES! You
HAVE WORK TO DO/

FETCH SOME

ATE D HE 15 IN THE
wsoMgTﬁR)Gcl%%K i ; STABLE AND IS TO

YOUR BROTHER! BE MADE FAT/

THEN You cAN
WASH MY SMALLS I'LL FETCH

WHILE | FETCH THE WATER. FETCH IT 50,

AND WHAT IF
\ DONT? THE WATER.




MAN, WHAT AM [
DOIN' IN THIS CELL?
MAYBE I'M A POLITICAL
PRISONER.

| KNOW | GOT
SOME FORTHRIGHT
ATTITUDES.

,FREEEEEEE
NELSON MANDELA!

RYAN,
SHE'S FATTENING
YOU UP TO EAT You.

EAT
ME? THIS IS

SOME CRUNCHES! REGIME.

DON'T EAT TOO MUCH, DO A ONE TYRANNICAL

| GUESS A MAN CAN
ONLY COMPLAIN S50 MucH
ABOUT THE AMOUNT OF TAX
ON BEER AND SMOKES....

BEFORE THEY
SHUT THE DOOR

ON UIS LIFE.

AMES,

I'M A VICTIM OF
INJUSTICE. NOTIFY
THE FREE PRESS. HERE'S YOUR
BREAKFAST OF CAKES,

JAM AND CAKES, RYAN!
T up!

BE BRAVE/!

SPEED CAMERAS
SEEMED TOUGH,
BUT DID THINGS
EVER SNOWBALL,



OU LONESOME
NIGHT....

...OUST ME AND
MY BISCUIT
BANDO

PUT YOUR FINGER
THROUGH THE BARS, LITTLE
BOY, TUAT | MIGHT FEEL How

FAT YOU HAVE BECOME.

BAH! rar FrOM FAT
ENOUGH! | WILL

FEED YOU MORE. TUE SWEETEST

PIES, THE
LARDIEST DOUGH.

AWAITIN'
LIBERATION BY UN
PEACEKEEPERS

50 UOPPED UP ON
CAKES THAT NOTUIN'
EVEN RUYMES ANY MORE,
00000/

LITTLE BOY,
LITTLE BOY!

IT'S TUE
WEIGH-IN! IT'S TUE
WEIGH-IN! | GOTS TO
FAIL OR GET EATEN!

CADBURY'S
FINGERS!

LITTLE BOY,
WOULD YOU MIND
DOUSING YOURSELF
IN THIS MARINADE?

SORRY, | CAN'T
REACH. MOSTLY
OouT OF NoT
WANTING TO.




ST NEVER. AVE

BLAST! R HAVE |

CAPTURED A CHILD 50 omé’“cX'SL éAy?'ou
SLOW TO FATTEN! DIDN'T TRY.

Zi e

BEST TO LET
us Go, Ew?

WUHAT, AND WAIT FAT OR LEAN, |

MONTHS TO \ SUALL EAT HIM

aga‘l (dgg EA:)(;RE | couLd NOT ANYWAY!

BEAR T/

WE'LL BAKE
FAI'R_‘.‘):E. YOou CLIMB '™ NNOT N
| E OVEN AND Zs\ CLIMBING | | GET
CLEAN IT \ THE OVEN. cLAUSTROPHOBIC. | MIGHT

SCRATCH THE SELF
CLEANING LINING.

=L =
‘ i 'NQ COOKiNg With giris —

Ao m— o

I'LL DO A
WEE IN
THERE.




DISAGREEABLE
LITTLE GIRL!

CLIMB IN THE
OVEN AS YOU'RE TOLD
OR I'LL TAKE THE
BROOMSTICK TO You!

GET oUuT OF MY
WAY, STUPID LITTLE
GIRL, AND LET ME
SHow you.

WUAT HAVE
you DONE? LET
ME ouT!

| D
THINK | CAN FIT
IN HERE/!

you
CLIMB IN
FORWARDS LIKE
S0 Al

OU DEAR! YOUR
BROOMSTICK SEEMS
TO HAVE FALLEN
BEHIND THE
HANDLE

BELIEVE ME,
THIS IS AS
INCONVENIENT FOR ME
AS IT IS FOR you!




RYAN, RYAN, |
TRAPPED TUE
WITCH! WE HAVE
TO GO Now!

JUST UNLOCK
THAT DOOR AND
WE'LL GET TO
ESCAPING.

DO You
KNOW WHERE
THE KEY
15?

CAN'T You THE DOOR'S
JUST CHEW YOUR WooD. WHY DOES
WAY OUT? EVERYBODY KEEP | WAS SAVING You
WANTIN' ME TO FOR CHRISTMAS DINNER,
EAT? BUT WHEN | GET OUT, 'M
GOING TO EAT You
FIRST.

I'LL LEAVE

A NOTE ON

THE TABLE
EXPLAINING How
SCAAARED | AM.

wAIT!
THERE'S A BIG BUNCH
OF KEYS HANGING UP IN
THE KITCHEN!




THIS
COME ON, COME WHOLE STORY | HOPE You

ON, LET'S Go! SEEMS REAL | DIDN'T BURN THE
FAMILIAR. WITCH.  1uaT would
BE MURDER/

IT'S NOT
THAT | BURNED
THE WITCH. MORE
THAT... WITCUES...
MAY HAVE

BURNED.

I'M SURE THAT'LL
HOLD UP AT THE WAR
CRIMES TRIBUNAL.

| SAID, I'LL GIVE
YOU TWO QUID FOR IT,
IF YOU UN-BEND [T
FIRST.




WAS THIS RIVER NO, BUT BACK
HERE ON OUR WAY THEN WE WERE USIN'
INTO THE WOODS? PUBLIC FOOTPATUS, NOT

WOMAN'S INTUITION.

THOSE WERE
GOOD TIMES,
MORE INNOCENT
TIMES.

PERUAPS WE CAN... ‘ '

UARNESS THE POWER LASH THEM AMY! IT'S A
OF DUCKS TO GET TOGETHER AS FRUITY OLD CcOVE
A RAFT? Aoy Hoy WITH A CORACLE!

/ DEARS! ARE YOU
l l‘ LOOKING TO CROSS
|

ACROSS.

THE RIVER:

A BlG, STRONG

! DO THING LIKE You
50 LOVE 5”0(4“—0 REALLY BE RVAN WOULD ”ELP, BUT

esshe o) Noie ol £ (( EIESTSEE
* STREISAND RECORDS.

OR WAS IT
LIZA MINELLI?
YOu JUST UAVE
S50 MANY!




I'VE SEEN

WORSE. T DIDN'T

IMPRESS ME S0
MUCH.

THE CAR! AT
LAST! OUR DAY OF
TERROR |5 OVER!

ARE YOU OKAY,
RYAN? THIS WAS A
NASTY EXPERIENCE, BUT
YOU'RE VERY CALM.

GIVING YOU MINOR
BURNS AND ABRASIONS
IS PART OF ITS UNIQUE
BALTIC CHARACTER.

HELL,
| GET IN YOUR CAR
DESPITE THE FACT HOT
PETROL MIGHT SHOOT ouT,
OF THE DASHBOARD.

THIS IS A
GOOD CAR,

OR ANY PART
OF IT YOU AIN'T
NAILED DOWN,
REALLY.

FOR ME, FEAR 5 A
VISITIN' UNCLE THAT, IF
YOU'RE LUCKY, YOU WON'T HAVE
TO TALK TO TOO MUCH.

HOW OFTEN I'VE
THOUGHT THE SAME
THING ABOUT MY
OWN LIFE.

\|
-

—




| VIDEO'D THE WITCH
ON MY CAMERA PHONE.
SHE DiDNI'_T KgOW WHAT

HERE YOU GO,
AMES. A REFRESHIN'
DRINK. WHAT ARE You
LOOKIN' AT?

| TOLD HER IT
WAS A
CHIN-SCRATCHER.

RYAN! | dUST WE COULD STILL
THOUGHT! (5 THE = WIN THE TEN GRAND
WITCH A NEW FROM CHESTER

, RYAN, SHE WAS
SHE'S SUST AN .
OLD WOMAN WITH 7’“‘%‘,‘;‘;‘5 AND
SOME ISSUES. -

SHE WAS LIVING OFF IT ISN'T RACIST
THE LAND PRETTY GOOD... TO POINT OUT TUAT
| DON'T THINK THAT MAKES SOMEONE'S GREEN/!

HER A NEW CREATURE.

IT'S A
OU, YOU MEAN HER / CELEBRATION OF
FACE. TUAT AIN'T [ DIVERSITY!

APPROPRIATE. LIKE
THE FRESH

PRINCE OF
BEL-AIR!




HOBBLEDY
GOBBLEDY
LITTLE GIRL!

ASTONISHING,
RYAN, AMY,
ASTONISHING.

ES000 EACH!
ES000! THAT'S
500,000 PENNY

SWEETS!

DON'T POINT
YOUR CHIN
SCRATCHER AT
ME/!

THIS CHIN'S
NOT FOR
SCRATCHIN'!

LOOKING AT THESE ...OR
PICTURES, | CAN ONLY DESCRIBE THE COMMON
THIS AS THE FIRST DOCUMENTED WITCH.

SIGHTING OF “WITCHUS
WITCHUS"...

I'VE
NEVER BEEN I'M GOING TO
THIS RICH. OR BUY A BOX OF
THIS sMuG. DREAMS AND PISS
THEM ALL AWAY.




AMY! | HEAR
YOUu HAD AN
ADVENTURE OF THE
WILDEST KIND.

IT CAME OUT OVER THE
COURSE OF THE EVENING THAT
HE WAS STILL IN LOVE WITH A

BISON CALLED AGNES.

DID YOU STRIKE HIM
SQUARELY BETWEEN TUE
FOUR HUMOURS OF UIS
BODY, FOR WIS CHEEK?

| HAD A RUN IN
WITH CHESTER JONES
TOO. WE WENT ON A
DATE. A HOT DATE.

YES.
HE LIVED TOO LONG
AMONG THE OKAPI. GOT

UM SOME DIRTY ways, 30 | TOLD HIM, |

DON'T HAND ouT
PRICES FOR BEING
WEIRD.

IT TURNED OUT THAT
dUST WIS UYPOTHETICAL
WHININ’, CRYIN' AND PLEADIN'

THOUGHT WAS ENOUGH!

ABOUT (T.




CHRISTMAS
AND WINE

TIME TO
REJOICE IN THE
OWLS THAT WE
SEE!

1S YOUR DAD
COMING WITU US
FOR A CURISTMAS
DRINK?

TIME, MISTLETOE
PIES WITH T

NOT IF WE
CREEP OUT. MOVE
WITH THE

WITH FROGS ON
THE FIRE AND
DOGS IN THE TREE

WAKE UP AND
GOD FOR

STOP YOUR
CATERWAULING
AND COME IN,
SHELLEY. you'LL
WAKE UP BABY
JESUS.

SUE'S LETTING ME
COME [F | PROMISE TO
SIT QUIETLY AND PAY
FOR EVERYTHING.

EVERY DAY |

M
WONDERFUL LUCK.



DID YOU EVER THAT IS THE

STOP TO TUINK THAT i MOST APPALLINGLY

BABY JESUS WAS AN BLASPHEMOUS TUING |
2

ALIEN: ‘ HAVE EVER HEARD.
PERHAPS MARY

FOUND HIM AND STUCK
HIM UP HER ROBE FOR 6
MONTHS.

HE LIVED upP
THERE EATING JAM,
THEN, BAM! VIRGIN
BIRTH/!

DON'T

dUST B € - SESUS’
S e GOD DOESN'T CENTRE-PARTING ;&Tg”_)o‘m”,
BLASPUEMOUS DOESN'T o KNOW HOW O JR HAS DATED BADLY! )

MEAN [T'S NOT TR(.IEDE A BIKE.

LEN, COULDN'T BUT | REMEMBER

AN OLD CRONE
Yo(d ELI‘ZA\S;:G%\'[?ED VISITED US WHEN

SHE WAS A BABY.

I'VE NEVER BEEN
ABLE TO TELL IF SHE PUT

A CURSE ON AMY OR
EVERYBODY ELSE.



HAPPY
CHRISTMAS
RYANT APPY Bare cheeked>

CHRISTMAS!

| THOUGHT Yyou
WERE NEVER GOING TO
GET UERE. | READ TUIS
FLYER 18 TIMES.

Unable to cultivate
@ Mmoustache?

WE CAN HELP
=

MORTON Facyg;
FURNITURE

The dream weavers”

0145141119

N
PEOPLE WERE LITTLE DO THEY
SORRY. BUT / OW THAT ONE OF
o SoT Us ) LOOKIN' WITU KN N

ENVIOUS MAGPIE MY CHEEKS (S Now
THE THBLE BY EVES. REALLY HOT.

| WONDER (F A

CONDUCTS (T.

A BEARD OF | DON'T THINK You

BEES WOULD BE NO CAN BUY A BEARD OF MAYBE GLUE A

USE N REPELLING BEES, SHELLEY. | THINK MINIATURE FUNFAIR

HOT FIRE. YOU HAVE TO LURE TO YOUR CHIN.
THEM IN. ?

IT DEPENDS
WHAT IT'S
MADE FROM.




| LIKE
COUNTRY PUBS,
AWAY FROM THE

WELL, You
COULD ALWAYS MAKE
SOMETHING WHEN
YOU GET HOME.

IT'S NOT MY FAULT
THAT WHEN I'M DRUNK,
THE OVEN TRANSFORMS

INTO A DANGEROUS

AUTOMATON.

YEAH. BUT
THERE'S NO
KEBAB VAN.

THE ONLY
CHANCE FOR A
GREASY TREAT IS IF
YOU SAVAGE A BEAST
ON THE WAY HOME.

YOUu AND |

BOTH KNOW THERE

WOULD BE AN
INFERNO.

MY CARCASS

WOULD BE DISCOVERED : j
STILL CLUTCHING A )
SEMI-FROZEN PIZZA, )
AT

AMES, MRS THATCHER

402&";“ USED TO RUN THE COUNTRY

W B DRUNK SOMETIMES, AND IT
el WAS FINE!

EXCEPT THE TIME
SHE TOLD THE ARMY
TO “clop OFF
SCOTLAND".




HAPPY
CHRISTMAS,
THE BOY!

How, How 15 IT DIODN'T
THIS A “UAPPY HAVE A ROCK
CHRISTMAS?” IN IT?




SHELLEY ON

BATTLE OF THE BANDS

Hosannas and hallelujah, the last story
of this book. And perhaps the best!

Battling bands are a standby in every
culture that has progressed beyond

the music of the tongs and the bones.
Young people take up instruments and
make a terrible racket in order to prove
who is best.

Of course, the real winner is cacopho-
ny, with second prize going to intense
but fruitless effort. The bronze medal
has traditionally been awarded to good
old-fashioned pluck.

This story is full of the cruelty of the
young, who treat being mean as a sort
of sport. If you're young, try being
nicer to people, it feels better in the
long run.

If you're too old to be young, try to
instill good ideas in young people by
sticking hand-made posters in your
windows, with mottos like “be nice,

it don’t hurt none” or “punching that
small child will lead to regret”. If you
live in a tough area full of chavs, yobs
and no-goodniks, try a hard-hitting
slogan like “tough guys practise polite-
nesses”. Give it a go!

Thank you for buying this book, and
thank you for reading my ideas about
the stories in it! Hopefully we will
reunite for another volume a year from
now, when I will have formulated some
new ideas and theories to share with
you.

Also the next book starts with a story
about an earwig that you will like.

Yours faithfully,

=t

Shelley Winters
Tackleford, April 2006

PS I also made up the title for this
book, which may have intrigued you.
Itis actually a clever ruse! It is meant
to be like a spy novel, so dads will buy
this book and read it on holiday. Dads
like books with names like “The Qua-
termass Condundrum” or “The Berlin
Proxy” - I know this to be true! After
a holiday spent reading stories about
girls having idiotic adventures, the
fathers of the world will return home
with a new spring in their step.



BUT DO SAYING | LIKE YOU 15

YOU LIKE ME? BECAUSE
.50 | DON'T KNOW (F I LIKE YOU. AND LIKING vou 15 K& SAYING THAT MANATEES

WE'RE CO-DEPENDENT OR ) SOMETHING | WANT TO KEEP
JUST LIVING TOGETUER /  DOING FOR A CONSIDERABLE ACLORIDA MANATEE SANCTUARY
BECAUSE WE LIKE IT. PERIOD OF TIME. ;

1 -

-_.»

| GUESS THAT WHAT I'M

SHUT UP SHUT up
SHUT UP SHUT up

REALLY TRYING TO SAY (5 THAT SHUT up
AFTER BEING FRIENDS FOR EIGHT SsUUT up! YOU'LL HAVE
YEARS COULD WE MAYBE FIND A WAY N TO EXCUSE MY

TO TAKE THINGS TO THE NEXT
LEVEL AND-

FRIEND.

ONE DUMPED ouT
OF A BUSH AND
SURPRISED HER AS

A SMALL CHILD.

SHE HAS A PUOBIA OF
SELF-ABSORBED PEOPLE WHO
TALK LOUDLY, AT LENGTH, IN
PUBLIC PLACES.

THAT'S SO
MEH AND NOT
AWESOME.



THAT'S A
LOT OF
PRESSURE.

| USUALLY COUNT 6
HOURS SPENT STARING
~ COME ON ESTHER. OUuT OF THE WINDOW AS
SCHOOL STARTS AGAIN ON WELL SPENT.
MONDAY, WE'VE GOT TO
MAKE THE DAYS COUNT.

AH, THE JANUARY
SALES. WHERE TUE
OLD YEAR BRINGS
OUT (TS DEAD.

YOU KNOW, DOES ANYONE
CURSING TUE NEED ALL THESE
BLOOD RED USELESS

SKY. GADGETS?

GPS SAT NAV, 200
QUID. ALWAYS KNOW
WHERE YOU'RE GOING.

| NEED SAT
NAV FOR MY
souL.

DESTINATION; ACCOUNTANCY.

POINT OF INTEREST: LARGELY
DESTRUCTIVE AFFAIR WITH OLDER
AUTHORITY FIGURE.



THINGS ARE
DIFFERENT
Now!

YES, MY BOY,
YES! A NEW
ORDER 15 UPON
THIS LAND.

LET US ENTER TUE

BIG TIMES ARE
MESSAGE BUS AND
SPREAD OUR WORD TO A L AHEAD, WE NEED

HELP WITH OUR
s MEésAGE Eg

P

MESSAGE
BUS! FUN!

]

YES, My LITTLE MR MAKE
HARBINGER, BRING SKULL, YES, SURE MISTER DEAD

THE THINGS You MR DEAD WEASEL DOES'T COME
LIKE. OUT OF Hi5 PLASTIC  ypom Wow

WEASEL. HOUSE THIS TIME., TUAT MAKES
FATHER SAD.



IT'S ROXY
POSTLETHWAITE. I'M NOT SURE I'M
TRY TO LOOK CAPABLE OF TUINKING IN THE
\ INOBTRU5| KIND OF MICROSCOPIC TERMS

THAT SMALL TALK WITH HER
WOULD REQUIRE.

WOULDN'T IT BE
MORE POLITE TO
SAY HELLO?

| JUST FEEL
LIKE | cOULD BE
WOUNDED BY THE
EXPERIENCE.
OU, SUE'S WITH UER
BOYFRIEND ANYWAY. I'M SURE
THEY'RE HAVING A PLEASANT
CONVERSATION.

WELL
THAT'S NOT
VERY NICE.

cAN |
COME OVER LATER
CAN'T. I'M
A&)gegg}wglfgu DO YOU WANT HAVING MY ARMS
7 SORRY, NO, TO GO OuT THEN AND BACK WAXED
DADDY WAS S50 THIS EVENING, . TONIGHT.
CROSS LAST BABE?

TIME.




HELLO LITTLE...
BOY... WHERE'S
YOUR MUMMY?

THE CHILD AND |
HAVE A MESSAGE. COME
INTO THE WARM OF THE VAN
[\\_AND HEAR OUR MESSAGE.

I'D RATHER
NOT, THANK
you.

YES, MY BOY, SHE
IS A SPECIAL ONE. WE
WILL KEEP HER VERY
- SAFE IN THE VAN.

HAVE

YOUu EVER
THOUGUT ABOUT
YOUR PLACE IN
THE WORLD?

LOOK INTO THE

WHAT [T
MEANS TO BE
UNDER YON BlG
SKY?

EYEBALL! [T DOES NOT
BLINK, WHICH MEANS IT

TELLS THE TRUTH.

NO MISTER DEAD
WEASEL YOoUu CAN'T
SHARE MY MINTS.

LET ME
LET ME!




DID YOU HAVE A
GOOD CHRISTMAS,
ESTUER?

llr'm DREAMING
OF A GOTH
CHRISTMAS...

SUST LIKE
THE ONES WE
USED TO

OW“.

in old
NRumania
[ S

vES,
: TUEN IN THE EVENING
M"g&“%o‘;ﬁ’e —_~  WE PUT THE TUERE'S TUE TRADITIONAL
b gom TURKEY SKELETON ON READING OF BYRON WUILE WISHING
: THE TABLE THEN THAT WE HAD CONSUMPTION.
COMMENCE GNAWING.

WHEN SHE SILENTLY
ACQUIESCED TO YOUR
"MOTIVATIONAL HUMOUR"?.

IT WAS A LOT

EASIER TO TEASE

ESTUER BEFORE SHE
GOT SPIRITED.

QUIET, THE BOY,

DON'T TURN ROUND. |

THINK SHE'S GIVING ME
THE GORGON'S EVE.



AND WHERE THIS House

WERE YOU LAST IS NOT A ANY MORE OF YOUR
HOTEL, ROXY! NONSENSE AND YOU CAN
NielT, Youha FORGET YOUR CREDIT

LADY? CARD PRIVILEGES.

AND LOOK AT THAT!
STRAIGHT PAST US
WITHOUT A WORD/

DID YOU SEE WALL-EYED. I'M
THE STATE OF

HER, PETER?

WELL, CONGRATULATIONS REHAB'S A NORMAL
PETER. OUR DAUGHTER'S A P%T gl: egowme
MALADOUSTED DEVIANT. UP THESE DAYS, .,
WE'VE FAILED. WUAT DO WE TELL DAM. IT'S LIKE NATIONAL
THE PENRY-JONESES SR BT !
e " WALLUCINATIONS.



S0 ANYWAY, | PUT MY

AR T o
SCALEXTRIC TRACK AND | POSTLETHWAITE
COULD SEE ANGELS. ToDAY?

BUT NOT
AMAZINGLY
GREAT.

DID SHE GET A
BAD LIP J0B FOR
CHRISTMAS?

LIKE TWO
BALLOONS TAKING
A HOLIDAY ON HER
LOWER FACE?

oGaY, BY THE
WAY. PLEASED TO
MEET Yyou.

OGGY AND |
HAVE HALL MONITOR
DUTY TOGETHER
THIS TERM.

oGeY
1S TESTING
RECEIVED SCIENTIFIC
WISDOM ABOUT
ELECTRICITY.

MOSTLY TESTING
IT WITH TUE WETTER
PARTS OF WIS BODY.




YOU CAN'T JUST
DECIDE TO BE DARK
JUST LOOK AT  AND ELDRITCH, YOU HAVE
ROXY SITTING TO WORK AT IT.
THERE ALL IcY
AND ALOOF.
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SUE'S GONE “WHITE
GOTU”. IT'S THUE NEW
AND WUAT'S THING FROM THE SAD
WITU TUE BLONDE COUNTRIES,
HAIR? DARKNESS -
IS DARK.
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Wow,
SHE DOESN'T
GET ANY.... SANER
DOES SUE?

WHAT'S
WRITTEN ON TUAT
BIT OF PAPER?

MY SISTER

PUTS NOTES IN
WITH MY LUNCH.

“LOOK OUT FOR
EL DIABLO. HE IS FAT
AND RIDES A TINY
BICYCLE.”

s
s
- f

TUAT A ... SUDDENLY | “TUE MOON CAN
METAPHOR? THE DEVIL...\/ HAVE THIS PAIN 5EEWZ'%%RV%8(>E%¥EAR
RIDES A BICYCLE... RIGHT BEHIND MY YESTERDAY'S TR E?)"

AND... EVES. WAS EQUALLY :
ASTUTE.

WUAT, A
WITH TUEM MOULDY SACK OF
CAN Spy - BlG BAMBI EYES THIS COMES FROM FORTUNE
AND FANTASTIC COOKIES?
ANYTHING Sue o AP FRTESTIO Sow somE™ \ SOMEWHERE. DEep.

FERMENTING
Mlll:éggb IN A LANDFILL?



WHERE DOES
SUELLEY GET TUIS
STUFF FROM? WHY you

CAN'T SHE JUST BE SUOULDN'T BE 50

NORMAL? HARD ON YOUR
SISTER, ERIN.

<3
SHE TUINKS
THE SUN SHINES
OUT OF YOUR
BACKSIDE. 4

YOU WOULDN'T
LIKE HER VERY
MUCH F SHE WAS
“NORMAL".

SELLING
IWSURANCE PoLcles
0 OLD LADIES W
WORKING > DON'T NEED THEM.

MANAGER... PUTTING HER
HEAD IN THE BIG
PENCIL SHARPENER
EVERY DAY.

MY BROTHER 1S A SMALL,
ANGRY, MONOSYLLABIC YOUTH WHOSE
FRIENDS LIKE TO RIFLE THROUGH MY
UNDERWEAR DRAWER.

. | WAS
WAIT, "PUTTING FLYING BY TUAT

HER HEAD IN THE ) POINT AND COULDN'T
BIG PENCIL STOP.
SHARPENER"?

THE WORST YOUR SISTER
EVER DOES (5 HUG YOU AND
SING A DEMENTED SONG OF
HER OWN CREATION.




L

A WHAT? WARFARE?
BLOOD-SPORT? FLESH
RENT ASUNDER?

MUSIC? FROLICKING?
PAN'S DANCE? You SHALL
HAVE YOUR “BATTLE"!

WELL, | WAS
WONDERING IF THE

N
e ”VE'ZS"-,"' SCHOOL COULD HOLD A

HOW MA!
> ABATTLE OF TUE BANDS,
ASSIST Yous HEADMASTER.

NO, YoU KNow,
A MUSICAL
COMPETITION.

YOUR
PREDECESSOR, MR
DAIMLER, DIDN'T LIKE
THE IDEA. HE WAS
MORE OF A BACH
MAN.

ACTUALLY,
MORE OF A
SILENCE MAN.

TO THE VICTOR, THE
SPOILS! TO THE LOSERS,
SHAME, PAIN AND
DESOLATION.




BATTLE OF THE
BANDS! BATTLE OF
THE BANDS!

MILFORD
BELIEVES HE WAS
BORN TO SAVE

SHUT UP, PENCIL
NECK, AND YOU TOO
ELVIRA. | MET THE DEVIL
AT THE CROSSROADS.

IF HE DOESN'T

YOoUu DON'T

UNCLENCH HIS FISTS
500N, U5 FINGERS'LL | UNDERSTAND. ESTHER.

DROP OFF. UE'S BEEN WAITING FOR
FOR YEARS.

ACTUALLY, |
. IF DRAWING LOGOS
CAN IMAGINE. FOR YOUR OWN IMAGINARY
BANDS WAS THE MAIN
CRITERIA FOR SUCCESS...

OH | BET. HE GAVE You
A PERMANENT MARKER AND A
SATCHEL. SHOWED YOou How
TO DRAW REEEAL GOOD.

ERE
PRESLEY
NUMBER ONE (N

BOTH MUSIC AND
FRIED FOODS.

HE SHOWED you
HOW TO REPLACE
THE LETTER “I”




WHAT'S WRONG
WITH YOU ESTHER,
WHY ARE You
WINKING?

WHERE'S TUE
Loaic?

YEAH. | BROUGHT
SOME OF MY POETRY
FOR LYRICS LIKE YoUu

SKED.

WHY 1S IT TUAT WHEN YOU'VE

GOT SOMETHING IN YOUR EYE, YOUR

I'VE GOT
SOMETUING IN MY
EYE. IT REALLY
HURTS.

TO PUT SOMETHING
GIANT IN TUERE
TOO.

NOW YOU'RE

SURE YOU CAN
siNG?

FIRST INSTINCT IS TO GET IN THERE

WITH YOUR FINGER?

HAVE you
FINISHED
COMPLAINING?

THERE ARE A LOT OF
DIFFERENT BIRDS. IF | HEAR
A MAGPIE, I'M GOING TO
HAVE A PROBLEM.







p BoNIEa B NEXT 1N AWLRIGHT

TH TTL TH (
DA, | MILPORD! EVERYBODY!

WHy
DID | FORGET
TO PUT MY
CLOTHES ON?

MARY HAD A

ol THANK @oD, IT
”JMTévE &A‘S; L;%By WAS A DREAM, IT WAS

ALL A DREAM.

WATCH SOME
TV, CALM DOWN
PAUL, CALM DOWN.

NOW ON VIH
STORYTELLERS, “"ONE STOOD
STILL, THE OTHER WAS
LIVELIER", THE STORY OF
805 SYNTH POP.

BIP BIP BEEP BEEP
BIP BIP, SUBURBAN
ALIENATION, NICE cup
OF TEA

SOME SAVIOUR OF
ROCK | AM. THIS 1S
GOING TO REQUIRE
SERIOUS THOUGHT,




--em - - = - —_———_—— Tt
MILFORD, wHY JTACKLEFORD 811228
ARE WE MEETING
AT MUSIC
EXCHANGE?

ALL RIGHT, |
GOT IT WRONG.
ROCKING ISN'T
MY GIFT.

| TOLD You |
WANT NOTHING TO DO
WITH YOUR MUSICAL

HUMILIATION.

| COULDN'T
TAME THE
AXE.

S0 YOU'RE
DROPPING OUT OF
THE BATTLE OF
THE BANDS?

NO. I'M GoING
TO WIN IT. | DREW

THIS PLAN UP
LAST NIGHT.

YOU'LL BE AN
WE SPEND THE ¥ ARTISTE, THE BOY, NOT
s_l-lggw GIVING LOVELIES A TWIGLET-LEGGED-

E GLAD-EYE FROM QUIT WHILE
THE STAGE. YOU'RE AHEAL

| KNOW A PROBLEM
SHARED |5 A PROBLEM
HALVED, BUT THIS IS
YOUR PROBLEM.

LOOK, FROM WHAT
7| cAN WORK OUT, THE
BIG KEYBOARD DOES
ALL THE WORK.




LINDSAY AND
SARAU SAID TUAT |
COULDN'T BE IN

THEIR BAND.

WHY DO you
CARE WHAT TUAT

GENETIC TUROWBACK
THINKS...

ERIN. SHE'S
UPSTAIRS IN
HER ROOM.

COME (N

SNIF. THEY SAID |

CAN'T SING, THAT
I'VE GOT NO PITCH. |
SING FLAT.

ER, WHAT
HAPPENED TO
YOUR EYE?

ESTHER, ARE
YOU ALL RIGHT?

LINDSAY SAID |
WAS SO OFF-KEY, |
CAUSED THE DOPPLER
EFFECT LIKE A SIREN.

S0
NOT ONLY
AM | TONE
DEAF, I'M ALSO
A PIRATE.

| SCRATCHED
MY CORNEA.




SUE SPENDS TOO
MUCL TIME WITH ERIN yaracone oeAk
oW

WINTERS N
ANYWAY. ANY MORE.

| TOLD YoUu
THAT ESTHER
WOULDN’T BE ABLE
0 SING.

WE
NEED A SINGER
USED TO BE WHO HAS A LOT OF
SHE wasS PAIN. DUST OUT AND
RELIABLY SAD OUT MISERY.
AND SILENT. NOW IT'S ALL

GRINS AND

ODD IDEAS.

SKY WILL SPLIT IN g
TWO AND ALL THERE ) 'M GIoDY!
WILL BE IS INSECTS, UNTAPPED ‘ I'M GIDDY!

RESOURCE.




BLOOD
BLISTERS ON A
DYING SWAN.

YOU'VE DOINED A
GROUP? A MUSICAL
BAND? BUT HOW
MARVELLOUS!

WHY, IT'S OUR
SPECIAL FRIEND.
DO COME IN.

PRETTY!
PRETTY LIKE
THE MOON!

THE CHILD AND |
WOULD LIKE TO TEACH
YOu A S0NG, FOR You

TO SING.

WOW BANG
pop!

LISTEN CAREFULLY
TOT-CI)-I.&‘)EE:’,N %};E-i?uémo J0IN IN WHEN

YOu FEEL
MOUSSEPHONE. CONFIDERT.

TRY NOT TO BE
DISTRACTED BY THE
CHILD'S dAace
IMPROVISATION.




CROWLEY, CROWLEY.
RUNNING THIS ScUooL 15
A TORTURE EVEN You
COULD NOT HAVE

DEVISED.

- WHAT saY you,
MR DAIMLER?

HOW CAN | BEND
YOUNG MINDS TO MY PLANS
WHEN ATTEMPTING TO
SCHEDULE “"COMPULFORY

TEFTIN

| ONLY KEEP YOU
AROUND TO HELP ME | NEED YOUR
WITH THESE LITTLE HEADMASTERING

PROBLEMS, SIR! EXPERIENCE TO
THRIVE, TO wWiN/

DAMN (T ALL,
ONE CANNOT GET
THE STAFF TUESE

NOW | UNDERSTAND FROM
YOUR RESUME THAT YOU HAVE
BIRTHED A THOUSAND SCREAMING
YOUNG IN THE FIRES OF PLUH-4

DIMENSION.

T How
ARE YOU WITH
EXCEL?



TERRIBLE

MOONCALVES, How PROBLEMS, BOTH
FARE PROJECTIONS FISCAL AND
FOR TUE COMING . EDUCATIONAL!
SCHOOL YEAR? S WE'RE FALLING FAR
SHORT OF TARGETS,
YOU MAY BE “NAMED”
AND “SHAMED"!

YOU NEED TO
STOP PUTTING LEAD SLUGGISH OF GRAINS AND
AND BROMINE IN THE PUPILS WILL NOT PULSES IS
CANTEEN FOOD. PASS MUSTER! RECOMMENDED.

- . )
~ P JAMIE OLIVER |

fath . o - WORRRRRR
eran BUT LEAD
I Physics JEsP SOOTHES AND

BROMINE PACIFIES!
h \D( IT 15 PROV'N/
] °

L

»

MR POOKA, TELL A
ME, CAN'T | JUST
CREATE A SCHOOL OF
EVIL MINIONS

? HEADMASTER, |
AM A GIANT TALKING
RABBIT, NOT A
MIRACLE WORKER.

...WITHOUT ALL
THIS LEGISLATIVE
RED TAPE?

AND MY PAW
KEEPS SLIPPING OFF
THE MOUSE.

PLUS, |
HAVE 0.C.D.



THANKS FOR HELPING SET
UP THE STAGE, YOU TWO. MR
PEVENSER WILL BE IN HIS TRUSS
FOR ANOTHER MONTH.

1 THINK
YES, EVERYONE LIKES
I DIDN'T REALISE Music!
THIS WOULD BE SO
POPULAR.

AND

YOU'RE A ,
IT'S A VERY
very serious MM 180 00

GIRL, ERIN. WORLD.

WELL, | HAVE TO DO
SOMETUING SINCE ALL MY
FRIENDS ARE REHEARSING

WITH THEIR BANDS.

CONSTANT
DISTRACTION REMOVES
THE NEED TO SPEND ANY
TIME ACTUALLY TUINKING,

| HOPE BY
PROCESS OF
ELIMINATION TO BE IN
CHARGE ONE DAY.




ROFFLE ME TUIS
AND ROFFLE ME THAT,
WHO'S AFRAID OF THE
BIG WEB CHAT.

CEE
Ol EM GEE, ERIN/
YOU'RE PREGNANT WITU
IMHOTEP'S BABY?

you
SHOULD HAVE

BEEN MORE
CAREFUL!

THIS IS SISTERLY
CONCERN), ERIN/
STOP READING IMHOTEP WILL MAKE NO
OVER MY KIND OF FATUER FOR
SHOULDER. IT'S YOUR CHILD.

you CAN'T TRUST
A BOY WHO IS ALWA;/:;:l
DEPICTED IN PROFILE! UE )
WON'T EVEN LOOK YOU yf,‘ﬂAWANT'

IN THE EYE. SHELLEY?

I'M COVERING YOUR
BATTLE OF THUE BANDS AT
SCHOOL TOMORROW AND | WANTED TO
KNOW IF ANY OF THE TEACHERS |
FANCIED STILL GOT IT.

I'LL DRESS
TRASHY AND WINK
PROMISCUOUSLY.



WELL REALLY | WANTED TO
50 WHy DID YoU Qsiiom TlE KiDs TUAT Music tsn'T ) ( ANARCHY AND

DECIDE TO HOLD A FORNICATION!
"BATTLE OF THE SUST ABO%,E%‘%%EPO'W AND N N
BANDS"?
NO GOOD CAN
COME OF TUEIR
YOUTHFUL
THRASHINGS.

| HAD
MARK YE WELL,
THE SAME IDEA BACK IN THE MODERN RHYTHM

‘73, HigH ON TUE SOUND
OF SETHRO TULL. OVEREXCITES YOUNG

MINDS...
MY SUPERIOR,
MR COLE,
WARNED ME...

| THINK MR
WAS THIS PEVENSER (S A BIT
1973 OR TIRED AND

18732 EMOTIONAL...

I'M 60IN6 TO
LIVE ALONE,
NAKED IN A

CAVE.

| DIDN?T
MEAN TO BITE
THOSE BABIES!




HEY, you

BARBITURATES,
QUAALUDES, CRACK
COCAINE.

I'M MC HORSE
sAY

MY TWO MAIN
LINES ARE ROPE
AND HAY -

ECSTACY'S
FUN BUT IT
MASHES YOUR LVIN' ON TUE

BRAIN TRACKS THINKIN'
YOU'RE A TRAIN.

AN UPLIFTING
AND POSITIVE
MESSAGE! ElGUT

HOW MANY

CRYIN TO YOUR
MUM 'CAUSE YoUu
CAN'T FIND A
VEIN.

THEY
SHOULDN'T UAVE
LET YOU BE A
JUDGE, SHELLEY,

IT'S TOO MUCH
RESPONSIBILITY FOR
THE CURONICALLY
WHIMSICAL.

DRUGS DO | HAVE
TO TAKE TO GET
THIS TO STOP?




THERE'S
SucH A THING

THAT WAS \ oS TOO TIGHT.

IT'S A TRAIN
WRECK, IN SLOW MOTION,
AND TUE TRAIN IS FULL

OF PUPPIES.

FOR EXAMPLE,
CYCLING SHORTS
WERE NEVER
ACCEPTABLE
DAY WEAR.

MY HEART IS
BREAKING: IN A
GOOD WAY.

| LOVED MY
LICARD, MY
LICARD DIED

THIS GROOVE
IS ELASTIC YET
TIGHT

WON'T COME OVER,
EVEN THOUGH |
CRIED

YOU'RE A BOY
WITH PROBLEMS,
YOU'VE GOT A LOT
OF PROBLEMS

| LOOK TO TUE
SKY, AND WHAT DO
| SEE?

A CLOUD
SHAPED LIKE
Yyou, FLIPPING
ME THE VEE




PHH
FHHM

_PAM

7 Roland

—

THE BOY'S A
GENIUS! IT'S
IMPOSSIBLE TO PUT
A FOOT WRONG.

| BET THE
LASSES ARE WELL
IMPRESSED

WE'RE SPEND
RENTED FLAT
AND GO FOR

DINNER AT A
RESTAURANT

PERHAPS
LOOK AT
WALLPAPER
SWATCHES

WOW. THE BOY AND
MILFORD REALLY CAPTURE
THE INNER LIFE OF THE GAY
COMPUTER, CIRCA 1987.

YOou DON'T
THINK..?

BUT MILFORD...

NOT THE BOVY. |
CAUGHT HIM
SNIFFING MY HAIR
IN PUHYSICS.

HE'S JUST WAITING
FOR THE RIGHT SAILOR
TO COME ALONG AND
OPEN HIS EYES.




PEOPLE DON'T

ek WANT TO UEAR SONGS e ARE OV
IVE Wob 1T, ABOUT GRAVESTONES SEPSis,

! FALLING OVER.

WHAT ABoUT
LINDSAY AND
SARAU?

VIRAL PUNCTURE
OF THE SUPERIOR
VENA CAVA.

WHAT DO You
Asgg%Né, THINK ABOUT THIS,
. - 0GGY, AS A MAN OF
SCIENCE?




GOOD, GOOD.
ROXY WILL
SHOW THEM

THE wav.

| THINK THE
ELECTRICS HAVE GONE,
BUT EVERYONE GIVE A BlG
HAND TO COVEN OF
SEPS|IS!

WALL OF STATIC
FRONTED BY...
SHE-BANSHEE...

EVENTUALLY
INTERRUPTED BY
A MERCIFUL
GOD.




WHY DID You HIS soNGS
CHOOSE EDWIN TO HE'S NOT SPOKE OF A 5AD
WIN TUE BATTLE OF A EVEN A BAND. S0UL. | WANTED TO

THE BANDS? CHEER HIM UP.

AND HE CAN USE
HIS TROPHY TO DEFEND
HIMSELF AGAINST THOSE

TOUGH LOOKING BOYS

WAITING FOR HIM.

PHLEA5E CAFE\lr
I HAVE A LIFT, * rpavELLING
SHELLEY? ON THE BUS
AGGRAVATES
MY EYE.

you
MUST BE PLEASED
YOU DIDN'T JOIN YOUR
FRIENDS’ BAND NOW.

IT WAS SOMETHING. | WAS TUVAN THROAT
IMPRESSED WITH ROXY THOUGH. SINGERS CAN SING TWO BUT THAT'S
WHERE DO YOU LEARN TO SING NOTES AT ONCE. NECESSARY TO
WHITE NOISE? SOO0THE TUE
WINSOME YAK.




EXCUSE ME? T
LADS, I'M BLOWN WAS “THE BOY IS A
AWAY. | CAN'T BELIEVE GLOWING ADONIS”. CLEAN
ROXY FEELS THIS wAY YOUR EARS OUT.
ABOUT ME.

UP THERE, ON
STAGE, SINGING
“"MILFORD'S ASS 1S
S0 BEAUTIFUL”,

, SUUT UP, GENTLEMEN, TAKE TUAT

EH, YOU'RE MILFORD, A BEAUTIFUL \ |/ GENTLEMEN, THIS IS BAle( 0GGY

Sov, PLONRY HoRe . THING UAPPENED e oE: T anle R TAKE IT BACK
FISH IN THE SEA. TODAY AND... HER LOVE FOR ME

WAIT!
SOMETUING ABOUT

TWO
- TUINGS! TWO
(s [)505565”;’r MAKE THINGS DON'T

MAKE SENSE!




WHAT ARE WE
GOING TO DO ABOUT
ROXY? IT'S EITHER
DRUGS OR...

CLIMBING
FRAMES... CLIMATE
CHANGE... CLINICS.

YOU NEED A
PROFESSIONAL?

HERE 1 AM/ HUGO RODRIGUEZ,

RODRIGUEZ ARTIST
MANAGEMENT.

How DID you
GET IN?

MY NEPUEW PEPE
SEES HER AT ScHOOL,

WE'RE NOT
GETTING THROUGH
TO UER. SHE NEEDS
PROFESSIONAL HELP,

ARE YOU SURE,
PETER? ARE YOU
ABSOLUTELY
SURE?

MOMMA,
DADDY, WHERE'S
YOUR LITTLE
ROXANNE?

NO DOOR 5
CLOSED TO HUGO. HE
IS AN IMPRESSARIO OF

THE OLD ScHooL.

| ALWAYS KNEW IT.
MY UNCLE TERRY

YOU SEE, PETER,

YOoUu SEE? SUE'S NOT A
JUNKIE OR MENTALLY
ILL, SHE'S GIFTED!

PLAYED MELODICA AT
THE PALLADIUM. IT'S
IN THE GENES.







| KIND OF
EMBARRASSED MYSELF.
BUT 50 DID EVERY OTHER
BOY IN THE ScHooL.

WELL, | HOPE Yyou
DRANK PLENTY OF WATER
LAST NIGHT TO REPLACE THE
DROOL YOU LOST OVER
ROXY ON FRIDAY.

WE'VE DECIDED TO
DEAL WITH IT. BY
NEVER TALKING ABOUT
IT EVER AGAIN.

| SPOKE TO SARAM | THINK SUE

LAST NIGUT. APPARENTLY ) HAS TUE (NDIAN
SUE'S QUITTING SCHOOL TO | DON'T KNOW, SIGN OVER THE
"BECOME A STAR". ESTHER. ) ‘ MINDS OF MEN,

S0 | LOOK FORWARD
TO A FABULOUS
ARRANGEMENT OF TAIL
BETWEEN LEGS WHEN SHE
COMES BACK.

NO, IT'S ODD! MEN
WANT THE FORCES'
SWEETHEART, NOT

CRUELLA DE WHIPLASH IN

PVC AND A CAPE.

I'M SURE THAT
WHEN TUE DOOMED
POETS MOBILISE,
THEY'LL PAINT YOU ON
THEIR PLANES.

WHAT A
SURPRISE.

EVER BE TUE
FORCES' SWEETHUEART,
THE BOY?



SKETCHBOOK SCRAPINGS 2003-6
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6 NV = ' I didn’t keep my sketchbook
% ; very diligently in 2005, but

every time I started drawing in
there, I was surprised by how
much my style had changed
over the last few years. Work-
ing on the computer leaves my penmanship in ruins, but helps me with
composition (my most feeble area), so I'm never sure which is the best
way of doing things. I get a kind of stagefright when I draw comics the
old-fashioned way, it’s hard

to translate the fluid silliness

of my sketchbook into things

I’'m not drawing for pleasure

alone.

ot



OLDBOURNE

When I originally published this book,
the Oldbourne story wasn't in it. As
you can see, it’s drawn differently to
most of the other stories. I kept the
traditionally drawn story that followed
it, because it looked a bit tidier, but
this one was drawn with some pretty
crude instruments and, in many places,
looked like it. I didn’t leave it out be-
cause I'd drawn parts of it with a felt tip
pen, or because it was “a bit of a mess”
story-wise, or even because it was my
first attempt in a few years to get back
to a more organic art style and, as a
result, rough around the edges visually.

Oh all right, those are the reasons I
left it out. But time heals all wounds.
Imperfections viewed from a distance
seem much smaller. When you've made
100 mistakes, each one seems huge. By
the time you've made 10000 mistakes,
what’s another one? Ha ha!

So what you are about to read is one of
the weirdest stories I ever wrote, in the
midst of a lot of other weird stories be-
cause The Retribution Index is a weird
book. Looking at it now, I can see that
if I just re-wrote it almost completely,
and redrew it, it would be probably the
greatest comic story that I, or anybody
else, has ever made.

On re-reading, I appear to be writ-

ing about some important issue or
other, but I really can’t tell what it is.
Gentrification? Post-collegiate ennui?
Perhaps you can tell me. I also find
some of the outfits I drew in this story
quite alarming. I have no idea about
Shelley’s hip-high disco flares or Amy’s
bizarre knitted purple thigh high
socks. They make me feel quite seasick.
I just drew them again (below) and the
logic did not become apparent.

COMPLETISTS, ENJOY!




THANKS FOR ~ AW, RYAN, | DON"
COMIN' ROUND, WANT TO STAY MAD
SUELLEY. | STILL GOT ) AT YOU. WE'VE BEEN
A LOT OF SHAME. _- s \EE‘.IENDS FOR YEAR

t s
 EREy

; D MAKE IT UP : A : .

TO YOU IF | KNEW ANY o ( SUST MAKE ME A

WAY OF DOING THAT. : .\' NICE CUP OF TEA:

_~"OOH LOOK! THE -
“NEW POPE IS OPENING
BLOCKBUSTER DOWN
STREET!

B /GOSM, IT SEEMS / FOOT OUT OF SPAM. THIS

> 1 TROD ON  OF THIS! /GOSH, T DY o oo

20 THAT KARMA Ha R BE ANY
Byt g R LEVELLED OUT __ GOOD AGAIN. _~
b 1= BLECTRIC! Y NATURALLY = &

—




~ 50 SHUELLEY,
ARE YOU GOING TO

SUE NEEDS G
{ SOMEONE TO KEEP
HER FEET ON THE /

DON'T SAY THAT,
RYAN! THERE'S A

\ NEW LADY FOR YOU,

I KNOW IT.

MY AND | ARE ™
POWERFUL ALLIE:

[ 1 ACHIEVED ANYTHING

PARTIC'LY )

PRAISE-WORTHY

{ KIND OF MY

SOMETIMES |

“SEE A WAIRY BABY

THINKIN® HARD, A
| JUST KMOW.




| KNOW YOU
WOULD HAVE
LOOKED FOR ME.

&=

I'M SORRY |
/ DIDN'T TRY VERY Y
HARD TO LOOK FOR

T FETCH YOUR
-\ SLIPPERS, NO MATTER How /

UCH YOoU WHISTLE -

PARTS OF TUE A-2
( ARE BLACKED OUT WITH You cAN STILL N
CHARACTER! YOU GET RUN OVER BY A
DON'T GET THAT SKELLINGTON IN A

~J PLEASAN
UP-FRONT
AB




[ SaY IT,
1
SHELLEY i PAY TO SEE THAT!
L e o HERE'S THE BED
MINISCULE : 3

: THESE ARE REDUCED
CIRCUMSTANCES FOR A LADS
"\ SUCH AS YOURSELF.

(' TUE WALL. LIKE )
\_ TERMITES DO. /

)

THE TOILET'S |
/ DOWN THE CORRIDOR, g ARTIST: VE
( SHEL. IF you LIFT THE ) A L 2
\ " LID, YOU'LL SEE MY ' :
“_ ART CAREER.

T
OFFSETS THE
' 5

? 4

WEN THEY SELL A~
SMASHED PIE LABELLED

"DEATH OF A PARTY
\__FOR TEN LARGE.




OLDBOURNE
IS5 CERTAINLY
LIVELY AT
NIGHT.

A THOUGHT IT

{ WOULD BE ALL
TEA DANCES AN

\ OVALTINE

BUT A MONTH
BEFORE | @OT UERE, THIS
ARTICLE APPEARED IN
SCINEBITCU MAGAZINE.

YOU KNOW HOW TUEY
SaY 1N A CITY YOU'RE
NEVER MORE THAN 20FT

FROM A RAT? <

HERE, sWaP
"RAT" FOR
"HALF-FORMED
SITCOM IDEA",

A DID I. | THOUGHT T
COULD LIVE FOR FIVE
SHILLINGS A WEEK IN A
RAMBLING COTTAGE.
H""--\_

—

V' TUE OLD FOLKS

WOULD MOTHER ME

AND THE BOUEMIANS
WOULD LIFT ME
SHOULDER HIGH.

"FUN LOVING
SPINSTER",




AMES, WHAT"
50 WRONG WITH
TOWN GETTIN' _

EOPLE WITH e

"||4EL NOW YOU'RE l-qEE’E WE

ETHING
URNE LI

WE'

conM

Y TUE SaME THING §
FOR THE FIRST TWO

DAYS. THEN THE
EXCITEMENT AND
FaNCY BOOZE

. WORE OFF,

CONTINUE TO
SEETHE.




Ol, YOU'RE
AGGHHH AWAKE. GOOD.

YOU CAN TAKE
( WHAT'S LEFT OF MY
BODY TO THE
HOSPITAL.

FWOW. IT'S LIKE™, .
{ 1 TOOK Lfm.r A SIX {\:\Ib’ﬁﬁ
\ DAY OUTSIDE AND CALLS? | DON ]

SHOT IT KNOW THIS
NUMBER.

25 MINUTES AGO |
WAS WILLING TO

oM,

] (Ve BeeN up AN
ZAFTER YOU WAKE UP ARE TL NSl L PO TGS ARE . colviRT To A
_EASIEST. THINGS ARE ABOUT -\ RELIGION TUAT WOULD
\__TO GET A LOT WORS ; - UEAL ME.

THE FIVE MINUTES




ARE THESE
CHEESY EGGS OR SOME

SORT OF SUELL
2 WHATEVER
ELANDE } THEY ARE,
J ” TUEY BELONG TO
/ o THE PUNGENT

EITHER WAY, I'M NOT =, LIBRARIAN IN 2F,
TOTALLY SURE THEY'RE \ 50 HusH IT
GOING TO CURE ME OF r up.

THE DEATH SHAKES.

2 =
¢ ¢ & ! y ¢
s
& v [

LY i r ¢ ¢ \ q

GIVE ME A BIT OF s

; CAN'T LIVE ON WHAT 15 THIS? G

PAPER, AMES, ['M CHOCOLATE MILK e BUILD

YRTG OUA o\ Al B ST WA ygiioess

SUOPPING LIST. ;

ot s TRIANGLES. el ’Aw_u oo o /

- \ ’7
M ".. b /
2 S :
(B & g '

o

WORST CASE

- THIS SCENARIO: YOU GOT
BEMON BEAST. E5P e MrSTeRy NUMBER ) N o o 2
, ESP. AT'S MY DRUNK NECROMANCER.
KIND THAT LIKES 1 CALLING AGAIN.
i T HANDWRITING \\ ok _,,/
\I
\i ‘\

(78 /)



- = - - =2 -
AELLO! SHELLEY - N SHELLEY! IT'S

[ WINTERS, LADY ) [ QUICK THINKING, LLOYD. FROM THE WONDERED IF
WRITER AND G00O \ /
K:

< £ 7 You'D HAD A CHANCE

G00D TIRRR . (TO THINK OVER WHAT WE

— = \_WERE TALKING ABOUT
: ) LAST NIGHT.

UM, WELL, | THOUGHT
MAYBE WE OUGHT TO...
TALK IT OVER IN PERSON:
FINALISE SOME DETAILS?




P THe ADRENALINE
RUSH OF SHEER FEAR ‘)
HAS DRIVEN AWAY MY /
. LANGOVE!

MAYBE | WAS ~\
BORN TO LIVE ON
TUE EDG

"BORN TO LIVE IN
UEDGE. IT'S
__ DIFFERENT.

PVOU GO IN N o > e ~_ GIRLS, NICE TO SEE >
L vy LvER ~ INDIVIDUAL YOU. YOU LOOK LIKE YOU'VE
P 7 LOBULES ALL ST BEEN DUG UP. I'LL GE
N THE | WEEPIN' AT THEIR VOU SOME CHIPS. ot
GE. A\ MISTREATMENT. =

LLOYD IS JUST A NICE ™~ ¢
st A \ THANKS FOR DY,
OLD MAN WHO BOUGHT US THE CHIPS! COULD LET YOU OFF A
0 MANY DRINKS AND WA OUPLE OF QUID MO
TO MAKE AMENDS!




WHAT? You e
i - o o
ponPRESTLY o> )}~ 1 weiaH asouT 43 THE PURASE "M/ ;
HOW DRUNK WERE MUCH AS AN EGGBOX! STAKES DOMINO MATCH" ACCOMPLISHED
THREE BABYCHAMS AND DOESN'T MEAN ‘\Eueusu SPEAKE
[\._I'M ON THE MoON w»fmmv_a TO W

=7

SHELLEY, | BELIEVE THESE
GIRLS, BY THE END OF THE ~~/ELDERLY GENTLEMEN HAVE TAKEN Y
NIGHT ¥OU WERE THREE THOUSAND LIBERTIES WITH OUR FRAGILE,

IN THE HOLE TO OLDBOURNE'S CHIP GIRLISH CONSTITUTIONS.
SHOP PROPRIETORS. — =

YES, THOSE
SURIVELLED UP
b cusses!

—

WE, THE UNDERSIGNED,
PROMISE TO REMOVE LONDON
MEDIA TYPES FROM OLDBOURNE
5300&;‘?““5? BY THE END OF THE WEEK. ~/—
: : _—1T'S A GOOD
[ QNE'RE bR
' SMART, SHEL.

o

PLEASE DON'T
LET HIM SEE ME

CRYING. I




3

—

THERE'S

—
ONLY A

WEEK BEFORE THE OLD
FOLKS EXACT THEIR BONY
JUSTICE.

BRAND OF

o

WAIT. WHAT DID

WE CAN'T TURN
OLDBOURNE BACK INTO A
SLEEPY GEORGIAN TOWN.
WE'RE JUST TWO IDIOTS!

AND THREE GRAND
MIGHT AS WELL BE A

\ MILLION @UID WHEN YOU
DON'T HAVE [T,

L

THE DOT COM BOOM )

\ = TEACH US? 7
TERRIBLE UALF
FORMED IDEAS LEAD J;L
- TO SHORT-LIVED
BlG WINS! ~—
< -~
b
¥

REDHEAD STUNNER,

25 AND LIKE MINDED WHAT'S THE )
SEXY FRIEND, 21, WLTM — “MORE"?
INTERNET BURNOUTS... ..FOR —

. FRIENDSUIP, !
iz CONVERSATION,
AND MAYBE
/ MORE!

Yo

/FETCH ME TUE™
)}LOC&L PAPER. /

ﬁ MAY NOT B
VERY CLEAN. [T’
BEEN HELPING
wﬂ SPILLS,
r

\

Y

s

=
0
rd

INTELLECTUAL
THEFT DISGUISED AS
THE PROMISE OF
MAKE-OUTS!

\



L~ TUEY B WE D>
NCE A MONTH, |
OVERWHELM VT W 1A
TWO UNDERGROU ROOIET MO IE- That
~, _ LEGENDS. ey SOUNTS,

1 /m
“f’/‘/y/). W

T ~~ LISTEN, CHEESE |5
AT ARE YOU GOING N ~  ClUEESE | _—L_ / IMPORTANT. PEOPLE EAT
TO TELL THEM? THAT WE %™ COUNTER. 4 \ CHEESE MORE OFTEN
WORK ON THE WET FIsH ) > o [ N THEY GO TO THE /
\_COUNTER IN TESCO DOCTOR'S.

~ | HAVEN'T HAD A SNIFF

IN MONTHS. I'M NOT )

TELLING A GIRL | SPEND MY )
. DAYS BONING KIPPERS.

~~ STILTON AND BRI i
PLAY A BIGGER ROLE IN ¥
PEOPLES' LIVES THAN
OLLYWOOD STUNTMEN.

I'M SURE YOU
COULD MAKE A
SIMILAR CASE FOR
HADDOCK.




THERE ARE ONLY
TWO THINGS MEN FALL ‘1___
OUT OVER, WOMEN g

) I“v EY

RIGHT, | LIKE
AMY, WITH THE

TATTO0S. , YOU CAN HAVE'S

THE SKINNY,

DIPPY ONE. i

ON'T PULL A N
ISTOL. SHE'S "\

NG .
A MAN OF THE
FUTURE.




AMES AND | ARE

7 vou wenh T — —
EXCELLENT PLAYERS OF PTRLL LM . L EE

STOLE A BOX OF FLAKES
FROM AN ICE CREAM VAN,
AND | ATE ONEf

s
2

“THE POOL' DUE TO OUR ) PREL TS BAD, SUEL
DELINGUENT YOUTHS. g

Wi HEHU HEH. YEAH. WE MADE A WEBSITE TUAT
TW%OR%LEIE_LVOgOT WE HaD A ¢ WOULD TELL YOU WHEN THE POTATOES 9

| TURNING GREEN
COM BURNOUTS LIKE COMPANY CALLED IN YOUR CUPBOARD WERE
OUR AD SAID? EPOTATO.COV OR GROWING TENTACLES.
iy

— ,‘r—
[

/

BUT WE BURNED SOMEONE WANTED TO
THROUGH 78 MILLION OF KE THE GUEEN MOTHER

VENTURE CAPITAL IN 10 S THE FACE OF
— w4 <wow.7\\ __ EPOTATO.COM.

_m
1




SNIF...
WELL, aMY AND [ KIND
F... GOT TRICKED OUT OF
IN A GAME OF
OMINO! g

STEVE? W

TO HELP THESE I,-'I-*'UU CANT TUR

RLS, THEY'RE IN
[ OF CHARITY WOR

ouR
ATE INTO A SUNDAY

U YES VES, |
SUST HAVE SOME
PROBLEMS THAT /

7 WE'RE TRYIN
TO THINK OF A
WAY TO GET IT |

BACK. [

> ” BUT | FIGURE WE ]
SHOULD JUST TAKE THE
CONSEQUENCES AND SPEND
OF THE DECADE /
VALESCING.

PINCH ME AGAIN
AMES, IT'S UARD TO
LOOK VERY L CRY WHEN YOU WANT
PLEASED WITH ONE e
. ANOTHER. .




7> BUT THEY'LL
MNEVER LET US BACK
IN THERE. THEY B
THEY  PUAND WE MIGHT
KNOW WE'RE /) nse acaIN. | DON'T
THINK WE'RE VERY
GOOD AT DOMINOS.

ALL RIGHT. IF YOU
WANT THAT E3000, YOU'RE
GOING TO HAVE TO GO BACK
IN AND WIN IT BACK.

e o PWE CAN'T GET
GIRLS, THINK ABOUT WELL, MAYBE ™ /" o' MEN DRUNK. )

IT. THEY GOT YOU DRUNK WE CAN USE THE ) | Tuey'Re sumps! )
AND YOU GAMBLED LIKE “.':"% ﬁ%ﬁf;ﬁg fmgg :I;ﬁg‘;lcﬁ ' BOOZE SILOS! &

DRUNKS. TYPE.

WE'LL SPILL

SOME MATCLES AND

Wh WEAKNESSES. MODEL 2 SUGGEST THEY BUILD

suips, kT cars, TALKIN B X Benias O WESTMINSTER
ABOUT THE WAR. ;

HigH ON GLUE
FUMES AND SCALE
MODELLING. THEY'LL
BE ANYBODY'S.




I THINK WE
REALLY UELPED
THOSE TWO,
PISTOL.

~ NOBLE? THERE
ARE PARTS OF MY
ANATOMY I'LL HAVE TO
DECOMMISSION

TONIGHT sHOULD
HAVE BEEN A SOURCE OF

HiGH FIVES FOR YEARS
TO COME. YEARS.

IT'S A SPECIAL DAY
FOR THEM. A TASTE OF
HONEY 15 WORSE THAN

NONE AT ALL.

MOUTHFUL OF
ANGRY BEES!

e
WHAT DO
YOU THINK?
L~

THE ONLY HELPING WE
SHOULD HAVE BEEN DOING
WAS "HELPING THEM OUT OF

SE WET THINGS”. SOMETIMES
( vou UAVE To
BE MOBLE.

L ey

L =
| LirTie pisToL's A
REALLY UOLLERING DOWN
THERE. | THINK WE

RUINED HIS LIFE. _

— =
I
(=) 2

{ THOSE'LL
CONVINCE. NOW GET A
PEN AND DRAW ON YOUR
) VARICOSE VEINS.

QUESTION 15 HOW
%mmfﬁ, IS TOO
_VARICOSE?




’F’L[.l., I'VE GOT A TON
OF TWEED WORSTED
5 ON TO REMIND ME.

YOU'RE EVIL, ™
ITIALLY, BUT Ye SUELLEY. MUCH

SED /| MORE EVIL THAN | PIN AND... OH,
T et T, T ING " VeD IR SLEASE! \ 15 ‘I'Lé&‘l;]ﬂ REAL
1aNor

EITUER THAT, OR TUE
TERRORISTS ARE TRYING
TO KILL US TUROUGH OU

EARS NOW.




T LLOYD, TRY TO
CONCENTRATE ON YOUR GAME.

{ THESE OLD BIRDS ARE TAKING i ?

U5 TO THE CLEANERS.

P | THINK THAT
AGGIE'S GOT UER EVE
}fu ME. | FEEL LIKE I'M

19 AGAIN!

WE REALLY

o ELL, BOYS, WE'V

YOU WERE PINNED DOWN IN A Y\ DO BELIEVE ¥ TAKEN... GOSH, QUITE Y ﬁl«[OUL-ID_' Biaeﬂ&’e |
FOXUOLE AND THE LUFTWAFFE | WE'VE WON /o] A LOT OF YOUR OME TO TUR| €
WERE BEARING DOWN... MONEY HERE! ELECTRIC BLANKET

...I'VE BEEN
v IN A LOT OF )




HUFF PUFE. . . == WHAT (F S MOTORBIKES
I THINK WE SHOOK ' TUEY HAVE FROM THE

THEM. OLD MEN DON'T YR MOTORBIKES? —
L RUN ALL THAT FAST /&S gl . "C0 HER

b 0N AVERAGE. L spLuTTERING,

= / THOUGH, |
SHEL, | THINK WE HAVE S'POSE, THEY WON IT
TO GET OUT OF TOWN. WE ," THROUGH DECEIT AND
CAN USE THE MOMNEY WE WoN / : WE WON IT BY BEING
' TO START A NEW LIFE. £ EXCELLENT AT
) o i

¥ BUT IT'S NOT

OUR MONEY! WE

OWE IT TO TUE
OLD MEN!

[P ALL RIGHT. HELP ME ALL YOUR
PACK UP MY THINGS AND s CHICKENS HAVE
WE'LL RUN FOR THE SLEEPER
. TRAIN BACK UP NORTH
e

-

%

YOU CANNOT
PIN THIS ONE ON
THE URBAN FOX! 4l
.




N . smouew\
OBJECT TO YOUR
THEFT OF MY
PERSONAL EGGS.

(. /]

- THAT IS NOT THE
ISSUE! THOSE EGGS WERE
DESTINED FOR A DELICIOUS

MERINGUE FOR MY LADY

HERE'S A POUND FRIEND.

FOR SOME MORE
)\ EGGS AND-

AND THAT YOUu'D
HATE TO LOOK INTO
THOSE EYES AND SEE AN

LUEST SKIES AS IF THEY

TELL HER THUAT SHE
HAS EYES OF THE

B
THOUGHT OF RaAIN.

QUNCE OF PAIN. !

—
IT WAS AN
EMERGENCY! SUELLEY'S

CHOLESTEROL LEVELS DIPPED

DANGEROUSLY LOW...

HEY! DON'T
STICK TUE
_~ _BLAME ON ME/

SHE 15 CURRENTLY
IN MY LODGINGS WITH A
LOW FAT YOGURT, WHOLLY /
UNSATISFIED, -

=" THEN WHAT
ARE YOU DOING
HERE?

TUAT
{ WAS VERY
\ ROMANTICAL!

—

NIGHT TUAT BlG OL' BOY
BECOMES A BIG OL' MAN,

| KNOW. TONIGHT'S THE ]



/1 THOUGHT 1
( Was GoiNG To |
\  BEABIG
N STAR.

WELL, IT'S FIVE IN THE
MORNING, S0 ALL THE
OPLE WHO WERE GOING TO

DID YOU MAKE YOUR WY SORRY.
OR DAD GET UP TO 8 LumaN BEING SHOU
; UP AT THIS TIME

YES. |
#" IF SUE CALLS IN THE "~ REALLY DON’
NIGHT AND | DON'T HEAR THE ND.
WORDS POLICE, HOSPITAL "
WHITE SLAVERY




~" BUT OUR GAMBLING ¥
y i MARKER WASN'T KOSHER, ™ (

\ OUT ON THE LAST / _ ] - WE WERE FAR TOO DRUNK /
\' OXCAR? - "l TO SIGN A CONTRACT

BIolk
| ZON

~~ _ THE OLD MEN > IT WAS A LOT EASIER N

/" EXTORTING US WERE IN THAN TELLING AMY THAT

BREACU OF TUE IDIOTS ) ° - IVING ON E20 A WEEK WAS

WITH MONEY ACT 1908 , KIND OF STUPID AND TO /
COME UOME.

LAW |5 UARD

/" AND SCARY AND
INTERFERES WITH |
wWATCHING MY /

“IF I'D KNOWN THAT,

| €OULD HAVE SAVED

THE MERCHUANT Navy
OT OF TROUBL

i

BY “"TROUBLE Y
( MEAN “SEAFARING )
3 VESSELS (

y




ARE YOU SURE }
SRINGING AMY BACK ¥ W RYAN, SHE WAS =
v b LIVING LIKE A ONE WHO SELLS ™\
TO TOWN WAS A 4 POOR LITTLE  ALMOST EXCLUSIVELY )
PRE-BURNE

OLD MAN HUMILITY
RIDES A BUGGY AND TEACHES
PRIDEFUL FOLKS TO QUIT

"5
, YOU SHOULDN'T INTERFERE BEWY 50, PUFFED. UP.

WITH HUMILITY

PTHE Way TO AVOID

IM 15 BY HAVING

FEARFUL SORT, n&liol__r_;rEL_y durry
QUIVERIN' AND S

/EAILS, PUT ON YOUR
(om SCHOOL UNIFORM
\ AND TURN UP /£
_THERE LATE.
T

)
-’i.iin[- |







