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BART, THIS IS FOR
THE WIN. “IN EPISODE 69
OF ‘ITCHY & SCRATCHY,'

ITCHY DECAPITATES

> A\ MMM...BAG
SCRATCHY WITH... N
. A\ __ OF BREAD.

“B) A LIGHT \
\  SABER..."

=

o

-_'._,-r""
>

"C) A
NINJA
THROWING
STAR...”

D) A
HOCKEY
STICK...”

"OR BE) A

BAGUETTE

OF FRENCH
BREAD.”

JANE WIEDLIN TOM HODGES NATHAN HAMILL KAREN BATES BILL MORRISON
SCRIPT PENCILS & INKS COLORS LETTERS EDITOR



BART, WHAT
IS YOUR FINAL
ANSWER? HA!
THAT’S EASY!
B) A LIGHT
SABER!

I WIN THE CHAMPIONSHIP,
AND ALL OF YOU ARE NOW
\ MY MINIONS! YOU HAVE TO
DO EVERYTHING I SAY
“TIL MIDNIGHT!

OH BROTHER!
THIS SHOULD BE
INTERESTING.

N o ~f , -
S HMMM. NOW WHAT MAGGIE, YOURE * | ~SMMAND ALL OF
Z A SHALL I COMMAND YOU TO A GENIUS! Go0 T CTAGE iy EBIE

DO, MY LITTLE PRETTIESY LIGHT SABER BATTLE, IN

FULL COSTUME, ON TOP
OF MOUNT SPRINGFIELD,
N, FOR MY AMUSEMENT!

WIGHT
THABER!
WIGHT
THABER!




THREE HOURS LATER... BART, IT’S O
AWFULLY DARK OUT

HERE. I'M JUST NOT
SURE THIS IS SUCH A
GOOD IDEA.

RELAX,
MOM. THE POWER
PLANT SHOULD
PROVIDE PLENTY
OF LIGHT!

N THE FORCE IS
THIS COSTUME IS | ] STRONG IN THIS

UNLOGICAL! ¥ YOUNGLING. SIZE
MATTERS NOT!




FINALLY! I THOUGHT
WE’D NEVER FINISH
CLIMBING THIS CRAPPY
MOUNTAIN!
LET’S DO THIS
THING!

I SURE HOPE
LUCASFILM DOESN’T
FIND OUT THAT
NON=JEDI WERE VUSING
LIGHT SABERS!

[ HEAR Q

THEY'RE QUITE SIS ce
LITIGIOUS! 4

0 LET
THE GAMES
N\ BEGIN! 4
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THIS IS MUCH
HARDER THAN
I'T LOOKED

JOUR PATHETIC
ATTEMPTS AT COMBAT
DO NOT IMPRESS ME!
YOUR POWERS GROW
WEAK, OLD MAN!

NOOOOOOOO!!!




MARGE, MY

BEAUTIFUL BLUE

BRIDE! ARE YOU
OKAY?




WELL, DON’T
LOSE THAT LIGHT
SABER, IT WAS
SPENDY!

,. MOM, YOVU’RE OH, WHY DIDN'T 1
I DON'T KNOW, GOING TO HAVE BRING A ROPE? A GIRL

HOMIE. T HEARD A TERRIBLE TO CLIMB BACK UP SCOUT, MUCH LIKE A

"LEG DOESN'T WORK! 1 THINK. W e GO JEDI, IS ALWAYS
| o haui PREPARED!

[ HURT MY KNEE! CAN’T GET

TO YOV FROM
HERE. ITS TOO
S 1EEP!

HOMIE, I NEVER
UNDERSTOOD WHY YOU
WERE ALWAYS BEGGING ME
TO USE MY SHAKE WEIGHT,
BUT IT LOOKS LIKE MY NEW
UPPER BODY STRENGTH WILL
REALLY COME IN HANDY
RIGHT NOW!

YOVU'RE

LOOKING GREAT,
MOM! KEEP MOVING,
YOVU'RE ALMOST

JOV
CAN DO IT,
HONEY!




TENDON TRANSPLANT
SURGERY.

IT JUST
HAPPENS TO
BE ONE OF MY
SPECIALTIES. 4

WE’‘LL HAVE TO OPERATE.
e Rert PAe YOU’RE GOING TO NEED

WELL,

I'M AFRAID
YOU’VE RUPTURED
YOUR ACL, MRS.

SIMPSON.

THAT SOUNDS
i SERIOVS. ‘

WE’'LL BE IMPLANTING
A CADAVER TENDON
INTO YOUR KNEE!

CADAVER? AH HEE HEE HEE! OH, MR. SIMPSON,
I BARELY EVEN CADAVERS ARE HUMAN CORPSES.

KNOW ‘ER! WE HARVEST
THEIR ORGANS
AND OTHER PARTS
A FROM A HIGHLY
REPUTABLE
MEDICAL SUPPLY
COMPANY TO HELP
THE LIVING.
THERE’S NOT A CHANCE
fl IN HECK THAT ANYTHING

f 0 — ~\ COULD GO WRONG!

OCH, THEY'LL NEVER I JES” WISH
KNOW 1 NICKED THESE THESE BLEEDIN’
BODY PARTS! THIS CORPSE= BODIES WOULD
HARVESTING BUSINESS ; STAY PUT!
S A GOLD MINE!

2|



WELL, I
SUPPOSE THAT
WASN’T SO

S N\ KIDS, YOUR '_)rﬂ, i

Moeess T

|
HOME! Sh

L e

MISSED Y1 I FEEL SURPRISINGLY I MADE TOFU SANDWICHES

YOU, MOM! HUNGRY MYSELF, BUT ON WHOLE GRAIN BREAD
/ I'M NOT QUITE SURE
S\ " - WHAT I'M IN THE g

MOOD FOR!

DID YOV SAY MOMMMM/ WHOLE BRAIN
WHOLE BRAIN DEAD, SHE SAID WHOLE DEAD SOUNDS
SWEETIE? GRAIN BREAD! DELIGHTFUL!







THERE’S BEEN A SUDDEN
RASH OF WHAT CAN ONLY BE
DESCRIBED AS "BRAIN THIEVERY”

IN THE NORMALLY PEACEFUL
BURG OF SPRINGFIELD.

"ALL OVER THE CITY,
BRAINS HAVE BEEN

TURNING UP ,

——

JEAH. UMMM, WELL, WE HERE AT
THE SPRINGFIELD POLICE DEPARTMENT ARE
TAKING THIS CRIME SPREE EXTREMELY SERIOUSLY
AND WILL BE RUTHLESSLY DETECTIVIZING TO
TRACK DOWN THIS MONSTER...JUST AS
SOON AS WE'RE DONE HERE.

WE SPOKE TO BRILLIANT
FORENSIC DETECTIVE POLICE CHIEF
WIGGUM, WHO IS ON THE CASE.

THIS COFFEE IS SCALDING
IN THE THIRD DEGREE. HEH...
LITTLE COP HUMOR THERE.

BRAAAAAPPP! ,

.....
. N N

26



THE NEXT DAY...

BART, I THINK
MOM MAY BE...A

ZOMBIE!

HOLY COW, LIS, I THINK YOVU'RE
RIGHT! SHE’S BEEN ACTING SO WEIRD
LATELY. DR. HIBBERT MUST'VE GIVEN

HER A TAINTED TENDON!

27

HOMER! ¥
MOM’S A |
ZOMBIE!

CALL YOUR MOTHER
A ZOMBIE, BOY!

NO, IT
MUST BE TRUE,
DAD!

D‘OH! FIRST SHE
EXPECTS ME TO BRUSH MY
TEETH, AND NOW THIS! WHY DO
I HAVE TO BE THE GUY WITH
THE DIFFICULT WIFE?




s IR
THE NEXT DAY... I

[ TSPRINGFIELD [|

PUBLIC
| LIBRARY |

| BUILDING FISE MINDS SINCE 1958
|

KEEP SEARCHING, PEOPLE! REMEMBER
WHAT THE GREAT WINSTON CHURCHILL
SAID, "NEVER, NEVER, NEVER,
NEVER GIVE up!”

ACTUALLY,

WHAT HE SAID WAS,

“NEVER, NEVER, NEVER
GIVE UpP!”

IN THEORY, IT IS
PERFECTLY PLAUSIBLE.
ONE SIMPLY NEEDS TO VUSE
PRECISE SURGICAL SKILLS, AND
THE PROPER TOOLS, AND
IT SHOULD BE QUITE
DOABLE.

NO, IT’S CRAZY. IT
WOULD TAKE A WORLD-
CLASS SURGEON WITH
SUPREME KNOWLEDGE OF
ANATOMY. IT JUST ISN'T
. REALISTIC! /




WOULDN'T YOU
LIKE A NICE HOME-=
COOKED BREAKFAST,
DEAR? IT'S ALMOST

READY!

ALL RIGHT, BUT
YOU KNOW WHAT THEY
SAY, THERE’S NOTHING LIKE
A GOOD HOT BREAKFAST
TO START THE DAY
OFF RIGHT!

29

NO THANKS,
MOM. I THINK ILL
STICK WITH GOOD

OLD=-FASHIONED

KRUSTY=0S.




MOM, YOU WOULD
HAVE STARVED TO DEATH IF
LISA AND HER NERD=HERD HADN’T
FIGURED OUT THAT WE ONLY

USE TEN PERCENT OF
OUR BRAINS!

MMMMMMM ...
BRAINS. FRESH,
TASTY BRAINS!

—
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JUMPIN"’
JIMMY CARTER!
WHAT'S
THIS!?

_— ..

ML

IT LOOKS LIKE ONE OF THOSE COOL OLD
E.C. HORROR COMICS, BUT THERE'S SOMETHING
WRONG...LIKE IT WAS DRAWN BY A
BUNCH OF TALENTLESS PSYCHOS!

' Y'SEE, THE E.C. HORROR COMICS WERE ‘

S0 SUCCESSFUL THAT THEY SPAWNED HORPES
OF IMITATORS. E.C. HAD ALREADY HIRED ALL THE
BEST ARTISTS == JACK DAVIS, GHASTLY INGELS -- S0
THE IMITATORS HAD TO VUSE SECOND=STRINGERS...
GUYS LIKE MI/ILTON GRUNTLE AND SLIM

PAYENPORT AND JEREMY DOSH...

GOOD EYE, LITTLE MAN!
THAT'S AN E.C KNOCKOFF!

32



*HARVEST OF FEAR" WAS PUBLISHED BY

WHOOP-DE~-DOO, THE WORST OF THE WORST.

BY THE TIME THEY JUMPED ON THE HORROR
BANDWAGON EVEN THE THIRD-RATERS HAD
BEEN HIRED BY THE OTHER PUBLISHERS, SO
THEY HAD TO RAID THE SANITARIUMS FOR
BROKEN=-DPOWN OLD ALCOHOLIC HACKS
WHO HADN'T WORKED FOR YEARS!

SHAKY? DUDE, IT'S POSITIVELY CONVULSIVE!
BUT SOME CONNOISSEURS LIKE IT BETTER
THAN THE E.C. STUFF BECAVUSE IT DOESN'T
JUST PLAY AT BEING MESSED VP, IT
IS MESSED UP!

WELL, IT
LOOKS GOOD FOR

A FEW LAVUGHS.
I'LL TAKE IT!

YEAH, THIS
STUFF DOES LOOK
PRETTY SHAKY!

OH,
GOOFUs,
YouU FooL!
YOV VUTTER

HOW DID ALL MY FURNITURE GET OUT HERE

TWO BITS, DUDE. ON THE LAWN!? WHERE'S MY CHIFFOROBE!?

HA !
THAT'S MY
CUE TO
EXIT! LATER,
OLD MAN!

HAW! LOOK AT THIS CORNY JUNK! IT'S
HARD TO BELIEVE THAT PEOPLE ONCE FOUND
THIS KIND OF STUFF SCARY! OH WELL..

MAN, THAT WAS A
GOOD STORY. SCRATCHY SURE
HAS A LOT OF BLOOD IN ‘IM!

| GUESS I'LL READ
THAT PUMB OLD HORROR
COMIC NOW...

335



HARVEST OF FEAR

WELL, WELLO KIDDIES/ HAVE YOU BEEN GOOD? WA/ DON'T LIE TO NEIZ | KNOW WHAT
YOU'VE BEEN UP TOZ LYINGZ STEALINGZ DON'T TRY TO DENY IT7 | CAN SEE IT ON YOUR
LITTLE FACES’ BUT DON'T WORRY..YOUR SECRET IS SAFE WITH ME/ HEH HEH/
ONLY..YOU A/6XT WANT TO TW/NX ABOUT CNANGING YOUR WAYS BECAUSE NOBODY GETS
AWAY WITH NOTHING IN THIS WORLDY T SHOULD ANOW’/ AND SO SHOULD THE -- HEH
HEH == NERO OF THIS STORY...A 540 LITTLE LAD WHO WAS...

YOU OPENED

IT, JOHNNY, YOU ON GOSN/ WHAT
OPENED 7! DID YOU DO TANAT

JUST HAVING A OH GOSH, | FOR, JOHNNY?

LITTLE FUN WITH THINK I'M GONNA
THROW UP/

e e, OB, ‘Lt | o | was CURIOUS, THAT'S
Ba Ry E 1] A ALL. I JUST WANTED TO SEF
WHAT WAS INSIOE ITY

: ';".‘"‘ ': et £ K ‘EE- i;...','. ) ':';‘.h = .
S T s

o i = Eow ° - -4 b
£ i PR s g S ety

WHAT DID YOU 7AH#INK WAS
INSIDE IT, JOHNNY?

BAD, SCHMADZ WHO CARES?’
IT WAS JUST A DUMB OLD

| DUNNO. A HARMONICA, OR 1NN {(FA =
MAYBE A CALENDAR/ Y11 &9 ¥, PR

I - ¥
i -y
! '.'r""d-..“'_ P
; B o L

i)
.;"':E

THAT...THAT
WAS A 840D THING
TO DO, JOHNNY/



_ HARVEST OF FEAR

| HATE TURTLES/ THEIR SKIN GIVES ME
THE CREEPS ! SO | KILL 'EM! SO WHATZ?

| DUNNO, BUT IT SOUNDS ABOUT RIGHT/

GOSH, JOHNNY, DON'T YOU
GOT NO CONSC/ENCE?/ WELL, WHO CARES WHAT
YOUR DAD THINKS? MY DAD

MY DAD'S A CAN BEAT N/IM UP EASY!

PSYCHIATRIST,
AND HE SAYS
YOU'RE A

SOCIOPATH/

GOSH/ JOEY'S

DAD IS IN A

WHEELCHAIR,
JOHNNY/

SOCIOPATN?/
WHAT'S THAT?/

AW, YOU GUYS GIVE
ME THE PIP/ }'u '-; -/ YEAHW. BUT
' 5 e Ay e »

GOIN' HOME! s e REMEMBER;
NOBODY GETS

AWAY WITH

NOTHIN' IN

THIS WORLD/

il
]

4§

HEY, MA/ HEY/ wW-WHY ARE ALL
THE LIGHTS OFF?

e e A R o L

)



HARVEST OF

NOW, JOHNNY, SOMETIMES IT'S MA, CAN
GOOD TO REST YOUR EYES. SIT DOWN I HAVE “,_,
AND DRINK YOUR LEMONADE. HARMONICA?

MAYBE SOME DAY, JOHNNY.
BUT NOW | WANT TO ASK YOU
A VERY IMPORTANT QUESTION.

JOHNNY. ARE YOU | MEAN, DO YOU THINK
COMFORTABLE YOUR SKIN COULD FEEL
IN YOUR SKIN? MORE CONFORTABLE?

DID YOU EVER NOTICE
THE POTHOLOERS, JOHNNY?
HOW PLEASANT THEY ARE TO

JOUCH7” HOW NICE THEIR
QUILTED SURFACES FEEL/

HAVE YOoU EVER WISHED

YOU HAD SA/N LIKE A

POTHOLOER, JOHNNY?

2 = E:ﬁﬂ ﬁ’g
. : —

OH, JOHNNY, YOU DON'T KNOW ANYTHING. NO, SIS, DON'T TEASE JOHNNY,
YOU'RE JUST A DUMB OLD BOY. OR HE WON'T BE RELAXED.

DON'T
START , SIS.
I AIN'T IN
THE 000D/

I'M SORRY,
JOHNNY.




HARVEST OF FEAR

GOSH, WHAT WELL, JOHNNY,

IS ALL THIS? YOUR SISTER SO COMFORTABLE...
YOU'RE ACTING AND YOUR
FUNNY, MA. FATHER AND
WHAT'S ALL | HAVE TRIED
THIS TALK SOMETHING NEW.
ABOUT... YOU SEE, WE'VE

POTHOLOERS? ALL HAD OUR

SKIN QU/ILTED... §
JUST LIKE
POTHOLOERS/S
WE WANT YOU
TO BE QUILTED
TOO, JOHNNY.

LS, ‘." L TE TR ..|.i 1 4
3 . ‘-":jll":'"'-'.f"-'-lﬂf

NO/ NO/ N-NEVER! I'M...GETTIN...OUTTA...HN...

AH! YOU CAN
- TURN ON THE
NO...SLEEPY... A, | S uaﬂgfsﬂow,
LEMONADE... . = >3 \
DOPED...NO... B N1/ - .
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LISA, WILL YOU GO GET BART? Y = OH, THERE Y0OU ARE, Y

‘ a v BART, WHAT'S WRONG? |
HE'S LATE FOR BREAKFAST! | SWEETIE! HUNGRY? £ 4 ’

JOVU LOOK LIKE 7734
UPSIDE DOWN'!

BART'S A PARASITE.
LET HIM STARVE.

AN TS
\UIR ]

WELL, I

TOO EARLY FOR KNOW WHAT YoUu
MATH...DIDN'T SLEEP NEED! A NICE BlIG

SO GOOD... BOWL OF...

WHATWHAT
WHATWHAT
WHAT?!

38



UM...I SAID HAVE A NICE " FRUIT?! SWHEW!:
BOWL OF FRUIT AND CREME NOTHING'S WRONG! SEW YOU LATER!
FRAICHE! WHAT'S WRONG CAN 1 SKIP BREAKFAST?
WITH YOV TODAY? I JUST NEED TO GO
AND THINK FOR :
_ ‘ A WHILE. -

A REGULAR
DAFFODIL.

SMOAN!E THIS COMIC IS GOT...TO...KNOW...
RUINING MY LIFE! I WISH I'D THE...WORST...
NEVER SEEN THE HORRIBLE
THING! BUT I'VE 60T TO READ
IT! I'VE 60T TO KNOW
THE WORST!

as



HARVEST OF FEAR

WR. JIPPERS/ WHAT SORRY, BOYS! A FELLER Yﬁ' ! ODON'T GET 1T/ WHY
HAPPENED TO ALL CAME IN THIS MORNING _ =2 WOULD A GROWN MAN

THE CON/CS?/ AL AND BOUSHT ‘EM ALL/ SR . 8UY ALL MR. JIPPERS'
o s s ] ™ B o EOCEIY T Ry COMICS?

&% .:l. f.""'f' ] |:
R AT PR M P e M

LET'S GO OVER
TO WHILLIKER'S.
THEY HAVE ¢
COMICS. £

HE AIN'T GOT Y HEY/ wHAT'S GoING | /7 THAT'S R/6KT, KIDS. A MAN CAME INTO THE
NO COMICS §) ON AROUND HERE? STORE AND BOUGHT EVERY COMIC BOOK
NEITHER. JF NOT TEN MINUTES AGO/ 7




HARVEST OF FEAR

WHAT KIND OF ADULT WOULD BUY A MAN WITH A LONG WHITE OBLONE BOX, YE SAY?
ALL THE COMICS IN TOWN? WE'VE AYE, | DID SEE JUST SECH A MAN/ SURE IT WAS
GOT A WYSTERY ON OUR HANDS, THAT NENCOMNER MR. STONKES WHO MOVED INTO THE
JEFF..AND I'M GOING TO SOLVE 1T/ OLD SRANOVILLE PLACE! AND I HAVE TO BE SAYIN'
. ' I'M NOT LIKIN' HIS LOOKS...
NOT AT ALL, 47 ALL/

THANKS, \&
OFFICER :

R e el

THE GRANOVILLE PLACE! WHO - :
WOULD LIVE TNERE?” ULP/ AW, THIS P=PLACE

I'M NOT GOIN'/ - ISN'T SO SP-SP-SPOOKY/

WELL, | AM/ SEE YOU
LATER...SCAREDY CAT/

EXCUSE ME!/ ARE YOU THE MAN WELL, WOULD YOU BE WAIT, WAIT..THAT'S NOT RIGHT.
WHO BSOUSNHT UP ALL THE WILLING TO S£LL ME A | SHOULDN'T BE A HOG. SURE,
COMICS IN TOWN?/ : FEW? I'M NURTING/ I'LL SELL YOU SOME, KID.




HARVEST OF FEAR

. ' | HAD A STORE ONCE.
GOSH! LOOK AT YES, I'M A COLLECTOR. |... YOU CouLD DIDN'T LIKE THE BUSINESS.
ALL THIS STUFF/ | COLLECT WANY THINGS/ OPEN A STORE GOT OLD QUICK. | LIKE
. WITH ALL THIS MY...UH...NEW WORK
STUFF/ NUCH BETTER/

WELL, CAN | BUY WHY, CERTAINLYV
SOME COMICS AND THEY'RE IN WKy DID YOU BUY UP OH, UH, ER...

2 _ ALL THE COMICS IN WELL, YOU KNOW,
SRR THIS ROON/ -. TOWN ANYWAY, IT'S 8A4/7...FOR
MISTER? NEW FRIENDS...
UH...

GOSH, IT'S DARK/ | CAN'T SEE
A DOGGCONE THINGS

OH, WELL THEN...
I'LL JUST...HEH...
TURN ON THE
LIENT/




GAAAAAAAAAH!

THE LAST PAGE |S MISSING!

SOMEBODY CUT IT oUT
OF THE COMIC!

WELL, DUH. DON'T YOV
KNOW ABOVUT “HARVEST OF
FEAR" #37

I KNEW THERE WAS A LOGICAL
EXPLANATION/ SO NOBODY'S
EVER SEEN THAT LAST PAGE?

NOBODY BUT HOPPER
HIMSELF, AND HE'S
ALWAYS REFUSED TO
SAY ANYTHING
ABOVUT IT!

I'VE G6OT TO KNOW
HOW THAT STORY ENDS!
I WON'T BE ABLE TO THINK
ABOUT ANYTHING ELSE
UNTIL I FIND OVUT!

THIS IS CLASSIC COMICS
HISTORY! THAT STORY "A
FINE BROTH OF A BOY"” WITH
THE LAST PAGE CUT OVUT...
THAT PAGE IS MISSING FROM
EVERY COPY IN EXISTENCE/
I'M SURPRISED YOV DON'T
KNOW ABOVUT WHAT IS THE
MOST NOTORIOUS STORY IN
THE ANNALS OF COMICHOOD!
WHAT KIND OF SCHOOL DO
JOVU GO TO, ANIYWAY?

I TRIED TO GET THE STORY
OUT OF HIM LAST JEAR AT
WONDERCON BUT HIS LIPS
WERE SEALED AS TIGHTLY AS
THOSE OF THE INTREPID
LEADER OF THE INHUMANS,
BLACK BOLT.

HUH? YOU MET HIM?
JOU ASKED HIM?

435

JOU WANT A COPY OF
"HARVEST OF FEAR" #37
AREN'T YOU HOLDING
ONE IN YOUR HAND?

YEAH, BUT
THE LAST PAGE
IS MISSING!

IT'S TRUEY THAT STORY WAS
WRITTEN AND DRAWN BY MORT
HOPPER DURING A NUTMEG
BINGE. WHEN HE SAW IT IN
PRINT, HE WAS SO HORRIFIED
BY THAT LAST PAGE THAT
HE TRAVELED AROUND THE
COUNTRY AND CUT IT OVT
OF EVERY LAST
COrPY/{

SURE! AS A MATTER OF FACT,
HE LIVES JUST OUTSIDE OF
SPRINGFIELD, OVER BY THE
ABANDONED ZINC MINE,
SURROUNDED BY MOULDPERING
STACKS OF COMICS AND
DUSTY MEMORIES...OH,
IF ONLY I WERE HE!




THAT FOOL WASN'T LMING! HERE'S _ NAW, THAT'S KID STUFF. I'M
MORT HOPPER'S ADDRESS RIGHT — GOING OVUT TO MEET A REAL |
IN THE PHONE BOOK! COMIC BOOK ARTIST...AND wow!
1 M\ SOLVE A MYSTERY! CAN 1

J. o, Too? J

HEY, BART!
LET'S GO PLAY ON }
THE FREEWAY! /

NO OFFENSE, MILHOVSE, ' JUST FOR THAT, I'M NOT INVITING ¥YOVU T
BUT I'VE GOT TO GO DO THIS MY BIRTHDAY PARTY AT THE TEXTILE

ALONE. IT'S KIND OF A DELICATE MUSEUM NEXT SATURDAUY!
MATTER, AND Y0OU MIGHT )
GUM THINGS UP.

AW, THAT'S OKAY, BART! YOU
CAN STILL COME! I CAN NEVER
STAY MAD AT YOU!

L



ODUMP.

THERE'S HIS HOUSE!
I THOUGHT CARTOONISTS WERE RICH! WATER, I'M

GOSH, IT'S KIND OF A HOLD YOUR

Hil I'M JOU FOUND HIM, KIDI
LOOKING YOURS TRULY, MORBID MORT

FOR MORT HOPFER.
HOPPER / e ol

BUT I'VE GOTTA

IT'S...UH..IT'S MESSING

I'LL SIGN ANYTHING
FOR $2.00

AN AUTOGRAPH.

KNOW! IT'S HAUNTING ME! I

UP MY HOMEWORK/

LOOK,
KID. THERE'S
ABSOLUTELY

NO WAY/

o (=]

COMING /Y

COOL!I BUT WHAT WHAT, STI/LL? 1
I REALLY WANT IS TO THOUGHT PEOPLE

ASK MOU ABOUT THE HAD LOST INTEREST
LAST PAGE OF THAT IN THAT THING AGES

STORY “A FINE AGO! A STONE AROUNPD
BROTH OF A B=-=" MY NECK IS THAT
COMIC!

MISTER HOPPER, IF YOU DON'T TELL ME HOW THAT

STORY ENDS, I'LL STICK TO YOU LIKE A LEECH! T'LL

HOUND YOV, T'LL HARASS YOU! T'LL CALL YOV PAY

AND NIGHT, I'LL CAMP ON YOUR DOORSTEP, T'LL
SLEEP IN YOUR WOODPILE, T'LL=-

STopP, STOPsr I |
GET THE PICTUREY




OH, WHAT THE PEUCE. I'LL TELL YOUV. I'VE KEPT THAT SECRET FOR YEARS AND YEARS,
C'MON IN. YOU WANT AN IRISH SODA? AND NOBODY HAS EVER BROKEN ME DOWN BEFORE.

YOU'VE GOT A SPECIAL TALENT, KID.

5/ THEY CALL ME
X 7HE ANNOYANATOR
N AT HOME!

YJEAH, 1 DON'T DOVUBT IT.
WELL, HERE'S THE THING THE WAY IT ENDS..THE KID SEES A

ABOVUT THAT COMIC... MONSTER. JUST A RUN OF THE MILL HORROR
: COMIC MONSTER. NOTHING SPECIAL.

HUH?! THEN WHY DID
JOVU GO TO ALL THE TROVUBLE
TO CUT THAT PAGE OVUT OF

EVERY ISSVE?

BECAVSE...BECAUSE I KNEW IT
WOULD DPRIVE BRATS LIKE YoUu
CRAZY .. AND THAT YOU wouLD
COME CRAWLING AROUND TO
FIND OUT HOW IT ENDED/

A=AND ¥YOU WANTED
THAT WHY?
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