HE’S HERE...
AND HE’S HUNGRY!
“THE

AMALZING
COLOSSAL
HOMER!"




GREETINGS, COMICS FANS!
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sure-to-be-a-collector’s-item issue of SIMPSONS COMICS!

Now if you'll be so kind as to take this comic book up
to the cashier, dig around in your pockets for some money,
and actually purchase this thing before you get it all
grubby and dog-eared, we can continue.

Thanks for picking up this first, #1, premiere, inaugural, ,

This is not a library, you know.

What we're trying to do at the Bongo Comics Group is take
our lifelong love of great comics and see if we can wade in
with our own stuff -- putting out the best comic books we
can, with good (deceptively simple) art and plenty of
the laughs that seem so rare in comics these days.

If you're a fan of THE SIMPSONS TV show, we think you'll dig
this comic, as well as BARTMAN, ITCHY & SCRATCHY, and
RADIOACTIVE MAN — and all the other Simpsons-related

and non-related comic books we have up our sleeves.

What we try to do with the TV show is quite unusual: We
sneak in little details for real fans (like you). That's why we
change the opening credits with different couch gags every

week, why we sneak in funny signs in the backgrounds,

and why we stick in what we call freeze-frame jokes —
secret in-jokes that you'll only get by hunting and searching a

videotaped Simpsons episode with your remote control.

We calll this revolutionary concept in TV entertainment
Rewarding You For Paying Attention. And now we're trying fo
do Reward You For Paying Attention fo our comic books.

So please pay attention!
(And let us know if you dig your rewards.)

Your pal,

MATY
GROENING

Publisher .

[

SIMPSONS COMICS is published six fimes a year by Bonge Entertainment, Inc., %

1999 Avenue of the Stars, Los Angeles, CA 90067. (310) 788-1367, Fax (310) 788-1200. LI
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HERE’S SOME NICE
FLUFFY TOWELS RIGHT
OUT OF THE DRYER --

BART, WHAT ARE

YOU DOING?

WHOA! 263 POUNDS
-- A NEW RECORD!
WAY TO GO,
HOMER!

I'M READING THE
SCALE FOR HOMER.
HE CAN'T SEE PAST

HIS BELLY.

REMEMBER,
NOW, ONLY ONE
DONUT TODAY

OH, HOMEY, YOU'VE BEEN  / THEY WEREN'T BOW TIES,
SNACKING AGAIN! 1 ASKED YOU | lf THEY WERE HOURGLASSES. |
NOT TO EAT THOSE COCKIES BAKED THEM FOR PATTY AND
IN THE COOKIE JAR. ! SELMA'S BIOLOGICAL

/ A\ CLOCKWATCHERS ANONYMOUS
4/ VM SORRY, MARGE -- ; MEETING TONIGHT.

: BUT 1 JUST COULDN'T

RESIST THOSE LITTLE
BOW TIES WITH THE
INK. FROSTING ON TOP.

I PROMISE...
ISNIFF:

ONLY ONE DONUT== BUT EVERYTHING AND THAT CLOUD
_ ITS NOT FAIR! REMINDS ME OF LOOKS LIKE A BUNCH
: DONUTS. THAT CLOUD OF GREAT BIG DONUTS!
C’MON, MAN! EVEN LOOKS LIKE A

GET A GRIP ON
YOURSELF! JOU
CAN DO |IT. THE
TRICK IS NOT TO
THINK ABOUT
DONUTS!

GREAT BIG DONUT!




MRS Sl
POWER PLANT.

“ou [ DEAL WITH
BELLOWED, / THIS BLASTED
¢ ANNOYANCE!

AND NEXT

KIND!

EASY~OPENING
KIND, SIR.




AH, SMITHERS == IF r THANK YOU, OLD FRIEND, BUT I'M
ONLY | POSSESED ol AFRAID |IT WOULD TAKE MORE THAN THE
\ YOUR LITHE, YOUTHFUL A CASUAL RUINATION OF SOME INSIGNIFICANT
3 ATHLETICISM. | OFFICE-SUPPLY MANUFACTURER TO LIFT
: ME OUT OF MY DOLDRUMS.

PERHAPS THE
PACKAGE WAS
N\.DEFECTIVE, SiR

I'LL GLADLY FIRE OFF A SCATHING
LETTER TO THE MANUFACTURER == OR
BETTER STILL, YOUR ATTORNEYS COULD

SUE THEM INTO BANKRUPTCY.

== ALL THOSE YEARS, AND THAT TOO, THAT TOO! BUT MERE
WHAT HAVE 1 TC SHOW FOR |T? WEALTH, NO MATTER HOW OBSCENELY
A BODY BETRAYED BY TIME. OSTENTATIOUS, IS NO SUBSTITUTE
FOR PHYSICAL WELL-BEING. AS LONG
AS 1 AM BOUND BY THE CHAINS OF
MORTALITY, WHAT FREEDOM CAN
THERE BE IN RICHES?

[ YOU KNOW, 1 WAS A RATHER VIRILE
i SPECIMEN IN MY DAY == N FACT,
1 ONCE BESTED THE MIGHTY
/' "MAN-MOUNTAIN" MACKENZIE

HIMSELF AT A GAME OF QUOITS

AND A PERSONAL
) i FORTUNE VALUED AT
ISIGH: $2.6 BILLION DOLLARS,

BUT LOOK AT

LOOK AT THEM DOWN THERE, SCURRYING ABOUT
LIKE ANTS, BLISSFULLY UNAWARE OF THE DOOM
THAT AWAITS US ALL. I ASK YOU, SMITHERS -- IS
IT FAIR THAT 1, THEIR TIRELESS BENEFACTOR,
SHOULD SUFFER THE SAME PHYSICAL
DETERIORATION AS THAT IGNORANT RABBLE?

BUT
OF COURSE!
PROJECT ¥/

7 THERE'S ALWAYS
PROJECT Y SIR.

SMITHERS ==
WHAT SAY WE
DROP IN ON
THE BOYS
IN R & D7




SOON, IN A SECRET
ELEVATOR FAR
UNDERGROUND...

% PROJECT ¥ -- MY
YOUTH RAY. WHY,
JUST SAYING THE
NAME SENDS A
SUBLIME THRILL
COURSING THROUGH
MY VEINS.

7/ |IT CERTAINLY
COULD BE A
BOON TO
HUMANITY, SIR.

BOON, SHMOON. DO
YoU THINK T'VE POURED
MILLIONS OF DOLLARS
INTO THIS PROJECT SO
THAT JOE six-PACK CAN
HAVE AN EXTRA 50 YEARS
TO WASTE SITTING ON
HIS KEISTER READING
COMIC BOOKS?

I DID IT FOR ME, SO
THAT I MIGHT REGAIN
THE VIGOR OF MY
LOST YOUTH. THEN
I'LL GIVE HUMANITY
THE HELPING HAND
IT DESERVES -~
THE IRON FiIST!

ESCAPE
TUNMEL

== THE
REJUVENATOR

IT STIMULATES HORMONE

PRODUCTION, INCREASING THE
GROWTH OF NEW CELLS. THIS
SHOULD ACTUALLY REVERSE

THE AGING PROCESS. ALL
THAT REMAINS IS THE
HUMAN TESTING.

 TESTING? NONSENSE! WHAT
AM 1, THE FOOD. AND DRUG
ADMINISTRATION? BEGIN MY
TREATMENTS AT ONCE!

UH ==

' REMEMBER [
PROJECT @, SIR.

1

VERY WELL,
PROCEED WITH
THE TESTING.

AH, DR. OLBERMAN.
HOW GOES THE
RESEARCH?

CONSTRUCTION
IS COMPLETE, SIR!




{ FIRST, WE MUST
FIND A SUITABLE
SUBJECT ==

THAT’S EASY. WE'LL JUST USE
ONE OF MY LOYAL EMPLOYEES,
DURING THE LAST CONTRACT
NEGOTIATIONS, THE UNION GAVE
ME THE RIGHT TO PERFORM
BIOLOGICAL EXPERIMENTS ON
THEM IN EXCHANGE FOR
AN EXTRA FIVE-MINUTE

LET’S JUST SEE WHO'S
LOAFING AROUND THE
EMPLOYEE LOUNGE...

WHICH WILL BE THE ONE
DONUT THAT WILL SATISFY
MY CRAVINGS

THE DAY?

HMMM...NOT THAT ONE.
MAYBE THIS ONE WITH
PINK SPRINKLES...

" NOT THAT
ONE EITHER &2

I'VE SEEN ENOUGH.
iSHUDDER:

PREPARE
THE RAY.




I HAVE BUT TO
FOCUS THE BEAM
ON THE SUBJECT’S
PRECISE LOCATION...

o
o AT
; (

BLAST IT! | | WELL THANK YOu, LITTLE

ANOTHER  Hi | MISS SUNSHINE. YOUR

FAILURE! I ABILITY TO FIND A SILVER

i LINING IN THE DARKEST

CLOUD NEVER CEASES TO
IRRITATE ME.

CONTINVE
THE
RESEARCH.




THE NEXT @
MORNING... §§

BLASTED JUNHE
ZIPPER 3UNH: WHY
DON’T 3UHN: ¥OU
300F: ==

FOR HEAVEN'S SAKE,
ARE YOU ALL RIGHT?
THE WAY YOU WERE
GRUNTING, 1 THOUGHT
YOU WERE HAVING A
HEART ATTACK!

I'M FINE, MARGE
== BUT THESE
PANTS MUST'VE
SHRUNK IN THE
WASH.

THOSE PANTS ARE
BRAND NEW == 1
HAVEN'T EVEN WASHED
THEM YET. AND THEYRE
BIGGER THAN YOUR
OLD ONES. HOW MANY
DONUTS DID ¥OU
EAT YESTERDAY?

35IGH: 1 GUESS T'LL JUST HAVE
TCO GO BUY THE NEXT SIZE UP.

TO WEAR TO WORK.

YOU HAVE TO HAVE SOMETHING I.'

HOMEY! 1I'M
BACK WITH
YOUR NEW




AND THIS JUST lNR
WE'VE ALL HEARD OF
CHILDREN WHO GET
TOO BIG FOR THEIR
BRITCHES == BUT
APPARENTLY T CAN
HAPPEN TO
GROWN-UPS AS
WELL.

SUOD

I ;JII

/’ A MRS. MARGE THE
SIMPSON RETURNED STILL-GROWING
FROM BUMING HER MR. SIMPSON
HUSBAND A NEW WAS LAST SEEN
PAIR OF PANTS HEADING FOR
ONLY TO FIND THAT DOWNTOWN
HE HAD OUTGROWN SPRINGFIELD.

THE HOUSE, TOO,

IF YOU EVER SELL
ANOTHER POLICY TO
THOSE SIMPSON
WACKOS, YOU'RE FIRED!

SKYCOPTER 6 -

SAID MRS. SIMPSON,
‘“THANK HEAVENS FOR

HIS SUPER-STRETCH g
UNDERWEARY

/ DID YOU HEAR THAT,

[ SMITHERS? HE’'S BECOME
A COLOSSUS! WHY,
THAT’S EVEN BETTER
THAN BEING YOUNG! |

MONTGOMERY BURNS --
STANDING ASTRIDE THE GLOBE!
THEYLL NAME COUNTRIES
AFTER ME! I'LL BE LIKE THE
JOLLY GREEN GIANT, ONLY NOT

GREEN, AND NOT JOLLY/




THERE'S YOUR FATHER NOW,
MAGGIE. MAYBE HE THINKS |
HE'S ON HIS WAY TO WORK. :

HOMER! HOMER,
IT’S ME ==

Ik MARGE! HOMER,

s, PLEASE STOP| o8

sy N

IT’S NO USE. I, GUESS '\
HE’S JUST SO BIG HE
CAN’T HEAR ME. /B

i SOMETHING WE COULD
DOl AT THAT SIZE HE
MIGHT ACCIDENTALLY
HURT SOMEONE!




SOON.., GREETINGS, MY FELLOW MOVIE
LOVERS, WE ARE GATHERED TODAY
TO HONOR A HOLLYWOOD LEGEND

<= THE STAR OF SUCH FILMS AS

“JAGGED ATTRACTION” AND

. "LOOK. WHO'S STILL OINKINGY

HIS 24 FILMS HAVE GROSSED A
TOTAL OF OVER %300 IN SPRINGFIELD
ALONE. 1 HEREBY DECLARE THIS
"TROY MCCLURE DAY"

TROY WILL NOW PLACE HIS FOCTPRINTS
IN CEMENT ALONGSIDE SUCH SHOW BIZ
IMMORTALS AS KRUSTY THE CLOWN
AND GLADYS THE GROOVY MULE..

GET THAT BIG PUNK'S
NAME! NOBODY TRIES
TO FIT DIAMOND JOE
QUIMBY FOR A CEMENT
OVERCOAT AND GETS
AWAY WITH [T!

AND THAT
WAS THE SCENE AT
THE SPRINGFIELD
GOOGOLPLEX CINEMA.
MAYOR QUIMBY HAS
PUT THE POLICE
ON FULL ALERT,
PROMISING TO DO
“WHATEVER IT TAKES”
TO PROTECT THE
CITY FRCM THIS
MENACING
BEHEMOTH!




"MEANWHILE, THIS STORY, LIKE ITS i

SUBJECT, JUST KEEPS GETTING -
BIGGER, AS JOURNALISTS FRCM

AROUND: THE WORLD POUR INTO
SPRINGFIELD..”

WOW! THESE
HALLUCINATIONS ARE

GETTING MORE _
REALISTIC EVERY DAY. £

LOOKA THE SIZE OF
THAT GUY! T BETTER
LAY IN AN EXTRA
CASE OF DUFF!

ALAS, FRIEND HOMER,
YOU HAVE ALWAYS BEEN
MY BIGGEST CUSTOMER,
BUT IT IS POSSIBLE TO
HAVE TOO MUCH OF A

GOOD THING.




LATER, AT SPRINGFIELD ELEMENTARY.,. |

THIS DARN HEADACHE! I

i SWEAR I CAN ACTUALLY
\ « I\, HEAR MY TEMPLES
| THROBBING.
N

BART, 1 APCLOGIZE.
YOU MAY GO NOW.

2"+ il NOT EXAGOBERATE MY
B HERS WEIGHT PROBLEM

ILL NGT ERAGGERATE MY
((HERS WEIGHT PROBLEM

NEARBY. .. |

f NEEDED THIS BREAK.

MAN, 1

FULL POLICE
MOBILIZATION IS
) TOUGH!

I'LL SAY. WE'VE
BEEN ROLLING NONSTOP
SINCE THE ORDER CAME
DOWN. |T’S BEEN A
HELLUVA 45 MINUTES.

1 HAVEN'T SEEN A
SIGN OF THIS GUY. IF
YOU ASK ME, THERE’S
NO SUCH THING AS

A GIANT MA=-=-




...CHIEF WIGGUM
EXPRESSED REGRET THAT
HIS MEN WERE UNABLE

TO STOP THE GIANT

CREATURE, BUT ’

COMMENDED THEM FOR ‘”
THEIR CLEVER CHOICE

\ /
\/

FROM THE

DR. HIBBERT,

MEDICAL
PERSPECTIVE, WHAT
CAN YOU TELL US
ABOUT THIS CASE?

N~ WELL, KENT, AS THE
SIMPSONS’ FAMILY

PHYSICIAN I'VE SEEN MANY
UNUSUAL THINGS, BUT

JOINING ME NOW ARE
TWO OF SPRINGFIELD'S
LEADING HEALTH CARE
EXPERTS, PR. JULIUS
HIBBERT AND DR.
MARVIN MONROE.

HMMM,
YES, WELL

LET'S GO LIVE NOW To\

THE HOME OF THE MAN
WEVE DUBBED "THE AMAZING
COLOSSAL HOMER,” AND SEE IF

WE CAN HAVE A WORD WITH
HIS UNFORTUNATE FAMILY.

TAKES THE FRUITCAKE, YOU MEAN! AS 1
EXPLAIN IN MY NEW BOOK, "I'M OKAY

PHENOMENON IS ROCTED IN WHAT JUNG
REFERS TO AS THE COLLECTIVE
UNCONSCIOUS!

THIS IS JUST A TYPE OF MASS HYSTERIA,
FANNED BY THE SPECULATIVE RAMBLINGS OF
ATTENTION-GRABBING, KNOW=NOTHING,
SELF~APPOINTED PSEUDO-EXPERTS!

WE'D PREFER NOT TO
PARTICIPATE IN THIS MEDIA
CIRCUS. PLEASE LEAVE US

Z ALONE WITH SOME SHRED OF i
; OUR DIGNITY INTACT! 4

>

YOU'RE SICK AND TWISTER" THIS SORT OF




WAY TO GO,
LISA!

I'M EXHAUSTED!
I'VE BEEN CHASING
YOUR FATHER ALL OVER
TOWN. 1 FINALLY LOST
HIM WHEN 1 RAN
OUT OF GAS,

MOM! ARE
YOV OKAY?

EXPECTED YOU TO SIDE WITH THE
VULTURES WHO ARE TRYING TO
CASH IN ON OUR MISFORTUNE.

WHY, THANK YOU, BART.
FRANKLY, 1 WOULD HAVE

DON’'T WORRY,
MOM. THIS WHOLE
SORDID EPISCDE
MAY TURN OUT TO
BE OUR TICKET TO
EASY STREET --

-~ AND HERE’S THE
MAN WHO CAN PUNCH
\ THAT TICKET.

HI THERE.
I'M LIONEL HUTZ,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

"NEGOTIATING
MEDRIA RIGHTS TO
PERSONAL TRAGEDIES
MY SPECIALTY"?




THAT’S: RIGHT, MRS. SIMPSON, 1 CAN
HAVE YOU ON THE HOLLYWOOD GRAVY
TRAIN FASTER THAN YOV CAN SAY
"MOVIE OF THE WEEK!

I'M SORRY, MR, HUTZ,

BUT I'LL HAVE TO ASK
YOU TO LEAVE MY |
HOUSE RIGHT NOW!

KIDS, GET IN THE
CAR -- WERE GOING
TO SEE THE MAYOR.

SOON, IN A TOP-SECRET COMMAND
CENTER BENEATH CITY HALL...

THE AFTERNOON
POLLS ARE IN, SIR.
YOVU'RE DOWN %
BECAUSE OF THIS
GIANT GUY.

SOUNDS LIKE THE TIME
IS RIGHT FOR A BIT OF
JINGOISTIC MILITARY
ADVENTURISM. WHAT'S
THE POOB WIGGUM?

'T!I

WEVE GOT ALL
OUR SQUAD CARS ON
THE STREET == EXCEPT
THE 12 IN YOUR PERSONAL
MOTORCADE, OF COURSE.
WE'VE BEEN TRACKING
JUMBO BOY'S MOVEMENTS
FOR THE PAST HOUR.

CUT THE SMALL TALK,
WIGGUM. WHAT’S THE
BOTTOM LINE?

HE’S HEADING
FOR THE NUCLEAR
POWER PLANT.

¥ YEAH, IF HE CRASHES
THAT PLACE, IT'S GOODBYE
SPRINGFIELD HELLO sSLOW
AGONIZING DEATH BY
RADIATION POISONING!




QUIMBY, ARE 40U
OUTTA HOUR MIND?
You CAN'T LET A
CIVILIAN IN HERE!L
SHE'LL SEE
EVERYTHING!
SHE’LL SEE THE
BIG BOARD!

SHUT UB WIGGUM,
THAT'S A REGISTERED |
VOTER YOU'RE TALKING
ABOVUT.

I'M SURE YOU APPRECIATE
THE GRAVITY OF THE
SITUATION. IF YOUR
HUSBAND STEPS ON THE
NUCLEAR POWER PLANT,
THE RESULTING MELTDOWN
WiLL PESTROY
SPRINGFIELD!

I'M MRS. HOMER SIMPSON,
\ AND 1 DEMAND TO SEE

IT'S OKAY, BOYS
== LET HER GO. /¢

THE MAYOR!

NOW WHAT CAN
I DO FOR ¥YOU,
MRS. SIMPSON?

I WANT TO KNOW WHAT
YOU’RE GOING TO DO FOR
MY HUSBAND, MR. MAYOR,

THEREFORE, IN THE BEST
TRADITION OF OLD HOLLYWOOD
MONSTER MOVIES, I'VE CALLED
THE PENTAGON TO ARRANGE

AN AIR STRIKE AGAINST

YOUR HUSBAND.




" YOU CAN'T NOW, MRES. SIMPSON
DO THAT! == I'M NOT SAYING
o/ \ HOMER THAT HE WON'T GET
| STRIKE! B\ CoOULD BE HIS HAIR MUSSED, BUT
B\ cooL/ KILLED! ITS MY DUTY TO
| * : . PROTECT THE
, PROPERTY OWNERS OF
OUR FAIR CITH.

BESIDES, MAYBE THISLL
CONVICE A FEW OF THOSE
BASE-CLOSING PEACENIKS

BACK IN WASHINGTON OF THE
STRATEGIC IMPORTANCE OF THE
SPRINGFIELD AIR FORCE BASE.
\'\N‘_'—_—

ETERNAL VIGILANCE
AGAINST GIANT
L\ MONSTERS 5 THE
A\ PRICE OF LIBERTY.

PERHAPS I MIGHT
SUGGEST AN
ALTERNATIVE...

&l

MR. BURNS! I'M
ALWAMS HAPPY TO
| HEAR THE VIEWS OF
A OUR TOWN’S LEADING
3 PLUTOCRAT.

FOR MY OWN,, UH,

BROUGHT IN ALIVE.

WE HAVE ONLY BEEN
ABLE TO MANUFACTURE
ENOUGH OF THE SERUM
FOR A SINGLE DOSE. WE

HUMANITARIAN REASONS,
1 WANT THIS CREATURE

BELIEVE WE'VE FOUND A
WAY. DR. OLBERMAN?

|/ WE HAVE DEVELOPED ;
A DRUG WHICH WILL
RENDER THIS GIANT
UNCONSCIOUS AND
RETURN HIM TO HIS
NORMAL SIZE. THERE
IS5, HOWEVER, ONE
DRAWBACK ==

ONLY ONE CHANCE, EH?
, SOUNDS TOO RISKY TO ME.




HEH HEH! ISN'T —= =
THAT CUTE! YOU JUST / ALL RIGHT, PEOPLE,
SPEAK RIGHT UR 4 . - YoU KNOW WHAT TO
LITTLE LADY! : L N DO. LET'S GO BAG
. - = % W THIS BIG GUY!

W SINCE TIME [S OF THE
ESSENCE, I'LL OVERLOOK
YOUR CONDESCENDING
ATTITUDE.

1 KNOW HOW YoV CAN
BE SURE OF GETTING A

CLEAR SHOT AT HIM. ALL
YOU HAVE TO DO IS...

OKAY, BOYS --
LOOK SHARP!
HERE HE

COMES! [




IF YoU BLOW Nt
THIS ONE, WIGGUM, ¥ HELICOPTER gty
YOU CAN KISS YOUR / IS STANDING
PENSION GOOD-BYE /




IT’S WORKING!
HE’S FOLLOWING
THE TRUCKS AwAY
FROM THE NUCLEAR
POWER PLANT!

ALL IS IN
READINESS.
HE WILL PASS
DIRECTLY IN

FRONT OF VSl / &







THE DRUG IS Ul - /  UNNHHL WHA == N
COUNTERACTING i ; , ; I WHERE AM 17 HOW'D 1
THE GROWTH RAY. : : = 2 (BAS|  GET STUCK IN THIS
HE IS5 REVERTING = peo e 2k — 2 | HOLE IN JUST MY
TO NORMAL SIZE. - o, _ UNDERWEAR?

AT LEAST

NOBODY'S

AROUND TO
SEE ==

WELL DONE,

OH, HOMEY!
THANK
GOODNESS
YOU'RE OKAY!

WAY TO
O, HOMER!

I DON'T WISH TO
INTERRUPT THIS
TOUCHING SCENE, BUT
A5 A BENEVOLENT
EMPLOYER, I'M
CONCERED ABOUT THE
HEALTH OF MY LOYAL
EMPLOYEE. I'D LIKE MY
LAB TO RUN A FEW
TESTS ON YOU.




AND LOOK, HOMEY
| ~-- AccordiNg TO
\_ THIS, YOU'VE LOST /

\\_THREE POUNDS, A

SOON, IN MR. ;
BURN'S OFFICE... THE TEST RESULTS

— ARE BACK. THEYRE
ALL == PERFECTLY

NORMAL.

I'M NERVOUS,
MARGE. I'VE

NEVER BEEN GOOD 7

AT TESTS.

THESE
WEREN'T
THAT KIND
OF TEST,

WOOHOO!
DONUTS, HERE
1 comer A

Y THE RAY HAD HORRIBLE SIDE ¥
EFFECTS == IT TURNED THE MAN

\ INTO A BALDING, OBESE,

'\ DONUT-OBSESSED BUFFOON! £

WHAT’S MORE, THERE'S NO
TELLING HOW LONG THE
EFFECTS OF THE SHRINKING /2
SERUM WILL LAST. -

FAREWELL,
MY LITTLE
| LABORATORY RAT.

WELL,
WHAT ARE WE
WAITING FOR? LET
MY TREATMENTS
BEGIN! .

i’ ['M SORRY, SIR,
BUT I THOUGHT IT
BEST NOT TO TELL
THEM THE WHOLE
TRUTH ABOUT THE

TEST RESULTS.

ONCE AGAIN, MY DREAMS ARE
DASHED  AND THE MOCKING
LAUGHTER OF DAME FORTUNE
RINGS IN MY EARS.

IN THE MEAN TIME,
BEEF UP SECURITY
AROUND HERE. I HAVE
THE STRANGEST
FEELING I'M BEING
WATCHED!

BUT WE SHALL SEE
WHO LAUGHS LAST.
CONTINVE THE RESEARCH.

| THE END?




& BART SIMPSON'’S ©

CREEPY Cihll




GREETINGS, ALL YOU COAGULATING COMICS FANS! IT'S YOUR
BLOOD-CURDLING BUDDY BART SIMPSON HERE, WITH A TRAUMATIZING
LITTLE TALE THAT’S GUARANTEED TO GIVE YOU A FOUR-COLOR FRIGHT.

DO YOU GET A THRILL OUT OF TRACKING DOWN A NEAR-MINT TREASURE?
DOES YOUR HAPPY LITTLE HEART PALPITATE WITH PLEASURE WHEN YOU
PURCHASE A RARE BACK |SSUE? WELL, SOU MAY WANT TO
RECONSIPER AFTER YOU READ THISI I CALL IT...

A MATT GROENING STEVE VANCE SONDRA ROY BILL MORRISON CINDY VANCE SUSAN GRODE
PRODUCTION SCRIPT & LAYOUTS PENCILS INKS COLORS INSPIRATION

THE EERIE OLD MANSION STANDS ALONE ON A HILL AT LITTLE 1S KNOWN ABOUT THE OWNER, FOR HE IS
THE EDGE OF TOWN. THE OWNER OF THE HOUSE LEADS GRUMPY AND ANTI=SOCIAL AND SHUNS CONTACT WITH
A RECLUSIVE EXISTENCE, WITH ONLY A SINGLE SERVANT THE TOWNSFOLK BELOW, RUMOR HAS IT, HOWEVER,
TC ATTEND TO HIM, THAT HE IS5 FABULOUSLY WEALTHY, AND THAT HIDDEN
= / ) : ¥ DEEP IN THIS HOUSE IS A TREASURE BEYOND IMAGINING.




INSIDE THE GREAT HOUSE, THE SAME ROUTINE IS
OBSERVED EVERY EVENING., AFTER GORGING HIMSELF ON
AN ENORMOUS MEAL OF GOURMET DELICACIES, THE
OWNER RETIRES TO THE COMFORT OF HIS FAVORITE
CHAIR. WITH HIS FAITHFUL DOG AT HIS FEET, HE
SAVORS A FINE CIGAR AND AN AFTER-DINNER DRINK.
THE PORK CHOPS WERE W@ >
Bl SLIGHTLY OVERCOOKED, ] ML
\ SMEDLEY. DO IT AGAIN AN
AND YOU'RE FIRED. j

“THE OWNER OF THE LOCAL COMICS SHOP REFUSED TO
NEGOTIATE GN THE PRICE -= UNTIL I THREATENED TO TELL
THE VICE 5QUAD THAT HE WAS SELLING BETTY PAGE
TRADING CARDS TO MINORS. WE SETTLED ON 10% OF GUIDE,
[ LEFT THE SHOP CLUTCHING MY LATEST PRIZE == ONLY TO
BE ACCOSTED BY SOME LOWLIFE LOITERING QUTSIDE."

v 'SCUSE ME ==Y

: | DO YoU HAVE
_-‘_-“'-—‘——.
U, A LiGHT? A

LATER, HIS READING DONE, THE

COLLECTOR COMPLETES HIS EVENING
RITUAL. HE CAREFULLY RETURNS THE
PRECIOUS COMIC TO ITS PROTECTIVE

HIS CELLAR.

..THEN HE CARRIES HIS TREASURE
DOWN AN ANCIENT STAIRCASE TO

THEN COMES THE HIGHLIGHT OF HIS EVENING == IN FACT,
THE 'ONLY PART OF HIS ENTIRE EXISTENCE THAT GIVES
HIM ANY TRUE PLEASURE == AS HE SETTLES IN TO READ
A SELECTION FROM HIS ENORMOUS LIBRARY -- A LIBRARY
PAINSTAKINGLY ASSEMBLED AT UNSPEAKABLE EXPENSE
THROUGH YEARS OF OBSESSIVE COLLECTING =-- THE
WORLD'S GREATEST LIBRARY OF COMIC BOOKS!

AH, CAPTAIN SQUID £7 == WITH
THE FIRST APPEARANCE OF HIS
SIDEKICK, LIT SQUIDDIE! HOW

WELL 1 REMEMBER THE DAY (TN
1 BOUGHT THIS BOOK.

YARAH!
KEEP AwaY
FROM MY
PRECIOUS
MINT COPY|

THERE, AMIDST BOXES AND CRATES
OF LONG-FORGOTTEN HEIRLOOMS, HE
HAS CONSTRUCTED A HOME FOR HIS
COLLECTION...




A GIANT, CLIMATE-CONTROLLED
VAULT, WHICH KEEPS TEMPERATURE
AND HUMIDITY AT OPTIMUM LEVELS
TO PRESERVE HIS COLLECTION!

THOUSANDS OF COMICS
== AND THEYRE MINE,
ALL MINE/ I'LL NEVER
SHARE THEM WITH
- ANYONE!

MANY MIGHT CONSIDER THE COLLECTOR'S
SECLUDED, SINGLE-MINDED LIFE TO BE
SAD, LONELY, EVEN PATHETIC == BUT
ONCE HE ENTERS HIS VAULT, HE FEELS
SUEROUNDE‘I) BY THOUSANDS OF FRIENDS,

ONE DAY, A FATEFUL EVENT CAUSES AN THAT NIGHT, THE COLLECTOR
ALTERATION IN THE COLLECTOR'S BELOVED GOES TO THE VAULT AS USUAL, ENEMIES OF OLD COMICS!
ROUTINE == HIS FAITHFUL BUTLER SMEDLEY BUT WHEN HE OPENS THE CALMLY, THE COLLECTOR
TAKES A WEEKEND OFF TO VISIT HIS AGING MASSIVE DOOR e CHECKS THE THERMOSTAT...
MOTHERL | i

GOCDBYE, SIR. 1 OHMIGOSH! 37 DEGREES! THE

SHALL SEE YOU / CONTROL ISN’T WORKING!

! ON MONDAY. \ WHAT AM 1 GOING TO DO7!

HEAT! ONE OF THE GREATEST

[ ) LOUSY INGRATE!
{ 1 PAY HIS SALARY
FOR 4 YEARS, AND
HE REPAYS ME BY
DESERTING ME FOR
TWO DAYS!

QUICKLY AND DECISIVELY, HE _THEN, WITH HIS VAST STORE
SETS TO WORK TO REPAIR THE| | OF TECHNICAL KNOWLEDGE, el :
MALFUNCTIONING UNIT. FIRST, HE BEGINS HIS TASK... . =17 00P5...1 GUESS 1
HE ASSEMBLES HIS TOOLS... . - .- "
_ iz HMMM,. MAYBE Y | ) SH%';'E@ g}:&ém
IF 1 POKE THIS [ |EE. IR THINGAMAJIG
\ DOOHICKEY-- / | ; i

MELTED RUIN OF THE CLIMATE
CONTROL, HIS FAITHFUL DOG

MHM‘ B[ AS HE CONTEMPLATES THE
- ENTERS THE VAULT...

.}ln




HEY!

[ GET ouT \
OF HERE!

THE CRATES TOPPLE AGAINST THE
VAULT DOOR, AND IT SLAMS SHUT ==
LOCKED!

GO ON!

UNNNHH!
CRUMPLE,
BLAST You!

SHOO0O@

INSIDE THE VAULT, THE
COLLECTOR COOLLY
ASSESSES HIS SITUATION. .,

10
(Il

THE LADDER CRASHES TO THE FLOOR
AND THE FRIGHTENED DOG RACES
OUT OF THE VAULT, BRUSHING
AGAINST A PRECARIOUSLY Bi\LANCEE'
STACK OF CRATES... ~

=

WAIT == CALM DOWN == DON'T
PANIC! THERE'S GOT TO BE A WAY
OUT SOMEHOW. THINK, MAN ==
WHAT WOULD RADIOACTIVE MAN

; DO IN THIS SITUATION? -

I KNOW!
HE'D CRUMPLE THE
DOOR WITH A SINGLE
ATOMIC-POWERED PUNCH!

WELL, WHADDYA KNOW == [

GUESS MAYBE USING BRUTE
STRENGTH TO RESOLVE

PROBLEMS DOESN'T ALWAYS

WORK AS WELL IN REAL LIFE A

e AS 1T DOES IN COMICS

| LOOKS LIKE I'M STUCK HERE UNTI

SMEDLEY COMES HOME AND LETS ME OUT,
OH WELL, 1 GUESS I'LL JUST HAVE TO
SPEND MY WHOLE WEEKEND READING
COMICS == WHAT A SHAME! HEH HEH!




WAIT A MINUTE! T CAN
SEE MY BREATH! IT'S
GETTING COLD IN HERE!

WHEN THE CLIMATE
CONTROL SHORTED
OUT, THE REFRIGERATICON
UNIT MUST HAVE KICKED
IN FULL BLAST!

THE TEMPERATURE INSIDE THE VAULT
CONTINUES TO PLUNGE. NOW [T IS FAR
BELOW FREEZING! THE COLLECTOR
HUDDLES AGAINST THE DOOR FOR A
LONG TIME, FIGHTING THE COLD. HE
FEELS THE HORRIBLE NUMBNESS OF
FROSTBITE OVERTAKING HIM.

=] FINALLY, INEVITABLY, HE '
KNOWS WHAT HE MUST DO... |

ONCE AGAIN HE BRAVELY
TRIES TO FREE HIMSELF..
HELP! SOMEBODY [
HELP ME! GET ME

OUT OF HERE!
HEEEELP!

ON MONDAY MORNING, SMEDLEY
RETURNS. WHEN HE FINDS THAT
HIS MASTER i5 NOT UPSTAIRS, HE
HEADS FOR THE VAULT, SEEING
THE CRATES PILED AGAINST THE
DOOR, HE IMMEDIATELY GRASPS
THE SITUATION...

SMEDLEY GAZES INTO THE VAULT AND SUDDENLY REALIZES WHAT HAS DRIVEN
HIS MASTER MAD. THE SHELVES ARE EMPTY, AND ON THE FLOOR IS A GIANT
PILE OF ASHES. IN ORDER TO KEEP FROM FREEZING TO DEATH, THE COLLECTOR
HAD TO BURN HIS ENTIRE COMIC BOOK COLLECTION! =

* ULTRA=-RARE!
HEE HEE! ONLY
KNOWN coPY!

: HAHAHAH-'AHN

FINALLY, HE SLUMPS TO THE
FLOCR, EXHAUSTED AND
SHIVERING... ;.‘

FRANTICALLY, HE MOVES THE
CRATES AND OPENS THE DOOR.
SMEDLEY IS HORRIFIED AS HIS
MASTER EMERGES, HALF=FROZEN
AND GIBBERING INSANELY...

J NEAR MINTI HEH HEH!
\  SLIGHT SPINE ROLL! )
\ VERY FINE! HEH HEH 4

-

THAT LITTLE SAGA CERTAINLY
LEFT ME WITH A WARM GLOW!
AFTER THAT WAY=COOL
EXPERIENCE, 1 GUESS THE OL
MASTER WILL BE LUCKY IF HE
CAN EVEN COLLECT HIS WITS/
THAT’S ALL FOR NOW,
SCREAM=FIENDS! UNTIL
NEXT TIME, SEE YOU IN
THE FUNNY PAGES!

THE END!




Hey! Send your mail ond pictures to: Junk Mail, Bongo Comics Group, 1999 Avenue of the Stars, 15th Floor,
Los Angeles, CA 90067. If you send art or photos; please write on the back, “For consideration for publication in Bongo. Comics.
| agree if you publish my submission it becomes your property,” and sign your name. If you don’t, our bossy lawyers won't let us print ‘em. Thanks!

So how can there be a
letters page in our
first issue, you ask? &
What are these peo-
ple writing about,
anyway? Well,
in case you
missed it, we did a

one-shot mag called =

Simpsons Comiecs and

Simpsons
Comics and
Stories was
great! 1
hope there

will be more
issues in the
future. But I found
an error in “Lo, There
Shall Come... A Bart-

= . “BARF SIMPSON" AN
Stories a few months back. It Ivarie DuFe man!” which needs
was so well received that we Toronto, Ont, Canda  t0 be rectified.

started the Bongo Comics
Group so we could bring you lots
more. So now you've got some-
thing to write about, too!
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SPECIAL THANKS TO DON WELSH

Grampa Simp-
son tells Bart that his firsi pub-
lished letter of complaint
appeared in Radioactive Man
#27. But in the book The Simp-
sons Uncensored Family Albwm,
a letter to the Springfield Shop-
per is shown to be his first
recorded letter of

his first recorded letter of com-
plaint — perhaps she discovered
it one day and kept it as a
memento.

(Of course, that doesn't explain
why Marge's fan letter to Ringo
Starr, which we know that she did
send, is also in there. Perhaps she
kept a copy to prove that she really
did write to Ringo, and that's what
we see in the Fanvily Album.)

2) As Grampa Simpson got
older, he lost his interest in comic
books; note that he refers to
Morty Mann's collection as “a pile
of crap.” Grampa Simpson now
sees comics as being so far
beneath him that, had Morty
Mann not presented him with that
Radioactive Man book, he'd

complaint! If you
don't stop making
these stupid mis-
takes, vou're going to
lose this reader and a
lot of others too, 1
bet. (Sorry about
that; there's a little bit
of Grampa Simpson
in all of us.)

Don't have a cow,
man; I've got two
ways to solve this
problem. Let's see...

1) For whatever
reason, the letier to
the Springfield Shop-
per was never mailed!
In the Family Album,

TS, CA Y, P APl css el §

Marge describes it as

John Pearl, Canton, OH



THE ANSWERS,
MAN!

never have
remembered
that particular
letter!

What do
you think?

—Gary Dunaier

Flushing,
Queens, NY

Actually, Gary,
Marge put
together the
Sfamily album
long before she
learned of .
Grampa's em-
barrassing
past as a dis-
gruntled fan-

boy.

1 LOVED the first issue of
Simpsons Comics and Stories!
It's the perfect companion piece to
the magazine and hit TV show.
The humor and drawings are so
much like the show that I
couldn’t tell
where one
began and the
other ended.
One thing is
clear: Those yel-
low bug-eyed
misfits have
invaded and con-
quered our pop
culture and is it
one helluva a ride!

I especially appreciate the in-
Jjokes sprinkled throughout the
stories. In “Lo, There Shall Come
a Bartman!!", Arnold Leach's
announcement that he intended
to ‘kill’ Radioactive
Man is an obvious
parallel to the current
Superman death, a
loss that has disrupt-
ed so many lives.
Talk about milking
something for all it's
worth.

“Bring Me the
Head of El Barto”
really shows how
moronic the good citi-

“BART DRACULA"

Adam Blackerby
Gadsden, Al

Leonard & Eileen Bruce, Jackson, TN

realizing who ‘El Barto’ is! Ned
Flander is a dense, self-righteous
Mary Poppins from Hell—he’s a
great foil for Homer. I actually
KNOW people like the Flanderses
and they frankly terrify me. I
hope you focus on Ned some-
times. Back to the “El Barto”
story—those cops are the dumb-
est guys supposedly protecting
the fair city of Springfield. Lisa
should be mayor of Springfield—
she’s the only intelligent charac-
ter in the whole town.

“Maggie’s Excellent Adven-
ture” was cute, but I feel that the
slap-stick humor would have
been better executed had it been
animated, rather than drawn for a
comic. It had more action than
verbal wit, and would have been
funnier if we could see Maggie
actually being tossed down the
power plant chute, into
the Aeme delivery truck
and into Otto's grocery
bag. Having her win the
Berger Baby Search was
a good touch, though.

On the whole, it was
great entertainment and
I anxiously await the
second Simpsons comic
book. More, more,
more!

zens of Springfield
can be—imagine not

—Michelle Beaubien
Burnaby, BC



