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PORK CHOPS
AGAIN?

NO ONE ATE YOUR PORK
CHOPS. 1 DIDN'T PUT THEM OUT
YET BECAUSE 1 DIDN'T WANT
YOU DISTRACTED.

DISTRACTED?
FROM WHAT?

OUR “FAMILY MEETING” TO
DISCUSS THE PREPARATIONS FOR
OUR VACATION NEXT WEEK!

D'OH! 1 KNEW
THERE WAS A REASON
1 WANTED TO GO TO
MOE’S INSTEAD OF
COMING HOME FOR
PORK. CHOPS!

“PREPARATIONS”
SOUNDS LIKE WORK! ISN'T
VACATION AN ESCAPE
FROM WORK?

HERE, DAD.
THIS 1S THE
BROCHURE.
I'VE CIRCLED THE
CAMP ACTIVITIES 1
THINK WE SHOULD
SIGN UP FOR!

BACK 2 NATURE
CAMP, HUH? AREN'T WE
GOING TO MONSTER
TRUCKVILLE?

NO, LISA GOT
TO PICK. MONSTER
TRUCKVILLE WAS
MY IDEA!

THAT’S RIGHT,
WE HAD A DEAL!
YOV SAID IF I MAKE
STRAIGHT “A’s, 1
GET TO PICK THE
NEXT FAMILY

VACATION.

WHYD 1
EVER MAKE SUCH A
SUCKER DEAL WITH
LISA? SHE'S THE
SMART ONE!

IT MUST HAVE
BEEN THAT SIX-PACK
OF DUFF TALKING.

OH, DUFF! YOU AND
YOUR BIG MOVUTH!




I'M WORRIED THOUGH. I TRIED TO PRE-REGISTER

FOR A TIMESLOT TO FEED THE BABY DEER, BUT

THERE WAS SOME KIND OF SNAFU. THEY
COULDN'T FIND OUR RESERVATIONS.

DON’T WORRY, LISA.
YOUR FATHER TOOK OUR
VACATION FUND TO THE
TRAVEL AGENCY OVER A

MONTH AGO. ,
f

W

ONE MONTH AGO...

INTERSPECIES
WRESTLING
CHAMPIONSHIP:
HUNGRY TIGER

VERS%SN ke
KARATE NG
REQUIRED

MINUTES!

A PLEASURE ARE YOU SURE

DOIN' BUSINESS THAT WAS A TIGER?

THINK IT WAS JUST A
FAT HOUSE CAT?

R..I'’M JUST SO EXCITED ABOUT

HOMER, IS
SOMETHING WRONG?
YOV JUST MUMBLED
SOMETHING ABOUT

\ A MONKEY KICKING
LIKE CHUCK
NORRIS.

BACK 2 NATURE CAMP..YEAH...MAYBE
THEYLL HAVE MONKEYS THERE!

KEEP

OH, DAD.

THANK You,
THANK Y0OU, THANK
YOU! THIS IS GOING
TO BE THE BEST
VACATION
EVER!

SMILING...NOBODY
WILL KNOW.. KEEP
SMILING...STUPID
MONKEY!

(o]
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SPRINGFIE
TRAVEL

1 ONLY HAVE
FIFTY=TWO DOLLARS,
BUT MY FAMILY NEEDS
TO GO TO BACK 2
NATURE CAMP.

FIFTY-TWO
BUCKS? BUDDY,
FOR THAT MONEY
THE CLOSEST 1
CAN COME TO

DISCOUNTS
FOR WITNESS
PROTECTION
PROGRAM

MEMBERS
COME ON IN
WE'LL TAKE

GETTING YOU BACK
O NATURE WOULD

BE FOR ME TO BEAT
YOU SENSELESS

WITH THIS POTTED

SHORTLY... HOLD ON,
MISTER. IF OL
GIL DOESN'T MAKE
A DEAL TODAY,
THEY'RE GONNA
FIRE ME!
ILL
FIND You
SOMETHING.

WHAT'S YOUR
BUDGET? _

ISN'T THERE
ANYTHING IN
THAT WALLET?

150

THERE WAS A LAST
MINUTE CANCELLATION FOR
THIS NEW PLACE THAT SOUNDS
LIKE THE BACK 2 NATURE NATURAL,
CAMP. [T'S CALLED CAMP HUH?
AU NATUREL. =

I HAVE A FREE CAR
WASH COUPON AND A “BUY
ONE GET ONE FREE” KRUSTY /.

BURGER CERTIFICATE. 7




THE FAMILY VACATION...

BUT DAD, THIS
ISN'T THE BACK 2
NATURE CAMP!

LOOKS LIKE A
BUNCH OF TREES
TO ME.

SIGN SAYS
“CAMP!”

I'M LINDSEY NAEGLE,
YOUR OFFICIAL GREETER TO
CAMP AU NATUREL. OUR EXCLUSIVE
AND LUXURIOUS ACCOMMODATIONS
ARE JUST A FEW MILES HIKE
THROUGH THE WOODS!

A BRISK HIKE IS THE
PERFECT WAY TO GET RID
OF THE STRESS OF BIG
CITY LIVING.

=

BIG CITY?
SPRINGFIELD?

OUR PORTERS WILL
TAKE YOUR BAGS. NOT
THAT YOU'LL NEED THEM AT
CAMP AU NATUREL...HA!

C'MON, SIMPSONS.

WHO’S READY TO HIT

THE PATH TO THE

AU NATUREL WAY
OF LIFE?

WATCH
OUT FOR THE
POISON IVY!

CAN'T HIKE
ANYMORE...LEAVE
ME...LET THE BABY

DEER EAT ME.




A HUNDRED YARDS LATER..

I GUESS I
AM A LITTLE
WE'RE ALMOST AT IF THAT'S
CAMP AU NATUREL BUT RIPE, ID HATE
BEFORE 1 INTRODUCE YOU TO SMELL You
TO THE OTHER CAMPERS, WHEN You
WHY DON'T YOU ALL TAKE GO BAD.
A QUICK REFRESHING ER
SHOWER?
WHERE'S THE “NO
ANIMAL TESTING”
LABEL? WHAT'S THE
[ DEAL WITH THIS
e \ CAMP?
I | >
= < o N\
7 \O & A ) N
SGIGGLE!: |
0
0 0 \
2 Y N ~
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y
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ROR
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Z Ho!
= HO! Ho!
] /_/(\7{ HOMER?1?
YOU BETTER
COME OUT
7 HERE!
HUH?
- 0
7
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MARGE!
I'M TRYING [ SHOW =WA=WA=WHOA!
TOius NAKED LADY!

ars
= 2
j ) pR N\ \
o
o\t
\ a
=5
WHY DO I GET THE WHY WOULDN'T LISA
FEELING WE AREN'T AT WANT TO COME HERE?
THE CAMP LISA WANTED CAMP AU NATUREL IS THE
TO GO TO? HIGHEST =RATED NUDIST
T B\ RESORT IN THE SPRINGFIELD=
\ SHELBYVILLE AREA!
iy
WELL... )
T
)
Q
N
-

.90V SIMPLY MUST
GIVE THE AU NATUREL
WAY A TRY!

FOLLOW ME.
YOU CAN KEEP
THE TOWELS FOR
NOW BUT...

OOH, 1 THINK

“AU NATUREL" IS

FRENCH FOR
NAKED?

3SNICKERS
SHE SAID
“BUTT!"




EXCUSE YOUR CLOTHES
ME, MS. NAEGLE. ARE BEING WASHED.
WHERE ARE OUR IF YOV INSIST, You
CLOTHES? CAN HAVE THEM
BACK AFTER
THE PICNIC. _A

WELCOME TO CAMP AU NATUREL "

AT
aa

THIS IS OUR
WAY OF WELCOMING
YOU TO CAMP AU
NATUREL!

BAD MOON
RISING!




HAVE YOuU
EVER SEEN SO
MUCH AMBROSIA

WOW! THAT'S
THE BIGGEST ONE
OF THOSE I'VE
EVER SEEN!

HMM...I GUESS
WE COULD TRY
THE POOL.

HELLO, BART. WHAT
GOOD FORTUNE THAT 1
FINALLY HAVE A SIMILARLY
AGED CHUM TO CONVERSE
WITH AT CAMP!

WATCH SCRAPS
FETCH!




THAT'S NOT A
FIG LEAF. THAT'S
POISON IVY

BWAH=-HA=
HA-HA-HA!

OH NO! 'M GONNA HAVE
TO SCRATCH MYSELF MORE THAN
THE ENTIRE ISOTOPES ROSTER!
DOC, YOU GOTTA HELP ME!

HEE HEE...NO, 1
DON'T. I'M ON
VACATION.




VACATION?
DIDN'T YOU TAKE
AN OATH?

DOOOH!
CURSE YOU,
HIPPOCRATES!

YOU'LL BE OKAY. JUST

KEEP THE AFFLICTED

AREA OUT IN THE
FRESH AIR

WHAT A
RELIEF! I COULD
HUG You.

MY DIAGNOSIS
IS NO, You
COULD NOT.

THE DOCTOR'S
RIGHT! WHAT 1 NEED
IS FRESH AIR! OH, HOW
I'VE SUFFERED UNDER
THE OPPRESSION OF
BLUE PANTS!

THINK
ABOUT HOW
MUCH THOSE BLUE
PANTS HAVE
SUFFERED.

WITHOUT THE
SHACKLE-LIKE
CONFINEMENTS OF
CLOTHING, I CAN
EVEN FIGHT OFF

MY OVER-
WHELMING DESIRE
TO STRANGLE
THE BOY!

MARGE, I'M GLAD 1 LOST OUR
VACATION FUND BETTING ON
INTERSPECIES WRESTLING! I'M
GLAD 1 HAD TO TAKE THIS
CUT=-RATE DEAL!




DON'T BE MAD.
— [ BETTING AGAINST THAT
KARATE MONKEY WAS
THE BEST MISTAKE
1 EVER MADE.

1 NOW SEE ENJOY IT, BECAUSE

THE BEAUTY YOUR LIFE MIGHT NOT
OF THE AU LAST MUCH LONGER.
NATUREL
LIFE!
N

C'MON, DROP
YOUR TOWELS AND
E FREE!

I'M GONNA GO ASK
DR. HIBBERT TO WRITE
ME A NOTE, SO I CAN
WORK NAKED AT THE

NUCLEAR PLANT!

IT APPEARS TO ME
THAT YOUR FAMILY IS
FEELING MORE RELAXED

ABOUT VISITING
OUR RESORT




ALL T'LL
ADMIT IS THAT
WE ENJOYED THE
USE OF YOUR

FROM THAT
CLOUD OF SMOKE,
I CAN TELL A FEW
MORE OF OUR GUESTS
HAVE ARRIVED TO

WELCOME YOU.

PATTY?
SELMA?

WHAT ARE YoU
DOING HERE?

WE'RE
HERE TO DO
A LITTLE “WINDOW
SHOPPING,” IF YoU
KNOW WHAT
1 MEAN.

PLUS WE
LIKE OUTDOOR
VACATIONS.

BECAUSE
YoU TAKE JUBJIUB
OUTDOORS?

JUST LIKE OPEN-AIR
PLACES WHERE WE
CAN SMOKE!

1 JUST HEARD A
CHILLING SOUND! LIKE
SOMETHING FROM A

NIGHTMARE!

YES, I JUST SAW THE
HAIRS ON THE BACK OF YOUR
NECK STAND ON END. I DON'T
EVEN WANT TO COMMENT ON

THE HAIR ON YOUR BACK.

1 DIDN'T
KNOW THEY HAD
WHALE=WATCHING

AT THIS DUMP.




TAKE
A PICTURE,
PERVERT.

THE GRUESOME
TWOSOME
NAKED!

IT'LL LAST
LONGER.

I'VE LOOKED INTO
THE HEART OF DARKNESS
WHERE THE BLOOD=RED
JOURNEY ENDS.

UH=OH!
WE'VE LOST




THE NEXT WEEK... TO COMPENSATE YOU FOR THE
TROUBLE, THE MANAGEMENT OF CAMP AU
NATUREL AND SPRINGFIELD TRAVEL HAVE MADE
THE ARRANGEMENTS FOR YOUR ENTIRE FAMILY
TO SPEND AN ALL-EXPENSES PAID V.LP. WEEK
AT THE BACK 2 NATURE CAMP

HELLO, MRS.
SIMPSON.

REALLY?

THOSE RESERVATIONS
IT'S THE

HAVE NO EXPIRATION

LEAST WE CAN DO SO YOU CAN WAIT

AFTER ALL YOUR
TROUBLE. VNTIE.&;@@;FSON

GREAT. 1 CAN'T
WAIT TO FAWN OVER
THE BABY DEER.

SEE FOR CLOTHES GOOD.

YOURSELF NAKED BAD. LAYERS

GOOD. MORE CLOTHES.

NO SKIN. NO PATTY.
NO SELMA.

I BROUGHT
YOU THE
SCARF You
WANTED.




BART SIMPSON @

BART? ARE YOU
ALL RIGHT? I HEARD AN
AWFUL SCREAM..

BRACE YOURSELF,
MOM... TRAGEDY HAS STRUCK!
1 CAN'T FIND MY BRAND=-NEW
EXTREME RAGING RADIOACTIVE
MAN'S ISOTOPIUM=X HALF= A/
LIFE BLASTER!

1S THAT ALL?

THE ISOTOPIUM=X
BLASTER IS THE MOST
OFFENSIVE RADIOACTIVE MAN
ACCESSORY EVER! IT LIGHTS
UP AND GOES VWIZZZZ AND
SHA-BOOMSH AND MUTILATES
YOUR ENEMIES! MELTS
THEIR FACES AND
EVERYTHING!

HRMMM...JUST HEY, BART, WE
LOOK AT THIS MESS. A-HA! WERE JUST-~
AND AFTER I JUST THAT'S 1T/ §
FINlﬁogElr;; i\EE&N\NG YOU MUST'VE B S wAY! I'M ON §

< ACCIDENTALLY A RESCUE
TOSSED IT IN MISSION!
THE TRASH!

OWIE!
MY DAINTY
STERNUM!

EVAN DORKIN JOHN DELANEY DAN DAVIS ROBERT STANLEY KAREN BATES BILL MORRISON
SCRIPT PENCILS INKS COLORS EDITOR
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HEY! HEY!
COME BACK HERE
WITH MY BLASTER, YOU
LOUSY GARBAGE

SNATCHERS!

SORRY, KID. ALL
SOLD OUT. HAD A BIG
RUN ON THOSE JUST

NOW. EVERYONE'S BEEN

ASKIN' FOR '‘EM FOR ‘
SOME REASON

SUCKER A FEW MINUTES AGO. AT
THRICE GUIDE, 1 MIGHT ADD.

MY MOM
THREW AWAY MY
RADIOACTIVE MAN |
ISOTOPIUM=X HALF=
LIFE BLASTER.
N\ ).
LOOKS LIKE I
GOTTA BUY A NEW ONE. |

YOU GUYS GOT ANY
MONEY ON You?

INCOMPLETE
ACTION FIGURE?
BUMMER.

FIVE TOY STORES
AND NO LUCK! MILHOUSE,
MARTIN, THIS LEAVES ME

WITH NO CHOICE. OUR

NEXT STOP IS...

LTHE
ANDROID'S
DUNGEON!

EVERYONE'S MOTHER
ACCIDENTALLY THREW

OUT THEIR ISOTOPIUM=X [

BLASTERS! IT'S A

)|

THIS IS CRAZY! WHY \
CAN'T 1 FIND ONE CRUMMY
RADIOACTIVE MAN?

MORE IN NEXT
WEEK. AND AT
ONLY TWICE

IGASPI: A
WRETCHED HIVE
OF SCUM AND

VILLAINY...

7. .AND suLpt
| overericep




THIS JUST IN! LOOK OUT,
KIDDIES! SEEMS THERE'S BEEN
A FACTORY RECALL ON THE NEW
EXTREME RAGING RADIOACTIVE
MAN ACTION FIGURE!

SAY, THIS
IS A VERY

THIS HAS MADE THE TOY AS RARE AS
AMISH STAGE DIVERS, WITH COLLECTORS
SNAPPING THEM UP FOR INSANELY
JACKED UP PRICES...

APPARENTLY THERE'S AN UNHOLY AMOUNT OF

LEAD PAINT ON THE FIGURE, WHICH CAN MAKE
YOUNGSTERS, QUOTE, “MAD WICKED SICK," IF
THEY CHEW, LICK, OR OTHERWISE GUM IT...

OH, CMON!
ONLY A COMPLETE
DWEEBAZOID
WOULD EAT

SUFFERING
SAPPHO! AND 1
SOLD MY LAST
ONE FOR ONLY
A LUDICROUSLY

JACKED UP

PRICE!

D W —A

HEY, SIMPSON, HOW MUCH

FOR YOUR INCOMPLETE FIGURE?

I'LL GIVE YOU TWENTY BUCKS
IN STORE CREDIT!

NO WAY,
DUDE! I WANT
MY OWN RADIO=
ACTIVE MAN, AS
COMPLETE AND
DANGEROUS AS
HE WANTS TO

B-BUT, BART, THAT
WOULD MEAN GOING TO
THE SPRINGFIELD
DUMP

WHICH LEAVES ME WITH ONLY
ONE OPTION...TO TRACK DOWN |
MY FAMILY'S GARBAGE BAGS...
AND GET BACK WHAT IS
RIGHTFULLY MINE!

BUT YOU CANT
GO THERE! MY DAD
SAYS IT'S FULL OF TRASH
AND RATS THE SIZE
OF DOGS!

PFFFT! THAT
GIANT RAT RUMOR
IS JUST TO SCARE

US KIDS FROM DOING
STUPID STUFF. BUT IT
WON'T WORK! WE'RE

GOING TO THE

DUMPI




cuT

THE CHATTER,

MEN... WE'RE
HEADING

FACE IT,
WERE JUST WEAK
PLIANT TOOLS IN THE
HANDS OF AN ALPHA
CRAFTSMAN
LIKE BART

I CAN'T
4 BELIEVE WERE
DOING THIS.

IT KIND OF
REMINDS ME OF
THE ANDROID'S
DUNGEON. ONLY
> NEATER.

IT LOOKS
LIKE GODZILLA
§ TOOK A DUMP |
ON SPRINGFIELD.
SMELLS LIKE

THIS IS
COOL! IT'S LIKE
WE'RE RAIDERS
OF THE LOST
CRAPOLA!

THIS LOOKS
LIKE OUR
GARBAGE.

AHOY!
1 SEE OUR
GARBAGE BAGS!
ONWARD,

IT 1S/ THERE'S
HOMER'S UNRECYCLED =
EMPTIES AND LAST NIGHT'S d
DINNER AND ALL OF LISA'S
FRIDGE ART THAT I
THREW OUT!

YEAH,
AND--300F %

COME ON!
WEVE GOT A HOT
TRAIL OF SIMPSON
DROPPINGS TO
FoLLow!

22



AW, MAN!
THE BLASTER'S THE BAGS ARE ALL
NOT HERE! RIPPED APART. LOOKS
LIKE WILD DOGS GOT

TO THEM, BART

WAS NO DOGS WHAT
S-S-SAY AGAIN, DONE THAT. WAS RATS! RATS
CREEPY OLD DUDE THE SIZE OF DOGS!
WHO JUST SCARED
ME SPITLESS?

COME AN’ GET
IT, EVERYONE!
LUNCHTIME!

—

')_;._a

5 .
& BRING IT
5 ON!
& Ny /]
/) () as

WHO ARE ALL
THESE PEOPLE? DON'T
TELL ME THEY LIVE

THEY DO,
BOY. SOME FOR
YEARS. I BEEN HERE
FOUR DECADES M'SELF!

23



SEE, WERE A
SCAVENGER SOCIETY,
LIVIN' OFF THE CRUD

OF THE LAND! DROPOUTS,
FREETHINKERS, ARTISTS,
BUMS, AN’ OTHER LOST
SOULS WHO'VE REJECTED
POLITE SOCIETY FOR A
ONE REASON OR
ANOTHER.

MORNINK, AARON.
NICE VEATHER,

THAT'S A
METHANE VENT!

ONE MAN’S

BUT, HOw TRASH IS ANOTHER'S
CAN YOU SURVIVE SUSTENANCE, SON. AN' LETS BUILT-UP GAS
IN ALL THIS STUFF DON'T BREAK DOWN PEE-Y000! ESBCI_PC\)"V%"XY”T'SQJT<

GARBAGE? HERE AS MUCH AS FOLKS
THINK. SEE THIS HAM?
FRESH AS THE DAY IT
WAS PACKED BACK
IN 78!

MARTIN!

PLACE SKY-HIGH.
STEER CLEAR OF
‘EM, BOYS. THEY'S
DANGEROUS!

SO, WHAT BRINGS TOYS, EH? HMM. YKNOW, BOYS, THEY SAY
YOU YOUNGSTERS HERE? SOMEWHERE IN THIS VAST WASTELAND IS A HUGE
FAMILY STRIFE? BUSINESS NAH. WE'RE TREASURE HEAP OF OLD STUFF GOIN' BACK TO

TROUBLES? THE FEDS? LOOKING FOR A THE GOLDEN AGE OF AMERICA.
TOY MY MOM
THREW OUT WHOA.
3 THAT'S LIKE, LIKE
OLD, RIGHT, | (OLD GOLDEN
OLD DUDE?, AGE COMIC
BOOKS?
/ b
= %
7= :
‘ : v X
3
N )
W
[k "
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YEP. COMIC BOOKS,
TOYS, BOOKS, MAGAZINES,
FURNITURE, AN’ SUNDRIES
SIXTY OR SEVENTY YEARS

OLD, AND MUCH OF IT
IN AS GOOD SHAPE AS
THAT THERE HAM

OMIGOSH!
IWANTITIWANTITI
WANTITIWANTIT!

1 EVEN WANT
THE SUNDRIES, WHAT=
EVER THEY ARE!

NOW, NOW, BOYS. MANY FOLKS'VE
TRIED TO FIND IT, EVEN ME. BUT [ GAVE
UP YEARS AGO, AFTER BEING FORCED
TO EAT MY OWN LEG.

WE'RE GOING TO
BE RICH! THANKS FOR
THE TIP, SMELLY
OLD-TIMER DUDE!

YEP. THAT OL' TREASURE HEAP'S
WORTH A FORTUNE TO THEM'S THAT FINDS
IT-= HEY! WHERE YOU GOIN’, BOYS?

YEE HEE HEE! GOOD
LUCK, YOU CRAZY KIDS!
YOU'RE GONNA NEED IT!
YEE HEE HEE!

Y0, MR. HOFFA!
CMON, YER RAT'S
GETTING" COLD!

WHOOPS!
COMING

WHOA, MOMMA! THAT TREASURE HEAP'S
GONNA MAKE US ENOUGH DOUGH TO BUY
A REAL ISOTOPIUM=X BLASTER!

I'M GONNA USE
MY SHARE TO BUY
HAPPINESS!

YOU REALLY NO PROBLEMO,
DUDE! THIS IS
IT, BART? GONNA BE A

27






UNTOLD HOURS LATER...

A “CINCH”,

HUH? WHAT WERE WE
THINKING? NO MAP, NO
FOOD, NO WATER, NO
CLUE! NOW WERE
LOST! LOST!

1 BLAME THE
ENTHUSIASM OF
YOUTH.

§\\
2

WANT U
SOME HAM?
IT'S FILLED WITH
NATURAL JVICES
STRAIGHT FROM
THE DISCO

OH, GREAT! BAD
ENOUGH WE'RE LOST, TIRED,
SUNBURNED, AND STARVING...
NOW IT’S GOTTA RAIN
ON US, ToO!

ERA!

UH, NO THANKS.
MAYBE YOU SHOULD LAY
OFF THAT THING, MARTIN.

YOU DON'T LOOK SO GOOD...

THAT’S UM, GUYS...?
WEIRD. THE THIS IS NO SUN-
WELL, AT :
4 SUN’S STILL SO WHAT, SHOWER.
LEAST WE U PORK FOR BRAINS?
CAN GET A EVER HEAR OF A
DRINK... SUNSHOWER

>,
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OUCH! GAAAH!
7

URFI UNNK! YA o
ooowow! /’
i

C’MON! LAST
ONE THERE'S A
ROTTEN EGG!

BUT, BART, WE
ALREADY SMELL LIKE
ROTTEN EGGS!

THEN THE LAST
ONE THERE'S A BIGGER,
ROTTENER EGG WITH
EXTRA TOE CHEESE!

AYE,
CARUMBAL!

THE LANDSLIDE
...IT UNCOVERED A
HIDDEN TUNNEL!

OH, MAN!
THIS JUST HAS TO

TREASURE HEAP!

]

WHAT SEEMS LIKE HOURS LAT!
> \

B=BART..I CAN'T GO
ON. THIS TUNNEL'S LONGER
THAN THE LINES FOR HAYDI
PANETTIERE'S AUTOGRAPH..

FORGET
THAT. I CAN
SEE LIGHT!

C'MON!

H=-HEY, LOOK...
D-DOGS THE SIZE
OF RATS...

YiP YipP
ARP

BE THE WAY TO THE



ITS THE
TREASURE HEAP!
WE FOUND IT!

WE'RE RICH,
MEN! FILTHY,

STINKING

WE'LL SPLIT IT FAIR AND SQUARE!
FIFTY PERCENT FOR ME AND
FIFTY PERCENT FOR YOU TwO!

WHY, YOU LOUSY
CHEAT! THAT'S NO
EQUAL SPLIT! =

CHEAT, HUH? HOW'D
YOV LIKE ME TO SPLIT
YOUR LIP?

1 FOLLOWED YOuU
LITTLE GOONIES INTO THE
DUMP HOPING TO GRAB THE
ISOTOPIUM=X BLASTER AND SELL
IT BACK TO YOU FOR A TIDY
SUM. BUT AFTER OVERHEARING
THAT OLD FOSSIL'S TALE OF
A TITANIC TUMULUS OF
TREASURE ... =

32

LORD'S OF LIGHT! A CAPTAIN

MIDNIGHT COMBINATION DECODER
A\ RING AND SKULL=SMASHER...STILL
IN ITS ORIGINAL MAILER!

HUH? WHAT
IN THE NAME OF
KRUSTY’S SLAP-
SHOES ARE ¥YoU
DOING HERE?

YOV FIGURED YOU'D Y
DOG OUR TRAIL AND
BUST IN ON OUR
ACTION.

CORRECT,
IF A TRIFLE
VULGAR



1 GUESS THERE’S
NOTHING WE CAN DO HA! T'LL
ABOUT IT. OKAY, WE'LL E==__1 TAKE HALF,

CUT YOV IN FOR

THANK YOU!

THE TREASURE'S
MINE, YHEAR?! ALL MINE!
ANYBODY MAKES A MOVE
TOWARD IT AND I'LL ZAP

‘EM INTO DUST!

LOOK OUT! HE'S GOT
A BUCK ROGERS SPARKING
RAY GUN! IT’S WORTH AT
LEAST $450 ONCE WE CLEAN
THE HAM AND BOY SWEAT
OFF OF IT!

WEAK LITTLE
MARTIN! S/ILLY LITTLE
MARTIN! WELL, WHO'S

WEAK AND SILLY

NOW, HUH?

MARTIN,
DON’T PULL THAT
TRIGGER! YOU'RE
STANDING NEXT
TO A METHANE
VENT!

HA! NICE
TRY, MILHOUSE!
NOW GET BACK

MARTIN,

OR ELSE! \
Y vou're sick,
DUDE! YOUVE OKAY,
GONE HAM= WARNED YoU!
SIMPLE! HERE’S WHERE YOU
GET YOURS...

33
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M=-MY
TREASURE!

HA! FLEE IF YOU
MUST, YOU COWARDS!
I'M STAYING AND SALVAGING
WHATEVER I CAN FROM
THIS HELLISH
INFERNO!

1 HEAR
POLICE SIRENS

YE GODS!
RUN! RUN LIKE
THE WIND!

Y-You

MANIACS! You

BURNT IT
ALL UP!

RUN LIKE YOUR
UNDEROOS ARE
ON FIRE!

YEEEEOWWW!
FLAME OFF! FLAME

UH, GLYS?
1 THINK WE'D
BETTER GET OUT
OF HERE..

HATE
TO TELL You,

| bupbE, BUT Yours

ALREADY ARE.




EVENTVALLY...

I DUNNO, MOM.
ALL 1 REALLY WANTED
WAS TO FIND MY RADIO=
ACTIVE MAN ISOTOPIUM=X /!
HALF-LIFE BLASTER. 4

OH, BART,
WHAT ‘WERE YOU
THINKING?

HEY, BART, IS THIS
THINGAMAJIGGER YOURS? MY BLASTER! GEE,
1 MUST'VE POCKETED IT DAD, THANKS! YOU'RE
WHILE I WAS SWIPING THE BEST THIEF A BOY
CHANGE OFF YOUR DESK | COULD EVER WANT!

FOR A BEER EUN<

HEY, WHERE'S
MY RADIOACTIVE
MAN? I LEFT HIM
HERE WHEN I
WENT OUT!

OH. I’'M SORRY,

BART, AFTER I HEARD
ABOUT THE TOY RECALL
ON THE NEWS I THREW
HIM OUT IN THE
GARBAGE.

AHHH..WHAT'S A LITTLE LEAD GONNA
DO? NEXT THEY'LL BE SAYING STEROIDS
ARE BAD FOR YOU. G'WAN, BOY, GO
FETCH HIM OUTTA THE TRASH.

T-T-TRASH?
G=G-GUH-GARBAGE ...?

AAAAAAAAH!

THE END

35



CHIEF WIGGUM

DANG




nce upon
a time in o

mystical
land called
Springfield,

an annual

| two great men
took place...

EVERY YEAR HOMER SAYS MY CHILI
ISN‘T SPICY ENOUGH. WELL, THIS YEAR I

GROWN DEEP IN THE JUNGLE
PRIMEVAL BY THE INMATES OF A
GUATEMALAN INSANE ASYLUM!

UH...WIGGY? MY

CHILI'S GETTING

AND TO MAKE A LONG AND ALREADY
SYNDICATED STORY SHORT...

YOV SURE
SHOWED HIM,
CHIEF!

YEP, AFTER
ALL THESE YEARS,
THE PRIDE IS BACK
BOYS, THE PRIDE
IS BACK!

38

STOP THAT
MAN! HE'S STOLEN
THE CHILI FESTIVAL

ADMISSION




N

-
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DON’T FEEL
BAD, DADDY. THE
KIDS AT SCHOOL

LAUGH AT ME,

(OAY]

BECAUSE
YOU'RE MY
DADDY!

[

SARAH,
WHAT’S FOR NOTHING,
DINNER? CLANCY! 1
THOUGHT You'D
BE FULL AFTER
THE CHILI
FESTIVAL!
©
O]

QUETZ!
CHILI

DADDY, DO
YOU WANT TO
HEAR A STORY
ABOUT WIGGLE

PUPPY?

SURE, WHY
NOT?

AN HOUR LATER...

AND SO WIGGLE
PUPPY FLEW DOWN AND
SAVED THE PRESIDENT AND
SANTA CLAUS PROMISED
NEVER TO DRINK AND
DRIVE AGAIN!

BAD RALPHIE,
NOT B--
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KR IN 4 V"I /7 mommy,

WHY IS DADDY

= SHOWERING

WITH HIS
CLOTHES
ON?

[

1 THINK IT’S
TIME FOR BED,
RALPHIE.

//\\X l

AT ME! I'M A

DISGRACE TO
THE UNIFORM.

20 | S | T

o

= 5

JUST
BELIEVE!

IT SURE IS!
/) I'M YOUR SPIRIT
) GUIDE!
D on Y
WOULDN'T SAY
THAT! -
.
k7 Q
|
SH ot
¢ ooy
E SWEET
KOJAK'S IS THAT
GHOSTI  YOU, WIGGLE
PUPPY?
<le BUT I'M A
s SIZE 40, AND
FoLLOW 2 O THAT DRAIN’S
ME! A SIZE.. |
NOTHING.

4







AW, MY SPIRIT
QUEST TAKES
PLACE IN A
SEWER?

WHAT WAS
THE MATRIX ABOUT?
I DIDN'T GET THAT
MOVIE AT ALL

LATER... [+ i (il

NO, THIS IS
WHERE BATHTUB
DRAINS END UP. YOUR
SPIRIT QUEST STARTS
WHEN YOU CLIMB
THAT LADDER.

LATER...

SO MORPHEUS
WAS A ROBO

NoO!

SO NEO
WAS REALLY A
RoOBOT?

LOOK JUST

FORGET IT

CLIMB THE LADDER

AND

BEFORE 1 BITE

You!

ANIMAL, DOES
THAT MEAN
YOU'RE ALL
\ KNOWING?

YES! DO
YOU HAVE A
QUESTION? THE
MEANING OF LIFE, \
PERHAPS? 4

FOR THE
LAST TIME “NO!/" NOW
LISTEN TO WHAT I'M
TELLING YOV...
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WOW! IT’S
LIKE A HIPPIE’S
BRAIN THREW

JOHNNY. HOW’S
YOUR NIGHT A -
GOING? Y S o SEE YOU AT THE
S 40 ( NEXT SPIRIT ANIMAL

\ |

» NION MEETING?
e YIRS
i

P IT’s BEEN A
ROUGH ONE. 1
HAD TO LEAD THIS
REALLY DUMB FAT
GUY ON HIS

A

YEP, 1 SAY
NO MORE SPIRIT
dll ouesTs UNTIL we

BUT YOU'RE TRUE, LITTLE
SAYING IT ISN'T TRUE? COP DUDE!
I'M NOT SMALL AND

HELPLESS?

YOUR PROBLEM
IS YOU FEEL SMALL
AND HELPLESS IN |
THE FACE OF
CRIME!




Zrom( (M~
AAAAAH! i f I\ YOV HAVE

FLY, WIGGLE ~/~ TN TO CONFRONT

PUPPY! FL.'l YOUR FEARS!

/. R
NO, 1 DON'T!
1 LIKE MY FEARS
AND HAVE COME TO
ACCEPT THEM! MY

HAW HAW!

NO ONE CAN STOP
ME! THIS GIANT DONUT,
AND ALL THE DONUTS

IN SPRINGFIELD

DID YOV SAY,
DONUTS?

RUN,
EVERYONE!
WIGGUM’S GONE §
ON A CRAZED
SHOOTING
RAMPAGE!

BULLETS DONT
STOP HIM. THINK
WIGGUM, THINK!

LG B SR THESE TRY-N-SAVE
LITTLE GUY IN THE BIBLE SEAND EXTRA LabCE
LITILE U7, N, SHE Diois PANTS HAVE AN ELASTIC

A I o WAISTBAND! IT'S NEVER

D |l BROKEN ON ME BEFORE!

< EVEN AFTER THANKS

GIVING DINNER!







HERE ST YOUR DADDY'S A
YOU GO, MRS. AL e HERO, RALPHIE!
WIGEUM. DREAMING. HE'S
7 NOT WEARING
PANTS.

!
vy Ul
(i

DO YOU WANT
TO HEAR A STORY
ABOUT WIGGLE
PUPPY?

THIS TIME,
I'LL TELL YoU A
STORY ABOUT

SAY, IS THAT CHILI?
WE WERE ON LATE |
SHIFT AND HAVEN'T [ 2
AD TIME TO EAT
4 DALL NIGHT! YOURSELF!
. q

2 ]
—{ 2 =g
\ ND S/

HERE WE GO

Y
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