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oF HOMERS
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ON A TYPICAL EVENING AT
THE SIMPSONS HOUSE...

THIS BLOWS| THESE
DON'T EVEN WORKE ON
A MAGAZINE. THE ONLY
SENSATION I'M GETTING

IS A THROBBING
HEADACHE !

DON'T BE SILLY, BART. THE
WARRANTS ON THOSE TOP
SECRET GOGGLES MUST
HAVE EXPIRED
JEARS AGO.

HEY HOMER,
WHOEVER 50LD JoOu

THESE X=RAY SPECS RIPPED
SOU OFF. IN FACT, | SUGGEST
WE CONSIDER A LAWSUIT.
I THINK I'M GETTING A
BRAIN TUMOR!

AYE CARUMBA/
THEY PO WORK!
THIS IS DISGUSTING! AT
LEAST WHOEVER DE-
SIGNED THIS TECHNO=-
LOGY HAD THE GOOD
TASTE TO BUT A
LIMIT ON WHAT
THESE GLASSES
CAN REVEAL!

OH, MY MISTAKE. 1
WAS RIGHT THE FIRST
TIME.. JUNK!

SPEAKING
OF DISGUSTING,
WHAT'S THAT
AWFUL SMELL?

OH PAD! JOU ENOW
A FEW DISCOMFORTS ARE
SOMETIMES REQUIRED IN
THE QUEST FOR SCIENTIFIC

SATISFACTION.




YEAH, BUT DOES &1 LISA, SWEETIE, WE ALL
IT HAVE TO BE APPRECIATE YOU. BUT
SO SMELLY? | _ 3  THAT EXPERIMENT OF
| i YOURS DOES SMELL
UNPLEASANT

\ AS USUAL, NO
- - ONE IN THIS FAMILY
APPRECIATES ANYTHING

INTELLECTUAL.

FINE, THEN. 1L NST THAT'S OKAM HONEM,
TAKE THIS TO MY JOuR ROOM SHOWLD BE
ROOM WHERE NO ONE FINE. STINK LIKE THAT

WILL HAVE TO FAKE I\, RISES. OR IS IT HEAT
INTEREST IN IT. OR THAT RISES?

TAKE IT TO THE
COoLO DARK
BACKYARD

HMMMM. THIS
GIVES ME AN




IF 1 CAN COMBINE HUMAN DNA
FROM DAD'S TOENAIL CLIPPINGS

WITH THAT OF THE PLANT... ‘

THE IGNORANCE OF
MANEIND IS ALWAYS
THE MAIN OBSTACLE
IN THE ADNANCEMENT
OF SCIENCE. BUT I'tL
SHOW THEM. I'LL
SHOW THEM ALL/
NYAH HAH HAH
HAH HAH HAH!

=/

EUREKA/
IF SOUR GOAL
IS TO MAKE THE
WORLD'S STINKIEST
PLANT YOU'VE
SUCCEEDPED!




THE NEXT MORNING...

LISA, HONEY, TIME

GET

UP AND GET

HOW CAN YOU STAND
THAT STENCH, SWEETIE?
IT’S HORRIBLE. | WANT
YOU TO THROW OUT
THAT PLANT,

MMMM. MOM,

| CANT. IT'S

MY SCIENCE
PROJECT.

1 HATE TO TELL YOV
THIS LISA. BUT 1 THINK
YOUR SCIENCE PROJECT
IS NO LONGER WITH \S.

DEAR SWEET PLANT, | HAD HOPED TO GIVE

THIS WILL N
MAKE AN ¥
EXCELLENT




OH, USA, NO USE CRYING OVER DEAD PLANTS. 1L SNATCH v
A FERN OUT OF SMITHERS® OFFICE FOR YOU. HE'LL NEVER
MISS IT. THAT GUY HAS NUNDPREDS OF ‘EM|

-y

L ——

e e—

DON'T BOTHER, ‘A
DAD. I'M DOOMED TO XV,
FAILURE. 1 MIGHT AS WELL FIS
QUIT BEFORE 1 DEVELOP Al
ANY MORE VISIONS OF
RISING BEYOND MY - \
HUMBLE ORIGINS.

LY
S\
)

WHOA! YOU'RE NOT GOING TO GET MUCH TRADING

ACTION TODAY WITH THIS LUNCH. 3OU'D DO BETTER
WITH THE SAUERKRAUT SANDWICHES MY P,
TIME FOR HAVOC, MOM MAKES ME.
END .

MY STINKY FR
HEH HEH

THAT'S NOT MY
LUNCH, MILHOUSE. THAT'S
THE MAKINGS OF A PRIMO
STENCH MISSILE. LET'S

FIND A TARGET,

L™/ un, BART 1 DON'T
THINK. THIS IS SUCH
A GOOD IDEA.

BULLY BONANZA AHOY!
WE'VE FOUND OUR TARGET,
MILHOUSE. LOOK AT THAT
GROUPING. WE COULDN'T
ASK. FOR A BETTER
CPPORTUNITY




HEH HEH HEH. S5TAY PUT,
MILHOUSE. YOU DON'T
WANT TO MISS THIS

HISTORICAL EVENT

1 THINE |
FORGOT MY
HOMEWORK. |
GIVE ME YOuUR BETTER GO
MILK SO 1 CAN POUR BACK HOME,
IT ON THE PLANT. THE
BIGGER THE SPLAT,
THE HARDER TO
CE-STENCH

HEY! WHAT
ARE YOU KIDS
POING THERE™

ME LIKE HOu
WERE GONNA
THROW THAT
BAG. HAND /8
IT OVER! A%

oY THAT'S NOoT Y
PLANT? LIKE ANY PLANT
| LOOKED TO -

YIKES! TOP

OF THE MORNING,

OFFICERS. MY GOOD

COMPANION AND 1

WERE MST SEEING IF

wWE COULD SAVE THIS AILING
PLANT. WE THOUGHT WE'D BRING
IT TO ARJ SINCE HE'S BRANCHED
OUT INTO THE PLANT BUSINESS,




Y SAY AP DON'T
YOU SELL PLANTS

WHAT WAS
PEOPLE PERSIST IN YouR QUESTION

W ASKING ME QUESTIONS . - SHOULD -
¥l FOR WHICH 1 COULD i i EEHAIGMN?
POSSIBLY HAVE : :
NO ANSWERS? :

OH, MY, SUCH W
A STENCH
HAS NEVER
VIOLATED

N7 TO BE HONEST,
RN APU IT SMELLS A LOT )
| LIKE THE INCENSE

YOU'RE ALWAYS
b=\ BUGNING IN HERE.




{ ouGHTTA SuE 1B |
l\ somesoDY. /) :
A VICIOUS DONUT EATER BELONGS J
B\ TO THE NASTY LITTLE BOY? A

IGULP: BOY ARE
MOV IN TROUBLE,
BART!

PID SOMEBCDY
SAY "LAWSUITT?

SCO0P? WHERE
RID THIS EXCITING
NEW PLANT
COME FROM?




ON THE WAY TO A RUN OF THE MILL MELTOOWN STORY BART SIMPSON, A BOY GENNS AND HORTICULTURIST

AT THE SPRINGFIELD NUCLEAR PLANT, | WAS FORTUNATE EXTRAORDINAIRE, INTRODUCED HIS LATEST SUCCESS AT

ENOUGH TO RUN ACROSS THE FOLLOWING EXCITING STORY... APU NAHASAPEEMAPETILON'S KWIK-E~MART AND PLANT
SHOP == AN INCREDIBLE DONUT-EATING PLANT

HEY EVERYBODY, HAVE
SOU SEEN THE NEWST
I'VE GOT A SWELL NEwW JOBI 1
SELL DONUTS AT APUS FOR PEOPLE
TO FEED THE PLANT THAT LISA...

BART YOU CONSCIENCELESS
BETRANER! HSOU TOLD EVERYONE
THAT YOU CREATED
THAT PLANT.

RELAX, SI5. I'M
GONNA CUT JOU
IN ON THE ACTION.
HERE, TAKE SOME




BART, | THINE HOURE
MISSING THE POINT. LISA
WORKED VERY HARD AT
THAT PROJECT. HOU MIGHT
APPRECIATE HOW UPSET

SHE IS THAT YOUVE

TAKEN ALL THE

. CREDIT FOR IT

BUT, MOM IT WAS
PRACTICALLY DEAD UNTIL 1
POURED MILHOUSE'S MILE ON
IT AND IT ATE SOME DONUTS

I HOPE YOU'LL FORGIVE ME,
BROTHER. 1| HAD GIVEN UP ON
THE PROJECT. HOU DESERVE ANY

SUCCESS YOU GET FROM
THIS ENDEAVOR

HMMMM... PERHAPS
I'VE BEEN TOO QUICK TO JUDGE.

OF TENTIMES A SIMPLE ACCIDENT GEE, THANKS,
CAN BRING ABOUT THE REQUIRED LISA. I'LL STILL
BREAKTHROUGH, MAYBE BART GIVE 30U A
IS DESERVING OF HIS CREDIT / PERCENTAGE

SHHHH,
MY FAVORITE
COMMERCIAL

IS ON

JWHEN THINGS SEEM
QUEER, LAY RIGHT
BACK AND DRINK
DUFF BEER...




THE NEXT DAY

1 WON'T BE LONG, SIR. |

ONLY HAVE TO REPLACE A

FERN. | CAME UP ONE SHORT
SYESTERDAY

TO ENOW
WHAT THE
IGNORANT
CITIZENS OF
SPRINGFIELD
FIND 50 DAD
BLASTED
FASCINATING.

INTENSE INCENSE.
BUT, GOSH WHAT AN
EXCITING PLANT. I'VE
NEVERLY EVERLY SEEN
ANYTHING LIKE IT! A

I'M A BUSY MAN
SMITHERS. IF THERE'S
AN ERRAND MOU NEED TO
RUN HERE, YOU'D BEST
GET ON WITH IT.

BLUE LIGHT SPECIAL AT
S~MART BE SMART,
SHOP S-MART!

AME, AND THE
CROWDS! TWAS LUCKY
| WAS ABLE TO WALK

AWAY WITH THIS

WEE PETUNIAI




WHAT DO
Yo MEAM
"NO MORE
PONUTS"?!

BUSINESS IS BOOMING,
GEMTLEMEN! THE CUS=- 3
TOMERS ENJOY FEEDING THE
GIANT PLANT DONUTS BEFORE
PURCHASING THEIR WONDER=
FUL ASSORTMENT OF PLANTS.
IT IS QUITE AN ATTRACTION.
1 SHOULD BE RECEIVING A NEW
SHIPMENT OF DONUTS AT ANY MOMENT

BUT I'M 50 SORRY TO TELL YCU 1 MUST RESERVE |
ALL OF THE DONUTS TO BE SOLD FOR FEEDING J

THE BIG UGLY MONSTER PLANT.

IT'S NOT
FOR SALE
MR. BURNS.

{ PuecHASE THIS |\
I. , MONSTROSITY. .".P'. b= ‘

NAME HOUR PRICE, WUMBLE
SHOP OWNER. | NEED MCRE
FODDER FOR MY COMPOST HEAP.




i3 CARNIVOROUS
A RUN FOR YOUR
\ UVES/

HNEY SHUT UR BART!
§ THROW FOOD FOR

THE BEAST MUST
BE FED!

LOOK. WE'RE
| SAVEDI A DANNY'S
DONUT DELIVERY
TRUCK!

Q] SIhGE,

v

A TRUCKLOAD
OF DONUTS SHOULD
SATISFY HIM!

NO! THIS
MADNESS MUST
END! THE PONUTS

WiLL BE SavED!




B A JOB WELL DONE,
N MEN. THANKS FOR THE
=L HAND IN DEFEATING

S\ THE MONSTER,
e, MR. SIMPSON

TR S -
) e

I

| OF CVILIZATION WILL

SLEEP WELL
TONIGHT

\— €
&a (

THE END

g
o



BART SIMPSON - MASTER OF DISGUISE

presents

THE QUICK 'N' EASY, LOW BUDGET
DO-IT-YOURSELF GUIDE TO

COOL COSTUMES

DT=0 N

o

DOC LOOSELEAF, THE HEADLESS GEEK
MAN OF PULP

&
PROFESSOR WALRUS MAN
PANTYHOSE

PHANTOM OF THE THE MAN WHO COULD VASELINO,

VIDEO ARCADE SEE HIS EYELIDS THE THING THAT
WOULDN'T DRY






BUT WHAT DO
THEY DO? WHERE'S
THE ROCKET
LAUNCHER?

| PLAYED WITH “EM,
THEN WHEN SOUR DAD WAS
HOUR AGE, HE PLAYED WITH
EM. NOW YOU CAN
PLAY WITH “EM.

THEY'RE MADE
OF WOOD AND THE
WHEELS TURN!

PFFTI YEAH,
RIGHT! THESE
TOYS SUCK!

DON'T HYOU
THINE DADDY STILL

LOOKS SHARP IN
HIS JACKET?

WOOHOO! 1 STILL
FIT THE JACKET
1 WORE ON MY
WEDDING NIGHT.

HMM? OH,
SORRY, DAD, 1

WAS JUST LOOKING
THROUGH MOM'S £
FAMILY ALBUM/




DID YOU KNOW MOM'S UNCLE

HERMAN WAS A HERO? HE

RESCUED AN ENTIRE FAMILY
THIS IS REALLY .
FASCINATING! OLD FROM A BURNING HOUSE!

PHOTOGRAPHS AND
NEWS CLIPPINGS|

HOW EXCITING! HOW
ROMANTIC! ARE THERE HEROES
GREAT, GREAT, LIKE. THIS HIDING IN THE SIMPSON

GREAT GEANDEATHER FAMILY TREE AS WELL?
ON THE BOUWVIER SIDE
FOUGHT IN THE
CIVIL WAR!

SOME CHIVALRY
AND ADVENTURE COURSING
THROUGH THE SIMPSON BLOOD?




ACTUALLY THERE
WAS ONE SIMPSON THAT
WAS CELEBRATED IN
SONG AND STORY...

WAS HE
WOW! POPE YE?

WAS HE A
PIRATE?

A NAVAL
OFFICER?

OH, WHAT'S THE USE?
THERELL NEVER BE A HERO
ON THE SIMPSON SIDE OF THE
FAMILY ==~ UNLESS IT SUDDENLY
BECOMES HEROIC TO EAT
DEEP FRIED FATI

IT'S TRUE! YOUR
GREAT, GREAT, GREAT,
GREAT GRANDFATHER
WAS AN ADVENTURER
ON THE HIGH SEASI

IT WAS A LONG,
LONG TIME AGO IN THE
OLD WHALING PORT
OF NANTUCKET...




' OUR GREAT,
sruigindid GREAT, GREAT,
GREAT GRANDFATHER
WAS ISHMAEL?! THE
SAILOR WHO SAILED THE
SEVEN SEAS WITH THE
MAD CAPTAIN AHAB IN
RELENTLESS PURSUIT
OF THE GREAT
WHITE WHALE,
MOBY DICK?/




IT ALL STARTED ONE DAY AFTER A YOUR GREAT GREAT GREAT GREAT GRANDFATHER
PARTICULARLY GOOD HARVEST OF HOMER WAS IN CHARGE OF MELTING DOWN THE ;

WHALES CHUNKS OF WHALE BLUBBER INTD OIL. HE RAMN C'MON! BRING ME
THE TRI~WORKS == THE 8i T P=-FR .y,

BIGGEST DEE JERS MORE BLUBBER. |

JOu EVER wi
o P T | INTO GREASE]

—

N Tl il e
a = = = ‘- Y

EVERYTHING WAS FINE UNTIL INSTANTLY HE DEVELOPED A TASTE FOR
HOMER ACCIDENTALLY PUT HIS THE STUFF AND HAD TO GET BIGGER AND
FINGER IN HIS MOUTH.. BIGGER DOSES TO SATISFY HIS CRAVINGS...

B 15 TRI-WORKSMAN
CHOMPING NOISE = 18 HOMER! AND HE AST / 4,
COMING FROM A ATE MY [30THY OF ' CAPTAIN BURNS!

THE HOLD? &8 . THE PROFITS! WHAT SHOULD WE
— ) | DO WITH HIM?




m OH, NOI IT'S / HEAVENS! IT IS MOBY
‘ i MOBY DICK! HE DICK! HELL DESTROY THE

i SIRI ANOTHER s—, ] 1 WANTS REVENGE U SHIP AND WELL LOSE
THAR SHE A\ WHALE HAS BEEN / FOR THE WHALES CUR HAUL OF PRECIOUS
BLOWS! ) >'CHTED! -. . WE KILEDI _/ WHALE OIL

"THAR SHE BLOWS"
MEANS, SMITHERS!

SIR, PERHAPS IF WE
STAY VERY QUIET, MOBY
{ DICK WILL THINK WE ARE
f\ NOT A THREAT AND LEAE
. US ALONEI

DEAD =~ LIKE WITH
A BEAR?

LET'S £0 ITN
ANYTHING TO
PROTECT OUR

HERE! GET




HE’S SLOWING
DOWN! HE'S
CHECKING

SMITHERS! 1 THINK WE
MADE IT! MOBY DICK I5
TURNING TO LEAVE! e

| CAN'T
S5TANDS NO MORE!
| GOTTA HAVE
THAT FISH!




SR HE™S
GETTING
LOOSE!

HE'S STILL
ATTACHED TO
THE SHIP




OH MY GOSHI
THEN WHAT
HAPPENED?

WHAT? THAT'S
r? EVERYBODY
DISAPPEARED?!

THAT WHALE
DRAGGED THEM INTO
THE BERMUDA TRIANGLE
AND THEY DISAPPEARED
FOREVER!

AND SINCE HOMER
WAS ATTACHED TO
THE WHALE'S TAIL, YOUR
GREAT, GREAT, GREAT, GREAT
GRANDFATHER WAS THE FIRST
PERSON TO VANISH IN THE
BERMUDA TRIANGLE!

YEPI EVERYBODY! AND
THATS THE TRUE STORY OF
HOUR MOST BRAVE AND
FAMOUS ANCESTOR!




HOW DO WE
ENOW ITS TRUE IF
NOBODY LIVED TO

TELL ABOVUT IT?

TIME TO
COME DOWN,
NOW! DINNER'S

READY!

WE'RE HAVING
FRIEC FISH!

WHO CARES? ALL
THAT MATTERS IS THAT
THERE WAS A SIMPSON WHO
WAS BRAVE AND FAMOUS!
RIGHT, GRAMPAT?

LAST ONE
DOWN IS A
ROTTEN EGG!




ITS NOT A
COMPETITION, BART
HE WAS MY ANCESTOR,
TOO! GRAMPA WAS JUST
TRYING TO MAXE YouU
FEEL BETTER!

' WAIT A MINUTE!
4 WHAT'S THIS? IT
LOOKS LIKE A
HARPOON |

HE WAS NOT]

WHO WAS A
WHALER|

WE REALLY HAD
A BRAVE ANCESTOR

OH, BART.
YOU'RE NOT
GOING TO BEUEVE
THAT STORY
ARE HOU?

AND WHY NOT? LOTS OF
PEOPLE GET FAMOUS BY
DISAPPEARING. THAT'S ONE
OF THE HAZARDS OF BEING
A FAMOUS ADVENTURER!
YJOULL SAY ANYTHING
TO BEAT ME!

KIDDING? THAT WAS THE
WORST STORY | EVER
HEARD. LISA'S RIGHT...

WHOA, MAN! IT
ISt 1 KNEW T IT
WAS TRUEY

y

THE SIMPSONS
DESCENDED FROM A
BRAVE ADVENTURER!




OH, NO! IT WAS
ONLY A DREAM/ IT
WASN'T TRUE/

OH, NOI IT
REALLY WAS




HERE’S THE
HARPOON! IT
WAS UNDER
THE COVERS)

THAR SHE BLOWS! \

THE GREAT WHITE

BREACH YOUR LAST,
MOBY HOMER! THY HOUR
AND THY HARPOON
ARE AT HAND!

THE EVER LOVIN® ENDI







NO, GUSS YT
ITS ME .. |

|
™/ souent

THESE MASKS.

1 GOT YOU AN
ITCHY. AND CANDY
FOR EVERYONE!

NONSENSE, MARGE. 1|
RECOGNIZED OUR LITTLE
GIRL IMMEDIATELM

SAAAGH!
CAT BENCH!

GIVE YOUR BROTHER A HUG TOO,
LISA. WEVE ALL MISSED YOU
WHILE SOUVE BEEN GONE

i/ THE JAZZ WORKSHOP IN CAPITAL

CITY WAS ONLY A WEEK, IT’S NOT LIKE I'VE
SPENT MY LIFE IN FRANCE AND I'M ARRIVING IN
THE COUNTRY FOR THE FIRST TIME OR ANNTHING.

I MISSED MOU ANYWAY, LIS
I'VE BEGUN TO REALIZE
HOW AUKE WE ARE.

HOW VERY,
VERY ALIKE.

MOM/! BART'S
BEING CREEPY/

BART, YOU'RE ACTING LIKE A
CONEY ISLAND LOUNGE LIZARD
STOP SCARING MOUR SISTER




BRROWWWN ¢

AND HOU CALL ME
CREEPS? WAS TO GO
ATTRACTING THE AIRPORT

WE/RDOS, LISA/

| GUESS HE
FEELS WERE
PART OF THE
SAME BIG FAMILY
BECAVUSE WE'RE BOTH
BROWN SUPBORTERS

TS FUNNY MAGGIE,
1 WAS ONLY GONE
A WEEK, AND YET,
SINCE RETURNING

TO SPRINGFIELD.. A8

/  _EVERYTHING
FEELS SO
STRANGE




SCHOOL, THE NEXT DAY..

ALL BIGHT CLASS, DUE ;
TO MUNICIPAL BUDGET=-BELT

TIGHTENING CAUSED BY EXPEN-
SIVE, HIGH=PROFILE TRIALS, THE
SECOND, THIRD, AND FOURTH GRADES
HAVE ALL BEEN COMBINED HOWLL
RECEIVE ONE THIRD OF THE EDU~
CATION YOU WEREN'T PAYING AT-
TENTION TO ANYWAY, AND BE
ON THE STREETS BEFORE
SOU TURN SIXTEEN.

. JOULL BE EMLH.TNJEWEL-':'}T

LEARNING ABOUT THE
OTTOMAN EMPIRE WHILE
ENCOUNTERING THE FIRST
SAVAGE PSYCHOLOGICAL ENIFE
WOUNDS, THE SHALLOW VOID
OF EMOTIONAL INDIFFERENCE
AND THE DIZZYING TRAGEDY
THAT COMES WITH ANY

FORM OF MALE-FEMALE
INTERPLAY.

SJOUR NEW HISTORY
PROJECT STARTS TODAY
I'LL BE SPLITTING YOV
UP INTC BOJ=GIRL
GROUPS OF TWO...

e

NO, BART. YOUR
¥, | THEORY OF SPON-
TANEOUS ASEXUAL
| REPRODUCTION THAT
| WOULD ALLOW You
TO BE BOTH MALE
AND FEMALE IN
ONE BEING DOES
NOT CARRY THE
WATER WITH
ME THAT IT
ONCE DID.

NG MISS KRABAPPEL, |
JUST WANTED TO ASK
IF 1 COULD TEAM WP
WITH LISA/

BUT MISS
ERABAPPEL -~

=

AND IN
LIGHT OF
JOUR RECENT
GRADES, Jour
OTHER THEORY

THAT YOURE A s
MOODY BYRONIC A L
LONER WHO HANDLES N /
HIS ART AND HIS STUDY

BEST ON HIS OWN DOESN'T
WORK FOR ME EITHER.

NOT IN M¥ CLASSROCM, SIMPSON! ¥OUR
SISTER'S GRADES ARE TOC GOOD TO RISK
SULLYING THEM WITH JOuUR
CONTAMINATING SLOTH!

WiLL WORK

\ I

TOGETHER,

i

HOU'LL PAY FOR
THIS, MILHOUSE.
YOU'LL PAY/




READ THE COMIC, BABE, RADICACTIVE \ WE SHOULD WORK,
SN MAN BATTLES SULEIMAN. TIME TRAVEL BART. THIS IS

STORY. WHEN TITAN MEETS TURK. IMPORTANT !
SO BART, WHAT o

PART SHOULD WE 7—"

BEGIN READING
& a-'-"l:"‘“
']:"-‘E-.J hﬂ(’

FIRST? THE FALL
OF ABYSSINIA?
GREAT ART BY MORTY %
MANN BEFORE THEY SWITCHED e

INKERS ON HIM.

I'M GONNA OJT AND

! RUN. PLACES TO BE,
NAH. SAW PEOPLE TO 0O/ N
THE MOVIE. ‘ | A
VICTOR MATURE, / \\I 'ﬁ
BOY, WHAT . _ :
AN ACTOR| L /) =
NO, BART. f’*
THIS GRADE IS 4,

OUR COMBINED 5TVDY.
JOU FLUNK, I FLUNK.

SHMUNK. CEST
LA VIE, MA, BELLE,

MERE FINGER FOOD o/ GOT ANY 1N
CAN'T BUY BART ICE CREAM? AN,
SIMPSON. NEVER! NS A

I'LL GO DOWNSTAIRS
AND GET COOKIES AND
MILK. WILL 30U
STAY THEN?

::1 e

& ]
" TWO SCOOPS, ' l
COMING UP. 11L

BE BACK IN A $
MINUTE. JUST -
STAY THERE. #

TRUTH BE TOLD I'M FEELING
KINDA WEIRD. S/ICK/

MINUTES LATER... \

HERE WE ARE,
BART, L...1...L..

| GUESS IT'S
TRUE. EVERYTHING I'VE
BEEN TOLD IS TRUE ...




A PANTHER,
CADDI 1T

MUST HAVE

Y WHOA! WHA, Vi
WHA,, WHATS }




J48 0T

LOOK OUTI
HE HAS NO
FLEA COLLAR!

LOW, WELL COVER MOU OVER

HERE BY THE CAR. GO AND PUT

1 AM CURSED. 1 LEFT MY HOMELAND
A TO ESCAPE THE CLAWS OF THE
D TIGER UPON MY SUN SCREEN..

LA = =

AND YSET HERE IN
THE HOME OF JOLLY
UNCLE SAMMY | AM
STILL MOST VIOLENT -
LY ASSAILED BY ,-
A FELINE

\ £ SEND THE

AND MAY A ' l l _ PANTHER TO
THOUSAND CURSES : THE 200. MA
RAIN DOWN CON MY e WEE BUNNY
COUSIN PARAG PATEL YBROUGHT IT
FOR SELLING ME SUB~ A, Al S e g :
STANDARD CANVAS IN JENVETIES N | GOTTA DELIVER A : x :

THE FIRST PLACE S — i RABBIT TO THE SCHOOL YWl HIS LEFT OR My
N\ N T PETTING ZOO. THEN I'LL ] LEFT? HOPE HE... NAH
TAKE THE CAT TO THE BIG Jaliis=s THERE'S NO HIST&K*HG*A

7200 IN CAPITAL CITY / : ' RABBIT FOR A PANTHER




A DOZEN REJECTED == . |
CARROTS LATER...

S'NEED TAMINS
RABBIT. Y'WEE SAVAGE
BEASTIE. TAMIN®° IN THE
HIBERNIAN WAY O OLD.

wis, | |

PREPARE FOR A
WRESTLIN® Y'B8LACK -
HEARTED BLACK-FURRED
SPORRAN SNIFFER!




‘_{_gl’?——' : __—5:—.'—'—Tl-l'-=fr_-'_t -T&I:‘_n
o~~~ — __—

—

AND IVE GOT NO -l
i L CLOTHES! THIS IS GOING TO

REQUIRE ALL THE FABLED
SIMPSON STEALTH.

BRRR, DID YOU FEEL THAT? FEELS

LIKE A COLD WIND PASSING. OR A

SUPERNATURAL PANTHER BEING,
LIKE THAT TIME IN 5%,

LSO IT WAS THEN 1
BECAME MACHINE GUN KELLY'S
MOLL, THE HOURS WERE O.K. BUT
BOBBING MY HAIR AND WEARING
A DERRINGER IN MY GARTER BELT l

WAS MURPER. NOT TO MENTION...

LATER... WY SO 1 TOLD MOM AND BUT LISA,
: MM DAD THAT | RAN AWAY THAT WASN'T
— | PEAYBA,  FROM THE PANTHER.

THE TRUTH.

9 NONSENSE, YA
OLD FOOL. ITS A
; 1l LITTLE NEKID BOY
ST RUNNIN® THRCOUGH

THE BUSHES.

e ) —
N &
4

M2
bz . P
Q :‘ _ : P / /
\ 2 {{ = WHY DID

——— F B - YOU LIE THIS ,
. e Anmm TIME, BART?

= o

WHILE YOU WERE AwAY, | NO, BUT IF | pIg
LEARNED SOMETHING ABOUT AND IF 1 HAD TO
US, SIS. WE'RE DIFFERENT. STUDY WITH SOMEONE
OTHER THAN HOU,
I'D CHANGE, LISA.
I'D TRANSFORM.

WHAT ARE
JOU SAJING,
BARTT JOU MIGHT
ACTUALLY LEARN
SOMETHING?

NO, LISA, YOu
DON'T UNDERSTAND. WE
CAN'T STUDM..NOT WITH
OTHER PEOPLE..ONLY
WITH EACH OTHER.

DON'T REMIND
ME. AS MUCH AS
| TRY TO FORGET,
I'LL ALWAYS BE
A SIMPSON.

BUT BART,
YOuU DON'T STUDY
AT ALL, ANYWAYI




I'M A CAT-PERSON, 9 BART, I'M NOT GOING TO NC. LISA, REMEMBER THAT

LISA. 1 BECAME THAT | |TAKE PART IN ONE OF YOuR OLD GUY WE MET AT THE
PANTHER, IT WAS ONLY SCHEMES TO GET OUT OF AIRPORT? HE'S ONE

AFTER TASTING BLOOD~~ DOING HOMEWCRK. OF US TOO!
IN THIS CASE A HEADY

SCOTTISH BLOOD WITH

A PICANTE TARRAGON

AFTERTASTE==THAT 1
TRANSFORMED BACK
TO THE BrO® HOU
KNOW AND ADORE.

IF 1 STUDY
WITH SOMEONE ELSE,
| TRANSFORM INTO A |

NS DANTHER. THAT'S WHAT [

A~ T\ HAPPENED LAST NIGHT. jif

| PRETENDED 1 DIDN'T
KNOW, BUT | OID¢ SPRINGFIELD
§ IS FULL OF CAT=PEOPLE LISA! ALL FOR
WHOM GRADE SCHOOL AND THEN HIGHER CAT~PERSON,
EDUCATION IS A BIG, FAT PROBLEMO! LISA...

BUT I'M DUE TO
STUDY WITH MILHOUSE

1 WANT TO PASS,
ITS JUST =~

LISA, MILHOUSE HAS TOLD
ME YOUVE CANCELED THREE STUDY

SESSIONS IN A ROW. YOU'RE IN DANGER
) OF FLUNKING, SOUNG LADY!

A BIG FAT F~EROONIE! IS
THAT WHAT YOU WANT? 3OU WANT
TO FAIL? FAIL AT LIFE. FAIL AT LOVE.
BECOME ONE OF THE UNWANTED AND=~

NO JUSTS,
LISA, STUDY
TONIGHT, OR ELSE!/

|

NG, BUT UTER DOESN'T HAVE
A PARTNER. LOOKS LIKE ONE OF
YOV 1S GOING TO HAVE TO DEVELOP
HIS FEMININE SIDE. :CHUCKLE:

CURSES! | HAVE TO THINK OF A
WAY TO DISTRACT MILHOUSE
TONIGHT 50=~=-

COOL! THERE ARE
NO OTHER GIRLS TO
. TEAM UP WITH.

AND BART SIMPSON,
JANEY 15 STILL IN SHOCK. SHE
REFUSED TO RETURN TO SCHOOL.




50, SHOULD WE
READ ANOTHER CHAPTER,
OR REVIEW THIS
ONE AGAIN?

MY MUTTER SAYS
HOU SHOULD S5TAY FOR
HOMEMADE STRUDEL UNT
MILX, AFTER VE FINIZH
OUR STUDYING, JA?

1.1 DON'T KNOW,
MILHOUSE. 1 THINK 1

5H.. SHOULD GO. 1... | SHOULD

GO. GET AwWAY
BEFORE=~

1 CAN'T LET THIS HAPPEM.
1 HAYE TO FIGHT FOR
MILHOUSE'S SAKE.

SELF CONTROL...
SELF CONTROL. I'VE
GOT TO THINK OF

SOMETHING TO
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'™ FINE,
MILHOVSE. IT'S JUST
A CRAMP, IT'S NOTHING.

| DUNNO, UTER. IF IT
DOESN'T HAVE ARTIFICIAL
FLAVORINGS, COLORINGS
AND ENHANCERS, IT
JUST DOESN'T SEEM
LIKE FOOD TO ME.

SOMETIMES | HAF ZESE PAINS
IN MY TuMMY ALSO. ZEM ARE

' I VILL ASK
M3 MUTTER FOR
SNACKS. JA?

LISA, ARE
JOU ALL
RIGHT?
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WHAT ARE HJOU
DOING NOW, LISA?
JOU'RE ACTING
REALLY WEIRD!
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==AND THIS ST INI THE KILLER BUNNY
THAT MAULED BELOVED GROUNDPSKEEPER
WILLIE YESTERDAY HAS BEEN SEEN AGAIN
ON SPRINGFIELD'S STREETS TONIGHT. THE
ANIMAL IS CHASING A ROTUND BOY OF

4‘#’ TEVUT

ONIC ORIGIN THROUGH GARDENS
AND DOWN SIDE STREETS

OH, DO NOT CHASE ME,
39 HERR PANTHER. MY THIGHS
-3, _— CHAFF SO WHEN | MUST
4 BUN THIS SWIFTLY

Py, W

Kk =

LISA, WHERE
ARE YO0\ BGOING?

HOME! | HAVE TO
GET SOMETHING IF
THAT ANIMAL IS GOING
I TO BE STOPPED!
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PLEASE HERR

| il PANTHER| DO NOT

MY CHOLESTEROL
ALONE IS ENOUGH TO KILL
ALMOST ANY CARNIVORE!

FREEZE,
RABBIT!




HEY, WHO LET
THAT GIRL
THROUGH?

AHHH, THE
BEAST'S GONE
GIRLIE !

{ IF IT MOVES, BOYS,

BLAST IT.

IT'S BUNNY
SEASON IN
SPRINGFIELD!

IT WAS THINKING OF JAZZ
THAT STOPPED ME FROM
TRANSFORMING. IT'S WORKING! BART'S
NOT ANGRY

PERHAPS MUSIC
WILL SOOTHE THE
SAVAGE BEAST THIS

TIME TOO. .

| KNEW KEEPING THE

PROPS FROM WHEN | WAS YW

‘N EXTRA IN SPARTACUS
A WOULD SERVE MWELL
) ‘N THE FUTUREI

NOW, REVENGE
FOR M'WOUNDS!
| BRUNG M'NET! &S




I STILL SAM IT™S
WERONG. MY SPELIAL

LIKE AN ANIMAL

BUT MOM,
THERE'S NO OTHER BART IS
\ WAY OF LOOKING AT 1T.n AN ANIMAL

=
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LITTLE VY CAGED UP

ALL BART DOES NOW IS
SNARL, EAT, AND SLEEP
ITS ST NOT RIGHT
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NOMSENSE, MARGE.
THAT'S ALL THE YOUNG
HELLION DID WHEN HE

WAS HUMAN

i

GOCD=8YE, BART. I'LL
COME BACK TOMORROW
WITH MORE GIBLETS

NOW LETS HAVE
AN END TO ALL THIS
PANTHER BUSINESS

BART STAMS AT THE ZOO, AND LISA
CURED HERSELF. SO, THAT SHOULD
BE AN END TO IT, RIGHT?

THE END?




HEY, HORRIFIED READER! IN TRIBUTE TO THE WACKY, BIG-SHOT
COMIC BOOK MAESTROS WHO CONTRIBUTED THEIR TERRIFYIN'
TALENTS TO THIS AWE-INSPIRING ANTHOLOGY OF ALARMING
ALLEGORIES, BARTHOLOMEW J. SIMPSON HAS PUT TOGETHER A
TRIUMVIRATE OF TERRIFYING HALLOWEEN ATTIRE!

CUT OUT FIGURES (OR BETTER YET, USE A PHOTOCOPY!) AND PASTE
ON LIGHTWEIGHT CARDBOARD., TO STAND, FOLD BASE AT A AND B.
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