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MAIT GROENING PRESENTS

BART gIMpgoN ONE HOT SCHOOL DAY

BROKEN?

EAT THAT?[ 2

(

AYE, THE
FREEZER'S ON
THE FRITZ. IT
AIN'T WORKIN'

NA MORE.

BUT ALL
THE FOCD WILL
SPOIL!

WE MUST HAVE THREE
WEEKS WORTH OF FOOD
IN HERE. HOW CAN | TURN jaual
THIS DISASTER INTO A
POSITIVE?

JAMES BATES JOEY NILGES MIKE ROTE
WRITER PENCILS INKS

NATHAN HAMILL KAREN BATES BILL MORRISON
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SIMPSONS COMICS PRESENTS BART SIMPSON is published six times a year by Bonge Entertainment, inc., P.O. Box 1963, Santa Monica, CA 90406-1963.
Advertising Sales, Publishers' Reprasentative, Inc. (310) 979-7878, Jay Eisenberg, Account Execulive, Issue 19, ISSN# 1532-6063, @2004 Bongo Enterfainmant,
Inc. The Simpsons © & TM Twentieth Century Fox Film Corporation. All rights reserved. Neither this comic nor any portion of it may be used or reproduced for
any purpose whatsoever without the express written permission of Bongo Entertainment, Inc. PRINTED IN CANADA




SHORTLY...

4

FOR YOUR EXCELLENT
BEHAVIOR OF LATE,

AS A REWARD

I DECLARE TODAY
“ALL=YOU=CAN=
EAT DAYY"

REWARD FOR

MY DUTIES?

EXCELLENT BEHAVIOR?
HAVE I BEEN NEGLECTING

EXCELLENT
BEHAVIOR?
WHAT GIVES?

1 KNOW.

{ weve cotTa

FIX THIS,

TOO CLICHE. BESIDES,
EVERYBODY'S ALREADY
MAKING A MESS.

I'VE GOT IT! ALL=
YOU=-CAN-EAT.
WE'LL HAVE A
LITTLE EATING

CONTEST.

LADIES AND GERMS! PRINCIPAL
SKINNER SAYS IT'S "ALL-YOU~-
CAN=EAT DAY." BART SIMPSON
SAYS, "I'LL TAKE THAT
CHALLENGE!”
NELSON 15 IN.
ANYONE ELSE WANNA
SEE IF THEY CAN,
“OUT-WIT, OUT-PLAY
AND OUT-EAT"?




OKAY, BOYS. IT'S HIGH
TIDE AND TIME TO CHOW DOWN
ON FISH STICKS. LAST ONE TO
b DOWN THIRTY 1S OUT. z

BECAVSE IF
WHY T YOU DON'T, YouU'LL
AM 1 DOING EAT A KNUCKLE
3 FISH STICK.

FIVE MINUTES LATER...

DUDE, [ JUST

REMEMBERED

I'M ALLERGIC
TO FISH.

I SEE SHAPES

1 SEE SPOTS.

IT'S LIKE LASER
ZEPPELIN.

- = WOO=HOO!
HE'S IN PLAY “STAIRWAY

ANAPHYLACTIC TO HEAVEN"! i
SHOCK.

UH=-OH. JIMBO'S
HALLUCINATING.

HIM TO THE
NURSE.

-

TIME
FOR ROUND
\ 7wo! BRUSSEL

& SPROVTS! &




HERE, WENDELL. WE
ALL HAVE TO EAT TWO
HANDFULS BEFORE WERE

ALLOWED TO WASH

‘EM DOWN WITH
MUSTARD.

AN “ALL=-YOU=
L CAN=EAT" CONTEST WHO STARTED
I FEEL SO NAUGHTY. \i e - HAS BROKEN OVUT. THIS, BART OR
MOTHER NEVER LETS = JIMBO HAD A BAD NELSON?
ME HAVE A SECOND s FISH STICK

CUP AT HOME. ..OR THIRTY.

E | ROCK

SINC
A, N ROLLED. ﬂ

wow,
LOOK AT ALL
THOSE FISH
STICKS AND
SPROVUTS.

ROUND THREE!

JUST THE THING TO
WASH THAT FISHY, BRUSSEL
SPROUT TASTE AWAY
A WARM MILK

HOW COULD
SO MUCH COME
OUT OF A KID
AS SMALL AS
WENDELL?

WILLIE'S GONNA
NEED A BIGGER
BUCKET




CMON, THIS
ISN"T FAIR. 1 HAVE
LACTOSE ISSUES!

-

MAN. CHUG

THIS MILK HAS BEEN OUT ALL
DAY. IT'S SPOILED. IT'S ONE STEP
AWAY FROM BEING CHEESE!

SORRY,

OR LOSE

HAI TM
SPILLING MILK,
AND T'M NOT
CRYING OVER
Tt

YES!
ANOTHER MAN
3 DOWN!

IBRAAPK

WHOA, HE'S
SNAPPED.

/ YOU CAN'T DO IT!
i YOU CAN'T MAKE ME
DRINK MY MILK! ¥OU CAN'T
DO IT! NO~NO-NO!

I TRY TO REWARD 30U FOR
EXCELLENT BEHAVIOR, AND THIS
15 WHAT YOU DO? YOU'VE
WASTED ALL THIS FOOD. 1
SHOULD HAVE KNOWN BETTER!

AH...ALL
1S WELL
WITH THE
UNIVERSE.

NICE JOB,
BART.

THANKS,
MAN. [ GUESS
WE DON'T HAVE
TO FINISH THE
CONTEST.



SURE, WE =2 =il I COME ON, SEYMOUR.
DON'T HAVE S THAT FOOD WAS ALREADY
TO FINISH..IF | : WASTED. 1 5AY WE LET
YOU WANNA X : i THEM FINISH.

FORFEIT! : o

I AIN'T S
QUITTING. BRING
ON THE NEXT
COURSE!

OH, NO.
| THIS DEBACLE
IS OVER!

YOU MEAN, I
WIN CASH IF BART
PROVES TO BE A

LOSER? THAT'S

ALL RIGHT,

MEN, TAKE YOUR

SEATS AND AWAIT
MOUR NEXT

MONEY IN THE 3w, A TEST.
BANK! - : —

AFTER ALL YOU'VE
EATEN TODAY, HOW
DOES SOME WIGGLY
JIGELY =0 GELATIN

SOUND? — &

THERE'S
ALWAYS
ROOM FOR
JGGLY-O!

PASS IT
DOWN! I'M
READY!




TEN BOWLS LATER...

HOW ABOUT
SOME MINT ICE CREAM?
TWO BOWLS EACH.

SC MUCH
FooD. so
FULL THIS SHOULD

- GIVE US A WINNER.

BON APPETIT!

CAN'T EAT R 5 A Ips T S LOOKS LIKE
MORE...MUST e : Hi g, ~ [ BART IS GONNA
EAT MORE... : “ g s S | BLOW. YOV MIGHT
S\ AS WELL FORK
] OVER THAT
TWENTY,
EDNA.
UH=-OH. 1 —
KNOW THAT
LOOK. TAKE

BART, STOP IT! NOTHING \on® — ~ LISA'S RIGHT! I'VE BEEN
GOOD CAN COME OF EATING ) < WATCHING HOMER PACK
UNTIL YOURE SICK. HAVEN'T | | C'MON, IT AWAY FOR YEARS.

YOU LEARNED ANYTHING | SIMPSON. PLAY 1 CAN DO THIS!

FROM WATCHING DAD? 2 OR FORFEIT! o ~




THIS COULD GO ON
FOREVER. LET'S MAKE
THIS INTERESTING.

LET'S MAKE
THESE HOT DOG
SUNDAES! UNLESS

HOU WANNA NEVER.
Gkt WHAT'S A

HOT DOG
. SUNDAE?

ICE CREAM WITH THAT'S I'M NO
A LITTLE MUSTARD, DISGUSTING, YOU'RE MONSTER! 1 AM
Kegfﬁ'é’;fﬁniﬁ%'s”‘ ¢ A MONSTER! 5 1 BART, SON OF
A AW, MAN, I g e e ek HOMER, AND
ONIONS, CHILI, THINE TM GONNA - ¥ NO FOOD CAN
AND, OF COURSE, BE SICK! i k : STOP ME!
o CHEESE. - = .




A, A RO

H g AN, Yoo A ¥

1 CAN'T WAIT TO
SHOW YOU MY PAINTING,
MOM! MY TEACHER SAYS 1

HAVE A GOOD CHANCE

OF WINNING FIRST

PRIZE!

HOW EXCITING! OHHH! 1 HATE . B
I CANT WAIT TO THESE MONKEY SVUITS! RHYMES WITH
SEE IT, HONEY. WHY DO THEY ALWAYS SOMETHING
HAVE TO BE SO NAUGHTYI
ITCHY?

'/ PROBABLY TO N
¥ GIVE THE BIG APES
WHO WEAR THEM
SOMETHING TO DO
BESIDES EAT
BANANAS.

THE CHILDREN WORKED
VERY HARD FOR THIS MEAR'S
ART SHOW, PROFESSOR
LOMBARDO. AFTER YOU JUDGE
THE PAINTINGS, WELL
OPEN THE BUFFET.
AH,
PERFORMANCE
ART. VERY
NICE, MR.
SIMPSON,

CHRIS YAMBAR MIKE KAZALEH JASON HO NATHAN HAMILL KAREN BATES BILL MORRISON
WRITER PENCILS INKS COLORS LETTERS EDITOR




WOO-H00! 1 HOPE
THEY HAVE SOME
OF THOSE PICASSO
CHEESE TORTILLA

CHIPS! "

CATCH
YOU LATER,
MIGHTY JOE
DUMB! :KOFF,

I DREW A
PUPPY!

IT'S CALLED “*DON'T 3
LAUGH AT MY HUCKLE-
BERRY PIE PAINTING 1 SAY IT
OR TLL PUNCH YOUR /A TAKES THE
FACE IN." y CAKE!

I CALL THIS “MYy
MOM IS IN HEAVEN
AND IS MARRIED TO
JESUS." IT'S OKAY.

MY DAD KNOWS

ALL ABOUT IT.

PAINTING “TV
LANDFILL.”

MY PAINTING IS CALLED
"BLEEDING GUMS IN
BLUE." 1 HOPE YoU

LIKE 1T, SIR.

YES, 1 i
DIDDLEY DO!
HI, HONEY!

1 CAN
PRACTICALLY
SMELL IT!

IT PUTS A
TEAR DROP IN
MY BEBOP!




HA! 1| CALL THIS ONE “BIG
FAT ZERO IN THE GRADE BOOK!
Y0V DIDN'T EVEN BOTHER TO TAKE

YOUR CANVAS OUT OF THE

WRAPPER, BART!

THIS 1S
PATHETIC, EVEN
FOR You!

A MASTERPIECE

IN ABSTRACT PRIMITIVE \

EXPRESSION! I'VE NEVER
SEEN ANYTHING LIKE
IT! DELIGHTFULLY
BESTIAL.

FIRST PRIZE!
NOW, THIS IS
WHAT 1 CALL ART
APPRECIATION!

WELL, 1
DID DRAW A
BLANK!

OOH! HOW
CONCEPTUAL!

QOOH! DON'T LOOK
NOW, MAGGIE, BUT 1
THINK YOUR FATHER'S
ABOUT TO BE SERVED
SOME PUNCH WITH &
HIS BUFFET!

Gl
I CAN'T BELIEVE
MY DAD WON A
PRIZE. HE DOESN'T
EVEN ATTEND
THIS SCHOOL!

LOOK, LISA!
I'M THREE

__ AGAIN!




MG GIEESTMPS:
Vs '| |

A BET SHE DOESN'T

A\ WERE HERE. /£

SHE KNOWS
I WONDER WHAT

GOES THROUGH THAT
SWEET LITTLE HEAD
OF HERS?

Q

JAMES BATES

WRITER COLORS

PENCILS INKS

MARK ERVIN MIKE DECARLO NATHAN HAMILL KAREN BATES BILL MORRISON

SHE SURE LOVES

THOSE ANIMALS. I

EVEN KNOW

E

LETTERS EDITOR



WOW, HOMER. |
WATER BUFFALO
MILK.

. I'M GONNA
NEED A BIGGER

D'OH! [ HAVE
THE PERFECT DONUT
BUT NO CREAM FOR

MY COFFEE, Your

LITTLE GIRL
MUST REALLY
LOVE Y0V,

HOW AM 1 EVER
\ GOING TO REACH
THAT JAR?

{ THANK You,
MAGGIE!

SHH! MAYBE
SHE'S SLEEPY. SHE
MIGHT WANT IT
QUIET.




1 WISH 1 DIDN'T
ALWAYS HAVE TO
PRACTICE SOLO.

AW, SHE'S
LOOKING RIGHT : WHAT'S WRONG,
AT i > GUYS? AREN'T Hou
— GONNA PICK ON
ME TODAY?

DUDE, WHY

ARE YOU GIVING

YOURSELF A }
WEDGIE? A

DAGNABBIT!
OH, I'M JUST
TOO SLOW.




S R WHO KNOWS WHAT
: i SHE'S THINKING? |
MY DUST! JUST HOPE SHE
— HAS PLEASANT
DREAMS.

IT'S SO

BEAUTIFUL! NPT

=]
AP
IMA|

NG
Ry
5 :

: Hg;-




MARTIN. COOL
ROBOT!

THIS IS5 MY
GREATEST CREATION,
THE PRINCE 5000/

IT'S A ROBOT DESIGNED
TO TAKE A BULLY'S
BEATING!

T e NN IR R NN RTa

BUT THAT WILL HAVE TO

CAN YOU WAIT. BART IS FINALLY TAKING
BUILD ME ONE? OH MY YJES! US TO SEE PROFESSOR FRINK'S
DOES IT REALLY N IT WORKS SO WELL, LABORATORY SO THAT HE CAN

WORK? I'M SORELY TEMPTED CRITIQUE MY WORK! ISN'T

TO BEAT THE LITTLE
CIRCUIT MONKEY JE
P, MYSELF! i

IT EXCITING?

UH, ACTUALLY, I'D BE
UP FOR ANYTHING THAT
WOULD GET ME OUT OF THE
HOUSE AND AWAY FROM MY
MOM AND NEW “WEEK=-
END DAD."

NYRH! |

TONY DIGEROLAMO JOHN COSTANZA PHYLLIS NOVIN ART VILLANUVEVA KAREN BATES B8ILL MORRISON
WRITER PENCILS INKS COLORS LETTERS EDITOR



BACK AT THE VAN HOUTEN HOUSE...

WHICH WINE
GOES WITH
WHALE?

NNNG! 3PUFF?
IPANTIE:

1 HOPE THEY
BREAK UP SOON. 1
CAN'T TAKE ANOTHER
SUMMER OF BLUBBER
SMOOTHIES.

IS BART AT
HOME?

MRS. SIMPSON,

AN ERRAND AN HOUR AGO,
BUT HE TOLD ME TO MAKE

By, WAITED FOR HIM.

OH HELLO, BOYS.
BART WENT OUT ON

SURE THAT You "Two
SUCKERS”"~=ER, 1 MEAN,
THE TWO OF You

OH DEAR. I'M SORRY,
BOYS. 1 MUST HAVE BEEN
IN THE ZONE WHILE FOLDING
LAUNDRY AND WASN'T REALLY
PAYING ATTENTION TO WHAT
HE WAS SAYING WHEN
HE WAS SAYING IT.

IT'S ALL RIGHT,
MRS. SIMPSON.
MILHOUSE AND 1 ARE
VUSED TO BART'S
JUVENILE ANTICS.

YEAH, HE'S
BEEN PLAYING
PRANKS ON US

I'M SO MAD,

1 COULD SHAKE
MY FIST, MARTIN! 1
MEAN TI 1 COULD

SHAKE IT RIGHT
o

I SHARE
YOUR IRE, GOOD
MILHOUSE, BUT SUCH
AN EMOTIONAL DISPLAY
IS LIKELY TO MAKE
US VULNERABLE
TO FURTHER




WHAT SHOULD WE DO?
SHOULD WE PUNCH
THE ROBOT? L

LET ME THINK A
MOMENT, WITH MY
SUPERIOR INTELLECT, 1
MERELY NEED TO USE A
FRACTION OF MY BRAIN
POWER TO OUTWIT
DIM BARTHOLOMEW.

MWAH=-HA~-HA!
THIS IS GOING TO
BE A WBMD: WATER
BALLOON OF MASS
DESTRUCTION!

Vuk-ingham
¢ Palace §

TWO OF —'—'Ei:
YOUR FINEST
STINK BOMBS,

MY MAN.

AFTER THIS, I'LL BE
KNOWN AS THE GREATEST
PRANKSTER THAT EVER LIVED!
JUST THINK, ONE HOUR AGO,
1 WAS JUST AN ORDINARY,
STUPID KID...

<
i




AH, MR. SIMPSON, I
HAVE YOUR ORDER RIGHT
HERE. CAN [ INTEREST YoU
IN SOME PLASTIC FACIAL
AUGMENTATION OR SOME
FAKE VOMIT?

WELL, HOW ABOUT A
SIX-FOOT TALL BALLOON?
LEGALLY, M NOT SUPPOSE TO
SELL IT TO DWARFS OR
CHILDREN UNDER |0, BUT You
SEEM LIKE A RESPONSIBLE
PRANKSTER.

EH, THAT I5 50
LAST MILLENNIUM. THIS
S THE 2/sT CENTURY, MAN.
1 NEED A PRANK WITH
\ AN EDGE.

BACK TO THE PRESENT... e
r UH! THERE [

WE GO. NOW, UP [
THE LADDER.

HUHN! MAYBE
I SHOULD HAVE FILLED Y
IT AFTER GETTING IT ﬂ'
UP ON THE ROOF! v




SHUHNY BODY
BEING CRUSHED! MAJOR
ORGANS FLATTENING.
CAN'T GET FREE..ONLY

ONE CHANCE..

NO! DON'T LICK ME! I'M SICK OF THIS
EWWWW! GARBAGE WAITING, MARTIN! THREE

BREATH! - MORE HOURS AND I'M
OUT OF HERE!

THE SUN DOES S051ER

YOU KNOW NOT RISE OR SET ON Sta
SOMETHING, YOU'RE WE DON'T? BART SIMPSON! LET'S GO Bl
RIGHT, MILHOUSE! I MEAN, YEAH, : 3 GET SOME ICE
WE DON'T NEED WE DON'T! : ; CREAM,
BART! - .




I DON'T KNOW
ABOUT THIS, MARTIN.
LAST TIME I STOOD UP TO
BART, HE PUT MY NAME ON AN
INTERNET MAILING LIST! THIS
YEAR, 1 GOT TWO EMAILS
1 DIDN'T EVEN WANT!

BY THE WINGS
OF ICARUS! PRITHEE,
SR, HOW DID YOU
REACH SUCH LOFTY

HEIGHTS?

"ME AND MY KINFOLK WOKED UP EARLY
TA SEE MY COUSIN, BILLY BOB. HE PLAYS
THIRD JUG IN THE HILLBILLY PRIDE
PARADE MARCHING BAND.*

THIS IS A
POINT OF PRIDE,
MILHOUSE. ARE YOU
A CABIN BOY OR
A CABIN MAN?

I'M SORRY,
BOY. 1 DON'T
PARLY-VOO THAT

HE WANTS TO
KNOW HOW YOou
GOT UP THERE.

e

OH. WELL, IT
ALL STARTED
YESTERDAY...

JUST MAKE SURE
YA GET SOME FER

PAW, THEYRE A=

THROWIN' MOONSHINE |
CANDY! CAN WE GO

5 GIT SOME?




"NEXT THING I RECOLLECTED, A GUST O' WIND
DONE BLEW ME UP INTO THE STRATTY-O-SPHERE!"

J

V I'D BE MUCH
OBLIGED IF YOU CITY-

\ BOYS WOULD TAKE OUT

YER FANCY SLINGSHOTS

AND POP SOME OF THESE
HERE BALLOONS. o

I'M DREADFULLY
SORRY FOR YOUR
PLIGHT, BUT MILHOUSE
AND 1 TRAVEL SANS
ARMAMENTS.

THAT MEANS WE
CAN'T HELP YOVU. BART
IS THE ONE WITH THE
SLINGSHOT. SORRY.

MAYBE BART
IS HOME BY

COURSE, MILHOUSE,
OLD FRIEND! THE ICE
CREAM PARLOR IS
JUST A STONE'S
THROW AWAY!

AH, JEEZ, I'M SORRY,
KIDS. OL' GIL WOULD LIKE TO
SERVE YOV ICE CREAM, BUT I
CAN'T SEEM TO PULL MYSELF

OFF THIS STICKY SPOT ON THE
FLOOR. IF ONE OF YOU HAD A
DOG OR SOMETHING, HE
COULD LICK ME FREE.

MAYBE I
CouLD DO

START HERE
WHERE [ SPILLED THE
STRAWBERRY.

STRAWBERRY?!
EWWWWW!
FORGET IT!



MEANWHILE...

=

L SQUEAK:

GET HER,
80Y. GET
HER...

3COVGH=
COUGH!:

IF BART AND
SANTA'S LITTLE HELPER
WERE HERE, WE'D BE
EATING ICE CREAM
RIGHT NOW.

-WE CAN DROWN
OUR TROUBLES IN THE
PAGES OF FOUR-COLOR
- FANTASY!

FOR THE LAST
TIME, I AM NOT
INTERESTED IN YOUR
PATHETIC COLLECTION OF
COMIC BOOK CLUTTER.
THEY SHOULD NOT BE

WELL, LOOK
ON THE BRIGHT
SIDE, SINCE WE
DIDN'T HAVE ICE

THEY SHOULD BE CALLED
"GRAPHIC ERRORS IN
JUDGMENT BY THE

PUBLISHER."”

CALLED GRAPHIC NOVELS,

LISTEN, WHEN 1 BOUGHT THE ENTIRE RUN
OF “THE THING VS. ALAN GREENSPAN," YOU

GOSH, DARN
SAID THEY WOULD GO UP IN VALUE!

ITE [ WANT TO

TELL THAT GUM OFF,
BUT [ CAN'T THINK
OF ANYTHING

TO SAY! ‘

YEAH!
AND YOV SAID
THE CHROMIUM
WouLD
GUARANTEE
THAT!

AND YET, MY OFFER

OF 25 CENTS FOR HYOUR

ENTIRE COLLECTION
STILL STANDS,

YEAH, YOU NEED
A WITTY REJOINDER.
LIKE TELLING HIM TO
EAT SOMETHING OF

HYOURS. POSSIBLY

AN ARTICLE OF

CLOTHING.




J

TR

O

NELSON? "\
CAN HYou ) :
STAND? N/ FL-
T/ Ow. I THINK I'M CALL AN
{ REALLY HURT. ¥oU W\ AMBULANCE
GUYS HAVE TO GO J
GET HELP ¥




L L
CEL e i
v /\/

"YOU'RE GOING TO HAVE TO
= SKATEBOARD TO THE EXTREME
SPORTS HOSPITAL FOR HELP.*

HYOU KNOW, MILHOVUSE,

I'M BEGINNING TO
THINK THAT BART IS A
VITAL PART OF OUR
GROUP DYNAMIC




X

OLW! PLEASE
STOPI

’j.‘-
EUREKA!
SUCCESS!
-

THAT S FOR
BREAKING ASIMOV'S THIRD
LAW OF ROBOTICSr

I'M SORRY,
MARTIN. 1 GUESS
COMING BACK. HERE
IS SORT OF LIKE

ADMITTING
DEFEAT. 1 CONSIDER IT MORE
LIKE ACKNOWLEDGING WE
CAN'T FUNCTION WITHOUT
; .\ THE RAPSCALLION ANTICS
L] OF BARTHOLOMEW.
o
YEAH,
THAT'S WHAT
1 SAID,

& ‘LooK IT uPL--
LB science EpITOR. BILL

OH HELLO, BOYS. I'M
SORRY, YOU JUST MISSED
HIM AGAIN. HE WENT TO dos
THE ICE CREAM PARLOR L
AND PROFESSOR FRINK'S
TO LOOK FOR YOU.

i
:

B




GEE, MARTIN, |IT SURE
WOULD BE NICE IF BART :
NEEDED US AS MUCH

AS WE NEEDED HIM.

YEA
AND VERILY,

QUICKLY, YOUNG
BART! DO YOU HAVE AN
EXTRA PAIR OF GLASSES?
OR DO YOU KNOW ANY=
THING ABOUT ROBOTICS?
. IWOO-HOY!:




