


BEHOLD THE
WONDER THAT IS
[l SUPERUBERMEGALACTIC
CON!!!

HERE WE SHALL
FACE FRONT, TRUE BELIEVER,
AND BASK IN THE GLOW OF COMIC
BOOK GOODNESS UNTIL THERE
IS ‘NUFF SAID TO SAY.

BELIEVE YOV
DON'T HAVE A
BOOTH HERE,
COMIC BOOK
GLY.
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> AND PAY THE RIDICULOVUS
7 RENT THESE MONEY-GRUBBING
FERENGIS ARE DEMANDING? NAY,
SAY I! PLUS, 1 LOVE LOOKING AT
THE NERDS WHO THINK THEIR
CAMOUFLAGE STORM TROOPER
COSTUMES ARE S0000 COOL.
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I'M AFRAID YOU'VE UNDERESTIMATED
THE DEPTH OF OUR ALLIANCE, SIMPSON.

HEY, ANY CHANCE
YOU CAN INTRODUCE ME TO
THE EDITORS OF RADIOACTIVE
MAN COMICS? 1 HAVE A
SCRIPT 1 WANNA SHOW
S THEM! IT'S ABOUT =~

JAMES LLOYD
SCRIPT PENCILS

TOM BELAND STEVE STEERE, UR
INKS

NATHAN HAMILL
COLORS

MY RELATIONSHIPS WITH THESE EDITORS
ARE SACRED..BUILT ON YEARS OF TRUST.
I CANNOT ASK THEM TO LOWER THEM=
SELVES TO VIEW THE SCRI/BBLINGS OF
SOME RANK AMATEUR. NAY.

BUT
CAN'T YOU JUST
INTRODUCE ME TO
THEM, AND THEN
1 CAN-~-

KAREN BATES
LETTERS

BILL MORRISON
EDITOR
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THERE IS A FOOD CHAIN IN THIS
BUSINESS, SIMPSON. EDITORS AND RETAILERS
ARE THE LIONS...AND THEN THERE ARE THE FAN-
BOYS SUCH AS YOURSELF..WHICH WE CALL SHEEP.
AND THE LIONS NEVER ASSOCIATE WITH SHEEP.
IT WOULD DAMAGE THE TIME/SPACE
CONTINUUM BEYOND REPAIR.




...1 HAVE CALLED YOU ALL IN HERE
...ON A SUNDAY...BECAUSE I HAVE A
DISCOVERY OF MONUMENTAL PROPORTIONS
TO ANNOUNCE. THIS PAST WEEKEND, WHILE I
WAS ATTENDING THE SUPERUBERMEGALACTIC
CONVENTION, 1 CAME ACROSS WHAT
COULD ONLY BE DESCRIBED AS...

LADIES
AND GENTLEMEN..
ESTEEMED EDITORS
OF RADIOACTIVE
MAN COMICS...

...THE SINGLE-MOST
INCREDIBLE COMIC
BOOK SCRIPT EVER
CONCEIVED IN THE
HISTORY OF COMIC
BOOK WRITING!

LOOK AT HOW

THIS...THIS IS UNBELIEVABLE!! HE
BRINGS A CRIME NOIR ELEMENT TO HE USES RADIOACTIVE
IT'S HARDBOILED. MAN'S FUTURE SELF TO
WARN HIMSELF OF THE

THE STORY
RAMIFICATIONS OF

HIS ACTIONS!

TOLD MYSELF 1
WASN'T GOING
TO CRY!




THIS IS THE STORY WEVE
BEEN WAITING, NO, PRAYING FOR.
THIS IS THE STORY THAT WILL END THE
FANS' HATRED TOWARD US, AND PERHAPS
EVEN MAKE THEM FORGIVE US FOR
REMOVING THE EAR PIECES ON THE
RADIOACTIVE MAN MOVIE
COSTUME.

I WANT YOU ALL TO
GO FORTH AND BRING ME BRING
THE AUTHOR OF THIS ME BART
MANUSCRIPT. SIMPSON!

I'M NOT PAYING ANYTHING YEAH. THERE'S
UNTIL 1 MAKE SURE JAZZY NOTHING WORSE THAN
("] JoHNNY MATIRO DREW THIS A MATIRO COVER WITH
: ISSUE. LAST TIME, 1 GOT STUCK FERRARA ARTWORK
: l‘ WITH A FILL=IN ARTIST, AND N INSIDE. EESH!
THAT'S NOT GOING TO

HAPPEN AGAIN. ‘/i,.;

OH, FOR THE LOVE OF
LOIS LANE..WHY DON'T YOU
WO PURCHASE THE COMIC, AND
IOU CAN GO READ IT OUTSIDE?
EMPHASIS ON THE WORD
“OVUTSIDE.”

THAT COMIC STAYS SEALED COMIC BOOK GUY...WE
UNTIL I SEE A PIECE OF PAPER WOULD HAVE WORDS
WITH A DEAD PRESIDENT ON WITH THEE.

IT. THAT IS THE RULE.




/ IMPERIOUS REX!!! EDITORS FROM RADIOACTIVE
i MAN COMICS! COULD IT BE YOU'VE READ MY “CIVIL
COUNTDOWN" PITCH WHERE RADIOACTIVE MAN IS
CLONED BY THE JACKALOPE AND FORCED TO
N\, BATTLE HIMSELF OVER AND OVER, SPANNING
SIXTY ISSUES BEFORE HE-

AND PUH-LEEASE
QUIT READING IT
TO US ON OUR
VOICEMAIL SYSTEM.
IT'S NOT GOING
TO HELP.

~
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WERE HERE TO FIND
THE MAN WHO WROTE THIS
COMIC BOOK SCRIPT. THE
NAME READS...BART
SIMPSON .

3SPLURRRRSHGGH

YOU'RE

THE ONE WHO TELLING VUS...A
WROTE THIS YEAH..TM KID...¥0OU.. WROTE

MANUSCRIPT?! BART SIMPSON.
WHO THE HELL
ARE YoU?

TS SR YEAH...1 TOSSED

IT ON YOUR TABLE AT

THE CONVENTION. HOW

DID YOU LIKE THE SCENE
WITH THE PUPPY?

OH 60D
3S0OB!: DON'T
MAKE ME CRY

AGAIN ...




HOW WOULD YOV LIKE AN EXCLUSIVE LET ME READ THIS
CONTRACT TO WRITE FOR RADIOACTIVE MAN SO=CALLED COMIC SCRIPT. 1
COMICS? YOVU'LL MAKE BIG MONEY, TRAVEL TO et  CAN GUARANTEE YOU THAT BB
CONVENTIONS, HANG WITH GROUPIES, AND I WILL FIND CONTINVITY
LIVE THE LIFE OF A ROCK STAR! YOU'LL ERRORS APLENTY!

BE WORSHIPPED AS A GOD. /
ME? WRITE
“"RADIOACTIVE

‘ MAN"?

BY THE BLUEISH HUES
OF KULL THE CONQUEROR... THERE
ARE NO CONTINUITY ERRORS TO BE
FOUND IN THIS STORY! EVERYTHING

@ j“l-\—- e




SEVERAL MONTHS
LATEI YKNOW SOMETHIN'... 3
1 NEVER REALLY UNDER- / YOuU sAID 1T,
STOOD THE WHOLE HOO-HAH BAR DUDE...RADIOACTIVE
ABOUT FUNNY BOOKS..BUT I MAN's ESCAPE ON PAGE k
THIS ONE GIVES ME THE SAME I JUST MADE MY
JOY AS A NEWLY-OPENED BRAIN MELT! 2
CAN OF BAR NUTS. N L

HEY!!! SPOILER
ALERT US WHEN YOU
TALK ABOUT PAGE
ELEVEN, JERK!!!

“ASK NOT WHAT
RADIOACTIVE MAN CAN DO
FOR YOU...ASK WHAT YOU CAN
DO FOR RADIOACTIVE MAN" IS
THE SINGLE, GREATEST LINE
IN COMIC HISTORY. THIS
1 DECREE!!

WOW...I CAN'T
BELIEVE BART WAS
ABLE TO WRITE SOMETHING
SO EXCITING AND MOVING. IT
PERFECTLY FRAMES THE
DELICATE DANCE BETWEEN
GOOD AND EVIL.

BAH!! IT IS
THE BRAND OF

FIRST=ISSUE LUCK
THAT ONLY A NEWBIE
COULD EXPERIENCE. DO
NOT EXPECT HIM TO
BE WRITING “CONAN"

ANY TIME SOON!!




MAN, IT LOOKS YEAH! AND I'M
LIKE THEY DIG MY | YOUR BEST FRIEND,
STORY! cooooL! SO THAT MAKES ME AS
FAMOUS AS YOU! FAME
BY ASSOCIATION IS
THE BEST!

CMON,
DUDE ... GIMME
MY COMIC BOOK
OR ELSE!

1 AM MOVING
AS FAST AS HUMANLY
POSSIBLE, MY THUG=IN=
TRAINING. THREATS WILL
HARDLY ADD TO YOUR
VALUE AS A CUSTOMER.

KENT BROCKMAN HERE...INTERVIEWING
THE OVERNIGHT SENSATION OF THE COMIC
BOOK WORLD, BART SIMPSON! BART... NOW

THAT YOU HAVE FAME..AND A GOD-LIKE
PERSONA WITH THE UBER-GEEKS, WILL YOU
TAKE THE NEXT NATURAL STEP AND
SHAVE YOUR HEAD?

GREAT WORDS FROM THE
MOUTH OF A COMIC BOOK G/ANT.
IT MAKES THIS REPORTER WISH
HE KNEW WHAT ALL THE
FUSS WAS ABOUT.

NO, KENT.
I'LL BE KEEPING THE
HAIR. THAT BALD LOOK IS
S0000 YESTERDAY. IT'S THE
“SECRET WARS" OF HAIR=
DOS. I'M JUST GOING
TO FOCUS ON TELLING

MAN STORIES
POSSIBLE.

HELLO, SIMPSON... I HAVE COME
TO THE CONCLUSION THAT YOUR BOOKS
ARE INDEED WORTHY OF MY 2-PLY
PROTECTIVE BAGS AND BOARDS.

WELL,
THANKS! T'M
GLAD YOU LIKE
1 WOULD MY BOOKS.
ALSO ASK A
FAVOR OF
YOou.




1 HAVE A RADIOACTIVE
MAN SCRIPT I'VE BEEN
WORKING ON SINCE I WAS
THE OH=SO-TENDER-AGE
OF FOURTEEN.

IT'S AN EPIC TWELVE-ISSUE
TIME-TRAVEL CROSSOVER, PERFECT
FOR A TRADE PAPERBACK OR, DARE

1 SAY...HARDCOVER SLIPCASE!

WOW...
THIS WEIGHS
A TON!

OH, YEAH..LIKE YOU HELPED
ME AT THE LAST CONVENTION?
YOU TOLD ME THAT YOU AND THE
EDITORS WERE BEST BUDS..WHY
DON'T YOU JUST GO OVER
TO THEM AND--?

1 WAS HOPING YOU
MIGHT BE ABLE TO SPEAK
TO THE EDITORS ABOUT

POSSIBLY...PUBLISHING

MY SCRIPT.

1 MAY HAVE
EXAGGERATED JUST
A BIT BACK THEN.
THE FACT IS, AND 1

NEVER THOUGHT 1 WOULD

EVER SAY THIS, YOU HAVE

MORE INFLUENCE WITH
THE EDITORS THAN 1
EVER DID...

1 HAVE NO
IDEA WHY THEY
WOULD LAUGH AT
YOU. 1 MEAN...YOU

LOOK PROFESSIONAL

ENOVUGH TO

ME.

MOCKING MY SILVER AGE CLASSIC

AM I TO ASSUME YOU ARE

LUKE CAGE COSTUME AND
GENVINE TIARA?

OKAY, OKAY..I'LL INTRODUCE

YOV TO THE EDITOR, MAYBE YOU

CAN WRITE COMICS WITH ME
IT COULD BE FUN!




YOU EXPECT B.S. TO SIGN
YOUR COPY OF “RADIOACTIVE
MAN” LOOKING LIKE THAT? 1

DON'T THINK SO..NEXT!

N 3

OKAY.. HIS
MOTHER GAVE
BIRTH TO HIM..BUT
1 DID ALL THE
IMPORTANT WORK.
LET ME IN!

BUT..I'M HIS
FATHER! 1
GAVE BIRTH TO

THAT Boy A YOU GAVE

BIRTH TO

BART SIMPSON, THE SAVIOR
OF RADIOACTIVE MAN COMICS,
WANTS TO KNOW IF WE HAVE

TIME FOR HIM?r?

BART, BUBIE...
WE HAVE ALL THE
TIME IN THE WORLD
FOR YOU! ANYTHING
YOU WANT!

OH LORD...ARE
YOU REALLY ASKING
ME TO READ THIS?
THIS IS AN EDITOR'S
() WORST NIGHT =
MARE...NEXT TO
THE WORDS “COULD
YOU LOOK AT MY

PORTFOLIO?"

YOU SEE..A
FRIEND OF MINE
HAS THIS SCRIPT
I'D LIKE You
TO LOOK AT

I'D REALLY
APPRECIATE IT
IF YOU'D TAKE
A LOOK AT IT
ITD MAKE ME




OH GREAT..
THIS REEKS OF FAN
FICTION! HERE WE
GO...ANOTHER TIME
TRAVEL PIECE.

OH NO..FUTURE RADIOACTIVE
MAN HAS A SODA WITH HIS PAST
SELF...HOW MANY OF THESE
DO WE READ A DAY?

NO=NO=NO...LOOK
AT THIS! HIS KINDLY AUNT
IS BACK FROM THE DEAD
AS...HERE IT COMES...
HIS PEAD UNCLE!
BWAH-HA-HA-HA!

PLEASE TELL ME
THIS ISN AT 1S A
FALLOUT BOY CLONE

WHO FINDS OUT HE'S AN
ANDROID! OH GOD...
IT'S HILARIOUS!

TAKE IT
AWAY...1 CAN'T
BREATHE!
SOMEONE
HELP ME!

TO QUOTE
RADIOACTIVE MAN #/2I,
PAGE I8, PANEL THREE:

“NONE SHALL LOSE THEIR
DIGNITY ON THIS DAY
...SAVE, ME!” 3SIGH!

LOOK AT THAT...NO! NOT A
ZOMBIE PIRATE ALTERNATE
EARTH BATTLE! HOW MANY OF
THESE STORIES CAN THERE
BE OVUT THERE?

THIS IS QUITE
POSSIBLY THE SINGLE=-
WORST SCRIPT EVER
CONCEIVED BY
MAN..




BUT HOW AM I
SUPPOSED TO KNOW HOW
GOOD THIS COMIC IS IF I

CAN'T LOOK AT THE

INTERIOR ART?

HEY, COMIC
BOOK GUY! ARE J
THE NEW Books Jl

OUT YET? -

YES...GOD FORBID
{4 THAT MR. COMIC GENIUS
SHOULD HAVE TO WAIT
TO READ HIS OWN
MASTERWORKS OF
PERFECTION.

YOU WOULDN'T UNDERSTAND,
YOUNG PADAWAN. MY ANIMOSITY
TOWARDS BART IS COMPLEX, WITH
AS MANY EMOTIONAL LEVELS AS
A VULCAN CHESS SET. YoV
COULD NEVER=--

WHY ARE
YOU SO MAD
AT BART?

ECAUSE HE

AND YOou




THEN You
HAVEN'T HEARD
THE NEWS...? BART
DOESN'T WRITE
“"RADIOACTIVE MAN"
ANY MORE.

HEY! I
WAS TRYING TO
READ THAT!

YEAH, HE DIDN'T LIKE THE WAY THE
| EDITORS WERE LAUGHING AT YOU WHEN
THEY READ YOUR SCRIPT. HE TURNED IN
. HIS LAPTOP AND WALKED OUT
OF THE CONVENTION!

AS I'VE TOLD YOU A MILLION=
BILLION TIMES BEFORE..THIS IS
NOT YOUR LOCAL LIBRARY.

TELL ANYONE ABOVUT
THIS, AND 1 WILL SIMPLY SAY
THAT IT WAS THE WORK
OF AN EVIL CLONE.

THE END




Lil KRLSTY

HMMM...MY
OWN COMIC STRIP.
NOT BAD.

LOGO NEEDS
WORK.

I'LL COMBO
THOSE BOTTOM
PANELS AND MAKE
THAT A DOUBLE-
WIDE.

AND THEN
SELL IT AS AD

GUFFAWS GALO

iy cioet |

* SHOWSTOPPER *, i
|

J” /

FRIENDS

(¥
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SAHEM: HELLO, BAR '
CHILDREN. PREPARE YOURSELVES

LAVIN!: FOR A TALL TALE OF

MéNSTQOUS MAYHEM AND ETHICAL
SCIENCE GONE KABLOOEY, A STORY ’

AS FRIGHTENING AS THE POSSIBILITY
OF PAYING FULL PRICE FOR
COMPUTER SOFTWARE!
IWOO-HOY %

IT ALL BEGAN ON
A FRIDAY AFTER SCHOOL. HEY, PROFESSOR
MY JUNIOR ASSISTANT, BART DORKENHEIMER, I FINISHED
SIMPSON, HAD RETURNED TO THE FLYERING THE NEIGHBORHOOD,
LAB DEMANDING RECOMPENSE BUT I DON'T THINK ANYONE
FOR AN IMPORTANT SCIENTIFIC FOUND YOUR NERD TOOL.
MISSION I HAD SENT HIM B
ON EARLIER..

WOW, EVEN
HIS NOTES ARE
THROW AGAINST
THE WAL

TONY DIGEROLAMO HILARY BARTA ROBERT STANLEY KAREN BATES BILL MORRISON
SCRIPT COLORS EDITOR

PENCILS & INKS LETTERS






MOTHER, I'M
GOING OUT TO BUY
SOME PAPER CLIPS.

MAKE SURE
50\) GET THE PLAIN
ONES‘ THE COLOR
ONES HURT MY
EYES!

SEYMOUR!

WHAT'S THAT |
NOISE?

STRETCH
JEANS... MY

i m\“@'
EBSY NY I
S\

A GIANT
NEWSPAPER,
MOTHER.

LOOKS LIKE
I'VE GOT SOME
RECYCLING

(S S8

TOO BIG! MAKE
ME SOME
PANCAKES.




MALIBU STACY, YOU'LL
BYPASS THE GLASS CEILING
BY STARTING YOUR OWN HOME-
BASED BUSINESS, INOCULATING
PETS AND==

‘ GUESS MALIBY
-

STACY REALLY DOESN'T
HAVE ANYTHING

GOING ON UPSTAIRS!
” &8 HA, HAl '

—— g = —

ALL RIGHT, JUNIOR
ASSISTANT, IT'S TIME TO
FINISH MY JAY=Z GRANT
EXPERIMENT TO ANSWER
THE TIMELESS QUESTION:
*DO DOGS PREFER HIP-HOP

R OR HOUSE Music?” é
INNG-HEY!:

ONLY ONE
SPIKY-HAIRED
ASSISTANT WOULD

BE SO FOOLISH
AS TO PLAY WITH
SUCH A DELICATE

PIECE OF
EQUIPMENT!

I MUST FIND HIM!
THERE'S NO TELLING
WHAT MONSTROSITY
HE MIGHT CREATE,
WITH THE MUTATIONS
\ AND THE SEISMIC

PROPORTIONS AND
THE PLAYING GOD
AND SUCH!

GREAT GLAVIN!
MY EMBIGULATOR'S
MISSING!

22



wiLL You

TWO KNOCK. CANDY! JUST

IT OFF! LIKE IN MY
DREAM!

QuiT IT,
BART! I'LL TELL
MOM WHEN SHE

23
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LOOKS LIKE
WE CREATED
GIANT BABY

A

MAGGIE, DON'T BE
SCARED. BART AND I

OR SOMETHING FOR
A DIAPER




HEY, ISN'T YEAH, THEY GOO=-GOO!
THAT HOMER'S SURE GROW UHEE‘HEE!.

LOOK AT THE
DESTRUCTION! WE 1 KNOW! THE
HAVE TO GET HER SCHOOL'S IN OPPOSITE
TO COME BACK! DIRECTION!

HOLY HANNAH! THAT
GIANT BABY IS EATING
THE LARD LAD DONUT!
I'VE GOT TO PUT A
PROTECTIVE DETAIL ON
THE WEINER-MOBILE

I IMMEDIATELY!
GRIA




OH, PROFESSOR I KNOW! WITH
FRINK! ITF THE HIGH COST OF
TERRIBLE! GAS, IT COST ME

OVER $800 JUST
TO FLY HERE!

I THINK SHE
MEANS MAGGIE,
PROFESSOR. WHY
DOES SHE KEEP

GROWING?

THE EMBIGULATOR WAS NOT MEANT TO BE YOUVE GOT TO KEEP
USED ON LIVING THINGS. MAGGIE'S INFANT CELLS il HER DISTRACTED UNTIL I I JUST HOPE
ARE ABSORBING THE EMBIGULATOR RAYS AT BOMBARD HER WITH  sHE DOESN'T CRAWL
AN 3WOO-HOY!: EXPONENTIAL RATE! DE-EMBIGULATOR TOO FAR AWAY
PARTICLES!

“EMBIGULATOR
RAYS?” IS
THAT REALLY
SCIENTIFIC=~

THERE'S
NO TIME TO

GOO-GAH! ITs NO
b USE, BART! SHE'S
TOO BIG TO HEAR
) Ui WE NEED o
SOMETHING TO
MAGGIE!
e ATTRACT HER }

| ATTENTION
DOWN f > ,(/

I HAVE A

*BABY TRANSLATION: “TALK
ABOUT YOUR ALL-DAY SUCKER!"




OKAY, WE'LL
HAVE TO TRY YOUR
BEC;
pLAN BEFORE MAGGIE [ oiieor oae THE
CRAWLS TO THE BABY FACTORY?

FOOD FACTORY MAGGIE!
\ MAGGIE, LOOK! I
NO! THINK HAVE A SURPRISE
OF THE DIAPER e FOR YOU!
WED HAVE TO p—
CHANGE! ] [——
—
I
=

=

COST

RASSA FRASSIN'
NO GOOD LOVSY

| *BABY TRANSLATION: “MY BOBO!"

29
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HURRY, PROFESSOR!
MAGGIE ALWAYS
LIKES TO CHEW ON
BOBO'S ARMS!

UL T T T Y

THE DE-EMBIGULATOR
PARTICLES ARE WORKING!
IWOO-HOYi

WE CAN'T RISK
ZAPPING HIM WITH
S THE EMBIGULATOR,
RETURNING BF G HE
DE-EMBIGULATOR
MAGGIE BACK
PARTICLES

TO NORMAL,
A SHOULD WEAR
g OFF IN A

BUT..
WHAT ABOUT ERWDAYS.

DAYS?I WHAT
AM 1 SUPPOSED
TO DO UNTIL

THEN?

3GASPI: GIANT
CANDY! JUST LIKE
IN MY DREAM!

QUIET, You
FOOL! GET IT INSIDE
THE HOUSE!

GOOD CALL,
BRAIN!

THE END




Li'l KRLSTY

HEY, HEY,
KIDS! IT'S THE LIL
KRUSTY COMIC

YEAH, I
KNOW. THE LOGO
NEEDS WORK.

UNFORTUNATELY,
AD SALES ARE DOWN. I
ONLY SOLD THIS ONE
LOUSY PANEL.

THE ONE TO HAVE
WHEN YOU'RE
HAVING
JITTER ] 1
G 100 MANY!

LI'L KRUSTY ADVERT ISING

I'LL HAVE
TO COME uP
WITH A WAY TO
GENERATE MORE
REVENUVES.




OKAY, CHUCKLES.
HERE'S A NICKEL.
AMUSE ME.

DID YOV EVER
NOTICE, WHEN YOU
PUT “THE" AND “IRS"
TOGETHER IT SPELLS
“THEIRS"?

THAT'S NOT A JOKE,

YOU CHARLATAN. IT'S AN IRONIC
OBSERVATION AND A TIRED, OLD
ONE AT THAT. I DEMAND
MY MONEY BACK!

LOOKS LIKE
I'LL NEED TO
HIRE SOME GAG
WRITERS.

AND 1 BELIEVE YOU
PILFERED THIS IDEA FROM
LUCY'S PSYCHIATRIC HELP

BOOTH IN PEANUTS.

HOO BOY.
LOOKS LIKE I'LL
NEED TO HIRE
SOME LAWYERS,
TOO.
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