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MATT GROENING

presents

RING-A-DING

I DREAMED THIS ERIC ROGERS ~ JASONHO  MIKE ROTE
IS HOW THE GRIM :
REAPER WOULD COME : it o4 gl e

FOR ME...RINGING HIS

CHIMES OF DEATH TC VILLANUEVA
fics Bp ceAnd 10 ART KAREN BATES  BILL MORRISON

TIME 1S UP! COLORS LETTERS EDITOR

AND
NOW...HE'S

r without







LODK! IT 1S AN
EARTHLING'S MOBILE
COMMUNICATIVE
DEVICE!

LODKED AT A MAP MORE THAN ONCE \('_
NOW WE CAN \ A LIGHT-YEAR, we WouLDN'T
CALL A TOW-SHIP . HAVE RuN out oF FUEL! _«
TO GET US BACK > :
HOME!

r WELL, MAYBE IF SOMEONE

THE FAULT 1S YOURS! I
WAS YOU WHo WAS DYING
T0 COME HERE T0 ABDUCT
MORE EARTHLINGS FOR
PROBULATION!

WE ARE
ALIENS! T 18

REALLY, KoDOS,
| THINK WE NEED TO
EXPLORE METHODS OF
HUMAN DISCOVERY
OTHER THAN CAVITY

HELLD, 1S THIS
VENUTIAN VIC'S
SPACE-TOW?

NO PROBINC!
THAT 1S RICH!

COULD YOU
IMAGINE?




VENUTIAN WHO?
LISTEN, BUDDY, CAN I
PUT YOU ON HOLD FOR
A SEC? I'M ON THE
OTHER LINE...

OTTO, I'M PUTTING THE
TERRORIST BACK ON THE LINE!
WHATEVER YOU DO, DO NOT
LET THIS BUS DROP BELOW

50 MILES PER HOUR, OR
IT'LL EXPLODE!

THIS IS NOT
WHAT I MEANT
WHEN I SAID 1

WANTED TO GET

BOMBED THIS

MORNING!

DON‘T WORRY,
RALPHIE, THAT
COULD NEVER LI
HAPPEN. 4
TR £

WHAT HAPPENS
WHEN THERE'S NO
MORE ROAD?

WHY IS THE
BUS GOING SO

UH, ACTUALLY,
FUZZMEISTER, THE
LITTLE DUDE’S ON
TO SOMETHING...

UH..OTTO’S
RACING THE OTHER
BUSES TO SEE WHO
CAN GET YOV KIDS
TO SCHOOL THE
QUICKEST!

THERE REALLY
IS NO MORE




DUDE,
THE SCREAMAGE
DOWN A NOTCH!

TAKE

NOW LISTEN UP! I HAVE
A REMOTE THAT I WILL USE
TO DISENGAGE THE BOMB, IF
MY DEMANDS ARE MET!

WHY YES

IT=-= HEY, WAIT A
MINUTE! THERE'S
NO BOM=-~-

I TOTALLY WANT
ONE MILLION DOLLARS IN
A BROWN PAPER BAG LEFT
UNDER THE STATVUE OF
JEBEDIAH SPRINGFIELD
IN, LIKE, ONE HOUR!

OHHH, THE
PAIN..MUST.. HELP...
THE CHILDREN!

DUDE, I AM SO GOING TO
BLOW UP THAT BUS IF You
DON'T DO WHAT 1 SAY!

LISTEN, CAN ¥OWU CALL
BACK? MY BUS DRIVER
JUST FLEW THROUGH THE
WINDSHIELD AND WE'RE
STUCK IN A DONUT!

YOV MEAN
THE BUS HAS
STOPPED?

SORRY, DUDE,
I'M LOSING
S0U!l BAD
RECEPTION!

co

CARJACKER, CAN I

UMM...MR.

ME OUT OF THE
TRUNK NOW?




HRMMM ..
NOW WHAT? WAIT!
I ALMOST FORGOT, 1
HAVE A CELL PHONE
IN MY PURSE!

DON'T WORRY, MAGGIE,
I'LL JUST CALL DADDY AND
TELL HIM TO HAVE THE POLICE
LOOK FOR OUR CAR. WE'LL
BE OUT OF HERE IN
NO TIME!

RUSTLE-RUSTLE!

YOU SAID You
ATE YOUR CELL PHONE

UH=0OH...

1 HOPE YoOu | |©
AT WORK WHEN IT
HAVE VOICEMAIL! DROPPED OUT OF YOUR
AH HEE HEE!

SHIRT POCKET AND
INTO A BOX OF
DONUTS?

I CAN‘T BE .
SURE. 1 ATE SO FAST f
\| THAT I COULDN'T SEE YoU CAN GET IT
THROUGH THE CLOUD OF OUT OF ME, CAN'T
POWDERED SUGAR! A You, Doc?

SHORT OF
CRACKING YOV OPEN
LIKE A CADBURY EGG,
THE BEST ALTERNATIVE
WE HAVE IS TO LET

THE PHONE PASS
- NATURALLY!

BY “"NATURALLY," YoU

MEAN THAT MY STOMACH
ACIDS WILL DISSOLVE THE
PHONE, ALLOWING IT TO
- EXIT EASILY THROUGH
MY PORES?




THE NEW WINNER OF
KBBL'S FABULOUS “COACH
THE DALLAS COWBOYS
FOR A WEEK" CONTEST

IS...DISCO STU!

WELL, MARTY, I GUESS Nz
SINCE HOMER SIMPSON WASN'T

THERE TO PICK UP AND FIND
OUT HE'S OUR GRAND PRIZE
WINNER, WE'LL JUST HAVE
TO CALL ANOTHER

' _ m h“ '='
W oo
AH- DA

OUTTA SIGHT!
PROGRAMMIN' MY NEW
PHONE TO PLAY “"STAYIN’
ALIVE" WAS A STROKE
OF GENIUS!




LIKE DISCO STV’S
COMING DOWN WITH
ANOTHER CASE OF

BOOGIE FEVER!

WHOOPSIE! SO
THAT'S WHAT HAPPENS
WHEN YOU TURN THE

R BEAT AROUND!

...LORD, I'M JUST SO
GOSH-DARNED LONELY! ¥
BUT I DON'T KNOW IF Ny
IT'S RIGHT TO START ;
DATING AGAIN. .

=

AND IF

1 DO, WILL MY
LATE WIFE MAUDE A
FORGIVE ME?

JUST GIVE
ME A SIGN, GOD.
TELL ME WHAT
YOU WANT ME




HELLO?
GOD, IS IT
your

SO WERE
GOIN" BIBLICAL
WITH THE CODE

NAMES NOW,

ZAT IT?

—y

THIS CAN'T BE
A CO-INKY-
DINK!

OKAY, I'LL PLAY ALONG=--
THIS IS GOD CALLING TO
TELL YOU THAT YOU ARE

UH...I THINK
HOU MIGHT HAVE THE
WRONG NUMBERINO
THERE, OMNIPOTENT

BOYS, 1 DO BELIEVE THAT
DISCO STV HAS HUNG UP ON
ME. AND YOU KNOW HOW
UPSET SUCH RUDENESS
MAKES ME.

ONLY ONE
WAY TO TURN
HJOUR FROWN UPSIDE
DOWN, BOSS.

UNLESS YOU'D LIKE A LITTLE
“DISCO INFERNO" AT YOUR
NIGHT CLUB, YOU'D BETTER
PASS US THE COLLECTION
PLATE IMMEDIATELY!

UH, CAN I
JUST PUT YoOuU
ON HOLD FOR

A SEC?

HMM...PERHAPS OUR
ASSOCIATE HAS COME TO
HIS SENSES. VIOLENCE MAY
NOT BE NECESSARY.
T T e 1 MAM &S WELL
HAVE DONE LIKE MY
MA WANTED AND
\ BECOME A FREAKIN'
; PRIEST!




START
TALKIN', FISH
FOOD. WHERE'S
MY MONEY?

MAGAZINE"? 1 WANT TO
RENEW MY SUBSCRIPTION

. HELLO?

IS THIS "PRETENTION

AND RECEIVE A FREE
FLEECE PULLOVER...

HELLO?

I JUST NEED A
LITTLE CONTACT
WITH THE OVUTSIDE
WORLD. IS THAT
SO MUCH TO
ASK?

COME ON,
BOB, IT’S TIME
TO GO BACK TO
YOUR CELL.

GREETINGS!

PLEASE SPEAK

SLOWLY AND DON'T HESITATE TO
TAKE PREGNANT PAUSES DURING
THE COURSE OF OUR DELIGHTFUL
CONVERSATION!

ER, UH, OKAY.
1 HOPE YOU DON'T
MIND THAT I GOT
YOUR NUMBER OFFA
THE BUS STATION
TOILET WALL.

SO, HOW'S IT GOING?
I'M JUST HANGING OUT HERE
IN MY BACHELOR PAD, WEARIN'
NOTHIN', STARING AT MY
TEQUILA WORM FARM. HOU
LIKE TEQUILA? OR WORMS? |F
NOT, WE COULD TALK ABOUT
M4 COLLECTION OF BELLY
BUTTON LINT IN THE SHAPES
OF FAMOUS PEOPLE...




.1 GOT ALL
THE GREATS; SKINNY HOW COME I'M TRYING
ELVIS, FAT ELVIS, I'VE NEVER SEEN TO FIND A SOUL
LBJ, FYVUSH FINKEL, YOUR BELLY BUTTON 8 MATE HERE! CRAM A
ROSIE GREER... LINT COLLECTION, ™\ pPICKLED PIG'S FOOT

IN YOUR PIEHOLE,
BARNEY!

; IF IT’S MEANT TO
M&%N{; : EP’ BE, I'M SURE SHE'LL
DO Eﬁeﬁ = CALL YOU BACK.

NOW WHERE

WERE WE? AW I CALLED
CRIPES, 1 GOT HER, IDIOT!
DISCONNECTED!

SHE'LL STAR
SIXTY=NINE

VG e"'é/llllll

M,
o iy 00 A G B Y
SO, YOU NEEDED MO’ OF
MOE...EH, BABY? HAHAHAHA/
GET IT? MO’ OF MOE!
OMIGOD,

. SERIOUSLY, YOU WANNA GET
B?’fgfﬁ; -?;?:TRE MARRIED? 'CAUSE IF YOU AIN'T
COWD o AFRAID OF A MAN WITH CHRONIC
PSORIASIS AND A MANAGEABLE
B.O. CONDITION, THEN LET’S
TAKE THE PLUNGE!

z

th
- SHE SOUNDS l
R

£

DESPERATE. ASK W

IF SHE HAS A A
FRIEND!




BWA-HA~-
HA-HA-HA~-

WHAT'S 50
FUNNY? OH GREAT,
JOU CAN HEAR
HOW UGLY I AM,
CAN'T You?

MAN, THAT PRANK
CALL WAS ToO EASY! HE \I|
MADE A JERK OF HIMSELF

BEFORE I COULD EVEN
SAY ANYTHING!

AWAY FROM MY
PAY PHONE! IT IS NOT
MEANT TO BE USED
FOR THE YANKING
OF CRANKS!

=

e

il

HOLY SHISH
KABOB, WHAT
IS IT NOW?!

OH, GREAT
GLAVIN! SOMEONE | |
PICKED UP! IT‘S
WORKING!




I'VE FINALLY
INVENTED A PHONE
THAT CAN CALL
ALTERNATE
UNIVERSES!

GREETINGS, OH
MIGHTY PEER OF
PARALLEL-ITUDE
INNG=-HEY!} TELL ME,
HOW IS YOUR UNIVERSE
DIFFERENT FROM MINE?
WHAT MAKES IT
SPECIAL?

KWIK-E CcoOMBO?!
| YOU'RE NOT FROM AN
"\ ALTERNATE UNIVERSE,

SPECIAL? WELL, FOR A LIMITED
TIME WE ARE OFFERING THE KWIK=-E
COMBO.. A 72-OUNCE SQUISHEE, A KWIK-E
CORN DOG, AND A DIRTY MAGAZINE OF
YOUR CHOOSING FOR ONLY $9.99 PLUS TAX!

SIR, You
HAVE OBVIOUSLY
NOT BEEN TO
CALCUTTA.

BUT I WON'T GIVE
UP! DID POPEIL QUIT AFTER
HIS FIRST FORTY-SEVEN ATTEMPTS
TO INVENT THE VEGEMATIC?
NO! AND NOW THE WORLD
ENJOYS THE CONVENIENCE OF
CRINKLE-CUT CARROTS AT HOME
WITH THE SLICING AND THE
DICING AND THE JULIENNE
FRIES IGLAVINI:

WHAT'S THE
USE? MY PHONE
IS A FLOP!

I'VE GOT
TO TRY ONE
MORE TIME!




UH=-0OH! THIS
THING'S MAKING SOME
KINDA FYEW-CHO-RISTIC
NOISES! IS IT ABOUT
TO EXPLODE?

)
et
LI
: -
S g

ARE YOU SAYIN’ IFN I
BUY THIS HERE "SCIENCE
PHONE,” I CAN TALK TO

ASTRONAUTS AND
ALIENS?

I DON'T KNOW...
HOW COME IT AIN'T IN

A BOX OR GOT NO STORY-

BOOK THAT SHOWS You
HOW TO VUSE IT?

=
LS

BECAUSE IT
TALKS TO You
AND TELLS You
HOW TO VSE IT,
ALL RIGHT?!

FOR THE
LAST TIME, IT'S

A CELL PHONE.

YOU CAN TALK
TO PEOPLE
ON IT.

A

BUT I DON'T

OUT THE
BOTTOM!

SEE NO CURLY
STRING COMIN'

IT DOESN'T
NEED THAT,
DUDE. IT WORKS
WITH SATELLITES
AND CELLULAR
WAVES AND
OTHER
SCIENCE=Y

YEAH, SURE,
WHATEVER! IT’S
TWENTY BUCKS,
TAKE IT OR
LEAVE IT.

THERE THEY
ARE/

' THOSE ARE
H THE THUGS THAT
STOLE MY CELL

HEY,
WHAT ABOUT
MY TELLY-







KENT BROCKMAMN HERE
WITH AN EYE-IN-THE-SKY
LOOK AT THE ALIEN ATTACK ON ¥
SPRINGFIELD! THIS IS THE MOST
AMAZING AND IMPORTANT
STORY THIS REPORTER HAS
EVER COVERED=--

UH, GIVE ME
ONMNE SEC...I JUST
HAVE TO TAKE

THIS CALL

THE END




"THIS IS THE GUY 1 BABY-SIT FOR...
HOMER SIMPSON. HE'S QUITE A GUY.”

AND ANOTHER
THING. WHAT'S THE
DEAL WITH TURTLE
WAX? EVERY TIME 1
USE THE STVUFF,

IT KILLS THE
TURTLE!

“THIS IS MRS. S. SHE'S GORGEOUS!
SHE'S ONE TERRIFIC LADY!"

C'MON, KIDS.
IT'S TIME FOR ONE
OF YOUR FATHER'S

I.NTERVENTIONS,

AW, I'M SICK OF
TELLING HOMER ALL
THE BAD STUFF HE'S
DONE TO ME. LET'S
PICK ON LISA.

QUIT IT,
BART!

MY NAME IS MOE..."

THANK J0U
FOR WATCHING
MAGGIE, MOE.

AND THANK
YOU THERE FOR
GETTING YOUR

BROKE-ASS HUSBAND
OUT OF MY BAR!

‘I TAKE CARE OF THEIR BABY,
BECAUSE HER HOBBY |S... MURDER/"




TR KN

IiT§S) MAGGTEMANDI MOE !

N ———

M IS FOR ZIRCONIA!




WELL, ANGEL, IT TOOK
FIVE DIFFERENT STORES, BUT s
WE FINALLY HAVE THE FREDO
CORLEONE ACTION FIGURE
WEARING THE HAVANA 5
OUTFIT.

—_—

NOW WE CAN FINALLY —
REENACT MICHAEL'S "KISS
/) |

OF DEATH" WITHOUT VUSIN'
“LAS VEGAS FREDO.”

BOY
] DID THAT
| LOOK STUPID,

HUH? i1
A
’ / s

whor
w

ey
W

S

Ly
OH, YOU WANT

TO GO TO THE MUSEUM
THERE, MAGPIE? OKAY.
THEY MUST HAVE SOMETHIN'
FOR BABIES. MAYBE A
PETTIN' ZOO WITH
MUMMIES.




__” <] la \ “
SEE THAT siGN? N [ \AN
THAT'S GROWN=-UP | Ny
TALK FOR “FREE". = L\ 1
A=HEH. 4
aal YEAH, 1
ALWAYS THINK OF
1 THE FUNNY THING TO

SAY IN FRONT OF
THE BABY.

ALL RIGHT,

= ALL RIGHT!
4 ’ I'LL DONATE

l\ / ] ",, SOMETHIN'

THE POLICE?
OH, GREAT! THAT'S
GREAT THERE. EXCUSE
ME A SEC, WILL YA,
OLD BROAD?

YOUNG MAN, THAT
ALARM ISN'T FOR YOVU.
SOMEONE HAS STOLEN THE
MUSEUM'S GIANT ZIRCONIA,
THE SECURITY SYSTEM HAS
SEALED US IN UNTIL THE
N POLICE ARRIVE.

DON'T BE SCARED, = AND IF THIS

] G DOESN'T WORK, I
AGPIE. UN MOE'S : >
JU'STGGST ACF]-:EW ofrr- - | KNOow WHERE THERE'S
STANDIN' WARRANTS. 1 = : A BARN WE CAN

WORLD’'S JUST HAVE TO FIND : HIDE OUT IN.
" LARGEST Us A DISGUISE. -
L i ZIRCONIA

S




REALLY? YOU
DON'T HAVE
NO IDEAS,
DO YA?

HERE, TOO. 1 WONDER IF
ONE OF THEM SAW
WHO TOOK THAT
SHINY ROCK.

IT WAS
You! ¥YoU TOOK
THAT BIG JEWEL

MINUTE! IT'S
OBVIOVS!

THEN THAT LEAVES
SHARPER CHAP % ONLY ONE LOGICAL

MIGHT'VE ACCUSED St PERPETRATOR!
ME, BUT I'VE N
ALREADY STOLEN
IT ONCE.

l
PEOPLE GOT STUCK IN : o

[ SAY, MR. BOOTH, 1

THINK YOU'RE BARKING UP

THE WRONG TREE. WHY,
I'VE BYPASSED THE
SECURITY IN THIS PLACE
SEVERAL TIMES MYSELF.
SHE JUST DOESN'T HAVE
THE SKILLS, OLD BOY. _




'RE, LIKE, ACCUSING
: ; THAT OLD LADY FOR

IT WAS '_ - WOULDN'T IT
YoU, WASN'T | : MORE SENSE TO

IT? CONFE _ LAY SE THE GUY WITH A

WE ALL MAKE
MISTAKES, DUDE, BUT I
DIDN'T TAKE THE ZIRCONIA.
IT WOULD TOTALLY CLASH
WITH THE DECOR OF

MY HIDE=-OUT.

WHAT'S THAT, S s AH=HA! 1 .
MAGPIE? YOU SEE i '. . KNEW |IT WAS THE
WHO STOLE THE b, AL (e R OLD BROAD!

BIG JEWEL : i ;

ARE YOU THICK
IN THE HEAD?! LEAVE
THAT WOMAN ALONE!
THERE'S NO POSSIBLE WAY
; SHE COULD'VE STOLEN
THAT IMMENSE
ZIRCONIA!




DR. COLOSS5US AND 1
SPENT THE ENTIRE TIME IN
THE EXHIBIT TALKING ABOUT
STEALING IT! WE'RE BOTH
PURE EVIL! HOW COULD
YOU MISS THAT?

AND I'VE BEEN
TRYING TO STEAL THAT
MONSTROUS BAUBLE SINCE I

ARRIVED HERE THIS MORNING.

IT'S JUST TOO HEAVY FOR ME

TO LIFT WITH MY WITHERED
APPENDAGES.

JES! THE ONLY
REASON I DIDN'T
TAKE IT IS BECAUSE
1 CAME TO THE
WRONG MUSEUM,

I NEED THE GIANT
RUBY THAT'S IN THE &8
SHELBYVILLE MUSEUM

TO POWER MY
DEATH LASER!

NOT LIKE THE
DALLAS COWBOY
CHEERLEADERS WOULD

AW GEEZ, 1 : \ EVER HAVE ME. NO,
SUPPOSE I'M NOT THAT \ THEY'RE WAY

f SMART. I GUESS THIS IS THE _ TOO GOOD.
END OF MY LIFELONG DREAM OF g J
BECOMING AN INTERNATIONAL
MYSTERY SOLVER AND MARRMING
THE NEW ENGLAND PATRIOTS

CHEERLEADERS,




WAS WORKING
WITH THE OLD

THAT BIRD'S
GOING TO GET
TWENTY YEARS! BUT
HE'LL BE ELIGIBLE
FOR PAROLE
IN TEN.

N.]N N
I NI N

"YOU AND
THE BABY DO
NICE WORK,

al
1RSI0

YEAH, I
GUESS NOW HE'S A §
JAILBIRD! AHA HA

HA HA HA!

m
] THe exo

TONY DIGEROLAMO JAMES LLOYD ANDREW PEPOY NATHAN HAMILL KAREN BATES BILL MORRISON
SCRIPT PENCILS INKS COLORS LETTERS EDITOR
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