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”* B.O. S.C. 0. TheJWftljt Adventures of S%JHr! M.r)k
2oo miles above earth, a kh-ii spy * f 11 i i ii i i .................. ml
SATELLITE, DISGUISED as A CHSR ^ UNB SECURITY VEHICLE ; IT THEN ■
TRANSMISSION SATELLITE, S/LENTLVÆ TRANSMITS THE COORDINATES TO „7w 
Glides over IdahowÊÊft
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From Peter Bailey ■
!

... A WAITING U.S MISSILE SUBMARINE, 
WHICH THEM LAUNCHES A TOMA HAW* 
CRUISE MISSILE AT THE VEHICLE»
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v
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IN THE fI From the court journal of the royal scribe of the Court of It's Royal 
■Eminence - the Emperor of the entire universe (the whole thing,.. and 
■some others too numerous to list here) of the Galactic system Olopex 
-in Plerdlebumpitywindlehoofer n, the star system "The Star System" in 
-the solar system "The Solar System Except Sol." of the planet of Fat 
SUgly Things in a country...I can't remember right now, uh uh - it’s on 
ithe tip of my tongue... in the province of Spanky-O-tay in the city "he 
■thing people eaters" on the street around the comer from third street in 
Jthe big white house with the dead cannabis tree in the front yard, (and 
■picket fence - why not!) (Whew!) (otherwise known as Da Boss) 

Anyway:
(psst... wake up! nudge nudge - SLAP!)
O.K., O.K.:

Da Boss speaks: We got a problem. Some other court member 
l(with a long long very long long name): (not the longest - but darn 
■close): What's the problem?

Da Boss: Marks! Stephen Marks! (Collective shudder) Prince 
lôiffly my wingding (lithping): But Dad. Why don't we thick my 
Ehecwet poleeth on him. the nathty Thquad.

Boss: Good thinking wing ding (you little wimp).
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w... SOME TIME LATER...
UJRRN/NG, STEPHEN? H CRUISE 

miSSILE IS ON AN INTERCEPT 
COURSE IIUTH THIS VEHICLE

MY EVIL CLONE HAS TAKEN OVER 
THE GOVERNMENTS OF THE WORLD 
IN HIS LUSTFUL OUEST FOR ROWER* 
GEE, I SHOULD PROBABLE DO 

SOMETHING ABOUT IT..
Oooli, SAJ 'lusffuj' r X

a<«in Sfttvit-Wetvit! // / WELL,
rtjBè» y G / MA/gf■MW/ rwl LATER, 0

IUERPDN SELECT
PARTICLE LASER. »L||r ;? &firing Solution 
calculated ... 

EXECUTE.
P ft

Mow ?.'? AW, GEEZ..., 
NORMAL PROCEDURE 

THEN, KITT.
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-OBJECT* TomRHBUlM 
CRUISE miSSILE

WHY, ISN'T IT
08V/0VS, BUFFY?{1I *3/# RPNSf ■ 5000 m 

speed i nan km/h 
BEHRING : 555 *
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1 by Brian Linkletter
UP... HP'S AT A RB YOU DANIELLE, YOU LUST
THE LIBRARY1 SUR.E? FILLED TART! WAIT

HE SAID HE'P \ OUR. TURN /
BE HERE. feCtl \ /t/
just go i/vsiDEr^j

MR. JONES
CHHH, SIMON I

|Wing ding: Gee... thankth Dad. JoW. GOD! 
■ SIMON’S

HELLO, US’PE 
SIMON’S PARENTS.

LUE luant TO 
SEE HO\N OUR 
IaJITTLE PUMPKIN 
IS DOING!

IMLPARTYING 
AGAIN!
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\Happy 25th Kimberly!
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This year you will only 

have to do a quarter of a 
century club (actually, 
after what happened last 
time you won’t have to do it 
for another year!)
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WHEN C0S6Y CAME OH 
SHE SEEMEI> LESS 
Excited

LAST NIGHT MY CiRLFRlENP 
CAME OVER to WATCH

WHILE THE NEWS WAS oW 
WE >UDE OUT OH THE 

couch

I Founp our LATER, 
SHE'D Gone Home to 

WATCH it

*
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By mike fTlcGraw GUY IN"SuntoButti Chapter 4: " Enter... The Nerd! "
lWell, Bruno... Let it never 

be said that Dr. Diabolical 
was inflexible.. I shall 
have to turn the tables , 

In my favor. -----------------

THEllow frustrating! Only minutes awayIn the heart of Diabolical 
Enterprises, the Doctor 
broods over the latest 
turn of events...

from the Impllmentatlon 
of my ingernus plan, and 

some irate do-gooder 
s—«has to barge In and 

^ruin everything... pE INVl^l^LE
W0KL>
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I. Xdiotm SyncrxcicsLk l)uh, yeahl 
Watcha gonna V . 
do now, Boss? )

L.Pl. HmAMtS

^ Hav/CAARR^H! A t;. f pQ <«Lf ^
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TNs is Davis Clarl^poninS ^.Only minutes ago, the IBM 
live for the Evening News. I building oddly exploded...
I'm standing at the corner of I Apparently, Similar incidents I 

^4th and Main, where.,, ^have^ccuredjmtionwide-^|

CL(Sigli) The Virus, Bruno. The Virus. 
At this very moment it wreaks v 
technological havoc over half J 
the globe. Only I can stop It... )
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Prepare the video 
equipment... ---------
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Only I possess 
the knowledge 
needed to stop 
Ithe Virus before 
I ft obliterates 
levery computer 
terminal on the 
face of the Earth.

Good evening to 
you, people of 
TV Land... I am 
Doctor Lazlow S.
Diabolical. I am 

responsible for 
the wide-spread 
devastation that 
,Dave speaks of...
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By Who? -Cyndi Rafferty 
(Who’s she?)
Why?
crimes (turning cool for 
one — AH! We spoke) 
Alias(es) - "Master of Cool- 
Fu", "Grasshopper". 
Distinguishable Attributes 
- Dumb hairstyle 
leather jacket, stupid 
shades (LaForgian style) 
Other points to note: He 
really IS a master of Cool 
Fu (whatever that is). Be 
wamprt anrl he rareful!

3 WANTED SIMON

§ Unspeakable
None can save you) ' X
now but I. i------- -------o , V ' )

Is -m;

Face the facts, friends., only

If I nm not paid tlie sum 
of 3 billion dollars, and 
soon, then my naughty
v______—> little Virus

will spread 
chaos and 
destruction 
across the^ 
globe!

your
hope• !

i -i.
'And wh Though my true identity 
may I ask, lj» is kept secret by this 

X are you? Vmaak I wear, you may
XTc®" me--yv^s

No, Diabolical* 
there is another...*
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