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[ T+ all starfed many years dgo.
T was fresh out of college and

T had decided 1o spend my
Summer backpacking across Furope-..

Yes, my Summer in EUlope that led
7o my lifelime in Hell?

One day, ds the sun began to sef;
T found myself in the midst of some
beauti ful farmlonds. T propably
should have Stopped at one of the
small, quaint villages that dotfeq

the landscape. A{GS,TK(’PTWa/!ﬁ/y,,

— o\:S" of course b}

= a
R
G

Before /007, T Sensed I Was in

“Arouble. The P/@ZSﬂanoanffyffdc Seemed
% Take @ more Simister Taen. ST/,

T tried T manTan a Chfefy attitude .

m—

MO\K(’ 1%8, n
HELL'S 7 whe Cav;fr;nkle_ it with dew
past gw\c,wf‘f'“ JJ

Darkness *ell and fear crept into R
iy boges. Halfway +hrough my favorite
song, T suddenly forgm‘ the words. ..

Take on® down and Pase Is
i around. fitty-one baﬁ/;; o;
Shoot! T'l| stait oper




Firally, T saw a light up ahead. 1 stapped at #e entrance.

Apparently; it was some Kind of inn. P %

puahzlng openthe heavy, wooden door T
W4s Suddenly Confronted by a host of [
strange gnd sullen- looking chavacters. J¥




For a moment we all just slared
at each other: T

Here we dare staring af each other
from a sideways perspective

Can SOmeone. here tel
B (me how far it is to the
3 next small, quaint village

That seemed To elicit
a response .




Withgut hesifating, he wenT on...

s Out There !
\i?\imﬁ Tor_her 1t victm!

— - ,‘ A
e NN 0,
e

“Who?" L dsked, perfectly
Shaping the word with my mouth




T didnt konow who this Madame ' C”
was, buT T decided she Cauldn't be half
as weird as +hese characters. I left.

i
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my Turn fo say
the doom TA.'nj,Ned

Oddly enough, ds T stacted to Cross

the pasturelgrds, I fourd myselF belting
out Ssongs L hadn't Thought of for years

J
1'm an 0ld owhard, from
the Rio Orande

Eventud ly, T saw &
waion V\quinj my Way-




T+ was Elvis. Byck then, of course, he T fept walking, and soom T Saw
was still glive --just badly drawn He

A second Wagon. This was the one
has pothing 1o do with my sTory, bur T

That changed py life. (Although it was
Just thought T medtion that T'did See him-| | Pretty cool seeing Eluis)

A begutful woman, alse badly drawn, was
ar the reins (No horse--she was just &T
+he reins) L approached her wagon

Her Voice had a bewitching effect on me. Stransely
€nough, T qlse felt bothered and pewijdered
Well, well, well... an American
student hiking across Hell's Pysture
after dark: “Vou must be ﬁrecj, Please
ome in gnd rest a spell




Foolishly, T ook of # my glasses fo
ger a better look al her (Foolishly,
vecause T actually saw befler with my

glasses on )

SHill, T was quckly mesmerized,
and Soon fourd myse/€ inside her
wagon. Tt smelled |ilfe a French barnhouse
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puld, you

(¢ for 4 -
mﬁm* lick ?
. /
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DOXay: butonly
(OT’ the (hPFK.

A Sfranje Conversafion ensuyed

/50 You'ie go‘vﬁ>

Hne fav Side of the
Wovld, eh?
R\

— ’EK?N;(\ 5umm,nlj

O fa smal
towm, dctually

up, you ive on <
le —_faxside of
K b\ e Wo¥ \d e
on he £a0s

v\/ould you
carefor @

lass ©
% milk?




At first T declined, put she began
fo say some Very persuasive things
dbout the 9glass of milly she exiended

foward me. _— v

' e T milk 1's specigy 1

15 pven Mdgical!

\/\/hi)/:(" t‘/‘ (l Cha/yéj)/aw

life forever!

[ she had those concentric ¢ircles n
her eyepalls that meant T was r/a//mg
under Ner spel| L had seen +hose Same
circles once pefpre in a Car Salesman...

_\*_—__,—//—:’_\‘—/’_-:T'\ﬂ

Drink this milf

) 2+ will bring

| you fame !
(f’orf?,m @ cookies |

—

TInstantly, I was éagultfed n a
Whir/wind of /mages. T had ro /dea
what any of them meant




In(red/béy her entire Tace began To
Streteh gnd distort: A mask?! Fora
momerl, she seemed To pe ha ving Trouble

so I Tried 1s help:

Suddenly, she graboed #he Top of her
heqd and began To pull! T knew

something inleresting
i Was happening - /

d

Finally, off it came -=-revealing the head of 0 .

a Gypsylike bovine! T wasn't enfirely shocked, The name /4’ /C/'/‘ A
since this was the '10s and T had beenat Mada/}’)g C/ Sshe sai
parlies where These Sorts of things happened . e




qu/ﬁfﬂbouf here There's q She suddenly seized my face and drew
- gap n my mEmory me near

] ‘
r’—‘ Now you dre mine! Mine

/
500N A cyrse wil £all upon You, and you
will be enslaued by forces you cannol [ /]

7 Coptrol !, . PO/VW Know
Yoy have milK on Your
upper lip?

e

I blted in fear Before I reached the mﬂej

of Hells fasture, T reaall

meefmi aneTher 9#(0’?01 I~
a Wdagoh But I was foo
Scared fo inger

You are doomed_/

oomeC//,., L cun
pever get this thing back op,




And thats my fale. (Excep o
the fact 4hat T was also b tfen by
A werewolt that pight=- byt that 1>
dnother Story.)
=eEr 8y

—
T returned 1o my home on +he ‘far Side

of the world, and for the next several

years LAried many different careers —-

bul 5Dm€7"hw_‘j KPP'T mdk"ﬂj me. Moue on.
b _ 5 -

Z bfc‘qme ngar/}z d?sfﬁ’uﬁ_’. = dl’ar\k

Yoo Mmuch milk. T ale foo much ha

T only watched the Farm Report

Each day T wondered whal was wrong with

Mme (A’f’m']ht of coyrse, T was d werewdf.

+hat much L Knew.) e
What was the Curse of Madame 'C 5
And what ¢xadly did fhat \C" stand for (...

* ot “ewicken




/4h0f so it all b(gan.
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“It’s the only way to go, Frank. Why, my life’s changed,
ever since | discovered Stackable Livestock.®”



“... And so the bartender says, ‘Hey! That's not a
soup spoon!’ ... But seriously, forks ..."

“Face it, Fred — you're lost!”



" “Yeah, | remember Jerry. Good friend of mine. ...
You know, | never understood a single word he said,
but he always had some mighty fine wine.”




Of course, there's g mathematical
model that one can utilize when
+hese SAme Socioeonomic trends

are... duh...applied.

“It's a buzzard picnic, son — and you best remember
to nary take a look inside one of them baskets.”

Suddenly the Mensa partygoers froze when Clarence
shockingly uttered the “D” word.



“Well, here he comes ... Mr. Never-Makes-a-Dud.”



o /
In an effort to show off, the monster would
sometimes stand on his head.



For a long time, Farmer Hansen and his tall chickens
enjoyed immense popularity — until Farmer Sutton
got himself a longcow.




“Well, actually, Doreen, | rather resent being
called a ‘swamp thing’ ... | prefer the term
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“A word of advice, Durk: It's the Mesolithic. We've domesticated the
dog, we're using stone tools, and no one’s naked anymore.”



Christmas morning 1837: Santa Anna’s son, Juan,
receives the original Davy Crockett hat.

The Wildlife Management finals



JOHN BROWN'S]\
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AAND FENDER SHOP
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“Hey, we'll be lucky if we ever sell this place! ... Well,
it’s like everyone says — location, location, location.”




“My God, Carison! After years of searching, this is
an emotional moment for me! ... Voila! | give you
the Secret Elephant Breeding Grounds!”

Misunderstanding his dying father’s advice, Arnie
spent several years protecting the family mules.



“So George says, ‘I'm goin’ over there and tellin’ that guy to shut that
equipment off!’ ... So [ said: ‘George, that guy’s a mad scientist. Call the
cops. Don't go over there alone.” ... Well, you know what George did.”



In the stadiums of ancient Rome, the most feared
trial was the rub-your-stomach-and-pat-
your-head-at-the-same-time event.

i,ﬁm:;am/.._lrjfg

main megaturnace: She's

/oslin’ power ard The Temperatare
7s dropon’fast!... Tm not

sure I can hold her!

Scotty in hell



“The truth is, Stan, I'd like a place of my own.”

“This is it, son — my old chompin’ grounds. ...
Gosh, the memories.”



EXPERIENCE

03 -Nov 67
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Daﬁy s résumé

“OK, | got one — do you say ‘darn it’ or ‘dern it'?"
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“Struck from behind, all right ... and from my first examination of the
wound, I'd say this was done by some kind of heavy, blunt object.”



“Now watch your step, Osborne. ... The Squiggly Line
people have an inherent distrust for all smoothliners.”

| s
CAX CHARING ’
<

qafb‘\ A{;s A\&mﬁ"y

notice that — well, well ... seems Mr. Sparky has
found something more engrossing than this meeting.”



“So let’s go over it again: You're about a mile up,
you see something dying below you, you circle until
it's dead, and down you go. Lenny, you stick close

to your brothers and do what they do.”

“| would have gotten away scot-free if | had just gotten
rid of the evidence. ... But, shoot — I'm a packrat.”



Let's go ™ our hidden
camera ard See how Gorok
is doing. - Remember, Tolts, in
oder % win, he has B talk
his way info the house - -

di freult for any monster,
but Gorok is diso dressed
Qs an insince Salesman!,

“I'm sorry, Sidney, but | can no longer help you. ...
These are not my people.”



“So, they tell me you fancy yourself a tuba player.”



Thirty years had passed, and although he had no real
regrets about marrying Wendy, buying a home, and
having two kids, Peter found his thoughts often
going back to his life in Never-Never-Land.

The Sandwich Mafia sends Luigi to
“sleep with the fourth-graders.”




“Well, this guidebook is worthless! It just says
these people worshipped two gods: one who was
all-knowing and one who was all-seeing — but they
don't tell you which is which, for crying out loud!”

Weinberg’s time machine! ... It's digital!”



What he?..
This is pumice! |

“It’s a cute trick, Warren, but the Schuberts are here
for dinner, so just ‘abracadabra’ this thing
back to where it was.”

Primitive mail fraud
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The party was going along splendidly — and then Morty
opened the door to the wolverine display.



b

It's a known fact that the sheep that give
us steel wool have no natural enemies.

“Hey! You don'’t tell me what makes "er tick!
| know what makes ’er tick, sonny boy!”




The questions were getting harder, and Ted could
feel Lucky’s watchful glare from across the room.
He had been warned, he recalled, that this was
a breed that would sometimes test him.

In medieval times, a suit of armor often
served as a family’s message center.



He heardthe sound again.
Little Timmy squinted his eyes in
the dark and stared at the clock.
Tt was 400 inthe morming. *“Who'd
be coming around at” this ungodly hour "

he asked hirgselﬁ Again, he Keard +he
sound. But,his time, it was closer.... closer....

Tales of the Early Bird

“So, Professor Sadowsky, you're saying that your
fellow researcher, Professor Lazzell, knowing full well
that baboons consider eye contact to be threatening,
handed you this hat on that fateful day you emerged
from your Serengeti campsite.”



For the time being, the monster wasn't in Ricky’s closet.
For the time being.



Busqer/oesket.. ..
Fanachips .o
Srfond (0mb0

Chickoom » famr. —

N<_= sezo
“Well, I'd recommend either the chicken-fried steak
or maybe the seafood platter. But look — | gotta be
honest with ya — nothin’ we serve is exactly
what I'd call food for the gods.”
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More tension on the Lewis and Clark expedmon

NARY

V224 2

“Oh, and that makes me feel even worse! ...
| laughed at Dinkins when he said his
new lenses were indestructible.”



Now werre Coming info_the
north pastuce ... 1T mdy look Jike
dried sfubble now, bufnexf spring
#his will all be green @ lush.

Midget westerns

Basic field trips



Moments before he was ripped to shreds, Edgar vaguely recalled
having seen that same obnoxious tie earlier in the day.



KEYS

“I'm sorry, sir, but the reservation book
simply says ‘Jason.’ ... There’s nothing here
about Jason and the Argonauts.”

Summoned by the gonging, Professor Crutchfeld
stepped into the clearing. The little caterpillars had
done well this time in their offering.



“Today, our guest lecturer is Dr. Clarence Tibbs,
whose 20-year career has culminated in his recent
autobiography, Zoo Vet — | Quit!”

Specialized obituaries



PLEASE
Do NOT GWE

THE BIRDS
DuTcH RuBS

“Hey! ... You!”

Zeke froze. For the longest time, all he could
do was stare at the chocolate mint that
“someone” had placed on his bedroll.



* g, -4
e
5
: :) 7" »
.y
‘ WX ane ) S
. y ,
4 @ @ i { =

i
. g

“Oh, and a word of warning about Mueller over there. ... He's got a
good head on his shoulders, but it’s best not to mention it.”




It was an innocent mistake, but nevertheless,
a moment later Maurice found himself receiving
the full brunt of the mummy’s wrath.

/.
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At the Insurance Agents Wax Museum




“Vera! Come quick! Some nature show has a hidden
camera in the Ericksons’ burrow! ... We're going
to see their entire courtship behavior!”

“The dentist just buzzed me, Mrs. Lewellyn — he’s
ready to see Bobby now.”



“I've been told you don't like my dirt!”

The Ice Crusades



“Frank ... don’t do that.”



*Contagous? Conitagious?"
T asked the docTor.
*Really contagious,
he tells me.

nd then T realized the

quy was actially a ventvil-

oquist, and it was his

damany who was givng e
the exam .

Classic conversation stoppers

“OK, everyone, we'll be departing for Antarctica in
about |5 minutes. ... If anyone thinks he may be in
the wrong migration, let us know now.”



Backing out of the driveway, Mr. Peabody suddenly
brought his car to a stop. He had already heard a
peculiar “thump,” and now these flattened but
familiar-looking glasses further intrigued him.

“No, no. ... Not this one. Too many
bells and whistles.”



EMPIRE
TATE Buiu
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A few days following the King Kong “incident,”
New Yorkers return to business as usual.

At Electric Chair Operators Night School




tension enters the Kent household.

After many years of marital bliss,



“Well, as usual, there goes Princess Luwana — always
the center of attention. ... You know, underneath that
outer wrap, she's held together with duct tape.”

“Look. If you're so self-conscious about it,
get yourself a gorilla mask.”



Crucial decisions along life's highway

“Could you come back later?
He’s catching a few Y’s right now.”



Winning the lottery had changed his life, but
at times Chico still felt strangely unfulfilled.




“And then one of the little kids shined his flashlight into the corner
of the basement, and there they saw these strange jars. ...
Some said ‘creamy, some said ‘crunchy’... ”



“It’s Jim Wilkins, Dave. Same as the others.
Trussed up like a Christmas present with his
hunting license stuffed in his mouth. ... | want

this bear, Dave. | want him bad.”

“Ooo! You're right,
| can make him start buzzing. ... Ooo, and he’s angry!”



“Well, yes, that is the downside, Fluffy. ... When we
kill her, the pampering will end.”

Fareorr

Iggy knew he was extremely lucky
to get a room with a view.



Expatriates, they migrated in the 1920s to Paris’
Left Bank, gathering in their favorite haunts and
discussing the meaning of cream pies and big shoes.
They were, in fact, the original Boclownians.

“Care to dance, Ms. Hollings?"



C
ﬁ\/ Za\V !{ Z
It had been a wonderfully successful day, and the dugout was filled with

the sound of laughter and the fruits of their hunting skills. Only Kimbu
wore a scowl, returning home with just a single knucklehead.




“Oh, man! The coffee’s cold!
They thought of everything!”

Douglas is ejected from the spoon band.



Fortunately, even the Boy Scouts who
fail knot-tying get to go camping.




The entire parliament fell dead silent.
For the first time since anyone could remember,
one of the members voted “aye.”

Jurassic parking




o Here it is agdin, William ! Front Page!..
Lewis and Clark Expedition Declared
a 5uc<es7,’ '.'.,fcee wha?‘Ij'{l&m? His [
rame is always first/.. T Tell you, son,
it you don't do Someﬁ?in’aboif‘ This
now, you'll be playin’ secord fdale in
T, e histry books! 2

Clark’s mother



“Dang it, Morty! ... You're always showing
this picture of me you took at
7 o'clock in the morning!”

Mexicans shmexicans !

History shmistory



Hang on, Omak! We'll
get you out. Just scream
when we'e gettng close’

Eskimo rescue units

Primitive theme parks



“Most interesting, ma'am — you've identified
the defendant as the one you saw running from
the scene. | take it, then, that you're unaware
that my client is a walking stick?”

“Whoa! Another bad one! ... | see your severed
head lying quietly in the red-stained dirt, a surprised
expression still frozen in your lifeless eyes. ... Next.”



Just showin’ my kid the ropes!”

“It's OK! Dart not poisonous. ...



Once again, Vernon has a good shirt ruined by

a cheap pocket octopus.
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Tension mounts in the final heat of the
paper-rock-scissors event.



“Listen up, my Cossack brethren! We'll ride into
the valley like the wind, the thunder of our horses
and the lightning of our steel striking fear in the
hearts of our enemies! ... And remember —
stay out of Mrs. Caldwell’s garden!”




Professor Ferrington and his controversial theory that dinosaurs were
actually the discarded “chicken” bones of giant, alien picnickers.




"OK, Professor Big Mouth, we've all chipped in.
Here’s the hundred bucks, but remember —
you gotta kiss her on the lips!”




CONGRATULATIONS
FRANK_TOHNSON

MERRIEST MAN

OF THE MONTH

Uncle Numanga could reach over and “find”
a skull in little Tooby's ear.




“Sorry, son, but for you to understand what
happened, you have to first understand that back in
the '60s we were all taking a lot of drugs.”

At the Vatican’s movie theater



upPo % Zuppan?.
Tang! This one's hard!. 4
Zippo?.. Zippul?, 4
: oy Zipper! Yes thats i}!}
Arcecrergh! Afrrrq;,( : S Zipper ! —
Arvrerrrrgh \

Professor Wainwright's painstaking field research to decode the
language of bears comes to a sudden and horrific end.



“Uh, let’s see ... I'll try the mammoth.”



And 'Profemrﬁwdwmk is oyt

+h Chute!...He'l have fo
etherize fhaf Dangus

in /ess han Tén Seconds if he hapes To w-nl

“Just keep starin’, buddy, and
I'll show ya my bad eye!”

Entomological rodeos



“Listen, Noreen — you wanna be the
photographer next time, be my guest.”



Ironically, Barnum’s and Bailey’s respective kids — Sid and Marty —
both ran away one night to join corporate America.



Vacationing from their jobs of terrorizing young
teenagers, zombies will often relax at a
Western dead ranch.

After being frozen in ice for 10,000 years, Thag
promotes his autobiography.



“Sorry, ma'am, but your neighbors have reported
not seeing your husband in weeks. We just have
a few questions, and then you can get
back to your canning.”

“Well, I've got good gnus and I've got bad gnus.”




(CRUTCHFIELD
C ROC(X,)ALE

More trouble brewing




“Ha! That finishes it! ... | always knew he'd
be back one day to get the other one!”



Tarer—

‘Il dunno, Andy. ... Mom said we were never to go
near the old Sutter place.”

N

“Smash your left hand down about right here three
times, then twice up in this area, then three times
right about here. ... That's ‘Louie Louie.””



Before starting their day, squirrels must first
pump themselves up.

Raymond’s last day as the band’s sound technician.



! brain Cova
“You were hit last night by some cult, Mr. Gilbert.
... Not the sickest cult I've ever seen,
but a cult nonetheless.”

Dr. Frankenstein vacations in Hawaii

i
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Bored towns of the Old West



T “And down here we keep Fluffy. ...
e We're afraid he may have gone mad.”

T

T2

Prairie dog developers




“Talk about adding insult to injury!
Not only did we arrive late, but they
deliberately left his organ-donor card.”

“Time out, please! ... Eyelash!”



“OK, kids, here we go. ... And | believe Danny's
right, Randy — it’s his turn to eat the queen.”

“Hey, you'll love it! All she needs is some gravel,
a few plants, and maybe one of those
miniature human skeletons.”



“Whoa! ... Think | found the problem, buddy.”



“This 15 your €99
covered with bugs.

The first day at fly summer camp



Incredibly, Morty had forgotten to

bring a pocketbook.



Vern, Chuck, and the pope go fishing

Beverly Hills of the North Pole



Back home in his native India, Toomba tells and retells the story
of his daring escape from the Cleveland Zoo.



“You're a right-brained sort of person,
Mr. Sommersby — very creative, artistic, etc. ...
Unfortunately, | think | also see why you're
having trouble figuring out your gas mileage.”

Pardon me, boys — is that the
Chattanooga Iron Horse?”




C

“Oh, God! It’s that creepy Ted Sheldon and Louis
Dickerson. ... They're skinkheads, you know.”

Later, when one of the monsters cranked up the
volume, the party really got going.





