


T’M MAKIN/
AAAART, KiDS,
UST LIKE T DO

EVERY DAY.




ALL RIGHT, RUGRATS! HOW
ABOUT YOU SHUT YOUR BiG
MOUTHS AND LET DADDY
MAKE HiS AAAART
iN PEACE?

000000H! LOOKIT
THAT! IT/S ALL
COVERED WITH
SPOTS OF INK!

THEY/RE
SO PRETTY




AND THAT’S ™,

THE POLICEMAN, '\

AND THE ROBRER,,
AND:- :

WHEN Y0U LOOK U
CLOSE, THEY/RE LiKE
LITTLE PEQRLE

A VILLAGE

THAT ONE’S
THE KiNG




S,
?/;AAAAHI \\

SWEET
SILENCE
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HEY, FERRIZ
HOW GOES, OLD MANZ
YOWLL NEVER GUESS
THE GREAT IDEA T
JUST HAD FOR










y

§

v unbe\\evab\e“ ‘

“ EREALIVE!

And | already feel like killing myself.
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You're such Why? Because
apainin | want to kill
the ass! myself?

Well, yeah!
When we only
just came alive!

You gotta admit, that
makes it a lot easier to
commit suicide...




| would've
loved to be red...
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Me, too.

£




Don’t worry! As long
N o as you stay close to
Well? Ready for your . 2 gy ¥ Jeez, it's a little me, nothing can
first spelunking T bit f|:eal<y, happen to y--

P L :
lesson: Totallyl - gp! RIS though. . Jean-Jacques?

o9 ®




...and that one looks ...and that one! If you tilt
like a dog chasing your head a little, it looks just
arabbit... ' ife’
y like your wife's pussy... @ r—
Oh yeaaaaah! You're right!
You're right! '
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When | started livin’ under
ean-Jacques, | discovered
O more reponsibilities, no more wife
hollerin’ at Me, no more TV, no more
house to pay for, no more kids. ..

a bridge,
freedom. .
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