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"'l HERE WE ARE :
VI _IN NEPTUNE CITY FOR A
/ DAY OF ENRICHMENT AND

Y DISCOVERY! ISN'T THAT

) GREAT, PATRICK?

S " X .f '\'.'. =N
‘ - (& "'r )\"f‘ B
St e

s

&

\

s
=

- °
L3 J :
o’ . .
r - - .
? =N .
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- ==L e
\\‘
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Story and art: VINCE DEPORTER Lettertng: ROB LEIGH N

X =

2 T

———

| PVIN® BELLS OF
STEEL TO COME /
BACK NERE/

1SNT THIS
WONDEREUL,
\ " PATRICKZ..,

KEEP YOUR
EYES ON HIS

WEIRD-LOOKING |
ACCOMPLICE! /

| OVER-DECORATED
THE WALLS BUT
WENT SKIMPY ON

7 THERE HE 15!
ACTING LIKE A

THERE,
RICKY

oD
|

(]
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THE MOLA LISA/
SUCH FINESSE AND
BEAUTY!

IT'S NOT ABOUT
THAT, YOU CROOK! )
IT'S ABOUT THISY

BUT...I'M NOT Y
SPONGEBILL!

ISN'T YOU EITHERPP

AN

NICE TRY, SPONGE-WHATEVER!

ARE YOU GONNA TELL ME THIS
q L,

YOUVE BEEN
A CRIMINAL ALL
ALONGTY...

IT'S JUST ME!
SPONGEBOB!

FINALLY ¥ sustep, you
Srniet \OSicsoer
SPONGEBILL! -

TAKE HIM AWAY,

OFFICERS! THAT =N

LIAR 19 NO FRIEND S

OF MINE.

AS 1 ALWAYS N

SAY, LIAR, LIAR,
PLANTS FOR
HIRE!




U (T
i i e @

WHY AM 'I %ﬁvmﬂwefmﬂ
15miiNee S \ RS GNLN Ps
gt Vg

’ BECAUSE I'M
L | FINALLY SAFE
1 "‘ : FROM H’Mo-- 2

ACCOUNTANT.

BUT I WASN'T
RICH MYSELF.

I'M SMILING &

D HANDLED
VAST FORTUNES, &

A5 A YOUNG MAN,
1 BELIEVED IF I WORKED

NEVER DID, AND '\

\ 1 GREW ENVIOUS [N

OF WHAT RICH ]
PEOPLE HAD. _.

...I PECIPED TO
STEAL SOMEONE'S
MONEY.

[ I knew he had
PLENTY to spare.

He trusted me as much
as he trusted anyone.

COLOR: MONICA KUBINA

TAKES FO
AR

1 HAD
BEEN DOING
MR, KRADS'S

N

LETTERING: ROB LEIOGH

11
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57 /[ L 4 _
I knew how to g ] «sn .
act natural. ...AND YES, The stooge at the register ;ega:wggzﬁmg:gatltag R 25y comr " 2e Teowt comne
s 1 WiLL GRAB didn't suspect a thing. money, and I wasn't

\ %??HBEY%;E going to let ANYONE
taks it from me.

7 77 ig
So I kept | / ‘/ 7
ronning. // ”

Vi

He wounldn't
stop. Be was
ALWAYS there...
days turned
to monthSee.

Y 777777

///////;]

But there was
BOmMeone eluc... \\ | From the kitchen, I counld

see him WATCEING.
71| The fry
N | cooKass

[y
§
\ ’
\

Finally, I couldn't
take it anymore.

Lock ME UP,
PLEASE!

BUT
I'M\ FREE—
FREE OF THAT
FRY COOK.

13
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Vo

b ik SITY
AWFUL TA \ 4 r\ .
.).: THE \ M
of HORRIFYING \ h /

1 " . - -

2kl 'STORY OF...
>

| Trls: SCOIT GQBERTS Lirtring: 8O LEKHE

...YOU MAY WELL IT WAS THE
DAY OF THE
ANNUA

A TALE SO STRANGE
AND EXPRESSIONISTIC THINK ME MADY
THAT UPON THE
MPLETION OF B

‘a 41
TS TELLING... 1%

- 3 YESJ
7  FRIEND SPONGEBOB,
| MY OOB /5 BE-SMACKED b
BY THE WONPERS WHICH |
1 SEE EVERYWHERE 7

Ti5 A FINE DAY, "\ N
FRIEND PATRICK, D

FOR A YEARLY FAIR, gf

LOOK, SPONGEBOB/
ON YON TEMPORARY EDIFICE!
ExXoTic

THE PROMISE OF
AMUSEMENTY

S j’tL‘ LENDER 255 i VARG HE\}I;E[

ol
OH! OHY!
HOW IT MAKES MY HEART %
\ QUIVER WITH UNKNOWN LN
' TREPIDATIONS! /i

COURAGE/!
HE 15 BUT ?p

OH! MY HEART CRIES
OUT FOR RELIEF FROM

MO,
MOUNTEBANK!

THIS CEPHALOPOPIC
_ TBRRORY |

| PREPARE YOURSELVES,

PAMEN UND HERREN,
TO SEE A THING T‘!'IET

PEFIES MORT;
UNPERSTANDING!

“

a—
|
[

5




WRAY I
SHOCKING SECRET
KNEEPS MAN

ACERMAID
OUT OF CRIME GULLY?

ROBBED A JEWELRY
STORE AND IS MAKING
HIS OETAWAY,
MERMAID MAN!

g — ,__;;-:;—'- & 1 / g L )
CHOCH DIXON gm N p—
e NOT IF WE
2 L e 2 = (cAN HELP 1! RIGHT, 1o

e w . _

'é THERE HE
GOES! RIGHT
| 'INTO CRIME

CRIME GULLY? ANYWHERE Urem.. .NOT TODAY.. WE'LL
\\BUT CRIME @ULLY! CATCH TARPON SOME

OTHER TIME...

WE HAVE
TO @O

AFTER HIM,
MERMAID
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YO, TARPON! THEY'S —— — >
LT | MEATESLE X
/8

INTA CRIME BULLY! -' UBARDOFE 4

| iy
} PERHAPS A FOE
MERMAID MAN FACED
BEFORE HE ADOPTED |
ME AS HIS WARD AND |
CRIME-FIGHTING
PARTNER!

THE FOLLOWING | YOU HAD A REALLY BAD
NIGHTMARE LAST NIGHT, IN YOUR SLEEP ABOUT...
bl Sl MERMAID MAN, . THE CAPE.

- FORGET YOU EVER #BARD THOSE | | No! PLEASE!
WORDS! PROMISE ME! 4 | LETS &
Ao~

{ MERMAID MAN? HE'S | : F ) L ey le—y
DREAMING! Tk AR - A ~{ \ _ —
] .. z oy \ =) ) YOU ALWAYS

S TAUGHT ME IT'S
RIPICULOUS, §
\ OLD FRIEND, ; - BEST TO FACE

| &~ 5

5O WE'RE GOING TO
CRIME GULLY AND FIND
OUT WHAT'S GIVING YOU IR

; NIGHTMARES.




