WANNA HEAR
A JOKE?

WHISPER... TWO OYS-
TERS... WHISPER... WHAT
THERE WERE THESE \ ARE PANTS?

TWO PIES AND
THEIR BOSS, RIGHT?
THEY WENT INTO
A BAR...
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AH! HAH! HAH/

“TO THE
RIGHT OF you!” ;:.ﬁ’g;fo”ow
HEH! HEH/ CAN
THAT'S YOU GET!
PRETTY

FUNNY!

CAREFUL, FELLAS!
THAT'S THE ONE

THEY CALL

“DA BOMB!

DION'T HE
EXPLODE?




MUAH!
HAH/ HAH/ HAH, "
“FACES
HAH! HAH/! .g LIKE MOTOR-
— MASCOTS!"

WELL THAT WAS
CERTAINLY NEW.

WHAT THE DEVIL WAS
THAT?! NO BLAST?

I NEED TO
GO AGAIN!

BUT THIS TIME T'LL
CONCENTRATE/

I CANNOT EXPLODE
LUNLESS I GET ANGRY/
THINKING OF THAT
JOKE TOOK ALL THE
FIGHT OUT OF ME/!

GIGELE!.. THINK
ABOUT... THEIR
SNOUTS!




WHAT'S SO
DARN FLUNNY
ABOUT US?

= Me!
HAH! HAH/
THE MIGHTY
WEAPON!
\  PARALYSED!
N HAH! HAH/

HE SAID
SOMETHING
ABOUT OuR

SNOUTS.

THIS 1S TERRIBLE!

NYAH! HAH! HAH! &

THE DAY
CONTINUES IN
VERY MLICH THE

SAME VEIN...

WHAT /S HE
LAUEHING

AH! HAH! HAH/
PLEASE HELP!

AH/! HAH! HAH/!
“THREE TONS OF
GORGONZOLA!"




\ ! IT 6ETS SO BAD THAT
YOU, SR, ARE HIDEOLS! " THE MERE SITE OF PIES

SNORT! YAH! HAH! HAH/ /iR I CETS BOME COING

IF THIS KEEPS UP, WE'LL BE IN PEAL
TROUBLE! WHAT'S WRONE WITH HIM?

-

ME!

IF IT ISN'T... THE gle Ple!
HAH/ HAH/ ..THE WEE/ HEE/ HEE/
ﬁOQCINE,DQujCE:‘ PREPOSTEROUS! “Youp i

! ! CE!"

NYAH! AH. AH/ KAy

HAH/S






