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FASTER THAN A SPEEPING
HAIRBALL! STRONGER
THAN A MOONTAIN OF
CATNIP! ABLE TO EAT

WHOLE LASAGNAS IN A

SINGLE GULP! IT'S...

1 OLR STORY BEGINS HIGH UP IN THE
OFFICES OF MEGAVILLE'S LARGEST % CARRIES A STACK OF STORIES
NEWSPAPER, THE PAILY COMET! ‘ ACROSS THE NEWSROOM...

1 MILD-MANNERED KIP KLBTZFORP [ %
2O

BOT KIP IS NO ORPINARY COPY BOY. HE
1S, IN REALITY, THAT GUARPIAN OF ALL
THINGS GOOP AND JLST--SUPER-CAT!




T
HERE’S THE LATEST STORY ' AND DON‘T CALL OH KIP, WHY SURE, YOU’RE DULL, POOR,
ON SUPER-CAT SAVING A ME “SCOOP”! IT’'S DO YOU LET UNATTRACTIVE, AND SUFFER
GROUP OF ORPHANS FROM MISTER STERLING, THAT BIG FROM CHRONIC HALITOSIS,
A FIRE/ MAKE SURE IT STAR REPORTER,
MAKES TH%O%VENING TO You!

LUG TREAT BUT YOU SHOULDN'T LET
ALL THAT KEEP
YOoU DOWN!

Y  YES SIR
MR. STERLING,
STAR REPORTER,
SIR!

GOSH, THANKS, FELICITY. IF ONLY
MAYBE YOU AND I COULD GO SHE
OUT DANCING SOMETIME. KNEW...

WHAT? FELICITY FOX, GAL REPORTER AND HEAD
GOSSIP COLUMNIST, GO DANCING WITH YOUZ? FORGET
IT, PAL. I’'M SAVING MY DANCE CARD FOR SUPER-CAT!

LISTEN UP/

ol Rggre
SPOTTED AT THE =~ “SCOOP*“/

FIRST NATIONAL  FELICITY/ L
! WANT YOU
cant BOTH ON THIS
STORY RIGHT




GIANT ROBOTS
IN DOWNTOWN
MEGAVILLE! THIS
LOOKS LIKE A
JOB FOR...

<

OH, HI, SMITTY/ DIDN‘T
KNOW YOU WERE HERE.
I GUESS MY S.‘:;CRET’S

BUT YOU
SAY YOU WON'T
TELL ANYONE IF L
MAKE YOU MY

SIDEKICK?

THIS IS
A JOB FOR
SUPER-CAT
AND ACE THE

ACE, YOU HOLD DOWN THE FORT. I'LL FLY OUT

AND CHECK ON THOSE ROBOTS!

Q
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IT WAS 12:15 PM. I'P JOST WOKEN OP
FROM MY MIP-MORNING NAP, WHICH WAS
PRECEPEP BY MY EARLY MORNING NAP.

>

LUNCH WAS BEING PELINERED
BY VITO'S, MY FAVORITE
ITALIAN RESTAURANT.

1 TOSSEP THE
PELIVERY

BOY A

NICKEL AND
PECIDED TO GET
POWN TO SOME
SERIOBS EATING.

i

SPAYEPD...
WHATEVER YOU
PO...PON'T EAT THAT
LASAGNA. PON'T PO
IT, OR YOU'LL...

HEE-HEE-HEE!!

THEN THE LINE
WENT DEAD.

RIRININANIARE RS

THE LASAGNA...MOST BE
POISONEP. JUST MY
LUCK. KILLED BY MY

FANORITE FOOP. WHAT
A ROTTEN WAY TO GO!




SO WHO'S BEHIND THIS? 1 HAVE
PLENTY OF ENEMIES. IT COLLP
BE ANY OF THEM.
BOTI'P
BETTER START
LOOKING. AND FAST.

[/ SOMETHING TELLS ME
1 PON'T HAVE TOO
i MOCH TIME...
THAT'S ODD. MY SECRETARY ISN'T &

BACK FROM LUNCH YET. COLLP
SHE BE A SOSPECT?

AND
LOSE HER
MEAL TICKET?
NO, THAT'S
CRAZV...

[

GO ANYWAY, 1 WITH POISON, THIS LASAGNA
MIGHT AS WELL TASTES SORPRISINGLY

n
X

L7 /
:05. MY FIRST STOP

WAS VITO'S. 1 GET
LONCH PELIVEREP FROM
VITO'S EVERY PAY. I'M

HIS BEST COSTOMER. | ;
SO WHY POISON ME?

COME FROM VITO'S,
THEN WHERE? AND HOW,
ANP WHY ANP WHO
ANDP WHAT? 1 NEEPEP

ANY SENSE.

z— -
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%Oegﬁ?-i' ,\mﬁg IF MY LONCH PIPN'T
7

il

110, T HEADED i
ARE YOO
DOING HERE,

SPAYED?
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CALICO'S MAPE THE BEST NACHOS IN TOWN. PLOS 1 FIGOREP

THAT MAYBE EATING MORE WOOLLP SLOW POWN THE POISON

IN THE LASAGNA. OKAY, SO I'M NO SCIENTIST, BUT IT SEEMEP
LIKE A GOOP ENOLGH REASON TO GET NACHOS.

WELL

NO, I'M ,
LOOKING FOR %’” l-iT
) NACHOS! EPDI

CATCH YOO IN

SPAYED.
YOUL GOT A

HE O oW SAME WEIRD VOICE. MY MYSTERY

YOU EAT THAT
LASAGNA? I WARNED POISONER MOST BE FOLLOWING ME.

OH, YEAH?
SO WHAT
HAPPENS IF

THEN YOOR TONGUOE WILL
HANG OUT, AND YOU'LL
SHAKE LIKE A CALIFORN
EARTHQUAKE...

YOO ONLY
HAVE SIX HOURS
TO FINP THE




