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THANKS, LINC.

I STOLE AND THANKS FOR
SOME MORE NOT TELLING. IF
FOOP FORYOU, | DAP FOUIND OUT,

JASPER. HE'D WUFP ME

JEEZ, (TS
BEEN 7HREE
WEEKS, T'P GIVE
ANYTHING NOT 1O
HAVE MY A4ANP STUCK
IN THIS STURPID
PIMENSIONAL
PORTAL THING.

ANYTHING Z
EVEN YOUR MEW
BIKE WITH THE
GLOW-IN-THE-DARK
HANDLEBARS?




LESSEE... SARAH AND T USED MY
OLD KEY TO SLIP INTO JULIE'S
HOUSE . We WeRE TRYING TO FIND
SOME CLUE AS TO WHERE SHE
MAY HAVE GONE .. ALSO, HER
RECORD COLLECTION WAS

JUST SITTING THERE ...

I REMEMBER LISTENING
TO SOME OLD

BeC GEES
DISKS AND CETT (NG VERY
SLEEPY.. G

I MUST HAVE FALLEN
g

[
OF THE OUTBACK..

FUNNY. M OUTBACK
HAS BEEN A DESERT
SINCE JULIE LEFT.

AND THIS PLACE
SEEMS TO BE MADE

UP OF QUILTS AND
LINOLEUM!

SoN



G?UILTS AND HUGE PIFES
MA%OF ALUMINUM .

S . MUSTN'T
ol N/ 4 FORGET THE
BiG PIPES!

\\\\m

W[ AT1easT I'M

Al NCJTTALKINQ
OUT LOUD

H M‘?S&LF&ET

AC/TUALL‘F IF .
OINT [




STeP! THIS
IS PRIVATE

PREPERTY! / /'

IAMTHE
KING!

YES, AND
T'M HERE T2
PROTECT THE
PRINCESS
FROM ALL
INTERLEPERS!

ONLY I CAN
L9OT HERE...!N
MY CHARMING
ANP REGUISH
WAY, oF CoURSE!

UH-oH, THE
JOINT'S LEAKING!
MUST'VE BEEN
A PSYCHIC
PENETRATION
SOMEWHERE! A
VIOLATION/

HEWEYER
WILL T GET AWAY?
I'LL PREWN ! MY
LEGS ARE TOO
SHERT!




[ RIGHT!ALL RIGHT!
 T'LL TAKE YoD!

YH, THANKS.
CouLD You NoT
PENT MY LITTLE

TN BeDY

ToO?

BITCH,
BITCH,BITCH. SAY,
DO YOU KNOW IF
THOSE ARE. REALLY

LAWN CHAIRS ?

LOOKIT, MR..
DIAL-A-DOOPLE!
A BI& PURPLE TOY

THAT TALKS TO
ITSELVES !

AND I DON'T

TALK TO MYSELF ¥
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