IF IT WEREN'T
TURTLE WHAT DONE IT,
WHCD WAS T THENZ

IT WAS MCFADDEN.
yoL SOULD TELL BY
HIS WANGDOODLE.




AND I DECIDED TO '\
SPEND THIS LOVELY |
AFTERNOON PLAYING

AN EXHILARATING

b GAME OF BASERALLS 2 |
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I DOK'T KNOW
EVEN WHERE TO
SR, S0 £ Ty

I'LL JUST ST.
PUNCHIN' THE LOT







GIMME THAT
BAT, YA FRUITY
RS ARD !

A.nd Goon did lay upon H

them 2 mighty beating
that was heralded
through the ages for its
ferocity and magnitude.
Henceforth, that day
was nown as St.
McFuggin's Day--when
the people, atter con-
suming large quantities
of calze and beer, would
talze to the streets with
stone and briclkz to
smash the faces of
those deemed too pretty
and too stupid for their
own good.



LOOK, PEOPLE, I KNOW YOU
PROBABLY WANT TWENTY-THOD
PAGES OF ME MAKING SMART-

ASS REMARKS ABOUT SPARKLY

VAMSIRES AND BEATIN' THE

SHOT OUT OF “EM, BLT

IT*S TOO EASY,

HOW COULD YOUR! _
LOOK AT THESE ABS! |

FRANKLY, PASTIN' THESE
SISSIES N THE CHOPS 1S A WASTE
OF MY FRICKTN TIME, I COULD
SET 4 MORE REWARINN FISHT

SONMA DO IS SPEND
THIS ISSLIE GETTIN
T THE QEAL BOAOT OF
OUTTA THAT GRANNY,

THAT S RNSHT. EVIL
LIKE THIS WOULDNT
EXTST IF IT WASNT
FOR ONE THING, ..

TWEEN
GIRLS!




