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3 S, — YOU'RE DARN TOOTIN/
: YOU'RE PICKING LIP
AN ATTITUDE, BOB.
GEE -- WE MUST \ E |
— P [ BE SPECIAL, BA. - | = — /
—_— — — 88 fiin L '—" -
—— = I\ Wer Zoe n — =8 WE'RE PISSED!!!
it .
WELL, WELL, st N DESERVE THIS. /TTTTIN —-
LOOK WHO FINALLY i AR 1
DECIDED TO SHOW H T
UP AND HONOR Mt L) GEEZE, GUIYS...
US WITH THEIR AM T PICKIN’ UP
PRESENCE. SOME SORT OF
ATTITUDE HERE?
<,
'«
R e, chod?
.\\,_ (_“i j-].r’ :
= | h |‘ |
WE’VE BEEN SITTING HERE FOR TWO WE CALLED THE HO\SP/TAL.
HOURS WAITING FOR YOU JERKS.
( € WE CALLED SHIELA.
T FEEL LIKE \
NO PHONE CALL. SUCH AN /D/OT. HECK -- WE EVEN CALLED BOB’S DAD.
\ \
NO EMALL. WE WERE ACTUALLY : DAMN -- JUST €OZ
I JERKS...”  WORRIED ABOLT YOU GLYS, YYOU CALLED "E WeRE LaTe?

WE DO?

NO NOTHING! / ) WHAT'D

YA KNOW -- THE F/RST WHOAH -- NOW OOOOOH -- T’M SORRY.
WORDS T HAD HOPED HOLD ON MISSY. \
WOULD COME OUT OF YOUR | SO THERE’S A “REASON" YOU'RE LATE.
MOUTHS WOULD BE A BEFORE YoU GO \
S/INCERE APOLOGY... EMBARASSING
YOURSELF BY PLEASE -- BY ALL MEANS.,
JUMPING TO \
HOW RUDE IS IT CONCLUSIONS... ENLIGHTEN US.

NOT TO CALL? |

YOU MIGHT WANNA 1 GOTTA TELL YA
HEAR WHAT HAPPENED. OH THIS -~ I'M REALLY
SHOULD NOT LIKING THE TELL ME
BE GOOD.  ATTITUDE HERE. ABOLIT I,

552 “HEY ART/ICULUS! NICE SWING/ DOES YOUR HUSBAND FIGHT TOO?
‘HEY/ I CAME TO SEE GLADIATORS, NOT FATTY-ATORS. HEY B.A. AM 1 GETTING
ANY REACT/ON?" —Dave Bozwell, Bundles of Trouble #21, Requiem for a Gladiator
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FOR YOUR INFORMATION I MEAN WE HAD A

WE ENDURED QUITE
AN ORDEAL TODAY.

WE’RE LUCKY TO

BE HERE AT 4LL. T WAS ACTUALLY

LOOKING
\ FORWARD A
LITTLE GAMING --
YEAH - SO I couLp

REALLY.
FORGET.

REALLY.

ONLY TO SHOW UP HERE AND HAVE
YOU GUYS TEAR US A NEW ONE...?

PRETTY ROUGH T/\ME OF IT...

\

YA SEE -- THE THREE OF US
THOUGHT IT WAS SUCH A
BEAUTIFUL DAY WE'D MAKE A
RUN UP TO THE RESERVOIR
THIS AFTERNOON AND GET
IN A LITTLE FISHING
BEFORE THE GAME.

LET ME GET
THIS STRAIGHT...

\
YOou Guys WEN‘I’I FISHING.

AS IN “OUTDOORS"
AND “FRESH AIR" --
\

THAT KIND OF FISHING?

WELL, YEAH IT WAS OUTDOORS.
\

WHAT OTHER KIND
OF FISHING |5 THERE?

I JUST WANTED TO MAKE
SURE WE WEREN'T TALKING
ABOUT SOME BOARD
GAME OR S/IMULATION.

)
e 22

oL EAcE WELL IT WAS ——
- THE REAL KIND
CONTINLE, L okay? FAULT REALLY...

EVER SINCE I LOST THAT
MONSTER CATFISH UP AT
THE SALAMONI/E WHILE
TRYIN’ TO REEL ‘M IN ON MY
POCKET FISHERMAN...

\

I’VE BEEN
SOMEWHAT
OBSESSED
WITH A
REMATCH.

UNBELIEVABLE...
LOOKS LIKE I'M
NOT THE ONLY ONE
TO CATCH “THE OLD
MAN AND THE SEA"

ON CABLE THE
OTHER NIGHT.

TEN MINUTES LATER...

.50 NATURALLY T DOVE N TO GRAB
THE OAR -- ONLY THE CURRENT WAS
TOO SWIFT AND I COULDN'T CATCH IT.

WE ENDED UP DR/FT-

A FEW MINUTES LATER STILL..,

NOW I DON’T KNOW WHAT
KIND OF ANIMAL THIS THING
WAS -- COYOTE, WOLF,
A FERAL DOG...

\

ALL WE KNEW IT
WAS MAD AS HELL

OH /NG FOR FOUR MILES
ON THE
%g«‘i BEFORE MANAGING TO oppos/TrHE SIpE AND WANTED A
HAND PADDLE THE PIECE OF US. TO cLImB
RAPIDS OF THE LAKE
CANOE TO SHORE. UP A TREE.
USUALLY FROM WHERE I \
ARE. ) PARKED THE
| VAN, MIND YOU...
| .
i ISk g8 5

FORTUNATELY
WE WERE ABLE (

I USED A CAN
OF MOSQUITO
REPELLENT AND
A MATCH TO
IMPROVISE A
FLAME
THROWER AND
CHASE IT OFF.

552 “WHAT THE HELL DO YOU THINK THOSE D/ISGRUNTLED HIRELING TABLES ARE FOR? HUH? EVERY
TIME YOU’RE 70O HARD ON ONE OF THE HIRELINGS, B.A. IS OVER THERE ROLL/NG DICE TO BEAT THE

BAND. IT’S LIKE FEED/ING A BELT OF AMMO TO A MONKEY ARMED WITH A FIFTY CALIBER MACHINE GUN.”
—Brian Van Hoose, KODT Issue #82, The Dad Factor...
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S0 WE FINALLY MAKE OUR WAY BACK
TO THE VAN -- PORTAGING THE CANOE

THE ENT/RE WAY, DON’T FORGET.

WOULD’T You
KNOW IT?

THE BATTERY'S
DEAD -- WE'RE
STRANDED!!

AND WE'RE ST/LLIN
/ A DEAD ZONE --
THE CELL PHONES
ARE USELESS...

SO I VOLUNTEERED
TO HOOF IT UpP TO
THE MA/N ROAD AND
FLAG DOWN A CAR
TO TAKE M TO
FETCH A TOW TRUCK.

BY THE TIME WE GOT HOME
AND CLEANED UP IT WAS LATE
BUT WE DECIDED TO JUST SHOW

UP FOR THE GAME ANYWAY.

COURSE WE

KNOW YOU WERE
GONNA JUMP DOWN
OUR THROATS.

\

WE DIDN’T WANT TO
LET YOU DOWN.

1z
DION'T T REALLY

DON'T KNOW
WHAT TO SAY..

IT’S OKAY, SARA...
\

YOU DON'T HAVE HOW CAN YOU SIT THERE AND LOOK US THE BIG GUY
T0 APOLOGIZE. IN THE EYE KNOWING YOU'RE SPINNING A B/G LIE? VOLUNTEERING TO
{ “HOOF IT."
You DIDN‘T A BIG LIE..? \ HRMM;’H -
KNOW. \ T AM SO DISAPPOINTED W,ESL;[T Tﬁ';’ s
HEY -- T'M IN You Guys. ERFECT HUSH -
OFFENDED BY DUDE.
OFFENDED B L ENDING TO A VER

NO, YOou /D/OT -- T MEAN T
REALLY DON'T KNOW WHAT TO SAY.

/

DAMN -- TOLD YA
THEY WOLDN'T BLY
THAT PART ABOUT

NICE TRY, GUYS...
\

DID YOU GO OVER THAT
STORY BEFORE YOU DECID-
ED TO BA/L ON THE GAME
OR ON YOUR WAY OVER?

\

T PARTICULARLY LIKE
THE PART WHERE
iz BOBWENT INTO
.. HYPOTHERMIA AND
SOME PASSIN'
BIKER CHICK
WARMED HIM
WITH HER BODY.

v /

WHAT THE HELL ARE
YOU TALKING ABOUT...?
!

THAT'S EXACTLY WHAT HAPPENED.

WE STAND BEHIND
EVERY WOR....
GUYS -- WE ALSO UM -- LIKE T SAID -
CALLED WEIRD ¢
IT WAS BRIAN'S |DEA
PETE. HE TOLD
TO COME UP WITH A
us You WERE COVER STORY,
PLAYING W.O.A. '

FOR CRYIN’ OUT LOUD, GUYS
-- IT WAS BAD ENOUGH
WHEN WE LEARNED YOU
BA/LED ON YOUR FRIENDS
SO You couLp PLAY
WITH SOMEONE ELSE...

THEN YOU ADD
INSULT TO
INJURY BY
TELLING A
8/G LIE...?

Qﬁ “BOY, AM I STEAMED/ BOB COULD HAVE PUT MY EYE OUT WHEN HE HURLED THAT TWENTY-SIDER AT ME.
DID YOU SEE THE DENT IT PUT IN THE WALL?2 AND SARA... MY OWN COUSIN. SHE ACTUALLY HELD ME DOWN
WHILE DAVE GAVE ME AN ATOM/C WEDG/E.” —B.A. Felton, Bundles of Trouble #19, The Sympathy Ploy
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