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T-N U TSWELL! HERE COMES ANOTHER FOOL! ANOTHER FOOL.. . Y E S , S IR !

ANOTHER FOOL... HOW IPITY H IM !



AAUGH! LOUSY
COMPUTER'S 
FROZEN AGAIN!

SIGH. G R R R R R R R R R

HUH?

GRRR!

CHEWBACCA! G R AB !
GRR!

WHAT'S GOING ON  
H ER E?! T H IS IS AN  

OUTRAGE!

H O O R A Y !
C'MON, PAL! LET'S PLAY
SOME PINBALL AND DRINK 
MILKSHAKES! SIGH.

CHR I S T  C O M I X
D O C , M Y  H A N D S
HAVE BEEN BLEED-
I N G  F O R  D A Y S .

HMM.. .  L O O K S  
LIKE ST IG M A T A .

W H AT'S STIGMATA? NOTHING.  
W HAT’S STIGMATA 
 WITH YOU?



-AN UNTOLD TALE FROM 1985!-
THE B*YOND*R IS AN ALL-POWERFUL THOUGH SOMEWHAT 

NAIVE BEING FROM ANOTHER UNIVERSE. FOR REASONS WE 
STILL CANNOT COMPREHEND, HE DECIDED TO LEARN ABOUT 
OUR WORLD FROM M*RVEL COMICS SUPER-HEROES. NOW, READ ON...

I FEEL A STRAN GE
L O N G I N G . . .

S INCE COMING TO EARTH 
AND TAKING HUMAN FORM, 
I'VE LEARNED ABOUT FOOD, 

I'VE LEARNED HOW TO PEE...*

* SEE S*CR*T WARS II 1-4 FOR 
ALL THE DETAILS - HONEST!

I'VE EVEN LEARNED ABOUT 
FASHION FROM WATCHING 
JOURNEY VIDEOS...

BUT WHO CAN EXPLAIN  
THESE WEIRD AND POWERFUL 
CH ANGES IN M Y BODY?

H*LK GET FUNNY FEELINGS 
SOMETIMES. WHY PRETTY 
GIRLS LEAVE H*LK ALONE?

SWEET CHRISTMAS! AIN'T MY 
BUSINESS, TELLIN' YOU THAT

STUFF!  F OOL.

UM... ERR.. ON YOUR, UM, 
WEDDING NIGHT... UM...

I W ILL DESTROY TH E

ACCURSED REED R*CHARDS!

THERE'S ONLY ONE MAN 
W HO CAN EXPLAIN TH IS  
T O  Y O U , B * Y O N D * R ...



H O L D  O N T O  Y O U R  H A T S , T R U E  B E L IE V E R S !  
I'M  GO IN G TO  EXPLAIN  EVERYTH IN G TH AT YO U 'LL  

NE E D  T O  K N O W . SO  SIT  T IG H T , E F F E N D I, W H IL E -

S T *N  L E E  T A L K S
A B O U T  S * X !

(OR... HOW TO SCORE THE M*RVEL WAY)

ANDREW FARAGO-ARTIST/WRITER WITH MUCH FLAIR 
S HAENON K. GARRITY-COLLABORATOR EXTRAORDINAIRE! 
AND WE HOPE M*RVEL'S LAWYERS JUST WON'T CARE!

LO, THERE SH*LL COME A TIME IN 
EVERY M*RVELITE'S LIFE WHEN 

A FRANKLY FABULOUS 
FRENETIC FEMALE CATCHES HIS 
EYE, AND THEY BOTH FALL IN LOVE!

AFTER AND EVENING OF PITCHING 
WOO AT THE LOCAL MALT SHOPPE 
OUR YOUNG COUPLE FINDS THEM-
SELVES IN A TYPICAL BEDROOM...

( WELL, TYPICAL FOR ANY CARD- 
CARRYING MEM BER OF F••M , 

T H A T  I S !)

AND HERE'S WHERE 
A  VERY SPECIAL  
T Y P E  O F  M A G IC  

H A P P E N S .

LIKE WITH
DOCTOR
STR*NGE?

NOT QUITE, 
B*YOND*R

NOT QUITE.

THIS MAGIC TAKES PLACE WITHIN
THE HUMAN BODY. HORMONES
RACE AROUND RASTER THAN 
QU*CKS*LVER WITH A HOTFOOT 
CAUSING STRANGE SENSATIONS 
WITHIN OUR YOUNG LOVERS!

AND THEN, NINE MONTHS LATER, 
A  B E A U T IF U L  B O Y  (O R  G IR L -  
W H O  SAYS TH IS ISN 'T TH E  
M * R V E L  A G E  O F  E Q U A L  

O PP O R T U N IT Y ?) IS  B O R N !



AND THAT, DEAR B*YOND*R  
IS WHAT'S HAPPENING TO YOU

N *F F
S A ID !

I'M GOING TO 
HAVE A BABY?

GO O D
GRIEF!

S O  L O N G , 
G U Y S !

I'M GOING TO 
B E  A  

M O TH ER!

S T * N ,  A R E  Y O U  O U R  O F
Y O U R  E V E R -L O V IN '  

BLUE-EYED MIND?  

T H E  B *Y O N D *R

I S  A  G O D !  

HE'S RECKLESS! 

HE'S AN IDIOT!
 HE'S A NUISANCE! 

HE ' S -

G O N E ?

Y'KNOW, ST*N, THIS LOOKS 
LIKE THE BEGINNING OF A 

   BEAUTIFUL FRIENDSHIP...

-THE LIVING END!

CHAPTER ONE

THE BITTER TRUTH.

Y OU KNOW
 W H A T ?

CO M IC
S AR

EDEAD.

I'VE WRITTEN NEARLY 500 
PAGES ON THE "INVISIBLE 

 A R T . " . . ™

AND NO ONE CARES! 
COMICS SALES ARE
DOWN, AND THE
COMICS A B O U T  
CO M I C S  A R E  

 D O I N G  E V E N  
 W ORSE!

AND SO, I'M LEAVING THE 
COMIC BIZ TO RETURN 
TO MY TRUE LOVE-

-THE PERFORMING 
ARTS. SPECIFICALLY, 
DANCE. MORE 

SPECIFICALLY-

O R  S O  I'V E  H E A R D .



THE INFINITE
POTENTIAL--

- -O F  DANCE--
--WHEN

J UXTAPOSED-

--THROUGH
A SERIES--

--OF SEQUENTIAL IMAGES-- - I S  LIKE 
AN ATOM-

-WAITING
TO BE SPLIT-

HEEEEEEEY 

MACARENA!

W H E W !
AND  B E  SU R E  T O  
READ MY NEW BOOK--

- REINVENTINGPOLKA

AVAILABLE IN 
2 0 0 4 .

AND NO W , A FU NNY JO KE
GUESS
W H AT?

WHAT?
I  L O V E  Y O U !

I  D O N 'T



From the Medical Journals of M. M. Hershey, Ph.D.

For years now, my fe llow  doctors have scoffed at my research, but it  is my 

sincere hope that my findings w ill be published and save the lives o f  untold 

millions. A fte r my baby daughter, Ruth, succumbed to complications follow ing a 

bout with Ice Cream Headache, I  discovered dozens o f other related illnesses, 

identified as follows!

Banana Split Personality 

Bit-O-Hunchback 

Bon-bonic Plague 

Boston Cramp Pie 

Bubbalesions

Burns-When-I-Peach Cobbler

Candy Appleplexy

Caramel Corns

Cotton Candy Mouth

The Chocolate M ilk-shakes

Coca-Colon

Ding-Dong Dung

Double Diphtheria

Elephant Ear

Froot Lupus

Fudge Ripple Nipple

Gooberculosis

Good&Plenty&Seizures

Grape Nehi-Blood Pressure

Hydroxphobia

Kit-Kataracts

Lemon-AIDS

M &M &Hemorrhoids

Mars Barf

Macarheumatism



Malomarl aria

Malted M ilk  Balls 
Mento-pause

Nestle's Crotch

Open Running Sorbet

Orange Whiplash

Oreoperosis

Peanut Brittlebones

Pepsilepsy

Phosphate Prostrate

P ie  a la Motion Sickness

Pineapple Upside-Down Ache

Popsicle-ce ll Anemia

Raisinet's Syndrome

Reese’s Feces

Rollo-polio

Root Beer Leukemia

Schweppe's Throat

Skittles-phrenia

S ’morepox

Snickerosis o f  the Liver 

Swollen Gummy-Bears 

Tumor Frutti 

Tutti-Frutti Pituitary 

Vanilla Bifida 

YooHoo Flu 

Zagnuts

I  can only hope that my research comes to fruition before I  succumb to the 

crippling effects o f  the dread disease Oreoids, but I  fear that shall not come to 

pass...



WHY DON'T YOU 
EVER DRAW

COMICS ABOUT 
 U S ?

HUH?

YOU KNOW. . . ONE OF 
THOSE DOWNBEA T  
REALISTIC COMICS 
A B O U T  H O W

CARTOONISTS ARE
ALWAYS DEPRESSED
EVEN WHEN THEY'VE 

GOT GOOD JOBS AND 
PRETTY GIRLFRIENDS, 

Y O U  K N O W ?

EVERYTHING DOESN'T 
NEED TO HAVE A 
PUNCHLINE, Y 'KNOW.

YEAH, BUT I DON'T GET 
COMICS LIKE

 T H A T .

ME NEITHER.

IN  TH E SUM M ER OF 1996, 
I EN TERED N ICKELODEON 'S  

"CREATE-YOUR-OWN-CARTOON" 
S T ORYBOARDING CONTEST 
AN D  L O S T . B A D L Y . 
PRESENTED HERE, FOR THE
FIRST TIM E IN  COM IC BO OK

FORMAT, IS ONE OF THE
SCEN ES FRO M  M Y EVER-
GROWING COLLECTION O F  

F A IL E D  E X P E R IM E N T S.

W ELL, NOW THAT WE'VE
DEALT WITH THE PENGUIN

PR O B LE M , W E

GETTING DARK,
HUH? Y UP.

E H ?



M O N K E Y  S T O R M ! A A A H H !

C R A P !

TUNE IN NEXT WEEK FOR:

B I N G O ' S  T W I N

G A S P !  Y O U  
L O O K . . .

. . . J U S T  

LIKE M E!

I S  T H E  W O R L D  R E A D Y  F O R

TWO SEÑOR BINGOS? YOU WON'T BELIEVE THE ANSWER!



AIRPO RT O FFICIALS SAY  
THAT ALL PASSENGERS MUST 

ARRIVE FOUR HOURS PRIOR 
TO DEPARTURE
TO COMPLY
W IT H  N E W
REGULATIONS.

THE TAX INCREASE WILL BE 
A  RELIEF TO ALL AMERICANS

ENSURING A STRONGER 
MILITARY 
PRESENCE.

UNEMPLOYMENT HAS REACHED
A TEN -YEAR H IGH , BUT  

THIS DOWNWARD SPIRAL
M AY END
S O O N .

EASTERN EUROPE REMAINS 
UNDER TALIBAN CONTROL 

THIS EVENING, WHILE 
ENGLAND BURNS
TO THE GROUND.

IN OUR FINAL STORY, TONY 
DANZA HAS CONFIRMED THAT 
D U E  T O  R E C E N T  T R A G I C  

EVENTS , ALL PLANS

FOR A "WHO'S THE 
BOSS"REUNION SPECIAL
H A V E  B E E N
CANCELLED.

T H E  T E R R O R IST S 
H A V E  W O N !

"MY E N T IR E  LIF E , I HAVE BEEN 
T R E A T E D AS A FR E AK ,  AN OUTCAST  
W HY ?  O N E  SIM P L E  R E A S O N - -

I  W A S  A P O P T E D ! ”

"MY MOTHER BROUGHT ME INTO 
HER HOME AT A YOUNG AGE-- 
SHE WAS PRACTICALLY A CHILD 
HERSELF!"

HAVING CHILDREN WAS QUITE
FASHIONABLE AT THE TIME, AND 
THOSE WITH CHILDREN WERE THE
EN V Y  O F  A L L .



"MY MOTHER'S STUDIES TOOL PRECEDENCE
OVER MY WELFARE. SHE OFTEN LEFT ME
IN THE 'CARE' OF HER OWN NEGLECTFUL 
MOTHER, WHO BARELY ACKNOWLEDGED 

M Y EXISTEN CE."

" WHEN THE NOVELTY OF RAISING 
A C H IL D  W O R E  O F F , I W A S  
CASUALLY DISCARDED AS MY 
MOTHER RESUMED HER CARE- 
F REE LIFESTYLE."

FOR FIFTEEN YEARS I'VE BEEN
HERE--ALONE, ABANDONED AND
IGNORED. FIFTEEN YEARS--

B E C A U SE  I W A S--

--A D O P T E D !
THE END

THE NEXT  DAY...



SIX TO EIGHT WEEKS LATER...

R I P !

SIX TO EIGHT MORE WEEKS...

SIX TO EIGHT WEEKS, AGAIN...

E E P !
E E P !

EEP!

R I P !



GRRRRR...

LATER...
DAH-UG  P E H  

M U H -K E E ?

YEH.
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T h e  $ 2  Com ic T h a t  M ad e  A M an O u t o f  'M a c '
HEY! QUIT THROWING 
IN K IN  OUR FACES!

THAT FINE ARTIST
IS THE WORST 
NUISANCE ON THEBEACH!

LISTEN HERE... I'D DRAW
YOUR FACE, ONLY YOU'RE
SO SKINNY YOU MIGHT
DRY UP AND BLOW AWAY.

?

THE BIG BULLY! 
I'LL GET EVEN 

S O M E  D A Y !

OH, DON'T 
L E T  I T
B O TH ER  
YOU, LITTLE 
B O Y !

DARN IT! I'M SICK AND TIRED 
OF NOT BEING ABLE TO DRAW
HIGHER EDUCATION SAYS IT 
CAN MAKE ME A REAL ARTIST, 
A L L  R IG H T ! I'L L  G A M B L E
$100 ,000  A N D  T A K E  S O M E

C L A S S E S

BOY! IT DIDN'T TAKE MORE 
THAN FOUR YEARS TO MAKE
ME AN ARTIST! THAT BULLY 
WON'T SHOVE ME AROUNDAGAIN!

W H AT, YO U  AG AIN ?
LOOK WHAT I DREW!

CARTOONS?

HAHAHAHA!

LOSER...

WHAT ASHMUCK!

C ONT A C T  THE "AR T IST" LIKE T H IS :
3 5 BROSNAN STREET, # 11 S .F ., C A  94103
-O R -  a n d r e w f a r a g o @ h o t m a i l . c o m

andrew farago
AWARDED THE TITLE OF

"THE WORLD'S HAPPIEST 
CARTOON IST "
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