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The \Jw:jle. in My Room

When I was growing up. Saturday mornings were paradise, As soon as [
got my 25¢ allowance, I'd jump on my bike and head for the local drugstore,
1 had just two things on my mind: a Big Hunk candy bar and a Tarzan
comic book.

If Tarsan wasn't available, [ only had one backup choice: Turok, Son of
Seane. Turok was about a couple of lndian braves trapped in this prehistoric
valley, and they were constantly fighting off dinosaurs with their poison
arrows. (Waorked for me.}

Thar was it: Tarzun or Turok. (Candy bar-wise, | was more flexible.)
Everything else was just taking up valuable shelf space. [ mean, what was
the deal with Archie? Give me a break! [ never could Figure out who could
get their heart racing when they read about Archie and Jughead gerring into
“hot water” ar Riverdale High School and—Oh, my God!—being sent 1o
Mr. Weatherbee's office. {Alchough., | admir, Betry was sort of cure.)

There was this one issuc of Tarzan thar had a grear impact on me—even
more than the one where he battled the crocodile men. {That was pretey
exciting, though; Archie, for the record, would have gotren his ass kicked
by the crocodile men.) The Tarzan issue that | coveted was this one that had
a dictionary in the back containing the entire socubulary of the grear apes!

This was a gold mine. Edgar Rice Burroughs, for those of you who
haven't read the books, had creared an acrual language for the grear apes.
1F you really wanted to be “inside” this world when you read about Tarzan's
various adventures, vou had o know Ape. Oddly enough, the apes them-
selves always mixed 1 licele English in with cheir own language, but [ never
thought abour thar & whole lot.

I memorized that entire dictionary. (Well, it was only one or two pages
long; they were apes, you know.) But today there are just a few wornds 1
still recall, especially kreegah and bundalo. English translation: “beware”
and “kill,” respectively. Kreegab and bundolo scemed to come up a lot in
the jungle.

Note: Tarzan, for the record, never uttered “cowabunga” or “oongowa,”
They're Hollywood inventions, as far as | know. And the same goes for
“Cheerah.” Tarzan never had a sidekick chimpanzee named Cheetah, Sheetal,
on the other hand, was the Ape word for leopard. So, theorerically, if 4
leopard ever got inside his trechouse, Tarzan might say something like,
“Jane! Kreegah! ... Sheetah! .. Tarzan bundolal” Now you're mlking Ape.

However, if there was ever a reason to cry “foul” on the subject of Tarzan,
it was what the movie makers did to his famous Tarzan vell. What in the hell
was that! Were we all supposed to recoil in fear ar the sound of someone
yodeling in a tree? Even as a little kid, T never could believe that someone
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had done that to Tarzan’s “victory cry,” a sound rhat Burroughs described
s “shrill and horrible ... an awful ery .. 2 roaring shrick ... fearsomie ...
blood-curdling ... inhuman.” He did wor say “a sart of yodeling sound ...
like someone being goosed while singing, ...

But my growing interest in Nature began o conflice with my zeal for
Tarzan. | remember being especially troubled by the countless varieties of
tropical insects and parasites he would have been exposed 1o. Raised by apes,
maybe, bur still basically a half-naked Brir, And Tarzan, equipped with
wo standard-issue oppeasable thumbs, was described as being able ro “fly"
through the forest canopy like a monkey. This was gereing tough o take, but
1 was still hanging in there. (As Judy Tenuta might say, “It could happen.”)

And then there was this: Where did Tarzan gee his hair cur? And his
shave? Did you ever see any image of him with a beard? It seems to me, if
you were (1) raised by apes, and (2] lived in the jungle, you'd sort of look
like this: =3

My final problem, which perhaps made me have o
part ways with The Lord of the Jungle, was this: Whar
kind of apes did Tarzan ger raised by? Mr. Burroughs
never comes right our and says “chimpanzees"—he just
says “apes.” Their physical description is something more
1" akin 1o a gorilla, but they weren’t gorillas, because the author
distinguishes them from Tarzan’s apes. In Africa, ape-wise, there’s nothing lefr.
{Yes, I know abour bonobas; he wasn't Tarzan of the bonobas.) So he was
Tarzan of what apes? This has driven me crazy all my life. (1 had to share.)

I have no clear idea why I've written this essay on the subject of Tarzan.
{You may be wondering the same thing,) | guess this ape-man has been such
a frequent subject of mine, and such an enduring, pop-cultural icon, thar [
just had to go back, In particular, | recognize today, the artistic style of
those comic books had an influence on the way | deew vines, ferns, trees,
lions, buffaloes, spears, huts, and a lot of other jungle “stuff"—especially
gorillas. The eyes of gorillas were almost never revealed in those early comics;
they were only implied by the dark shadow created from an overhanging
browridge. [ loved that. [ stole thar.

Still, Tarzan was a great yarn for a kid like me, who could spend hours in
his room and yer be somewhere far, far away. | suppose if 1 had built more
model airplanes and cars, 1 would be a little more mechanically inclined than
1 am today. Edgar Rice Burroughs, however, stoked my imagination. His
ape-man creation fed my interests in wild animals, Africa, and Narure s 2
whole—even if Tarzan eventually posed a few problems in logic for me.

Now Mowgli: There’s 4 jungle character that makes perfect sense.




Jlanuary 1987

d. With an audible “wumph,” Muffy's
g had ended, and only the sounds

s football game now emanated from T -
the living room

“1'll tell you what it looks like—it looks like it
was done by a chimpanzee. "
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Astral traveling in water buffaloes
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“Listen—just take one of our brochures and see
what we're all about. ... In the meantime, you
may wish to ask yourself, "Am | a happy cow?™

Snake weight rooms

“Uh-oh, Donny. Saunds like the monster in the
basement has heard you crying again. ... Let's
be reeeeal quiet and hope he goes away.”

“It's this new boyfrend, dear. ... I'm just afraid one
day your father’s going to up and blow him away.”



January 1987

i N

-

Yeah. My boss don't appreciate me either. To him,
a gofer. ‘Igor! G for brains! ... lgor!
ad bodies! ... Igor! Go for sandwiches!”

| dunno—give me another beer.”

“Why'd you do it, Biff? | mean, | always
knew car chasing was in your blood—
but the president’s limo?”




January 1987

A young Genghis Khan and his Mongol hordette

Onward they pushed, through the thick, steamy
Jjungle, separately ruing the witch doctor's
parting wards: “Before you leave this valley,
gach of you will be wearing 2 hick “For heaven's sake, Henry, tell the kids a
pleasant story for once—they don't always
have to hear the one about your head.”
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Chicken nudist colonies

Simultaneously all three went for the ball,
and the coconut-like sound of their heads
colliding secretly delighted the bird,

When potato salad goes bad
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"Emma ... the dog ain’t goin® for the new cat.”

“Chief say, 'Someone ... here ... walk ...
through ... buffalo ... field."™




lanuary 1987

L

“Two questions, Mitch: How much do you
weigh, and what's the most sensitive
part of any elephant’s anatamy?"

“Somethin’s up, Jed. .., That's Ben Potrer’s
horse, all nght, bur ain't that Henry Maorgan's
chicken ndin’ him?*

Unbeknownst ta mast historians, Einstein
started down the road of professional
basketball before an ankle injury
diverted him into science.
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“Maybe it's not me, y'know? ... Maybe it's the
rest of the herd that's gone insane.”

Non-singing canaries have to take wood shop.

(Rt “er There, ﬁ

.\::Aa harha'he

Snake inventors
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February 1987

"You know, Russell, you're a great torturer.
| mean, you can make a man scream for mercy
in nothing Flat ... but boy, you sure can't
make a good cup of coffee,”

“I've warned you kids about this—now I'm
gonna straighten you out once and for all.”

The Harukd Stateimas, Yookers, N.¥., 2/19/87

Beyond the bounds of
decency? or simply
humor out of this world?

HANCY Q. KEEFE
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Suddenly, everyone turned and looked—
there, standing in the doorway, was one
wretched, mean-looking ingrown
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February 1987

“Oh! Four steps to the left and then three to the
right! ... Whart kind of a dance was / doing?”

Buffalo dares



February 1987

"50, until next week—adios, amoebas,

“You idiot! Don't write that down—his name
ain't Puddin’ Tame!"




February 1987

“There it is again ... a feeling that in
past life | was someone name
Shirley MacLaine.”

“Forget these guys.”

Thomas Sullivan, a blacksmith who attended the original Thanksgiving dinner,
is generally credited as being the first person to stick olives on all his fingers,



February 1987

“See Dick run, See Jane run. Run run run.
See the wolves chase Dick and Jane.
Chase chase chase. ..."

"Seems like Gramp's been there forever—
fossilized right there on his favorite rock. ...
Scares the hell out of the dog.”

“Thanks for coming. Something's wrong—
everything just seems a little too quiet
| and normal taday,”

n
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"Well, chat about does it for the nose—1'm
starting to hit cartilage."

“Have you noticed that? ... You get stuck
swinging behind some guy whao's just
lollygagging along, and sure encugh he'll be
wearin’ a hat on the back of his head.”

“Oh, Thak! You've dene it! ... If only we had
a camera~but, of course, I'm getting
ahead of myself."

“Zelda! Cool it! ... The Rothenbergs hear
the can opener!”



February 1987

Deer grandmothers

“Horse!l ... Is there a man called 'Horse'
in here?"

Early wheeler-dealers
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Wendall Zurkowitz: slave to the waffle light

When a body meers a body comin’
through the rye
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Where “minute” steaks come from

Where giraffes go to camb their hair
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“"You have a small capacity for reason, some
basic tool-making skills, and the use of a
few simple words."... Yep. That's you,

“Mom said no sitting on the edge, Wayne.”

Just when you thought it was safe to go
back into the topsoil ...

Y —

Animal scratch 'n’ sniffs
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Breakfast on other planets



March 1987

Poodles of the Serengeti

Mov. 12, 1957: Kevin Wakefield, during snack
time, makes kindergarten history by selecung
the soda cracker over the graham,
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“Now listen—will you please try to control
yourself tonight? ... | don't want to see
you goading some guy into crashing
heads with you."

The fake McCoys
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“For heaven's sake, Roger—stop dragging
that one leg.”

“Whoa! Smells like a French primate house
in here.”

The spitting cobras at home
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Tell it again, Gramps! The one about being
caught in the shark frenzy off the
Great Barrier Reef!™

“You ever do this? ... Just sit in a place like
this and antwatch?”

Accountant sireet gangs

The Hendersons of the Jungle
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s the host.

same color a

Chameleon faux pas: Arriving at a
the

cky fishing holes

Unlus
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“Hey, everyone! Simmans here just uttered a
discouraging word!"
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“I had them all removed last week and boy,
do | feel great!”

Horror films of the Wild



April 1987

The Greyscokes at marnage counseling

“Well, Frank's hoping for a male and 1'd like
a little female. ... But, really, we'll both be
happy if it just has six eyes and eight legs.”

"For crying out loud, Patrick—sit down. ...,
And enough with the ‘give me the potatoes or
give me death’ nonsense,”



Mr. Ed spills his guts

In the Old West, vegetarians were often
shot with little provocation.

April 1987

eating soon, so stay out of the
latty jar."

In the early days, living in their squalid apartment,
all three shared dreams of success. In the end,
however, Bab the Spoon and Ernie the Fork
wound up in an old silverware drawer, and
only Mack went on to fame and fortune
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“Again? You just had a glass of water
twelve days ago."

"Well, this is getting nowhere fast."



April 19871

“Won't talk, huh? ... Frankie! Hand me
that scaler.”

Thor's hammer, screwdriver, and
crescent wrench
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“Yes! Yes! That's it! Just a little higher. ...
Ahhhhhhhhh "

How cow documentaries are made

“Well, this isn’t very promising.”
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Early department stores

Randy Schueler's wingless butterfly collection

Harme
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. Beorme, youre g mess’,
Jou ginct ki dnywhere are you 7
y 1EF Yemir }

pan, T had & ot on
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“More worms? .. Saaaaaaasay—why are you
being so nice to me all of a sudden?"

T

“Well, if I'm lucky, | should be able to get off
this thing in about six more weeks.”
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Haden

Final page of the medical boards

The African dawn



April 1987

“Hey! Now her whale head is out! ...
This is getting better every minute!™

Ornithology 107 field trips

“You're not fooling anyone, Mitchell. ... You're not
eating, you're just spreading it around.”
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“Louis ... phonecaw.”

The toaster divers of Pago Page

Killer bees are generally described as starting
out as larvae delinquents




May 1987

Bobo remained free the rest of his life, although he did find it necessary to seek counseling.

Mutants on the Bounty

Inexplicably, Bob’s porcupine goes flat.



May 1987

Stephen King's childhood ant farm

Products that prey on shark wimps

Suddenly, Dr, Frankenstein realized he had left his brain in San Francisco.




May 1987

“Douglas! ... Hunch your shoulders!"

“Oh, wonderful! Look at this, Etta—another
mouth to feed.”




May 1987

“You know, | don't feel so good, Dale. ... |
think some of those red ants were still
on the pink side.”

“Hey, Norton! ... Ain't that your
” attackin’ the pmidr.nty}?':'l e



May 1987

“Vince! Just trample him! ... He's drawing
you into his kind of fight!*

Kangaroo nerds




May 1987

And for the rest of his life, the young reptile
suffered deep emotional scars

And there, deep in the forest, both of them
decided they would settle this the
old-fashioned way




May 1987

sinaily

“This is it, Jenkins—indisputable proof that the lce Age
caught these people completely off guard."

[T
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When jellyfish travel at unsafe speeds

At the Children's Zoo



May 1987

The armadillo ring of Belize

“Mot bad, bur you guys wanna see a really
small horse?” 4

“Actually, Johnny knows this stuff better than me. ...
Hey, Johnny! This lady wants to know the
difference in all these fertilizers!™




May 1987
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“Wait a minute here, ... Did | Floss?"



lune 1987

Gk

Da | like it? Do | ke it? ... Dang it, Thelma,
you know my feelings on barbed wire!”

“Hey, bucka _.. I'm through begging,”

“For erying out loud, | was hibernating! ..,
Don't you guys ever take a pulse?”
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"Oh, yeah? ... How'd you like your
nose unflattened?"

“Mrs. Xagahr, may | be excused? | have to go
Mumber ¥ (17,003)(n-2)."



June 1987

*You recognire this, Mr. Grok? We found
it in the bushes near the victim's cave
tsn't this your atlatl, Mr. Grok?"

At the worm beach

“INDIANS!"

“So, Raymond ... Linda tells us you work in
the security division of an automobile

wreckage site.”




June 1987

For a very brief period, medieval scientists were known
to have dabbled in the merits of cardboard armor.

“Wendell ... it's a quest for fire."

Roger crams for his microbiology midterm




June 1987

et ___|
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Early attempts at the milkshake

“Shoot! Drain's clogged. ... Man, | hate 1o
think what might be down there.”

YAAAAAAL ... | CAN SEE! | CAN SEE!
= AAAAAAAAAAAAALY

“He told you that? Well, he's pulling your
flagellum, Mancy."
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When chickens dream

“Hey! What's this, Higgins? Physics equations? .
Do you enjoy your job here as a cartoonist, Higgins?”

"That does it, Sid! ... You yell ‘tarantula’
one more time and you're gonna be
wearin' this thing!™



lune 1987

Where all the young farm animals go
o smoke

“And when the big moment comes, here's
the nursery Robert and | have fixed up.”

Sled chickens of the North



June 1987

“For erying out loud, Warren ... can’t you just beat
your chest like everyone else?”

“MNow this is ... this is ... well, | guess it's
another snake."

And by a lucky coincidence, Carl had just
reached the “ms.”



June 1987




July 1987

“A few cattle are going to stray off in the
moming, and tomorrow night a stampede
is planned around midnight. Look, | gorta
get back. ... Remember, when we reach
The conversation had been brisk and pleasant Santa Fe, | ain't slaughtered.”
when, suddenly and simultaneously,
everyone just got dog tired.

LOST IN THE Df
TR

u,( Lome g,
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"You sure you're supposed to be
dain’ that, Mitch?"




July 1987

“Well, the sloth nailed him. .., Y'know,
ol Hank never was exactly a ‘quick draw.™

“Oh my God! Murray’s attacking the
bathroom mirror!”

“Oh, boy! The ‘Nerd"! ... Now my
collection's complete!”

“It's the same dream night after night ... |

walk out on my web, and suddenly a foot

sticks—and then another foot sticks, and
another, and another, and anather ..."



luly 1987

Viking campfires

=“Arnold, you fosl! Don't look up!™

“For crying out loud, Jonah! Three days late,
covered with slime, and smelling like fish! ...
And what story have | got to swallow this time?"
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Although impolite, the other bears could never help
staring at Larry's enormous deer gut.
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"What the hey? ... Sameone's short-sheeted
my bed again!”

"You eat your dirt, Billy. You want to grow up
as big and slimy as your dad, don't you?"



Anthro horror films

*Drive, George, drive! This one’s got a
coat hanger!"

Tuly 1987

“Blow, Howie, blow! ... Yeah, yeah, yeah!
You're cookin' now, Howie! ... All right!
Charlie Parker, move over! ... Yeah!"

“And so you just threw everything together?
Matthews, a posse is something
you have to erganize."
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When piranha dine out

Animal horoscopes

"You're sick, Jessy! ... Sick, sick, sick!"



luly 19871

Another unsubstantiated photograph
of the Loch Mess monster (taken by
Reuben Hicks, 5/24/84, Chicago)

Man, Ben, I'm gettin’ tired of this.
How many days now we've been eatin’
this trail dust?™

Single-cell bars
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"Think about it, Murray, ... If we could get
this baby runnin’, we could run over hikers,
pick up females, chase down mule deer— = ——
mian, we'd be the grizzlies from hell.” Superman in his later years

“Make your move, Bart—if you're
feelin’ lucky, that is.”

“What'd | tell you, Blanche? Her place
always smells like a house.”



August 1987

“It's a letrer from Julio in America. ... His
banana bunch arrived safely and he’s living in
the back room of some grocery store.”

“Bummer, Rusty. ... Seven years bad luck—of course,
in your case, rthat works out to be 49 years."




August 1987

et g sefarses we LIEGemel

Ineffective tools of persuasion



August 1987

Just as Dale entered the clearing and discovered,
standing together, the Lach Mess manster,
Bigfoor, and Jackie Onassis, his camera jammed,

Parakeet furniture




August 1987

How bears relax

Hmiars |

"Oh, don't be sillyl Na thanks needed.
Just take the brain—but tell that doctor you
work for not to be such a stranger.”

And then, just as he predicted, Thag became
the spiritual channeler for a two-million-
year-old gibbon named Gus.

Canine comedians



August 1987

Might of the Potato Bugs

"Well, the defendant and | had made this deal

in which we both prospered. ... You know, one

of those ‘you-scratch-me-behind-my-ears-1'll-
scratch-you-behind-yours' arrangements.”




August 1987

As the cactus stood watch over the sun-drenched land, a red-tailed hawk
hung motionless in the desert sky. Little stirred, excepr an occasional lizard
scurrying for shade or a tumblenerd drifting by.

Wy

Eddie Nordquist and his “Death Kite"

Baryshnikov's ultimate nightmare



August 1987

BELMONT
HOSPITAL

Gus Ferguson: recipient of the first brain
bypass operation.

‘When crows dream




August 1987

Hell's library

Trick clubbing exhibitions

Crossing paths on their respective journeys of
destiny, Johnny Appleseed and Irving Ragweed
nod “hello,”

“Hey, you wanna see a real scar?
Check this baby out!”



August 1987

Tough spiders

“Man, this is havin' no effect. ... Bur if the

boss wants this varmint dragged through
the desert, | ain't gonna argue.”

Some historans theorize that the Sphinx’s

nose was actually severed by Egyptian

maobsters and, in an act of defiance,
“delivered” to an unpopular pharach,




August 1987

Asizana Duily Star, Tucson, Az, 91787

Dffensive ‘Far Side’

ot ater

“Well, well-another blonde hair., ...
Conducting a little more ‘research’
with that Jane Goodall eramp?”

Ry

Punk flamingoes



September 1987

Python dinners

|
x

A

“0h, wait! Wait, Cory! ... Add the cereal first
and then the milk!"

Let go, Morty! Let go, Morty! You're pulling me
in! .. Let go, Morty! You're pulling me in1™




September 1987

»
OO0
oy
AN
s |
| =0
Pirate manicures

As a child, little Henry Jelyll would often
change himself into a big, red-haired
delinquent that parents in the nesghborhood
simply dubbed “that Hyde kid.”

Broca's brain, appendix, and baseball glove

Horse styles of the '50s



September 1987

That evening, with her blinds pulled, Mary had three helpings of corn,
two baked potatoes, extra bread, and a little lamb.

"Yes ... will you accept a collect cattle
call from Lester?”
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The Potatcheads in Paris

“Well, it's cold again.”




Jeptember 1987

e owd po ks

Flamingo toughs

“Letter from Lonso ... and he sounds
precey lonefy.”

-

Take it | -

Songwriters of the Old West

“Okay, you've got me over a barrel .. but
how do | know are all the negatives?”



September 1987

“Listen, I've tried to communicate with him,
but he's like a broken record: ‘None of S
your beeswax, none of your beeswax,"™

If the Cleavers had been Eskimos

“Consider yourself fortunate, Belsky. ... As curses
go, that sure beats having your descendants
strangled in the might by a walking corpse.”




September 1987
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Young Victor Frankenstein stays after school

Early microbiologists

With their parents away, the young dragons would
stay up late lighting their sneezes



September 1987

“Here are the blueprints. Now look: This is going
to be the Liberty Bell, so we obviously expect that
it be forged with great diligence and skill,"

The committee to decide whether spawning
should be taught in school.

Darren’s heart quickened: Once inside the home, and
ance the demonstration was in full swing,
a sale was inevitable.




September 1987

“Yes, yes, | know that, Sidney—everybody knows that! ...
But look: Four wrongs squared, minus two wrongs to the
fourth power, divided by this formula, do make a right.”

The first fly on a beached whale



October 1987




October 1987

“And always—always—remember this:
A swimmer in the water is worth two on
the beach,”

Scene from a corporate fairy tale

Although of some scientific debate,
Neanderthal mobsters are frequently linked with
the anthropological treasures of Olduvai Gorge,



October 1987

“Okay. The bank's open. ... Now, | know
you're scared, Ramone. ... Obviously,
we're all a lictle yellow."

“Now! ... That should clear up a few things
around here!"

Animal joke gifts




October 1987

Slawly he would cruise the neighbarhood,
waiting for that occasional careless child
who confused him with another vendor,

—"

Cat showers




October 1987

“No doubt about it, boys. ... See these markings on
the bottom? This is an Apache pie pan!”

“well, he's done it again! ... Curse that
paper chimp!”




October 1987

“And when | got home, Harold's coat and hat were
gone, his worries were on the doorstep, and Gladys
Mitchell, my neighbor, says she saw him heading
west, on the sunny side of the street,”



October 1987

Suburban headhunters




October 1987

Feb. 22, 1946: Botanists create the first
artificial Flower.

Blimp near-misses

"Well, here we go, another exciting evening at
the neighbors', with all of us sitting around
going, "Hello, my name is so-and-so
What's your name? ... | wanna cracker. ...
Hello, my name is so-and-so."™ All day long, a tough gang of astrophysicists
would monopolize the telescope and
intimidate the other researchers




October 1987

Piglet practical jokes

The elephant man meets a buffalo gal

The birth of acid howl




L

“Crimony! ... | must've been tangled in some
bimba's hair for more than two hours!™




November 1987

Edgar Allan Poe in a moment of writer's black

A full moon and an empty head

A camel named Igor




Movember 1987

The big-lipped dogs of the equatorial
rain forest




November 1987

"Well, Mr. Rosenburg, your lab results look
pretty good-—although | might suggest
your testosterone level is a tad high.”




November 1987

Epw—

Through some unfortunate celestial error,
Ernie is sent to Hog Heaven,

“Fellow octopi, or octopuses ... octopi? ...
Dang, it's hard to start a speech with
this crowd.”

At first, the crew could hear only the creaking
of oars, And then, out of the fog, the
terrifying ghost dinghy appeared.



November 1987

Bernie's sense of humor was seldom \.N ”m
appreciated among the other bears I -

On the webaoline

Michelangelo's father

o s

“Okay. I'll go back and tell my people that
you're staying in the boar, but 1 warmn you,
they 're riot going to like it."



November 1987

Suddenly, Jake started barking and, as a result, both he and Billy ended up
sharing a small but interesting diorama in the Venutian Natural History Museum.

“Good heavens, Mr. Farley, is that the end
of someone’s nose | see down there?”

Fruitcases



Movember 1987

Houdini escapes from a black hole

The Erch A Sketch division at work

in the Fly House of Horrors




Movember 1987

"Uh-oh, Vern! The Schumachers are in the
tree again, We'll have to spray.”

How fishermen blow their minds

“Oh, yeah? Well you don't stink! You never did
and you never will, you mama's little rose!”

“Andy! Look what you're doing ta your fork!
Tuna salad doesn't require seven tons of
pressure per square inch!™



Movember 1987




December 1987

ene from Never Cry Cow



December 1987

Rocking the anthropalogical world, a second
“Lucy” Is discovered in southern Uganda

“Oh my God! It's from Connie! She's written
me a ‘John deer' letrer!”

“That's a lie, Morty! ... Mom says you might
have got the brains in the family, but
! got the looks!™



December 1987

Through a gross navigational error, the Love Boat steams into the Strait of Hormuz.

“Well, look who's excited to see you back from
being declawed.”



December 1987




December 1987

As a young colt, Mr. Ed was often sent 1o
the hall for speaking out of turn,

kb ad, HTEE
+E f’? Yot

Runaway trains



December 1987

"1 don't know what ta tell you, Mr. Miller,
but something has definitely gone awry
with your workout program.”

“Now relax. ... Just like last week, I'm going to
hold the red cape up for the countof 10. ...
‘When you start getting angry, |'ll put it down.

“Oh my God! It's Leonard! ..
He stuffed himselfl”




December 1987

Mewaday, Long bsland, NLY., 1/15/88
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“What the? .., This is lemonade! Where's my
culture of amoebic dysentery?"

“We're in trouble.”




December 1987

“Egad! It's Professor DeArmond—the epitome
of evil amengst butterfly collectors!”

Scientific meat markets

Eskimo restaurants




December 1987

An instant later, both Professor Waxman and his time
machine are obliterated, leaving the cold-blooded /warm.-
blooded dinosaur debate still unresalved



December 1987

"You want me to stop the car, Larry, or do you want to take your brother
off the rack this instant?”










The Good Wetch

Gladys Wetch was a neighbor of ours when [ was a kid. (Does
everyone have a neighbor named Gladys?) She was an older
woman, shore and stour, with a foreign accent whose origin eludes
me now, She and her hushand lived in a small gray house, kity-
corner to our own. If they had kids, the kids must have been
older or something because | don't remember them. In fact, [ was
never once in the Werches' house. The place just always seemed
“apart” from everything else. Bur Gladys Werch, herself, made o
big impression on me when [ was very young,

Mrs. Werch was a frequent baby-sitter for my brother and me.
(My parents both worked.) We had ather baby-sitters over the
years, bur over time my brother, Dan, drove most of them away,
(He was quite professional in thar area.) The other sitters were all
rather normal women, sort of like variations on Opie’s Aunt Bee.
They'd make us lunch, sometimes bake cookies, maybe clean the
heuse, and essentially try to keep both themselves and the Larson
boys alive for the few hours until my parents got home.

But Gladys Wetch was different. Gladys Werch had a handle
on Dan and me. She didn’s bake cookies or clean the house. What
she did was tell us stories. And I'm not talking abour Mother
Goose-rype stories. Mrs. Werch's specialry was the horror story,
Mare specifically. her stories were the detailed revellings of the
movies she had seen on Mightmare Theater, the local scare-the-hell-
out-of-you shew thar aired on channel 13 every Friday night—
exactly at midnight, of course.

S0 here’s how it played out for some time: On weekends, |
learned about Brer Rabbit, the Little Engine Who Could, and Mr.
Toad from my mom. On weekdays, from Gladys Wetch, 1 learned
all about Dracula, Frank i Ives, the M and the
Creature from the Black Lagoon. I think it was a prerry balanced
childhood. 1 especially remember Mrs. Werch telling us about
Rodan, this giant flying lizard crearure. (A prerodacryl, | surmised
years larer.)

1 used 1o chink about Rodan 4 lot. Maybe it's because nothing
could be more scary in my mind than a gianc lizard-crearure
whese name sort of sounded like my brother’s. And the story of
Rodan is being told to me by a woman whose name, as you may
have noticed, is one letter removed from “witch.” Lots of butrons

being pushed here,
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But | also remember her vivid de: ription of Dracula, and how
he could change into a fog, flow under a bedroom door, and then
re-form into his usual, undead bady. | stuffed clothes under my
door for a while after thar, ablivious to the flaw that my door had
no lock; Diracula could've just walked in, sucked my blood, and
lefr. But if he had decided 1o go fog on me, my clothes barricade
was in place, and | had Mes. Werch o thank for that

The thing is

Gladys Wetch was our favorite baby-sitter.

And then one day something happened. 1 think my mom some-
how found out abaut Mrs. Werch and the things she was telling us,
and 1 believe she and m

mom must have had a “conversation.”
Anyway, | don't remember Mrs, Wetch coming around anymore,
More recently, in writin

this

tle ess:

1 asked my mom what she
remembered about the woman, My mom suddenly seemed a lictle
anxious. “Oh, she told you boys very strange stories! And once she
even threatened to throw you both in the fireplace!™ There was a
nd then she quickly added, "Bur she meant it in a nice way,
I'm sure.”

1 honestly don't remember the fireplace episode. Bur by, do |
member those stories.

Yeah, Gladys Werch was cool. She's passed on, no doubr, bur
belicve me, she still haunes these pages. In a nice way, I'm sure.

pause

e let me ger chis straight. . We hired yoo
o babyait the kids, and inscead you cooked
and ate them botk?

(+]



January 1988

Daddy long-leg jerks

“All right! Hand me the tongs, Frank. ...
We got us a big den of rattlers here.”




lanuary 1988

“Anytime, Slim."”

“Mind? Hey, buddy, these flat feet
kept me out of the Army!”




Jlanuary 1988

Although Edgar discreetly tried to hide his
atlment, his friends still noticed his humantiasis

Dial-a-Cart

"Well, I'm not sure. ... | guess it's been washed."



January 1988

"Okay, you've passed the fire test, the rnding rest,

and the combat test ... but now, paleface, now
you must say ‘toy boat' three times real fast!”

The Des Meines Regivter, Dus Moines, lowa, 2/9/58

A blot on the conscience
of mankind
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“Mom! The kids at school say we're a family
of Merdenthals! ... Is that true?”



Jlanuary 1988

| ey Early wheel gangs

Suddenly, in the middle of the flack,
the cook is goosed



January 1988

The Bluebird of Happiness long absent from his "Mape, | can’t do it either. ... Dusty! Can you
life, MNed is visited by the Chicken of Depression make an ‘0" with your lips?”

“Now remember, Cory, show us that you can
take good care of these little fellows and maybe
next year we'll get you thar puppy.”

Humpty Dumpty's final days




January 1988

“Well, this may not be wise on a first date
but | just gotra try your garlic wharf rars.”

Maonster jobs

June 2, 1952: Naturalists discover the Secret Chipmunk Burial Grounds



lanuary 1988

O my goahess!

“The wench, you idiot! Bring me the wench!"

Embarrassing moments at gene parties




January 1988

The
Pantagraph

When car chasers dream

“Oh, my gosh! Linda! Lindal ... | think your
Barbie's contemplating suscide!”

“So! Planning an roaming the neighborhood
with some of your buddies today?"



January 1988

Hibernating Eskimos

Circa 300 8.c.: The first barbarian invader reaches the Great Wall of China.




February 1988

=
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e ,L,:..-_._.r.,J “Saaaaaaay ... this doesn't look spoiled

Early kazoa bands

“Again? Why is it that the revolution always gets this
far and then everyone just chickens out?”



February 1988

The matador's nightmare

Out there, ominously moving toward its destiny,
was a truck with Reuben’s name on it

“For crying out loud, Igor! First there’s that screw-up
with the wrong brain business, and now you've let his
head go through the wash in your pants pocker!”




February 1988

When ornithologists are mutually attracred

“Ah, yes, Mr, Frischberg, | thought you'd
came ... but which of us is the real duck,
Mr. Frischberg, and not just an illusion?"



February 1988

The Flavidde Times-Linian, Jacksanvile, Fla., 2/21/88

Side goes too far this time
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"Bears me how they did it ... | got the whole
thing at a garage sale for five buc
that included the stand.”
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Metamorphosis nightclubs



February 1988

il

»e In the Hall of Fossil Appliances

Dinosaur nerds

“Hey! You wanna kick me? Go ahead! C'mon,
tough guy! Cat Eor your tongue? Maybe he

towk your whale brain! ... C'mon! KICK ME!™



February 1988

Gargoyle socks

“Well, let’s see—so far, I've got rhythm and
I've got music. ... Actually, who could ask
for anything more?"

Testing whether or not rhinos land on their feet



February 1988

ooceocoCDOC
prhets

One day, Irwin knew, he was just going to
have to push that big button.

“Dollar to a doughnut it's them
Cyclops brothers again.”

SHERIE

“Look, | know you folks are lookin' for
revenge—but there'll be no ‘pie-for-a-pie’
Jjustice in my cown!"

“Just look at this room—baody
segments everywhere! "



February 1988

In the quiet of the early dawn, before the village had awakened, Frank and Vern removed the
fire god's emerald eye and fled the island—not calculating how soon the inhabitants would
notice their defiled temple.

£
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“I'm serious this time, Norton. ... Get the
theme from Mr. Ed out of your system or I'll
kill you as you sleep!”

“Waw! Now Ed and Carl are gone. ... Seems
like lately we've been dropping like ourselves.




February 1988

Romeo and Juliant

“Green blood? | hate green blood,”

Hominid reconstructions



March 1988

E—

Although troubled as a child, Zorro, as is well
known, uluomately found his niche in history,

“MNo, wait! That's not Uncle Floyd! Who is thar? ...
Crimony, | think it's just an air bubble!”

Elephant peer pressure




March 1988

ng 5.

At the popular dog film Man Throwi




March 1988

“Listen, Mom ... | just wanted you to know I'm okay

The stampede seems abour over—although everyone's
still a little spooked. Yeah, | know .., | miss the corral.”

Like moths to a light, the neighborhood dogs
were all drawn by Emile’s uncontrollable fear

Haold it right there, Henry! ... You ain't

plannin’ on takin’ that wrinkled horse
into town, are you?"




March 1988

“Bob and Ruth! Come on in. ... Have you
met Russell and Bill, our 1.5 children?”

Secret tools of the commaon crow

Whale dust baths



March 1988

At the hospital for mothers whose children stepped on sidewalk cracks

Deer vandals

Bird cellars




March 1988

“Oh, look, this get better ...F in history!
You even flunk something not happen yer?”

]

“Ernie! Look what you're doing—take those
shoes off this instant]”

i



March 1988




March 1988

Dog heaven

“Johnson, back off! It's an Armandia lidderdalii,
all ght—but it"s rabid!”

“Man, Larry, | don’t know if we're up to this. ..
| mean, this guy's got kneecaps from hell.”



"Oh, my! Aren't these fancy drinks!"

“So then, when Old MacDaonald turned his back,
| took that ax and with a whack whack here and
a whack whack there, | finished him off.”




March 1988
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Cartoon readings
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Amidst congratulatory applause,
Ch ves the group.

“Okay, here it is—I'm sick of your face, Med.”
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Planaria sports



April 1988

A/

“Well, that's an interesting bit of trivia—| Burss
1 do only dream in black and white. "

“Well, she's at it again ... thar
no-good nestwrecker.”

o —

Professor Feldman, craveling back in time,
gradually succumbs to the early stages
of nonculture shock.

“You moron! From a hundred yards back
| was screaming, ‘Hellhole! Hellhole!"™"



April 1988
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“For God's sake, hurry, driver! ... She's
dropping babies all over the place!"

Nightmare on Oak Street



April 1988
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“Well, there goes my appetite,”



April 1988

Humpty's final resting place

Mankind arrives on Earth

“Look—1 never would have married him in the
first place, but the jerk used a cattle prod.”



April 1988

Seconds before his ax fell, Farmer Dale suddenly

. neticed the chicken’s tartoo—the tartoo that
marked them both as brothers of an ancient

Tibetan order sworn to loyalty and mutual aid.




April 1988

The townsfolk all stopped and stared; they didn't know
the tall stranger who rode calmly through their midst,
but they did know the reign of terror had ended.

Maoses as a kid




April 1988

Her answer off by miles, Sheila's "cow sense”
was always a target of ridicule

The famous “Mr. Ed vs. Francis the
Talking Mule” debates

Schoaol for the mechanically declined




April 1988

The tragic praliferation of noseguns

Animal joke gifts



April 1988

S

Times and places never to insert
your contact lens

18

“Frankly, you've got a lot of anger toward
the world to work out, Mr. Pembrose,”



April 1988

Suddenly, throwing the festivities into utter
confusion, Ujang begins to play “Stardust.”

“Say, Will—why don't you pull that ching out
and play us a tune?"

At the Vincent van Gogh School of Art



May 1988




May 1988
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The untold ending of D. B. Cooper

Aladdin’s lamp, end table, and sofa

"Dur people are Pnsmoned On every street
comer, ¢ Shall we

with our plan to gradually eliminate
these creatures?”



May 1988

"Mow go to sleep, Kevin-or once again I'll
have 1o knock three times and summon the
Floating Head of Dearh."

Primitive think ranks

“And one final warning before we begin
the exam—any stray eyeballs will be
immediately thumped. ”



May 1988

Primitive fraternities

Amoeba aerobics



May 1988

When Irish setters go to work

Cow tourists



May 1988

“No mare flies, Amold, until you've caten
some of your fertilizer.”

“Sol ... Let's do this again real soon.™

e

At the Old Cartoonists' Home



May 1988

“Mom! Randy sneezed paisan all over my rar!"

.
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Fruitcakes of the World

“Loak, Sid! Another snowball! ... | tell you,
this place is slipping.”



May 1988

"Oh, for heaven's sake, Miss Carfisle! ...
They're only cartoon animals!”

Although skilled with their pillow arsenal, the Wimpodites were favorite targets of Viking attacks.



May 1988

“Now open even wider, Mr. Stevens, ... Just
out of curiosity, we're going to see if we can
also cram in this tennis ball.”

Cowmen Miranda
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Suddenly, through forces not yer fully
understood, Darren Belsky's apartment
became the cencer of a new black hale.

The last cilium on a smoker's lung

June 1988

b
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“Man, from way up here, we really
look like ants."

Babette's Botulism: The Sequel




June 1988

‘When the monster came, Lola, like the peppered moth and the arctic hare,
remained motionless and undetected. Harold, of course,
was immediately devoured.



June 1988

Hummingbirds on vacation

Becoming a rogue in his later years,
Dumbao termonzed the world's flyways.



lune 1988

“Yeah, yeah, buddy, I've heard it all before:

2 morphosed and you've got

24 hours to fi mate and breed before
you die. ... Well, buzz offt”

Butterfly yearbooks




June 1988

Mountain families

“Crimony! ... Seems like | just cleaned out
that fixture last week.”

CIE
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"Dang! ... That cowhawk's back.”

"Sa ... they tell me you're pretty handy
with a gun.”



fune 1988
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“I'm coming! I'm coming! ... Keep your skin on!” ‘

“First of all, this is going straight back—and
1I'll just have a lictle char with whoever
placed the order.”

“Hey, I'm not crazy. ... Sure, | let him drive
once in a while, but he's never, never off this
leash for even a second.”



June 1988

Hell's Chipmunks

“Babby, please jiggle Grandpa’s rat so it looks alive.”



June 1988

"I don't know if this is such a
wise thing to do, George.”

“Yau know, Vern ... the thought of what this
place is gonna look like in about a week just
creeps me out.”

Historical note: According to some researchers, the final signer of the Declaration of Independence
would have been Iggy Fenton if the pen hadn’t suddenly gone dry.




June 1988

“Somethin' dead in the road up ahead. ... Is that
a car? Too dang big for a car. ... Calf, maybe. ...
Sure do look like a cat, though.”

L)

grfial headlack




June 1988

What really happened to Elvis

“Wait, you idiot! Let me first ger rid of

these exoskelerons!”

Folks came from miles around to see the
Herringrons’ ink smudge



July 1988
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“Sure it's true! ... Cross my heart and hope to die,
stick a sharp chunk of obsidian in my eye.”

Scenes from the entomology underworld



July 1988

Tethercar

“Offensive foul? Offensive foul? Are you crazy? ..
He was moving!™

Infamous moments in jazz



July 1988

When dogs go to work

Embedded in Styrofoam “shoes,” Cad is sent
1o “sleep wath the humans,”

"Na, they're not real exciting pets—mostly they

Just lie around and wait to be fed—although a

couple years ago Charles tried teachin’ him to
take a cookie from his mouth.”



luly 1988

Street physicians




fuly 1988

¢ Hey! Shake the jar
f they'll Fight
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Listen! Just fe
some help!
Way—on a pla

Bruna's head—stup going o g
Agnes and me into a giant lawsuit one day."



July 1988

“Yeah? Well, I'll tell you who your friend saw
me with—a decoy! That's who!”

“I built the forms around him just yesterday
afternoon when he fell asleep, and by sarly
evening | was able to mix and pour.”




July 1988

A ampires! The [P
¥ are everywhere! Listen To me! X
{_ £veryone must beware! Vampires! )
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“I can't believe it] This is impossible! Nothing
here bur—wait! Wait! | see something! ...
Yes! There they are—granola bars!™

“f wasn't just whistling ‘Duxe’l ... Sam, were
you just whistling 'Dixie’?"”



fuly 1988

“Oh, no! | have several others—Oggy here is just a tad
aggressive, so he has to stay in a cage.”




“I didn't say we were setting ducks! | said
sitting ducks! ... | know the difference
between sitting and setting, you idiot!”

In Amoebae Park

July 1988

Alien talk shows

L
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“Mr. Cummings? This is Frank Dunham in
Production, ... We've got some problems,
Mr. Cummings. Machine No. 5 has jammed,
several of the larger spools have gone off track,
the generator’s blewn, and, well, everything
seems to be you-know-whart,"



luly 1988

Karl Malden in his basement

What sloths do when no one's around

Scientists, after releasing her deep in the Antarctic, attempt
to unravel the migratory secrets of the homing cow.



August 1988

“Just heft thar baby in your arms a little. ... |

guarantee you, whether they're drawn in ink

ar penail, that sucker will wipe out any
characrers thar come around."

The Fullertons demonstrate Sidney’s trick knee

Comanced by his buddies that in acrual fact
they were anly grave “borrowing,” a young
Igor starts on his road to crime.

“Why, thank you. ... Thank you very much!”



August 1988

TR Practicing his skills wherever possible, Zorro's
Hipirm younger and less asture brother, Gomez, had a
similar career cut shart

The plankton lobby

Hell's cafeteria

“Aaaaaaaaaaaaal Earll ... We've
got a poultrygeist!”



August 1988

Why people named Buddy hate to drive

“Well, we've done everything we can; now we
can only wait and see if she pulls through. ...
If she doesn’t, however, | got dibs on this
porterhouse right here "



Auguit 1988

Suddenly, Dr. Morrissey's own creation, a
hideous creature nine feet tall and bearing the
heads of the Brady Bunch, turns against him

Animal waste management



August 1988
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‘What? You're just going to throw the tail
away? ... Why, in my day, we used every
gol dang part of a mammoth!”

The 25th annual *Part of the Problem” convention

“Roy, you get up on the hatel roof there, And
for godsakes, if you are plugged, don't just
slump over and die—put some drama into it

and throw yourself screaming from the edge "

“So! Mr. Carlisle was right! .. | putyou ona
short leash so you can't harass him anymore,
and look what you resort tal®




August 1988

“¥o! Everyone down there! This is the jackal! !

I'm tired of slinking around the penmeter! Lo
I'm coming down to the kill! ... Is thar gonna be

cool with everyone? | don't want trouble!”

“Careful, Lyle! ... Cattle dancers!”



August 1988
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Door ding gnomes at work

Wkl

“Okay, when | say ‘draw,” we draw,
Ready? ... One, two, three—STRAW! .. Okay,
just checkin® your ears. ... One, two, three—
CLAW! .. Okay, DRAWbridge! .."

“Oh, great—it's some of your relatives,
David. ... You know, it's ironic that even
we lice have parasites.”



August 1988

Dwayne paused, As usual, the forest was full of happy little animals—but this time,
¥ they just seemed too happy.



August 1988

¢ Man, it
( bugs me when
T they shand s

“Wait a minute! ... Mccaﬂl-\.kﬂ: you fool!
This isn't what | said to bring!"™

“Did you detect something a little ominous
in the way they said, ‘See you later'?”



September 1988

MORE FACTS OF NATURE: As part of nature's way to
help spread the species throughout its ecological
niche, bison often utilize a behavior naturalists have
described as “ballooning.”

Splattered with juice and hooting excitedly, Neanderthals carve up
their favorite kill, the woolly watermelon.



September 1988

“Hey! What have | told you kids about
screwing around in front of that window?™

3B

Headhunter hutwarming

“Ooooooweeeece! This thing's been here
a looooooooong time! ... Well, thank
God for kerchup.”



September 1988

I tell you I've had it! ... I'm not climbing into
that getup one mare time until you tell me
why I'm always the back end!
nose, his mouth,
's something not

“Ie's Vinnie, all right. It's h
his fur ... bur his
quite right a




September 1988

“Well, the Sullivans are out on their tire again.”

Warren Hagstrom: professional Western
movie background street crosser



September 1988

Ancient exterminators

“Hald it right there, young lady! Before you go
out, you take off some of that makeup and wash
off thar gallon of pheromaones!”



September 1988

This must be it, Jenkins—the legendary
Ugliest Place on Earth.”

“Oh, good heavens, no, Gladys—not for me. ...
| ate my young just an hour ago.”

“Drive, Ted! We've stumbled into some cowtown.”



September 1988

“Zorak, you idiot! You've mixed incompatible species
in the earth terrarium!™

“Good heavens, Bernie! We've got company!
And you're never going to carch that
stupid squirrel anyway!”

The Potatcheads in Brazil



September 1988

Sucker fish ar home

Burying itself deep in the mud, the h d fon, an evol wonder, would

slowly raise and lower its unique appendage in the hope of attracting its favnnt,e prey.



September 1988

s
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Pygmies on vacation

Awkward moments in the ant world
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On a clear day, Eugene rose and looked around
him and, regrectably, saw who he was.

Faian

“You and Fred have such a lovely web, Edqa—aﬂnd
| lave what you've done with those fly wings.



October 1988




October 1988

Ditchdiggers School




October 1988

AR

i)

“Hey! Ermie Wagner! | haven't seen you in,

what's it been—rwenty years? And hey— =,

you've still got that thing growin' outta your
head that looks ke a Buick!™

r the fear thar
somehow, a duck is warching you

Construction birds at lunch

Early settlers of Beverly Hills



October 1988

Scene from the film Giraffes IV: This ome,
they're not just looking for acacia leaves.

“We understand your concern, ma’am—bur
this just isn't enough for us to go on. Now,
you find the other half of your husband,
and then we've got a case

Fai N \ “Hey. ... Since the kids are in bed, what
. \ say we run out and kill ourselves a
couple of planteaters.”

How the human egg is often deceived



October 1988

Pinocchio in his later years

In the Hall of Beets



October 1988

“Well, thank God we all made it out in time. ...
‘Course, now we're equally screwed.”

Dogscapes



October 1988

“I'm ane of those species they always describe
as ‘awkward on land."™

Non-union wagon masters

Animal toughs and their hangours



October 1988

“Hey, Bab ... did | scare you or what?”

“Sg then | says to Borg, 'You know, as long as we're under
siege, one of us oughta moan these Saxon dogs.""



October 1988

In the hallway of the Old Cartoonists’ Home

Maobile habbyists

— —

“Man, this is ugly—sheep and cactle
never do mix well.”

T BE

Ty af Work Pt
fiark Eddie Miller came

lp behire ma al my desk

i yared My dntenng_
s ianted

him.

Bombardier beetles at home



October 1988
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The crepes of wrath

The End (Act One)
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The Second=Mo=t A oked Rue=tion

Before | get into this, T fiest must divulge what I, pcm:mlly. con-
sider to be the singl gz and i 10 ask
any cartoonist. And no one hai ever onice iked the this. Gex ready:
So, [mame of cartoanist]. tell me—uwhbar kind of pew do you wse?

Thrilling, isn't it? You can use it, if you wish, the next time you
cross paths with someone who draws for a living. But I'm serious
the one thing 1 wondered about when 1 started out as a cartoonis. [
may even ask it now. (Obviously, 1 never have very long conversations
with other cartoonists.)

For me, everything else relates to the creative process, and [ have
never heen able to deconstruce thar invisible beast without ultimasely
being devoured by it.

So, please, let's move on from any exploration of thar most-asked
question regarding my cartoons, Where dle you ges your sdeas? Not
thar | have ever begrudged anyone for asking it. (Hell, T guess no
oncs going to ask whar kind of pen T use.] 1t's just that it’s beyond
my own understanding.

The second-place contender is an entirely differens question, and
one that has always fascinared me because I'm intrigued with why so
many peaple have asked it: How long does it take you 1o draw a cartoon?

My initial respanse: Well, which cartoon are we talking abour
here? Dioes it invalve amochas or an anthill? A family of stick people
ar an army of Vikings? A lone vulture soasing overhead or a rraffic
jam in midtown? Just point the cartoon out ta me and 'll scratch
my head and come up with some lie,

I've suspected an ulterior motive from some people who ask me
this question, | think they want to check to see if I'm really working,
In ather words, is carteoning a real job? If that's che hidden question,
the answer is ecagy. No—it's not a real job, The guy laying asphalt in
mid-July on a Louisiana highway has 1 real job. And I've had real jobs
in my past. This was not ene of them, Whar 1 did for a living was my
1o make that guy laying asphalt crack up once in a while so he didn't
look around and notice | wasn't our there alongside him.

Bur I'm working on an addivional theory: thar this kind of question
s an W(le‘\\ﬂ! of American culture, We just scem 1o want to quantify

ing. How much borsepower does that baby have? ... How much
did lﬁrv ik you for shat? .. How much doer that sucker weigh? ... How
much time elapses before lﬁrﬁmk ety the male? (Actually, it may not
be just an American thing: | once read thar some forest dwellers in
Brazil distnguish between several kinds of venomous snakes based on
the number of steps 2 birten person can take before dropping dead. A

s




h”"d"-‘d'“lr:'pﬂ- herefore, is clearly preferred over a pper, and a
one-stepper is apparently just enough time to say, "Ow! ... Hey, was
that a onc-stepperrtome? .,") :

So (I'm hack), how long deal it take for me o draw an average car-
toan? Honestly, 1 can't compute that with any real certainty, (See why 1
like that pen question sa much?) First of all, 1 enjoyed what 1 did. And
wl!m you enjoy doing something, time is a disconnect. Mot that you can
afford 1o ignare the clock entirely; if you're a syndicated cartoonist
under contract, you have deadlines. Mine were weekly, and the lag time
berween the time | submitted something and when it showed up in 1
newspaper was about three weeks. But Ull never complain about dead-
lines to thar guy laying asphalr. | would lose that whining contest.

There's also a critical pare of the equarion that has nothing o do
with the physical exccution of the cartoon, and thar’s the time invested
in just sieting, staring, and thinking. And it’s difficulr vo know if you're
not, in truch, just doing the first two. (Sometimes | think it wouldn't
have been a bad thing if a Lou Grant-type person burst into my office
once in a while and said, “Larson! Draw!™)

Finally, on 1 the “Looks Are Deceiving” category, and for thar I've
included an example, “Houdini's final
undoing.” | remember all too well my long
day in hell with this carroon.

A simple concepr, really: Houding has
apparenty met his march in 4 pair of
Chinese handeuffs, with tragic results for
the famous escape artist. Now, if you will,
please pretend that you are the Cartoon
Coroner and take a closer look ar the
“deceased.” Whar we have here s a decom-
posed body, with the main focus on the
head. I it's oo gruesome, it doesn't work
If it's too corny, it doesn't work, The expression on that face has o
simultancously caprure silliness and scariness, horror and hilarity, sadness
and stup +. For me. this meant draw, erase, draw, crase, draw, erase ...
far hours. 1 couldn'’t get it, although I think in the end I got sort of
close, (1 now see that the head should have been rilted forward just a
lietle, dammic.) If it hada't been for my deadline, I mighe be sitting
there to this very day, dopmed to draw Houdini's skull for the rest of
my life unril I, too, am discovered one day looking much like this very
drawing, only perhaps funnier.

How long does it take for me to driw a cartoon? Let it go. Ask
me what kind of pen | use.




January 1990

“You're so marbid, Jonathan—the paper
comes, and that's the first section you

always head for,”

“Well, here we go agam. ... Did anyone here nor
eat his or her hamework on the way to school?”

Geraldo Rivera of the wild



January 1990

Encroachment of the fish developers

“Jimzfxxy! Do you have to mess with the
arganisms on every planet we visit?"



January 1990

Suddenly, on a national talk show in front of
millions of viewers, Dick Clark ages 200 years
in 30 seconds.

Trouble brewing

The heart of the jungle now well behind them,
the three intrepid explorers entered the spleen

Mammaoth pointers



January 1990

“"Oh my God, Bernie! You're weanng
one of my nylons?”

ey e
g Bscrchemaitry

W e 15 Talr s her

Scientific meat markets



January 1990

"First of all, Mr. Hawkins, let's put the gun
down. ... | would guess it’s an itchy trigger
finger, but | want to take a closer look.”

Sunset in the vampire army

At the public execution of the
“Ring around the collar” copywriter
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January 1990

Deer Halloweens

When referees go home at nighe

Jimmy meets Mr. Ed.



January 1990

To his horror, Irving suddenly realized he had failed
to check his own boots before putting them on just
minutes ago

“I'm going off half-cocked? I'm going off
half-cocked? ... Well, Mother was right—
you can't argue with a shorgun.™

Water buffaloes at home



February 1990

Suddenly, second-chair gramite rock’s jealousy of
first-chair granite rock becomes uncontainable.

Maorning in the crypt

The parenting advantages of dentists

Bullkniters



February 1990

The deadly couch cobra—coiled and alert
in its natural habicar.

The untold ending to the fable,
“The Grasshopper and the Ant."




February 1990

Our protagonist is about to check on the
progress of her remodelers in this scene from
Leana Helmsley Meets the Three Stooges

“This is no use, Wanda. It's like they say
we just don't have lips.”

And down they went: Bob and Francine—two
more victims of the La Brea Carpers.



February 1990

It was very late, and Raymond, fighting insomnia,
went for a midnight snack. Unfortunately,
he never saw the duck blind.

Life among the clover

Tales of the Known

“Well, there he is, Billy—Big Red. Sure he's
tough, but if you can ride him, he's yours



February 1990

"Oooweeee! You nailed him good, Vera—to
think that lictle o' ant was hoping to just up
and walk off with your rubber tree plant.”

“Okay, Frank, that's enough. ...
I'm sure the jeffersons are quite amazed
at your car headlight device.”

Civil Service History: On Oct. 12, 1979
(Columbus Day), government employee
Geoarge Sullivan gaes in to work for a couple
of hours to, in his own words, “take care of
some unfinished business "

Competition in Nature



March 1990

The night before the hunt, Neanderthals
would carefully prepare their weaponry—
often employing the help of the
deadly poison-club frog.

™ Ty

t U s

%. I B= |

i b -4:= i N,
H

God creates the animals,

"Coast, Dad, coast!"



March 1990

Although it lasted only 2 million years, the
Awkward Age was considered a hazardous
time for most species.

Dog restaurants

The roosver stared back ar me, his power and

confidence almost overwhelming. Down below,

a female paused warily at the coop's entrance.

| kept the camera running. They were beautiful,
these Chickens in the Mist.




March 1990

“It's a fax from your dog, Mr. Dansworth,
It laoks like your car.”

The bozone layer: shielding the rest of the solar
system from the Earth's harmful effects

“Henry! Our party’s total chaos! No one
knows when to eat, where to stand, what to
Oh, thank God! Here comes a Border collie!



March 1990

In the Chicken Museum



March 1990

“Oh, | don't know. Billy's been having trouble
in school, and Sally's always having some sort
of crisis. | tell you, Edith, it's not casy
raising the dead.”

Midlife crises in maths

“Listen, you want to come over to my place?
I get great FM."

Tapeworms visiting a stomach park



March 1990

Haurs later, when they finally came 1o, Hal and
Ruby groggily returned to their yard work-
unknowingly wearing the radio collars and

ear tags of alien biologists “Okay, Zukutu—that does it! Remember, those
wha live in grass houses shouldn't throw spears.”

The party had been going splendidly—and then
Tantor saw the ivory keyboard.



April 1990

€Ty CEnTE
W EXT 5 MLE BFGh man. Tve
bean awsy

1o |ong

Special Agent Gumby falls into the frustrated
hands of the enemy.



April 1990

“Oh, yeah? Lewis, you're fired! You apparently
Fargot this is a cartoon, and | can read every
word you think!®




April 1990

“My God! Vikings! And they mean business!

“Don’t warry ... your little boy's somewhere
in our service department—but let’s move on
and check out the TD500.”



April 1990

Suddenly, a heated exchange took place between the
king and the moat contractor.

“And as amoebas, you'll have no problems
recruiting other sales reps .. just keep
dividing and selling, dividing and selling. "

“Uh-oh. Carol’s inviting us over for cake, and
I'm sure it's just loaded with palm oil."



April 1990

“Mow Berty Sue, we know you're upset |
breaking up with a boyfriend is always hard
But, as they say, there are more protozoa
in the lower intesting.”

“Throw him in the swamp? You idiot!
Thar's the first place they'll look.”



April 1990

“Well, there he go ain ... "Course, | guess |
did the same thing at his age—checking every day
back.™

to see if | was becoming a silverbi




April 1990

Nerds of the Old West

Semi-desperadoes

Bowler's hell



May 1990

g

Sheep health classes

“On three, Vince. Ready?"

“So once they started ralking, | just remained
motionless, taking in every word. ... OF course,
it was pure luck | just happened to be a
fly on the wall.”

Scenes from classic nature films



May 1990

and Bob really want kids, next e try 4
sittin’ on these little guys.

Tragedy struck when Conroy, his mind preoccupied
with work, stepped into the elevator—directly
between a female grizzly and her cub

“Somenmes, just sometimes, | wish | didn't have
to hop out of bed first thing every mom
'Course, that's the only way | know how "

Wharf cows



All this time you've been able to go home
whenever you desired—just click your heels
together and repeat after me

eir ik 5 W
G e thess queen apes

Alas. 1 canrat

Cow poetry

May 1990

"Mo way am | going vo that party tonight!
| won't know anyone there, which means
1'll be constantly introduced—and you know
I never learned how to shake!”

Slug vacation disasters



“Listen, before we try and take this guy, let
me ask you this: You ever kill a flea before,
Dawkins? ... It ain't easy,"

Punk accountants

May 1990

“Wow, this place is really packed—or maybe
it's just my compound eyes.”

Thag Anderson becomes the first fatality as a
result of falling asleep at the wheel



May 1990

As the flock of monarchs, in a silent burst of
black and gold, rose from the puddie’s edge, a
sudden “crack” knifed through the still morning

air, A spider's shotgun had found its mark

Helpful hints for the jungle traveler: Never
drag your hand in piranha-infested waters.

“Okay, Mr. Dittman, remember: That brain
is only a temporary, so don't think
too hard with ic.”




May 1990

Scene from Dinner on Elm Street

Until finally being replaced by its more popular
and deadly cousin, the Bowie spoon was often
used to settle disputes in the Old West

“Well, here we go again! | always get the
gurney with one bad wheel!™



June 1990

"You need to see medicine man—me just handyman.”



June 1990

“Rex! Don't take it! Everyone knows their mouths are
dirtier than our own!™

“And one maore thing about tomorrow’s company
picnic: Do | have to mention what happened
last year when some moron sabotaged the

“Well, like | said, a mammoth shouldn't be games with a case of acid-filled LD-50s?"
allowed in the cave to begin with—but Iﬂ\ll.J|f|I'|_n‘_
a swinging door was just plain crazy!




June 1990

‘Farmer Bob ... your barn door’s open.”

"Okay, Johnson—we've got a deal. We'll let your
people and my people work out the details.”

“And the really great thing about this jungle
of ours is that any one of you could grow up
to be King of the Apes.™



June 1990

After flicking on the light, Professor Zurkowitz is
caught off guard by the overnight success of his efforts
to crossbreed flying fish and piranhas.

March 16, 1942: The night before he leaves the
Philippines, General MacArthur works on his
farewell address.

“"Excuse me ... | know the game's almast
aver, but just for the record, | don't think my
buzzer was working properly.



June 1990

Elephan Gogh

“Well, Donald—forgor your sunblock, | see.”

Tapewarms in a cow’s stomach



June 1990

“Again? Crimony! ... How many times did
| have a tentacle over the lens?”

The evolution of Medusa's hair

Eardy shell games



June 1990

"Okay, Jane, this guy you want me to go out
with—you say he lives alone, he doesn't have
any friends, and he has a slight frothing

prablem. .. He's not a rogue, is he?” Studying the African bagel beetle

Suddenly, the door was kicked open, and with nostrils
flaring and manes flying, wild horses dragged Sam away



July 1990

Gus saw them when he crested the hill.
Snakes, Three of them, basking on the road.
Probably diamandbacks

“Well, we could go back to my place, but
you have to understand—'m serious when |
say it's just a hole in the wall,”



July 1990

Suddenly, two bystanders stuck their heads inside the
frame and ruined one of the funniest cartoons ever,

“My sonar's got it at 12 feer away and closing
11 feet . 10 feet ... God, it's enormous!
Nine feet .."

"MNow this is our dead beetle room, and
some of these babies are 50 times an ant's
body weight. ... "Course, we'll want 1o start

you out on dried ladybugs.”



Tuly 1990

How to draw cartoons

“Now what? ... Oh God, Ernie! Navy ants!”



July 1990

Mach phobic’s nightmare

‘Crimany! Talk about overstaying your
welcome! ... John, open the door and turn the
porch light on—see if that gets nd of them."

“Uh-oh, Bob, the dog's on fire. ... | think it's your
turn to put him ouwt,”



July 1990

“There! | felt it again, Donnal ...
Raindrops! Raindrops!”

Medieval pickup bartles




July 1990

How rhinos are incited o charge

Failed lounge acts

“Frances, |'ve got a feeling we're not on Toto anymore.”



July 1990

Irresponsible mountain goars

Suddenly, and ta Rodney's horror, the palice
arrived with nerd-sniffing dogs

“Wowowo! ... Man, Lola, your feer are
always so dang warm!"

“Dave! Ain't that your horse that kd
is messin’ with?”



August 1990

‘Oh, Helen! You're pregnant? That's wonderful!
Ac first, | was taking you quite literally when you
said you had one in the oven!”

“Hey! I'm trying to pass the potatoes! ...
Remember, my forearms are just as
useless as yours!”

"I said his head, you idiots]
Bring me the cur's head!™

“Well, scratch number 24, He did pretty good,
though—right up to the jet engine test.”



August 1990

There you go, Mrs. Eagen—you can clearly
see bath twins on the monitor.”

Lizard thugs

“Well, just look at her and then tell me she
didn't have her jowls lifted.”

Fool school




August 1990

"Introducing automartc weapons to a couple
of dumb animals was irresponsible o begin
with, Frank—but, my God! Ta think you
almost left the bullers in1”

"Oh God, George! Stop! Stop the car! ...
I've got another migration headache!”

In the Old West, cowboy show-offs often fell
wvictim to the old whoopee saddle gag.

On what was to be his last day on the job,
Gus is caught asleep at the switch



August 1990

Lean Redbone's workout video

And, during my term, I'm looking forward
o a kinder, gentler cave, with a thousand
points of darkness showing us the way.”

Innocent and carefree, Stuart’s left h:md
didn't know what the right was doing

“That was fast! ... Gunther!
The Diver Delivery guy is here."



August 1990

“Hey! What's the marter? ... There's only
three of us here! C'mon! .. It's gonna
e darrrerek soon!”

Animal fast-food joints



August 1990

“Oh, wair, Doreen—don't sit there. ..,
That chair’s just not safe.”

“Ooo! That one got ‘em stirred up,
Zangorn! Let's blow!"

Hornet goody two-shoes




August 1990

Charlie Parker's private hell



October 1990

“You're in luck! This place just came on the
market a few days ago. ... The previous
owners had their heads chopped off."

Centipede parking lots




October 1990

“Step back, Loretta! ... It's a red-hot poker!”

Danook shows off his Swiss Army Rock.

The four basic personality types

Each time the click beetle righted itself, Kyle
would flip it over again—until something
went dreadfully wrong,



October 1990

Uamas at home

“Listen=| bought these here yesterday, and
the dang things won't stop squeaking!™

“Zak! Don'c eat parsley! ... Just for looks!”



October 1990

Fish funerals

Hopeful parents

It was foolish for Russell to approach the
hornets’ nest in the first place, but his
timing was particularly bad



October 1990

“Barbara, you just have to come over and see
all my eggs! The address is: Doris Griswold
5 feet 4 inches, 160 pounds, brown eyes
I'm in her hair." ‘Who are we kidding, Luke? We know this is
going to be just anather standoff."

“C'mon! Keep those stomachs over the handles! Let the
far do the work! Let the fat do the work! ... That's it!”




October 1990

b ot gbl Aeadiar
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Young ants entertaining themselves
with a grape




October 1990

you can make out what the devil he was working on,
and the rest of you get back to your srations.”

“Joe! You went and ate the pig | was going to

serve this evening to the Macintyres? .. Well,
you just disgorge it—it should still be okay.”




November 1990

A o

"Well, if there's a bone stuck in your throat,
you deserve it! ... Do you see anyone else

around here stupid enough to arder fish?”

The fate of Don King's great-great-grandfather

.

» wouldet o
Hell\\p!
HELLLLLLLLLP!

Faraway, on a hillside, a very specialized breed of dog
heard the cry of distress.




November 1990

“It's just a miracle you pulled through,
George. ... Why, it was anly a few hours ago
the whole family was deliberating on whether

or not to wring your neck.” The class was quietly doing its lesson when
Russell, suffering from problems at home,
prepared to employ an attention-getting device.




November 1990

As the small band of hunter-gatherers sat
around cleaning their weapons, one made the
mistake of looking at his club straight on.

must be careful, Cisc Thees could be
the eenfamous Queeksand Beds of Chihuahua.”

And so it went, night after night, year after
year. In fact, the Hansens had been in a living
hell ever since that fateful day the neighbor's
"For Sal ign had came down and a family
of howler monkeys had moved in Fleabays




Movember 1990

The fideniires af
an Bebincderm.

Mature films that Disney test-marketed
but never released

“That story again? ... Well, one stormy night,
when the whole Family was asleep, your
grandfather quietly rose from his bed, took
an ax, and made all you little grandkids.*

In a recurring nightmare, Arsenio Hall sees
himself walk onstage wearing golf clothes




November 1990

Buffalo, N.Y., Nov. 2-5: The annual convention
of the Big Galoot Society of America

Feb. 22, 1952: Veterinarians attempt the
first skunk de-scenting operation,

Luckily, Eddie had stumbled upon a rare
variety of deadly nightshade, the amicable
Atropa belladonna congenialocus, {Lacer that
same day, however, he blundered into same

poison oak—a flat-out intolerant species.) Fram the book Guide to Western Stuff




November 1990

Like most veteninary students, Doreen
breezes through chaprer 9.

Misunderstanding his employees' screams of
“Simmaons has lost his marbles!" Mr. Wagner

burses from his office for the last time.

In the cormer, Vance was putting the move
on two females—unaware that his fake
hood had begun to shp




December 1990

Perspectives in nature we rarely enjoy

“Good heavens, John! Call someane!
The entire basement looks dry!™




December 1990

Professor Harold Rosenbloom's diagram
of the middle ear, proposing his newly
discovered fourth bone

The prenatal development of Curly




December 1990

“They're Neanderthals, Loona. ... “Idiot! ... You're standing on my foot!”
Every one of them.”

“Would you look ar that? .. By thunder, you
couldn't do that in our day—yessiree, the
rocks were just a lot heavier back then.”

“Okay, we're ready for the donor heart. ..
Oh, very good. | see we once again have
a big selection.”



December 1990

“Short-sheeted my bed, didn't you, jenkins?
You know, | could make your life miserable, woo!”




December 1990

Baby roys and gifts to avoid this Christmas

Far Side Lite: Mot funny, but berrer for you.

“Ben—what d'ya say we turn the power off for
a while and let the lictle guy roam around?”



P

December 1990
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Another photograph from the Hubble Space Telescope
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50:-0-\, for +he Can{-‘u-:.ian

For many years | had a desire to begin one of my small collections with this
short preface;
I one of my carswons bas brought joy and Losghter 1o fuss
one person, if { have been able to make juir gug perion
simpdy smile and forges their troubles for enly a moment,
then thar one cartoon, clearly was not worth drawing.

Tt was a joke, of course. Just a lirle bir of silliness. There was anly one
problem: 1 couldn't embrace this sentiment, even 15 a joke. It was at adds with
the plain cruth. 1 certainly never dnew ahead of time that virtually no one would
“get” a particular cartoon of mine, but if | had known, would it have killed my
desire to draw it? Hard to say. One person gerring ir? Thar's tough. Two persons?
T'm in.

On the other hand, I never got bogged down thinking oo much abour
what was going on “out there.” Really, a carroonist is largely blind 1o reader
reaction. This is the big wall thar separates us from our distant and hairier
the stand-up comedian. (1 actually don't know if the “hairier” pan is
true; I'm guessing.)

Compare and contrast these two branches of the humorsid tree. For starrers,
we cartoonists are in ignorant bliss when we “homb.” We don't see the frozen
faces or hear the collective graans or the universal "HUH?" thar our liede opus

d. For a dian, however, bombing is a very public, very humiliating
npmrm 1 prefer ignorant bliss,

But the enviable side of this same coin is that comedians, perhaps at the price
of such humiliating momenty, are always learning from experience, throwing our
jokes that didn’t work, Fine-tuning the ones thar do. Small audiences become
testing grounds for bigger audi and the ¢ fians in turn are undoubredly
being shaped by the experience.

Cartoonists learn nothing from experience. There &5 no exp ce, really. At
least nane gained from “audience interaction.” There i no audience. There's just
an editor. And you, of course. Theere you are, probably sitring by yourself much
like you are at this moment. reading your local newspaper or some other cartoon-
accessorized publication. Maybe you're ar home, sitting at the kitchen rble, or
an & bus, or in a diner, or on a park bench, or in & waiting mom, or a prisen cell.
(I'm not joking: aver my carcer, I've gotten more than a fow fan letters from
inmates, which won't surprise my detracrors.)

In essence, 1 like to imagine you're as alone reading one of my carvoons as 1
was when | drew it It's the only way | could bear it, T chink. No “audience”—just
you. Alone. Like me. (Now we're all depressed.)

If cartoonists do improve as the months and years o by, it's only because
we're evolving from within, explon Ives, our ch (There’s edirorial
feedback. of course, bur mostly ar the beginning; after you've moved from your
leamer’s permit to your license, editors make friendly, calm suggestions as you
head down the road. It’s only once in a while thar they will actually scream and
lunge for the wheel.) And there's ane other evolution: We simply dnw betrer




with time. My first cow would have made 2 bad cave painting; my last caw was
up there with the best Neanderthal artist you could throw ar me.

Actually. [ think cartoonises have more in common with wrirers than we do
with comedians. The following parallels come ro mind: loners,
quiet room, favorite chair, hand puppee (just me?), and our trusty writing/drawing
tools, Bur there is also one huge difference: IF we blow it, we lase a day. If a writer
blows it, he or she loses, what—a year? Two years? Personally, 1 prefer a job where
1 might screw up my day, not my year. (I envision most writers finally Finishing a
bady of wark, shipping it off to their publisher, and then going out thar evening
to a five-star restaurant and having a grear meal and a bottle of vintage wine:
carwoanists Finish a body of work, ship it off 1o their publisher, and fix themselves
4 really big bowl of their favorite cereal. It all equates.)

So how does a confusing cartoon even come ifto being? Ir's easy. Since I'm
“audience free,” I just go where my mind takes me. Then my editor sces i, says
ta himself, "Oh, well—I've seen him do stranger things,” and off it goes w your
local newspaper, where vou finally see it and go, “Huh?* Meanwhile, I'm back
home having cereal,

For show 'n' tell, 1've found a carroon (oh, the choices) of whar, in hindsigh,
T concede was just a little too cumbersome and obtuse. (Of course, the King of
ey My Cartoons That Confused Everybody was
one entithed “Cow tools” [Vol. 1, p. 251], but
I've discussed that in a previous book and
prefer not wo once again relive my day in hell
when tha lircle gem was published.)

Let me be the fimt to acknowledge that
even if you were to understand this thing, it's
not exactly going to send you into gales of
laughrer. (Ler's juse call it “quiet humor,”
okay?) Here's the cartoon decoded: 1f vou've
managed 1o escape some disastrous event ar
sea, and then found safery on a small rock
island, vou would be well-advised to note
where the various crustaceans and mollusks are

e e et Dt making their lirtle homes, Bccau.s: “home™ to
Thia rack is absolutely encrusted with opstens  those creatures is anywhire thar is comforrably

S A iy e M befow high ride. (1 knew [ was in trouble when
a marine biologist friend called me and asked me ro explain this one,)
Even now, vears after my reti I'm reminded of my repuration us

The Grear Confuser. Ong afternoon not long ago, a repair guy was at our house,
trying to fix a problem with our electrical system. He rracked me down in the
kirchen and started o explain to me in technical jargon whar was wrong. | didn’e
have a clue what he was talking abous, and ac the end of his discourse | just
Iooked at him and said, "Sorry, I'm confused.” | didn't think he knew anything
about me, but he suddenly narrowed his eyes and replied in an even tone, “Just
consider it payback.”

Fair enough.




January 1991

It was over. But before the police could arrive, the
rioting employees had already turned on ane another,
using the closest weapons at hand.

“Mayday! Mayday! This is Flight 971 I'm
in trouble! ... My second engine's on fire,
my landing gear's jammed, and my

Forbidden fruit worthless copilot's frozen!”



January 1991

“Yeah, Clem, | hurt. But y'know, it's a
good kind of hurt."

“You know, | used to like this hobby. .,
But shoot! Seems like everybody’s got
a rock collection,™

“Oh, for the love of—there goes Henry! ... Rita, you're closest
to him—give that c-clamp "bout a quarter turn, will ya?"



January 1991

“Well, we'll never want for food, Doris. ...
This rock is absolutely encrusted with oysters
and mussels—all the way to the top!"
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God makes the snake.




January 1991

“The carnage out here is terrible, Sandy
feathers everywhere you ... Oh, here we go!
The Animal Control Officer is leading the

so-called Chicken Coop Three away
Primitive UFOs at this very moment.™




January 1991

“Oh, gross!"”

e

New York, 1626: Chief of the Manhattan Indians
addresses his tribe for the last time.

In sudden disgust, the three lionesses realized
they had killed a tofudebeest—one of the
Serengen’s obnoxious health antelopes



January 1991

“I'm afraid it’s bad news, Mr. Griswold. ... The lab
results indicate your body cavity is stuffed with a tasty,
breadlike substance.”

s 5
it oFf badk there! o
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cor and drive & off

Lemmings on vacation




January 1991

Hooning excitedly, primitive scientists Thak
and Gork try out their new “Time Log."

The growing field of animal lipasuction

Although history has long forgotten them, Lambini & Sons
are generally credited with the Sistine Chapel floor,



February 1991

Cartle drive quartets

You never see it coming.

Look at those two macho idiots, .. They
haven't taken a drink in days—just to see

which one ends up under the table.




February 1991

“Oh, my! Cindy! This looks exquisite! ..,
And look, Frank—it even has a cheeseball
stuffed in its mouth!”




February 1991

“Whoa! Whoa! Whoa! You're in my o ’,
favorite chair again, Carl." i

Andy looked up in horror. Right in front of Sally,
a worm was emerging from his forehead—and he
felt himself turming even redder

In the days before feathers




February 1991

| Faar

The Secret Elephant Aerial Grounds

“Aaaaaaal There goes another bacch of eggs,
Frank! ... No wonder this nest was such a deal.”

The crew of the Starship Enterprise encounters the
floating head of Zsa Zsa Gabor



February 1991

“Wait, wait, wait—'m confused. ... Bob, yow're
the one who's claiming your Siamese twin, Frank,
changes into a werewolf every full moan?”

The dam bursts

“Make a note of this, Muldoon. ... The wounds seem
to be caused by bird shot ... big bird shor.”




February 1991

Haaern

“Okay, ma'am—it's dead. In the future, however, it's
always a good idea to check your shoe each time you
and the kids return home."

Famous patrons of Chez Rotting Carcass

Giraffe thugs



March 1991
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“Oh, man! You must be looking for
Apartment 3-G, Mary Worth, or one of
those serious-type cartoons.”

“Don’t worry, Jimmy—they’re just actors ...
and that's not real ketchup.”




March 1991

Houdini's final undoing

“Ticks, fleas ... ticks, fleas ... "

“Uh-oh, Lenny ... it's the slimelord.”

“You just take your prey, slip ‘em into the
Flex-o-tube, flip the switch, and the
Mr. Coils o' Death rakes over.”



March 1991

“Listen, Momson! ... Oh, wait. It's okay—
those are jungle triangfes!”

“Hey, look ... you knew when you marnied
me that | was a nonworking breed.”

“Well, what d'ya know! _.. I'm a follower, too!"”




March 1991

“Well, it's a delicate situation, sir. ... Sophisticated
firing system, hair-trigger mechanisms, and Bob's
wife just left him last night, so you know
“0h, professor ... did | tell you | had another his head’s not into this.”

out-of-head experience last night?"




March 1991

Ghaost newspapers

Saving on transportation costs, some pioneers
were known 1o head west on covered skares.

“Look at this shirt, Remus! You can zip-a-dee-
doo-dah all day lang for all | care, but you keep
that dang Mr. Bluebird off your shoulder!



“No, no, nol ... That regular rock!
Me need Phillips!™

"We're in luck, Zorko!"

March 1991

Amoebas at war

“Oh, the whole flower bed is sull in shack.
He was such a quiet butterfly—
kept to himself mostly,”



April 1991

Every hour on the hour, a huge truck, made

entirely of pressed ham, lumbers its way across

dog heaven—and all the car chasers can decide
for themselves whether or not to participate.

“There he is, Stan! ... On that birch tree, second
branch from the top, and chartenng away like
crazy! ... | tell you—First come the squirrels and
then come the squirrel guns.”

“It’s Mrs. Griffin across the hall. ... Seems a

giant tentacie smashed her door in today,

grabbed her licde shih zu, and dragged it

away. ... She called the Harrisons, but their
squid was over at the park!"

“Remember this guy, Zelda? Stumbled into
the den one day and just freaked out! ...

Counrt those fang marks, everyone!




April 1991

His rifle poised, Gus burst through the door,
stopped, and listened. Nothing but the gentle sound
of running water and the rustling of magazines could

be heard. The trail, apparently, had been false.

“Curse you, Ahmad! | specifically said,
“The picnic basket! Make sure you
grab the picwic basker!""

"C'mon, c'mon! You two quit circling the
table and just sit down!”



April 1991

In a barbarian faux pas that quickly cost him
his life, Garth is caught drinking his gruel
with pinky fingers extended
“Just ignore him. That's our rebellious young
calf Matthew—he’s into wearing leather
clothes just for the shock value,”

“Well, this is just going from bad to worse."”




April 1991

Masher films

“Got him, Byron! It's something in the Vespula genus,
all ight—and oocoweeeee does he look mad!*



April 1991

“Don't make any erratic movements, Miss Halloway. ...
Not only is the truculent nature of this species amply
documented, but, as you can discern for yourself, the

little suckers can really jump.”

The curse of “artist’s block”

Front porch forecasters




April 1991

Suddenly, one of the Dorkonians began to flagellate
hysterically. Something, apparently, had gone down
the wrong pipe.

In some remote areas of the world, the
popular sport is to watch a courageous
young man avoid being hugged by a
Lea Buscagha impersanator.




April 1991

Shrew People: quick, carnivorous, usually
necturnal; smaller but more vicious than the

better-known Mole People; eat five times
their own body weight every day; cannibals,

“I'm starting to feel dependent.”

O, ! Flewde youi
do. My name is Tarzan)
and T believe you

are Known a5 Tane




May 1991

Bedbug dinner theater

*Young urban scientist

“Wait a minute, friends ... Frank Stevens in marketing—you
all know Frank—has just handed me a note ..,"



May 1991

At the international meeting of the
Didn't Like Dances with Wolves Society




May 1991

Although nervous, the Dickersons were
well-received by this tribe of unique headhunters.
It was Pooki, regrectably, that was to bear
the brunt of their aggression.

Professor Lundquist, in a seminar on compulsive
thinkers, illustrates his brain-stapling technigue.

The Ty-D-Bal family at home

“Look at us, Hank. ... | tell you, there was a time
when we did more than just watch the henhouse.”



May 1991

Haorse hospitals

Dung beetle neighborhoods

“Al's All-in-One Talent Agency and
Construction Company, may | help you?™




May 1991

George Washington: general, president, visionary,
ballroom break dancer.

Kids' shows that bombed

The urban catsnake and its prey



May 1991

What really happened to Tinkerbell

“Hey! What's that clown think he's doing?"

“What? You've met someone else? What are you saying? ...
Oh, my God! It's not what's-his-name, is it?"




May 1991

Leona Helmsley of the Paleozoic

“We can't go this way either, Simmons. . See
those lines? That's the international cartoon symbal
for gloss! ... He's got us good, the dirty bugger.”

The hazards of teaching young Neanderthals



June 1991

“Well, we're lost. | knew from the start that it was just
plain idiotic to choose a leader based simply on the size
of his or her respective pith helmet. Sorry, Cromwell.”

The squirrels of Central Park




June 1991

Wiener dog distribution centers

However, there was no question that, on the
south side of the river, the land was ruled by
the awesome Tyrannosaurus Mex.

Saturday momings in cockroach households



lune 1991




June 1991

|
|

The guy creeps me out, Zeena. Sure, he looks
like he's just minding his own business—but he
ilways keeps that one eye on my house.”

“Take a good, long look at this. ... We don't
know what it is, but it's the only part of the
buffalo we don't use.”

Please do not feed the cartoon bears.

Insect game shows



June 1991

Freudian slide

4 Qb
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Mr. and Mrs. Bojangles’ rebellious son

“Sorry, kids—they've got cable, but no pond.”

The rarely seen victory dance of the
poison-arrow frog




June 1991
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While his parents beamed, little Tommy Lundquist,
future developer, surveyed the view from his
newly constructed treehouse.

Inside a nuclear power plant

“It's roughage, and that's about it.”



“And so please welcome one of this cartoon's
most esteemed scientist-like characters,
Professor Boris Needleman, here to present his
paper, ‘Beyond the Border: Analysis, Staristical
Probability and Speculation of the Existence of
Other Cartoons on The Known Comics Page."™

“Hey! Mo this new stwff, ... Me want
Jurassic Coke.

Tuly 1991

The Blob family at home

“You're a long way from Big Poodle,
stranger. ... This here s Dead Skunk, and if
I were you 1'd just keep on movin'.*




July 1991

And please let Mom, Dad, Rex, Ginger, Tucker, me,
and all the rest of the family see color.”




August 1991

While their owners sleep, nervous little dogs
prepare for their day.

“I'm worried about Frank these days. ..
It seerns he just can't unwind.”

In 12th-century Pisa, Italy, the construction firm
of Morrelli and Sons, whose members were all
afflicred with a genetic disorder in which the
left leg was considerably shorter than the right, “According to these figures, Simmans, your
begin work an a new tower. department has lost another Mo. 2 Double N—

and | want you to find it!"




August 1991

Human. 3yrs

Awkward ages

“Bob! There's a fly on your lip! ... There he
goes. ... He's back! He's back!"

The life and times of Lulu,
Mrs. O'Leary's ill-fated cow

“Looks like another hot one, Pa.”



August 1991

“And here he s, the author of the exciting
autcbiography, Shoe!™

“Crimony! Every night you ask me what's for
dinner and every night | say the same thing
'Moths, moths, moths!""

The herd moved in around him, but Zach
had known better than to approach these
animals without his trusty buffalo gum

Unwittingly, Raymond wanders inta
the hive's company picnic.




August 1991




August 1991

How poodles first came to North America

Fortunately for Sparky, Zeke knew
the famous "Rex maneuver.”

Mrs. Maclntyer smelled trouble. On one side of
the fence was her fruit-laden apple tree; on the
other was the neighborhood brat pack of
Dennis the Menace, Eddie Haskell, and Damien 11

“Oh, there goes Lenny again—draining off the
goldfish bowl. .. He wants to one day wc!rkI
for the Army Corps of Engineers, you know.'




September 1991

“Oh my God, Rogers! ... Is that? ... Is that? ... Itis!
It's the MUMMY'S PURSE!"

“Well, we're ready for the males’ 100-meter
freestyle, and | think we can rest assured that
most of these athletes will select
“Well, there he goes again, ... | suppose | the dog paddie.”

shouldn't worry, but | just ger a bad
feeling about Jimmy hanging out with
those tuna punks.”




September 1991

Roommates Elvis and Salman Rushdie sneak
a quick look at the outside world.

Special commuter lanes




Septembaer 1991

A s

On the air with Snake Talk

Wik

In its typical defensive behavior, the arctic
seheriren e Yok

clown and
betrayed only by its nose.




September 1991

The art of conversation

1
)

Sheaud of Turm “Boy, that's good. But it's interesting, Bob, ..
Do you think s mother makes a
ﬂ!:famt kind of patato bug salad?”

Flawed cultural treasures



September 1991

August 11, 1959: In the heart of the Bolivian
jungle, archaeologists stumble upon an ancient
and heretofore unknown sacrificial altar.

Punk worms

“Whoa! Mr, Lewis! We don’t know what
that thing is or where it came from, but after
what happened to the dog last week, we
advise people not to touch it."



September 1991

Hell's video store

In what was destined 1o be a short-lived
spectacie, a chicken, suspended by a balloon,
floated through the samurai bar's doorway.




October 1991

Omens and their meanings



October 1991

¥ s

Durango, Mexico, circa 1880: Juan Sancher
cruises through town on the first low-rider

“You should hear him! ... First he growls and
snarls at me and then he thinks he can
make everything okay by scratching me

behind the ears.”




October 1991

“You gorta help me, Mom. ... This assignment ,ﬂ = 1; #
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is due tomorrow, and Gramps doesn't
understand the new tricks.”

At The Far Side's spy center

“Okay, crybaby! You want the last soda? ‘Well,
let me GET IT READY FOR YOU!™




October 1991

“Voila! ... Your new dream home! If you fike it,
I can get a crew mixing wood fibers and saliva

as early as tomorrow.”

"My marriage is in trouble, Barbara. You o
tried ¢ ating with a h ead?

P s Si a0
2" B {‘y




October 1991

Professor Glickman, the lab pracrical joker,
defily places a single drop of hydrochlaric acid
on the back of Professor Bingham's ned

Where we get calamari blanc

Three more careers are claimed by the
Bermuda Triangle of jazz.



October 1991

Vera looked around the room, Not another chicken
anywhere. And then it struck her—this was a hay bar.

Dog ventriloquists

Social morays



October 1991

The nightly erisis of Tadd’s stomach vs, Todd’s imagination

Stumpy didn't know how he got in this
situation, but with the whole town watching,
he knew he'd have to play it out

How Mr. Ed was made 1o talk



Movember 1991

Suddenly, Fish and Wildlife agents burst in on
Mark Trail's poaching operation

| For many weeks, the two species had lived in
mutual tolerance of one another. And then,

without provocation, the hornets began
The spider Mafia at work throwing rocks ar Ned's house.




November 1991

e ; By blending in with the ostrich’s eggs,

Hare Krishnas are subsequently raised
by the adult birds

“Hey! | got news for you, sweetheart! ..

| am the lowest form of life on earth!™

“Why don't you play some blues, Andrew?”

il



Movember 1991

“I lift, you grab. ... Was that concept just a
little too complex, Carl?™

Unbek to most ornithologists, the dodo was
actually a very advanced species, living alone quite
peacefully until, in the 17th century, it was annihilated
by men, rats, and dogs. As usual.

£l




November 1991

‘Sure. The place you're lookin’ for is straight
over them hills. "Course, thar's as the crow |
flies, not as the chicken walks
Ha ha ha ha!"

“Oh my God! ... '60s skins are back!”

Fivarm,

Everything was starting to come into focus for
Farmer MacDougal—his missing sheep, his missing
beer, and his collie, Shep, whe was getting just
a lirtle too sociable for his own good

Why we see news anchorpersons only from
the waist up



Movember 1991

Practical jokes of the Paleolithic

Giorgio Armani at home



November 1991

i)

“Well, according to the dictionary, 'm just a
large, flightless bird from East Africa. ... But
believe me, Daris—once you get to know me,
His wish to be a real person granted, the you'll see I'm much, much more than that.”
Visible Man takes his first steps into the real
world—not suspecting that most people, upon
seeing him, would either faint or throw up.




Movember 1991

"Whoa! Whoa! C'mon, you guys! This is just
a friendly game of cards—ease up on those
acid-filled beakers.”

Early checkers

“Oh, yeah? Well, I'd rather be a living corpse made
from dismembered body parts than a hunchbacked
little grave robber like you!"




December 1991

The class abruptly stopped practicing. Here was a
chance to not only employ their skills, but also ro
save the entire town.



December 1991

Acts of God

Of course, prehistoric neighberhoods always
had that one family whaose front yard was
strewn with old mammoth remains.

“Yeah, Vern! You heard what | said! And what
are you gonna do about it? Huh? C'mon!
What are ya gonna do? Huh? C'MON!"



December 1991

Slave-ship entertaners

Until his medical license was suspended,
cosmetic surgean Dr. Irwin Blumenfeld left
many of his patients with the tragic side
effect knawn as "buffalo nose.”

“I tell ya, Ben—no matter who wins this thing,
Boor Hill ain't ever gonna seem the same.”

IF pets wore hats: a study in animal
personalities and styles



December 1991

“And now the weather—well, doggone it, but
I'm afraid that cold front | told you about
yesterday is just baaarrrely going to miss us

Cornered and sensing danger, Sidney flares
is “eye spors.”

And then Al realized his problems were much
bigger than just a smashed truck.

“Oooooo! Check it out, |
It's a guadraceratops!




December 1991

"Come with us, ma'am—and if | were you, I'd
get a good lawyer. No one’s gonna buy that
my-husband-was-only-hibernaring story.”

“Larte, jed?™

"Waiter! What's that soup doin’ an my fly?*

“My gun, Desmond! | sense this striped
man-eater is somewhere dead ahead,
waiting to ambush us! ... Ohhhhhh,

he thinks he's so clever,”



December 1991

Charlie Brown in Indian country

“I'm starting to worry abour you, Earl
Stalking sheep in thar outfit is one thing,
but wearing it around the house is just a

little bit kinky.”

Carl had never had so much fun in his whole
life, and he knew, from this moment on, that
he would never again be a lone pine tree.
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The Minefield= of Mirth

Having started this essay several imes, | realize this subject could easily have
required a third volume for this collecrion, which is already approaching crivical
mass, But maybe [ can touch on just 4 few examples of how, in my experience.
the simple formala:

drawing (d) + words (w) = cartoon (¢}
£an tuen ino:
d + w= & in my face.

First, there is the offensive variable: Inad ly offending people (speaking
for myself, 1 swear it was always inad . although [ admir to i
holding my breath when certain canoons went “out the door”) and reading their
angry lerters is a tough experience when you're first starting out young and
enthusiastic, with visions of sugar cows in your head. Semetime after you receive
vour second or third “How DARE vou!" leteer, it hegins to dawn on vou that
your awn mather may not be the best gauge of how the rest of the world will
always respond 1o you.

But eventually you learn the Big Truth: Theres no avoiding this variable. You
learn pretry fast in the humor business that offending some people is simply
inevitable. (Unless I'm mistaken, even Dean Martin sang, “Everybody offends
samechody sometime.”) | suppose vou could step around this particular land
mine by drawing a strip like NMamey, although 1'd be willing to bet thar in his
lifetime even Ernie Bushmiller got a letter or two suggesting that Sluggo was
fostering some “social cancer.”

How easy is it to offend someone? Try this: | once knew someone who
expressed indignarion over the cartoonist’s universal symbal for cursing, You
know, the “&*#6*$£1” you somerimes see when, say, a character hits his thumb
with a hammer? Maybe just a simple “#@!" would have been okay with this
person, but a full, in-your-face “&*#6@*$#1" was apparently too much to handle.
For the record, | don't believe 1 ever said “&*#@*$#!” in any of my cartoons,
except once when | made fun of the device.

Same land mines you unwittingly plant yvourself, withour a clue in the world
of what you're doing, For example, the word “boink.”

Wamning to other cartoonists: Do not use “boink” as 4 sound effect for some-
thing smacking into something clse. [ didn't know this. I ased it more than once.
“Boink,” as it turns out, can be considered a verb, (Especially by the Brits, who
first brought the boink issue o my attention.) And as a verb, “boink” is a bad
thing to say. Unless, of course, you meant to say “boink.” Then | suppose “boink™
is a beautiful ching, if perhaps not the most romantic way of expressing the thing
thar “hoink™ means, a4 4 verb, you see. Whatever. Let's drop ic

Then there are the small, factual derails thar | sometimes overlooked. | sup-
pose these are more equivalent w stumbling in 4 cartoon rather than actually
falling, bur frankly it used to bug the hell our of me when 1 did it. Case in poing
Cassius Marcellus Coolidge.

It was a dark and stormy night. | was warking on a cartoon based on thar
famous-for-being-kitschy painting, Dage Playing Poker (Vol. 2, p. 423). 1 had 1o
come up with 4 name for the artist. No use in checking the painting’s hiswry,

1 decided—Dungs Playing Prker is just one of those arifaces of Amesican pop

o
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culture thar's always been around, right? It's just Dags Pleping Poker by the
standard “artist unknown,”

S0 1 came up with the name *

sus Nickerson” for the long-forgotten artist
Ihe cartoan gers published, years go by, and one morning I'm having breakfast
and reading the New York Timer, and wham!—chere it is, front page: a human
interest stary abour the life and times of Cassius Marcellus Coolidge, crearor of
A Friend in Need, the painting's real ridle,
g another chear. Artist known

hased on the fact that one dog is
helpi

Why did (and does) this bug me so much? Becausc these are the sorr of small,
arcane insights | enjoy capturing, like getring the right genus name on some
insect, It wouldn't matter if only a handful of people would have discovered the
carvoon’s small “honus.” For me, that's what makes it fun. And in truth, it bugged
me for another reason. 1F vou think abour it, A Friend i Need is arguably as
tamous {in this country,

at least) as the Mona Lira by what's-his-name, and 1 just
didn't give Me. Coolidge his proper due.

Then there’s “Jlimmy” Frankenstein (Vol. 1, p. 228), It jumped into my head
thar the mad scientist’s name was “James Frankenstein.” | have no explanation

for this error, (*Jim Frankenstein” sounds more plausible as Victor's brather, who
perhaps became a mad insurance salesman.)

Now allow me a brief excursion tnto the world of foreign translations. Here
the wheels can come off a cartoon complerely and the whole shebang will plummet
off a cliff in an entertaining ball of fire

I'he eranslators usually are fairly successtul ar raking my sometimes very
merican clichés and expressions and finding their own native language equiva-
lent. OF course, sometimes there’s an impasse. And when a cultwral gap opens up,
well, that's when the Fireball-over-the-cliff thing can happen. From Boor Hill o
Eddie Haskell, some subjects just won't cut it in the Le fournal Officiel de la
Republique Frangats.

Consider a cartoon 1 did on the subject of Babe the Blue Ox, (Vol. 1, p. |

My German editors, naturally, had never heard of Paul Bunyan and his colorful
sidekick. They ook “blue” to mean “depressed.” So in the German interpretation,
hunters have mistaken the fabled animal for 4 big, “depressed” mule deer.

Il simply show two other suggested transtations below. These also are German,
but 1 hasten to add thar this problem wasn't unique o the Germans; I juse liked

hese examples

Original Caption Drigimal Capian
“Nik! The Fireflies acrass “Oiay, folkst
the srret—i think thesy're s b gt
mianing us!”
Proponed Trumibatios Braposed Tramistuin

“Ohay, folks!
n.-,). m ready "

1 drew that were simply misinterprered. (Now we're moving into a theorerical

volume four.) But, in the end, looking back at all the glisches; the near-misses.

auld'ves, I'm content. You know, ink happens.

the gaffes, the should've




January 1992

aTeMAA

AIVM

“Whoa! Listen to thar, Marge! ... | said that - —1 } !
kid was playing a mean sax!” -

“Those snakes? Oh, they're just signing, honey.”

“I hate "em. They mess on the stools, they attack the
mirror and—of course—they drink like birds.”
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Darren was unaware that, under the table, his wife
and Raymond were playing “tentaclies.”

“New guy, huh? Well, up here, you walk the edge! -
And the edge is a fickle helleat. ... Love her, but
never trust her, for her heart is full of le!™

“Well, nme for our weekly
brainstem-storming session.”
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Hosrn

That night, their revenge was meted out on both
Farmer MacDougal and his wife, The next day,

police investigators found a scene that they could

In the corndors of Clowngress describe anly as “grisly, yet strangely hilarious."
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Colonel Sanders at the Pearly Gates

.:‘And here's the jewel of my collection, purchased for
a king's ransom from a one-eyed man in lstanbul. ..
| give you—Zuzu's petals.”
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“Ooo! Look, Leon! An entire family
of mearchucks!"”

S g

Some of our more common rescue animals

Okay, let's start the exam. Stinking caps on,
everyone—stinking caps on.”

Bad guy comin’ in, Arnie!

Minor key!”
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"1 don't have any hard evidence, Connie, but
my intuition tells me that Ed's been
cross-pollinating.”

Mike Wallace interviews the devil

"Hey! Hey! Hey! ... Wha's the wise guy that
just turned down che thermostat?”™
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Tomorrow, they would be mortal enemies. But on the
eve of the great hunt, feelings were put aside for the
traditional Mammoth Dance,

Hospitals to avoid

Inside tours of Acme Fake Vamit, Inc
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The Samson family at home

“We don't know exactly who he is, Caprain—
a disgruntled worker, we figure.
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“Man, there's an old-timer with one foot
in the wastebasket.”

“Hey ... this could be the chief.”

“Those, sire, are the uncommon falk,”

"Same as the athers, O'Neill. The flippers, the
fishbowl, the frog, the lights, the armor. ..
Just one question remains: Is this the work of
our guy, or a copycat?”
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Primitive résumés

“Hey! 5o | made the wrong decision! ... But you
know, | really wasn't sure | wanted 1o swing on
a star, carry moonbeams home in a jar!"

Theater of the gods

Sheep that pass in the nighe
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“Cood heavens! Pablo got an 'F' in ant! ...
Well, I'm just going to go down to that schaol
myself and meet this teacher face to face!”

Centaur rodeos

“Eat my apple, will you? LEAVE MY GARDEN!
BEGONE! ... And take all the mole traps with you!”
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Ermironmental disasters in a flea’s world

Scorpion school



March 1992

“Oh my God! It's Yvonne!™

“Oh, Misty always hates me showing this slide.
It's halftime art the "88 Detroit-C Eo
game when we first mer.”
God designs the great white shark.
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In Saddam Hussein's war room

“Waiter, is that a hair in my salad?"

e |

"Oh, yeah? Well, maybe I'll just come over
there and rattle your cage!”

In an ancient custom of retribution, the ranger
Mafia sends Ted to “sloep with the bears.”
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Some of our common crabs | - %

Albums to avoid

Crossing the village, Mowaka is overpowered
by army ants. (Later, bystanders were all
quoted as saying they were horrified,

but “didn't want to get involved.")

When Secing Eye dogs dream

»
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Lacking a horse, Jed was compelled to just
drift along with the wmbling tumbleweed

Sumo temporaries

“Well, I'l be darned. ... Says here 70 percent
of all accidents happen in the hole.”

“Well, I'm not sure we can afford stomach
nsurance—right now we're trying to put the
kids through the small intestine.”
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“Lord, we thank thee. "

Clown therapy sessions

Donning his new canine decoder, Professor
Schwartzman becomes the first human being
on Earth to hear what barking dogs
are actually saying,

Basic Inves
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Custer’s recurrent nightmare

“Well, here we are, my little chickadee.”

Rhino recicals
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Medieval chicken caops

‘While vacationing in Africa, Pinocchio had his
longrime wish to be a real boy suddenly and
unexpectedly granted

.D!GZ‘Il
iIMTOFC

RuBkaw|

“Oh, this is wonderful, Mr. Gruenfeld—1've only seen
it a couple of times. You have corneal corruption. ..
Evil eye, Mr. Gruenfeld, evil eye.”
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As Nyles left the safan club, his stomach
suddenly knotted up. Foolishly, he had ignored
the warnings not to park his Land Rover in

this part of Tanzania.
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Up until that moment, Raymond had been a
rather shy employee with a nervous twitch.
Up until that moment.

Concepts of hell

Ve

o -
MY

“Holy cow! What's gotten into our La-Z-Boy?"

R

“Hey! It’s Frank and Cindy! ... Haven't
seen you folks for a while!”
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“0h, my word, Helen! You play, too? ... And here
| always thought you were just a songbird.”

Alert, but far from panicked, the herbivores
studied the sudden arrival of two
cheetah speedwalkers.

"For crying out loud! Look at this place! ...
Well, this is one little satanic ritual that's
coming to an end|"

In the rodent family, the beaver is the king
of the busy signal.
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Scene from Cape Buffalo Fear

High drama at the Arthropod Trade Center

“Dang! That dog's been up on the sofa again,
Hank—| just know it!"

“Look. We know how you did it—how is no
longer the question. What we now want to
know is why. ... Why now, brown cow?”
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“Keep the door shut, Ernie! | just know that dang cat
is going to try dragging that thing into the house.”

“That's why | never walk in front,”
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“Mom! We were all singing 'She’ll Be Comin'
‘Round the Mountain,' but Randy won't stop
with the 'whack, whack' part!"
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e

“So please welcome our keynote speaker,
Professor Melvin Fenwick—the man who, back
in 1952, first coined the now common phrase

Fools! I'll destroy them all!™

=

“LASSIE! COME HOME!
LASSIE COME HOME!™

Fly dates
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- o,
1. W. Miller with his staff and rod = “§c;ﬁ‘

“Margaret! You? ... | ... should ... have ...
knowwwwwnnnnnn ... "
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The action suddenly stopped while both sides
waited patiently for the hornet to calm down.

In a twnnel under the Chicago River, a
descendant of Mrs. O'Leary's cow
follows her calling

Good and evil shoes



“Mow we'll find the varmint for sure. ...

Red Cloud can read even the smallest trail signs.”

Beeswax lunches

May 1992

The first Dirt Capades

"Curse you, Flannegan! Curse you to kell! ..,
There, I've said ic."
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“Give me a hand here, boys! It's young Will Hawkins! ...
Dang fool tried to ride into the sunser!”
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“I wouldn't do that, bartender. ... Unless, of course,
you think you're fast enough.”

It wasn't until he got home that Sahib
realized the thing had no front end

Maodern art critic
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Abraham Lincoln’s first car

“Well, there they go again. The Stenbergs are
always acting like life is one big musical "

“Okay, everyone just stand back! ... Anyone see
what happened here?”
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High above the hushed crowd, Rex tried to remain
focused. 5till, he couldn’t shake one nagging thought:
He was an old dog and this was a new tnck.

Some wolves, their habitat destroyed and

wrwhelmed by human pre: , Curm

to snorting quack
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“Look here, McGinnis—hundreds of bright copper ketles,
warm woolen mittens, brown paper packages tied up
with string. ... Someone was after a few of this
guy’s favorite things.”

“Look at the hordes down there, Phil, ... T & v K
Have | ever told you what they look like?
Huh? ... Have 127

Lips of the animal kingdom
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“Well, first the bad n_rws—wn're
definitely hooked.”

Eventually, Billy came to dread his father's
lectures over all other forms of punishment.

1
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Suicidal
e “Man, the Kellermans have a lot of nerve!

If it wasn't for our screens, they'd probably
walk right in!"

How to recognize the moods of an Irish setter
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Before their admission to any canine university,
dogs must first do well on the CATs,

The last thing you see of an annayed elephant

As suddenly as it starved, |oe's gagging is
alleviated when a small ninja sword s
dislodged from his throat
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Zarg dupes the entire tribe in an incident
later known as “firegare.”

Every afternoon a sugar cube dealer would
slowly cruise the corral looking for "customers.”

-

“Dogs that drink from the toilet bowl—right
after this message,”
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“Whoa whoa whoa, young man! You walk
the plank like everyone else!”

Insect witching rods

Tiniwe

A Louvre guard is suddenly unsettled by
the arrival of Linda Blair,

With the surgical team passed out, and with help
fram the observation deck, hospital custodian
Leonard Knud: ddenly became respensibl
for bringing Mr. Gruenfeld "home.”
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Although never achieving the fame of Tarzan
his African coun:erp rt, Larry of the Lemurs
was a common sight to natives of Madagascar.
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Drrawn by the pulsating sound of a rock thumping
on a dead armadillo, two australopithecines
stood at the forest edge. Instantly, Thag's agent

Tarantula caffechouses knew they had a crossover hit

“Oo! 'd get up on that big fuzzy one!"
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"We can't go on like this, Ramone. ... One
day, George is bound to take his blinders off.”

et

“Okay, Mr. Hook. Seems you're trysng to decide
between a career in pirating or massage therapy.
Well, maybe we can help you narrow it down.”

Every year, hundreds of tourists travel grear distances to
get a glimpse of the few remaining mountain Chihuahuas.
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“Go ahead and jump, Sid! Hell, | know you're thinkin® it!"

He was king of the sheep s

Wellington held out some beads and other
rinkets, but the islanders had sent their fiercest
lawyers—some of whom were chanting,
“Sue him! Sue him!"
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Chicken sexual fantasies

Early spokesmodels

Trouble brewing
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Zoombies: the driving dead

uln.iuﬂtm_.m” AT
/' NATIONAL |

“Yesterday? | was told the meeting was today!™
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“Well, there goes Binky with the boss again. .,
What a red-noser!”

The living hell of Maurice, Jacques Cousteau’s cat

And then the bovine watchers were given a real treat
On a small knoll, in full splendor, there suddenly
daG 5

app lan cow of paradi

The Zeanions came with the answers to many
secrets of the universe. Vern, regrettably, came
with thick glasses and his deer rifle
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Lang before his rise ta fame, artist Gus Nickerson
experimented with many varations on a single
theme—until that fateful day when a friend said,
“Gus ... have you tried dags playing poker?"

Where the respective worlds of boaring and
herpetology converge

At Humpty's funeral
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Papeye an the dating scene

Revealing some of the mathemarica
pUtations every cartoonist must know

That night, Captain Maclntyre was killed by a following sea
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Again the doorbell chimed. With his wife out
of town, and not expecting any visitors,
Mohammed began to grow uneasy.

The writers for Bewitched sit down for their
weekly brainstarming sessian,

“I've never seen this before, Roy! ... They've
all stopped running!”
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Every August, the fleas would test their
endurance in the grueling Tour de Frank.

“Hey, boy! How ya doin'? ... Look at him, Dan
Poor guy's been floating out here for days, but
bhe's still just as fat and happy as ever.”

Things from Ipanema

“Mow now now, ... You won't be a
lonely road forever, you know.”
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7 ssare Andre Lafleur: cactus tamer
{later killed in central Arizona)

“This is it, Maurice! 1've warned you to keep
your hens off mel”
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“I'm afraid we're going o have to head back,
falks. .. We've got a warning light on up here,
and darn if it isn't the big one.”

The Viking longcar was once the scourge
of European roadways.

Indispensable workers on any porcupine
ranch, these amazing dogs will sometimes
run across the backs of their charges,

Near misses of the Old West
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To the harror of the lifeboat’s other members,
Madonna loses her balance and falls on her face.

Boomer and Doug's relationship was never fully
accepted by the other bears, who regarded all
grubs in a much more traditional way.

Fumbling for his recline button, Ted

unwittingly instigates a disaster.

T,

Laura runs ta greet her pa in this scene from

Big Nase on the Prairie.
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Red Cloud's ulumate nightmare

Abducted by an alien circus company,
Professor Doyle is forced to write calculus
BqUALIONS in center ring.

At Slow Cheetahs Anonymous
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Calf delinquents

“It's not ge

"Remember, Calloway, this is their bi
50 stay alert! Wher

He's got field mice.”

wad, ma'am.

best warrior
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Giraffe imos

Tensions mount on the
Lewis and Clark expedition

“Okay, ma'am, you said you warned your
husband to put the newspaper down or
you'd blow him away. ... Did he respond?”
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“So, Mr. Pig—you built that fire after you heard
my client coming down your chimney? .., Did |
you know my client is an endangered species,
Mr. Pig, while you yourself are nothing more
than a walking side of ham?" At the professional stick chaser’s training camp

“A !irs Sid! . S snuffed him!*

Suddenly, the cops stepped inta the clearing,
and the spamshiners knew they were busted.
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It was always a bizarre spectacle, but no one ever,
ever, ridiculed the Teapot Kid.

Ll

“Oh, it's just Hank's little cross to bear—
he’s allergic to down and that's that,”



October 1992
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Years later, Harold Zimmerman, the onginal
“Hookhand” of campfire ghost stories,
tells his grandchildren the “Tale of the
A big day for Jimmy Twa Evil Teenagers.”

“Merd! ... Dang!™
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 NATIONAL CONFERENCE
__OF PEOPLE WHO
L _FOLLOW PARANOIACS

Historical note: For many years, until they
became truly nasty, Vikings would plunder, loot,
and then egg the houses of coastal villagers.

“Fools! They made me into a free-range
chicken ... and man, | never looked back."

Explorers from another cartoon are captured
and tortured by the savage Farsidians.
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“Cornelius! I've been watching him!
Beware of the jawbone!" -

“Little Bear! A watched head never
gets earen by ans."

The woods were dark and foreboding, and
Alice sensed that sinister eyes were watching
her every step. Worst of all, she knew that
Nature abhorred a vacuum.
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Early corsages

; ember they anc
legendary “Character of the Lake

“Well, I'll be! It's still there! The henhouse
| used to warch as a kid!”
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“Confession time, Mona—1've lead you astray.”

Alien cormer cafes, where sometimes

dreams do come true

“One good thing about living in this age
all the caves are brand-new.”
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“What the? ... Waiter! This looks like a
little shice of heaven!”

For several hours, confusion reigned.

Later, Edna was forced to sell her Brussels sprout house.
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Suddenly, the whole world blows up.




December 1992

“Sheriffl Ben Wiggins is ridin' into town, and he’s
wearin' that same little chiffon number that he wore
when he shot Jake Sutton!”

Early plumbers

“Be patient, Leona, be patient. ... Zebras won't
take a drink until they know it's absalutely safe.”



December 1992

“In this dramatic turn of events, testimony
against Mr. Pumpkinearer is about to be given
by s sister, Jeannie Jeannie Earszucchini

Pickpockets of the Rue Margue

g
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Testifying before a Senate subcommittee, the
Hardy boys crack the Iran-contra scandal.

Origin of the expression "Puttin’ on the dbg"

“Abdul, my old friend! Come in, come in!
ave you traveled far?™

“You didn't give me a chance to
elaborate, friend. ... Mitsy doesn't bite,
but man, can she kick!”
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The ever-popular Donner Party snow dome

Careening through the neighborhood with
reckless abandon, none of them suspected
that Tuffy was still ted up,

Question: If a tree falls in the forest and no one’s
around, and it hits a mime, does anyone care?

In her past, and unbeknownst to most people,
Leona Helmsley was an avid bunges jumper,
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The Philadelphia Air Quartet
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“Now, moving on from the so-called funny
bone, we come to this lietle guy—and you
tickle him ax your own peril.”

“And so there | was—beached! | could hear
voices around me, but | couldn't go forward
or back. And then it hit me: | could ralll”

Ichabod Crane v. the Headless Horseman in
The People’s Court.
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l ‘Remember_ i

* ... the magic cow that granted me three wishes

» .. the phone call from Alice Smith, a magazine editor wha bought my First
cartoons and kick-started my interest in cartooning,

= ... the first check | ever received for drawing the above-mentioned cartoons.
When a friend saw it, he advised me to frame it, not cash it (1 held off on
the latter for about an hour.)

» ... my first "office,” a phone booth at Fisherman’s Wharf in San Francisco,
where | hung our and made calls to Chronicle Features, my future syndicate
and where my portfolio had been temporarily impounded.

= ., realizing | had truly “arrived” when | gor my electric pencil sharpener.
(Listen, it was a big moment for me. It had suction cup feet, a see-through
shavings container, and a light that rold you when your lead was sharp! Yes,
I had gone pro.)

# _.. the time 2 woman, dressed in a rabbir suit, showed up ac a book signing
and hir me with a cream pie. (1 think i was actually intended o be a “friendly”
pie-in-the-face, bur the episode was a lintle, well, awkward.) And since | had
1o leave directly for the airport and the pie had acrually missed my face but
nar my shirt, on the flight home I'm sure everyone around me thoughe |
was wearing banana cologne.

.

some of the things that fans brought with them for me to sign, perhaps the

most memorable being a large, stuffed shark. [ suppose the runner-up might

be the guy who brought in his bowling ball, along with an electric engraver.

* ... my first complaing letrer, from 1 mother who demanded 1 tell her how
she was supposed to explain o her five

year-old the meaning of my cartoon
shawing Santa Claus writing a cookbook called Nime Wity 1o Serve Venison.

* ... the ome a foreign publisher took my first book cover, which looked like this:

LUMIVERS IMPITOYABLE DI

and made it
look like chis:




® - the dime | drew what | believe may have been the Firse naked bure (Vol, 2,
P: 217) to appear on the comic pages of mainstream newspapers, (Not thar this
was ever one of my goals, bur you have to grab these awards on your awn
because no one hands them our.)

* ... the absolute worst carcoon | ever drew and which still makes me cringe.
(1 thoughe about revealing it, but | fear I'd starc hearing, “Oh, you're wrong—
thari not your worse cartoon,”)

* .. the rime a TV reporter began an interview with: “Tell me, Mr. Larson,
whete i The Far Side, and is it difficult o travel there and back?” { Tivilight
Zone theme music, please.)

* ... the rime a stranger, 4 woman, learned where [ lived, knocked on my door,
and usked fior an autograph. | went to 2 room in the back of the house 1o get
a pen, turned around, and there she was, standing right next 1o me, holding
a butcher knife. (I made up the burcher knife parc—rhis one seemed to need
a little “something. ")

* .o my First hook signing, and a young man showed up with a photo album
containing every cartoon | had ever drawn, cut our and neatly glued down and
arranged in chronological order, Ask any cartoonist: Anyone who cuts out one
of your cartoons has just paid you the greatess compliment. (1 liked this guy.)

* ... the letter from another cartoonist’s attorney threatening me with a liwsuit
on behalf of his client, who claimed [ had stwlen his idea thar had been pub-
lished previously in & campus newspaper some 3,000 miles away from where
1 lived, BUT, of course, his client was willing to let the entire matter drop
for $50,000. (1 passed, but thought about sending the guy an elecrric pencil
sharpener as a small consolation prize.)

= ... the cartoon called "Cow tools™ (Val. 1. p. 251) that took me to hell and
back because everyone tried to decipher something in the cartoon that was
feriphicrable: which wad suppotivito o the ko Bt HIGE ekt ke
on me, which wasn't funny anymare, which forced me to wrire a press release,
which gave me a good lesson about drawing confusing cartoons, which lasred
about 3 week.

= ... the night in Washingron, D.C., after a crazy book signing when | couldn't
find my publisher's rep and, searching for her, wandered our onto the sidewalk
where | encountered a bunch of people who immediarely crowded around me
erying to get their Fir Side books signed, and a car pulled up 1o the curb, a guy




velled, “Gary! Quick! Get in!” so 1 did, we 1ok off, and I found myself in
a car full of more fans who were delighted 1 had joined them.

* ... the time | sar across a dinner rable from Charles Addams, and neither of
us said a word to the other, (I was intimidated; he suffered from narcolepsy.)

= ... the time 1 unwirtingly wore a T-shire thar had one of my own cartoons
on it into a grocery store. Ar the checkour stand, my shire sparked a conver-
sation berween the clerk and the box boy, with the clerk saying to the box
boy, “Did you know Gary Larson comes into the store every once in a
while? ... yeah ... big bear of a guy .., very friendly ... not weird arall ...
blah blah blah .., " Stll walking to the box boy, he handed me my change,
and as 1 walked away he said something to the kid abour pointing me our
next time 1'm in the store. {Officially, I would describe myself as more
deer-size than bear-size.)

* ... the time [ incurred the weath of some Eskimos. (I'm still not exactly
sure why)

* .. the time incurred the wrath of some cat lovers. (1 know why.)

* ... the rime | incurred the wrath of mental health organizations. (Shouldn't
they have been reaching out to me?)

* ... the many times | incurred the wrath of Amnesty International. (They
don't like cartoons about dungeons and people being torrured in them.)

* ... the ime | incurred the wrath of some Christian fundamentalists, (1
know why, but [ was at more risk from the cat lovers.)

* ... the time I realized | needed to get an unlisted phone number. (Now
you know why.)
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WELCOME-

J B‘_’ TLE RS of thc\\lORLD

“ANNYAL BANQUET

“God, Collings, | hate 1o sta art a Monday with
a case |L this.*

The Angel of Migraines

“Okay, boys—that'll be enough
We don't allow any gunplay in this town,”
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"Uh-oh. ... Looks like the

P Uskial wirplaie foad.”

And for the rest of his life, Emie told his
friends thar he had alked with God.

“Well, I'll be. ... | must've been holding the
dang work order like this/™
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Regrertably, Professor DeWitt's boasting fell on
too many jealous ears, and that night, as he
stumbled from the bar, he was ethenzed by an
unknown assailant and “relieved” of his trophy,

A sy

Scenes that make a crow smile
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A tragedy occurs off the coast of
aland called Honah-Lee.

Maoses parting his hair

Bivalve lore

Snake department stores



lanuary 1993

“You're damn lucky, Saunders. ... IF that

rhino had really respected you as an enemy,

he’d have done a helluva lor more than just
walk up and slap your face. Seene from Insurance Salesman of the Opera

“We're screwed, Marge. Big Al is gone. ... Our star
attraction. ... And God only knows where he is,”




January 1993

Vrkiay

Carlron falls for the old rubber-scalpel gag.

[T

e

“You're not fooling me, Ned. ... Taking a
long walk on the beach sounds romantic, but
| know you're just looking for crustaceans.”

Waz/a)

‘With no one looking, Koona would secretly
sprinkle on a few sprouts.

il

"Our camels are dead, we have no water,

and yet we must cross this desert if we are

to survive, .. For the love of Allah, Omar,
do you ever trim your nose hairs?”



February 1993

Monday night in the woods

“Quit school? Quit school? You wanna end up
like your father—a career lab rac?”




February 1993
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“MNa, really, Mom—wha do you like best?”

“Don't touch it, honey ... it’s just
a face in the crowd."

Be a virus, see the world.



February 1993

The Angry Young Pachyderms

"Well, Douglas! | noticed during the exam your
eyes weren't exactly rotating in their sockets.

“Well, kid, ya bear me—and now every punk
packin’ a paddle and tryin' to make a name for
himself will come lookin® for you! .
Welcome to hell, kid.®

Henry VIl on the darting scene




February 1993

“Hey, Ruby! The circus is back in town!
Remember when we went last year and that
clown asked you to smell his boutonniere?"

She was known as Madame D'Gizarde, and,

in the early "40s, she used deceit, drugs, and

her beguiling charms 1o become the bane of
chicken farmers everywhere,

“Oh, man. ... ls that another ane of
those hiss-and-tell books?" "

“Can’t use ya, son ... says here your
feet aren't flat.”



February 1993

“Look, if it was electric, could | do this?™

“Excuse me, sir, but could your entire family
please step out of the car? ... Your faces
are not in order.”

Hummingbirds, of course, have to watch nature
i films with the action greatly speeded up.

How attack-wiener dogs are trained




March 1993

“0h, the box of dead flies? Ramone gave them to
me Saturday night during his courtship display. ...
Of course, they were already sucked dry.”

“Morm? This is Mitch. ... You were nghi—
1 found my drill.”

“Hey! You! ... Yeah, you! | ain't gonna tell you
again—quit spittin’ on me!"



March 1993

Only Claire,

with her oversized bram,

waore an expression of concern,

On this particular day, Rory the raccoon was
hunting frogs at his favorite stream, and the
pleasant background music told him that
Mr. Mountain Lion was nowhere around.

“Several more deaths have been reported in
the neck area, and although the authorites
wan't comment, some residents are
blaming the new callar.”




March 1993

“The problem, as | see it, is that you both
are extremely adept ar pushing each
other’s buttons.”

“le wasn't me, Dad! It was Randy’s musk glands!™

Several imes more dangerous than his
Afncan cousin, the junkyard rhino offers
the ultimate in property protection.

Jurassic calendars



March 1993

“It's time we face reality, my friends. ..
‘We're not exactly rocket scientists.™

“And then, WHAM! This thing just came
right out of left field."




March 1993

Unbel 3

o most of psychology,
Pavlov’s first experiment was to ring a bell and cause

his dog to attack Freud's cat,

“Look, Dad! ... Snidgets!"

Thraugh mostly grunts and exaggerated
gestures, two flshnmm-ga(hefer-s attempt
10 communicate.



March 1993

Santa arrives in the New World

“Bay, everyone's really out wandering the
streets tonight. .. | tell you, Charles, we're
getting to be real home zombies.,”




March 1993

“Dang! ... Suff neck!"

sings

ve-by era:

Diri



April 1993

“Hey, who's that? ... Oh—Mitch, the janitor
Well, our first test run has just gotten a
little more interesting. "

Tapeworms on vacation

Scene from Dr. fekyll and Mr. Ed




April 1993
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Hot off the press, the very first edition of
the Desert Island Times caused the
newspaper to quickly fold,

Chicken serial killers




April 1993

“Hey! You're not lookin' 1o buy anything,
are you? .. | think you best just
keep mavin', buddy.”

“One more time: You were at the park,
enjoying the afternoon, when you distinctly
heard the defendant turn to his dog and say,
‘Look, boy! A stickman!™

He had seen Tanzania, and most of Mazambique

was already behind him, There was no mistake,

Chippy had done what mast chimps only dream
about: He had caught the Perfect Vine.

“"Am | glad you boys came along! ...
My horse seems to have come up lame.”




April 1993

s

“Oh, God| Here comes Finchley! ... He's out
of the closet, you know—says he kills anly
for food, not for sport.”

As witnesses later recalled, two small dogs
just waltzed into the place, grabbed the cat,
and waltzed out.

“Okay, okay! Calm down, everyane! ... This
monster—would you say he was bigger or smaller
than your building? ... You can talk it over,”

"He kids me ... he kids me not. ...
He kids me ... he kids me not. ..."



April 1993

Only Bernard, in the front row, had the nerve
to laugh at Death

“His story? Well, | dunno. .. | always assumed
he was just a bad dog."

It was no place for yellow squash




April 1993

“We've done it] They've linked up!
Man, Feldman must be freaking out
he even hates spiders.

36 today with all their fancy
Why, back in our day,
ith a half-rotred cat's head.™

e - “And s0," the interviewer asked, “Do you

—= ever have trouble coming up with ideas?”
'Well, sometimes,” the cartoonist replied
Back in his college days, Igor was known
as the HBOC



May 1993
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“Whoa! Look at Zagar!
He dressed to the twas!"

On hot days, dogs are often subject to the
phenomenon of cat mirages

‘What the stranger didn't know, of course, was that
Sam always kept a Dobie in his boot,




May 1993

“Okay, time for lunch. ...

you by row number,

“Professor LaVonne had many enemies in the
entomological world, detective, but if you
examine that data label, you'll find exactly when
and where he was—shall we say—"collected "

And Dwayne here will be dismissing
since he's the alpha wolf today.”

The magnificent Lipizzaner cows



May 1993

There he is! ... Bruna! Bad dog!"

| love the desert.”

“Amazing! The mummified remains of a prehistoric
cave-painter, still clucching his brush! ... Seems he
made an enemy, though."”




May 1993

More facts of nature: All forest animals, to this very day,
remember exactly where they were and what they were
doing when they heard that Bambi's mother had been shot.



May 1993

Octopus obedience schoal

“Bachelor No. 3;: Who would you rather
swallow—Mickey Mouse, Speedy Gonzales,
or Rocky the Flying Squirrel? ... And why?"

"




May 1993

“Mmmmmm .. interesting ... interesting. ... Well,
I'd say we taste a little like chicken.”

It was a tough frontier tawn; bur later,
after the arrival of the Earp brothers, things
calmed down, and the town's name was
shortened to simply Dodge City.

—— ——

l\ﬁl‘

“Oh, my God! Dung beetles! ... And in their
Filthy dungarees, of course!”



May 1993

"Okay! When | say ‘action,’ all you bacteria
charge the camera! ... Remember, this is
the biggest scene in the whole movie
relatively speaking!” As his eyes grew accustomed to the dark,
Death suddenly noticed his girlfriend sitting
with Dr. Jack Kevorkian

“well, lemme think. ... You've stumped me, son.
Maost folks only wanna know how ta go the other way.




June 1993
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“Oh, boy, was that an ugly day. ... Roy
instantly took the bird in to be debeaked, all
the way yelling, “Tit for tat! Tit for tat!'”

“Wow. ... That's ironic. | think something
it me.”

“Thanks for being my friend, Wayne.”

The curse of songwriter's block



lune 1993

*OFf course, ane of the more popular myths
is that our 16th president was barn in a
little log cabin.”

You know, boys, sometimes | stare up at the
stars like this and | wonder ... | wonder wonder
who ... who wrote The Boak of Love?"

Long before his show business career, he was
known as Mr, Liberace, the wood-shop teacher




June 1993

"Edgar! Leave him be! ... Always best to let
sleeping dogs lie.”

Boxer nightmares

“You must be new here! .. That's
Miss Crutchfield, and she's there to make
sure nobody runs with scissors.”



MNow at your local feed store

lune 1993

“Tell me, Margarer. ... Am | a butthead?"




June 1993

[

"As you can see, most of these things are
jackrabbits, but keep your eyes peeled for
armadillo as well. ... We're about five miles
now from the dead steer.”

“Twarn't the alien's faulr, shenff. ...
OF Jeb Halloway kept stickin’ his head in
one of the critter’s orifices and yellin',
“limmie crack-corn! Jimmie crack-corn!'"

Wik

Structures, organs, and accessories (shown
actual size) pertaining to Mellisuga helenae,
the world's smallest hummingbird.

"Oh, this is 30 exciting! ... You know,
no one's played that thing for years!”

158



lune 1993
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"Hey, you'll love itl All she needs is some —
gravel, a few plants, and maybe one of
those miniature human skeletons.,

Vern, Chuck, and the pope go fishing,

July 1993

“Hello, ladies and gentlemen, Engineer Matthews
here. ... Berter take your seats and put them
drinks down, "cause around this corner we
Once the men got liquored up, they'd often always hit some pretry bad trackulence.”

take the leash laws into their own hands.

Eatar's vt Gary leaves for a
aive-month vaghion




August 1993

The firse day at fly summer camp

“Okay, kids, here we go. ... And | believe
Danny’s nght, Randy—it's his tumn to
eat the queen.”

Incredibly, Morty had forgotten to
bring a pocketbook.



August 1993

“There he goes again. ... Satan’s pet.”

Tales of the Early Bird

“And down here we keep Fluffy. ...
We're afraid he may have gone mad.”

IF




August 1993

Dr. Frankenstein vacations in Hawaii

Before starting their day, squirrels must first
pump themselves up,

“Ha! Thar finishes it! ... | always knew he'd
be back one day to get the other ane!”



August 1993

“Whoa! ... Think | found the problem, buddy.”

With one glance, Luanne sized up the two
males in their galdfinch necklaces




August 1993
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“Talk about rubbing it in! Not only did we
arrive late, but they deliberately left his
organ-donor card.”

“My dad can act deader than your dad.”

“Pardon me, boys—is that the
Chattanooga lron Horse?"

“You're a nght-brained sort of persan,
Mr. Sommersby—very creative, artistic, ete. ..
Unfortunarely, | think | also see why you're
having trouble figuring out your gas mileage.”



August 1993

“Excuse me, but may | assume you're
e il | not Dr. Livingstone?”

“How could you think that? 've always
been attracted by your personality.”

Iranically, Barnum's and Bailey's respective
kids—5id and Marty—both ran away one
night ta join corporate America.




September 1993

Back home in his native India, Toomba tells and retells
the story of his daring escape from the Cleveland Zoo.

“Time out, please! ... Eyelash!”

Prairie dog developers



September 1993

At the Insurance Agents Wax Museum

"I dunno, Andy. ... Mom said we were never
to go near the old Sutter place.”




September 1993

Vegetarian towns of the Old West

Once again, Vernon has a good shirt ruined
by a cheap pocket octopus

“Sorry, ma'am, but your neighbors have reported nat seeing
your husband in weeks. We just have a few questions, and
then you can get back to your canning.”



September 1993

Misunderstanding his dying father's advice, Arnie
spent several years protecting the family mules.

After being frozen in ice for 10,000 years,
Thag promotes his autobiography.

“I wouldn't laugh, Jack. ... | know things
about you."




September 1993

{:5-—_‘ Scene from The Crying Game II: The Rural Version

“You were hit last night by some kind of
Mot the sickest cult I've
ever seen, but a cult nonetheless.™

At the Vatican's movie theater



September 1993
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“Mow, you can't really hurt each other with
those things, s next time you bicker, just go
ahead and vent your anger—you'll
both feel berter.” Vacationing from their jobs of terrorizing

young teenagers, rombies will often relax
at a Western dead ranch.

e T o

Primitive theme parks




September 1993
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"Okay, Bill. Tuesday night, B o'clock, over
ar the sheriff's office where they're holdin®
your brother’s killer. ... You want that
with extra hollerin'?"

“Hey. Quit complaining, ... We all live
out in the sticks,”

Entomological rodeos

Tension mounts in the final heat of the
paper-rock-scissors event.



October 1993

“Okay, Professor Big Mouth, we've all chipped
in—here’s the dred bucks! ... Bur remember
tea kiss her on the fips!”

you g

“Listen, Moreen—you wanna be the
photographer nest time, be my guest."

| - It's Jim Wilkins, Dave. Same as the others
| 1 =3 Trussed up like a Christmas present with his
hunting licertse stuffed in his mauth. ...
| want this bear, Dave. | want him bad.”

Classic conversa

n stoppers




October 1993

Later, when one of the monsters cranked up the
volume, the party really got going.

A few days following the King Kong
“incident,” New Yorkers return to
business as usual

The better-equipped slave ships, of course,
always carmed a spare.



October 1993

Daffy's résumé

“Most interesting, ma'am—you've identified
the defendant as the one you saw running
from the scene. | take it, then, that you're
unaware that my client is a walking stick?”

Eskimo rescue units

“Oh, God! It's that creepy Ted Sheldon
and Louise Dickerson. ., They're
skinkheads, you know."




October 1993

The whole family always enjoyed the way Uncle Numanga
could reach over and “find" a skull in little Jerog’s ear.




October 1993

Some anthropalogists believe that the
discoveries of fire, shelter, and language
were almost simultaneous,

“Smash your left hand down about nighe here
three times, then twice up in this area, then three
times right about here. .. That's ‘Louie Louie.""




October 1993

“Could you come back later? He’s catching a
few ¥'s right now. "

Scotty in hell

“Well, I've got good gnus and
I've got bad gnus.”



Movember 1993

The entire parliament fell dead silent. For
the first time since anyone could remember,
one of the members voted “aye.”

Fortunarely, even the Boy Scouts who
fail knot-tying get to go camping,

Hey! You guys are
Cheafe. - May dasth
the

“Well, sir, my client says he wasn't having
any fun, and thar you just kept chasing him
and chasing him around this mulberry b:nl-,
and thar's when—out of self-defense—he - T e——
i " It had started off as a pleasant evening, but, as

decided to pop you one. i il e dixm:gi; b
mistake to try and trump the old gypsy woman.




November 1993

“And then one of the litde kids shined his
flashlight into the cormer of the basement, and
there they saw these strange jars. ... Some said
“This 15 it, son—my old chomping grounds. ‘creamy,” some said ‘crunchy.’..."

Gosh, the memories.™

Summaoned by the gonging, Professor Crutchfeld
stepped into the clearing. The little caterpillars had
dane well this time in their offering,



November 1993

At Electric Chair Operators Night Schoal

"OIh, man! The coffee’s cold! They thought of everything!"




November 1993

“Doa! You're right, Sir Dwayne! If | knock right here,
| can make him start buzzing. ... Ooco, and he's angry!"

Douglas is ejected from the spoon band.

Backing out of the driveway, Mr. Peabady

suddenly brought his car to a stop. He had

already heard a peculiar “thump,” and now

these crushed but familiar-looking glasses
further intrigued him



November 1993

It had been & wonderfully successful day,
and the dugour was filled with the sound of
laughter and the fruits of their hunting skills

Cinly Kimbu wore a scawl, returning home

with juse & single knucklehead.

“Look. If you're so self-conscious abour it,
get yourself a gorilla mask.”




November 1993

“Listen up, my Cossack brethren! We'll ride into
the valley like the wind, the thunder of our horses
and the lightning of our steel striking fear in the
hearts of our enemies! ... And remember—stay
out of Mrs. Caldwell's garden!”

TSaen |
| HOUSE

“Care to dance, Ms. Hollings?”




Movember 1993

“A word of advice, Durk: It's the Mesolithic. We've
domesticated the dog, we're using stone tools, and
no one's naked anymore.”

A o |

“Frankie! When didja get out? ... Gee, | bet you
been sitin’ in da cage wonderin’ where me and
da loot wuz! ... Oh, Frankie, Frankie ...

heh heh heh ... Want some coffee, Frankie?" Fortunately, both Ali and his camel knew to

take refuge during a desert Spam storm.




December 1993

Raymaond's last day as the band's
sound technician,

"It's okay! Dart not poisonous. ... Just
showin’ my kid the ropes!”

It was a special moment, as father and son
watched their weekend project attract
its first tenant.

Jurassic parking



December 1993

‘Dang it, Morty! .., You're always showing
this picture af me you took at 7 a'clock in

the morning! " ==

Iggy knew he was extremely lucky to ger a
room with a view

“Just keep starin’, buddy, and I'll show
ya my bad eye!”

Clark's mother



December 1993

“MNo, no, Mot this one, Too many
bells and whistles.”

Suddenly, the car struck a pothole, the glove
box flew open, and Sparky knew the date
was basically over,

In their sibling’s shadow



December 1993

The questions were getting harder, and Ted
could feel Lucky's watchful glare fram across the
room. He had been wamned, he recalled, thar this

was a breed that would sometimes test him.

“Excuse me, Captain, but while we're waiting,
waould you like to join the crew and myself
for a little snorkeling?”

His few friends had told him he could never
L o - v ' buy it, but Mr. Crawley surmised that they
= = Just didn't know where the store was.




December 1993

“Okay, everyone, we'll be departing for

Antarctica in about 15 minutes, ... If anyone
thinks he may be in the wrong migration,
ler us know now.” “I've been told you don't like my dirt!”

*Okay, | got one—do you say ‘darn it’
or ‘dern it'?"



December 1993
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Zeke froze. For the longest time, all he could
do was stare ar the chocolate ming that
“someone” had placed on his bedrall

mament later Maurice found himself receiving
the full brunt of the mummy's wrath

Hissarn

The lce Crusades









Final 'Tfnau‘ljh-lr-_-.

There’s  lirde cartoon—a doodle, really—that 1 came across in one of
my old skerchbooks while working on this rwo-volume, 18-pound hernia
giver. And despite the fact that 1 believe there's a rule somewhere char you're
not supposed to laugh ar your own work, this one caught me off guard.

I confess: | laughed.

What 1 was looking ar was & tavern scene where the customers and staft’
are all praying mantises. One mantis dressed in a rumpled coar and tie is
sitcing by himself at the bar, clurching a stff drink. He has no head. And,
with a voice that emanares from somewhere down below his empty collar,
he angrily hlurss out just one word to the mantis bartender: “Women!™

It's a cartoon thar never gor further than my sketchbook, and I'm not
sure why. | admit, vou would have to know something about the sex lives
of mantises to recognize the thin slice of natural history buried in among
all the ather anthropomorphic silliness, but | doube that would have stayed
my hand. [ do see a note to myself on the same page questioning whether
this male manris would most likely blurt our “Women!” or “Females!™ and
I ber that was my undoing. These sorts of decisions usually starred off as
minor details, grew in significance, and finally sent me into the Don'’-
Draw-This Abyss. {Actually, | could have just referred to Cartoon Rule
#359, which clearly stares thar “... anything walking around with a missing
head shall be decmed funny, with the exception of a puppy or the Pope.”)

On anather page, 1 found my half-doodled, half-described idea of 2
nightelub filled with assorred invertehrates, The dance floor is packed with
creatures, all having a good time (1 like the imagery already, complete with
disco ball), bur ar a table in the foreground sits a slug couple, dressed to the
nines, looking hip, but—as always—compelled to wait for a slow song.

And then [ stumbled upon my crude little sketch of the astrophysicists’
convention. The scene is an auditorium, and everyone is seated as one of
the guest speakers heging his presentation. Only there’s apparently been a
mistake. The speaker is a farmer, in overalls and brim hat, and he is giving
a talk on Sering Bean Theory,

I'll seop there, but this is just 4 way of divulging the ane thing that
haunts me now. Not every day, and sometimes not for weeks, but sooner
or later it creeps into my brain, stays a while, and leaves a lingering sadness
after i's gone. It is this: What else didn’t | draw? What other ideas and
characters arc doomed to remain everlastingly in my inkwell, never to
have The Far Side murquee hoisted over their heads, lefi 1o wander forever
in the Land of the Undrawn?

Clest la vie, 1 suppose. If you were to ask me roday if [ miss cartoning
{and | do hear it a lot), my answer is no, not really, As they say, been there
done thar, Plus, for me, there was always the unforeseen nature of chis




thing, which no doubt made it casier to eventually let it go. (When Career
Day comes to your high school, you don't walk around looking for the
Cartoon Guy.)

Da 1 think I might return 1o the drafting table ane dayt Well, they say
never say never, so Uil take that advice. If that haunting problem 1 men-
tioned becomes more frequent, who knows—maybe Tl need 1o exorcise
some ghosts. (At least | should work up thar praying mantis carroon; damn,
I'm sorry | missed that one.)

Serendipity has handed me o way to wrap this up. I'm sitting here
wriring my final essay for this book, and every few minuges | life my eyes
from the computer monitor and stare out the window overlooking the
garden. But I'm not looking ar the garden. I'm warching the small spiders
that have spun webs besween the leaded panes and the brick frame. There
are four of them, and they're carching gnats like they know it's the gnar
warden's day off,

This is really a show. They're extremely small, these spiders, but the
goats—and they're as thick as, well, gnats—are considerably smaller. There
are so many, the spiders aren't even bothering o throw a few holding
threads around their prey. They're just grabbing and sucking down gnats,
one after the other. 1 can't help bur imagine thar somewhere within the
primitive, ganglionic mass thar serves as a spider's brain, these little guys are
experiencing u sensation thar equares to what my dad. an avid Fisherman,
feels when a salmon strikes his line: Hor damn! Another ane!

The parallels are inveresting, now that 1 think about it: My dad's
invisible fishing line/the spider’s invisible web; my dad’s net/the spider's
holding threads: my dad sitting alone in his boat, pariently waiting for 2
strike/the spiders siting alone in cheir webs, pariently wairing for the same
signal, There's only one conclusion: My dad's really juse like a big spider
and all these little spiders are really just like my dad. (All we need now is
for one of these litcle gnats 1o start screaming “Help me!” and this will ger
really weird.)

I'm telling you chis because I'm guessing—or hoping—you may know
me a little by now, My mind scems 1o wander. | starred off wistfully
describing a few cartoons | wish | had drawn, wondering about the ones
vet to be imagined, and what happens?—1I get cur off by some litele spiders.

Here's where [ think | must simply admit the truth: 1 wane to stop
writing about carroons and thinking about carroons. | just want to watch
these firtle spiders. This is how | started as 4 caroonist—drawn to the litdle
story—and this is how I'll end.

And if you run into my dad, please don't squish him.




January 1994
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Crucial decisions along life’s highway

| “Oh, not you, mister! .., | was raferring o
H e i ey something here from my dog, Nimka."”

“Well, | just feel like I'm living
under a microscope.”



January 1994

“Hey! You don't tell me what makes 'er tick!
I know what makes ‘er tick, sonny boy!"™



January 1994

“Hey! ... You!”

“Vera! Come quick! Some nature show has a
hidden camera in the Enicksons' burrow! ... We're
EOIng to see their entire courtship behavior!"

Professar Wainwright's painstaking field
research to decode the language of bears
comes to a sudden and horrific end,



January 1994

Expatriates, they migrated in the 19205 1o
Paris's Left Bank, gathering in their favorite
haunts and discussing the meaning of cream
“Today, our guest lecturer is Dr. Clarence Tibbs, pies and big shoes, They were, in fact,
whase 20-year career has culminated in his the original Boclownians.
recent autobiography, Zoo Vet—I Quit!"

Professor Ferrington and his controversial theary that
dinosaurs were actually the discarded “chicken” bones
of giant, alien picnickers.




January 1994
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“This just makes me sickl ... Sick! ... Why,
in my day, we collected wild heads from
the jungle! ... These things are all sissies!"

“Oh my God, Alice! ... Heading right for us!
A chewed-up No. 2 pencill”

“Oh, and that makes me feel even worse! ... | Iau_gh:d at :
Dinkins when he said his new lenses were indestructible,”



January 1994

“I'm sorry, sir, but the resenvation book
simply says 'Jason.’ ... There's nathing here
about Jason and the Argonaurs.”

Midget Westerns



January 1994
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“Well, I'd recommend either the chicken-fried

steak or maybe the seafood platter. But look—

I gotta be honest with ya—nothin' we serve is
exactly what I'd call food for the gods.”

“Thar's him, officer, Second from the end—
the 12-footer!™

o] .’\ v

After many years of marital bliss,
tension enters the Kent household

"Crack the whip!”



February 1994

"Frank ... don't do that."

In medieval times, a suit of armor often
served as a family's message center

Leonard felt his skin suddenly crawl. Coming
through the door were a couple of real
skerchy characters

“You little softies! When | was your age, | had
to crawl 14 inches to the surface and back!
Every day! ... Through hardpan, by thundes!”



February 1994

“Come on, Johnny—don't be chicken. ..
After it's over, we'll all be strawbrothers.”

“Well, here he comes ... Mr. Never-Makes-a-Dud,”

“Well, as usual, there goes Princess Luwana-
always the center of attention. ... You know,
underneath that outer wrap, she's held
together with duct tape.”



February 1994

“Sarry, Kevin, but my friends have all advised
me not to run with you anymore,”

Beverly Hills of the North Pole

FT

[

1w

“Convertible! Convertible!™




February 1994
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“Sorry, Bobby, but you know the rule—no
swimming for a week after eating.”
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Thirty years had passed, and although he had

na real regrets about marrying Wendy, buying

a home, and having two kids, Peter found his
thoughts often going back to his life in

For the most part, the meeting was quite
successful. Only a slight tension filled the air, Never-Never-Land,

stemming from the unforeseen faux pas of
everyone showing up in the same dress,
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“What a find, Ms, Dinkins! ... It's Mailman, all
right—but remarkably, this specimen is fully
intact, with a Canis nipponicus stll attached!”

“Whar? MacDougal is being promoted over
me? ... Well, thar does it! | won't take no
arders from no stinkin’ sodbuster!”
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More tensian on the Lewis and Clark expedition
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“The dentist just buzzed me, Mrs. Lewellyn—he’s
ready to see Bobby now."”

“Well, yes, that is the downside, Fluffy,
Once we kill her, the pampering will end.”

This time his practical jokes had gone too far,
and Wally was finally booted off the hill,
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It's a known fact that the sheep that give
us steel wool have no natural enemies.

He stood there—unflinching, tall, and silent as
always, But as Gus soon found out, this outward
calm belied the “Widowmaker's" reputanon.

Winning the lottery had changed his life, but
at times Chico still felt strangely unfulfilled
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“Mo, | never said thar. ... Well, | actually did
say it, but after he said it. He said it, then |
said it. I'm a mimic—that's what | do."

“Oh, Professor DeWitt! Have you seen
Professor Weinberg’s time machine? ...
It's digitall”

Primitive mail fraud
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“Aaaasazaaal .. Oh, sorry—it's just the dog

Basic field trips

The sandwich Mafia sends Luigi to
sodlaif

ers. ———

“sleep with the fourth-g
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Making sure not to disturb their quarry,
nature lovers would approach the glass slowly,
hoping to get a good look at the normally
shy dessert animals.

“It's a cute trick, Warren, but the Schuberts
are here for dinner, so just ‘abracadabra’ this
thing back to where it was.”

ViR

Mot heeding his father's advice to aveid eye
contact, Joey makes a "contribution.”

“I'm sorry, Sidney, but | can no longer help
you, ... These are not my pzoplg:."

Editar's mote: Gary leaves for
@ ome-manth vacation,
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Monster game shows

Graffiti in hell
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At the Dog Museum

i

"Well, Red Cloud, it just 50 happens | did go ask
the chief! ... A bear claw necklace is a symbol of
henar, a Grizzly Adams fingernail necklace is not!”
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o let's go over it again: You're about a mile
, you see something dying below you, you
cle until it's d

nd down you go
ou stick close to your brochers
and do whar they do."

April 1994

“Oh, and a word of warning about Mueller
over there. ... He's got a good head on his
shoulders, but it's best not to mention it.”

“So, Professor Sadowsky, you're saying that your fellow
researcher, Professor Lazzell, knowing full well thar baboons
consider eye contact to be threatening, handed you this hat on
that fareful day you emerged from your Serengeti campsite.”
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“Well, this guidebook is worthless! It just says these
people worshipped rwo gods: one who was all-knowing
and one who was all-seeing—but they don't tell you
which is which, for crying out loud!™

“Whoa! Another bad one! ... | see your
severed head lying quietly in the red-stained
dirt, a surprised expression still frozen in
your lifeless eyes. .. Next!™
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“Now, if you all would examine the chart, you
will potice that—well, well ... seems Mr. Sparky
has found something more engrossing than
this meeting."

The Wildlife Management finals

"Sarry, son, bur for you to understand what
happened, you have to first understand that back
in the 605 we were all taking a lot of drugs.”
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“Now watch your step, Osborne,
The Squiggly Line people have an inherent
distrust for all smoothliners."

“It’s the only way to go, Frank. Why, my
life's changed, ever since | discovered
Stackable Livestock®."

“The truth is, Stan, I'd like a place of my own.”

Hunting techniques of the modern anteater
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"My God, Carlson! After years of searching, this
15 an emotional moment for me! ... Voila! | give
you the Secret Elephant Breeding Grounds!”

In the stadiums of ancient Rome, the most
feared trial was the rub-your-stomach-and-
pat-your-head-at-the-same-time event.
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For the time being, the monster wasn't
in Ricky's closet. For the time being,

Moments before he was ripped to shreds, Edgar
vaguely recalled having seen that same obnaxious tie
earlier in the day.

s
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“I would have gotren away scot-free if | had
just gorten rid of the evidence. ... Bur,
shoot—1'm a pack rat.”

“Oh, man, Clem! To add insult to injury,
| see a great campsite right over yonder."

Like frozen sentries of the Serengeti, the
century-old termite mounds had withstood
all tests of time and foe—all tests, thar is,
except the one invohing drunken aardvarks :

and a stolen wrecking ball. "Boy, Henry ... he really can do you!"
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“Hey, we'll be lucky if we ever sell this place! ... Well,
it's like everyone says—location, location, location,”

May 1994

The party was going along splendidly—and then
Morty opened the door to the wolverine display.

e

ry

“50 Geo;r;. ‘I'm goin' aver there and
tellin’ thar guy to shur

equipment offl’...

So | said: 'George, that guy's a mad scientist.
Call the cops. Don't go over there alone.”...

i

Well, you know George.”
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Mexico City, Christmas moming, 1837:
Santa Anna's son, Juan, receives the original
Davy Crockert hat

“First that cretin Foster and now thar jerk
Cummings has instantly evaporated! ... | tell you,
Ms. Goodman, without a doubt, I'm looking at
an authentic, full-fledged wishing star!”

“Say. ... It's only a paper moon.”
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“Struck from behind, all right ... and from my
first examination of the wound, I'd say this was
done by some kind of heavy, blunt object.”

“You know, you and | could make
primitive music together.”

“Sa, they tell me you fancy yourself
a tuba player.”
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“Well, actually, Doreen, | rather resent being
cafled a ‘swamp thing."... | prefer the term
‘wetlands-challenged-mutanc.™

Fora long time, Farmer Hansen and his tall chickens
enjoyed immense popularity—until Farmer Sutton got
himself a longeow.
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In an effort to show off, the monster would
sometimes stand on his head
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When things got slow in the midday hear,
Arnie would often break out his trunk puppet.

Suddenly the Mensa partygoers froze when

Clarence shockingly uttered the “D” word

“Yeah. | remember Jerry. Good friend of mine. ...
You know, | never understood a single word he
said, but he always had some mighty fine wine."

"It’s a buzzard picnic, son—and you best
remember to never take a look-see inside
one of them baskers.”
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“Face it, Fred—you're lost.”

Primitive waiting rooms

"Hey, lim—go out for a short one!”
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*... And so the bartender says, ‘Hey! That's not a
soup spoon!’._. But seriously, forks ..

The ultimate gopher insult
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“Okay, here's one, Marv: What's got 12 legs,
six eyes, a hairy thorax, was found dead in its
display case this moming, and goes ‘crunch’
inside a submarine sandwich?” “I'm sorry, Delores—| didn't think you'd truly

ever leave! ... But where will you go?"

“Yeah, | just got back! And the wizard |
mentioned? He gave me a new brain!
It's on the coffee table as we speak!”

“Sorry, Virgil—that's all you get. ... | don't
know how you got hold of a dribble glass in
the first place, but it's just your bad luck.”
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Scene from Dag nvaders from Mars

Executioner understudies

“Anybody else? ... This here's a school for
buffalo hunters—and anyone who so much as
utters the word ‘bison’ can join Morgenstem

in the corner!”
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“Everyone just your nets real sull. ..
They'll just wanna look over our jars, and
we best not try to stop "em.”

“Well, first you say you saw the defendant art the
scene and naw you say you think you saw him! ...
Let's cut to the chase, Ms. Sunbeam—is it
possible your entire testimony is nothing more
than a mere fairy tale?”

“That's just not impressive, Daris. ...
The brain! Hold up the big brain!

“Hey, Leon! Your bass sure is walking now!”

shi
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“You know, sometimes | sort of enjoy
this herd mentaliry."

“It's worse than | first suspected, Mr. Binkley—
you don’t even have a funny bone.”



July 1994

Understanding only German, Fritz was unaware
that the clouds were becoming threatening,

After years of harboring his secret desires,
Med Ffinally hits on the senior librarian,
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“And you! What's your story? ... If you ain't a
mutineer, then what the hell are you?"

“I'm leaving you, Mirchell. You've never
had tunnel vision and you never will."

At the Grizzly Ball, only Alice, with her kind
heart, would not refuse to dance with Adams.
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“I'm afraid you misunderstood. ... | said
I'd like a mango.”

“Well, Griselda's back from the plastic surgeon's, .
oal Look at the size of thar wart!”

“No way was it me, Mom—you must've
heard a peep out of Eddie.”

Abdul flunks
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Once again, a meeting between management
and the Plutonium Truckers’ Union grows tense

In its more horrific method of retribution,
the mob will sometimes dress victims as mimes,
place them in glass boxes, and let them
perish slowly in full view of the public

L an Gosstant
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Stand-semi-erect comedy

In ancient Rome, it was tough for the guys
who warked in the vomitoriums to get dates.
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Every Saturday morning, while his playmates
patiently waited, lictle Mormy Bates would
always take a few extra minutes to yell

ar his "dog.

“Oh, they'll find something for you real soon
Me? I'm forever blowing bubbles.”

Ar the Cowboy Wax Museum
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“I make no claims about all my success, Bernard
I never went to school, | never worked hard
and I'm not particularly bright
V'm just a lucky skunk, Bernard.”

In their final year, all research science students are
required to take one semester of Maniacal Laughter
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Bunker Hill, June 17, 1775: An unfortunate
twist of fate for one young redcoar,
Charles “Bugeyed” Bingham, was not knowing
that the opposing American general had just
uttered the historic command, “Don't fire
until you see the whites of their eyes.”

In the 