
WHAT ARE 
THOSE 

HORRIBLE 
CHILDREN UP 

TO NOW?

YOU KIDS STOP DOING 
THAT! COME INSIDE THIS 

INSTANT!



SALLY, MOM SAYS 
WE GOTTA COME IN 

NOW!

I’LL BE 
RIGHT THer- 

AH… RIGHT Th- 
AH…AH…

SUCK FREEDOM 
MOTHERFUCKER!

HEH HEH

WHAT DO THEY DO 
WITH THEM ALL?

OK, THAT’S 
ANOTHER ONE FOR 

THE PILE.



“I dunno”

AND NOW... COLONEL 
DIPTERAN IS HERE FROM 

HEADQUARTERS TO DEPOSIT AN 
EGG SAC IN EACH AND EVERY 

ONE OF YOU.

SO, AS 
YOU CAN SEE, 

THeiR MUMMIES 
BOUNCE HARMLESSLY 

OFF OF OUR 
AIRCRAFT.

THEN WE’LL BE MOVING DOWN TO THE 
“HAP” ARNOLD ROOM FOR LUNCH.

mmm...lunch



After the procedure, I felt a 
sense of peace and euphoria.



I pulled up to my house. 

I couldn’t go in.

I kept driving.

dark forces were at play.



“I hope this spider doesn’t 
fall on my head.”

-Jebadiah Thrigmopoeus 
(1879)

Of course, first, I had to inscribe 
the school motto twenty times 
into the book; as is the custom.

I decided to call on 
my old mentor, 
Professor Milo.

Eventually, I found myself at my 
alma mater, Thrigmopoeus 
University. Good old Thrig U.



Milo!

Ah, there he is.
 In the pool.



He had gotten much larger since I 
had seen him last.

Well, well, my boy, how is 
our project coming along?

Pretty good, I 
think. It’s almost 

ready to..

er...ah.

Splendid! A chip 
off the old block!



AS I needed to recuperate from the 
procedure, I stayed on campus for a while 
and took in the big game: The fighting 
Spiders of Thrigmopoeus U vs. the 
Ichneumon Wasps of Ovipositor Tech.

Quite a contest.

Eventually, I made the decision to return 
to my job and family.

I would have to say those were several 
of the Most memorable days of my life.

THAnK YOU.
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