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f IT'M NEW HERE, AH'! NATE I'M TRYING
AND.. UM... I'M JWRIGHT AT YOUR| [|TO FIND THE
SORT OF SERVICE , DUDE! ART ROOM.
LOST. WHERE DO YOU

RIGHT THERE'
AND DON'T

NEED TO 607
bl | ¥ I—.J
\ &
¢ P
= .
' e
)M B C NINE THREE ZERO FIVE

... WHICH 1S
PROBABLY

BUT..

YOU OVER-

SHOT. HE A GOOD
REACHED PLACE FOR
THE NURSE'S HIM TO
OFFICE.
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*HAPPY VALENTINE S
DAY TO MY ONE AND

THESE \I'M GIVING
ALL SAY \THEM TO
"TO MY | ALL THE
ONE AND / SINGLE

A

SO 1 FIGURED ONE |
OF YouU'! VALENTINE OUGHTA
YOU GUYS COVER IT! WHY
WASTE TIME AND
MONEY GIVING ONE
TO EACH OF You?

" R

CHARLOTTE®
THIS VAL-
ENTINE 15




Q-

MY MOM TOLD ME ! WAS THAT
T IF I WANTED TO |} |LAST REMARK
GIWWE VALENTINES TO |i| REALLY
ANYEBOODY, T HAD NECESSARY?
TO GIWE THEM TO

EVERY=0DY

(

e o OH, AND HERE'S
HERES A VALENTINE YOURS , NATE.
|_FOR YoU, TEDDY.

=
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N Coulb SOME LOVELY = T 7
THERES SOME| LASS HAVE SLIPPED L - }-;" T
SORT OF ME A VALENTINE - S —_—re
NOTE IN THE OTHER DAY e

MY POCKET' WITHOUT ME e -

REALIZING 1T7?
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THE DANCE IS }Y——~ NO, FRANCIS, I'M NOT

TOMORROW . AND JUH ~ GETTING DESPERATE'
I HAVENT OMH, WHEN YOU'RE AT YOUR
| FOUND A PEST UNDER PRESSURE
LIKE T AMl. YOU DON'T

GET DESPERATE !

PANCE
WITH ME.

OKAY, ARTUR, WATCH
CAREFULLY! FOR A
GOALIE , THE ™MOST
IMPORTANT THING 1S
TO HAVE A GOOD

WARM ~-UP!

I Arl CONFUSED.
HOW YOou TO GET
WARHM WITH
COLD CE

SHUT WP,

I\RTU)RJ
o

¥ ‘V
/)
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. 50 T'M BRINGING ACTUALLY,

|BOYS, ONE OF OUR, WE JUST SEEMED TO

PROBLEMS LAST YEAR,| RUN QUT OF GAS AT IN A SPECQALIST I WAS

FRANKLY, WAS OUR THE END OF GAMES' TO HELP YOU GENTS FPERFECTLY
WE WANT TO AVOID WITH YOUR STAMINA ' CONTENT

THAT THIS YEAR. | COACH JOHN ! A Lt
— : OUT OF
GAS AT
THE END
OF GAMES .

207 by MEA o=

e = F g
LINE UP FOR I'M THE GOALIE, AND... r HEANN.OT;{gﬁE(?N L'FT uP THOSE

WIND SPRINTS. ‘conLie PietTyY| [FOR ME T boO WIND '
SOLDIERS ! KNEE. NANClES

HUCH STANDS SPRINT>, BECAUSE. .

AROUND MOST UH... WELL,
OF THE GAME AS T SAID.
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WHY DO WE GET \
STRONG? TO PLAY

SOCCER!!

T E"

IM WELL, HAVE IF YOU HAVE THEN
NERVOUS. | YOU DONE THERE'S NOTHING TO
COACH, / YOUR VERY FEEL NERVOUS ABOUT!
BEST TO , C
PREPARE I'™M PRETTY
FOR THIS SURE I'M
GAME ?

PREPARED

I'M WEARING ™Y
LUCKY SOCKS, MY
LUCKY SHIRT... WAIT'
AM I WEARING MY
LUCKY "HANNAH
MONTANA" BIKINI
PRIEFST?

45

® 2008 by WA, I

TO.
w GASPT L
HAVE.
Y WHEEZ'WY




— =L TT MY "HOT CROSS BUNS' \

PRETTY CooL, EM SOON THE NEIGHBORHOOD WHO BROUGHT | \S PRETTY GOQD, BUT
GUYS® MY DAD SAID B WILL BE FILLED WITH SOME MUSIC ? L MY "BAA BAA BLACK

WE COULD USE THE /I

THE SOUNDS OF 'ENSLAVE |™JT" SHEEP" NEEDS
THE MOLLUSK" PLAYING : A LITTLE

HEAD-BANGING, EARTH- [T DID! TWO "t WORK.
SHATTERING ROCK ! SONGS" -

-
=
T~

02007 by MLA

| T BORRCWED\ITS BEEN| ..AND I'M THE MAN
A YEAR | ON THE MICROPHONE. ! YFORTHOSEAFOUT WE CAN

GUITAR,, AND | SINCE THIS 15 AWESOME , TO ROCK!... SPECIALIZE

HE SHOWED /I QUIT | YOU GUYS! WERE ~  |WE SALUJUUTE | [IN INsTRU- T WAS

ME A FEW ! A REA BAND' ' ENTALS. US
LESSONS, ool hd YOUQU * Jy THINKING

"POWER

CHORDS™ ' J BUT I CAN
STILL PLAY
HALF -DECENT

i e T8 ey

.'.n ! N i 20 A

N N

e T |

Sl Ny
% e y 5
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WHAT 1S ON GOING
IN HERE? I WAS
WALKING OUTSIDE, AND

BAND PRACTICE'
THIS 15 OUR

FIRST RENEARSA;.j

SO!' I WAS \ ENSLAVE
NOT KNOW |THE MoL-

YOU FELLOWS/LUSK ™

ahE /S JAERE Gome

BAND® |

PAND o e FAMOUS !
— 0

WE'RE TRYING TO
LEARN "I FOUGHT
THE LAW."

AR' YES, THAT
IS GOOD SONG!

A
BAND

PRALTICE.
HOKAY

. 35
BREAKIN ROCKS IN
THE HOT SUN...

I FOUGHT THE LAW
AN:DJ THE LAW
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BUT.. I

HEARD
FITIFUL
HOWLING




WHOA . WHOA.'\ NATE .
YOU WANT ARTUR

€ 2000 by NEA v

MATT HAD TO GO TO
IS AUNT'S GRADUATION

FROM MASSAGE SCHOOL.

CHESTER HAS
CHICKEN POX?

CAMPING TRIP WITH RECITAL TODAY.

NO, ANTHONYS ON A JOEL HAS A wou.D
HIS SCOUT TROOP

NO

PROBLEM' oK ALL RIGHT,
THERE 'S THIS IS
MATT, GETTING

STUPID,




o HE DIDNT CAUGHT I'™M TRYING GOOD
WOW. THAT WAS HIT IT THAT |BY THE TO KEEP JOB,
CRUSHED. I'VE NEVER GOOD. IT WAS JWIND? YOUR. SPIRITS/) TEDDY.
SEEN A BALL HIT JUST A FOP THAT VP, MAN. NICE
FLY THAT WORK, MEATBALL

Q2004 By VEA, W

YOU PITCHED THE
FIRST INNING

YOURE GETTING A
LITTLE WILD, HENRY.
I'm MAKING A PITCH- /A

PITCHED,
NATE.

L L Y




I'M SURPRISED YOU
HIT IT TO THE OPfO-
SITE FIELD. OUR
SCOUTING: REPORT
SAID YOURE A DEAD
PULL HITTER

THIRTEEN-ZIP! WHAT
A CRUSHING'!

LF HE MADNT HIT You
WITH THAT PITCH,
NATE, WE WOULDN'T
HAVE HAD A SINGLE
BASE RUNNER,'

REALLY? THEN
THAT MEANS I
BROKE UP HIS
PERFECT GAME'

YOU GUYS HAVE A

HEY COACH!
I'VE BEEN

SCOUTED! ([ &oop

STAY ON
T HE BASE

- 0
, »

o

AN I(

I BROKE UP HIS
PERFECT GAME.'

IN YOUR

FACE,

CHUMP!!

THATS
WHAT
YOU
CALL A

SMALL
VICTOR".ﬂ
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OHn MAN DID T GET
SLAMMED ON THIS
MATH TEST'

WHOA! YOU
GOT A
FIFTY-Two?

1T cor A
HUNDRED
ON THE

MATH TEST!

I DON'T MEASURE MY
WORTH BASED ON ™ HEY LOOK' THERE'S
GRADE POINT AV ! |THAT KID WHO GOT

I'M NOT DEFINED BY A 36 ON THE MATH
MY SCORE ON SCME ‘




© 2007 by LA W

SAY THAT
AGAIN.

THERE 'Sﬂ

YOUR HMINT.

MR GALVIN' OH,
ROBABLY
I GET oN{BACK IN GIVE ME | HAVE
THE QUIZZ/CLASS TODAY,
NATE. YOU'LL
FIND oUT THEN.

CAN'T
You JUST|P

0 2007 by MEA W
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WELL, IT TOOK AN
ALL - NIGHTER, BUT I
MANAGED TO FINISH
MY RESEARCH PAFER..

SS9 L

“WHAT |F ROBERT E LEE

L DIDNT HAVE
TIME TO
PROOFREAD IT.

HAD FOUGHT FORF
THUY UNION ?"j:_c-f;4
——g «H

EE. LEE. "
[—

"IN APRIL OFR 186!,

JUST DAAYS AFTER THE
FALF OF FORT SUMTER,
PRETIDENT ABRAHAMN
LINCOLN WRROTE Q
LETTER TO ROBERT

L MADE A
FEW TYPOS.
e 8

6 J008 by WA, I

.. OFFTMRXG HMR CRT
MF TRXRMOSDDFJII,T
AATILL,, . MHJLLSS.Y

AND I FELL ASLEE
ON THE KEYBOARD
A COUPLE TIMES.

AT
INTO MRS. GODFREYS

IF I PIDNT GO

WHAT IF T TOOK OFF
INSTEAD? WHAT IF T
JUST RAN OUT OF
THE BUILDING, ACROSS

THE FIELD, FREE AND..




MS. CLARKE JUST
TOLD ME SHE AND
MRS GODFREY ARE
\BEST FRIENDS!

T SAW THEM) WAIT,
RIDING LAST | WAIT.
WEEK AT THE/ MRS.
STABLE S
WHERE T 1
TAKE

WSE >
LESSONS. 2* -
“\ (]
—— -

APPARENTLY ITS A
RIMINAL OFFENSE
TO SHOW CONCERN

FOR. ANIMAL

-\NE{ZEI:RE.

PRINCIPAL

MRS. GODFREY,
THE WHOLE @5
CLASS JUsST

.AND BY A MARGIN OF
TWENTY-SI1X 1o ZERO,
WE VOTED TO GET RID
OF ASSIGNED SEATING!

THATS FASCINATING
NOW SIT DOWN .
IN ROw Two, /J
SEAT THREE.

wWHY DOES SHE BOTHER
TEACHING US ABOUT
DEMOCRALY IF SHE'S
NOT GOING TO LET US
USE THE STUFF :

w

© 2000 by NEA, e




MRS GODFREY

NCVER CET
v 1 8

TREATS IN SVREATS ?

CLASS?

HERES WHAT L DON'T
GET ., MRS GODFREY -
HOW AM T SUPPOSEDR
TO PAY ATTENTION
IN CLASS..

YEAH'! BACK IN
ELEMENTARY SCHOOL,
WE GOT CANDY IF QUR
BEHAVIOR, WAS GOOD,
OR IF WE DID WELL ON
A TEST, OR...

.. WHEN YOU KEEP SEND-
ING ME TO THE PRINCI~
PAL'S OFFICE DURING
CLASS? YOU'RE NOT
MAKING SENSE !

MOTIVATE STUDENTS
BY BRIBING THEM

wiTH FooD.

TRANSLATION: SHE
DOESN'T WANT TO
SHARE ANY OF THE

H IN HE .
i HADDS ERDESH)

B

TM A TEACHER.
I DON'T HAVE TO
MAKE SENSE

(€

OPDPLY ENOUGH,
s EVERYTHING HA

JUST BECOME
la CRYSTAL CLEAR.
CIPA '

/7




AH! MRS, SHIPULSK !
THE FAIWR FLOWER
OF THE PRINCIPAL'S

OFFICE ! ,
e HELLO, NATE

WELCOME BACK!

I'M HERE
TO READ THE

WHAT?? BUT THATS
MY GIG! WHO'S

BEATEN ME TO IT?
WHO'S REAPDING THE.

BUT READING
HE MORNING
ANNOUNCEMENTS
1S MY Jog'

OK, WHATEVER . THE
POINT IS, I M HERE

NOW' SO GIVE ME
THAT MIKE'

EXCUSE . NATE .
MY NAME (S
ARTUR, NOT MIKE'®

[TAND ENOUGH ALREADY

© DO oy LA

WITH THE "“LOVABLE
EXCHANGE STUDENT
HASNT MASTERED
ENGLISH YET™




*IGHTING IN THE

8FF|¢.E I THIS 1S

YOU Two'!

GIVE VP \
THE MIKE,

YOU'LL SIT RIGHT HERE
AND WAIT FOR THE

] PRINCIPAL !
N

GREAT. NOW WEVE
GOT TO GET OUR
BUTTS CHEWED BY
"THE MAN"™

© 2008 % NEA
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GET A HOLD oF
YOURSELVES !




[THIS 1S BIG DISASTER.| [NICHOLS 1S A PUSH-
PRINCIPAL NICHOLS WILL| |OVER IF YOU KNOW

SIR,

BE MOST ANGRY WITH US.| |HOW TO HANDLE mn' YOU |ARTUR
THIS (5 BIG TROUBLE ' AND T KNOW HOW ARE "‘ss i
JINSULT-

HANDLE Him! TRUS‘I‘ HE?
' ING

ME

’t..!.‘.~\_

be
0000y A -
-

[AND WHY WouLD GRINA
BRING A POLL TO CLAsi;

[YOU KNOW THE RULES,
NATE : ON TEST DAYS,

YOU ARE TO BRING 7
NOTHING TO CLASS FOR. GOOD
h BUT A PENCIL!' LUKK! IT'S
— HER LUCKY
TROLL! TELL

HER A GINAT
TELL HER'




WHAT 2

You

I'™M JUsT | CLASS, EVERY
RAISING | CLASS! IT

CREEPS ME

EXACTLY' | | bo YOU] X DON'T EE! SO [ MRS. GODFREY,
pO (T ALL . HAVE RRY \ GINA 15
TO SEE FOR D\S- GIVING ME

You' I CAN| | TURBING
FEEL 7! YOUR,
T S.ETD;ISE AURA'

L

THE WILLIES

ouT!
,/

OH , GOODY! ANOTHER

A-PLUS! MY STREAK

OF PERFECT SCORES
1S STILL GOING

THE LAST TIME
I GOT A GRADE
m K THAN

2 SNIE o

< SNIF'Z:




WHAT S ng.
GINA" DO I
DETECT A
NOTE OF DIS-
AFPPOINTMENT
IN YOU
VOICE ?

LOOK , NATE '

T GOT AN MUK,
| A-PLUS g

ON THE SCUSE
\TEST! ME A
. o S=C,

s | v GINA.

fL SCORE ON A TEST? 1.

I ERE G B AT
LET ME

ST T L

PUT THESE

e “: . 'S :\-"..;t OF ka ‘“TELwcu

[FOR ONCE IN YOUR O000O0H' SPILL IT. "
LIFE, 1D YOU GET GINA' WHATD you LI HAD A
LESS THAN A PERFECT] IGET? A 907 AN BS?. | |SPELLING

MAYBE EVEN AN 2
80°)

00 oy MEA

NOW I WON'T BE
BLINDED BY THE
MEGAWATT INTENSITY

-

ERROR. ON
THE EXTRA
CREDIT.




FOR THE TEACHERS,
ITS AN IN-SERVICE DAY.

- ;ﬁ

WHATS
—~ IN - SERVICE
DAY 2

WE MEET TO DISCUSS
ACADEMIC [ISSUES ...
CURRICULUM, TESTING.,
THINGS LIKE ——

© 2004 oy NEA, e

IVE AS YOU MAY KNOW, I'M VERY ANY WAY "VINCENT VAN BORING"
GOT THE SCHOOL *NICKNAME |IMPRESSIVE' ) YOU RE s AN UPGRADE 7?7
SOME CZAR ™ALL NICKNAMES, GETTING | N~ 4

INFO FOR TEACHERS AND KIDS A NICKNAME

FOR. ALIKE , MUST BE UPGRADE TO

You, APPROVED BY ME. “VINCENT VAN

© 008 w NEA




I'M READING AN
INTERESTING ARTICLE
ABOUT SOME OF TODAY'™S
MOST INFLUENTIAL

ARTISTS.

IN CASE ANYONE ASKS
YOU, MR. ROSA IS
NOT ONE OF ToPAYS
MOST INFLUENTIAL
ARTISTS.

WHERE IS THAT
STUPID MUTT?

>




WHAT KIND OF A DOG
ARE You, SPITSY?
YOURE SUPPOSED TO
CHASE CATS, NoOT
WY e ,Eu

a

WHAT YOU SEEM TO
HAVE TROUBLE UNDER.-
STANDING , SPITSY, IS
THE NATURE OF THE
DOG - CAT RELATIONSHIP !

—
YOUVE GOT TO DEVELOP

A KILLER INSTINCT,
GOT IT? MERE, WELL
PRACTICE WITH THIS"/

v

SEE A CAT, WHAT
DO YOU DO?

YOU KNOW, LM HAVING
A HARD TIME BELIEV-
ING THAT YOURE
DESCENDED FROM
WOLVES.




| THERE GOES A CAT'

GET IT, SPITSY!
'\A'VVVWWVVV\

st A dhuna A o o 4 aan

. MROWR'

FesT .

T wWoge! *

-~ ﬂ‘ss,l

~ Myow!

WHATS) I'"M TRYING
TO TEACH
SPMTSY To
CHASE CATS.

LOOKS
LIKE ITS
WORKING'

© 2004 by MEA e

IF THEY START PLAYING
“MARCO POLO" IN THE
mne POOL , I MAY

BE ILL. 4)/
)

g




U COACH 7\ BECAUSE
T TRIED, YOU'RE
BUT I CANT /JNOT IN
DO PUSH- |

UFPS.

NO.IT'S
NOT THAT.
iy PR o

HAVE AN
INJURY

INJURY ?
WHAT
INJURY ?

-

I DON'T GET IT.
WHAT IS 1T ARoUT
MARCUS THAT MAKES

HIM 50 Cool?
F\_,

-
el -~

P tr vou e 1o
ASK . YOU'LL NEVER
UNDE RSTAND,

A\

FROM THE
"THOMAS

THE TANK
ENGINE"

JUICE
BOx.

“SAID THE
LAD SIPPING

MY MOM
EAN OUT
OF

OVALT INE .

S,

—

L}




THAT MATH

THE 1DIOM “TO BUCKLE

PUCKLE

WHOOP

TEST |5 DOWN" IN ALL LIKE- DE THIS IS
GONNA BE LIHOOB DERIVES FROM DANG JLIKE EATING
TOUGH! ™ THE PRACTICE OF LUNCH
GONNA HAVE [} r\r BUCKLING ON A SUIT WITH ALEX
™ REALLY '

OF ARMOR PRIOR TO
BATTLE !

PO YOU K TR T
LONG IT IM NOT GOING TO SIT  |THIS 15 STUDY HALL'!| | You'RE ,'i
wE%OFgQ A HERE AND LISTEN To AND STUDY HALL IS RIGHT:
ON -

FRANCIS,| YOU SPEW A BUNCH OF |FOR ONE THING AND
SUME ITS | USELESS FACTS FOR, | ONE THING ONLY!
THE NEXT tHOUR.'! c

S

STUDYING

-
\v’ '.(.o
9" .



YOU AND YOUR BOOK.
OF FACTS ARE PRIVING
__ME INSANE! _

1 CAN'T HELP
AYSELF! T JUsST
HAVE THE KIND

RETAINS
MINUTIA!

\

FASCINATING
THING ABOUT '
FRANCIS,

ECLIPSES ) WILL You

MRS, GODFREY.] THATY WHAT 7\ RIGHT' T

wWHY CAN'T WOouUL D NO! WE | OFFICIALLY
TEPDY AND BE A CAN BE | PROMISE T
T SIT GOOD!' / WON'T LET

NEXT TO
EACH

TEDDY P15+
TRACT ME!

1S
PEFINEP
AS..

muvﬂn\'

SHUT
UFP, IT™M
TRYING
TO PLEAD

You ? WAIT
A MINUTE,

E DISTRACT) TEDDY,




OKAY , TEDDY, GO UP |

WHEN YOUGET TO THE | [THEN. GET ME A YOU RE . AND
THE LEFT SIDELINE,| |[CORNER, TURN RIGHT CHEESE STEAK WIT STARTING | BRING ME
THEN SLANT RIGHT AND| |AND GO Two BLOCKS| |EVERYTHING, A BAG TO ABUSE] MY CHANGE'
HEAD FOR THE FIRE UP TO THE “HEAKTY THE PRIV-| NONE OF
HYDRANT... HART " ILEGES OF| THIS "KEEP
AND A CHOCOLATE \'ovl::s ; THE CHANGE"
CHIP COOK| QUARTER- | BUSINESS !
el BAcKk N ,5/
POSITION,
4
<
R
:
' -
¢ S
T DON'T THINK I'u_ BY MAKING ME EAT I ONCE THREW UP THANKS, ONE |
EAT TURKEY ASAIN Jd4 50 MUCH OF IT, MY AFTER EATING A TEDDY. WHAT BEAR
AS LONG AS Al DAD HAS RUINED A |BUNCH OF GUMMI A FASCINATING /| CAME
PERFECTLY GOOD BEARS AND NOW I, ADDITION ouUT
FOOD FOR ME'! LIKE, TOTALLY HATE TO THE my
- S DISCUS SION. NOSE .
. \_7

/' C’UHHI BEAK‘J/T

5 -ulrm.\ 1'1\1




TEDDY!

——

YO MAMA IS SO
UGLY, HER FACE IS

CLOSED ON WEEKENDS.

—
YO MAMA 15 SO

FAT, WHEN SHE GOES

TO THE MOVIES SHE

SATS NEXT TO
evem(e.om)/

)4

g;w IS SO HAIRY,
JANE GOODALL HAS
SET UP BASE CAMP
,¢N HER BATHROOM.

OKAY)
You

BUT YOou [THATS NOT

I LET THE TwWO OF
YOU PAIR UP LAST
YEAR FOR YOUR PAPER,
ON GIOVANNI DA
VERRAZANO !

0 2007 by MEA b




LT MAY BE
TIME To

REASSESS
THE DIVISION
OF HOUSEHOLD
CHORES,

BURIED.. OR PERHAPS I I KNOW & HAVENT :
SHOULD sAY HIDDEN EATEN ANY ROCKY YOU'RE
DEEP IN THE GARBAGE |ROAD ICE CREAM, AND BUSTED,
BAG. WAS AN EMPTY ELLEN JUST TOLD ME PAD
CONTAINER OF ROCKY SHE wAN'T EITHER!

ROAD IKE CREAM! -

I JUST MADE AN
INTERESTING DIS-
COVERY WHILE
TAKING OUT
THE TRASH.

|
€ 2004 oy WA re

VA HA' THATS
GOOD, NATE '
THAT'S

You
PEOPLE S
MOST
NOTICEAEBLE
CHARACTERIST ICS
AND EXAGGERATE
THEM TO AN

I'M TRYING
TO MASTER

THE ART OF
CARICATURE®

WHO'S THE
FAT BALD GuY”

© POOR by NEA e




EVERYBODY K
CHEATS AT J

GOLF?

I MEAN, \WELL  YOU
YoU DON'T|CAN'T CHEAT

PACK WHEN PEOPLE

KEPT SCORE WITH A
PENCIL AND PAPER,

WAS E.AsY 10 cnelcr‘

-t »

Yo P A AL et
© 2008 wy WEA, e
" <

LM MISSING
1Y SCouT

. BUT ON THE BRIGHT
SIPE, I'M EARNING
POINTS TOWARD MY
MERIT BADGE IN
ORIENTEERING.




CAMERA. .

€ 004 »y VEA W

Ok KA KID, SHOW
ME THOSE
PEARLY WHITES'

NOT TO WORRY, MON AMI !
IM A PROFESSIONAL!
MAKING KIDS SMILE 1S

MY SPECIALTY!

THERE ONCE WAS A NUN
FROM POUGHKEEPSIE .




YES' 1 HOLD IT,
WAS ACTUALLY | CHAMP,

SMILING A MY FLASH

REAL SMILE / wWASN'T
WHEN YOou " CHARGED,
TOOK THE | WE GOTTA

PICTURE!

TAKE A LOOK , KID!
EVERYWHERE AROCUND
YOU, THERE ARE

MOMENTS HAPPEN-
ING' THEY
HAPPEN, AND
THEN THE
\ GONE !

AS A TOGRAPHER,
THOUGH, YOU HAVE
THE POWER TO MAKE
THOSE MOMENTS
&IE FOREVER. !’

S

© 2004 by MEA e
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THAT'S THE NUMBER
ONE GOAL OF TAKING
D CANDIDS, KID
CAPTURING A
MOMENT IN TIME!

T THOUGHT
THE NUMBER
ONE GOAL
WAS CATCH-
ING PEOPLE
WITH STUPID
LOOKS ON




T WANT TO \PATIENCE,
GET A CANDID | GRASS -
OF THAT JERK JHOPPER'
TYLER
HINCKLEY
LOOKING STu-
PID, BUT HES

!l |¢-l..

\ |- \l 1"“

F CANPID PHOTOGRAPHY '

==

EE"\E“BEK RULE 17

“""\ﬁ |"|!| ‘

GIVE A Boy~ ANY
BOY - ENOUGH TIME,
AND HE WILL EVENT-
HUALLY PICK HIS NOSE!

© 2000 oy NlA we

JENNY, n'Lapy!
CHECK OUT MY

IM TRYING TO SET THE
WORLD RECORD rOR
BIGGEST SNOWMAN !
THIS PUPPYS GONNA
MEASURE AT LEAST

LAST WINTER MY
PARENTS TOOK Hg TO
QUEBEC CITY AND WE
SAW A SNOWMAN THAT
WAS TALLER THAN A
FIVE- STORY BUILDING

LS L L s ¥

IF T WASNT
HOPELESSLY IN LOVE
WITH HER, I'D NAIL |
HER WITH A SNOWBALL
RIGHT ABOUT NOW. )

. e '-‘ -




TENNIS,

—
JENNY! CH
IT OUT!

ECK
Irn
T.A "BADR BOY™! A

I WOULDNT PLAY
ENNIS WITH You F
WE WERE THE LAST
TWO PEOPLE ON EARTH

wELL, DUH,
JENNY' OB-
VIOUSLY!

. BECAUSE IF WE WERE
THE LAST TWO PEOPLE
ON EARTH, WED
POING OTHER THINGS,

BE
IF YOU KNOW WHAT

DANGEROUS, BABY ' ||
I'M BAD TO g

THE BONE!

PLUS, WE'D ONLY
HAVE ONE GOCD
RACKET.

© PO e NEA

oo avine

TROUBLE
GETTING
MY BADNESS




[THEN WE TAKE ¥

HOW DO WELL, FIRST A MOMENT TO
YoU Do WE JOIN UM ACKNOWLEDGE
T HANDS... HUH THE OBvVioUS

THUMB

WRESTLING! ROMANT I C

ELECTRICITY..

I\

b
R oy A

NEVER
THUMB
WRESTLE
SOMEONE
WIiTH
SHARP
FINGER-

L.

YONE , TWO,
THREE , FOUR. ...
L DECLARE

HA! ous, THAT
WAS TOO EASY!

s

© P07 by MA W




BIG NATE Archives from the Poptropica Creator’s Blog

—

EHOUSH HITH THE EYE- IF w0 CAN SEATE,)
BOLLIHG, WATE' I okt yioou M

TaJRE HORRIFIER .. CEATE!

T'M WEARIRES Eik- -
LEE =EATES
BT WHAT [OES

T MATTER
..-__

| l-.'H-"-'I'

~—

'|'-'.IJ DAY,

CAaN'T el AR
'El':i-.rl-_ Bl YR
;‘..__I EYES MOW

i iRHT, EvEEyosE (i viim uparon 1 6 ) 1 | . _ ]
LET'S TUEH T gaaml mak vou bower| | fou, vou BLOG! ;-“'“"' REST ‘:'E WS
Fhiak SENERTY Ak —— WOMDERFUL ' | WIiLL JUST i
. ..g?": Tir -|u5 FLE A-Ih . I ST'*'HD "Im"ﬂ !
Lo skl POST IR CEMTINUE: |l Ly Yen o R
The Ten; SorETHRE ]| g b
. Cid HY | [
Y _E'L-:--:- I P e

(Oop, he’s freakin’ out. All for now.) /
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(Hm? A snack? Well, we've got tofu kabobs, beet juice, egg salad, tuna loaf...
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WHY DON'T YOU TEAR OFF
A LITTLE CORNER, AND LET
GRADUALLY'S

I PUT IT IN THIS CLOSET, TWo WEEKS? IS THAT ALL?
AND LOCKEDWEDC(R!%U, (WHY OF COURGE 1 CAN! TO
WELL SEE IF CAN U.EEKSIIIe!Oﬂ.V TWO WeeKs!
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It's not over yetl!
Read on for the bonus
Top-Secret Wonka
excerpts from
Poptropica’'s Chocolate
Factory Island!




HOW ROALD DAHL
GOT STARTED 13

How Roald 'thlue
started writing
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FIND OUT HOW ROALD DAHL FOUND
HIS INSPIRATION FOR WRITING CHARLIE
AND THE CHOCOLATE FACTORY, AND
HOW MANY MISBEHAVING BOYS AND
GIRLS WERE LEFT ON THE CUTTING
ROOM FLOOR.

WANT TO FIND OUT MORE?
READ "THE MISSING GOLDEN TICKET
AND OTHER SPLENDIFEROUS SECRETS!"

READ A SAMPLE FROM THE BOOK!




How Roald ])a}:e
started wribing

dargfe and the

CAoc()fatc factor}« N

*® Charlie and the Chocolate Factory took me a
terrible long time to write. The first time [
did it, I got everything wrong. I wrote a story

about a little boy who was going round a
chocolate factory and he accidentally fell into

a big tub of melted chocolate and got sucked
into the machine that made chocolate figures
and he couldn’t get out. It was a splendid big
chocolate figure, a chocolate boy the same

size as him. And it was Easter time, and the

figure was put in a shop window, and in the
end a lady came in and bought it as an Easter
present for her little girl, and carried it
home. On Easter Day, the little girl opened
the box with her present in it, and took it
out and then she decided to eat some of it.
She would start with the head, she thought.
So she broke off the nose, and when she saw

a real human nose sticking out underneath
and two big bright human eyes staring at

.« herthrough the eye-holes in the

' chocolate, she got a nasty

shock. And so it went on.
"But the story wasn't

" good enough. | rewrote

it, and rewrote it, and

the little tentacles kept

shooting out from my

Mike Teavee



head, searching for new ideas, and at last one them all so much, I didn’t want to take any
of them came back with Mr. Willy Wonka and of them out.

his marvelous chocolate factory and then "One of them. who was taken out in
came Charlie and his parents

L} the end, was a horrid little girl who was
and grandparents and the |

Golden Tickets and the nasty |
children, Violet Beauregarde
and Veruca Salt and all the

rest of them.

disgustingly rude to her parents and also
thoroughly disobedient. Her name was k
Miranda Mary Piker. . .*?

"As a matter of fact, [ got so

wrapped up in all those nasty | J :
5 \ ,‘
) w".o was

Bcaurejardc M‘lt‘dl\dd va f kcr? ,':

children, and thJev made me

giggle so much that I couldn’t

stop inventing them. In the

first full version of Charlie and the Chocolate \‘) Find out e‘“’ﬂ' mn
Factory, | had no less than ten horrid little ( f,’.u- ‘)OOK!
boys and girls. That was too many. It became A 2 A o gen "ul \

confusing. It wasn't a good book. But I liked



THE MISSING CHAPTER: N
SPOTTY POWDER
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5

WHO IS MIRANDA PIKER?
AND DID MR. WONKA REALLY INVENT
A "SPOTTY POWDER" THAT WOULD
KEEP KIDS OUT OF SCHOOL? FIND
OUT IN THE TOP-SECRET CHAPTER
THAT WAS TAKEN OUT OF CHARLIE
AND THE CHOCOLATE FACTORY!

WANT TO FIND OUT MORE?
READ "THE MISSING GOLDEN TICKET
AND OTHER SPLENDIFEROUS SECRETS!"

READ A SAMPLE FROM THE BOOK!




“This stuff,” said Mr. Wonka, “is going to
cause chaos in schools all over the world
when I get it in the shops.”
} ‘The room they now entered had rows and
[ rows of pipes coming straight up out of the
| floor. The pipes were bent over at the top
| and they looked like large walking sticks.
Out of every pipe there trickled a stream
of white crystals. Hundreds of Oompa-
> Loompas were running to and fro, catching

—
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the crystals in little golden boxes and
stacking the boxes against the walls.
“Spotty Powder!” exclaimed Mr. Wonka,
beaming at the company. “There it is!
That’s it! Fantastic stuff!”
“It looks like sugar,” said Miranda Piker.
“It’s meant to look like sugar,” Mr. Wonka
said. “And it tastes like sugar. But it isnt
sugar. Oh, dear me, no.”
“Then what is it?” asked Miranda Piker,

speaking rather rudely.

“That door over there,” said Mr. Wonka,
turning away from Miranda and pointing
to a small red door at the far end of the
room, “leads directly down to the machine
that makes the powder. Twice a day, I go
down there myself to feed it. But I'm the

only one. Nobody ever comes with me.”

54
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They all stared at the little door on which

it said MOST SECRET - KEEP OUT.

The hum and throb of powerful
machinery could be heard coming up from
the depths below, and the floor itself was
vibrating all the time. The children could
feel it through the soles of their shoes.

o e — — - ”
)\ Rp—— e s,
|

Miranda Piker now pushed forward
and stood in front of Mr. Wonka. She
was a nasty-looking girl with a smug face
and a smirk on her mouth, and whenever
she spoke it was always with a voice that
seemed to be saying, “Everybody is a fool
except me.”

“OK,” Miranda Piker said, smirking at
Mr. Wonka. “So what’s the big news? What's
this stuff meant to do when you eat it>”

“Ah-ha,” said Mr. Wonka, his eyes
sparkling with glee. “You'd never guess that,
not in a million years. Now listen. All you
have to do is sprinkle it over your cereal at
breakfast-time, pretending it’s sugar.

Then you eat it. And then, exactly five
seconds after that, you come out in bright
red spots all over your face and neck.”

N
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“What sort of a silly twit wants spots
on his face at breakfast-time?” said
Miranda Piker.

“Let me finish,” said Mr. Wonka. “So then
your mother looks at you across the table
and says, ‘My poor child. You must have
chickenpox. You can't possibly go to school
today.’ So you stay at home. But by
lunch-time, the spots have all disappeared.”

“Terrific!” shouted Charlie. “That’s just
what I want for the day we have exams!”

“That is the ideal time to use it,” said

Mr. Wonka. “But you mustn’t do it too
often or it’ll give the game away. Keep it for
the really nasty days.”

“Father!” cried Miranda Piker. “Did you
hear what this stuff does? It’s shocking!
It mustn’t be allowed!”

Mr. Piker, Miranda’s father, stepped
forward and faced Mr. Wonka. He had a

smooth white face like a boiled onion.
“Now see here, Wonka,” he said. “I happen

to be the headmaster of a large school, and
I won't allow you to sell this rubbish to the
children! It’s . . . criminal! Why, you'll ruin
the school system of the entire country!” k

“I hope so,” said Mr. Wonka.
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“It’s got to be stopped!” shouted Mr.
Piker, waving his cane.

“Who’s going to stop it?” asked
Mr. Wonka. “In my factory, I make things
to please children. I don't care about
grown-ups.”

“I am top of my form,” Miranda Piker
said, smirking at Mr. Wonka. “And I've

never missed a day’s school in my life.”

“Then it’s time you did,” Mr. Wonka said.

“How dare you!” said Mr. Piker.

“All holidays and vacations should be
stopped!” cried Miranda. “Children are
meant to work, not play.”

“Quite right, my girl,” cried Mr. Piker,
patting Miranda on the top of the head.
“All work and no play has made you what
you are today.”

- -

“Isn’t she wonderful?” said Mrs. Piker,
beaming at her daughter.

“Come on then, Father!” cried Miranda.
“Let’s go down into the cellar and smash
the machine that makes this dreadful stuff!l”

“Forward!” shouted Mr. Piker, brandishing
his cane and making a dash for the
little red door on which it said MOST
SECRET - KEEP OUT.

“Stop!” said Mr. Wonka. “Don’t go in
there! It's terribly secret!”

“Let’s see you stop us, you old goat!”
shouted Miranda.

“We’ll smash it to smithereens!” yelled
Mr. Piker. And a few seconds later the two
of them had disappeared through the door.

There was a moment’s silence.

Then, far off in the distance, from




somewhere deep underground, there came
a fearful scream.

“That’s my husband!” cried Mrs. Piker,
going blue in the face.

‘There was another scream.

“And that’s Miranda!” yelled Mrs. Piker,
beginning to hop around in circles.
“What's happening to them? What have
you got down there, you dreadful beast?”

“Oh nothing much,” Mr. Wonka answered.

“Just a lot of cogs and wheels and chains
and things like that, all going round and

round and round.”

“You villain!” she screamed. “I know your
tricks! You're grinding them into powder!
In two minutes my darling Miranda will
come pouring out of one of those dreadful
pipes, and so will my husband!”
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“Of course,” said Mr. Wonka. “That’s part
of the recipe.”

“It’s what!”

“We've got to use one or two
schoolmasters occasionally or it wouldn’t
work.”

“Did you hear him?” shrieked Mrs. Piker,
turning to the others. “He admits it! He's
nothing but a cold-blooded murderer!”

Mr. Wonka smiled and patted Mrs. Piker

gently on the arm.

“Dear lady,” he said, “I was only joking.”
“Then why did they scream?” snapped
Mrs. Piker. “I distinctly heard them scream!”
“Those weren't screams,” Mr. Wonka said.
“They were laughs.”
“My husband never laughs,” said
Mrs. Piker.
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Mr. Wonka flicked his fingers, and up
came an OQompa-Loompa.

“Kindly escort Mrs. Piker to the boiler
room,” Mr. Wonka said. “Don’t fret, dear
lady,” he went on, shaking Mrs. Piker
warmly by the hand. “They’ll all come
out in the wash. There’s nothing to worry
about. Off you go. Thank you for coming!

= = e —— *'W‘\L-/‘— “' 4

Farewell! Goodbye! A pleasure to meet

you!”

b “Listen, Charlie!” said Grandpa Joe.

“The Oompa-Loompas are starting to

sing again!” R
“Oh, Miranda Mary Piker!” sang the

five Oompa-Loompas, dancing about

and laughing and beating madly on their

tiny drums.

“Ob, Miranda Mary Piker,

How could anybody like her,

Such a priggish and revolting little kid.
So we said, ‘Why don’t we fix her

In the Spotty-Powder mixer

Then we're bound to like her better than
‘.b we did.’
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Soon this child who is so vicious

Will have gotten quite delicious,

| And her classmates will have surely
understood

That instead of saying, ‘Miranda!

Ob, the beast! We cannot stand ber!”

They'll be saying, ‘Ob, how useful

: And how good!"

Hope you
enjoyed it
..Because T
did, too.
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