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Howdy Doodie

Wl THIS 15 MY WIFE, ELLIE,

Douy

We witness humans pass

DAD AND | DECIDED
TO TAG ALONG ON
THIS TRIP!

NICE TO MEET You!
I'M MARK TRAIL!

We're here from other
cartoohs, Doug from Nick, and
Ellie from R, Crumb,
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HEY, LOOK, FELLAS!
A Hobbit [

Inc. World rights reserved.

©2020 by North Ameri

If we're making fun of
people, let me start
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Mark Trail is a blind bozo, and he wears
his pants baclwards. Howdy Doodie over
there thinks hes a Civil War re-enactor,

OKAY,
EVERYBODY!
LISTEN up!

Top that f you cah,
Douq Funhie!

RUSW. Wank ko make fun of
the hobbit with us?

NAH...I'M GOING *

to make him my personal slave
for the brip, so you lay off, get it?
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Sam, clean up the mess you made in

your Fanl’s, and then Il let

Yyou carry my backracm




Quiet now, therere Orcs
around, and the Nazqil,

ONE HOUR LATER

Dont eat the mushrooms, kids!

This is Tom Bombadils Land.,

l I wish Mr. Frodo

was on this quest

instead of

fish and hold his pants up.
Good job stealing his belk.

oy

Hey Goyle, the hobbit’s trying to

Its Howdie
Doody time!
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Sam, I gave up the K-pop bonj

band Look, but I'm still way

cooler than you. Pull up your
anks and fetch me o pepsi.

Look out, Sam!
Black riders!
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Drop me in the water
Wash me down,
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Poodie Time!
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The Nazgiil bring
death upon us!

Yiq

OnL-j those who survive
my arrows, dworf!

it

Tkev will kaste
{ their own death
rom my baktle axe
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I see no Riders
down the lake
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No Riders across the |
meadow, either,

Thou sre_akesb well,
and speaking well is
a kind of qood deed.

North America Syndicate, Inc. World rights reserved.

Buk words, sir, are no
Deeds. Here’s that shall
speak for wme:

My right arm, and my
battle axe!




Banyamns are some of the strangest
. fing trees you'll ever see!

U _‘

'Durihg ten thousand years ki.sT
humbers have been on the upgrade
in spite of wars, pestilences, and
B fomines. Biologically, man has for
too long a time been rolling an
uwhinterrupted run o{ sevens,

It is o strange
thing ko be an
old god. They
worship you, [hel
and yet they
mistreat you. J
If you do not

want ko do
whal H«aj wish,
they make you,

R

lh\\
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Eian

As for man, there is Little reason
to think that he can in the long
Tun escape the fote of other|
creatures, and if there is a
biclogical law of flux and
reflux, his situation is now a|fp
highly perilous one

Men go and come, but
the earth abides




As a manifestation of Arani, goddess of fire, I PR

will officiate the duel, Are you ready?

|

(En.

No duel, HIT THE SACK-~

I'lL wolch the fire. This Whiskey
isnt qoing ko drink ikself!

LATER THAT NIGHT...

b
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Id like to lmow uhI’
you set vy shirt on fire.

Finally a Little fum own this stupid trip.
I have been ready since first call!

MU name’s Sam, and

Horcrux. Try to keep things skraiqht,
Malform

that was the Last quesl:. You want the
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Potato, Pulntahku.h. Gimme the gol
& dang McGruffin, hqlf-bkh«g!

Can you tell whose
tenk your mom’s ih now?
Cause I cant,

Dot talk about my mom,
Samdobber...




ME

Do you ever think before you post?
Oris it just

I'm gonna find out who's
putting it to your mom, and see
if I can watch. You in?
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These coals are Perfeck for
fi.reualki.hg. Want to bry it?

It proves the power of mind
over body, Ive done it a Lot

Wow! You're right.
1 dont feel the heat
at all. Amazing!

N § ﬂ‘
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IF You WALK YOUR DOG IN HEAVILY
WOODED AREAS, YOU MAY OCCASIONALLY
WONDER WHAT ok you just stepped in

ALL Eravel including, but not Limited to, kravel on ALL individuals are encouraged to not use

foot, bicycle, scooter, motorcycle, golf carts, or congregate on City playgrounds, and it
automobile, or public transit, for COVID-19 Essential N6 et ety o, (e Tl el
Services is Permittu{. Outdoor exercise and/or dog seek, ko be ok Least six (6) feet from any
walleing is also specifically permitted., other person when engaged in any travel or

N7 exercise activities on City streeks, trails, or
29 i other outdoor areas.

WHEREAS, COVID-19 is easily transmitted, especially
th group settings, and. it is essential that the spread
of bhe virus be slowed, all individuals currently
Living within the City of Portland are ordered to
stay ok their place of residence.

To the extent
individuals are
using shared or
outdoor

spaces, Ekcj must
ab all times as
reasonably
possible maintain
social distancing
of

ak least six (&)
feet from any

other person.

Last night the devil whispered in my And I uhisFered back, “Six
ear, “You cant stand the storm...” feet away, Motherfucker!”
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3l I'm going o the lake to soak

’l was going to spy on Ellie, ‘cause I'm Lonely,
ahd how my feet are blistered and everyohe is
asleep, Mt Doom was a picnic to this,

If you're looking for a girlfriend...
well, look! I'm drawh that way

my feet. Do you want to come
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WAIT WHILE | GRAB MY
towel FROM MY TENT!

\ | LIKE YOU, Sam , AND IF
YOU'RE DETERMINED TO
siannydip, LL GO WITH You!

s a strange critter

What’s up with this body shape? These testh?




his Libtle brick will surprise

Grosh this is exciting! And I feel so cute in
this outfit. Kinda bubch, too. I cant wait ko
go skinnydipping with Sam.

the rest of the party. Here’s a
timer, Now where did I Pqé

Sam is weird, and a midqet, but ]

Ehat makes him a Farfed: Far':hev that dynamite?

for a socioFaHnic sexuaLLy confused
teen Like me.

Do you realize our hair Your hair is black now, and mine

and faces change from che
panel to the next?

went from a curly afro Last panel
to this great Laje.re.d ‘do, And
check out wy Brakz-biq eyes!




Come sit right back,
and jau’ll hear a tale, a
tale of a fateful Erip,

The sciences, each straining in
its own direction, have
hitherto harmed us little;

that started from this tropic port aboard “The most merciful thing in the world,

I think, is the inability of the human
mind to correlate all its contents.

this tiny ship...

b

but some day the piecing together of
dissociated knowledge will cpen up
such terrifying vistas of reality, and

The mate was a migk&, sailor man, the ‘
| Skipper brave and sure, d

s
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We live on a placid island of
ignorance in the midst of black
seas of infinity, and it was not
meant that we should voyage far.

that we shall either go mad from

the revelation or flee from the

deadly light into the peace and
safety of a new dark age.”

04 You know who doesnt change, though?

MARK AND CHERRY!"

And how our faces are disfiqured, as if
the artist is taking revenge on us for
pointing out the erratic nature of the

illustrations, Not to mention, 1 appear to
be wearing a black push-up bra.

Check it out: I look like a stereotypical juvenile delinquent 04
from the ‘60%, I kave sideburins and a pack of cigarettes
rolled up in my shirksleeve,
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MEANWHILE, MARK, GEOFF AND THE
OTHERS ARE ASL£EP('I THEIR TENTS...




WHAT WAS THAT? R

| IT SOUNDED LIKE
AN ALARM cLOcK!

Are we auditioning artists, or

Erying to settle on a skyle?

| AN |

n’ w0
HOW ARE WE GOING TO FIND
THE BOYS? THEY COULD'VE GONE
ANYWHERE IN THESE woops!

I e \

Qusky’s gone! And they left a bime

bomb, but the wiring
T B =L

i
Y

M ]
THAT DOESN'T SOUND §
LIKE RUSTY!

o0
=N

wWas NI'OV\S.

Tkev usually wire

America Syndicate, Inc. World rights reserved

bombs correctly.

This block-print Look
is kind of cool.

I liked my ehormous hand two skriFs
ago better than bhis withered left arm I
have now, but hands are tough,

reserved.
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There you are,
Ellie! I wondered
where you went,

I shouldnt have had so
moy franks & beans, 1 gotta find those
‘ missing kids.

g o2 Hey everybody, these petroglyphs
are everywhere, Ancient culture is
really fascinating!

©2020 by North America Syndicate, Inc. World rights reserved.




04
g |/

served.
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Comnceal me what I am, and be my aid
For such disquise as kaFLaj shall become
The form of my inkent.

N S

Disquise, I see, thou art a wickedness, What will become of this? As I am man,
My state is desFeraEe for my master's

love;
As I am woman,~now alas the davf—- 0

Jtime! thou must untangle this, not I;

Wherein the pregnant enemy does much.
ow easy is ik for the proper-false
n women's waxen hearts to set their forms! F

She never told her love, Buk let And with a green and jeLlod

concealment, Like a worm i’ the bud, Feed

meLahckolv She sat Like Patience

on her damask cheek: she pined i thouqht, on a monument, Smiling at qrief.

GEOFF, YOU STAY HERE WITH
THE KIDS~ THE CROWLEYS AND

TR ¢

| BECAUSE sAm DOESN'T
HAVE ANYONE IN
THIS WORLD...

WHY DO WE HAVE TO
GO LOOK FOR sam ?

L7

BME
ALL his friends are gone
to the Undying Lands.
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Doug, you khow we hever wanted a kid., We 14 1 see what TZusE\j did wrong wiring this
thought a house elf could take care of you

detonator. They're going to need a
while we do our amateur porn,

Beam me up, Scotby! There's
no intelligent Life here.
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WHAT PO You

ME AN, Brac ? Ive seen i, and the comments, People love
your enthusiasm, Mom. Bul, the lighting and
' camera angles are bad and frustrating, Dad.

Hey Everybody! According to this podcast, we're

Y Jpecy 9 P

Thats ot o nice name ‘FOT camping ot the site of a hcdv du.mr from an
you to call Rusky, unsolved murder!

Let’s kalk about it another time.
Right how we heed to find Sam
and the Horcrux.

That’s not
what I meant, I like Rusty
They're weird.

+lorth America Syndicate, Inc. World rights reserved.

Stay off the bourbon,
Geoff, willya?

Does anyone else share my feeling that these
animals Look Like they are angry and attacking?
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Stumbling around in the dark during a 18 ELSEWHERE... I
storm, with o serial killer nem-bj! - Sam I sMELL 5MOKE. -

*\ i / You told me you were out of butts!

N

Those kids musk be kerrified.
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You are a psycho freak, and 1

Sam — wow! — good shit! I feel soco
think I love you. Lebt’s qo!

, cule, Do You wanha 9o look ot the blast J| o
site and the bodies? Then maybe do it?

MARK AND THE CROWLEYS CONTINUE
SEARCH,NG . Doug is still a complete idiot...

(m LOOK!
A CAMPFIRE!
| i |

||

[ GEOFF, GET THE KIDS BACK TO THE
CARS QUICK - THERE'S A FIRE!

A BAD FEELING
ABOUT THIS!

messing with my

Aaand now I look
head. Look at y

Likke Clark Kent.

B4l 1 WONDER HOW MARK LEARNED THAT MY HANDLE IS )

THE FIRE IS SPREAPING : 23 e e,
QUICKLY, AND NOW I LOOK " ,

LIKE A DICK TRACY VILLAIN.

©2020 by North America Syndicate, Inc. World rights reserved.




ELLIE, YOU AND vove HEAD
SOUTH BACK TO THE CAR!

M‘ARK HAS A FIRM GRASP OF THE 0BVIOUS
)

Good thing we Frnckiced
fire-walking earlier,

©2020 by North America Syndicate, Inc. World ri

Lletter you will recall those d-.mjs and
how much, just how much I love you. *

| Who doesnt Love...
the flaming

write the word “hummingbird,” put X e
1A
ik an envel.oPel take it dowwn the rumpel vine

reserved.

|

/ // *Humthingbird by Raymond Carver a 4
L exnln from HummingbirZwses at the Trumpe!

ine by Mary Oliver
and working Like those
where the hummingbird comes and who doesnt want to live with thel days of rapture, AME
like a small green angel, to soak brisk motor of his heart singing like a by Vam Gogh in Arles?| LLE
his dark tonque i happiness - Schubert and his eyes working x
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THERE’S 'DL)G AND Damn! I burnt the

forest down, and didnt even

MRS- CROWLEY! kill everyone.

N Q
oo

AE Least it stopped raining,

My bomb wasnt
THIS powerful!
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YOoU SAVED US.’ Why the fuck did you de

that, Sam?

YEAH, IT SOUNDED
LIKE CHILDREN
YELLING!

by North America Syndicate, Inc. World rights reserved.
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The ark in this panel is exceptionally = 1.__::7_7_ — - e As mere images of ink on paper, we are
poor. Do I look lilke pigpen to you? 2 % N = . =~ particularly in danger from fire. Let’s
= : \ evacuate the area now, critique laker,

o o
T

14 Like to kill you 1'
it your sleep. II'

©2020 by North America Syndicate, Inc. World rights reserved.
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B From the far north they heard. a Low wail of
the wind, where the long grass bowed th waves

There now came a skarp whistling in the air from
the south, and they saw ripples in the grass coming Aunt Em dropped her work. "Quick, When she was halfway across the
from that direction also, Dorothy!” she screamed., "Run for the room there came a greak shriek
" from the wind, and the house
arms and hid under the bed, and the Hshook so hard that she Lost her

Then a strange hing kappened.,
The house whirled around two or
three times and rose slowly
throuqgh the air,

: Suddenly Uncle Henry stood up. "There's a
[|cyclone coming, Em,” he called to his wife.

Dorothy felt as if she were going up na balloon. the great pressure of the wind on every side of
The north and south winds met where the house the house raised it up higher and higher, until
stood, and made it the exact center of the cyclone, it was carried miles and miles away

©2020 by North America Syndicate, Inc. World rights reserved.

- |

GEOFF SAID HE WOULD
GET EVERYBODY BACK
TO THE VEHICLES!

Q9

What the hell did I ¢

wrong wikth that bomb?
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LET'S HEAD SOUTH AND
WE'LL MEET EVERYONE
ELSE AT THE CAR/

YEAH, GEOFF SAID HE
WAS GOING TO CALL
\ THE FIRE DEPARTMENT/

Probably cops comi

for ya, Rusby.
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These silhouettes. | can't even.




MARK, FRANK AND
ELLIE... GLAD You
MADE 1T/

I'M JUST GLAD WE
FOUND THE KIDS IN

THANKS FOR CALLING US,
MR. ALDRIDGE... WE'LL GET THIS FIRE
UNDER CONTROL AS QUICKLY
AS POSSIBLE!

They're coming to
get you, Barbara!

I’'M GLAD You

Bl DON'T WEAR A BRA




| Some time when the river is ice ask me

mistakes I have made. Ask me whether

o
@

)

Ask me what difference or hate has made, I will

their strongest Love

what I have done is my Life. Others have
come in their slow way into my thought,
and some have tried to help or hurt;

Listen to what you say.

©2020 by Nerth Amarica Syndicat, Inc. World rights reserved.

You and I can turh
and Llook ot the silent
river and waik,

B We knowthe current is

there, hidden; and there
Pl are comings and goings
I from miles away

gl that hold the stillness
exactly before us,

What the river says,
g% that is what I say.

WHO KNEW? FIRE
GETS ME HOT!

©2020 by North America Syndicate, Inc. World rights reserved.




Do you think maybe Dobby and

Can you give us
| Doug can give us a little time to ben minubes quys?
ourselves, hohey? )

o
@

She might Like it better
if you last bwenky,

&
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Sam is right, Dad, Mom needs WHAT ARE YoU
more than you give her, TALKING ABO

- NN
' WELL, I'M GLAD

I HATE TO BE THE ONE TO SAY IT DAD, BUT

MOM’S TOO NICE TO TELL YOU HERSELF.

Women need time. Warm her up,
and hold back as long as you can,

/

Let’s get Rusty and g0
skinnydipping, olkay?

©2020 by North America Syndicate, Inc. World rights reserved. &




It's not that easy bein' green, having to
spend each day the color of the Leaves

“Bein’ Green” by Joe Raposo

Like flaskj sparkdles in the waker
Or stars in the skey
Buk green's the color of spring

It's not easy bein' green

It seems you blend in
With so many other ordinary things

much more colorful Llike bhak

Bein' red or yellow or gold Or something E

And green can be cool and friendly

Like, And green can be biqg like a
And people tend to pass you over

ocean Or important like a ocean or

'‘Cause you're not standing out tall like a tree...

1©2020 by Nerth America Syndicaia, Inc. World rights reserved

= P
ELLIE, IT'S HOWDY
DOODIE TIME!
y 1

T4

& &

You TWO BOYS
GET ALONG...

©2020 by North America Syndicate, Inc. World rights reserved.
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" I THINK ELLIE’S SATISFIED
LOOK SPEAKS FOR ITSELF

N7
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durability was the goal.

05

When our founder, Leon 20 i
Leohwood Bean, developed this
shirt more than 90 years ago,

©2020 by North America Syndicate, Inc. World rights reserved.

The 100% cotton shirt is brushed for exceptional |
softness and warmth, these shirks just get more
and more comfortable over the years. J

This has to be one of the
weirdest camping krips ever, and
those Crowleys are a weird
\ cartoon family.

steroids
bloating up my
head?

WHAT DO YOU SAY, MARK...
DO YOU WANT TO JOIN ME ON
FUTURE CAMPING TRIPS WITH

= __ . [T
& THANKS FOR THE INVITE
ON FUTURE CAMPING
TRIPS, GEOFF...

I PON’T KNOW,
GEOFF ~ THIS TRIP
GOT A LITTLE OUT

But Rusty heeds a refresher course
in bomb-maling

- o
o @
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S L.
—
And I need counseling
for my body dismorphia




Well I'm a hog for you baby

I can't get enough of your love
I'm a hog for you baby
I can’t get enough of your lové

When I g0 to sl.c_zr ak night
You're the only thing I'm dreaming

This little piggy's coming over
your house One little piggy ate a pizza
I'm gonna rock you all night One piggy ate potato chips

One little piggy went to london
One piggy went to hong kong

Cos I'm a hog for you baby
I can't get enough of your love.
I'm a hog for you baby, I can’'t get
enough of your love.

This little piggy's coming over your
house
I'm gonna lock up those sweet lips

When I go to sleep at night
You're the only thing I'm
dreaming of



