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It all started long long ago, when my real parents put me into a tiny
spacecraft to save me from the destruction of the planet Buggofe.
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Lucki , a love by farmer and his kindly wite were taking awallk out to see the cous
on that fateful morning. Having nothing better to do that day. they took me in.

Though I grew up without ary siblings. T was never lanely,
for I had my trusty and ever-faithful companion.

To honor the home planet T never knew, T
wanted to call him Bugger Dog, but mom
ahd pop suggested I name him Buggo
instead. Boy, could he ever fetch!



for me to leave the nest.
3 After countless hours of
- - endlesz training, I battled
with my sisters towin the
right to fravel to man's world!

Wie didn't have any boats, and when T tried to
make one out of sticks trusty Buggo kept running
otf with them to bury them in the garden.
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Eventually I decided to fravel by iceberg,
as was the shyle of the time.
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I krew at that moment that T had found iy new
hame, ey calling, my destiny..
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After forty or fifty yvears, T found my way
in the Mew York harbor, saying hello to Lady
Liberty herself. What a looker!

~and that soon I'd have to find a job.




Moy first job as aworld-renowned research scientist
ended poorly when I was suddenly struck by o bolt of
lightring while halding a highly unstable flask of a
glowing green substonce. I blamed it on the rain.
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T zoon found other employment as a

Jjanitar for a nuclear waste company. J One day, I overheard my cowarkers
} talking about how they sometimes hid
COOKIES in the barrels marked
hazardous, just to keep people out.
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5o one day, when nobody was looking, I snuck
out back to get me zome of those cookies.

All T found was burmy-tasting dough,
ahd myselt out of another job.




ras sotme thing missi
samething ¢ T . It was time to seek out the
big picture, the q

-but eventually he just showed me the door.

COMNTIMUED OM 2ME PASE FOLLOWING..




. .
o 3 @"
offf / G_ OUNECSS

IH zhould ||=-:I.r'r|

ta behave.

No Stomach for
Crime

It youwant to bite
:T.l:lr'r'lE:ﬂ'lir'lg,. bite into this
moist and creary £1E
S INTESSE CUPCAKE!

.-"-".‘HE:F I h
Ijl- ||| i

Ungh....
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5o I went bacls to the ity

~ted and depreszed. _ DUT t"- h”":l
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~ehturies T
1 chafe at the
v, and the way
the costume kept riding
up didn't help, neither.

witdoy .. and ﬂ"IET!.r'I ithitme.
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At that moment, I knew my
1lace in this crazy universe.




That wery night. I took up the cape and antennae and assumed a narme that would

And to this day, I stand watch in eternal vigilance, ever staying up late for the night watch to keep
watch over the city that needs watching....

.the city of paragons..

~the city that never wants to see the back of me..




..Rhode I=slands own...
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(Fhat means me!]




