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WHERE THE WILD THING STARS DEPT.

Who is the guy who runs around New York City getting even with punks and hoods? The guy who
never puts the make on his girlfriend and dresses sorta funny? No, he's not New York City
Mayvor Ed Koch (bur a good guess!) and he's not The Equalizer, either! Here's a big hint: This...
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My name i Badscent I'm Catrun! When thugs I'm Badscent's dad! We're Tunnel People! We You did it! You found a
I'm 50% man. 50% animal attacked me, Badscent In @ normal family, [ive In these stinking. parking space in Now Yark!
(W 2 100% unbelievable! saved me! 'm wildly a father has a son, | damp hellholes under the o
] | live in a filthy, rat: attracted to tum! Why? Then, in time, he city! But soon thatwill  § Yeah, good thing we
infested hole in New Well, for one thing, gets that son a pet. T changa! These hellholes have a compact car
With Badscont. | :‘-lh. are going co-op! If only ' . or we never would
we had the money to buy - have made it through

York City, but then PRl he'salotlessofan
again, so do about three animal than some of the scored on both counts f\"
al the samae time! in at the insider’s price...! that open manhole!
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Get up, and
climb outside | Tisa [
this building,
and wash the
| windows fike =
| told you to!

I'm glad you did, bt we have
o devise another way for me
to contact you. | can't bang
on the pipes io get your
attention amymore! Every lime
| do, they send wp more heat!
It's 120° in my apartment!
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Olkay, just wash the
outside. Boy, some-
tirmes | reafly et you
old broads dump all
over my good nature!
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5 That's for brain
| surgary! For this
| work, he pays me
| a dollar an hour!

| appied to be a
Rockette, but I'm
nat holding my
broath. Infact,
these days. |
can hardly
catch my breath!
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Don't you see what he's Please don't make trouble Your boyfriend has a heart Ahwt_mm '
doing? He's probably for me, lady! Next week of gold — but the face of of my time, which

getting an incredible fee I'll be finishing my fifth Lassie! Have you known is about seven
from this building for year working for him, and | each other a long time? years of his time!

maintenance and he's don't want to jeopardize my

about to cough up the

world's biggest hairball,
or I'm in real trouble!

I'd betfor get out of hore!
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/ - fl i | Don't worry about it! i | When it's dark and shadowy! }
| { i | I'mgoing back tothe | | Unless you want to meetin |
sticks and frisbeas...Yeah, office tosee if | can | Greenwich Village. There |
frisbees are my favorite! find out anything A ! can walk around in broad day- | -

about that creep! When | ‘. | light and be the most normal
will | see you again? J
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No, I'm working late.... 1
Yes, hallo, I'd like a pizza
and a large coke —oh, and
| may have company — uh, also
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Here are their records. That's a 2000 percent
Listen to this! To clean the profit! | mean, if they
Badscent! This office works i | Chic Glitz Office Building, were selling something to
inavery cautious way. i i they are laking in $200,000 the government, fine! But
& year! But they're only paying for the private busingss
out $10,000 a year to the old sector, that’s just too
people who do all that cleaning! much of a mark-up! -
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why not stop
back at my

ent
for a drink...
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Not unlike our
lowe, Catrun!
Here's another sonnel —

We did, father, and he turmed out
to be more than either of us ever
hoped lor! A son who eams enough
cash to keep us both happy!

Onily to visit, father. And to make
! a confession. | promised you |
would never marry Catrun, but | did!

Hey Gramps, no problem! | was conceived
one magical night! You know. .. candle-
light...music_.a litthe champagne
and a little Kibbles 'n Bits!




