Deep in the dark, secret laboratory of Brunhilda, a master plan
was nearing fruition. A& plan fo take over the world by turning
almost everyone into a rabhit. XIn this gothic vaulf, was
perfected a contagion - one which turned humans to rabibits on
contact. Brunhilda alane held the cure. Those she liked would
e made human again after they gave her everything they owned.
Mhose she didn 't like wonld perish as helpless bunnies.

And aside from her logal companion Bob, there were very few
people Brunfilda liked... :




Come on Lucas, let's get out

I'm glad you
defluffinated me.

| will not make the .
same mistake twice.

Bring me the
Fluffinator's
ammunition!

Too unpredictable, this rabbit is. It must
be ground up and compressed so it will
be less... willful.

Do you
smell
carrots?

We'll use the infected meat from
this bunny, and if that runs out,
we'll use the other one too, the

one named "Lucas".
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As for you, Bob, you will need | May | drop by Starbucks
to infiltrate the community, first? All this evil-doing
use them as your first test makes me want to buy
subjects -- and from there overpriced coffee.
the contagion iy o

will ravage :

the earth.

Anyway, after | defeated Brunhilda and And Mark Ball is still missing.
got hurt, | never found out who hit me.

And | never found out where Brunhilda S_trang_e---
Bunny or Lucas the Lagomorph or the It's as if all the youth leaders have

rabbit that turned people into rabbits been systematically removed...
ended up.

FLASH
FORWARD!

| can't quite place why, but
something about Bob creeps
me out...

Huh?

o i
BRAINWASHING 9 gy But my back was
FOR DUMMYS  Se<f : never even hurt to

MAKE YOUR begin with!
OWN CULT ]

Step 1: Establishing himself as the sole, divine authority

th h fal i les, | dentials, and th
Indeed, Bob had a secret agenda. SEpOWOHL ettty Rt e AT




Can | go home? You've kept us §NoO, you may not leave until
. Bob here for five straight days and myf you've listened to "Oaops, |
, bOD, parents are probably worried. Did it Again" another fifty

have
heeled
Jason's

Step 2: Exposing them to his ideology constantly and not
(Includlng fear Of feet) allowing them to question it.

You must all wear It's me-Captain Obnoxious! You must be

: : Is this - a tire - appropriate in a state
appropriate attire. attire? You meant actual of confusion...

tires, right, Shneeberski?

Possibly lowa.

Step 3: Encourage conformity.

To prove your loyalty to me, Rebekah, | ask Ow!l These nachos are too
you to walk over these Hot N' Super Spicy : 2
Nachos barefoot.. hot! | can’t do itl

Step #4: Create an initiation rite that marks a commitment to
the group. Use guilt and social pressure to manipulate anyone
who tries to leave the group

HA! The sting of defeat! You're righﬂ It worked! [I've played so much disco
music and Titney Beers that they've
The feet DO given up their free will - even burning
sting! Ow! themselves in loyalty to mel
Victory is almost complete...




I’d like to introduce my friend and
fellow annoyance Frank Crass, from
Pennsylvania. He teaches "French”
language to students in Pittsburgh.

So, you're from Pennsylvania, huh?
Do you like the
Poconos?

| don’t trust the kool-aid.
We should probably test it
before we drink any...

Sorry about earlier. Would you like
punch?
Yeah, sure.

I'm here to get drunk, curse loudly,
throw up, and pass out on the floor
somewhere. And teach dubious life
lessons. Butlet me be frank...

Otherwise I'll have
to change my name.
Which would suck.

HEY! Get the hell
away from my facel

Free punch and
kool-aid for everyone!

Haley, would you like to have the first cup
of cranberry Kool-Aid?

Uh, Bob - Frank just passed out.
Amazingly, it happened with a
non-alcoholic punch.

PUNCH!




re you sure Yes

Lunch will I'd like to order it isn't?
be_gln in 10 a Blg Mac. This is Are you sure?) { Yes-
minutes... nhot a
McDonald's.
q Really?
A I L= 1| L=PC
SHUT,
s &
This is it, Jesse. No more The three morons who Bob, we want to help you serve
lies - we'll confront Bob, and § 2voided my initiation lunch...
find either truth - or death. ceremony. What do : Huh? OK.
YOU want? Where is Jesse That means
s going with this? ou like me
Or twinkies. Some sort of trick? yafter all...

| could pester
Jonathan...
(=]
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All the lunch items have
rabbit parts in them. Care
to explain, Bob?
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U;f‘ TROPICANUS
0[1 60% Juice
Ingredq 40% rabbit o
Sugay rents; entrails = £ a
1 I

1 played with your mind Oh, what | mean is, | confess! | was going to fluffinate
’ all of you! Butl can't doit! | don't want to do it! | never

gOt Catht in the game... wanted to but my mother made me. It was her evil plan
Oh baby baby... WAAAHHHHII | wish Brunhilda weren’t my motherl
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Brunhilda is your mom!?
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Yesl

Captain Obnoxious, | know you're
really Josh Davis - and you should

in my closet. You're still head over
heels in love with her - and | will
give her to you if you obey me.

S S

Give it up, mom, you'’re
outnumbered 4 to 1...

Awesomel
Now let's rescue
Lucas and Mark Ball.

Just because my head is over
my heels doesn't mean | still love
know your old girlfriend, Amanda, is 4 her. Besides, the person in the
closet doesn't even look like

(@IS T70)

We need to stop youry Okay, I'll help you.

mom and free the
leaders of the
youth group.
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be fluffinated!

Amanda.
'To__
3 L 2 ?
Meanwhile. ..
NEVER!! No!!!
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Don’t worry Brunhilda, we'll
let Troop 4 “take care of you”,

NO! Anything but that!
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It's not Amanda, it's a man! Duh!
Mark Ball, | think, but dirty, starving,
unshaven, and chained to a wall.
I'm not obeying you, Brunhilda.

1 don’t want to




