PIZZA FAMINE™?

AM’I/) —n\e\re’s noT\n'mS \\\(e a S\'lCQ o{ sausage
\D'tzza Yo Pu‘t a \)IS greasy sm\\e on your {ace omA a

warm \um\: o{ bliss n your \Je\\y.

—\-Oc\ayss Mom\ay, so It was pizza lunch at
Dana E\emen”rary. The cafeteria serves pizza every
Monc\ay, which means on Sunc\ay n\g\n‘rs you have
someﬂn'ms to look {orward 1o even T‘noug‘n your

weekend s, sou“y, ancient \n'ls*ory.
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Even Jack likes P'tzza\. | mean, there arent many

foods in this universe that my best friend will eat,
but cheese PIlZZ(l \s one o{ them. Hes so {‘lV\‘IC\(y* that
\r\e pretty muc‘n \\ves on Peanu*—\)ufter sanAW\c\\es,
P\a'm \)age\s, nooA\es w'ﬁ»\ \m‘ﬁe\r, and cheese \D'lzza.

Our {\r\en(\ Bee says hes \ae\ge—oﬁar\an.

So Jack and | were sitting there in the
cafeteria enjoying Monc\ay pizza. Bee was eating a
salad she d brought from home—areen and red and
orange and ye\\ow all m'\xeA Toge”r‘ne\r n a P\asﬂc
\)ow\. \+ \ookeé move \\\(e a C\rayo\a S‘\VU\) ﬂ\om a

food, if you ask me.



That's when Mr. Fodder—hes a lunch \aAy

whos a Suy-——wa\kec\ up to us with a {unny look
on his {ace. He S\Ow\cec\ both ways then leaned n
c\ose Yo szPer To me. H'\s \r\a'lme”ﬁu\ \mourc\ was

\)rac‘t‘lca\\y ‘Youckms my chee\(.

“Whaaa!” | choked. | can never tell whether
Mr. Fodder 1s k\c\(\lmg or serious, but he had me

ser\ous\y worried. \We have P\zza every Monéay‘.”
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“Theres talk o{ a new school menu, he
skmggu\. “\:ooA ”r\nod’s ‘nea\*\\\er.” He a\r—quoTeA

around the word ( {(V “healthier”

\/\/HEN YOU “DRAW’
QUQTAT\ON MARKS

ou |
F\NG\EKS (T MEANS Y \

\ i
DONT AGREE WITH THE . E
TING e
WORDS YOURE PUT /B iaiis
THE QUOTES AROUN

\/VEIRD.

(ALso, usT S0 YOV
«now, MR. FoDDER
i LUNCH MAN 13
NOT AS CRAZY OR A3
CREEPY AS HE LOOKS:

“Bu‘t c\\eese P‘IZZQ 'S one o{ my 4 {ooA

groups , mumbled )ac\<.

“Sorry kid) said Mr. Fodder. “Hate to be the
bearer o{ {ou\ news. And he and his beard wobbled

Q.W(ly.



)ac\( and | Turned o S\oure at Bee and her

VQ%S.IQ—\OVQYS’ SQ\Q.A.

“\/\/ha‘t?” Ske SQI\A. “\ A\Ah"t kave_ omy‘\'kmg Yo
do with this! A\T\r\OuS\\\ ')us‘r know you will adore
vege‘ta\;\es once you Se:t usec\ Yo T‘nem. O\\\. \ \\ope

't‘ney \)u‘t {enne\ on 't‘ne. mer\u\. \:enne\ \roc\<s.”

A
3
\ V4
)

ARE You
KIDDING me? KIDDING, | MAY NoT
RIGHT? BE CORN,
fl\ BUT |
PLEASE SAY £\ STILL HAVE
YOURE o) I EARS. AND
KIDDING. KZ“A o) FEELINGS!
¢ )\
SR
—_— O
\\, Y

\ \oo\(u\ down at my \asT \a'rte o{ P‘lZZa. \'d
saved one {\aw\ess* \:eav\ o{ sausage atop one
perfect pillow of fomato-sauce-dotted crust. It
3\'|s”renec\ n the {\uovesmrﬁ* \\5\\1 s\r\‘m'mg down
{\rom the ca{ﬂe\r'\a ce'l\'ms. \ P\acec\ T on my Tongue,

C\OSQA YT\)/ QYQS, QY\A CkQWQA.

Somehow It wasnt as awesome as a\ways,
which is what can \\a\)\)en with some of your
{avorite TNV\SS when you make the mistake of
examining them too closely.
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- A FEW_OF MY
FAVORITE THINGS

Aeg 0§ YA

Sausage on P/zza and ‘7—/a)/er Slushies.

Dou lmu'rs, Ta u/‘fos, amf les Tl)a‘r aren,‘f muSli .
9 q P Y

Tl)an/<s_9/v/n3 Tur/<e)/ and fr/eJ onjon sTr/ngs.

These are a few o][ my favor/'re T/u'n_qs...

Bacon on ever)/‘r/»fn_q, kit and caboodle.

Deviled eq9s, Dagwoon, and c/yeesy—warrn noodes.
Nachos with queso and buffalo wings.

These are a few of my favorite T/u'n_qs.’

<2
R 2R
e 27 “&?vf\s\\
S ey e asss i

When my
When my mood SWings... \S .
When I'm fee/fn_q sa-a-a-d... \\Qﬁ_o;)/
| s/rnpl)/ rememker my favor/‘l’e Tlu'n_qs

Am] Tlaen | Jon"r fe—e—e—/ so-o0-o0 La—a—a—c/.’

school stinks... N

o




MOVING DAY

I kNow: AlmosT
TIME TO MAKE

No oFFeNsE,

CAN You

YOU GUYS,
BELIEVE TS MY ENTRANCE! BUT | REALLY,
NoVEMBER REALLY, REALLY

ALREADY?

DO NOT LIKE
NoVEMBER.

A{Ter sc‘noo\ Toéay, | met up at 't\ne Tree
Jior"t wrt‘n )ou:,\< omA Bee. But ne'rtker o{ ﬂ\em rea\\y

seemed in a {ort {rame of mind*

BRRR...
AT LEAST
FUR CoaTs: ITS NOT

NOT AS wARM A SNOWING.
AS THEY Look.

Hm. MAYBE IT S
TIME TO START
WEARING SOCKS-




Then 1t started snow'mS.

“That's 11, s\gku\ Jack. “Were gonna

‘\ave, Yo c\OSe, up ouyr {or‘t {or T‘\e W'm'te,\r, A\Ao.”

“Nah, s ')us”r {\ur\r‘les.* Besides, we need a
\<\<\s—on\y \D\ace to chillax, r\S\ﬂ? s where we do

our best ‘t\r\'m\{ms‘.”

“\/\/e can SO ‘o my ‘nouse,” SUSSQS'\'QA Bee,

whose \\Ps were Tum\ng an eevrie shade o{ blue.

“Do you \\ave \:\rﬁos at you\r house?.”
“No.”
“I didnt think so.

By now you cou\A See everyonés
breath. And OK, I'd lost some feeling in my toes.
—n\o:t’s W‘\QV\ \ \remem\)e\rec\ T‘ne spavre \)(13 o{ \:\r'rtos \’A

s‘ras\r\ec\ n my \oe(\\room c\ose‘r——my co\ossa\ \oet\\room

J\/M closet—and how my mom had been
D S
S

S <\> Bingor (M so CAREFUL ABOUT MY

N

/
&7 o DAYS,
T =T BON FOOTPRINT® THESE

7 Y CAR IDEA LGHTBULB IS

A {
by EVEN MY GREAT-
\\9"/ ‘\THlS SQUIGELY FLUORESCENT KIND:
)

\)ugg\ng me Yo c\e.om 'rt out...



“Bureka!l” | cried. “My bedroom closet is a
behemoth. | think it's even bigger than this {ort.
\/\/e\\ ')usT move our {or‘r ‘o my c\osa‘t {or ‘tke

winterl
“Bob-b-bueno, shivered )ac\(. “Vamos!l’

“\{ your parents S]Ve us Perm\ss\on...,” said
Bee with eye\z\rows raised {or omnoy'mS em\)has\s,

“It sounds Per{ec‘t.”

So we Sm\o\nc\ our fort {um'\s‘n‘\ngs* and
\r\u\r\r'leA down the street to my casa. As soon
as we Pu\\eA open the {ront door, an irresistible
*rasrance* lured us sT\ra'lg‘nT into the kitchen. There
was my c\a(\, {\ry.mg up a \oodc‘n 0{ ‘ms {amous
{'\T-{or—a—\dng* French f\r'\es, S\:ﬁh\(\ec\ with Parmesan

C\\QQSQ QV\A C‘\OPPQA PO.YS\Q)I.

“\(ou \(\c\s \oo\< \\\(e you cou\c\ uSe Some ko*t
{ooA,” »\e sa\c\. “Pu\\ up a sToo\\.”

“Thank you, Mr. Zelnick!” Sus‘nec\ Bee. “\We

were freezing. And these are the best fries I've ever

'\'Q.S'\'QA\.”
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“Could | have some without the white and
green S‘YU\H, My. 70 as\«_c\ )ac\<, ar\(\ Dac\ Passec\

him his own P\a‘re o{ {ries with P\a'm salt.

“Would you shave this rec\Pe with my
Paren‘ts?” as\<eA Bee. “May\oe ‘t\\ey’ “ PuT 'rt on ‘the

»
menu at our YeSTau\ran‘t\.

\/\/'rt\\ my mowﬁ\\ {u\\ o{ \(e‘\'chuP omc\ {r\es, \

asked Bee, “Zhew myav ha nyes*uyan?”

LOVELY, Alpo.
I poNT speak
. HOG, You KNow:

el }/,
A THET T e
N S
< &7_,,4&\ "

=
N e S
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Her exPress'\on ‘to\c\ me s\\e c\\An’T com\)rekem\,
so | swa\\owet\, \)u\r\)eé, omc\ Tr\eA asa'm. “\(ou kave

a restaurant! How come \‘c\u\n't | know about

this?”

“Because 'rtss ')usT Se‘ﬁlmg S‘Your‘Te,A, S‘\\)’ My
Parerﬁs anc\ some {r\enés ave oPen\nS a restaurant
called Fare*. Wt's SOI‘“S 1o have vege”rour'\om dishes

»

and other T\n'is that are organ]c and yummy.

“So you’\re say'mg 'rtss a vese*a\)\e

restaurant, | summarized.

“NO'\’ \re,a\\)/. T‘\QYQ W‘l\\ Q\SO \)Q \OCQ.“}I Y(lllSQ.A

»

meat, amaz‘mg P'uzza, anA \O‘\'S o{ o*t‘ne,\r c‘no'lce.s.

“Can we \D\eaSe sToP ‘ta\\(\hs a\;ou‘t {OO(P.”
moome.A )ac\(. Sometimes »\e Se:ts as S\rossu\ out

Q.\DOLA'\' {00(\ Wor(\s as he Aoes a\;ou‘t ac‘tua\ fooc\.

“Well, the Zelnicks want 1o be sTomA'mS n
\'me w»\en your restaurant Aoors oPen‘.” exc\a'\meé
Dad. “When can we make reservations?

“R'ls‘n* a{*er T\\an\(sjlv\ng,” said Bee.

“T'rm {'nre(\ up* o try . said Dad. “Aven+t
you {'ure(\ up, Aldo?”
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“Um, may\m, but V| el you what | am {'ureA
up a\;ou‘t,” \ sa'\A, c‘nangl\ng ‘t\ne. su\{)ec:t. “\/\/e:re.

mov'mS our {or't nto my closet {or the winter.
“\{ s OK with you and Mrs. Zelnick, added Bee.

“Fine \))/ me! said Dad. Then, \eom'ms over Yo
w\r\\sper 'm my eal, ‘ne (LAAQA, ”Ha\/e 't\\ey eveyr Seen

the inside o{ your closet, S\:orﬂ”

“They've about to,” | whispered back.
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So with {ull, warm bellies and {estive* spirits,

Jack and Bee

{o\\owec\ me uPsTa\VS ‘o {eas*t 't‘ne'ur

/1’

7~

eyes oNn our new w'm'ter c\uour'tevs...
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