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Ancient comics re-written with brand new jokes  
by Brad Daniels

forbidden love!

somnambulism!

Comics GUARANTEED to rot your brains!

TALES TOO 
STUPIDSTUPID 

TO TELL
Eeeek! You made me 

shoot a paintbrush out 
my nose!

She just 
wanted to spend 

the night working on 
her adult colouring book! 
He was a jerk that came to 

life from the cheesy art! Can 
this odd couple overcome 

their differences and 
learn to love again?



You don’t have to hypnotise 
me you know! It’s my job to 
let people talk to my boss!

hear my command! 
You must let me see 

your editor!

Is this a 
generic Comic 

Publishing 
Company?

What a hunk! I love a tall guy with 
a hat and purple skin! Better play it 
cool though…

We’re the MOST 
generic comic 
publisher in 

town!

If you’ve ever wondered how a comic book is made, this story will definitely 
give you the wrong idea! Real comic production has a lot less monsters 
coming to life  and a lot more underpaying the writer and artists for the 
stories.  And while we’re here - check out the guy with the axe! Who keeps 

their axe next to their printing press? That’s just asking for trouble! 



Can you help me 
find the rest of 
my hat?

No. Now look at 
this manuscript I 
just sneezed on!

This is pretty good! 
Hey, are you coming 

on to me?

this is pretty funny 
for a horror story! 

Do you have any 
other jokes?

I’ll just file this away and we 
can go out for a cocktails… 

assuming you’re not 
        Satan himself!

Sure! Pull my 
finger!

What…? He’s gone! Oh, why do I alway 
sabotage my romantic life with these 
silly jokes about Satan? Don’t I 
deserve happiness too? Good thing 
I have my pipe with me… I’m going to 
get wasted!

              Man, what a hangover! Your 
jacket is so loud it’s giving me a 
headache! Take this script and draw me 
a comic. I’m going to sit here and feel 
sorry for myself .

What the hell, man!?!? 
I can’t believe this has 
happened to me AGAIN!

Suddenly, that exact  thing happened - almost as if it 
was some sort of PLOT POINT!I can’t believe he confiscated my jacket! 

The things I have to put up with! Now this 
story - it’s your standard horror show with 
monsters and ghouls and stuff. I should be 
able to knock this out in no time so long as 
the devil doesn’t ejaculate ink all over my 
drawing board!

Where’s 
the rest of 
your hat?



I was devastated. I jumped on a 
train to get some distance between 
myself and the rocket base. I left 
the station and walked onto the old 
house, the smell of freshly cooked 
dinner filling my nostrils.

Sorry young 
man, but who are 
you?!?!?

Sorry about that. I didn’t know 
father knew so many swear 
words. Just be thankful he didn’t 
think you were an astronaut. 
He hates those guys.

She took me as far as the local butt scratcher. Before I could 
thank her I overheard what he was saying.

Ohhh, that scratching feels GOOOOD! 
Anyway, I hear that McDonalds dumps 
their leftover food in the woods after 
they close to feed the raccoons 
                     out there!

Hmmm...

The kindly old man politely yelled for me to get out of his 
house, and asked his fetching young daughter  Gail to see 
me off the property…

Needless to Say, I was still 
hungry after being denied 
dinner, so I took off into the 
woods the get some sweet 
raccoon leavings!

But to my surprise I saw something 
uncanny! Was it an alien spacecraft from 
beyond the farthest reaches or space, or 
just a giant whoopie cushion that launched 
into the air?

Sorry, I’m 
completely lost. 
Can I eat dinner 

with you?



I quickly called my TV friends 
to share my remarkable 
story with the world. They 
knew me from all my crashes 
so I thought they would take 
me seriously…

Soon I was the laughing stock of the press no-one would 
believe what I had seen!

Finally in desperation I took my story to the only news 
source people still trust…. Social Media!

 I was taken to a hidden location just across 
the street. There a shadowy figure sat in front 
of a purple telephone looking  mysterious. 
Then I was offered an opportunity I never 
expected!

Mr President!? - you’re 
offering to send me back into 
space to fight the aliens? Just 
because I said I saw one? That 
doesn’t make any sense!

 It’s not my idea! I leave all 
the science planning up to 

Jeff Bezos here!

Your story is blowing up! Thumbs
   Up!

ASTRONAUT 

IS ASTRONUTS

MAN BUYS NEWSPAPER!

MAN 
FARTS
IN WOODS

...and it looked 
like a whoopie 

cushion!

Wow! We finally 
have the footage 
we needed for the 

“America’s Craziest 
Nutbags”!



Don’t break up with him on the phone - Use 
TexT instead!

$2

I THOUGHT LIFE AS A MAILMAN WAS TOUGH - UNTIL 
“I Lost My Wife to a Smartphone Salesman!”
A TALE OF EMOTIONS, EMAIL AND EMOJI!



This is your fault Cindy! 
You’re the one who 

told us about the 
dress sale at best 

and less!Because 
you’re the 

blondest one 
here!

My story 
begins as all 
stories do, 
with five women 
living together. 
Little did we 
realise that day 
that disaster 
would strike 
- we all wore 
the exact same 
outfit.

Don’t take it so 
hard, Cindy! We 
all made the same 
mistake!

You didn’t have 
to punch me in 

the jaw though! 
Why not hit 

Jill? You’re 
right! !’ll 
poke myself in the 

eye as punish-
ment

He was dressed like a sexy ice-
cream man, and I looked like I 
worked at McDonald’s. But I 
couldn’t let Krissy know my 
dark… and incredibly boring 

secret!


