UP TQ THEIR OLD TREKS DEPT.

Stardate 8454: Actually it’s Stardate 8763, but Schlock punched me in early so I could
collect some overtime pay! I was on vacation, but I've been called back to the Boobyprize |
because theres an emergency—and I stupidly took the only set of ignition keys with me!
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A rencgade gegmag : That's

@l Vulean named B You just summed up B because
Crybock has the plot in one @ | was
laken three B sentence in this directing |
hostages on [ satire, but in the [l and getting |8
Numbskull 1l movie it took you K paid
and we must 45 excruciating § by the
rescue them! minutes! minute!
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ARTIST: PAUL COKER WRITER: DICK DEBARTOLO
_ Stardate 8654, marked down from Stardate = ~— s
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943-. ng{ ff{é“,‘;r i‘”’;’t:; f:n r;ﬂ;::g::f”f?; 1 You fell rightintomy ——— You will take us on No way! That's oo |
j Caplal: Sl e ye i _ ik sisd trap, Captain. These And now | |a perilous journey! | | dangerous. "To boldly |
B hat was 2 Iever1an nfonutl e hostages are really that To the planet of go where no man has |
Captain, having Ahom:llr 4 ek Ytl the B [ my friends! W,E t_ricked you've ShockTherapy at gone before" Is just
d Ik d b o B plured (he ' you into bringing succeeded | | the center of the a slogan for our tea
ance naked in the sand! §§ attention of all the Boobyprize in luring Great Barricade! ||  shirts! We don't
us here? really mean it!
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h Numbskull 11!
attention of all the Boobyprize too, T ™

men who ware 50 we're
guarding the hostages! an our awn!

She has captured the L the men from the

Stardate 8808, but I might be a bit slow: 1.

he God on SchockTherapy praved to be a W
false God and we destroyed him. So the #4 A
question remains: Is there a God! And if [ 4
there is, would He allow this song to go '; h:\l
on for what seems like 18 Vulcan summerst [/

r—Stardate 8709: Damn! The years go by fast! I
¥\/still keep writing Stardate 8708! We are on
the planet of ShockTherapy! Crybook has this
ridiculous notion that this is where God lives!

No, I'm the . Okay, so | had a hair
Wizard of Oz! { And | <ay !éa:spil‘a;lt. andda nip 5 \,‘#‘:@ -
Of course I'm {7, ¢ a | | and tuck here and there! | W 0 RoW RoW RaW HoUR PoAT .
God, idiot! f}:::eaénd! b W RoW me .‘i;a: R GoaT GENTVY povid THE STREAM U,
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| haven't been at
the halm of the S.S
Boobyprize for many
moons, but | can
still handle her!
Fortunately | had a
rental craft just

like the Boobyprize || LTI

while on vacation!
L,

‘m glad we're all back
together again. | was out
in my own spaceship
gathering gases. | gol
samples from Exxon, Texaco,
Sunoco. Shell and Hess!
Petty cash nwes me a fortune!
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Stardate: 8902.234, or thereabouts. Real date: December, 1991. The S.5.
‘ K\ Boobyprize and the box office receipts both go into orbit again with...

The whole Starship
crew is a little
longer in the

tooth these days,

but our minds,
they're sharp

as a...as a

= er, as sharp
S
5

as an...apple?

This is one of aur most
important missions ever! We
have to make the Kingkongs

forget thalt we were once
enemies, and the American
public forget that we once | —|
made Star Blecch V! That

was the most illogical

Our instructions are to escort
Kingkong Chancellor Gerkin to the
International Conferance on
Universal Peace and The
Intergalactic Bake-off. For safety,
the exact location has not yel been
disclosed. We just know it's a

The engines are ready, Captain!
But please, not too much
‘warp speed’ this trip! |

only have three men to shovel

coal into the baoilers! Not
everything on this ship is as
up to date a= it could be!

| Motel & somewhere in the Universe! |
movie | ever made!
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'rn a new member of the
crew. My name is Delirious. |
I not only graduated at
the top of my class, | was
also voted “Vulcan most
likely to overhear
impartant conversations'!




| never trusted Kingkongs
and | never will! |
can't forgive them
for killing my son! Oh,
Delirious! How long were
you outside my room
listening to me
talk to myself?

Just long enough

overhear your
conversation!

to hear you set would
up the sub- think it
plot! | really impossible

didn't mean to for you not

With those

to overhear any
conversation!

ears |

l Chancellor Gerkin!
Would you and your
party care to dine
as guests of the
United Federation
of Planets?

Wil

No,

we're Then

serving we

you be Stove will

serving Top definitely

mashed Stuffing! be
potatoes? there!

3 =
At e
last Or should
1 we we say
| meet face to staff.
_1 face to “weird

\
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This is my daughter,
Is-a-bore and General ) \
Clang, my chief of
Ihe others are

just Kingkong groupies! | It

| won't bother 1o intru-
duce my crew! When you
leave you can have back-
packs, lunch boxes and

place mats with their

names and pictures on them!

Captain Quirk,
we did not have
lu pass through

the metal
detector when
we boarded your

We have to check
for stolen silver-
ware! Boobyprize
forks, spoons and
cutlery are worth
a fortune on
the Trekkie
Fan Market!

Oh, you must
tell me the
name of the
beautician
who spot
welds
your
hair!

Delir-
ious,
|
believe
| sense
neutron
radia-

I'm hot for

you too,
Schlock!

Ugh! |
just felt

a torpedo |

E.C. Publi

tions, Inc.

The univer
Captain
Quirk,
is just a
club for
homosapie

se,

1
nsl '—1

Sure we wear tight
clothing and wild

Wait a minute!

eather boots, but
let's not jump to
any conclusions!

Haoly
cow!
Talk

about

your
premature

tra-
jectories!

Just
fire
at the
Chan-
cellor's

Maybe we did,

maybe we didn't! =

There’s a lot
going on,
Captain!
It's hard keeping
track of every
little thing!




That's nothing!
I just learned
we didn't have
a home-cooked
meal on the
Boobyprize! It
was take-out”!

Domino's can’l

delivery of our
pizza in 30 years!

They have
one helluva
delivery
service!

guarantee

The Kinghkong
ship will
fire back

at us,
Captain!
Shall |
raise the
shields?

Surrender?
Without

a
fight?

very

seriously
wounded!
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Then why
isn't he
working
o save

Because

the

Chancellor

I'd like to
get off the
Boobyprize
to stretch
my legs!

Besides,
they owe
us a meal!

We must go to
the Kingkong
ship in
peace! We'll
take nothing
with us!

No fazers!
No scanners!

You're right,
Schiock!
Where
are my
manners?
They'll
want

Danish?
|| Shouldn't
you
bring

Insurance! But |

would recommend ]
he take two

Fajitas and call

me in the morning! -_'
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The assassins
that came aboard
our ship
were wearing
4 magnetic boots!

They were able to
walk on the ceiling!
How could they
do that without

| wearing magneti

Captain Quirk!

Boner McGoy!

You are here to

|| stand trial for
1 the assassination of
Chancellor Gerkin!

i But be assured thal

this will be a fair

and impartial trial!
- —

Make it three
Fajitas, and
he doesn't
have to call

Did |

{ | thought
4 this was

forget to
& mention 8
FAST? |
5 Above all,

impartial
rial!




P 1 ar .

Penal Asteroid

-

Mo Gap?!?

More desolate

Snowjob—our Impossible!

home for the than you How do
think, Captain! people on

Bay, is this They don't this planet

place desolate!

even have a Gap!
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Stardate 9433: Where is the time going! We escaped
<y from the Papier Maché Mines, but Moody, the female BE
who helped us, not only turned out to be against &
us. but turned out to look exactly like me!

e

B How did you
know which
Quirk was the
real one?

| like the idea of two
Quirks! | can film
Star Blecch and Rescue
911 at the same time!

| took a
shot! | A
=1 had a 50-50 B8
chance! -

You should talk!
One minute you're

I've never met
anyone like you!

_/,7} One minute you're the Captain and the |- =—
2 an animal and the next you're an

k<21 next minute you're animal! But | love

= | a beautiful woman!

it! Cigarette?
b
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tardate 2001, and a little: We beamed back to

' " Nrhe Buobyprize and discovered that Desirous is
4 plotting with Admiral Cartwheel and Clang to
assassinate the head of the peace conference!
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Possibly, but f we
hit one red light,
we'll never make it AN
Man the boilers, men! |

' I @fﬁ};\x"& AN
| r-\ T Il gy
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ey We must get to the

peace conference
{ /| by 980.894! Can we |
do it, Snotty?

S
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Talk about Warp
speed! In one
panel we went
to the peace
conference,
prevented an

| assassination

Mothing!
Starfleet
says we
should
put the
Boobyprize
in
mothballs!

said the
crew
should

They didn't
say to
put the
crew in

mothballs,

did

we
get
for
our
troubles?

Formalde-
hyde!

Alzheimer's

Lumbago...
Bursitis...
Arthritis...

Rheumatism...

Us retire? Never! Of
course, after 25

years, linding new
experiences is |
tough! Schiock,

Yes! The
Alzheimer's

you're Mister Know-
It All! What lies

Warp
Factor

Sounds great!
Set course for
er, | forget!

i

Galaxy!

ahead for us?




