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WHEN EACH DAY WAS OVER,
SIR DAD JOURNEYED hOME,

AND GREETED HIS WIFE WITh ROMANCE.

BUT HERE WAS A THING THAT
JUST TERRIFIED HIM ...

THE SMELL oF THEIR NEW BABY’S PANTS.
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HIS KIDS COULDN'T WAIT FOR THEIR HERO’S RETURN, W1 : ; L QJ& 205 ' , =
THEY RAVED WHEN HE PUT THEM To BED. ! ‘ < 5

OH, HOW HE LONGED
FOR THE SOUNDS OF THE HUNT ...
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... FOR THE CRY OF A MONSTER, 3RS

INSTEAD.
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AND THEN WHEN HE CHECKED
ON HIS FAST ASLEEP CHILDREN,
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BUT NOT FROM THIS HULLABALoo.



v
L
=
S
£

fa o
=
05
QO
8|
g
v
i
m
a_
i8]
e




THIS WAS IT. HE WAS LEFT g ¢ N -

ALL ALONE WITH HIS FEARS. = -
“CHILDREN,” HE hEARD ’
HIMSELE GRUNTING.
A “EETCH MY CHAINDAIL AND
= ThE SPIKY-BALL FLAIL.
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HE WAS IN A TIGHT SPOT X 132 @%
AS HE WATCHED IT 6O PAST. = 4

“THIS THING DESTROYS
AlLL THAT IT TOUCHES!”

N% BUT HIS HEART NEARLY QUIT

WHEN THE TRACKS LED HIM HOME!

z, NoW IT HAD LADY MUM
w - IN ITS CLUTCHES!




WHICH TooK THE BEST PART OF AN HOUR. X7 | SIR DAD FELT A DRAIN IN HIS POWER.

THEY HUNTED FOR EVERYONE’S SHOES AND THEIR COATS, THEN FOLLOWED THE GARAMOG’S TRACKS IN THE SNoW. @ %I -
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EXHAUSTED, THEY CAME To A E

THE GARAMOG’S LAIR. : BUT THE GARAMOG’S HEARING WAS SIMPLY T0oO SHARP,
V. AND ITS SHREWD SENSE OF SMELL WAS T0oo KEEN;
SIR DAD ToLD HIS CHILDREN ToO HIDE. i IN THE BLINK OF AN EYE, SIR DAD WAS UNDONE,
“STAY HERE,” HE IMPLORED, THE BEAST MOVED Too FAST ToO BE SEEN.
“DOWNWIND—NOT A PEEP.”

THEN CREPT DOWN
To RESCUE HIS BRIDE.




ALL IS LoST, THoUehT SIR DAD, IN UTTER DESPAIR.
NOT THE ROARINGEST WARRIOR CoULD BEAT IT.

AND HIS WholE WoRLD CLOSED IN AS hE LET THE THING WIN.
=

SIR DAD hAD AT LAST BEEN DEFEATED.
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BUT UP To THE GARAMOG’S SENSITIVE SNOUT, =
THERE WAFTED A STENCH THAT WAS VILE!
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\ FOR THE VERY FIRST TIME THAT \\\}V
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SIR DAD COULD REMEMBER, s AR =2,
; )\gj\i SMELLY BABYPANTS CAUSED HIM TO SMILE. . 5
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| THEN INTO THE GARAMOG’S
FINELY TUNED EARS CAME THE
o CLASH OF A FRIGHTENING DIN!

To SIR DAD THE COMMOTION WAS HEAVENLY MUSIC, -
THIS RUCKUS WAS MAKING HIM GRIN.






= SO SIR DAD, WHO WAS BRAVE —
Be AS BRAVE AS CoULD BE,
WITH HIS OWN TROOP OF WARRIORS ROARING,

B\ _ SWIZZLED
= " HIS SPIKY-BALL




“SHALL WE TAKE HOME SOME TREASURE?” LADY MUM ASKED,
EYEING OFF WHAT ThE GARAMOG STOLE.

“] AM,” SAID SIR DAD, LOOKING BACK WITh A SMILE.

“I’M CARRYING ALL I CAN HolD!”
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LADY MUM LOOKED AROUND AT HER WARRIOR TRIBE
AND SHE 6AZED AT SIR DAD IN ROMANCE.
HE WAS HOLDING HIS BREATH BUT HE MANAGED To SAY:

THE END

(BUT WAIT,
THERE’ < MoRE?‘.)



THE BATTLE OF
THE BEARDS

THE TOURNAMENT OF
WHISKERS 1S ON, AND
SIR DAD 1S AFRAID
THAT HIS BEARD HAS
LOST 1TS LUSTRE.

NoT To WORRY —
GRANDPA WIZ HAS A
SPELL FOR THAT.

® UH-OH. Now THE KIDS
HAVE WOKEN UP WITH
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| BE SHAVED?
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BEARDS? CAN THE DAY

THE PET WIZARD

SIR DAD 1S UPSET BY
THE CHILDREN’S
SQUABBLING.

NOT To WORRY —
GRANDPA WIZ HAS A
POTION EOR THAT.

IF THE KIDS BEHAVE,
G. WIZ TURNS INTo A
PUPPY. WHEN THEY’RE
NAUGHTY, HE BECOMES
A DRAGON.

UH-OH. SIR DAD
FIGHTS DRAGONS ...
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HE WAS BRAVE — AS BRAVE AS CoULD BE,
THERE WAS NOTHING To0 STRONG FOR IS SWORD.

AND THEN WHEN HE CHECKED
‘ON KIS FAST ASLEEP CHILOREN,

HE MIGHT'\E ESCAPED FROM THE SKELETON Horoe,
BUT NOT FROM THIS HULLABALO,

THEN CREPT DoWN
To RESCUE XIS BRIDE
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THEN THE
THEY JUMPED BT ony Like GLVE:

WHEN EACH DAY WAS OVER,
SIR DAD JOURNEYED hovie,

BUT HERE WAS A THING THAT
JUST TERRIFIED itk

“THEN ONE DAY SIR DAD MET A PLOOD CURDLING BEAST. -
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BUT HIS KEART NEARLY QUIT
‘WHEN THE TRACKS LED 1M HOME!
NOW IT WAD LADY MUM
1N 7S CLUTCRES!

BUT UP To THE GARAMOG'S SENSITIVE SNoUT,
THERE WAFTED A STENCK THAT WAS VILEL
FOR THE VERY FIRST TIVE THAT
I DAD COULD REMEMBER,
- SMELLY BABYPANTS CAUSED HIM To SMILE.
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50 SIR DAD, WHO WAS BRAYE —
XS BRAVE AS couln Be,
QUTH KIS OWN TROOP OF WARRIORS ROARING,

FASTER, AND

THE SMELL OF THEIR NEW BABY'S PANTS.
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THIS WAS 1T HE WAS
ALL ALONE WITH 3
CCHILDREN,” KE
HIMSELF GRUNTING.

M

FETCH MY CHAINDAIL AND
ThE SPIKY-BALL FLAIL

SSHALL WE TAKE HOME SOME TREASURE? LADY MUD ASKED,
EVEING OFF WHAT 06 STolE.

1 AM," SAID SIR DAD, LOGKING BAGK WITh A SHILE.

I CARRYING ALL T CAN HOLDI

HIS KIDS COULDN'T WAIT FOR THEIR KERO'S RETURN,
THEY RAVED WHEN HE PUT THEM To BED.

0K, HOW KE LoNGeD
FOR THE SOUNDS OF THE HUNT ..

FOR THE CRY OF A MONSTER,
INSTEAD.
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THEN FOLLOWED THE GARAMOGS TRACKS IN THE SNow.
SIR DAD FELT A DRATN IN KIS pOWER.

THEY KUNTED FOR EVERYONE'S SKOES AND THEIR COATS,
WHICH ToOK THE BEST PART OF AN HOUR.
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70 SIR DAD THE COMMOTION WAS HEAVENLY MUSIC, -
THIS RUCKUS WAS MAKING HIM GRIN.

AT HER WARRIOR TRIBE
R DAD N ROMANCE,
ATH BUT KE MANAGED To SRy

THE END




