
Campus grounds – 
Blockhead Junior High …

And Janitor, John Dough
(a.k.a. superhero, Captain

Handsome) is in deep
superpower-research

mode . . .

Hmm …
Kind of gross . . .
But in a deeply
satisfying way.

After
this! . . .

I think not,
Bug! Don’t forget

to say ‘bless
you’ after . . .

Yeah . . . And
I’m gonna mess
up your pretty
little face too,

Astro Man!

So,
Bed Bug . . .

Think you can
upset my beauty

sleep, do you?

After
what?

Don’t make me sneeze...

You wouldn’t like it

when I sneeze!
Don’t make me sneeze...

You wouldn’t like it

when I sneeze!

Don’t make me sneeze... You

wouldn’t like it when I sneezeDon’t make me sneeze... You

wouldn’t like it when I sneeze
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Meanwhile, deep in the campus woodland, 
there’s life … but not as we know it!

An alien pod carrying intergalactic bounty
hunters, Zit and Zog, has crash-landed to

Earth in pursuit of Princess Zucchini 
(a.k.a. school teacher, Betty Bumper-Sticker)

of Alpha Centauri 5 . . . Simple, really! 

To the science
labs, John . . .  It’s time
to get yourself some
super snot-sneezing

powers!

Not
one of your

better landings,
Zog!

Sorry,
Zit. . . You know I
don’t like driving
when it’s dark!

In
space . . . it’s
always dark,

you idiot!

Well,
this planet looks

like a dump! Let’s head
towards those buildings

and see if we can find
the Princess . . .

My
scanner

indicates her
escape pod is

close-by. . .

We
are ruthless

bounty hunters
on a mission to

capture the escaped
Princess Zucchini and

bring her back to Alpha
Centauri 5 to become the

bride of our beloved
leader, Commander
Kapowski! So pull

yourself
together!

I’m
homesick
already!

And
remember - if

anyone stands in
the way of our evil

plans, vaporize
them!!

And
remember,
Larry, that

together we stand
firm in the way

of evil . . .

Good
to have you on
board, my little

rodent pal . . .
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Moments later,
on the steps of

Blockhead
Junior High . . .

Now
Astro Man gained his

super-sneezing powers by
accidentally breathing in
radioactive dust when he

was a baby. . .

This dust
should be perfect

as I haven’t cleaned
thIS FLOOR in

years . . .

Holy
deRELICtion

of duty! Even 
I can’t believe my

own genius
sometimes! Now

to blast
the dust

atoms with all
the radioactive

power of 
this desk

lamp.

breathe
in. . .

Ahh. . .
Ahhh. . .

AAAATCHOOOOOMMM!!
Behold!

I HAVE THE
POWER OF
SNOT!!!!

I
must

make my
superhero
rounds of
the campus
grounds.



TO
THE HANDSOME

LAIR! 

His
powers 

are truly
great. . .

I hate this
planet and I’ve
only been here
five minutes!

I must
discover

more about 
this strange

janitor . . . Perhaps
he can help me

repair my ship so
I can get back

to my own
planet.

Hey!
I’ve got an

idea! Why don’t
we give you a

ride back?

. . . AS OUR

PRISONER!!!

GASP!
Intergalactic

Bounty
hunters!

That’s
right, Princess

Zucchini . . . I’m Zit
and this is Zog.

By the looks of it,
two of Commander
Kapowski’s most
expendable men . . .

Don’t get
cute, your

Zucchininess . . .
or we’ll have to

zap your
boyfriend with

the sinus
problem . . .

What
the --?

Let’s get
Handsome!!!



He
saved 
me . . .

The next morning, John
is busy connecting with

the youth of today. . .

But Betty Bumper-Sticker
isn't the only ONE with her

eye on John Dough . . .

. . . and
that’s why

studying too hard
can seriously
damage your

brain . . .

I never
studied hard

and just look
at me!

I see you 
have a way with

kids too.

Thanks,
Betty. I like
to think so.

And
perhaps, in my

own humble way,
I can help shape

their young
minds.

Located
Alien target,

over . . .

Copy that,
Agent X . . .  The
Department for
Alien Activity is

on the case!

Do
n’t

mi
ss

th
e n

ex
t

ep
iso

de
wh

en

Jo
hn

Do
ug
h

dis
co
ve
rs

th
at

‘It
’s
go
od

to

ta
lk
…
to

th
e

an
im
al
s!’


