HALLOWEEN! THE OME NIGHT A YEAR
WHEN A CHILP'S FREAMS COME TO
LIFE, ROAMING THE STREETS ANF
SIPEWALKS OF THE WORLE.

FOR TONIGHT, THE GHOSTS,
THE FAIRIES, THE HEROES,

ANT HORRORS, ARE ONLY
LOCKING FOR ONE THING...

YOU BIG SPUP, YOU SCAREP
THEM AWay! YOou GOT 4 MUG
LIKE A JACK O'LANTERN THAT'S

BEEN IN THE SN TOO LONG.

OH, BOY!
WE GOT
VISITORS! &

THEY MUST HAVE BEEN
TRICK OF EATING. EVERY
YEAR ON HALLOWEEHN KIF%
PRESS WP AN GET CANTY

JUST FOR KNOCKING ON

YOUR POOR,

YO MIGHT BE
ONTO SOMETHING,
FUIING FOF.
LET'S MAKE SOME
COSTUMES ANT
GET IN ON THE




I'LL BE
A FOMAN
EMFEROR!

I SEE
FORCUFPINE'S
A CLOWHN.

BUT WHAT ARE
YOU SUPPOSED
TO 8E, LITTLE REP
PUNPERHEAR?

SAY, ARE THo-aF_
CANDY APPLES?

HO! I'm
JOHNNY
AFPFLESALICE.,

NO, BY ALL MEANS,
YOU HAVE IT!




TRICK OR EAT,
MISTER! COLGH
WP THE CANEY!

¥ LET's 60,
THE CANDY
WON'T EAT

TRICK
OF SWEET,
GRANNY!

OFF THAT =
HIPEOLIS
MAGHK I'M NOT
- ' WEARING A
MASI, T'M
JOHNNY
APPLE- OH, MY...
SOHASH. ; SLUCH BIG
BOY'S,
HAVE
SOME

AIN'T VERY
FESTIVE!

SHE GAVE WE

THINK MISTER /
T MEOWE! 15 RICOY LITTRE. A0 OVER THERE,
AFRAID OF YOUR KoL ke BOYS! IT'S
SLARY MASK, THE CANTY

JACKFOT! A WHOLE
BOWL JuUST
FOR LS?
LET'S 60!

HEY, I
RESEMBLE

j - - THAT! ROWLF J\

L ' RWOLF!

WE'RE NOT
JERKS, WE'RE




