ROLL OF THUNDER

s a dark and stormy n\g\n‘t all r\g\n‘t.

| was in my bed,

m\nA'\nS my own business, AHHH. ALL SAFE AND

P IGHT.
when an earsP\rﬁmg* TUCKED IN FOR THE NIG

kaboom! of
thunder
catapulted

e holhily
acvross

the voom.
Ser\ous\y, ohe

second | was

W 686%%86%@
PRELORELERS

AQQA QS\QQP...



and the next | was on the {\oor, volled up n my

covers \\\(e. a \\umqn \)U\r\rﬁo‘.

As | lay there burritofied, \\S\rﬂn\ng flickered

ar\c\ Thunéex 3row\eA. \ cou\A

kear The S\)\(ﬂ‘ﬁng Ya'm ar\c\

AHHHHHHH ‘\"\e_ moom'mS wmA omc\ ‘t\\e
TRAPPED IN MY

OWN SECURITY :
BLANKET! 'T\\ey extended* their \or\g,

c\ac\(\r\g Tree \)Yomckes as

Tw'tsTe.A c\aws 1o Ta\)
at my window. Max was
‘trem\>\‘m3 at my
{ee‘f.
Good thing
its not almost
Halloween or

‘rlu's wou/J Ioe

super eerie* |



\/\/ai‘r a Secom/.’\ remem\)ereé. I'r’s OcToLer.’
Ha/IOWeen is jus*l‘ 18 Ja)/s aWa)/.’ So \ sPeeA'\\y
umro\\e.A my'Se.\{ our\A Sra\o\mé Max, to ca\m Nm

down.

Lightning flashed again, and | tiptoed over 1o
my window fo look outside. Pitch blackness and
soa\dng—wd raininess. Another pop of \lg\m‘ning...
and | saw him. A mysterious figure with o black
umbrella. He was S‘tanc\\ng in the middle o{ the

Street, ar\c\ he was \00\<'m3 up at me\.

| ducked down and ‘nypervem\\oﬁrec\ {or a

coup\e SeconAs. \/\/‘nen \ Pee\<eA \oac\< ovey ‘tke

W'mc\ows'l\\, T\ne Street was em\ﬁy.
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Whoa. That was creeeepy. Who was that
\De.\rsor\, our\A Wko.‘t was ke Ao'mg ou‘ts'lée 'm 'the,

middle of the n'lg\n‘t in the middle of a thunderstorm?

\/\/e\P, | cant {all back as\ee\D now, so | m\g\n‘t
Do Do ok B BNy Bhoibrasy
lady hooked me up with the comic book version of
A Winkle in Time, which is an old story
about these kids with scientist parents. The kids
get woken up n ‘t\\e m\&“e o{ ‘t\\e n\g\r\‘t \))/ a
thunderstorm (He.y‘. Just like mel) and decide to eat

\INe_rwu\rS‘t— anA—cYeam—ckeeSe S ar\AwllckeS .

Hm. | dont know what liverwurst is, but |
just realized 'm so \nungry | could eat a horse. Plus,
food has a way of calming me. And downstairs,
in the kitchen, theres a {resh batch of chocolate

éc\a‘ws* Dad made that are ca“'mg my name...

Alpo:
Ow, ALLLDDDOOO!




RAINDROPS K
L N

Wka‘f moﬂ\e\r wou\A mo.\<e. he\r \(lA WQ“( ‘o

school In a Aown\)our? | Slve you one guess.
“But 1ts ra‘mlmg‘.” \ arguex\.

“That's what umbrellas ave {or,” she Po'm'teA

out ‘\e\\){u\\y-

So | Took an
um\;ve\\a aV\A
Srum\)\e.(\ my

way Aowr\ ‘o
)ac\(ss ‘\ouse. He

was waﬁ'ms {or
me at ﬂ\e Street

corner, next to Mgrs. ENCK RAN

INTO IT WITH HER
EL CAMINO LAST
WEEK. SHEESH.

| OLp PEOPLE

L SHOULD PAY MORE

T ATTENTION:

*‘\e \Jeh‘t S'\'OP

S'I SY\.
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*;Qué onda?” ye\\eA Jack, who has annoy'mg\y
\)@.er\ ‘hry.mg Yo Te,o.ck me S\Dan\sh eveyr s'mce. ‘\e 301
QSS.ISY\QA ‘o \)Q my \Da\r‘mer 'm S\Dan\sk c\ass.

)o.c\( is \)‘l\‘mgua\. HIS mom’s Jio.m'l\y \s Ji\rom
MQXIICO, ah(\ T\\ey SPea\< S\:ah‘lsk amf EY\S\.ISk Toge‘tke_\r
'ur\ a Wo\rA co.ssaro\e Tka‘t ma.\<e.s me a \'l‘ﬁ\e. c\ueaSy.

ka \s SPO.V\IlSh o) '|m\>oss'l\>\e. To com\)re‘nemp.\.

“Uh...it's raining, | said, quessing at what
Jack was trying to say. “And 'm exhausted* because

Tha‘t 'thunAe.Y Aemo\\s‘neA my S\ee\) \o.sT V\'tgh't.”

“\ know!” said )ac\(. “It woke Up everyone n

my \\ouSe. YToo—even my akue/o.”

ALue/o. \/\/lla‘f J/J Tlla‘f

Mmean again? Tree.? “—ﬂ\e ‘tkunAer

Cron THUNDER....

Whiy CANT
YOU JUST “Leag”
ME ALONE?

WO\(Q u\) your ‘tre,e.?” \ was c\ose.

enoug\n To )ac\< \))/ now 'tka‘t \ cou\c\

See \mm \ro“ kls eyes.

“ALue/o means SraV\APa,
Aoo{uS,” \ne. SO.'IA. “He. ‘)usT So* ke\re
{Yom Mex\co yeSTe.\rAay. He:s STay.mg

W'rt\r\ my mom anA me {or a w‘n\\e.”



“Oo‘n, Aoes Tko:t Mmean your mom w\\\
make ernpanac/as?*” Mys. \_oPe.z cooks all sorts
o{ Ae\ec‘tq\a\e STuH w\ner\e.ve_\r hex \)\3 {am'l\y Se‘ts

‘o Se‘tker.

——— uMMY MEAT
5"“’ ey | +

FLAKY CRUST ENVELOPE

EMPANADA.
/ = \) - *
/ . (" EPICUREAN® ECSTASY"
’ s T WITH
/ ! g \ YoU CAN ://:NDS'
RS YOUR :
// o~ \

“Yuck. Pro\;a\o\y,” Srow\ec\ Jack, who \)are\y

eats anything. Have you noticed how skinny that
kid is? His ankles are the size of my pinkie. Jack
doesnt even like 1o w;i\\ia\)ou't {ood, not even
c\e\\c\ous meat Plles, so \ne c\\angu\ 't\\e. su\o')ec”r \))/

as\dng, “What are you gohna be {or Halloween?”
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“\ dunno. Req\zer.” The Grim Reaper IS
o\w\ous\y T\ne S\rea‘tesf costume ever \)QCO.USQ a.“
you ne.e.A s a \)\O.C\( ro\)e Wlﬂ\ a hooA. Pm\( up a

\D\o.sﬂc axe Aea\'le. our\c\ \>oom,

How MANY TIMES po
HAVE 10 Te1L yo
s NoT pLagTIC,

you’re Tke ReaPer. )ac\(, he:s

usua\\y a ske\e‘ton. Not a

. D 3
\)lg S‘We,'\'c»\. ND ITS {,\J&T CALLED
« \ AN AXE!
\/\/e SkOu\c\ \)e someﬂ\mg
coo\ ‘\'kls yea\r:, he Sa\(\.
“Like?”

“Like...elves or dwarves or
some“r\n'ung.” Jack’s been all about
fom‘msy ever since \ne started
\D\ay'lng Dungeons & Dragons with
Tommy Geller last summer. “Plus, |

»

Aon’"t ‘t‘n‘m\< my s\<e\e‘ton costume {'rts me anymove.

“Hey‘.” \ ')usT \rememhe\rec\. “SPQCL\<'IV\S o{
s\<e\e‘tons, | saw some creepy person s*tam\'mg n ‘t‘ne
street c\u\r\ng the storm last n'lg\ﬁ\. | mean, who's
crazy enoug‘n Yo 9o out In ‘t‘ne Pou\rlmg rain un\ess

T\V\ey’re {orce(\ Yo \))/ 't\v\e]v mo‘t\r\ers?”



Just then, a blob of shocking pink whizzed by.

“Hello, Aldocoooooo!” it called.

\'t was my Srar\Amq, G\oosy. Ske:s {or sSure
c\razy enougk Yo 30 out 'm a \ra'msTorm even wken
She AOQSV\"\' ho,ve. Yo.
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WHAT AM |
GONNA BE?

A{*er dinner, Mom was \oo\<'m3 at old
Ha\\owzen P\c‘tures on her \aP‘toP. Ma.h, Wkeh
you’\re \'rﬁ\e,, you\r Po.\re.r\‘ts Sure can

/m-u\.\_; A

Se:t a \o‘t 0{ mll\e.age out oJi one f\: R
Tmy P\e.ce. o{ canc\y é}(\ /
Q3
\ A\D\Dareh‘t\y (S\\
\5 ; ”:\

'd wear
/x”\f\“
\2 ouny't mS K F? )A%

{L 25/ /i\‘\\ \} ‘{ *‘ney )US* AGE ZERO
\f} {\ e / / Save. me a
N

<\ /z Dum-Dum.
N ,3 T L e
M. ‘ CE L
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But mo.y\)e )ac\{s r\g\n‘t. May\oe we skou\A
come up with better costumes this year. After all,
Ha\\oween -_‘3‘- my seconé—{a\/or‘l‘te \no\'léay. And it
M \)Q coo\ 1o \)Q a zom\fle oY a sumo wresf\er

or a n\h)a c\ne.{ ov some.‘tkmg.

When | asked my brother, —\-\mof\ny, what
ke was Solmg Yo \)Q Jior Ha\\OWeen, he SallA hlgk

schoolers ave too old to trick-or—treat.

(Pﬁﬁ‘t,” \ Sa\(\. “\’m 3@,‘\'Tlmg a sack{u\ o{ {\ree
canc\y every October 31st until V'm ancient. T‘ney’“

have to pry the \)QS from my cold, dead hands”
“C.\nourm'mS, bro.”

uaH 1O
ns | WAS L0 BN A
As SOON | STARTED U3
ETTER -oK—TREAT\NG\
SE
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Hey, 'msTeaA o{ a V\\h)a, may\m \ cou\c\ \)e a

luchador wrestler like in that movie | saw on TV

\o.sT Wee‘(ehA ca\\ec\ Nacl:o Ul)re\.

Hm. Not sure \{ s\r\'lr‘t\e.ss \s my \)QS‘\‘ \oo\<.

22



Or wk0a, \ cou\A \)e a P\a; o{ nackos‘.

SAY “WHEN,
SPORT.

Note to Se.\{: lnvent edible* costumes.
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