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IN ORLANDO, FLORIPA, THERE IS
A VERY, VERY, SPECIAL PLACE.
A PLACE WHERE ALL YourR 1\ |\ .
FANTASIES CAN cOME TRUE... |\ \i

A ..A MAGICAL KINGPOM FILLED WITH FUN
| FOR YOUNG AND OLP ALIKE—A PLACE
WHERE THE SUN ALWAYS SHINES AND
IT NEVER RAINS... IT'S CALLED THE
HAPPIEST PLACE IN THE WORLEP.” - : ¢ 2 ‘

S L SRS | == :
HERE YOU CAN EASILY MAKE FRIENDS WITH THOSE LOVEABLE CHARACTERS 3
RICkY RAT, HIS POG, PLUTOMIUM, PARN OLDP PUCK, OR HIS GIRLFRIENE, CRAISY..,

HOF R, Oh, PAWN-ALD/
MEATHERDS 17,

S e
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£5, g/zzywmuz.. A PLACE WHERE You

Y
CAN SEE A MENTALLY RETARPED MAN
WHO THINK'S HES CONAN TRY TO KLt

A./ \ ' =
WRITER : PON  PENCILS : SAM INKS : JOHN
CHIN KIETH NYBERG

LETTERS : kurt hathaway
EPITOR : LETITIA GLOZER




THIS 3-P
EFFECT IS

AMAZING/
WOULPN'T you

r,
Jﬂ'}\s\ﬁ
hat] "V

WHILE HIGH ABOVE THE MELEE IN A JUST-

CRASHED 747 LOOM THE EVER-EVIL

Mgmaeps OF THE BL.C. | (Por LUck =

ORGANIZATION - THEY RE A MIKTURE : LET'S HIT 'EM
-y WITH ALL WE

OF EVERYTHING )

I DON'T BELIEVE
T/ IT'S THOSE GEEK-
NECKED HAMSTERS WE
WERE LOOKING FOR.

<

» 8 =
=0 WE SENT 'EM THERE, ALL RIGHT-- GUESS
THEY WERE JUST TOO 8i& FOR THE ENVELOPESHE

i
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WHAT 15 THIS 2/ spME KIND OF
STRANGE SATANIC WORSH|P TEM-
PLE WHERE INNCLENT PEOPLE -
ARE ESCORTED IN MOVING cART ALK
TO BE SACRIFICEP 2 WHAT AN
UNGOPLY ABOMINATION %
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SLPPENLY, SISTER BLISTER WHIPS
DUT THE INSTRUMENT THAT MAKES
ONE 'HOLIER - THAN- THOU */

R

l‘ EAT
( BULLETS,
BEELZEBLB.”
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| DTN
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WE SHOULD
INTERVENE
BEFORE AN
INPIVIPUAL 15 4
SERIOUSLY 4\
INJURER./

YEAH —NOT ONLY
THAT, BUT BEFORE ).
SOMEONE GETS
HURT, TOO S

Sy

LET ME AT
THOSE FURRY
PISCIPLES OF

THE ANTI-CHRISTS




SINCE
WHEN PID THEY %
PUT 'JASON'ON [k
THIS RIDE % 7z

L-LISTEN, MISTER, IF YOU “P-PON'T
THAT OFF, YOU'RE GOING TO
ACCIDENTALLY PECREASE THE POUNDS-
PER-SRUARE [NCH TO MAXIMUM TONNAGE
RATIC OF THIS CONCRETE LYLINPER--Z




Shhh .. NOT YET.
OUR TIME WILL

"YES, ITE MASS FANPEMONILIM
IV THE COLOSSEUM, FOLKSY

NOW BALK TO BRENT MUS-
BERGER UP /N THE BOOTH.! " WHO 2! wrars
‘THE Bi& II?EA
BEANING ME ON
THE HEAP 2
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| Wvaan . TRAT Was 50 | | vess ims reues waar |/
A A el FUNNY T FoRe0T T0 LALGH/ | 4" WA oF THE WITS” /
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ARE You ET
\ kNow How Te MY No. N omm --
e WA | TR‘:’!N&E_TO ScAIEE WEED A QUEER I : \

YA, ALPO BREATH’ IN SUSPENSE 2
M NDTAPOG NNE

T'LL TELL You
CHEETO 5E5ATH 4 ; TOMORROW,

’ £ KNOW YOU
ARE BUT
WHAT nm

l\.' Iz

Eh THAT JOKES 50 '
OLP I NEARLY FELL OFF FACE CAUGHT ON FIRE ANP
MY DINOSAUR 7 SOMEONE USEP A PITCHFORK
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READY TO MAKE Rl GBS
A MAJESTIC A, N
ENTRANCE, QT2 O
BB % 4\ S A i

BOTCHA,
Boss/

)

TINY HAMSTERS --
HAVE NO FEAR...

-CAPTAIN TREE
ANP BUSH BOY
ARE HE

ERL
i VA
Wi

THANKS FOR
OFFERING TO HELP,
CAPTAIN... HOWEVER,
THIS BEING OLIR OWN COMIC\
BOOK, WE TEND TO PEFEAT
THE ENEMY DESPITE WHAT
SEEM TO BE INCREDIBLY
OVERWHELMING OPPS7
i I'LL TALK TO MY AGENT -~
M MAYBE WE CAN GET YOU [
TWC A CAMEOD APPEAR-
ANCE IN "swAamp /
THING, OKAY 2




RAND| 2/ WHAT ARE
YOU POING RUNNING
AROUND WITH THIS

SCUMBAG 2/

: OH, YEAH 2 YOu| JU4T
60 AHEAD AND TRY IT, SA7N -
Ol Rl
" THE TIME YoU
NOT WORTH IN WITH A BEEFSTICN S =

I KNOW THATZ.” BUT
MY PAPA ORPERED ME TO

KILL THIS PUNKER PEST/

—-m
YOUR STOMACH

CAN'T WITHSTAND THE
TIBETAN PEATH-PUNCH 2,

==

EPPIE--YOU LEFT
ME TO JOIN THE MARINES--
I'M NOT YOUR GIRLFRIEND
ANYMORE 7

THIS 6UY

ALL RIGHT--
HIT #7E WITH 7




I MISSED
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CLINT, HONEY,
ARE You ALL /

ELP ME
TEETH

I MEANT TO
PO THAT... REALLY...
PLEASE H
LOCATE MY




BROTHERS/ WE :
SHOULD EVACUATE THE
PREMI|SES BEFORE FEDPERAL
AUTHORITIES ARRIVE TO INCAR-
CERATE Us/
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60/ AFTER
’

LUNFORTUNATELY, THE HAMSTERS
PO NOT ESCAPE LUNSEEN.”
THERE THEY
1177774
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LET'S HOP
O THAT CARTf

\

I'D HATE TA
RAIN ON YOUR
PARADE, K\0, BUT
WE CAME HERE

WITH A JOB




I KNOW. THAT... THAT'S WHY
1 SET OUR LART TO 6O BACK-
WARPE -- WE'RE ON A CRASH
COURSE TO RAM INTO THE
THIS_WAY/ IF WE JUST FOLLOW
THEM NORMALLY, WE'D BE
CHASING THEM FOREVER.”
PRETTY SMART, HuhZ _df

MUST IMAGINE THAT
MY FOOT 18 HARDER THAN -
THE STEEL IT RUBS AGAINST/ 48

HIS FoOT EFPEES |%%
CLOSER 1. ~ -« ™

+ %

™ =

CLOSER STILL /“\‘

=

'

EOTTA BRACE
MYSELF--
CONCENTRATE !




BILLY...DID YOU EVER

WAIT A MINUTEY [F T PUT MY CONSIPER THAT YOUR

R
] N h
FEET AGAINST THOSE SPINNING ., Nf [
WHEEL4, THEY'LL RIP "EM TO . ,\._/ /
SHREDS ! ANP THE WHOLE \ )

. PLAN HAD A BALILT #
4

N
’ I{l . l‘“\l
THING WILL RUN ME OVER/ ,_'If\-’ N ;{ \1
. . Ilf e f
4 /

NO WAY.” TNCIANA
JONES WAS A STLUPIDP

PoRK.. SPIELBERG
MUST BE NUTS.

¢
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WELL, IF WE COLLIDE
WITH THE HAMSTERS,
WHAT 'S TO SAVE L/S FROM %
NOTE : FLIIORESCENT BECOMING FLESH
LIGHT BLILB—~ WE RE SANDWICHES IN
ENERGY-CONSCIOUS R\ THE PROCESS 2/
COMIC CREATORS, \

: I KNOW/ \WE NEED
SOMETHING Bie ANP .
SOFT TO TAKE THE BRUNT
OF THE [MPACT. |1€ THERE
ANYTHING THAT FITS THAT
PESCRIPTION ON THIS CAR
THAT WE UON'T NEEPZ.

C'MON, MONGO--
YOU'RE TOUGH ./

YEAH--TOUBH X\
SMELL(N&/
ESPECIALLY HIS
N, FEET. Yikes.,




WoW.! THIS 18
@ JusT Like THE TIME P
NN WARP SCENEIN  }
QNN '5T/R TREK 7,




M~ r
IT'S EXACTLY LIKE THE SWAMP CALCULATING THAT
\| (N GEORGIA WE WERE AT...BUT IT Af TS ABOUT A ONE IN
IN_COULPN'T BE, COULD T2 o B THREE TRILLION POS-
) & P SIBILITY, T DOUBT IT/

HEY, BABE ./
WANNA MUP
WRESTLE #

HERES THE ROCK TOUGH WORLD
WAR TWO SERBGEANT LEADING Hig
TROOPS THROUGH THE DISEASE INFES-
TEP SWAMPS OF AFRICA. TRYING TD

ESCAPE FROM ENEMY TROOPS




{ ‘ROCK TOUGH SERGEANT... YR
4 A BREAK./ Y — -







! WHY SHOULD
\/ L2 THERES NO
SENSE (N TRYING
TO KILL A PLAS-

7 LION S




THAT LICN
TASTES GROSS/
-R-0-5-E7 4
£

C'MON, GANG ! 1T'S
TIME FOR THE PLO TO
RO WHAT THE PLO

> POES BEST /

J=e ¥
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1%4 %%‘?"35%’?555; "D, EDDIE —ONE OF THOSE SKY-TRAM

N A THINGIES ” WE CAN SPOT THE HAMSTERS
Tﬁf%g&*é’ff' S EASIER FROM UP THERE /¥
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SAY YOUR PRAYERS, : = P
SWEETF-?EART--YQU'EE Mgicégi{gE?f QUIT ¥
OUR HOSTAGE.” 2 g ING OUR
{ \WANNA SEE My TILKET O
SNORKELF

NO TINE YLP.- THEN
b / WE MUSTACT
TO HIPE. BUICKLY?

Un, AND HERE WE HAVE,
Uh... A NEW ATTRACTION TO
SAFARI- LANP... THREE WILD,
Uh, HAIRY PYGMY WARRI-

ORS BEAT A YOUNG HUN-

TER WHO, er, FAILED TO 4
ZPEAR A GAZELLE A
FOR DINNERZ _ 88

25 \WISH THE FRONT OFFICE
WOULD TELL ME ABOUT THESE
APDITIONS WHEN THEY PUT 4

THEM [N,

S o e
HAMSTERS.” THIS IS THE
POT - L LICk ORSANIZATION.”

BOY, THAT WAS
TO0 CLOSE FOR
COMFORT/
IF Y4 AINT A
£ HAMSTER, DON'T
¥ 3 PAY ANY ATTENTION,

YOU HAVE EXACTLY
7ES 7O




THE TIME HAS

28njeker{ T SEE THEM,
BUT I'LL PRETEND NOT TO--
SUST FOR FLUNS

VYo Now
HAVE 60
\ SECONPSY J:

7 50 SECONDS, ¥
HOSERS, &

Z MINLITES.” ANG IF YOu! 8T7LL
CON'T COMNE OUT AFTER WE KVLL
THIS CHICk, TACQUES IS COINE
7O THEOW THIS BOMB INTO

_ THE CROWDS BELOWY

R



LET US RAM THAT TRAM,

BUSH BOY, IN THE NAME oF

TRUTH, JUSTICE, AND THE
AMERICAN SPALE? A

YOU MAY HAVE STOPPED
US FROM PEEP- SiXING THAT
WOMAN, BUT YOU DAK OAFS
WON'T STOP ME FROM THROW-
ING THIS BOMB POWN THERE ./
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THE TIME WHEN PIZZYWORLE ALWAYS
LAUNCHES (T8 PAZZLING FIREWORKS
CISPLAY.S WHAT PERFECT SYNCHRO -

NICITY

RS

I BET THAT LAPTAIN TREE
GUY AND HIS SIPEKICK SACRI-
FICED THEISEIL.NES TO SAVE

Us:
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BOY, AM T EVER
GLAD TO GET OUT
OF THAT RIDE.

T
i e
Jlr.ni ﬁ
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HEY, YOU FELLAS EVER
TRIED THE HOT POGS HERE 2
THEY'RE OUTRAGEOUS/

Awwww --T WANNA GO ON
SPALED MOLINTAIN AGAIN--
THAT WAS Fun.”

ARBOR DAY
WILL NEVER BE

END

e .553595 NEXT TIMEFOE.-E:TM m,ﬁfﬁs (oM Ar LANT‘S !:,
-W -

o e eEs
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HAMSTER DROPPINGS

320 2ND #2H

EUREKA, CALIFORNIA 95501

By DON CHIN

The BIG news is...we have a
NEW penciller for the hamsters!
SAM KIETH, artist extraordinaire,
begins with this issue, and” I'm
honored to be working with him. |
think you'll agree that some great
things are in store for the ham-
sters artistically and | promise to
do the same on my writing end of
things!

Here's a bit of news about Man-
Kieth. Sam is probably best known
for his work on the critically
acclaimed Mage series, inking
Matt Wagner. However, he has
been involved with several other
projects such as Critiers, Stig's In-
ferno, The Wandering Stars, and
now the Hamsfers. It's easy to fall
in love with his hilarious animated
illustration style—sometimes | felt
like Berni Wrightson was drawing
this issue! (That's a compliment,
Sam.) Sam is also helping me plot
each issue, and his input is terrific.
Many of his ideas and concepts
will be seen in the upcoming
ARBBH color graphic novel later
this year. :

| met Sam last year at the San
Diego Comic Con. He's the kind of
guy that everybody likes...even
Parsonavich! He was nominated
for a Jack Kirby award for best
artistic team for his work on Mage.
| think he's going to win that award
in the future!

Also responsibie for the artwork
in this issue is guest inker Joltin’
John Nyberg, famed inker of
Nexus and other fine books. Nice
job, Johnny!

And let us not forget that master
letterer Kurt Hathaway, who also
joins our regular team this issue.
Kurt’s no stranger to the hamsters,
having done work on ARBBH 3-D
#3,#4 and the Clint mini-series,
which he also appeared in!

In store for you in issue #7 are a
bunch of goecdies—and it isn't
even Christmas yet! It's the be-
ginning of a NEW direction for the
furry four! The fun is only starting!

Now to the mail-bag for the
latest news from here, there and
everywhere!

Yooo Hamster Droppings,

OH MY GOD! Hamsters in Geor-
gia! Lock the kids in the freezer!
Throw Grandma in the attic! Hide
under the car!

About your location research—
DO SOME! Those animals? Alliga-
tors, bears, birds, insects, snakes,
chickens, llamas, orangutans and
second-hand electric donkey back
biters...OK! But floppsie bun-
nies??? Haven't seen any of those
in YEARS!

Don't tell anybody, but | really
like your book. Why? | don’t know,
ask my psychoanalyst!

Hang onto the Heap for awhile
...even the Beatles have a
mysterious fifth member.

If you promise to print my letter,
me and Dave—we'll talk!

Hamsters HOOQO!

R. S. McLarty

2032 Lower River Rd.
Douglasville, GA 30135

Okay R.S....| printed your
letter, but for some reason | can't
hear you!

Chin and Parsonavich,

ARBBH is totally the best series
I've ever read. It's better than
TMNT, | think! (But who gives a
[bad word here] what | think.)

Man (men), #3 wasn't even
funny! Let's keep Par drawing the
hamsters. Now #4, THAT was
funny! Boy, | was bustin’ up! The
Heap! HA! HA! HAI

Oh yeah, I'm glad they blew up
Lady Liberty. I'm sick of her and all
that 100th birthday mess.

Keep up the great work!

Mike Barr
1070 Ashpark Lane
Harbar City, CA 90710

Mike, it’s the young people like
you in America that make me
believe that the future still has
hope.

Dear Chin and Parsonavich,

| really enjoy your comic but |
don’t know why some people say
you copy TMINT.| mean, ARBBH is
hilarious and TMNT isn't. Anyway,
what college did you go to, Don,

and what college does Par go to?

Also, is Ray Zone's real name
Ray Zone?

Just to prove my loyalty, read
this one sentence story: | started
collecting comics a year ago and
the first comic | got at a comic
shop was ARBBH 3-D #1; | actually
enjoyed it, so now I've got all but
two issues.

| actually like Par's artwork, but
it's just a little dark.

Last question: Will you ever
come to the east coast for a Hams-
Tour?

Your loyal fan?
Aaron Kimbrell
3352 N. Thomas St.
Arlington, VA 22207

Well Aaron, | graduated with a
BA in journalism in 1986 from
Humboldt State University, where
Parsonavich is currently studying.
It’s known the world over as the
campus where “the women are
men and the men aren’t!” As faras
| know, Ray Zone’s name is real.
He has a father, O. Zone, and a
brother, N. Zone, who plays pro
football.

As for an east coast tour or ap-
pearance, I'm afraid we’'d have to
be guests at a convention or a
store. It’s very expensive to pay for
a long tour unless someone would
be willing to help us out with ex-
penses. Got any spare plane
tickets lying around?

Dear Don,

I know that | must be just a little
crazy for reading your book, and
that is probably the truth. | do take
comfort, or perhaps get scared, by
the fact that you guys have to be
far crazier than I.

| do want to thank you for the
entertainment that you have given
me ... I've enjoyed your book

Trey Vorderbrug
Rt. 3 Box 315 A
Monroe, GA 30855

Thanks, Trey. . . we enjoyed your
letter. And us, crazy? What ever
gave you that idea—Hey! Who let
those guys with the white suits in
here?!



Dear Diary:

We've found a deserted comic
book store. It's good. My men are
tired. My Uzi is tired. Hell, I'm tired.
Torn, dusty covers with extremely
long titles lie heaped around me. |
recognize a few. Shot 'em last
week.

Chin and Parsonavich are in the
back, munching on some bean
sprouts and tofu. They seem
happy. Not bad for the destroyers
of an entire population, huh?

The nuclear attack never came.
Well, sort of. Radioactivity is killing
us nonetheless. We were too
blinded by the mysterious white
light. We beheld the rebirth of a
universe and some of her heroes,
shining and new, if somewhat
puzzled.

We were so busy looking up, we
never felt the rumblings in the
Sewers.

Who knew? Sure, they were
funny-looking, but those turtles
had character! The first rodents
weren’t bad, either. But this has
definitely gotten out of hand!

Well, at least | can thank Chin
and Parsonavich for shedding a
little light in the darkness. Their
effigies are burning from a lamp
post across the street.

It didn't get bad until that
damned bear came along. Sure he
was well drawn, but is that any ex-
cuse? He's worse than Wolverine,
Badger and Grim Jack! Bodies
litter the streets. I'm glad. They de-
served it!

| can hear Chin cackling back
there. He's got another crazy idea.
The other creep is agreeing with
him. All | have to do is put the muz-
zle to their lice-ridden heads and
... no. That won't solve anything.
They were, after all, innocent. Well,
sort of.

We have been. .. Sorry, diary.
Gotta go. Their recon has arrived.
A kangaroo and a gopher, drag-
ging a snoring gerbil, just tried to
sneak past.

Maybe they'll learn from their
mistakes,

“Hey, babe. What's up?"

“Their point men are here,
Mr. P

“Maybe we don't haveto. ..you
know."

“Sorry, Mr. C. They're carrying
scripts.”

“Let's move, babe!”

“Uh, Mr. B? About the name of
our group. Can’'twe ...
“Sorry, kid. It stays.”

Somehow, diary, | have no hope
they'll EVER learn.
Sheree Price
In the Bivouac of the
Barbaric Banzi
Bushido Bipeds

Dear Chin and Parsonavich,

After five years of collecting
comics, | have finally found a
comic worth writing to.

Adolescent Radioactive Black
Belt Hamsters (Chin, | agree with
Parsonavich...it is tedious to
write), is the most. | love Chin's
puns.

How about a Clint Vs. The Pun-
isher special edition?

A high school freshman reads,
loves and admits he reads
ARBBH.

Hamsters forever!
Jason Andrew Hanr
President of Solstice
(Buffalo's Comic Club)
61 Taverly Drive
Buffalo, NY 14221

Clint vs. The Punisher, eh,
Jason? Sounds like a good idea,
but it would be too shori. Clint
would waste him in less than two
pages!

Dear Don and Parsonavich,

| know I'm a bit slow, but | finally
caught on to the hamsters with
issue #3. I've been avoiding them
on the grounds that they were “too
silly.” When | got home and read
#3, | found that that's exactly what
I've been looking for! Something
silly!! And what’s more, I've got
everyone at the comic store be-
lieving that I'm related to you.
(Actually, my popular cousin, Brian
Chin of movie modeling fame—
Star Trek | and Escape From New
York—is the onlyrelative | know in
California.)

In addition to the fact that
ARBBH is on the right leve! for me,
| also like the visual gags, atro-
cious puns (how many are there
now?), hilarious plot twists, and
meta-comic antics (a term bor-
rowed from D. R. Hofstadter, just a
neat way of calling the outside
world into the story, like Bruce call-
ing Parsonavich). This is great
stuff! I've read #3 about 17 times
and every time | find something

new that | didn't notice the last
time!

For some reason, | think those
guys at TMNT are laughing with
$3.50 of my money because they
think I'm related to you and are
therefore keeping the iron-on |
ordered. Maybe it's just a delay in
the mall. Or a mail thief. Who
knows?

Relatively yours(?),
Jim Chin

10 Frat Row
Gainesville, FL 32603

Jim? Jim—it's at long last you!
Listen, the police here are still
looking for you because of the
“Girl Scout Incident” you were in-
volved in—get out of the country
to save your live! Run, Jim, run!

In closing, I'd like to thank all of
you who have written in the past!
We want your cards and letters,
folks, so send them to us!

| also want to see you folks out
there expand your artistic hori-
zons, if you haven't already! Get
out there and read good books,
listen to good music, and watch
good movies!

Here are some of my current
recommendations, let me know
yours!

Books: The Hitchiker's Guide to
the Galaxy series by Douglas
Adams, anything by Kurt Von-
negut Jr, Robert Sheckley and
Lucius Shepard, The Bible.

Music: Kraftwerk: Electric Cafe
(techno-pop), Alan Parsons
Project: Sterotomy (rock), Yellow-
jackets: Shades (jazz), Dave
Grusin: Nightlines (jazz), Bruce
Homsby & The Range: The Way It
Is (pop), Todd Rundgren and
Utopia: Trivia (pop-rock), Andreas
Vollenweider: Down to the Moon
(new-age), Steven Wright: | Have a
Pony (comedy).

Movies: The Mission (breath-
taking), Ran (a visual odyssey),
Aliens (intensely exciting), The
Gods Must Be Crazy (hilarious),
Star Trek IV (just plain fun).

That's Hamster Droppings for
this issue, folks. See you in 90
days for “TOE-JAM MONSTERS
FROM ATLANTIS!"

Take care 'n' God Bless,

Don Chin



OFF -HOURS, CLINT LIKES 70 SIT DOWN & READ H
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SPsr Lcy, BUD! You -
f| ALL RIGHT 7 ARE (@l I'M GOING To
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KIDDER, ' "1 S5 HE .
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TsK, T5K | YOUR FACE 15 A MEsS |
UH-OH ! LOOKS LIKE YOU GOT SOME
OF THAT SPICY HOT DIJON MUS-
TARD IN YOUR EYES ..« LET'S Go

WAL
1.""»'/

JUST PROP YOUR.
HEAD UNDER THERE,
CLARENCE ~WE'LL
GET YoU CLEANED

UP (N NO TIME |
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