The Daily koogle

Thursday, August 19, 2004

“We Hate Spider-Hag”
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SPIDER-HAG KICKED OUT OF BAR
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One Man’s Crusade Against
Net-Swinging Little Old
Ladies
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ment of his popular series,
Koogle Publisher J. Jonah
Junkyard expounds on how
the past was better than

now — particularly since
there was no Spider-Hag
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............................. page 25D

Obsession? What
Obsession?

Comics
Ha! Wait’ll you see what
Garfield  does  today!

By J. Jonah Junkyard

As if you needed further proof
that Spider-Hag is a danger to
this entire city, last night this el-
derly menace was photographed
being thrown out of an east side
bar.

According to eyewitness re-
ports, this geriatric monstrosity
had been drinking heavily, and
then got into a fight with other
bar patrons. (OK, I’m extrapo-
lating from what the eyewit-
nesses said, but you know in
your heart that I’'m right.)

A Menace

Spider-Hag sets a horrible ex-
ample for our youth, hanging
out in bars and beating up peo-
ple. We all know that our young
people look to little old ladies
with spider powers as trendset-
ters in our society. What’s this

world coming to? In my day, it
was great men like JFK that we
looked up to. Never mind that he
turned out to be a philanderer,
my point is that he was twice the
man that Spider-Hag is.

Who does she think she is,
swinging around in her paja-
mas, climbing walls, styling
herself as a crime fighter? She’s
a menace, I tell you, a menace!
Leave crime fighting to our
brave police officers. Little old
ladies should be at home in their
rocking chairs, knitting sweaters
for their grandkids and watching
“Wheel of Fortune”. Spider-Hag
threatens to destroy our whole
society by breaking the natural
order of things.

Really, Really a Menace

That’s right, she is. She’s a
menace. And let me tell you

why. Because she fights crime
instead of fulfilling her true
duty to society: baking cook-
ies. Who does she think she is,
trading blows with the Mulcher
or Doc Sock, or even the Sting-
pin, a fine, upstanding citizen
(by virtue of the fact that he is a
politician and prospective public
servant, rendering any wrongdo-
ing he may do irrelevant)?

A Menace, I Tell You

I about swallowed my cigar last
week when Spider-Hag showed
up on the evening news. Why?
because she won a babysitting
award? No! She had beaten the
Mulcher! And for this she is
rewarded! What is this society
coming to when little old ladies
not only don’t need to be helped
across the street, but can swing

MENACE — see page 2

G9 Leaders Discuss, Agree to

More Discussions
AIDS, WMF, NFL discussed

G9 Leaders, at their annual dis-
cussion summit in Washington,
discussed Wednesday the need
for more discussion on a laundry
list of discussion topics, includ-
ing AIDS, the World Monetary
Fund, the Minnesota Vikings’
prospects in the upcoming Na-
tional Football League season,
and the need for further discus-
sion at next year’s summit on
similar topics.

Today, the final day of the sum-
mit, will see further discussion,
possibly of golf, the hunny
business, and the best ways of
producing more loud noise.

Dr. Boom, plastic-fisted ruler
of the kingdom of Splatveria,
said Wednesday evening, “Dis
is wiwwy gwate. Pwesident
Boosh espeshawy wikes making
wowd noize. He dwopped wotz
uv bomz.

“Missow deefence iz sumpting
we kneed two diskuss fowdow,”
stated the orange-masked dicta-
tor who likes loud noise.

“We have dictators on the run,”
stated U.S. President George W.
Bush, standing with his new
Splatverian ally. “To those who
rule with plas— er, iron fists,
don’t allow elections, we say, let
your people be free.

“Now, watch this drive.”

Spider-Hag, together with two unidentified men (imagine! Men!) after being thrown out of Barn, Isn’t It?
on the east side Wednesday night.

A foreigner, late Engi-
neer Johnson Creek, an Oil
Merchant/Contractor with the
Federal Govenment of Nige-
ria, until his death three years
ago in a ghastly auto crash,
banked with us here at Pacific
International Bank PLC., Lagos,
and had a closing balance of
USD$15.2M ( Fifteen Million
Two Hundred Thousand United
States Dollars only) which the

bank now unquestionably ex-
pects to be claimed by any of his
available foreign next of kin or
alternatively be donated to a dis-
credited trust fund for arms and
ammunition at a military war
college here in Nigeria. Fervent
valuable efforts are being made
by the Bank to get in touch
with any of the Creek family
or relatives but all have proved
to no avail.It is because of the

perceived possibility of not go-
ing to be able to locate any of
late Engr. Johnson Creek’s next
of kin (he had no known wife
and children) that the manage-
ment under the influence of our
Chairman, Board of Directors,
Retired Major General Kalu
Uke Kalu, that an arrangement
for the fund to be declared “UN-
CLAIMABLE” and then be sub-
sequently donated to the Trust

Fund for Arms and Ammunition
which will further enhance the
course of war in Africa and the
world in general. In order to
avert this negative development,
myself and some of my trusted
colleagues in the bank now seek
for your permission to have
you stand as late Engr. Johnson
Creek’s next of kin so that the
fund, USD$15.2M would be
subsequently transferred and



