
        
            
                
            
        

    
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  
    




    

  images/00011.jpeg
ond then this orher i
buncha, E0me e @






images/00010.jpeg
Another time #e almost gol
ate up by Some talking ToiLeTs,|

Yum Yum eot em vp! R
%,

oo Wnd George and Harold had To
S0V him wgaih!!!

J






images/00013.jpeg





images/00012.jpeg
HereS the worst parrt.--
ever o Tun






images/00015.jpeg
Captain Und ts. Of 1l k
that George, Harold, and Captain Underpants
re innocent ir evil twi

d|dn L know what was going o
I they knew was that George and

lled
“FREEZE!" and grabbed Ceorge and Harold,






images/00014.jpeg
CHAPTER1
GEORGE AND HAROLD

Remember that now.






images/00031.jpeg
ml.

Mr. Krupp‘ handcuffed him, and threw

George and Har
Their trials Iasted for nearly a year, and

but it was REALLY hard on Mr. Krupp!

30





images/00030.jpeg
On the way to jail, the cops drove past M:

toilet paper in his yard.
“Hey!” shouted the Police Chief. “That’s

kids!”
“Let’s get him!” yelled Officer McWiggly.

29





images/00033.jpeg
when to

metal detectors, security cameras, and

School
funding.





images/00032.jpeg
CHAPTER 4
LIFE IN THE BIG HOUSE

All day

nutritionally deficient, horrible-tasting meals

and h
spent his days doing menial “busy work” in an
overcrowded, il






images/00035.jpeg
“I'm sick of this place,” Mr. Krupy
muttered to himself. “Everybody s always
telling me what to do! If ONE A

gomg to go CRAZY!"
fatty!” shouted a tiny inmate
workmg behind the green tarp. “Gimme that
1 there!”
Mr. K clenched his fists furiously.
“You CAN'T TELL ME WHAT TO DO!" he
creamed.

IAM!"

ost certainly am nothing like
you,” saxd the tiny prisoner. It was Tlppy






images/00034.jpeg
nobody was quite sure what it was.

33





images/00037.jpeg
behind the green tarp. “Did somebody just
say my name?” he asked excitedly: It was
Ward i

Warden Schmorden was known far and
g i - e

a preposition.





images/00036.jpeg
He eyed Tippy up and down. Tippy eyed

Mr. wn and up.

“Hey'” Mr. Krupp shouted. “You look kinda
familiar!”
“I agree!” said Tippy. “But I can't quite
remember where I've seen you before!”
The two men walked in
around each other.

“Well, whoever you are,” Mr. Krupp said,

slow circles

“Ill have you know,” said Tippy, “that

m MORE than just a regular prisoner!
arobo—er, I mean, astatue by Warden
Schmorden.”






images/00028.jpeg
THE REAL ENDING TO
OUR LAST ADVENTURE

George and

time and interfered. But what would h:

comfortable, because you're about to
find out!






images/00027.jpeg
TELL THAT TO
THESE GUYS!

have pondered the Banana Cream Pie

achi

and
possibly destroy our entire planet.

26






images/00029.jpeg
their police car.

cried Harold.
“We didn’t rob that bank!”
“It's true,” said George. “That bank was

universe!”
“Yeah, right,” said Officer McWiggly. “If 1

excuse!”






images/00020.jpeg
THE BANANA CREAM PIE
PARA

doubt about it
dangerous. It’s

little thi

g—and that

Banana Cream Pie Paradox.
THE BANANA CREAM PIE PARADOX

ASE FOLLOW
WITH THESE HANDY ILLUSTRATIONS:

@é






images/00022.jpeg
Now suppose that the lady jumped up
angrily, wiped a handful ofgooey
banana cream pie filling frot

her face, and threy

at the scientist.

The scientist ducked . . .

... causing the banana goo to smack into
the face of a gentleman standing nearby.






images/00021.jpeg
Imagine, if you will,
that a scientist from
the year 2020 baked

Let's suppose now that
‘this scientist took his
banana cream

in

which zapped hi

(znd the pne) lmk
0 the

ow imagine that the scientist
stepped out of his time
machine and a((ldenta\ly
tripped, smashin g

into the face ofal
sitting at
garden






images/00024.jpeg
“Well!” said the waitress.
“I've never bee

msuhed in
my life!
“You oughtta get out more, lady!
N'yuk, n yuk n'yuk!” said
hubby bald guy.
o
)
.
3

“Why don‘t you mind your own business,
birdbrain?” said another man .






images/00023.jpeg
A waitress pointed
atthe gemleman
and laughed. 2

The angry gentleman
wiped the goo from
his face

. and smooshed it into
the waitress’s face.






images/00026.jpeg
Now, if the scientist's
banana tree died

in 1936, it could ﬁ;
never grow up

and produce
bananas.

Therefore, the scientist
would not have had
the main ingredient
he used to make his
banana cream pie

in the year 2020.

Consequently,
the banana
cream pie
could not
exist.

-~






images/00025.jpeg
s he poked

e chubby bald guy fell
ba(kwards and landed on
the scientist's banana tree

(which w; atiny
|93 ).

The tiny banana tree snapped
in half and died.






images/00017.jpeg





images/00016.jpeg
Tippy Tinkletrousers emerged from the

V;'Q 15





images/00019.jpeg
You see, Tippy and his giant ice-ray-

supposed to hap
Unforluvmle]y for Tippy, the simple act
of sending himself backwards through

or Iess

But before I can tell you that story,

have to tell you this story. .






images/00018.jpeg
[\ t

corner of page 17.

But that’s

not how it was supposed to end.






images/00051.jpeg
CALLING CAPTAIN
UNDERPANTS

gemng ready far bed.
orge, ‘Idonttedlly
mlnd be!ng sluck here in juvie.”
“Yeah,” said Harold. “It's not much
Dt that

Lhey have llbrary books here.”
music teacher,” said George.
an art teacher,” said Harold.





images/00050.jpeg
“I just don't get it,” said Mr. Krupp. “What's

“That ridiculous superhero foiled m
over the Dlanel dnd cr\slzwe
ouled Tipi s the reason

1got |
“Evi \’yhody knows that,” >axd Mr. Krupp,

you again?”
“Oh, don't you worry your sweaty little

lnckg up my sleeve this imeD






images/00053.jpeg
Tippy stopped at the main entrance to
the center and demanded to speak with
he stoohi Rfter-a fewr minud

“Umm .. ." said Director Schmector.
“M-M-May I help you?"

“Do you have two kids in there named
George Beard and Harold Hutchins?” shouted
Tippy.

52





images/00052.jpeg
between elementary school and forced

footsteps getting louder and louder.
oon, i i ildi

violently with each thundering stride.
George and Harold dashed to their

om] g towa reezing anyone an
every(hmg,t at lood in its w
“Oh, NO"scrzamedllamld “We're
DOOMED!"






images/00055.jpeg
grabbed

Director Hector Schmector pranced

them by the arms,
front door. “Thi 3 i
i " said Director

Schmector.

crazed inventor chuckled menacingly.
“Hello, George and Harold!” crowed Tippy.
“Remember me?”
54





images/00054.jpeg
“Uh, yeah,” said Director Schmector.

And last week, they—

“JUST HAND THEM OVER!” Tippy
interrupted.

“Hey, no prob!” Director Schmectur
chuckled, trying to sound cox

53





images/00057.jpeg
spread across Mr. Krupp's face.
“Hey!” cried Tippy. “What’s going on down
there?”

psuit

Quickly, he wiggled out of his purple
prison jumj i i

suitable. “I can't be a superhero without a
cape,” said Captain Underpants.

56





images/00056.jpeg
The boys were too frightened to speak.
“Hey Tippy,” sald Mr. KrupD “Vou dunl
told you

can let me go now, right?”
guess s0,” said Ti

“Hal” Mr. Krupp laughed. “I never thought

buhs arein BIG TROUBLE NOW!”
t thinking, Geo:
h i an






images/00059.jpeg
“Quick!” cried Captain Underpants. “Do
you guys sell superhero capes?”
“You betcha!” said the employee cheerfully.

diaries and the wizard hats!”
“Awesome!” cried Captain Underpants.

night to face his mortal enemy.

58





images/00058.jpeg
“You're OK!" George assured him.

id George.

1" screamed Tippy. “1 JUST
M IN MY HAND!!! I COULD HAVE





images/00049.jpeg
reamed Mr.
Krupp hysterically.
“Oh, relax,” said Tippy. “It’s just my

minutes, and they'll be perfectly fine.”

battering buses and crushing cars as it

Center.





images/00040.jpeg
CHAPTER 5
THE UNVEILING

rendition of “Whoomp! (There It Is)". After






images/00042.jpeg
“Hey!
Schmorden. “That statue doesn’t have a head!”
“It’s not a statue!” yelled Tippy, as he

top.

Underpants!”





images/00041.jpeg
Then the moment of truth arrived. Tipj

shown to the world.

1d of the giant green tarp.
“Gentlemen and gentlemen,” he
announced. “It gi
the heck out of here!”

creation.





images/00044.jpeg
thunderous steps toward freedom.

43





images/00043.jpeg
nppy wiggled into the (iny cockpil and
el gi !

heaved as its gigantic, gorilla-like arms
;wayed threateningly.
SOUND THE ALARMS!" screamed
‘arden Schmorden. “STOP THAT GUY!"

42





images/00046.jpeg
Tippy glared into Mr. Krupp’s defiant

eyes.
condition!” Tippy said. “Tell me where I can

“George and Harold?” asked Mr. Krupp, as

robotic tingenip& “What do you want with
e e

h b oys have something to do with
Captain Underpants!” said Tippy. “I've seen

sure of it!”
“Well

the PAquaJ uvemle Detention Center!”
“They’  juvie, eh?” said Tippy, with
rk. “Then






images/00045.jpeg
moment.

was looking for.

The giant hand of Tippy’s Robo-Suit

he crowd.
“I KNEW 1d recognized you fr
somewhere!” said Tippy. “You're the prlnclpa]
ofthat school [ shrar lst yea
h, yeeeaaaah!” said Mr. mppn-x

‘Poopypants guy.”
1S NOT

PROFESSOR






images/00048.jpeg
“How about if / shoot and YOU freeze?"

A

Suddenly, th
were transformed into frozen statues.

47





images/00047.jpeg
Tippy clutched Mr. Krupp tightly in his
hing

lhmu?.h Cell Block B
22, or we'll shoot!” shouted the
guards






images/00039.jpeg
list of tools and materials.

“Hey!” said Warden Schmorden, looking
over the list. i

uses a Reverse-Somgobulating Tracto-
McFractionalizer?”

“You know,” said Tippy, “I don't tell you
howt pri don't tell me h

to build my statues!”

.
“Fair enough!” said Warden Schmorden.

38





images/00038.jpeg
And that

the Piqua State Penitentiary.

said Tippy at
the start of the project, “and I'll construct the

“R eauy» said the warden. “Can you make

“Wonderful, WONDERFUL' " cried Warden
. Schmorden. “How soon can you get started?”
‘As soon as I get my supplies,” said Tipp






images/00071.jpeg





images/00070.jpeg
The shrieking sounds of twisting metal






images/00073.jpeg
Ablinding flash turned the night sky
i ind then it

disappeared,

But before I can tell you that story, we
have to go back even further. .

72





images/00072.jpeg
You haven't seen the last of me!” Tippy
led.

Time Travelometer to “Five Years Ago” and
pressed the “Away We Go!” button.

blue lightning.






images/00075.jpeg
it. In fact, Harold

lots of pictures.
Harold liked to draw monsters and

far away when you needed them.






images/00074.jpeg
EXAC'H.'I I-‘IVE 'IEARS,
ELEVE!

FOURTEEN IIOURS AND
SIX MINUTES AGO .

Thlb is Hd1'0|d Hulchma

Piqua, Ohio.






images/00077.jpeg
Harold’s mom helped him put his
backpack on at the front door.
“Maybe you'll make a friend at school

," said Harold, emotionless. “I don’t
0.”

moved in last weekend?” said Harold’s mom.
“What’s his name?”
Harold shrugged. He had seen the boy

yourself,” said Harold’s mom. “Wouldn't it be

Harold shrugged again.






images/00076.jpeg
ended up getting the “kick in the pants” that
they deserved.

breakfast

School i it. His

Harold could do was try to “fit in” and not






images/00079.jpeg
everybody treated him like royalty.
Kipper’s three creepy friends, Loogie,
Bugg, and Finkstein, also got special

Every day, Kipper and his three friends

question
less painful) than getting a wedgie or a
ch in the stomach. Kipper Krupp I

and th

If Kipper

on his uncle, Principal Krupp.






images/00078.jpeg
top of his head

Thi:
is for your lunch, OK, honey?” she said. “I

machine or the pop machine!”
“Iwon't,” said Harold.
That much was true. Harold knew his






images/00060.jpeg
CHAPTER 7
TIPPY'S TROUSER
'ROUBLES

Meanwhile, back at the Piqua Juvenile

answers.
“Tell me everything you know about
Captain Underpants,” screamed Tippy, “or I'll

“Well,” said George, “he’s really strong!”

“And,” said Harold, “he’s really powerful!”
: s, said Tippy. “What else is he?”






images/00062.jpeg
Suit flying over the top of the Juvenile

many downtown skyscrapers.

nearby bushes.






images/00061.jpeg
‘He’s right behind you!” said George and
Hamld :lmultaneouSl)’
urn d quickly, but not qulck]y

fist and bashed Tippy right in the jaw.

60





images/00064.jpeg
alled Captain Underpa

T'm up.

here!”
Tippy turned quickly and zapped his

away just in time.





images/00063.jpeg
ed: s
Re P e N RIneeIFGp and lunged at Captain

from the belly of the beastly Robo-Suit.

62





images/00066.jpeg





images/00065.jpeg
Captain Underpants flew several blocks

Tippy ran after him.
“Yoo-hoo! Tippy-Tip!” Captain Underpants

“Will you give me a push?”

the football field.





images/00068.jpeg
Feet weren't.
Tippy's giant Robo-Feet and Robo-Legs

but his

field. Tippy was stuck.






images/00067.jpeg
“Heeeere, Tippy, Tippy, Tippy!” called

please?”
“Why you little—" screamed Tippy, as he

down between his feet.

66





images/00069.jpeg
CHAPTER 8

BREAK IN TWO:
ELECTRIC BOOGALOO






images/00091.jpeg
lttle upset about the whole “tie” thing.)
g od first day at school, dear,” said

George
Mm- h &

mmm,” said George.

school.

any pebbles. Good for skateboarding.

90





images/00090.jpeg
Your

at school today.”
“A TIE?" cried George. “Kids don't wear
ties!”
“Well, you're gomg to wear one,” said
eorge’s mother. “I want you to make a good
first lmpres.\mn
on, Mom!” said George. “Ties

[

are Fcr nerds!”
“Oh, for heaven's sake!" said George's

mom. “Your father wears a tie. Is he
Um . kind of" a.ud eorge.

“Don't b ridiculous!” said George’s mom.
“You're wearing a tie, and Ihals FINALY"
“Rats!” said George.





images/00093.jpeg
CHAPTER T
FURIOUS GEORGE

only fifty pounds.
That's why it’s important to be smart.






images/00092.jpeg
and George

Finally, the light changed, and George
walked across the street toward the gas

for himself. George was furious.






images/00095.jpeg
“HEY!" screamed Billy Bill. “YOU GIT
AWAY FROM THAT SIGN RIGHT NOW,

KIDS THESE DAYS?!!?"

collar, but he never got the chance.

94





images/00094.jpeg
together, and he knew it.

S

word brake.





images/00097.jpeg
“You're a MALE CHAUVINIST PIG!"

ferocious female fight for equality.

96





images/00096.jpeg
screaming at the top of their lungs!
“Free BRA inspection?!12” shouted the

Wllh hel’ Durse “Thal 's OFFENSIVE!!"
DARE yelled the other
ne;

with!”






images/00099.jpeg
pencils in half.
)

EAVE HIM ALONE!” shouted George.

before them.
“Haw

! Haw! Haw!” laughed Kipper.
“Whatcha gonna do if we don't?”
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d
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MEET GEORGE

This is George Beard.
George is fwe and-three-quarters years

to call a “precocious” child. His mother had

f

\MAWY





images/00089.jpeg
watching monster movies, and reading

writing stories, too. He had filled up
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CHAPTER 24
FOAMY, WHITE ECTOPLASM
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