%

ol

#
-

L
=
~ 0
= B
"




T .

I GET THIS WELL T HAVE

NOTICED THAT
MHUNGER! T FOLIND LATELY You HavE
MYSELF AT URBAN BEEN PRESSING

OUTFITTERS EAR- DIFFERENTLY. PON'T
LIER TODPAY ANDP T THINK T HAVEN'T
JUST cOULDN'T NOTICED You

COMING HOME
HELP MYSELF. WL BAGS RROM

BUFFALO
EXCHANGE AND
ANERICAN
APFPAREL .

THE HAT AND THE
CUTOFF PANTS - THE

NEW FOLIND AFEINITY
FOR "ELLIOT sMITH"
TUNES

WE NEED TO
TALIKK.

HE'S 5O REAL
THOLIGH!

v

ALL OF THAT - l

WELL T THINK T COLILT?
HANDPLE ALL ©F THAT. THE
PROBLEM IS THE MURDER- R
ING AND EATING OF THESE
LOCAL HIPSTERS. IT HAS TO STOPR.. TRYING TO SAY?

I AN SAYING THAT I AN
A CARD CARRYING _ ﬂ;‘; nﬁqugﬁ:
MENBER OF THE . AND ELIMI-
ANTI-ZOMBIE oyl
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MAKE
YOLUIR
FPOINT!!!

I PON'T WANT TO TALK
ABOUT THIS ANYMORE.

You HAVE TURNEP INTO
A HIPSTER ZOMBIE!
EATING PEOFLE!

HAVE FORE-
ARM STUCK
IN YOLUR
TEETH!

I PON'T
WANT TO...

ARE You

GOING TO THOUGHT
EAT ME ABOUT IT?
NOW?

You HAVE
HAVEN'T You!Z!

OF COURSE
I HAVE. T AM TUENING IN-
TO A ZOMBIE. T WOULDN'T PO IT
I SWEAR. T MEAN YOU ARE mY
ROOMMATE, WE'VE BEEN
FRIENDPS SINCE COLLEGE. T
COULPN'T EAT YOU.




YOU WEREN'T
SUPPOSED TO
SEE THAT.

HOowW
CAN T
BELIEVE
YOU? T MEAN
T WALKEP IN
TODAY AND
You WERE
EATING AN
ARm!

OK
oK. I
MEAN
T CAN
MAaKE
ALL
THE

FROM-

ISES
NOT TO
EAT
HUMAN
FLESH;,

BUT AT
THE END |

OF THE 1Ay
WHAT IS IT

GOING TO TAKE

FOR YOU TO TRUST
ME?Z. YOU ARE A

ZOMBIE KILLER ANDP I
AN A ZOMBIE. WHAT
DO WE po7!

PROBLEM
SOLVED!
NOW
YOLIRE A [N

ZOMBIE! A

WWW.HIPSTER-PICNIC.COM

I HATE YOuU.

BY PATRICK YURICK
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