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HELP ME, LITTLE D!

Life is pretty routine, even boring, in
Portland, Maine. David works at a local
supermarket, mopping floors and
stocking shelves alongside his friend
Dennis. Dennis is tall and muscular
while David is short and thin.

Hence, their nicknames are
“Little D" and “Big D.”

However, things start to
change after David encoun-
ters a strange object while
hiking.

Now, life is getting a little
more interesting since Little
D’s wife Matilda is starting
to grow. Problem is, no one
knows why she is growing or
how big she will get!
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HMM... T DON'T
THINK 0. WE GOT
ALMOND MILK,
COCONUT MILK, g
OAT MIL- OAT MILK
MAKES ME
GASSY.

Do You
HAVE CASHEW
MILK?

...THAT'S
TOO MUCH
INFORMATION.

*CouGH*

I MEAN, UH...
THAT'S
UNFORTUNATE.
SORRY, WE DON'T
HAVE CASHEW

I DON'T KNOW WHY
I WASTED MY TIME
COMING HERE! YOU
NEVER HAVE
ANYTHING GOOD.




THE SECRET IS TO MX _———)
ONE PACKET OF TIJUANA e
RED HOT SAUCE WITH
TWO PACKETS OF
TIJUANA BLUE.

ITS A
RIGHTEOUS
comeo!

I DON'T KNOW,
MAN. SOUNDS
TOO SPICY.

- S A\\i&...v
\/ TOO SPICY? DUNNO NO way you
1 Y WHY I BOTHERED TO COULD HANDLE IT,
— SHARE THE SECRET YOU THINK KETCHUP
WITH You. 15 SPICY!

DO NOT! T CAN
HANDLE SOME SPICY
THINGS! JUST LIKE T
HANDLED YOUR MOM

LAST NIGHT.

GAVE HER SOME OF
THAT OLD TIJUANA
MYSELF. IF YOU
KNOW WHAT T
MEAN... *HEHE*

SHE DOES
LIKE TACOS.

BREAK'S
OVER DUDE!



THERE YOU ARE, N

DENNIS! WE NEED I'M HEADING \

A CLEAN-UP ON THERE NOW, BUT =
AISLE FOUR. THE NAME'S

DAVID,

OH, THAT'S
RIGHT! YOU'RE

THE SHORT ONE. YEAH.
LITTLE D, BIGD IS
RIGHT? OFF TODAY.

Ll

BEST TAKE CARE
OF THAT MeSS
RIGHT AWAY.
SOMEONE GOT
SICK NEAR THE
BREAKFAST
CEREAL.




HE'S BEEN HERE
SIX MONTHS AND
STILL CAN'T
REMEMBER MY

THE GUY'S A

TOOL. KEEPS

PUSHING MORE
HOURS IN THE
WAREHOUSE ON

YOU UP FOR HIKING I GUesSS. LAST
MOOSEHEAD AGAIN TIME WAS WEIRD
NEXT WEEKEND? THOUGH.

You JusT GOT A
LITTLE LIGHTHEADED
AFTER A LONG HIKE,

HAPPENS TO

EVERYONE NOW

AND THEN.




FINALLY! 5O

READY FOR

SOME TIME
OFF.

HEY, BABE.
WANT ME TO
GRAB TACOS
FOR DINNER?

SURE. THAT'LL BE A
PROPER MEAL FOR
A SPICY NIGHT SINCE
I PICKED A FEW
DIRTY MOVIES FOR
AFTERWARD!




LATE FRIDAY
NIGHT.

ARE YOU
AWAKE?

you
AWAKE?

WERE YOU  \
SERIOUIS
ABOUT WHAT
You SAID
TONIGHT?

/" DON'T GET CRAZY, PLAYED WITH MYSELF IN
BUT YEAH... IT'S THE SHOWER THINKING
BEEN ON MY MIND RIE=  A20UT YOU AND ME AND...

EVER SINCE WE ~ BERTHA BIG ONES.

WATCHED THOSE

DIRTY MOVIES.




YEAH, THAT
MAKES SENSE.

YOU NEeD TO

LINDERSTAND
THOUGH, T'M A GOTTA DEAL WITH
LONG WAY FROM FEELINGS LIKE
DOING THAT IN JeALoUsY.
REAL LIFE.

THAT'LL TAKE
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IT's MORE
THAT I COULDN'T
SEDUCE ANYONE.
I'M TOO PLAIN.

BABE, YOU'RE
ANYTHING BUT
PLAIN!

YOU'VE ALREADY
SEDUCED Me
FOR LIFE. LET
ME PROVE IT




" Your BOOBS
LOOK

BIGGER.
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SAME OLD
B-CUPS, LIKE
ALWAYS,

MAYBE MY
NIGHTGOWN
SHRANK IN THE
WASH?

6O DOWN |
ON Mg
FIRST,
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THIS TOP IS
S0 CHEAP
FEELS LIKE
IT'S GOING TO
RIP APART.

PUT A
FINGER IN
Me!




i/ ~ G serousLy,
CAN HARDLY )50 YOU'RE h
SEE WITHOUT JEEN  COMPLAINING? :
THE LIGHT. A\

THINK YOUR
CURVES ARE \\ \
SWELLING... \\

\







/ YOU'RE ASS / N\
FEELS HUGE, LIKE t
s STOP! 1T'S
uNBEL:E\I/ABLY NOTHING. JusT
BlG! J NEED TO DO
» > MORE CARDIO.

AFTER A VIGOROUS
LOVEMAKING SESSION,
THE COUPLE FELL INTO A

POST-COITAL SLUMBER.

i MUST BE
| DREAMING. NO WAY
( 1S HER ASS IS SO

BIG THAT IT ALMOST
PUSHES ME OFF
THE BED.




EARLY SATURDAY
MORNING.

WHAT THE HELL?
WHAT'S THE
PROBLEM?

YOU'RE S0
TALL... AND

ALL OVER!

ENORMOUS...







HELP ME,
LITTLE D! T'M
A GIANT!
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HOW DID
THIS
HAPPEN!?

SERIOUSLY?
THAT'S YOUR
ANSWER, YOU
' DON'T KNOW?

...THERE WAS
THAT... WEIRD
GOLD NUGGET T
SAW ON THE
SHORE OF
MOOSEHEAD

‘ 70 BE
LN conTInUED...
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HEY,

WHY ARE YOU
STILL THIS MUCH
BIGGER THAN
ME?

KNOW, HONESTLY. |
I DON'T. /

HEY,
} AND DID y
[ THESE GET EVEN s;g ‘;ETSL‘J '
| BIGGER THAN WEIRD!
BEFORE? L/ /| )

/ I
| SWEAR THEY'RE
CONSTANTLY
GROWING.

/ CAN YOu

STOP ACTING LIKE
\ MY TITS ARE YOUR
A PLAYTHING?

HAVE TO ADMIT
THAT THEY'RE STILL |
VERY SOFT.

BUT
THEY'RE SO
LOVELY T COULDN'T




AUTHOR:

JOE MAHAN

MILTON ESTEVAM

YOU'LL
REGRET
TAKING Mg
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MY 60D, IF YOU WERE
TAMMY. s ANY TALLER,
WE'RE SO YOU'D BE ABLE
HIGH T CAN TO REACH
SEE THE CUR- : % R, OLITER SPACE.
VATURE OF - S R
THE PLANET. -

V]

PLEASE DON'T
SAY THAT.
I REALLY DON'T
WANT TO BE ANY
BIGGER.




