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happy birthday tick!

Happy birthday, 
dear Julie…

TRAMPLE

Tick!!

CRASH

Happy
birthday
to you!!



later...
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Sorry for 
crashing your 
party, everyone.

Uh,
literally.

We wanted 
to make sure 
that nobody 
got hurt.

And THiS 
guy wanted to 

apologize!

No harm done. You live 
in The City long enough, 
giant ants are bound to 
trample through one of 
your parties eventually.

Back 
you go, you

rascal!

TOSS

Hey, look! 
Cake! My favorite 

victory food!

Unless it’s 
that marbled 
kind. Make up 

your mind, cake!

We’re not 
butting in on 
a little kid’s 
party, Tick.

Please don’t 
make us eat 

the rest of this 
cake ourselves. 
Because we will.

It’s our 
civic duty, 

Arthur! 
Think 
of the 

children!
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So 
what’s the 
occasion?

Fff my 
bffdy.

Is that 
some secret 

code?

She said 
it’s her 

birthday. Tnn 
yrrf oll!

Through
a mouthful 

of cake.

ah, yes, birthdays. 
A trip around the 

celestial body that 
we call life!

Ow!

A yearly reminder that
on our cosmic calendar we 
are but transitory specks, 
hurdling inevitably toward 
oblivion and nothingness 

and entropy! Freaky!

We’ll take 
our cake 
to go.
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