







Chris
Sticky Note
As an assignment for six grade English, I wrote and illustrated this story. I was, and still am, a terrible artist. And my handwriting was poor. That's why I type everything now. 




Chris
Sticky Note
Okay, so the creator of Death Man is named Dr. Wrong. I know, it's a little cliche, but I was only twelve. 




Chris
Sticky Note
Not sure why I didn't name Missile Man something a little more altruistic or benevolent. I mean, Dr. Wrong made Death Man. 




Chris
Sticky Note
Naturally. They were made by Dr. Right and Dr. Wrong, after all. :-)

I was obviously influenced by video games, and I must have been playing a lot of Mega Man at the time, since both characters share striking resemblance to the game. 

Oh, and all evil creations have to have spikes. The more the merrier. 







Chris
Sticky Note
How strangely convenient for them both to become ill at the same time.   




Chris
Sticky Note
I have no idea where I came up with this disease. I'm guessing it was based on its difficulty to pronounce, or at least how strange it sounded. 




Chris
Sticky Note
Good guys and bad guys never seem to get along, do they?




Chris
Sticky Note
This reminds me a little of Edward Scissorhands, except these guys have guns and missiles for hands. Although, I didn't actually see the movie till I was in High School. So any similarities is purely coincidental. :-)




Chris
Sticky Note
K-3 only? And 12:05? Okay. 







Chris
Sticky Note
It took this long to realize he had missile launchers strapped to him? What about the uzi glued to his arm? Maybe he just needed to see an NRA sign or something before it clicked. 

And here's my marketing plug. But what kid doesn't love Dairy Queen? (I should get like free blizzards for life or something).







Chris
Sticky Note
Yummy! Ice cream missiles. 




Chris
Sticky Note
Does Dairy Queen even sell Jelly Beans? I'm pretty sure they never did. And apparently nobody works at this particular store. It must be a help yourself place. Although, I did say he "snuck in". 




Chris
Sticky Note
Obviously I didn't have the faintest idea how missiles and grenades worked. Or maybe I didn't care. 













Chris
Sticky Note
He must really like parades.




Chris
Sticky Note
His arm fell off? Really? And that's when he realized it was a missile? Okay.




Chris
Sticky Note
Emptied out his missiles? What, like into the trash can? And how did he screw his arms back on? With his mouth, maybe. 




Chris
Sticky Note
I'm guessing this is the first time he's seen a mirror. And look at that smile!







Chris
Sticky Note
That sneaky little a-hole. He was following Missile Man, just waiting to ambush him. 

So I guess he's going to demolish him now with ice cream, chocolate sauce and jelly beans?

Do you remember when blizzards were only a buck? I miss those days. 







Chris
Sticky Note
It's a good thing when you fill a grenade with pure milk chocolate that there ceases to be any metal shrapnel when it explodes. I'll have to keep that in mind.




Chris
Sticky Note
Let the battle begin!




Chris
Sticky Note
Oh man, right in the mommy-daddy button! That's why his hand/gun is covering up his junk, right?





Chris
Sticky Note
I don't know about you, but I think jelly beans fired out of a machine gun would still do some serious damage. I don't think I'd try and catch them with my mouth. 

Then again, kids do some stupid stuff. I know I did. 













Chris
Sticky Note
This is pretty hilarious looking. What's with the hat the Alaskan guy is wearing? And I'm pretty sure the Spaniard is wearing a cape. I'm wondering if that's from all the Street Fighter II I'd been playing. It did come out in '91 and Vega (my favorite character) was from Spain and wore a cape. Or maybe I thought everyone from Spain was a bullfighter. I honestly can't remember. 

And I have no idea what's with the Japanese man (I think that's a man). I don't know what he's holding, nor what's on his head. That's for you to figure out. 




Chris
Sticky Note
I guess even though Dr. Wrong is like the devil (you know with the devil tail and the red outfit and horns), he still got to go to Heaven. 







Chris
Sticky Note
Even President Bush was having fun? No! I find that hard to believe. :-)

Bush also looks oddly proportioned. Hmm.




Chris
Sticky Note
This is just like a video game. Their missiles seem to replenish themselves. Cool!







Chris
Sticky Note
I'm surprised there aren't more misspelled words and poor grammar and punctuation throughout. My teacher must have proof-read the rough draft. 










Chris
Sticky Note
Hmm. Apparently sweets are semi-destructive to robots, but thankfully harmless to children. 




Chris
Sticky Note
That must be the world's biggest four year old. 







Chris
Sticky Note
Ice cream in the circuit board = explosion into a million pieces. Well, explosions are much cooler than having him just short-out. Who doesn't like explosions?  




Chris
Sticky Note
Isn't that just like people? :-)




Chris
Sticky Note
How in the world did Missile Man come up with ten thousand vouchers for ten years of free ice cream and chocolate? Maybe Dr. Right owned a whole host of Dairy Queens. Another perplexity for you to unravel. 




Chris
Sticky Note
Yes, yes it was. 
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Chris
Sticky Note
Wow, what a story. I know, I know, it's totally embarrassing. But it's still pretty cool for a sixth grader. I think I was proud of it at the time. Now it's pretty sentimental. The book is falling apart, but I've still kept it after all these years. I think the illustrations is what took me so long. Drawing is hard (that is it takes a long time) when you suck at it. 

I just wish I had at least a fraction of talent at drawing. The illustrations are atrocious, though quite amusing. 

Anyway, I hope you enjoyed this little story from my childhood. I think it shows what my imagination was like at an early age, of how I thought about the clash between good and evil, and how I liked a happy ending. 
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