
by Matt Magill

Adventures
Babysittingin



The Ahrms 
Residence

10AM on a 
Saturday

Tiffany!!

What!?

Jeez, 
I’ve been 

calling you 
for ten 
minutes!

Sorry,  I was 
listening to my iPod.  

Did you know that Harry 
just broke up with his 

girlfriend?  

Okay, 
I get it, you like 

this musician boy.  
The reason I called you 

down here is because your 
father and I need you to 

babysit tonight

The rugrats?  
No problem

Nope, 
it’s more 
than just 

them...

I think he’s saving 
himself for me.  

Can you believe it, 
I’m going to be 

Mrs. Harry...



This 
Stinks

oh 
come on, 

it could be 
worse

How?  
How could 

it be 
worse?

You’re 
watching 

four kids, and 
you have me 
as backup!
It’s not 
that bad!

DING

     
  DONG

Good, 
the last of 
the kids are 

hereLast 
of the...
there’s 
more?

Just a few more, 
their parents are 
all going to the 

party too!

You!

You!

Later



The leader of 
the evil warriors 
requires cheetos!

What 
do you have 

to eat in 
this dump?

All the 
Cheetos!



Mom!

You can’t 
leave me alone 

like this!

These 
kids hate 

eachother!

you’re 
always so 

overdramatic.

we’ll only 
be gone a 

couple hours.  
Besides, 

you aren’t alone, 
you have 
zachariah.

uhhh...
little 
help!

grrr...
Harry styles 
would never 

make me 
babysit.



I 
want the 
cheetos!

You can’t 
have them, 
these are 
“Masters” 
Cheetos

you 
doody head, 

cheetos know 
no allegiance

you think you 
can impress us 
with your big 

words?

Darren, 
hit him with a 
big word of 

your own

catastrophe
Boom...
mind...
blown

silly child, 
out of my way.  

I demand 
sustenance!

Don’t call me 
a child, Kellen, 

you’re only 
one year older 

than I am...
enough!



I have 
already had 

my fill of 
you kids!

i can’t be 
cooped up in here 
with you anymore 

or I’ll go 
crazy!

You can’t 
talk to the 

leader of the 
Evil Warriors 

like that!

I require...

if you 
say cheetos 

one more time, 
i’m going to 

slug you

what 
are you 

going to do 
with us? you’re 

all 
going...

...outside ...crud



Okay, 
because of the rain, 

we’re going to 
have to stay 

inside.

but 
you’re going 

to be separated

Good 
idea. Darren, 

you and your 
friends okay with 
setting up in the 

basement?

Yeah, 
that sounds 

okay.

Sweet, 
let’s go!

Nope, 
nope, nooooope.  

We’re going to 
the basement.

And give 
them the high 

ground?

We’re 
going to the 

basement.

uh...
okay...



Later You are 
the babysitter, 

right?

Sigh, 
yes.

Well, 
we require 

entertainment.
Entertain us, 
babysitter.  

The leader of 
the evil warriors 

demands it!

Hang on, 
i’ll be 
right 
back.

he 
“demands” 

to be enter-
tained

Jeez, 
what’s 
wrong 

with 
him?

Can’t he 
just ask for 
stuff like a 
normal kid?

I 
guess 

not
what 
do we 

do?

Let 
me handle 

this
Adam, 

are you 
sure?



Kellen, 
can i have a 
word with 

you?
Well, well, Brian.  

Look who has 
entered my 

domain.

The 
basement?

yes, the 
basement.

It’s not 
even your 
basement.

What do 
you want, 

Adam?

Look, 
can you cut 
zachariah 
some slack?

What 
about 

me?
I require 

entertainment 
and sus-
tenance

okay, 
here’s the deal.  

You leave zachariah 
alone and i will get 
duncan to let you 

play with his PSP and 
you can have the rest 

of the cheetos.

I have 
one other 
condition



You 
can’t be 
serious he wants 

Theresa to bring 
him the Cheetos 

and PSP

Are you 
going to be the 

one to tell 
her? I guess, 

but you are the 
babysitter...

crud
No

I’ll 
pay you to 

do it!

You 
don’t have 
any money!

How 
do you know 

how much 
money 
I have?

Your 
piggy bank is 
next to your 

diary

How do 
you know 
about my 

diary?



Really?
I’m 

your little 
sister!

I learned to 
read by reading 

your diary.

I know 
all about your 
one direction 
obsession...

...the fact 
that you think 
Zachariah is 

dreamy...

...what?



Alright, 
I’m going!

Ah, 
I see they 

have caved to 
my demands

Why do 
you have to 

be such a 
jerk?

You can’t 
call the leader 

of the evil warriors 
a jerk!

It’s 
my house, 

i’ll do what 
i want!

Give 
me my 

cheetos
i was 

promised 
cheetos!

oh, 
you want 

these?

don’t do 
anything 
foolish, 

child.



What do 
you hear?

I 
can’t hear 
anything.

Are you 
worried Kellen 
will beat her 

up?

Oh, 
I’m not worried 
for her at all, 
I’m worried for 

him!

Bang! Theresa!

Out 
of the 

way!



Whoa!

What’s 
going on?

she 
dumped the 

bowl of cheetos 
on my head!

Wait, 
where’s the 

rest of your 
evil warriors?

Downstairs...
laughing

They’re 
Downstairs 

laughing!

i’m 
sorry, 
what?

because 
it’s funny, 

“child”

That’s it!  
I’m going 

to...



We’re 
home!

Oh 
thank 
god!

Later

$75!

A piece! I know 
it wasn’t ideal, 

but you didn’t burn 
the place down, 

and the kids are all 
alive...though Brian 
did have an asthma 

attack
mom, 

i love you, 
and thank you 
for the money, 
but never ask 
me to do that 

again

I understand, 
i won’t ask again, 

nor will i ask about 
your diary entry 
about zachariah...

Theresa!

the
end
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