Brocco li doesn' t care

that kids don't like him.
He's completely-no-doubt-
about-it cool with it.

BROCCOLI
DOESN'T LIKE
YOU EITHER

But seriously W H'Y
DON'T THESE
KIDS LIKE
BROCCOLI?!?

Not that he cares.
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Here we go again...

All T ever hear is
“I don’t like broccoli. I don’t like broccoli.”



ids?
Guess what, kids? Just look at yourselves!
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All that skin
and messy hair
and sticky hands.
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Not you.

Not you.

And especially How are they always sticky?

not you.




It actually doesn’t matter if you like me or not

I am beautiful.

I am healthy.

I am strong.

because I like me. [—_X



So if you don’t like me that’s just
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WHY DON'T YOU LIKE ME?
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The color? Aha okay.

I didn’t hear you complaining about that green lollipop, Oh the spikes? Listen kid, 'l have you know...
but sure.

The smell?
Hah!

Don’t even get me started
on your smell. Wait. What spikes?



FEATWERS!
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T’'ll make a deal with you. If you try it and really
don’t like it, I’ll never ask again.

Just try this tiny one.




There you go! It’s good, right?
I knew you’d like it.
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Have another one.



Wow, you really like it!
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Remember to chew. Don’t just swallow like a starving pelican.













So it looks like everyone likes broccoli except for you.
Well guess what, kid.

DON’T
LIKE

EITHER!







