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SNOw?/
= IT'S ALMOST--

WHAT DO
YOU WANT FOR

LUNCH? 1GoT

PB&J, THERE'S
BOLOGNA...

THAT
SOUNDS E
| GROSS/ 4

FUCKIN'
BULLSHIT.

IDON'T
HAVE TIME TO
RUN OUT TO THE
STORE AND GET
ANY EFFIN' B.S.




O
WORRIES,
MOM. T'LL GET
ME SOME AT
SCHOOL.

YOU
THROWIN'
THAT IN MY

FACE?

LETTING YOU
KNOW--IN CASE,
Y'KNOW, YOU MIGHT
WORRY WHERE
IAM.

DANTE'S
HERE, T GOTTA
BOUNCE.

i DID YOU
DO YOUR
HOMEWORK?

DO YOU
ASK ME THAT
TO, LIKE, TORTURE
YOURSELF?

YOU'RE A
BAD PARENT.
WE'VE BEEN OVER
THIS BEFORE.
AND

I'M STAYIN'
ATDAD’S
TONIGHT.




LOU,
YOU DO YOUR
FRENCH?

YEAH. YOU
NEED IT?

o SMOKE?

THAT WAS SERIOUSLY?
SOME CRAZY THIS PLACE IS SO
SHIT LAST NIGHT, FUCKING BORING...
HUH? T GUESS ANYTHING
HAPPENING 1S
CRAZY SHIT...

...FORA
CHANGE.







...THEODORE
MONTCLARE?

YOU
SAID THAT
ALREADY. YEAH, WELL
I'D LIKE TO TALK

TO YOU ABOUT
WHAT HAPPENED
TO YOUR VEHICLE
LAST NIGHT.

AND IT'S
DEPUTY.

IT BLEW UP,
OFFICER...?

REALLY?

AN EXPLOSION IN
THIS PODUNK TOWN
DON'T RATE A CALL FROM
THE SHERIFF2

WAS A DEAD
DOG ON THE
HIGHWAY.

SHERIFF'S
BUSY.




WAS..WAS
THERE ANYTHING
ELSE N THERE T

SHOULD--

I KNOW
HE WASN'T
WORKIN' LAST
NIGHT.

SO, 1
REALIZE IT BLEW
UP, MR. MONTCLARE.
BUT I STOPPED OVER
BY OMAR'S? THE--

I MEAN
HOT. BIG BAD.
LIKE HE SAID--

T HAD
KEROSENE.

RIIGHT.
WELL, HE SAID
IT BLEW UP
BAD.

THERE'S
GOOD?

HOW LONG
WERE YOU GOING
CAMPING FOR?

UNTILT
GOT TIRED
OFIT.

FOR
CAMPING.

RIIGHT.

LET ME ASK
YOU SOMETHING--
HOW DO YOU KNOW
WHO I AM?




FRONT DESK.
IT'S THE NAME YOU
REGISTERED
UNDER.

I COULDA
PULLED THE
NAME OUTTA

THE THIN
AR.

DON'T
REMEMBER?
I COULD TELL
YOU.

AIN'T NO THIN
AIR NO MORE, SIR.
S'ALL CLOUD.

CREDIT CARDS,
DRIVER'S LICENSE,
PHONE...

HELL, T KNOW
YOU HAD A MEATLOAF
SANDWICH AND THREE
BEERS FOR DINNER LAST
NIGHT. INFORMATION: YOU
SPIT IT, WE EAT IT. ALL
LINKED NOW.

HOW MUCH
YOU PAID FOR
GAS YESTERDAY

IN EUGENE...

YEAH, ITIS.
THAT FUCKIN'
DRY MEATLOAF,
THOUGH...

"WHAT DO YOU MEAN, GARY?"






