


STAY STILL, YOU
ITTLE BASTARD.




SCORRY. LIKE YOU SAIP-~
NO COMPANY BUT ROACH
HERE FOR PAYS, AND

SHE'S NOT ALL THAT
PEMANDING OF

ORNSTINE. I'M
AHUNTER.




I CouLp
P A TASTE

SOUNDS FINE.
ALL OF IT. GOOP
TO BE OFF THE
HORSE. MY ASS IS
ABOUT HALFWAY TO
LEATHER.

GOT PLENTY OF WINE IN

NSIVE,

WHO WOULP'VE
THOUGHT 1'P NJN INTO
ROYALTY N

MERNE%’

‘{k

LCH?
AINT 7
'E TREAT.













