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HOLLYWOOD. |

LAST NIGHT. |




DOUBLE
CRAP.

LET'S PUT IT THIS WAY.

I'M GOOD AT
MY JOB, BUT I COULD
MAKE MORE MONEY
INVESTING IN AUTO
DETAILING.

SEE THE ROYAL
TENENBAUMS?

WHAT KIND OF LAW
DO YOU PRACTICE
AGAIN?

YOU EVER REMEMBER THAT GENE
HACKMAN LINE ABOUT
PUTTING A BRICK
THROUGH A GUY'S

UNDERSTAND.

I'M A DIVORCE
ATTORNEY.




YOU KNOW WHAT

THIS MORNING. YOU ARE, WILL ARES?

YOU'RE A BOTTOM
FEEDER!

AND
YOU WANNA
KNOW HOW I
KNOW?

BECAUSE

MY HUSBAND
IS THE ABSOLUTE
LOWEST, AND YET
SOMEHOW YOU'RE
UNDERNEATH
HIM...

..SUCKING
HIS SHIT LIKE A
PARASITE.

IT WASN'T?
THAT EXPLAINS
A LOT.

YOU'RE GOING
TO REGRET THIS,
EVANS.

EILEEN,
HONEY, HAD YOU
WRITTEN DIALOGUE LIKE
THAT, MAYBE YOUR LAST
SCREENPLAY WOULD
HAVE GOTTEN MORE
LAUGHS.

LISTEN,
BABE, YOUR LAST
FOUR SCRIPTS WERE
FLOPS, LET'S JUST
CALL OUR MARRIAGE
YOUR FIFTH.

SCREW YOU,
EVANS/ YOU KNOW IT
WASN'T A COMEDY!

AW, COME ON,
YOU SHOULD BE
USED TO THIS KIND OF
DISAPPOINTMENT
BY NOW.

--I WAS THINKING A
SOFTER PINK FOR THE
BRIDESMAIDS.

OH,
EILEEN/

ARE YOU
LEAVING?




WHAT'S IT TO YOU, YOU
PUBESCENT HUSSY?

DO YOURSELF
A FAVOR, CARRIE, AND
DON'T SIEN THAT PIG'S
PRE-NUP.

I KNOW YOU THINK YOUR
“CAREER” WILL SUSTAIN
YOU, BUT TAKE IT
FROM ME.

EVANS

BEATTY WILL BE

DONE WITH YOU THE

EXACT SAME TIME

HOLLYSWOOD
IS...

...AND
YOU'LL WISH YOU
HAD THE OPTION OF
TAKING THE BASTARD
FOR EVERY CENT
HE HAS.

DON'T GIVE
THAT HARPY THE
SATISFACTION.



THERE'S MY
BABYGIRL.

NOOOOO.

AWWW,
THERE-THERE,
KIDDO.

OH, WELL,
THEM'S THE
BREAKS.

I WOULDN'T
KNOW.

I HANDLE
THE MARRIAGES
WHEN THEY'RE OVER,
NOT WHEN THEY'RE
BEGINNING.

YO
ALL RIGHT,
HONEY?

LET
BIG POPPA
TAKE CARE
OF IT.

WHAT
WOULD YOU
SAY TO AN

AFTERNOON

ON RODEO

DRIVE?

WAY TO BE
NONCHALANT.

THERE /S A
PRE-NUP, ISN'T
THERE?

YOU WERE
HIS LAWYER
WHEN HE SPLIT
WITH ALISON

QUEEN,




NEVER MARRY

I GUESS
ALL IT TOOK WAS
SPENDING FOUR YEARS
WITH A SCREENWRITER
TO CHANGE HIS
MIND.

CARRIE
SEEMS TO BE REALLY
SERIOUS ABOUT HIM,
BUT IT'S STILL KIND

OF WEIRD.

AS
IN HIGH SCHOOL
WHEN SHE STARRED IN
THE FIRST SUMMER
CAMP SING-A-
LONG...

..AND HE
WAS IN HIGH
SCHOOL WHEN
THEY SANG AROUND
CAMPFIRES BECAUSE
THE PHONOGRAPH
HADN'T BEEN
INVENTED
YET.

DOESN'T
MATTER
TO ME.

WHETHER
THEY LAST FIVE
DAYS OR FIFTY
YEARS, I GET
PAID THE
SAME.

YOU DON'T
BELIEVE IN TRUE
LOVE?

DUDE,
IF YOU THINK
IT'S BRUTAL ON
YOUR END OF
THINGS...

..YOU SHOULD
TRY DEALING WITH
A BLUSHING BRIDE
SOMETIME.

YOU'LL SLEEP LIKE A BABY NEXT TIME YOU
HELP SOME MID-LIFE-CRISIS JERKWEED
SCREW OVER HIS HIGH-SCHOOL

SWEETHEART.

CRAZY
IDEA: YOU FEEL LIKE
MAYBE CONTINUING
THIS CONVERSATION
OVER DRINKS?

NICE TRY,
COUNSELOR, BUT
I'M NOT A DOE-
EYED INGENUE
ANYMORE. _I'M NOT
THAT EASILY
COERCED.




..IS ANOTHER CARMAGEDDON
UPON US? IT'S BUMPER-TO-
BUMPER, LIKE A LONG METAL

SERPENT WINDING ALONG
THE HIGHWAYS...



OH, RADCLIFFE,
I'M NOT YOUR
BOSS, I'M YOUR
PARTNER.

HOW

WAS YOUR
MEETING WITH
YOU-KNOW-
WHO?
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GREETINGS,
EVERYONE.

UH-OH,
THE BOSS IS
BACK.
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AND WE ALL
KNOW SPENCER
HERE REALLY RUNS
THE SHOW.

HERE, HONEY. TAKE
A LIBATION.

ME AND
THE LADYFRIEND
NEED TO HAVE A
POW WOW.

ROUGH.

OOF. ¥ WE'RE GOING TO BE

EARNING OUR MONEY
ON THIS ONE.

UH-OH. WHO ARE
THESE FROM?

THERE'S
A CARD...



..BUT IT'S
THE CURRENT
BEAU.

HE POPPED
IN TO SEE
YOU.

THAT'S
ANNOYING.

I DON'T
NEED A GUY
PULLING A DRIVE-BY
WHEN I'M TRYING
TO WORK.

PFFT! THERE
GOES ANOTHER
ONE.

NO. HE
BROUGHT THEM
HIMSELF.

WOULD YOU
RATHER I LOSE MY
HEAD AND FALL

IN LOVE?

LEAVE
YOU HIGH AND
DRY?

YOU'RE RIGHT.
I WOULD BE
SOO0O0 LOST
WITHOUT
YOU.

GOD FORBID
YOU SHOULD
BE HAPPY AND
NOT A COMPLETE
PAIN TO DEAL
WITH.
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