... PROFESSOR
JONES IS SO HARD
ON ME! HE'S ALWAYS
POINTING OUT HOW
SHINY MY TROWEL IS
AND LAUGHING AT MY
FLORAL DUSTPAN!

T JUST KEEP MY

T THINK

HE'S NOTICED
ME STARING AT HIS
ALD SPOT, BUT IT'S SO
LOVELY; LIKE A PINK
HOT AIR BALLOON
EMERGING FROM A

DENSE FOREST.

THINI
YOU PEFINITELY
HAVE A CASE. TAKE
HiM TO COURT. THERE'S
FIFTY GRAND IN THIS
IF HE BLINKS

I THOUGHT..,

) |{ T CouLp MAYBE...

TRY TAKING HIM

{ | FOR A CUP OF TEA
\  FIRSTZ ARE YOU

ALL RIGHT,
SUSANZ




WHEN PIP YOU
LAST WASH THIS
PUVET COVERZ
IT'S NOT

DAISY; IF YOU UGH, GROSS, T'M

HADN'T NOTICED, GOING TO WASH

IT'M EXTREMELY
BUSY! T HAVE A ”’%82 I;Su?'?é%“

POOR AWFUL

I'M DONE
TALKING SENSE TO
HER! IT'S YOUR
TURN! MAKE
HER GO TO
SLEEP!

THIS ISN'T A BED,
IT'S A CRIME SCENE.
AND THE CRIME...
IS PETERGENT
EVASION.

=~

I THINK

YOU'RE...
HOLPING
HER BEDZ

MOTHER OF PEARL,
IT'S LIKE THE FOG
OF WAR IN HERE. T
BROUGHT US SOME
ACTUAL NICE
PINNER.

NO TIME
TO PINE! GOT
TO MEET THE

CANPIDATE!




T BOUGHT

HER DIM SUM,

ESTHER. HER
FAVORITE.

THE
INGRATE.
NO ONE’S
BUYING ME
DM sSUM.

DO EITHER OF YOU
HAVE...A STAIN STICK...
T'VE OR SOMETHING WITH
A.. VERY POWERFLIL
LOST MY A ENZYME-BASEDP
APFETITE. ACTIONZ

POOR McGRAW. HE'S
SUCH A PUPPY DOG FOR
HER. BUT YOU CAN ONLY
LEAVE THEM OUT IN THE

RAIN SO MANY




SCHOOL OF
MECICINE.

THE PEBATE
TONIGHTZ

T THINK
T'VE GOT IT, SUSAN.
ON ALL THE NATIONAL
AT TUST AGREE Wity
]
THE FRONTRUNNER. MYYPE(gLEIE'uEEg;QYS
Rl e THAT VOTERS LIKE
JOKES. THAT YOU "CON'T SEEM
TO ACTUALLY CARE”
THEY LIKE YOUR
NICE SHIRTS, AND
THEY LIKE THE
SLOGAN.

I WAS THINKING
ABOUT £26,000 AND
A YEAR OFF STUDPYING.
T GOT VERY...
PEACEFUL.

"T AM MERELY A
VESSEL FOR ALL YOLUR
HOPES AND PREAMS. " T'S
GENIUS. GEN/LUS. HAVE
YOU GOT THE NEW
POSTERSZ

T WAS
VERY PLEASED
WITH THE
PHOTO.




HE'S OUT EVERY
NIGHT THOUGH-~
HE'S THE PARTY KING.

HE'S LOCKED POWN
THE SPORTS

VOTE.

WE'RE NECK-TO-NECK
WITH POTTER. T THINK
THE FACT THAT VOTERS
FIND HIM PHYSICALLY
REPULSIVE IS
HELPING.

SUSAN, YOU \

KNOW THIS IS OUR
LAST COMPUTER

ANATOMY LAB BEFORE
YOU HAVE TO START
CUTTING UP A REAL
CADAVER NEXT
WEEI.

YOU'RE 50
CONFIPENT!
I'M BRICKIN'
IT; SUSAN.

BUT HE'S SOFT ON
ISSUES THAT THE WEAK,
UNCOORPINATED SECTION
OF THE ELECTORATE CARE
ABOUT. AND HE EEPS
SWEATING HIS
HANGOVERS OUT
ONTO THEM.

I'VE PONE ALL
THE EXERCISES 5O MANY
TIMES, POCTOR T. T CAN'T
PISSECT A SHOULPER
GIRPLE AGAIN. AND T'VE
BOSSED THE BRACHIAL
PLEXUS. T'M READY
FOR THE DEAD.

COULD YOU
AND MR. SINGH
TRY TO KEEP IT

POWN TO A

D‘U#L EROAR;

I'VE NOT
SLEPT FOR A
WEEK, BUT
OTHERWISE,
I CAN'T




