LATE NIGHT
WHEN YOU NEED
My LOVE...CALL
ME ON MY CELL

T KNOW WHEN
THAT HOTLINE BLING...
THAT CAN ONLY MEAN

) ﬁ! ONE THING. ..

Somebody’s
moving fast...




IDIPNT

£E YOU..,

SEE YO e you
SURE YOURE

you
should be
more careful
around here.

L..travel. 3
Quiite a bit. 4!

But I try to keep ™
an eye on what's going
Justlast ©onaround here, even
year there was _WhenI'mgone. 4
a fire. At 164 Jj
Kensington

HELL, THIS
|15 THE F/RST

You never
know what
might go bump
in the night.

AROUNP
THIS
NEIGHBORHOODR
15 S0 SAFE YOU
COULP PUT IT ON
A POSTCAREZ.

The place can't keep an owner.
8ix couples have lived there
over the past four years.
And then, last year, it
mysteriously burned

to the ground. '

The new owners
rebuilt it but left
suddenly. Nobody




"WE'VE GOT SOME
OPP PEOPLE LIVING
AROUNL? HERE. I RAN INTO A
WOMAN TOPAY WHO WAS FULL
OF STRANGE TALES.
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YAPFARENTLY THE HOUSE NEXT

STRANGE,; PON'T YOU THINKZ"

POOR HAS HAD REVOLVING OWNERS.
SHE SAIP SOMETHING ABOUT A FIRE.
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"WHO'D HAVE THOUGHT

THE FACIFIC NORTHWEST

WOULDP BE CREEF/ER
THAN JERSEYZF"

YON THE BRIGHT SIPE,
THERE'S A LOT MORE
GRANCLA HERE."
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