MRS, LEVITCH?
SHE HATES
EVERYBODY.

HOT ME,

20, SHE
SAID T LOOKED
LIKE AN HONEST
BOY.

TIMAH, I CALLED
COME OM.  THE KD
'I'ﬁLH. Ty ME, THEY Eﬂ-lﬂ' Tth- I':
{ YOUR DAY OFF. |
I KNCH TOU'RE
HOME.

nmnTrE gﬂ%s-: ;
HAVING A DOUBLE  GET INTO

MOBY LATTE, YOU E“g-ﬁﬂ'”‘-'

: T B
DONT KNOW, YOR! IN.

THAT OLDER
LADY OMN THE FIRST
FLOMIE -~ THE OME wWiTH
THE BIG EYEBROWS?
SHE SAW ME STTING
O THE STOOP--




THE HELL ARE
FoU DOING
CUIT IM THE
DATTIME? !
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GIRL? DON'T
TOU RECOGHIZE |

J I

5 I8 INSIDE THE "...’J'I_.' I hﬁi.l x il
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ELLNy H.

rjj n |I i'“ F _.:E . .-: r I

| e

LS.
Tl

TOU SHOULDN'T
BE TAKING HER OUT
IN THE MORNINGS,
h COHGAN,

] l_mm DO TN
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¢/ WHY ARE YOU
HERE? I FIGURED
TOU TO DESTROY
THAT BODY R00H

1 HT
ABOUT IT. T oI,
BUT THEN I REALIZED,
THAT WAS YTOUR
PLAM, WASH'T M2

DO THAT WHEN I
CAH STEAL BACK
RATHRAGYS HEART AND
BECOME LIKE A
FOD O EARTH?
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7 HOT FOR voq
TO WORRY, COGAM,
THERE'S ROOM FOR

FOA 1N WY HEW

I DISPATCH THIS
IMMORTAL CARCASS,
CRIPFLE RATHRAG
FOREVER--THEM HURRY
Wy SOUL BACK TO MY
WEAK BODT. TWO
DEAD BIRDS




