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PAPER OR
PLASTIC?

I SAID PO YOU
WANT PAP--

HOLD THAT
THOUGHT.

:

WHAT WAS [T YOU
WERE ASKING?

PAPER i

PLEASE.




GOO00.

0o IT.

ALL RIGHT,
I GET IT.

LIE ON THE FLOOR OF THE SUBWAY
WEARING ROGER'S ASININE PINECONE
SUIT..PHOTOS WILL BE TAKEN.

BUT I'VE HAD A FIERCE NOSE TICKLE
GOING ON FOR ABOUT 12 MINUTES
THAT I CAN'T RISK SCRATCHING.

SO RASPBERRY
BERET NEEDS TO
WALK AWAY BEFORE SHE
SNAPS MY LAST NERVE.

GOOD GIRL.
OFF YOU GO.

LET ME FEIGN
UNCONSICNIOUSNESS

..PEACE.



RIGHT,
WELL...

I SUPPOSE
THAT MAKES
SENSE.

THEY
WOULDN'T
WANT ME...

...CONSCIOUSSSSS...




I TRUST WE'RE
COMFORTABLE?



