


* THE HOLIDAY SEASON
IN NEW YORK...CHRISTMAS,

IT'S JUST S0...
BEAUTIFUL.
SINTERKLAAS, SOLSTICE,
HANUKKAH, SATURNALIA,
KWANZAA, FESTIVUS...IT

DOESN'T MATTER WHAT YOU
CELEBRATE OR DON'T...

THEN THE HOMESICK
I'VE BEEN TOO BUSY TO
NOTICE FOR THE BETTER
PART OF A YEAR HITS
ME ALL AT ONCE.

THE LIGHTS...

THE CRISP AIR THAT

MAKES EVERYTHING
CLEANER...
CLEARER...

IN SUMMER THE
PERFUMES OF THE CITY
MAKE A SWAMPY SOUP.

HERE THOUGH, NOW,
IT'S ALL LAID OUT
SEPARATELY...

A TABLE SET WITH
A BUFFET OF WOOD
SMOKE FROM THE STREET
VENDORS ROASTING
CHESTNUTS, FRESH PINE
BOUGHS AND...

...THE

FLOP SWEAT

OF GENUINE
PANIC.

OH MY
GOD. IT'S
ALMOST
CHRISTMAS...

...AND T
HAVEN'T DONE
MY SHOPPING

YET!



LILA CHENEY, MY MUTANT
ROCKSTAR FRIEND...
AND MY RIDE.

OKAY, LILA,
DON'T FREAK OUT.
YOU'RE IN NEW YORK

CITY--YOU CAN DO THIS.

YOU CAN KNOCK OUT
HOLIDAY SHOPPING
IN ONE NIGHT.

LILA IS

HAVING A
MOMENT.

DO YOU
WANT TO GO
SHOPPING
WITH MEZ!

RIGHT!

YOU'VE GOT

YOUR...STUFF.
DO YOU

NEED ME?

OKAY! YOU

GO DO YOUR THING, I'M

GOING TO FIT NEW YORK

CITY INTO A SHOPPING BAG

AND WE'LL MEET BACK HERE

THIS TIME TOMORROW,
OKAY?

I HAVE ONE DAY
BACK HOME. AND
I KNOW EXACTLY

WHERE I'M GOING
TO SPEND IT.




TRACY BURKE'S ROOM.

...AND WHEN
SHE GETS MAD, THESE

IN J'SON'S FACE AND
IT WAS LIKE--

--FWUUUP!

SHE
WOULD GET
THE BIGGEST
KICK OUT OF
YOu.

I DON'T WANT TO

DISTURB YOU, I JUST THANK
WANT TO LET YOU KNOW YOU. HAPPY
MY SHIFT IS ENDING, BUT --MY HOLIDAYS.

YOU CAN STAY WITH
YOUR MOM AS LONG
AS YOU LIKE.

MOM.

--MY
FRIEND.




