PETER IS
ALWAYS TELLING
ME I DO TOO
MUCH.

RUNNING A BUSINESS,

RAISING A KID, WRITING
A BLOG, PLANNING A
PARTY, BEING A WIFE--

--IT's
EASY TO GET
DISTRACTED.

I NEED TO
PRIORITIZE.

ROBBING THAT TOWNHOUSE OFF

MADISON AVENUE WAS A DUMB
IDEA, BUT AT LEAST YOU ACED
THE GETAWAY.

HOW WAS
I SUPPOSED TO
KNOW THEY HAD
A SILENT
ALARM?

OH, I

DON'T KNOW,
MAYBE YOU COULDA
CHECKED FIRST
BEFORE WE--

YEAH, YEAH,
YOU'RE A
GENIUS.



MY PROBLEM |5,
WHEN I SEE

SOMETHING THAT
NEEDS DOING, I
JUMP ON IT.
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THINKS IT'S
NY.



“WHATEVER
HAPPENED TO
FLIGHTY MARY
JANE WATSON?Z”
HE ASKS.

AND I TELL HIM,
I WAS NEVER
“FLIGHTY.”

I WAS
DISTRACTED.

THAT’S WHAT
HAPPENS WHEN
YOU MULTITASK.



