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After School

Why do you always want to walk 
me home after school?

Uh… 
Well…

Because I love you.
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I can get home by myself. 
I don’t need anybody to 

come with me.

Yes, no, I know. But it’s 
just to--  uh… like this, 

that’s what. To talk.

No, it’s because 
I love you.

Well, talk, then! You’ve not 
said anything in three hours!

 Yes, I’m 
talking.

Darn it! What could I 
say to her?
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It’s terrible. 
I’ve got nothing 

to say to her.

Oh, yeah, that’s it! That’s not bad.

You know, I’m walking 
with you to protect you.

To protect me?

If someone bothers you, I’ll defend you.

And how will you 
defend me?

My dad can defend me because he’s a 
big, really strong bull with huge muscles 
and pointy horns. You-- you’re little, 
you don’t even have horns and, what’s 

more, you have glasses.
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Well? How would you 
defend me?

Listen, PETULA, if someone 
bothers you, I’ll kill him, 

that’s all. Even a dinosaur.

HAHAHA! You’re really super brave!

I’m not super brave, 
but I don’t want 

anybody bothering you.

Hold out your arm.

What, 
my arm?

I’m going to pinch your arm 
to see if you’re brave.

OH? Okay.
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Am I dreaming? 
She’s pinching my 

arm.
It’s wonderful.

I hope she leaves a mark.

Okay, I’ll stop.

All right, you’re brave. You can protect 
me, but just for today. For the other 
days, I’ll make you take more tests.

No problem.
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