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I NEVER
WANTED
CHILDREN.

NOT EVEN
A LITTLE.

OTHER PEOPLE'S
KIDS ARE..WELL,
THEY'RE WEIRD.

ALWAYS EITHER
OBNOXIOUS-
LOUD.

OR
AWKWARD-
QUIET.

IT'S NOT THAT
I'M HEARTLESS
OR COLD.

I LIKE GROWN
PEOPLE. I LIKE
BABY ANIMALS.

WITH TEN OR SO
STICKY LITTLE FINGERS

GRABBING AT EVERYTHING.

I BELIEVE THAT OTHER
PEOPLE GENUINELY ENJOY
HOLDING BABIES. I DO.

I WATCH THAT BOUNCING
INTERNET GOAT VIDEO,
LIKE, THREE TIMES A WEEK.

I JUST CAN'T
FOR THE LIFE OF
ME TELL YOU WHY.

I
JUST...

NEVER WANTED
TO BE A MOM.
YOU KNOW?




WHAT CAN
I8AY?

THINGS
CHANGE.

JusT
THINK, ROGER,
THIS TIME LAST YEAR
IT WAS ME STOMPING
YOUR BANK-ROBBING
BEHIND INTO THE
PAVEMENT.

NOW
LOOK AT
YOU OVER
THERE.

BEATING
THE STINK
OFF OF THREE
COSTUMED CRIMMIES
ALL BY YOUR
LONESOME...




..WHILE I'M ACROSS THE
STREET HIDING ON TOP OF
A CAR AND WATCHING
YOU WORK...

.WITH AN
EMBARRASSING
MOMMA BEAR PRIDE
LUMP RISING IN
MY THROAT.

--I
APPRECIATE
THE KIND WORDS.
YOU KNOW
IDO..

..BUT
CAN WE,
LIKE, TALK
LATER?

ARE YOU
ASKING ME
TO SHUT UP,
ROGER?



