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% MY, MY,
i niene, || s FasTER IEMRETIR UK. HOW
EH? IT’S BEEN WHEN YOU’RE 58 QUICKLY
A WHILE SINCE || COOPED UP Bgt'® LIGHT
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FADE.

HE’S SHOWN
ME HIS FACE
THROUGH
THE WINDOW,
BRIEFLY,
WHENEVER I‘VE

ASKED HIM.

SEE HER, |
TIME TO A
TIME. | |

RATHER
UNSEA-
SONABLE,
WOULDN‘T
YOU
SAY...?
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SURE. I'D
LOVE TO
MEET HER,

YOU DON‘T
NEED TO
PRETEND...

IT’S NOT
THUNDER,
AND YOU
KNOW IT.
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MY DEAR GIRL,
DON‘T TOY
WITH THE FISH
TANK. IT’S NOT
HEALTHY. COME,
PUT THE LID ON.






