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SWE

SHOULD HE BE PLAYING WITH
THAT LIGHT SABERT T MEAN,
AREN'T You (ONCERNEP
ABOUT AL THESE BoYS
MOWING DOWN THEIR CLASS -
MATES WITH ASSAULT RIFLES ?
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[~ THANKS FoR
YDUR CONCERN
1M NOT THE ONE

LMO.

| HEY, 1 DIP EVERYTHING
I COuLD O TALk SyD-
NEY OUT OF IT. BUT SHE
A JUGGERNAUT WHEN
SHE'S GOT A VISA CARP

WHO

| JEAH. ITS LIKE SHE
HAS T0 HAVE NEW B
STUFF AL THE TIME,
HER CLOSET IS LIKE A
WARE House TH

WHAT 5 GG ON?/
15 SOMETHING

WRONG ? You GUYS

ARENT BREAKING UP

[ REALLY. UM, LiSTEN,
MO. I NEEDTOTALK

GOD, CLARICE!
YOU HAVENT SAID
ANYTHING TD HER,

{ THINKING AS IN

A MUSING, ORTHINK-

4 ING AS IN ENTER-
TAINING FEVERISH
SEXUAL PANTASIES?

GOD) No! WiLL You JusT
LISTEN ? REMEMBER HOwW
YEARS AGO T HAD THAT

THING WITH GINGER ? WELL,

© 13395 5,
IJNE‘AM QQ.;?(,Q?.
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cathartic comics

OF COURSE NOT! WHATS COME OVER ME PF IT
SH. WERE Buy-
ING A HOUSE , LEAVING THE NEIGHBORHOOD, ONI *S
* Kick. ] WE USED o JOKE
ABOUT BEING WARD AND JUNE CLEAVER , BUT IT'S
CLAUSTROPHOBIC,

MUST BE SOME KIND OF
ON THIS " RIGHTTD
NOT" FUNNY ANYMORE. 1M SO

HI? SORRY ™M LATE! Y
I STOPPED By THE CO-OP

| enj ol
h-::"z l:r:::ien e

| want to l»'v('mﬁ\ht:-’

T THINK ONE
M.\ AN SAFELY SAY
I BROUGHT | THERE'S ENTIRE-
LY To0 MUCH
RELISH AT MI§
BARBECUE .

featuring The Brown Bomber and Diva Touché Flambé
by Prof. I.B. Gittendowne

| CAN'T BELIEVE WE'RE STILL STUCK IN THIS N

COMPUTER GRAPHIC MODE! GITTENDOWNE MUST BE

OH MY GOD! WHAT ARE THESE THINGS? | FEEL AS

IF I'™M LOSING MY MIND. THIS IS FREAKING ME OUT!
DIVA . SURELY YOU MUST BE CONCERNED ABOUT

AW._COME ON ... YOU KNOW
IF | CAN'T BEAT THIS,
NO ONE CANI

IT DOESNT BOTHER ME BECAUSE | KNOW | HAVE
THE POWER TO CONTROL MY OWN DESTINY

WOW_DIVA! TEACH ME
TO DO THATI | WANNA
GET OUT OF HERE!

1T SEEMS EITHER 1
ONE SHOULD GET A
GRIP ON THIS NEW
TECHNOLOGY OR
IT GETS A GRIP
ON ‘THEM. 7,




