BRIGHTON,
ENGLANZ,

STILL HERE,
EHZ GOOP FOR
YOU, LOVE.

BIT OF
COMPANY'S EVER
FOR THE -
ST 1 crecker o THAT'S-~
ONYOURMUM, & geal Nice
BY THE WAY-- e
STILLFAST | :
ASLEEP.

WELL..DOCS SAY IT'S N
EITHER PSYCHOGENIC
AMNESIA--THAT'S
POST-TRAUMATIC-- [ __
OR SOMETHING '
PEGENERATIVE. ORBOTH.
ALZHEIMER'S, . WHY D'YoU
" PROBABLY. \  ASK?

W-WELL...
HE'S A FLINNY-
LOOKING GLY--
THOSE EARS/--A-AND
SOME ASSHOLE HAD | — -
FEATHEREL HM SACHE
WHEN I FOUND IT'S JUST MY

. HMm so.. A\ MAGINATION,

RIGHT, SORRY. =
DOES ANYONE KNOW
WHAT'S ACTUALLY
WRONG WITH
THIS GUYZ

UST--SOMETIMES I'M
SURE HE'S LISTENING.

\ SOMETIMES HE S4Y5
. STUFF. 4

Y'KNOW, V4
ROSE...PRETTY IT COMES TO

| OFTENZ--ANDISAY GETTING TO THE

THIS AS AMEPICAL , HEART OF A

\ PRACTITIONER-- [\ PROBLEM?Z




Ts--IT'S ¥
NOTHING.

7 I'MJUsT

TIREL.

HM.
LISTEN, TRY
NOT TO SMOKE
IN HERE, OKAYZ
IT'S LIKE A BAP
MEMORY,
LOVE.

WHAT \
YOU IMAGINE'S
WORTH MORE
THAN WHAT You




THE :
TATTOO. THAT'S |
WHERE WE'D |
GOTTENTO, |
\_~ RIGHT? ‘

%4
[/ INKING HER MAN.
THAT--SMIRKING
\ VISITOR, NMY
3 HEAP...

W P N\ ",
PAGSED 1 TOLD " COURSE, NOBODY COULD ‘ Ayt
MYSELF IT WAS DENY THE SCREAMING 4 PENIAL WON'T.
SErage | AreviEerreas I 7o
IM BOOP AT THAT. 0 CRACK. BUT PUTTING IT OFF.”
. BUT...

IVYZ WE
NEEP TO TALK
ABOUT YOUR
GRANLCMA.

"SHE TOOK IT PRETTY
WELL, CONSIDERING.

YOU COULD TELL HER
MIND WAS ELSEWHERE.

"THAT'S THE
PROBLEM WHEN
YOU HELP SOMEONE
OPEN LF, 1 GUESS.

"YOU JUST CAN'T
STOP THINGS FROM
SPILLING OUT.”

5-5-
\ | SOMETHING'S
CHANGEL,




'SO SHE TOLP ME ABOUT

NOBODY.

THE TATTOO (AND 1 . £ ]
. oot
SURPRISED). -=
OF HER LOVE, SHe'D t=faughr you PRETTY.
TOLD HIM." this shape?

D-PON'T
YOU LIKE

"HE PIPN'T
ANSWER. PIDN'T
COMPLAIN. VY SAD
HE JUST SEEMED
SOMEHOW--"

A-AND IT
WAS LIKE THE \/ /
WORLP FELT

/

"ONE NIGHT SHE SAW A
HERP OF PEER RUN INTO

TRAFFIC. SHE SAID IT WAS "SHE SAID SHE
LIKE EACH ONE TRIEP TO WATCHED A WOMAN

HIT A DIFFERENT CAR. SCREAM AT A
\ PILE OF BABIES'
SHOES UNTIL HER

THROAT BLEPD.

"SHE SAIDP HIS
BREATH TASTED
LIKE BLURNING

PLASTIC WHEN

THEY MAPE LOVE.

"SHE SAIP THE ONLY TIMES HE
WASN'T STARING INTO SPACE
HE WAS STARING AT HER--
COLD, UNEXPECTEP--AND THE
TWENT/ETH TIME SHE ASKED
WHAT WAS WRONG, HE SAID--"

IT'S NOT
PERFECT
ANYMORE.

Asking.

BN \\,

"IT WAS STILL LOVE.
THEY STILL NEEPEP
5 EACH OTHER. THEY
PLANNEP WEPPINGS
AND LANCEL N THE

woops, BUT..."




Y-YOU PON'T
KNOW. YOU CAN'T

KNOW. THE WAY

HE LOOKED AT LIKE--LIKE

ME WHEN WE MET.
EVERY PART OF ME
TR WAS DISSOLVING INTO
: SOMETHNG BETTER.
LIKE SUPDENLY I
MATTEREL,

.00
YOU THINK
THERE'S
SOMEONE |

HONEY, NO.

LOOK, PON'T
TAKE THIS WRONG,
BUT HE'S LIKE A KIZ
HE'S EVEN MORE
AWKWARL THAN
YOU ARE.

"I WANTEPD TO TELL HER
NOBODY REALLY KNOWS
HOW COLP THE WORLD /S
UNTIL SOMEONE'S BUILT
THEM A FIRE--AND THEY'VE
WATCHEPD IT BLIRN OUT.

STICK WITH
IT, SWEETIE.
GET SOME PUMB
TEA AND TALK
IT OUT.

REAL
LOVE TAKES
woi

.

THEN
WHATZ FOR
GOD'S SAKE,
WHATZ/ "I WANTED TO
SAY: KIDDO--IT
JUST ENPS,
SOONER, LATER,
QUICKER, OR
SLOWER.

I WANTEP

7 10 SAY: TUMP, HONEY. \

JUMP BEFORE YOU
TRIP. THE LATER YOU

\ LEAVE IT THE HARDER /| —

YOU HIT.

IT WAS TOO

[ BeAuTIFUL |

TOTHROW |
Away, /[

ANP T
COULDN'T BEAR
TOAPMIT I'D
SET HER UP FOR
THE FALL.
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