


WHOEVER YOLYVE
REEN WAITING FOR
ALL DAY, KID.

NO, T MEAN,
L THOUGHT --

QKAY, THIS
WON'T DO,

SHE PROMISED
SHE'D BE HERE.




ONE, YOU MUST
BE STARVING.
T KNOW T AM.

30,
A SPILL IT.

TWO, T'M PRETTY
SURE IT VICLATES A
GAL'S RULE OF THUMB
TO LEAVE ANOTHER
GAL IN THE LURCH.

YoU SAID YoU
THOUGHT SHE'D

A MAN IS
INVOLVED.

7" SHE SAID SHE
WOULDN'T MISS (T
A\ FOR THE WORLD.

1 FEEL LIKE YoU
WERE GOING To TELL
HER HOW YoOUL FEEL,
WEREN'T YOL7

NO GQOD FOR
ANYONE, AND
TRUST Mg -- /

MY OPINION
IS BONA FIDE.




T THOUGHT SO.

BUT HE GOT IN
THE WAY AND KEPT
HER FROM YOU.

PUNCH THAT
ASSHCLE IN
THE FACE.

KICK HIS
BALLS IN.

HELL, K/LL THE
MOTHERFUCKER,
T'M NOT A COP.

AND BRING
HER HOME.




DON'T

MENTION IT.
REMEMBER: TELL HER YOU

WANT HER TO TAKE YOUR NAME. JI |
OR HELL, MAYRE YOU WANT TC Al IF YOU EVER STOP RY
TAKE HERS. BUT GO. N &= HERE AGAIN, THOUGH FOR
= SOME REASON T DON'T
THINK YOU WILL-~

DON'T LEAVE THIS LOOK. ME LP.

PLACE WITH REGRETS. )
THEY FoLLow., A&

NAME'S ROSE,
LIKE YOUR ARM.
ROSE BYRNE.

SURE THING,

GOOD LLUCK, RAOC.

TAKING NAMES
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