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EVERYTHING
I0P..IDIC IT FOR
YOU! PLEASE

BELIEVE ME!




I WANTED TO
BELIEVE HER.

1 WANTED TO

EMBRACE THE
SWEET LIES.

SHE WAS
POISON TO ME.

MAKE-BELIEVE.




YOU KNOW,
THEY FLY BETTER
WHEN YOU MAKE

THEM INTO

AIRPLANES!

FINE!
JEESH!

1Just
CAME TO ASK
YOU SOMETHING,
BUT IF YOU'RE
ESONNA BE

LIKE THAT..




WELL, UMM, YOU
SAID YOU WOULD STAY YOU WANNA
HERE FOR A FEW DAYS, INVITE YOUR FRIEND
SO 1 WAS THINKING... ALLISON OVER? I'M SURE
i MOM WOULD...

ACCORDING TO JIMMY,
THE LOCK I GAVE HIM THAT
DAY COLLD CURDLE MILK...

HE WAS ALWAYS
FRONE TO
EXAGEERATION. .

FilliNES
JESUSHY

COINCIDENTALLY, YES/

BUT THAT WASN'T WHY 1 Was
ACTING SO FI5SY TOWARDS
MY KID BROTHER...

CERTAINLY WASN'T WHY
1 WAS THINKING OF FINISHING
MY STORY N SUCH A
MELOPRAMATIC WAY...




PLEASE, MIKE...
LET'S NOT, OKAY?

a]
WAS STILL ANGRY. BUT THAT DIDN'T
STOP HER FROM LOVING ME.

OF COURSE 1 COULDN'T JusT
CALL HER...I COULDN'T CALL
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. ANYTIME. . :
AND WHENEVER YOU
A WANT TO TALK...

TO TALK
ABOUT IT NOW,

UT THANK
YOU, CAS




STEP ELL, YOU
KNEW THIS WAS COMIN

I MEAN...WHEN TEENAGE LiSA
CAME HOME THAT NIGHT LONG
AGO, MY MOM WAS RELIEVED...

BUT THEN SHE
EO0T ANERY AGAIN.

THAT'S EMOTIONS FOR YOU.
HEART AND BRAIN DONT
ALWAYS WALK HAND IN HAND.

IN THEIR PAST WHEN
ALL THEY CAN SAY I5:

NOTHING COULD STOP
THAT DUMBASS TRAIN
OF THOUGHT.






