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I SAW You
PEEPING AT THE
¥ SCHOOLGIRLS. EITHER You)
BUY ME THIS JEWELRY,
OR I REPOET YOoUu
TO THE POLICE.

You SHOULP BE CAEEFUL

WITH SUCH STATEMENTS,
OR YOU'LL HAVE TO ANSWER FOR

THEM. I THINK I NEEP TO TEACH

YOU A LESSON,
YOU FEEAKING PUNK.




CcLICK?




WHAT?
WHY DOES
MY HEAD FEEL
S0 LIGHT..

ALL THE BRAINS WENT
TO YOUR BOOBS.
THEN YOU PON'T NEED GLASSES.
NOE THAT HAUGHTY LOOK.







I THINK I SHOULDP APP SOME
PLAYFULNESS TO YOUR LOOK.
YOU WANTED FASHIONABLE THINGS?
THEN LIVE UP TO IT!







OH, MISTER!

PO YOU LIKE MY CHEST:
MAYBE YOU'P LIKE
TO SPOIL THIS
BEAUITY?

p—

PEFINITELY SPOIL.
BUT YOuU Neel
TO GROW OLPER AND
GET RID OF THE UNIFORM.







WHAT AM
I POING HERE?

MUCH BETTER!

BUT YOU WERE RUPE TO ME,
SO I THINK

I'LL APP SOME SPICE.







OH, MISTER!
MAYBE BUY
ME THIS TOP? TI'LL
MAKE YOU VERY HAPPY
IN THE PEESSING
EOOM.

HMM. SOMETHING'S OFF.
OH. YOU'RE A FREAKING PUNK!
STAY THAT WAY.







HUH?
WHAT AM I POING
IN THIS FUCKING STORE
FOR FASHIONABLE
FOOLS?7?7

AHAHA.
I THINK
I'M DONE HERE.










I'M SORRY,

| BUT YOU CAN'T SMOKE HERE.




