


FuCK!!l FUCK
FoLULLCKIT!




HOW COULD THIS FUCKING BASTARD
DO THAT?P!I WHAT KIND OF SCUM IS HE?P!




At this difficult moment for Lucy, tea was splashing in a thermos next to her on the seat...







AHP! DAMN...
PHONE...
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Lucy was so busy fhinking about Max, cheating and how to get her phone OL:lt of her purse
that she didn't notice how she drove into oncoming traffic...
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---WHAT HAPPENED?










" MISS?!

MISS,
ARE YOU OKAY?

HERE, THIS WAS LYING ON YOUR
SEAT, HAVE A DRINK!










MISS, AN AMBULANCE IS ON
ITS WAY!

Io

1 CALLED aff.




WHAT?!

NO, NO, DON'T NEED 911,
I'M FINE...




BUT MISS... YOU WERE IN AN
ACCIDENT...




NO "BUTS"... I...




WH... WHAT? WHAT'S [T?




[Lucy felt the lack of air, everything inside her was burning, but this
feeling was at the same time very pleasant and exciting.







AGH.. WHAT'S WRONG WITH ME...
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b YOU PROBABLY HAVE A
‘. CONCUSSION! DON'T MOVE!
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©  THE AMBULANCE IS ON ITS WAY. >
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OH MY GOD... MA'AM... y
SOMETHING IS CLEARLY WRONG!  ~




- [ I DO NOT KNOW WHAT HAPPENED, BUT NOW
— : EVERYTHING [© EXACTLY AS IT eHOULD BE! /
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[ WHAT THE...? IS THIS A PRANK?” HOW CAN\
IT BE? WAIT FOR HELP..




I DON'T HAVE TIME. I CAN HANDLE [T
MYSELF!

" IVE ALREADY RECEIVED ENOUGH
HELP'" FROM MY BOYFRIEND FOR | ‘

TODAY!







! WHAT'S GOING ON HERE
L ANYWAYZ...
b

—

\\\\\‘
\
\
\




7'I... T DON'T KNOW, SHE JUMPED OUT RIGHT IN FRONT OF ME,
= SWERVED SHARPLY AND CRASHED INTO THIS POLE!

AND AFTER I GAVE HER TO DRINK HER OWN
TEA FROM A THERMOS, SHE BEGAN TO... CHANGE, I
- DO NOT KNOW HOW TO EXPLAIN IT...
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AAAAHHHH!II!!
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NO, NO, NO!
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/ MA'AM, NO!'  §

e

¥ DON'TDOTHIS!  § J
| IT'S DANGEROUS!!! g ,




m add

I DON'T CARE! I DON'T HAVE TIME
TO WAIT FOR TECHNICAL HELP!
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T CAN'T
BELIEVE IT!




UNBELIEVABLE! IN MY JOURNALISTIC PRACTICE
I SEE THIS FOR THE FIRST TIME!

T MUST CONTACT MY BOSS
INVEDIATELY! )




Lucy took the car off the pole and put it back on the road.
But now there is a dilemma...

' AND HOW AM I SUPPOSED

TO &IT HERE NOW?P!

" ALTHOUGH IF ONLY..
.l HMM..



FIRST, THAT BASTARD MAX... NOW THIS
S TUATION' - TRANSEORMATION....

PEEMRRSS

I HAVE TO CALL IRENE
URGENTLY!

TEA...HMMM...




