FINALLY.---

I WAS STARTING TO GET
EXHAUSTED ALREADY-
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OLWIA, SWEETHEART, YOU STILL
HAVEN'T MEMORIZED THE WAY?

WE'VE BEEN HERE LIKE FIVE
TIMES ALREADY!

HOW ARE YOU GOING TO GO
ANYWHERE ON YOUR OWN IF YOU
CAN'T EVEN REMEMBER THE TURN TO
GET HERE?




OH... DARLING, I DO
REMEMBER, I DO--- IT’/S JUST ALL
SO OVERWHELMING!

OUR OWN PLACE, FINALLY! NO MORE
LIVING WITH ANYONE ELSE.-- MY PARENTS,
MY SISTER--- UNCLE MIKEY.-..

I'VE DREAMED ABOUT THIS FOR SO LONG, AND
NOW IT/S ACTUALLY HAPPENING. I'M JUST A LITTLE

SCATTERED FROM EVERYTHING.--- THERE'S SO MUCH ‘
AHEAD OF US.-. OH.--.



OH, HONEY, DON'T GET SO NERVOUS.
EVERYTHING'S PERFECLT-

| HIS IS EXACTLY HOW IT/S SUPPOSED TO BE
- OUR NEW LIFE IS STARTING- WE'VE GOT
PLENTY TO DO, SO---




YEAH! HERE WE ARE! AND AS ALWAYS - NO PARKING
ANYWHERE... THAT'S THE BIGGEST DOWNSIDE OF THIS

PLACE.
§

ALRIGHT, OLIVIA, SWEETHEART, GO ON AHEAD AND
UNLOCK THE APARTMENT. I’LL FIND A SPOT FOR THE CAR,
GRAB THE BOXES, AND COME UP.-..

WE'RE ON THE SECOND FLOCR IF YOU
NEED ANYTHING!



OH-.. OUR LUCKY NUMBER 2!

PERFECT, I'LL BE WAITING FOR YOU,
DARLING!




SECOND FLOOR, SECOND
FLOOR... OKAY... WHERE'S THE
STAIRCASE?




"I NEED S5OME HELP. PLEASE CARRY THIS UP
TWO MORE FLOORS. YOU’RE YOUNG -
IT WON'T BE HARD FOR YOU...




UM... OH-.. T'M SORRY, MA’AM, BUT T
REALLY NEED TO GET THROUGH.-

I HAVE TO GO OPEN THE DOOR FOR MY

HUSBAND - HE’S DOWNSTAIRS CARRYING HEAVY STUFF )
TOO.--- AND I REALLY MUST.--.

COULD YOU PLEASE MOVE YOUR BAG
OF THE WAY?




WHAT ? HELP YOUR HUSBAND ?
AND WHAT ABOUT RESPECT FOR YOUR
ELDERS?!

WHAT ABOUT BASIC
MANNERS?!

YOU YOUNG PEOPLE
HAVE NO RESPECT AT ALL! YOU THINK
You CAN JUST PO WHATEVER YOU
WANT?!
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MA’aM, I DON’'T HAVE TIME FOR THIS
CONVERSATION OR THIS NONSENSE!
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I NEED TO GET THROUGH- ONCE

WE FINISH WITH OUR THINGS, I/LL ASK MY
HUSBAND TO COME AND HELP YOU. BUT RIGHT
NOW..-.




I... ASKED YOU TO HELP ME!

AND YOU’RE S5TANDING HERE
TALKING BACK LIKE SOME CHEAP LITTLE
Nogopw?!

I’M AN OLD WOMAN! YoU’re
SUPPOSEDP TO...




I’'M NOT SUPPOSED TO BE LIFTING
HEAVY THINGS AT ALL — AND NEITHER IS MY
HUSBAND. SO THIS CONVERSATION 1S OVER!
AND...




CAN'T LIFT HEAVY THINGS?...
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THEN... GROW A LITTLE!
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