



































WHAT, UH - WHAT'D WE ARGUE ABOUT? _
\ [ KNEW YOU WOULDN'T REMEMBER. T DON'T WANT TO TALK ABOUT IT RIGHT NOW.

C'MON. WE'RE MEN. WE HASH THINGS OUT. WE FIGHT. IT'S NATURAL. DON’'T 8E...LIKE
THAT. e

\ LIKE WHAT?
LIKE A... NEVERMIND.

SIGH* LOOK, I'M SORRY. OKAY? MY BUSINESS MEETING WITH HUTCHINSON WENT WORSE
THAN | EXPECTED. HE HAS ME 8Y THE 8ALLS WITH THESE LAND DEALS. "

\s&&, HAVING SOMETHING CONSTRICTING YOUR 8ALLS SOUNDS UNCOMFORTABLE.
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HEY, LET'S NOT PRETEND THIS IS ENTIRELY
MY FAULT. YOU WENT WITH THAT PERVERT/
AND [ DIDN'T KNOW IF HE FORCED YOU TO 0
HOME WITH HIM OR.. OR WHAT SO | 60T
WORRIED ABOUT YOU AND I KEPT DRINKING.

AND, YEAH, T SHOLULON'T HAVE DONE THAT,
8uT -




ZACH ISN'T A PERVERT/ HE'S
JUST GAY. IT'S NOT HIS FAULT
HE LIKED ME. DON'T YOU
REMEMBER HOW I LOOKED/?
AND I... I WAS AND ASSHOLE
TO HIM. 8UT NOW..HE'S MY
FRIEND.

BESIDES, | DOUBT IT WAS ME
YOU WERE WORRIED ABOUT. IT
WAS YOUR REPLITATION.

NICK, | SAID T WAS SORRY.
DON'T BE SO HYSTERICAL.
YOU'RE STARTING TO SOUND
SCREECHY, LIKE YOUR MOM.

HYSTERICAL!? HOW CAN YOU -

YOU KNOW WHAT? FLICK THIS.
YOU'RE JUST BAITING ME. WE
CAN TALK ABOUT THIS WHEN
YOU AREN'T HUNGOVER AND
I'M NOT LEAVING TO BUY A
DRESS FOR A DATE WITH A
BOY BECAUSE YOU FLCKED
UP AND 8ECAUSE I... I LOVE
YOU AND - DAMMIT - T DON'T
WANT YOU TO END UP IN
PRISON/!




Y-YOU'RE RIGHT. I'M SORRY, SON. I PROMISE, THE
DRINKING WON'T HAPPEN AGAIN. IT WAS A ONE-TIME
THING. I'VE CONQUERED THAT DEMON. LET'S TALK
TONIGHT. 1..T LOVE YOU.

T LOVE YOU, TOO, DAD. T'LL SEE YOU LATER. AND I'LL
TELL MOM YOU SAID HELLO.
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OH, THERE'S MOM. SHE'S WEARING
THAT DRESS FROM WHEN WE WERE
SGONNA &0 TO DINNER WITH DAD,
MRS, FERRIS, AND SCOTT. 60D, THAT

~ SEEMS LIKE YEARS AcO NOW 8UT
IT WAS ONLY A COUPLE MONTHS.

SHE LOOKS PRETTY. AND..SAD.
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HEY, MOM. - _‘ Yt o T sy
NICK, SWEETIE! -— | " P O
YOU LOOK NICE. |

THANKS, HON. I DION'T
GET A CHANCE TO WEAR
IT OUT - AND SINCE
YOU'LL B8E TRYING ON
DRESSES, I THOUGHT IT
WAS ONLY FAIR. EVEN IF T
FEEL A LITTLE INSECURE
WITH THIS NECKLINE/

THANKS FOR COMING. I
KNOW THINGS HAVE BEEN
WEIRD. ARE STILL WEIRD.
8UT.. I'M 6LAD YOU'RE
HERE, MOM. N
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~IF YOU, LIKE, NEED A HU&G OR
SOMETHING, THAT'S COOL. T KNOW ..
HOW YOU ARE. I.. WON'T LIKE PULL
AWAY OR ANYTHING

OH, 1S THAT RIGHT, MISTER? WELL...
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I MISSED YOU.

/T MISSED YOU, TOO,
© MOM.
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OHMIEOD! EVIE, THAT'S HIM/
L wHO?

THE EX-BOYFRIEEND I TOLD YOU
ABOUT. NICK PALMER!/ THE ONE
WHO GREW 8008S.

MEH, I ODON'T SEE ANY B8008S. HE
JUST LOOKS LIKE A TWINK. KINDA
CUTE, THOUEH,.

HE'S PROBABLY STRAPPING THEM
DOWN. 8UT, TRUST ME, HIS 8008S
ARE ALMOST BIGGER THAN MINE.

THAT'S A LOW 8AR, BITCH.

HEY! I'M AN ATHLETE. 8UT OON'T
GET ANY IDEAS - NICK IS AN
ASSHOLE. AND AN IDIOT.

A DUMEB CUTIE T COULD LITERALLY

BEND OVER MY KNEE? IS THAT
SUPPOSED TO MAKE HIM LESS
TEMPTING? HIS gUTT IS DAMN
PLUMP, TOO. HOW FLEXIBLE IS HE?
DO YOU THINK HE'D LIKE IT IF |-

EVIE/ LISTEN, HE'S OFF-LIMITS FOR
YOUR OWN &00D. HE USED TO E A
PRETTY &00D &UY, YEARS AGO, 8UT
HIS EGO WENT TOTALLY OUT OF
CONTROL. LIKE, THIS ONE TIME...
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