== :ww...\m% C,,»Hn»&,wﬂ:_»t
)







LOOKS LIKE YOU'VE GOT

THE ATTENTION OF THE ENTIRE
GREAT. EXACTLY THE KIND RESTALRANT.

OF ATTENTION I WAS HOPING
TO AVOID. -

WELL... CONGRATULATIONS,
BEAUTY~
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NO, NO! DON'T BE
PROLID OF THIS!

DON'T LET THIS
GET TO YOUR HEAD, VAL!










'S A DIFFERENCE!
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> GREAT! SO, NOW
YOU’RE JUST LETTING RANDOM
WITNESSES KISS YOou?

|
I-I DIDN'T LET HER.

YEAH, WHAT'S NEXT?
! ‘ SLEEPING WITH YOLR

. WITNESS?
COLLD YOU NOT SAY :

THAT SO LOUDLY?!




I'M SORRY, TARA. BUT SHE
WANTED SOMETHING IN EXCHANGE
FOR THE INFORMATION.

SOMEONE ASKS FOR A KISS IN EXCHANGE
FOR INFORMATION, MAYBE NEGOTIATE
A LITTLE HARDER.

OH PLEASE, HONEY. NEXT TIME Sy | & LA 3 A4
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AND WHAT INFORMATION WAS
SO IMPORTANT THAT YOU WERE WILLIN
> TO KISS HER FOR IT? -
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THE PREVIOUS OWNER OF THAT BAR,
THAT I HAVEN'T INTERVIEWED HIM YET.
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YEAH, HELLO?
THE REPORT CAME BACK
ALREADY?

NO, DON'T SEND IT TO ANYONE YET.V
I'LL COME IN AND TAKE A LOOK MYSELF.

YEAH. GIVE ME ABOUT
TWENTY MINUTES.




"~ ALRIGHT,
LET ME DRIVE YOU

NOTHING SERIOUS. ONE OF THE
PATIENT REPORTS NEEDS TO BE REVIEWED
AND SIGNED OFF TONIGHT.

YEAH. SORRY, GUYS.
I CAN'T LEAVE IT UNTIL
TOMORROW.
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NO, IT’S FINE! YOU TWO
KEEP WORKING ON YOUR MYSTERY
PREVIOUS OWNER.

OKAY, SEE You
AT HOME, HONEY!
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WELL...
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. ROGER?/
YOU THINK HE’'S INVOLVED

WHAT-MR

IN ALL THIs?



“WELL, THE BAR WAS
SOLD SHORTLY AFTER
THE INCIDENT.
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THEN SUDDENLY, THE STAFF
CAN'T REMEMBER ANYTHING
ABOUT THE MURDER.

THE WITNESSES ARE TERRIFIED.
DOESN'T THAT LOOK SUSPICIOUS

il

SO WHAT DO WE DO?
WE CAN'T JUST WALK UP TO HIM AND ASK
IF HE HELPED COVER UP A MURDER.
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LUCKILY, YOU JUST MET HIM
NOT LONG AGO. HE EVEN INVITED
YOU ONTO HIS YACHT.

THAT’S ONE HELL
OF A COINCIDENCE.

NO. THAT'S FATE.
AND THAT’S OLIR WAY IN.
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I KNEW YOU WERE
GOING TO SAY THAT!



AND SPEAKING OF FATE...
MINE SEEMS TO INVOLVE MORE AND
MORE CROSSDRESSING LATELY.
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WELL, AT LEAST THIS TIME
WE'RE GOING TO A YACHT.

SO I GUESS YOU'RE
LIPGRADING FROM DRESSES
TO SWIMSUITS~




OH, DON'T SMILE.
I HATE THAT LOOK!

Al

OF COLURSE... WHY
WOULLDN'T CROSSDRESSING
BE PART OF THE PLAN AGAIN?




