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Another 
beautiful day 
FOR selling…

Greetings 
customer! interested 

in CAR? number one  
condition! Very Nice!

Oh, Jeez. 
You scared 

me!

GAH!
Well, actually…

I was mostly 
iNterested in this 
one over here…

Ah my 
polish… 

My special 
polish… 

How you have 
cursed 
me…

And my 
poor 

brother…

is 
someone 
outside?

The mileage 
looks low and 

insurance…

In A used car 
lot, somewhere 

IN southern 
California…



is there 
something in 

there…?

stay 
away from 
the shed!

Hmm… He 
seems like a 
hearty young 
man… AHMAD 

could be 
him…

nothing is 
in the shed!

now… 
do you 
have a 

trade-in 
by any 

chance?

Something 
you… And 

only you… 
have 

driven?

yehrek 
shawaarbak!

No, I 
don’t have a 

trade-in. 
Why?

do not 
concern 

yourself! The 
sheik is 
ready to 

make 
deals!

why Do the 
cars all 

sparkle pink? 
that seems 

weird.

is trick of 
the sun!

now let us 
make deal, 

yes?



…or cash.

special deal for 
manly men like you! 

39% interest 
slashed to 37%!

I mean, 
it’s a part of 
the lifestyle, 

right?

I always wanted a 
convertible ever since 

i moved to L.A.

I just hope no one 
thinks I’m… You 

know…  Gay.

1987 Rabbit Cabriolet

and this is the 
only one on the 

lot. I guess 
they’re not that 

popular 
anymore.

Of course, 
it’s kind of a… 

You know… 
Chick car.

yeah, maybe it’s too 
flashy… but I’m 
allowed, right?

a man of fine 
taste, yes! Very 

romantic!
convertible 
made to be 

seen! big star!

swinger like 
you? do not make 

sheik laugh!

I’ll, uh, 
go with 
cash.



an eye for 
quality!

very rare 
car! highly 

priZed!

Wife wants 
an SUV.

looks 
gooD 

enough.

2012 Toyota Sienna

not gonna haggle. 
Just tell me what it 

costs.

well, the sheik adds 
50% cash fee, but I 

drop to 10% for 
special customer.

All I got is cash. 
Can’t track it. That’s 
how the government 

gets ya.

with the 
sun high in 
the sky, it 

was a 
good day 
to sell 
cars.

don’t 
jerk me 
around. 

Let’s 
just do 

this.



…and more time 
making me money!

Please, Ahmad! you 
need to spend less 

time worrying…

I feel something is 
very wrong!

seriously, my brother. I 
don’t think we should 

sell these cars! 

It’s 77 
years 

old!  is it 
even 

street 
legal?

is legal enough! 
buy first, hire 
lawyer later!

1948 Chevrolet 
fleetmaster wagon

I mean, 
I really 

just 
need a 

car for 
work…

girls like man 
in nice car!

Yes! Yes! So 
cool! Nice car!

the 
buyers 
always 

came out 
on nice 
days.

Yeah, that’s a 
good point! I can 

pick up girls in this 
kind of car, 

right?

but as 
long as 

I’m gonna 
get one…

might as 
well get 
something 

cool…

why not? 
could 

happen!

i mean I might meet a nice 
girl and we could do our 

taxes together…

we could 
invest in a 

hedge fund!



Dirk, what 
the fuck is 

this car? are 
you gay or 

something? 

It was the only 
convertible they 

had! I just wanted 
a convertible, 

okay, babe?

but then 
again, maybe 

we should give 
it a few 
days…

maybe 
having a cute 

car would be a 
nice change of 

pace…?

jeez, only 80’s 
sorority girls 
ever got white 

rabbits! it’s 
embarrassing!

There are other car dealers, 
Dirk! I never should have let 

you buy it by yourself! You 
always screw things up!

The new owners take their 
cars out for a drive…

I was just trying to get 
a nice car I could drive 

with the top down, natalie! 
I’m sorry!

I mean, I’ll 
return it if 
you want me 

to.



or… 
chicken nuggies 

or Somethin’ like 
that…

Uh… So I was 
thinkin’ maybe we go 
home and I can make 
you some mac and 

cheese…

A toyota sieNNa!?
I don’t like 

foreign cars!

what if it 
breaks down? DO 
I gots ta’ send it 
back to japan to 

get fixed?

You shoulda gotten me a 
hummer or somethin. now 
that’s a real car! And it’s 

american!

don’t tell 
me what to do, 

woman!

dude. You’re gonna 
be the designated 
driver. You realize 

that, right?
that’s gonna 

suck ass.

better speed up, man. 
We’re gonna be late 
for class. GUN It.

all the other dealers 
wanted me to finance! I 

an’t gonna do no financin! 
So ya get what ya get!

And 
uh… Uh… 
What was 
I sayin’?

Daryl, what 
are you talkin’ 

about?



what was i 
thinking? what kind 
of crapwagon did 

I just buy!? Oh man, my 
accountant is 
gonna ask so 

many 
questions!

I should really 
tell him off but…

Another 
day off 

cancelled…

I could be 
spending the day 

at the beach…

just me 
and the 
waves…

Hello, Mr. 
Jacobs. No. I’m 

actually…

but this is 
my day off!

I 
understand 

but…

Yes sir, I 
know you’re 
depending on 

me…

I’ll be 
there in an 

hour.

B… B… 
But…



AND as 
they 
drove…

crept into 
their 
heads…

Unfamiliar  
notions and 
visions…



is ins’t long before 
the new car owners 
find remnants of 
their previous 
owners…

wow! how 
long has this 

keychain been in 
stuck in the seat 

cushions?

it’s 
practically 

vintage!

I’ll use it 
for my own 

keys… it’s kind 
of… cute?

what the 
hell is a water 

bottle for? 
drinking? do people 

just want to piss 
all day?

damn 
thing was in 
the trunk.

But 
maybe I 

can… Find a 
use for it…

I mean I hear 
these are pretty 

expensive..

what do 
they call 

these things? 
Puka shells?

What is this, a 
necklace? in the 

glove box?

maybe they 
want it back. I 

should keep it in 
case they 

contact me.



the mysterious car polish 
starts to take effect on 
the new car owners…

Just keep 
your head down, 
Kevin. Just get 

through the 
day…

I look like some 
kind of hippiE!

I hope Mr. JcAobs 
doesn’t think I’m 

trying to stand out 
or anything…

I really need 
to get this hair 

cut. 
it looks so 

unprofessional!

I’m kinda 
sick of 

shaving my 
head every 

day.

just 
letting it 

go for a day 
or two isn’t 
going to be a 

big deal.

i forgot 
how quickly 
it grows, 
though…

I haven’t 
combed my hair 

in years. Why the 
fuck did I do it 

today?

…and 
yesterday, 

too?

Yer slippin’ 
Daryl.



and the changes 
seemed to get 

more obvious as 
the days went 

on…

it’s kinda 
Miami vice, but 

that was a cool 
show, right? anD 
popped collars 

are due for a 
comeback.

the wife 
thinks I’m 

crazy, but I am 
digging this 

look.

I already 
shaved my 
beard off 

halfway before I 
realized what I 

was doing…

FUh…

now I gotta 
explain it to 

everyone. even the 
wife. I might as 

well just tell them 
I did it 

intentionally.

FUDGE!

why have I felt 
so relaxed 

lately? I didn’t even 
realize I wore flip-

flops to work 
today.

no one’s 
called me on 

it so… maybe I 
can keep doing 

it?

I hope I 
don’t get in 
trouble for 

it…



after three months, the changes the mysterious car polish has brought 
have become too obvious to ignore…

no 
refunds! No 
returns! No 

shoes No 
Service! No 

habla 
Espanol!

lemon law for bad car! 
This good car! Car work 

fine!

and 
you’re 

going to give 
me my money 
back! It’s my 
right! there 
are lemon 

laws!

look my wife is 
gonna kill me if I can’t 
return this car! So I’m 

going to return it like it 
or not!

you didn’t 
even try! You 
just let that 
shyster keep 
our money!

Look, I did 
my best!

I don’t want to 
get into a fight 

over a dumb used 
car, okay!

I’ll try 
again another 

time!

and 
besides, I 
really like 
this car…



I even got 
some water 
and snacks 

for the trip!

don’t 
worry, 

nadine! let 
me drive 

you! 

Kevin? 
Two 

seconds?
Sure, Mr. 
Jacobs…

you’re a team 
player, Kevin. that’s 

why I know I can 
count on you to work 

this weekend!
it’s a big job, but I 

know you’re up to it!

yes, Mr. 
Jacobs… 
I won’t 
let you 
down…

I gots to go 
to the store 

for my lottery 
tickets! Where 
are the keys?

it’s 
about the 

flip-flops, 
isn’t it?



When I find 
the car for 

you, my 
brother…

the one that will 
let you stay my 

brother…

and not make 
you want to 

become another 
person…

you may be 
free again!

I guarantee 
it!

do not worry! 
I will have you 

free before 
you know it! 

Good Morning 
AhmAd!

Here’s your 
breakfast!

Brother… 
Please! I 

have not seen 
the sun for a 

week!

I know 
I must 
not get 
near a 
car…

BUT 
Please 
let me 
out!

before I 
lose my 
mind…

i pray that 
day will 

come 
soon…

YOU must 
hide until 
then, my 
brother!

I only know it 
works with cars…

I will take 
anything! I am 

losing my 
mind!

it does 
not need 

to be a car, 
does it?

Yes, yes! I 
will let you 

out very soon 
now!

Yes, 
very 

soon!

The polish 
has cursed 

you! 

with just one 
moment’s touch of a 
car, you will feel 

compelled to become 
the last person who 

touched it!


