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WELLI — =
HERE WE I ALWAYS WANTED
ARE. TO GET INSIDE THE

PENTHOUSE ABOVE
MY PLACE...

THE PENTHOUSE
OF HANNA
LINGSTROM,
SWEDISH
SUPERMODEL.
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" PLEASE JAMES?
FOR ME? JA?

JdIM.

k com com
(" HANNAH NEEDS A A BOYFRIEND? SO
NEIGHBOR TO FEED JIM. MY Thc -ﬁsh LS MUCH FOR MY
MY FISH WHILE I'M NAME IS , SHOT AT HER...
GONE... > named coldtie.

My boyfriend
Roberto and |
will be back
soow from
Hawatt - but
wot too soon! ©




AW, WHO AM
I KIDDING? /

-

I GUESS I NEVER
REALLY HAD A SHOT |
WITH HANNAH.

— e —

AFTER ALL, HANNAH
LINGSTROM IS A
SUPERMODEL.

I —

l‘ ||

I MEAN LOOK AT THIS
PLACE. IT'S WAY OUT
OF MY LEAGLEE.

»

IT LOOKS LIKE SHE
LEFT IN A HURRY.

D —

- I GUESS I BETTER

\FEED THIS FISH.

" THE SOONER I GET
. THIS OVER WITH THE
BETTER.

IT'S
DEPRESSING
HOW SMALL
THIS MAKES ME
FEEL.

P WHEN’'S THE
LAST TIME SHE
CLEANED THIS

- THIS LOOKS
LIKE A TOXIC
VVASTE DUMP!

HOLD ON,
GOLDIE. I'VE GOT
AN OLD, CLEAN

TANK IN MY
CLOSET.




SHE WOULD HAVE
TO LIVE IN THE
PENTHOUSE...

...AND FORGET TO
GIVE ME THE
ELEVATOR KEY...

WHAT DO YOU THINK,
GOLDIE? MORE SPACE FOR
YOU TO SWIM AROLIND.

FRESH WATER
AND CLEAN,
CLEAR GLASS.

I'LL SEE YOU
TOMORROW
[ ! DON'T GET IN
GOLDIE. ANY TROUBLE,
NOW.




MY APARTMENT’S
ON FIRE!

Eassnn
CAN GET AN INSPECTOR  sray FOR A Fei Aver
TO CHECK IT OLIT... '

BETTER JUST STAY

HOPEFLLLY ON THE COLICH AND
I?_’g‘é'iés': 'LS,EE ';T HANNAH WILL NOT MAKE TOO G'NIGHT,
MLUCH OF A MESS. GOLDIE.

GOTTA SLEEP HERE UNDERSTAND. 4y
TONIGHT. '




WHUH? /

OH, YEAH. I
FORGOT
WHERE I WAS.

MAN, T CAN'T WEAR I WONDER IF
THIS STUFF ANYMORE.  HANNAH'’S BOYFRIEND

LEFT SOMETHING
- HERE...
IT GOT ALL \
" BURNT AND | r—
. SINGED IN THE

NO. NOTHING BUT

GIRLS' STUFF.

DAMN, lFEEL
SO CREEPY
PICKING
THROUGH HER
CLOTHES...

COULD SHE
BE ANY MORE
FEMININ'P/
NOT EVEN A PAIR
OF SWEATS OR A

TRACK SUIT.

o




THE ROBE IS THE
BEST I CAN DO FOR
NOW...

I BETTER ORDER UP
WISH IT WAS ‘ SOME CLOTHES ON THE
LONGER... INTERNET. NO WAY I'M
GOING OUT LIKE THIS.

DON'T LAUGH AT
ME, GOLDIE.

IF I'M STUCK
HERE, I BETTER
CALL HANNAH AND
LET HER KNOW.

FIVE DAYS  IGUESSI
TO DELIVER?  DON'T HAVE A

7 / CHOICE.

\ - -

WELL, I GUESS I'M PIZZA, GOLDIE?
HERE FOR A WHILE. vy ’
FIGURES. SHE LEFT I'M BUYING.

HER PHONE BEHIND. FOR A EEW
) DAYS, I GET TO
LIVE LIKE A
AND HER
PURSE, TOO? SUPERMODEL.




OH, 6OD. I FEEL

LIKE CRAP THIS |
MORNING.. /

MAYBE IT WOULD WHA'D YA SAY,
BE A GOOD TIME | GOLDIE? WOULD |
TO GROW A LOOK GOOD IN A
BEARD. BEARD?

o

SHOOT. WE CAN'T BE
OUT OF FISH FOOD!

WHAT THE
Do?

HELL CAN I THE APARTMENT

I CAN'T LEAVE

DRESSED LIKE OH, MAN!

I CAN'T

BELIEVE
I'M GONNA

. DO THIS.

ESPECIALLY
JUST TO GET
FISH FOOD!

HANNAH WOULD
KILL ME IF I
LET HER FISH
DIE.

WHO GIVES A CRAP, RIGHT?
EVEN IF | AM DRESSED IN
| HOPE SHE'S WOMEN'S CLOTHING, WHO
OKAY WITH ME CARES?
BORROWING
HER CAR.

THEY JUST WANT TO MAKE
THE SALE. THEY DON'T CARE
ABOUT WHAT | LOOK LIKE.




I HAVE NO IDEA HOW
I GOT AWAY WITH IT.

IS THAT ALL FOR YOU MM-HMM.
TODAY? A

GOD DAMN THAT WAS
NERVE-WRACKING.

DIDN'T I HAVE
STUBBLE THIS
MORNING?

ro— —

AND WAIT TILL YOU

I JUST GRABBED
SEE W%\L !I 6ot EVERYTHING OFF

WELL, AT LEAST YOU THE SHELF.
LOOK HAPPY GOLDIE. —

I GOT FLAKES,
PELLETS, STICKS. I
GOT BLOOD WORMS,
SPIRULINA, SOMETHING
IN JAPANESE...

2)

@) S
TOO BAD YOU CAN'T BU"I' AT LEAST I
SHOW ME HOW MUCH DON'T HAVE TO GO
YOU APPRECIATE IT, OUT AGAIN.
THOUGH.

SHAKE
SHAKE




I DON'T REMEMBER
= GOING TO SLEEP IN )

HANNA'S BED... BUT | GUESS |
— r/‘ MUST HAVE...

v
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BUT WHAT A

NICE, SOFT |
BED... /

SHE WON'T MIND IF
T KEEP USING IT... /

I'M SURE
SHE'LL
UNDERSTAND.

"
l BUT WHERE DID ALL HANNAH SHOULD

THIS HAIR COME EW EW CLEAN HER SHEETS
FROM? EEEEW!! MORE OFTEN!




I BETTER CHECK HER MESSAGES. |
HER MAYBE SHE LEFT ONE FOR ME.
? PHONE..

MAN, EVEN HER \
PHONE IS COOL.

>
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FROMA | ' __FROM
"BRIGITTE" HI, GIRLFRIEND! ' JOLEESA
. JUST WANTED TO 4 ) PICK LIP,
/ TALK. CALL ME HANNAH!
BACK!
— f COMING BY  “
i YOUR PLACE
AT ELEVEN! _
BE THERE!
A
A
CRAP! HEY, HANNAH!
oo EEst® RV
® BAM!
DAMMIT! E
~ | BAM




IF I STAY
GO AWAY!

QUIET, SHE'LL

HANNAH!?

— [

| CAN HEAR

you! ,7

DAMMIT

WHAT DO
. IDO?

NOW I GOTTA
FIND A WAY
TO...

FAKE HER
ouT..

THIS HAS GOTTA BE
MY DUMBEST IDEA
YET.

HEY, SORRY,
JOLEESA!
BAD COLD!
I'M IN BED

ALL DAY!

THING!




