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TYLER, CAN

SURE,
;/ACL)UOII-VEEA gg;lzj sA :D THE CLASS IS
MINUTE? : ALL YOURS...
s1ony 2 ...LOVEBIRDS.
’ = =
e
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A
YEAH,
SURE,

OK, THAT THING
LAST NIGHT, HOW
DID YOU DO IT?

WHAT?
(4

WHA--

THAT THING
WITH THE
SPOON!

\ ‘\ J
\ : WHAT THE
HELL ARE

YOU TALKING
ABOUT?

[ ISAW Y=
YOU uP |
IN THE
CEILING!

DAMN, WHY
DOES SAYING
IT ALOUD
SOUND SO
STUPID?
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"I THINK
YOU HAVE NO
IDEA, GIRL."

WAS THAT

A THREAT? WAS

HE THREATENING
ME?

I DON'T KNOW
HOW, BUT HE
DID IT, THAT'S
FOR SURE.

A WIRE
L )" ATTACHED
TO THE

/ TOUGH WITH THOSE
T BAND-AIDS.

WITH THAT
BABY

HE'S KIND
¢t OF CUTE,
_ THOUGH,

TRYING TO
MAKE A HOLE
WITH A FRIGGIN'
SPOON?

[ THEY ARE :
= DARK, THAT'S
AND HOW 2 ’
THE HECK DID 7 : FOR SURE...
HE CLIMB uP
THEREZ

WHO THE »

HELL DOES
HE THINK HE

O
IF HE EXPECTS
ME TO LETIT
GO, HE'S GOT =
ANOTHER THING WANT WAR, I'M NOT
COMING. YOU'D BETTER LETTING A
: BE READY, SPOILED
@ A~ COCKY SHIT

GET AWAY




