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I'Mm
SURPRISEP
THAT OLP NOSE OF
YOURS STILL
WORKS.

AMONGST
OTHER
THINGS...

APMIT IT,
CHICKEN...
I'M THE BEST
YOUW'VE EVER
HAD.

OH SUGAR,
YOUW'RE MY ONLY
CLIENT WHO COULP
CREASE A NEW BR/ION/
LIKE THAT ANP ST/LL
MAKE ME WANT YOU.




you N A LL ToucH
GOT A REAL ™ FROM THE RIGHT
FACE, YA _ HANDS, AND D
MAKE A STAR
OF You, T00,
CHICRY.

YOU MAKE
ALL THE STARS
YOU WANT,
BABY...

BUT WHEN
THEY'RE TOO
BUSY BURNIN® UP
THE SKY...

SOMEONE'S
GOTTA STAY
POWN HERE...

...ANP
MAKE SURE
THEIR SHOES
PON'T COME

UNPONE. /




PAMMIT--I'M IN
THE MIPPLE OF A

F-FITT-ING! %

OH-f
OCKAY-MM-PUT-
NGH--!

MR CHANDLER, CHANDLER.

I HAVE MR. MARTIN
McMAHON OF METROMAN
PICTURES ON THE
LINE FOR YOU.

THIS IS OUR
CASA-FLICKIN-
BLANCA,

MARTY!

z HOW THE HELL
ARE YA. OLP SPORT?
PAPERS? OH--YEA,

YEA, HELL QOF A
PRINT¢

SURE, SURE-- F
CLEQ'S JUST FINES
MY BABY'S GOT

HER THERE
MYSELF!

NO, NO, HE WONT
BE A PROBLEM. I TOLD
YOU. I'VE GOT A PLAN--
HONEST, MART,
HONEST.

SAYS wHY
Y NOT HAVE YOUR Y
BOYS BRING CLEO'S
NEW CONTRACT
TO THE SHOW
TOMORROW?

THAT'S IT{ LET THE % ,
INK PRY OVER COMPANY ‘ o

'v,',.““




Mina‘s Bar, ==
Vegas Strip.
Ten lovsy minutes to
pick a goddamn dress.

Normally, I'4 tell a guy like that where to
stick his stopwateh, but the poor man's
wife just vanished info the fabloids with her
British co-star, and if she’s not Found by

tomorrow, her daddy’s gonna carve him up!

Metaphorically.
(Maybe.) _
g3y Still. Five more

[ minvtes and I Ml I Felt like savsage in a silk

; would’ve sized up. [l casing on display for rich

schmucks who stare like
/) they’re goddamn starved.
NuAA .

So desperate
Advl;:';{ one 500“\.-.
assed

I was embarr.

=

But apparently not

h to stop me

™ From wanting fo be
] one of them, either...

But trying to
decode their
glances was
precisely the

kind of childish
thinking that

held me back.

What was I
missing? What
hadn’t I qrown

into yet?






