LIKE I WAS SUPPOSED
TO TALK TO THIS FRIEND OF
MINE’S WIFE, WHO'S A CHILD

IKEEP
TEU-ING MAGSIE
CLOSET IN oREGON, stﬁ;)'}; ICAH-
S 4 AND I DIDN'T,
[\ AND I ot N
|\ TRovsLE.

S0 IT"S POINTLE:
TO MAKE A
FUSS.




THAT’S WHAT MY SISTER DOES WITH HER
KID. AS A LITTLE SPRAY BOTTI
HE FILLS UP WITH WATER AND
BIT OF LAVENDER $0

S
2z h ¥

IT SMELLS NICE.

. MON
STAY AWAY FROM THE.
UNICORN PISS. 4

THAT'S WHAT SHE SAYS. T
WOULDN'T KNOW. DON'T

I DON'T KNOW.




KIDS,
AND I WISH I WAS
ST ogE OF THEM
vy

©OUT THERE,
I'U-BE ABLE TO
FOCUS A BIT MORE.
BE THERE IN THE RIGHT
AYS. SPRAY A
THE CLOSETS WITH
UNICORN PISS.













