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AH. YES.
HURRM.

IT'S TUST THAT,
WELL, HURR... You ARE
MOSTLY UNCLOTHED,
CASSANDRA.

AND THIS
WATER WILL TouCH
You. BUT I AM HURR..

HOLDING THE WATER,
YESZ 50, THAT 15 LIKE
I AM TOUuCHING You,
UNCLOTHED.

..T HAVE
NEVER TOUCHED
ANOTHER
BEFORE.

- .




RIGHT. THAT WHOLE ;
GROWING UP ALONE = S5/GHZ

NOW; GET OUT OF THOSE BLOODY-ASS
CLOTHES. YOU CAN KEEP YOUR

UNPIES ON. YOU WEAR
UNPIES, RIGHTZ

WHAT of THE MASKz2 T NEED IT.
To KEEP THE BAD THINGS ouT of
MY EYES AND MOUTH AND NOSE..

ANP IT SMELLS LIKE THE
INSIDE OF A CAST.




JUST TWO FRIENDS WASHING BOPILY
FLUIPS OFF EACH OTHER IN THE
MORNING SLUN.










I HAVE \
THE BURNING!
50 BURNING!

MY MASK! T

[ sHouLD NoT TAKE

OofF MY MASK!
THE BUTCHER
SAID!

JUS
AND IT'LL BE OKAY;
ALL RIGHTZ {
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THE END.




