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NOT SURE I COULD GET
RID OF THE COFFEE,
NOLAN.

I CAN'T GET
FARTHER THAN
THE KITCHEN IN
THE MORNING IF
I DON'T HAVE
COFFEE.

THAT'S MY POINT! THE GIRL INGISTS
ON GOING POWN TO THE LOBBY IN
YOUR BUILPING TO GRAB COFFEE,

AND THEN YOU TELL SECURITY

NOT TO LET HER BACK INTO

THE ELEVATORS.
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THINGS

CAN'T GET MESSY,

THE ONE-NIGHT STAND
15 GUARANTEEP.

YEAH,
BUT IT WORKS

NOLAN WARD £
WAS MANY
THINGS.




A DAY

TRAPER.

A WOMANIZER.




HAUNTEP.

WARP WAS




i 7 HOUSE BURNED POWN. HIS MOM
THEN / ‘ | WORKED NIGHTS, SO SHE WASN'T
_‘ & oy HOME. HIS STEP-DAD WAS.
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THE POLICE ASKER
NOLAN LOTS OF
QUESTIONS. HE
PID HIS BEST TO '
ANSWER THEM. LB WHERE
B Were yoU WHE)
| THE FIRE
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