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THE STRIP : ..I Building Stories By Chris Ware PART 23: 6pm.
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(e YEAH...GOD,T ALWAYS
GOD 1775 THOUGHT HE \NAS 50
OH MY [ RIGHT IN THE MIDDLE OF OUR’ CONYERSATION
SO GREAT TO HEAR 1 GOT A CALL FROM MY FRIEND LAURA .
FROM YoU/ (WHOM I HADN'T TALKED TO [N AGES), % 1 HAD OH ... HEY LAURA,

CAN YOU HOLD ON
A SECOND?

A REASON TO EXCUSE MYSELF WITHOUT HAVING
TO APPEAR EXCESSIVELY RUDE...

SORRY...UM, SOI'M ALL
DONE ... AND I GOT YOUR

GHUT-OFF VALVE TURNING
AGAIN TOO...

..T CALLED HER
EARLIER

BUT ARE YOU SURE ABOUT
THIS? T MEAN, I DON'T WANT
TO CRASH ANYTHING...
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HEY, THAT'S GREAT/
HOLD ON...T’LL JUST
HANG UP WITH--

T STILL FELT BAD HAVING TO WALK AWAY FROM HIM LIKE THAT... BUT
WHAT’RE YOU GOING TO DO? I WAS PROBABLY BOTHERING HIM ANYWAY.,
I'M SURE HE JUST WANTED TO GET OUT OF THERE AND GO HOME...
T WAS ON THE PHONE WITH LAURA FOR ALMOST HALF AN HOUR WHILE
HE JAMMED THAT FLOPPY RUSTY-WIRE THING FARTHER AND FARTHER
DOWN INTO THE PIPES..IT SOUNDED AS |F THE WHOLE BUILDING WAS
COMING APART... AT SOME POINT, THOUGH, HE MUSTVE STOPPED, BUT I
DIDN'T NOTICE BECAUSE I WAS TOO CAUGHT PN REMINISCING WITH LAURA .=

NONONO...T DON’T WANT
TO INTERRUPT YOUR
CALL ORNOTHING..,
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oH i OKAY, GREAT...
REALLY--THANKS ...

I JUST WANTED TO LET YOU KNOW

I'M GONNA HEAD OUT THE BACK WAY

BECAUSE I WANNA HAVE A LOOK AT

THE INTAKE DOWN IN THE BASEMENT,,

AND IF I HAFTA SHUT OFF THE WATER

FOR A COUPLA MINUTES T DION'T WANT
YOU TO BE ALARMED...

, LET’S SEE IF T CAN Re-
& S O <o MEMBER HOW IT ALL
HAPPENED FROM HERE...

I THINK I MUST’VE TALKED TO
LAURA FOR AT LEAST 20 MORE
MINUTES, FIGURING EVERY-
THING OUT ABOUT THE BIRTHDAY
PARTY FOR BILL (YET ANOTHER
DISTANT SCHOOL ACQUAINTANCE),
WHICH T WAS BEING ADDED INTO..

THEN I DID WHAT EVERVONE
0OES WHO'S JUST HAD
TOILET FIXED...

NO, NO ... YOU DON’T
WANNA TOUCH MY
HANDS ... TRUST ME ...

T 1 REMEMBER A HINT OF
\ AUTUMN CHILL PUSHING

THE SUNSET- WARMED
AIR ASIDE...IT MADE ME
EEL GOOD..

JUST REMEMBER WHAT 1
ToLD YOU ABOUT THE, UH,

il
Y KNOW... i——@\&\'

0-OKAY.. OH RIGHT/
RIGHT, T WILL..,

(REALLY, YOU DON'T
NOTICE HOW MUCH YO
TAKE SOMETHING FOR GRANTED
UNTIL IT’S GONE...)

PLUS, HEY~ I WAS GETTING TO GO OUT/ THE ODD
TENSIONS OF HAVING A STRANGER IN THE MQUSE
WERE FINALLY OVEH,TOO... 1T WAS THE FIRST TIME
ALL DAY I'D ACTUALLY FELT.. HAPPY...

T WATCHED HIM LOPE OFF (L [TERALLY, INTO THE
SUNSET, WHICH WAS NOW FILLING THE APARTMENT
WITH A KIND OF PINKISH BLUSH), AND SUDDENLY b
REGRETTED NOT TALKING TO HIM MORE .,

OCCURRED TO ME I WAS PROBABLY JUST ABOOT THE IT WAS ALSO TIME TO FEED THE CAT..
AGE HE’D BEEN WHEN HE WAS LIVING HERE..AND T
WONDERED [E THE APARTMENT, WITH ME IN |T, WAS
REMINDING HIM TOO MUCH OF HIS WIFE,.,

T SHOOK THE THOUGHT AWAY ALMOST [N THE
SAME MILLISECOND IT°D TUMBLED INTO MY HEAD,
NOT ONLY BECAUSE 1T WAS TOO PAINFUL, BUT..
WELL, I WAS ON THE PHONE...

OH BOoY ““SAVORY
MISS KITTY.., SALMON FEAST?!

SORRYLAURASORRY...
THE PLUMBER WAS
LEAVING,AND ...RIGHT...

YEAH, WELL, TO TELL YOU
THE TRUTH,, He’s kino oF
CREEPING ME OUT...

MMM... SMELLS
GOOD! BETTER
HURRY!




