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THE STRIP
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SHE WAS THE WORLD

STEP
STEP '
TO ME... GOD, THERE WAS

—— @“‘ 7 NO WA 1 COULD BEAR
‘ |
) I’ 4 e NOTAGA‘N NOTAGA]NI
AT THAT MOMENT, 1

COULD’VE KILLED THE
STUPID PLUMBER....

1 STOOD THERE, MY
HEART POUNDING,
THE BLACK SILENCE
OF THE BASEMENT

1 STUMBLED DOWN THE BACK STAIRS,
SEARCHING THE YARD FOR ANY SIGN OF

(THEN AGAIN, T SHOULD’VE
PAID CLOSER ATTENT!
TO WHAT WAS GOING ON..)

HER, ANY HOLE OR MISSING SLAT OF THE
FENCE THROUGH WHICH SHE MIGHT’VE
ESCAPED, INSPIRING AN IMMEDIATE STRING
OF POSSIBLE AWFUL SCENARIOS...

SOMEHOW,

SHE'D FOUND HER WAY STRAIGHT

DOWN THE STAIRS WITHOUT

NOTICING THE WHOLE

WIDE WORLD AVAILABLE TO HER

JUST OVER THE HANDRAIL...

gl

THE BASEMENT DOOR WAS OPEN..

WHAT IF SHE’D GONE DOWN THERE7
(IF SHE HADN'T, AND T WENT LOO
ING FOR HER THERE,SHE'D ONLY
GET FARTHER AND FARTHER AWA
UTSIOE ... BUT WHAT COULD 1 DO

NWAY? "RUN"AFTER HER?)

WHY IS IT THAT THE PEOPLE WITH WHOM WE
COPULATE IN OUR DREAMS ARE OFTEN THOSE
WE'D BE (EAST LIKELY TO CHOOSE INREAL LIFE?
AND WHY IS IT WE FREQUENTLY FORGET UNTIL
WE SEE THEM AGAIN? I CROUCHED THERE,
SMUDGED AND FILTHYON THE COLD CONCRETE,

SPONGING UP MY
PANICKED WORDS,
WHEN SUDDEN
MIRACULOUSLY

THE DETAILS OF MY ONE-WAY TRYST FLOODING
BACK TO ME IN EXCRUCIATING DETAIL...*
WORST OF ALL, MY STOMACH BURST INTO
. BUTTERFLIES THE SECOND I SAW HiM, A PERFECT
GOD, MOCKING COUNTERFEIT OF LOVE,,
I WAS O
RELIEVED..

WELL GET HER... §

YOU LAME-O...
COME ON... |T’S ME... COULD HE TELL? WAS T SOMEHOW
BETRAYING MYSELF BY LOSING IT LIKE
T DID? MY DREAM HAD FELT SOREAL
THAT FOR HIM NoT TO ACKNOWLEDGE IT
SEEMED AS |F HE WERE BEING
DELIBERATELY |
CRUEL ... WELL, ISN’T

THERE A DOOR

WHICH OF COURSE || OVER HERE?
g il M Vi4s coMpLETE
T FRVE . ;A NONSENSE ..,
TO GET MY
CAT BACK

L SAT THERE, MY TREMBLING CAT’S CLAWS
DIGGING INTO MY SHOULDER, AFRAID OF
WHAT T SHOULD SAY TO HIM NEXT, WHEN
AMAZINGLY, HE REACHED OUT TO HELP ME
UP, POLITELY LOOKING AWAY (I NOTICED) AS
1 AIGHTED MYSELF [N THE AWKWARD
°‘NEWBORN FOAL™ WAY T HAVE TO...

No7 FOR A FULL

(BTW, M SUCH AN
[DJOT, T HADN'T
EVEN REAUZED
THERE WAS A
ROOM THERE,LET
ALONE A DOOR ...

I THINK (TS ALL
THE OLD LADYS
STUFF

SHE'S ouT! You
SCARED HER OUT/

YOU,UH..YOU

REFRESHER AS 7O THE PARTICULAR

OR ANYTHING?

* DISORIENTED READERS WILL PLEASE CONSULT INSTAL

MAYBE HE WASN’T SUCH A BAD GUY AFTER ALL...




