
And he told me 
he’d fill me in 
about the job 

when I meet him 
this afternoon.

So…you do have 
time today, 
after all?

Um…what do you 
mean, Amir?

It’s just, four 
days ago you told 
me you didn’t have 
time today. You 
had some pres-
sing matter to 
attend to.

Uh… Was this it?

Cornelius?

Keep cool, man! This’ll just 
take a minute. You turn up, 
say hello, show her your 
manuscript, some small talk, 
she hires you, and you race 
off to save Alspacka.

Easy-
peasy!

this must be the place! Hi there! I’m the writer!



Cornelius! So 
nice to see you! I 
didn’t realize you 
were coming…

Lentil! Hey! Ha 
ha, yeah…here 
I am. You told 
me to come, 
remember?

     …to discuss
the job…

the monthly 
food column?

Ohhhhh!

Right, so I did! Ha 
ha ha, a “job,” 
he calls it! Ha ha 

Heh heh, yeah…

let’s go to 
the restroom, 
follow me.

The restroom?  What’s going on 
            in here?

Lentil! what, 
none for 

me?

You guys know 
Cornelius?

Heey, yeah! 
We’ve met. 
We’re buds!

Hell’s bells, 
man! Drugs are 

the best! O 
sweet death! I 

feel like a flyin’ 
fuckin’ fish!

  C’mere, Cornelius.   
     You’re up.

Umm…me?
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Yeah, you! Uh, I, umm…not 
into stimulants.

   what are you 
 on about, this is 
nothing!

It’s suuuper 
mild.

Um, well, 
but I’ve gotta go 

in a minute.

You can’t leave! 
You just got here!

Look how they 
dote on me! 

Just saying I’m 
leaving makes 

them mad! These 
guys love me!

Put this shit up 
your snout and 

shut it, maaaan! 
you can’t handle 
one ’lil line? how 
you gonna write a 
weekly column?

There 
we go!

Blech! Tastes like…

Sulfur!

It 
does!

Every time 
I do coke I 
feel like 
I’m sucking 

Satan’s dick!

Ha ha ha! Look look look look

Shuush

Yer my best friend—y’know 
that, right? Like a brother!
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Hi. Are these yours?

Did you make them?

Well, 
I mean…I’m 

selling them.

Sometimes I hear 
arguments in my head 
and write them down.

Then, when I’ve got a 
finished bib, I go through all 
the things I’ve written down 
and choose the ones I like 
best to embroider them.

They’re for babies, y’know? 
To keep them nice and clean.

Want one?

W-what’s your name?
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what’s this i hear? you in 
love, Cornelius?

Me? Heh…No way. No waay! He’s into Josefina.

Josefina?

Well, we only just 
 met.

Josefina’s hot.

yeah, she’s real 
“co-kette.”

Uh, right… Do one 
more.

  You know what that 
means, dontcha?

What? that she’s co-kette. Josefina? Yeah.

What do you mean? that she’s co-kette.mm…What?You know what that 
  means, right?

  Um, yeah. Like, she’s 
flirty, right?

I…  It doesn’t seem terribly 
relevant…

Ha ha ha Bah ha ha ha ha ha ha! ha ha ha ha ha ha ha! Chug, 
chug!

No no no no 
no no no!

co-kette, gettt itt?

Hahashe’s into coke and 
into ket! ha ha ha



Pop Corn!! Heeey Whaaat!

didn’t you say you had 
to go somewhere?

ha ha Ha ha ha! Where 
were you s’posed to be?

Oh, no…Alspacka! What 
time is 

it?!

blackout!!
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I gotta go I-I…I gotta go

Why don’t you have a little 
barf sesh and 
think about it?

I gotta go
I gotta go

   If you can’t say anything 
nice, best not to say anything 
    at all!



Awww, 
maan! Don’t 

leave!
C’mooon, 
stay!

Oh…!  
Cornelius…!



can’t do 
anything 
right…it’s 
just one 
of those 

days!

aaaaa
h! I can’t 

believe it!

You’re 
about to save 
your boss’s 
niece’s life!

goddam it 
i’m unstop-

pable!

When I see 
them I’m gonna 

attaaaack!



Who am I, you ask?! I’m 
your worst nightmare!

I’m gonna 
be the 
stick in 
your 

spokes!

No!

No, 
sergeant! 
i won’t be 
accepting 

that patrol 
officer job…

i’m a goddam writer!


