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MARLA,
ARE ¥OU
ALRIGHTT




EDITH,
YOUR MOTHER YOUWILL
WRNTS YOU. b
COME WITH
ME. MOWS

DONT
ANSWER
THAT, DAD.

SO, ARE
YOU COMING
WITH Us?™

—

WHAT DO

¥OU THINK,
bRp?T

YOU'RE STILL
MY DRUGHTER,
SO I WILL MAKE
CERTAIN YOU
STRY SAFE.

YOU'RE AN
ADULT, ECITH. I
WON'T FORCE

YOLL




