WELL, IT'M
SORRY IT TOOK

MYRENA,

You Look
SPLENDID. T DiOWT
THIMNK IT WOULD BE
FOSSIBLE FOR YOU

THS HAS BEEN W, WERE LKE WI THE COSMONALT
OVERDUE..TO SAY  SOMETHING OUT ¥ UNASED, RETLRNS TO
THE LEAST. OF ONE OF MY  FIND THE LOVE OF HIS
SCIENCE FICTION , LIFE WITHERING AWAY...
AND THEY CRY IN
ONE ANOTHER'S

ARMS.,










INVITED
ME?

/1 PROBABLY ™/ T WANT You Ta

| SHOULD HAVE ' KMOW TVE THOUSHT
TAKEN HER UP  OF POING 50 OFTEN,

\ ON THAT OFFER , BUT AS TIME WENT B,

. VEARS ASO. N 1 THINK T BECAME
=" M INTMDATED. _

I PONT LOOK T, BUT
T'LL BE 75 YEARS
| OLD TOMORRON

MORMING.

I AND T .
HAVE ONLY ONE Y i -
RESRET IN THAT II \ e
LONS LIFE, aND —

—
] WHAT IF I
THAT'S.. THAT'S 7 —




MR, HERO
POESHT WANT
TO BLEMISH HiS
SPOTLESS RECORD. o
S0, HE's 8OTTA ||
SNIP OFF THAT -8

GOING SENILE IF
YOU THINK T BE
HAPPY TO SEE YOUR
CLARK KENT
LOCKING SALARE
ASs,

CAN'T
YOoU JUST SIT
POWN WITH ME
AND TALK, EVEN
JUST FOR A FEW
MINUTES?

I
THINK YOU'RE
FORSETTING
SOMETHING, BOB
BENTOM.
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