| TEIER TO
SAVE HOU, BUT
| COULPNT...

A NIGHTMARE 404

WHEN YoUl HAVE N\

A GIRLw  ouT TO THE WATER...

You WERE PASSED
T ON THE BEACH, |
AS USUAL. _

LOOKS LIKE |
THE STORM

IT'S FUNNY -~ SHE
POESN'T SPEAK BUT SHE
SEEMS TO UNDERSTAND

WHAT WE 544 TD HER.
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IF Yol colaLl
PuT HER UP AT
YOUR PLACE , IRMA.

ELES Back IN Hfore
HEAD, SUENTIST. e pONT KNOW




T WHAT'S

i KEEPING YOU
: IN TOWN, B0l 7 =
= — | PHA /i
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/ I'M STRHING =
FOR A WHILE TD SEE — e
IF ANOTHER oF THOSE @' iy e
) ORBS SHOWS UP, = e
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WHEN | FINP?

OUT, Yo'l BE THE
FIRST 1o Know,

BLINDED B4 ONE OF THOSE
ORBS, AS You (ALL THEM.

NO OPTIC
NERVE DAMAGE,
| UNDERSTAND.




| SAW ONE
UP LLOSE AND MY
EYES ARE FINE.

STANDING AROUND
IN THAT SHOP ALL DAY
MAKES ME HUNGRY /

HEG --

ITS M& LUNCH
BREAK /
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TITO' NOT HERE,
My FRIEND,

Yol'RE ALWAYS
LOGIKING FOR. MY

WIFE, ANTON.

ARE HON TRYING
TO TAH SOMETHING £
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