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Oh, my god!
it’s all coming 

back to me now!

first, i get 
trashed at a 

happy hour and 
hook up with a 

guy named pete-
he kinda looks 

like elvis.

next thing 
i know, he 

shoots some 
total strang-
er and i’ve got 

a gun at my 
head!

it’s what 
happened 

next that i 
remember 

now!
how did 

he put it... 
oh! 

one move 
and i 

release all 
the air in 
her head!

“honey, 
there 

are three 
ways to 
disarm 
a felon 
with a 

hostage...”
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“one...

look!
a baby 
wolf!!

huh?!

hiiyaahh!

oh, my 
god!
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“then there’s the...

go ahead 
and kill her!
i don’t care!

huh?!
i...
i...

die!
die!!

oh, my 
god!



4

“finally...

oh, my...
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my experience 
with passing out 
is that it often 
puts you into a 
better, quieter 

place.

honey?

...hmm?...

i’ve got 
some good 
news and 
some bad 

news, kate!

the good 
news is that 
you survived 
the gun at 
your head 

drama!

and i’ve 
outraced 
two car 
loads of 
armed 
thugs!
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the bad 
news is 

that we’re 
low on 
gas and 
there’s 

still one 
car on our 

tail!

what the 
fuck!?

what?...
who the 
hell are 

you?!
are you a 

cop?!!

ha! no, baby!
just 

between you 
and me...

i’m more like 
james bond!

well, do 
something!
drop some 

tacks on the 
road!!

don’t be 
silly, kate!
this isn’t 
my car!
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couldn’t you 
have picked 
a better 
get away 

car?!

civic? baby, 
i only drive 
american!

how many 
of our 
boys do 
you need 

to see out 
of work?

why should i 
support some 
slanty eyed 
foreigner?!

what are 
you talking 

about?
most of the 
foreign cars 
are made in 
the states 

anyway!

you see! the 
american 

flag wrapped 
around a 

honda! merry 
fucking 

christmas!

i would buy 
any piece of 
shit american 
model over a 
prostituted 

japenese car 
any day of the 

week!

where’s 
your 

pride?!

great, we’re 
about to 
get killed 

because we 
can’t outrun 

a toyota!

oh, yeah?

what the 
hell is this 
piece of 

shit?!

wasn’t 
there a 

civic sitting 
around?!
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what 
are you 
doing?!

i ran out 
of gas!

now get 
down!
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i’ve 
heard 

that one 
before!

shhh! i’ll turn 
the lights off 
and they’ll go 

right by us!

ohhh... my 
head! i 

think i’m 
going to 
throw up!

and i’ve 
got work 
tomorrow!

work?
is that 
all you 

can think 
about?

look at us, 
Kate!

we’re in the 
middle of 
some deep 

shit!

those 
guys 

really 
want to 
kill us!

you! they 
really want 
to kill you!!

i’m just 
an inno-

cent! they 
don’t care 
about me!

yeAH, RIGHT!
THEY’RE OUT 

THERE LOOKING 
FOR A GUY AND 
A CHICK WITH 
A HOT PINK 
JACKET!

THAT’S YOU, 
JACKie O!

HOPE I DON’T 
HAVE TO CLIMB 

OUT ON THE 
TRUNK TO GATHER 
UP YOUR BRAINS, 
MR. President!
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...OKAY...
THAT’S SICk..
 I’M SORRY.

THAT’S 
NOT GONNA 

HAPPEN, 
RIGHT?

OF 
COURSE, 

NOT!

YOU KNOW 
THE LAST 
DATE I 

WENT ON...

IT WAS 
WITH 

THIS GUY 
FROM THE 
OFFICE.

WE’D BEEN 
FLIRTING 

WITH EACH 
OTHER 

FOR LIKE A 
MONTH.

WE WERE 
TOUCHY-FEELY 

PALS!

ALWAYS 
REACHING 

ACROSS EACH 
ANOTHER... 
SMELLING 

EACH OTHER...

SO WE GO 
OUT. SOME 
FRIGGIN’ 

RESTARAUNT 
IN THE CITY. 

INDIAN, I 
THINK.

OUT OF THE 
“BOSS IS 

SUCH A SHIT 
HEAD” CRAP.

JUST KATE 
AND STEVE.

THE PROBLEM 
WITH BEING A 
WOMAN AT MY 

AGE IS THAT YOU 
DON’T LOOK AT 
GUYS AS MEAT 

ANYMORE. THEY 
BECOME 

POTENTIAL 
SPERM 

DONERS.

I WAS 
LOOKING 
ACROSS 

THE TABLE 
AT THE GUY 

I COULD 
MARRY.

IT SCARED 
THE SHIT 
OUT OF 

ME!

SHOP TALK 
FOR THE FIRST 

HOUR. THEN 
THERE WE 

WERE OUT OF 
GOSSIP,. 
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is that 
what you 

saw in me?

no...
you are 

definitely 
a sign of 
my vanity!

it’s nice 
to know 
that you 
can still 

get a 
guy with 
a nice 
ass. c’mere,

 meat!

ouch!

what’s 
the...

oh my god!
you’re 
shot!!

oh, my 
god!

you’re 
really 

bleeding!

doesn’t it 
hurt?!

not as 
much 

as your 
smile!
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...not as much 
as your smile...

stupid ass 
cowboy shit!

but coming 
from you...
i wanted to 

cry.

where did 
i cut my 
knee?

i... oh. 
i remember...

this is all 
my mother’s 

fault!

if she had only 
let me watch 
more filthy tv 

as a child...

i would have 
been prepared 
for the likes 

of you!

i’m such 
a sap!

ouch!!
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don’t worry 
about me, 
it’s only a 

flesh wound.

what i’m 
worried 
about 

is...

kate!!

get 
down!!

did we 
get 

‘em?! of course 
we got ‘em, 
dick weed!

shut the 
fuck up!

anthony 
told me 
to bring 

a piece of 
him back 

so’s we can 
show his 

mom!
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yeee!!!

hah!

you okay,
honey?

... i think i 
skinned my 

knee...
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i’d kiss it, 
baby...

but right 
now, 

i think we 
should get 
a move on!

...whatever 
you say, mr. 
president...
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stop!!

where 
the 
hell 

are we 
going?!

i... haven’t 
run this 

much 
since high 
school! 

i 
thought 
we’d get 

some 
chinese.

i know a 
really good 
place. it’s 

open twenty 
four hours.

did you ever 
think to ask 
me what i 
would like 

to do?

mm... maybe 
get a little 
drinky poo? listen, kate...

the last thing 
you need is 

another drinky 
poo!

i’m practically 
carrying you 

now!

well, 
maybe 
next 
time...

you 
won’t 

take me 
out to a 
murder, 
mother 
fucker!
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okay...
i could go 
for some 
noodles.

so tell 
me more 

about the 
guy from 

work.

steve?

hmm? well,
he likes 

celine dion.
he wears 
too many 

browns and 
greens.

he has this 
funny habit 
of knocking 
things over 
when we’re 
together.
the sugar, 
his water...

the date?...
i...

stay with 
me, kate!

wakey, 
wakey!

he was nice.
...told 

jokes...

did he 
kiss 
you?

kiss?... i... 
i don’t 

remember.

yeah, how 
did the rest 

of your 
date go?
what’s he 

like?
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isn’t it fucked 
up when your 
mother talks 

through 
somebody’s 

mouth?

like some kinda 
ventrilaquist.

it’s like she was 
sitting next to 
pete with her 

hand up his ass 
feeding him 

lines.

fucking 
liar!

what, did 
you stop 
being a 

woman for 
the night?

no!
really!

you probably 
remember 
the color 

socks he was 
wearing!

even i would 
remember if 
i got some 

or not! kate, there’s 
nothing to be 
ashamed of!
so he’s just 
a good guy.

sometimes 
i wish i 

was just a 
good guy.

you are 
definitely 

not!

and honey,
that’s the 

way you like 
it!
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bad boys...
it’s not true!
i’ve had sex 
with plenty 

of nice guys!

could they 
have actually 
been bad boys 

in disguise?

can’t 
fool 
me!

i’m like a 
dog at the 
airport-

i have a keen 
nose for 

illegal shit!

kate?

i’m sorry.
i wish i was 

more of the 
man you need 
and not the 

man you want.

stay with 
me, kate.
tonight is 

going to be 
a night to 
remember

all the 
drama from 

earlier?...

foreplay.

don’t forget, 
honey.
don’t 

forget...
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how 
could i 

forget?!!

did we 
have sex 
or not?
does it 
matter?

all i can 
picture is 

him twirling 
his lo mein 
noodles.
shoveling 

them down.

all i could think was-
he was right.

right about 
everything.

all that shit 
about me. i do want a 

bad boy.
or i did.

until you, pete.

shithead.
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you were right 
about everything, 
pete. except one.

you were hurt. 
hurt bad.

so why 
spend the 
rest of 
your life 
with me?

you must have 
known you 

only had a few 
hours left.
now look 

at you!

no...
look at 

me! 

is this 
how i 

picture 
myself?
how will 
i spend 

the rest 
of my
life?
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... yeah,
there’s a 

dead guy in 
my room.
i’ll wait.

... hello?
steve?

it’s Kate.

so, when 
are we 
getting 

together 
again?
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do i have a 
funny story 

for you.


