


RE KICKED
you ouT??

T MIST
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SAID I DON'T
KNOW!!!




WE WERE
WALKING BACK

TO THE ROOM TO
CHANGE FOR THE
AFTER PARTY- AND

I MENTIONED
HOW WELL I HAD BEEN
GETTING ALONG AND
CHATTING BEFORE
HE ARRIVED-




BUT INSTEAD
OF LAUGHING IT

TO THE
POINT WHERE BOTH
MISS VULA AND LADY
AMA OFFERED ME
POSITIONS HERE ON
ASTROBLEME...

OFF OR ENCOURAGING

ME OR... ANYTHING
NORMAL!!
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HE JUST
LOOKED LIKE...
GROSSED OUT! AND
TOLD ME TO PACK
MY THINGS...




AM I FIRED?
DID HE JUST
FIRE ME??

I DON'T SR
WANT TO MOVE W
BACK IN WITH MY
PARENTS...



HE DIDN'T
FIRE YOU... AND HE
ISNT "NORMAL".




dOB OFFERS WERE

SERIOUS THEN YOoU
SHOULD TAKE
ONE.

you THINK
50...7 T'VE NEVER
LIVED OUTSIDE OF

WASHINGTON...

s T WOULD,
Proaps s iale— - — [F I WERE

e
i,

/ BUT I sTILL \ |
- HAVE YEARS ON |

MY CONTRACT.



I'LL EVEN
WRITE YOU A LETTER
OF RECOMMENDATION
IF YOU NEED IT.
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DON'T HAVE TO
WORRY ABOUT
HIM.




YEAH
REALLY...

AND FORGET
ABOUT HIM, HE'S
dJUST A CHAUVINIST

AT HIS CORE.

OR,
HONESTLY,




THAT'S JUST
THE TIP OF THE
ICEBERG.
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NO PROBLEM.
wHY DON'T You
RIDE WITH










SHE'S FINE,
SHE'S JUST MAD
AT CHARLES,
TOO.










HOLD THE
DOOR PLEASE!
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yoUu CAN
LET &GO.

AH...
BUT... YOUR
FRIENDS?

MM.

ARE YOU
BLEEDING?
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WHAT A WACKY
CRACY NIGHT THAT
WAS HUH-?







YOU LEFT
EARLY TOO, RIGHT?

AREN'T YOU XADA'S
FRIEND?










YyOU RECOGNIZED
ME.




OH MY GOD
I AM NOT PREPARED
FOR THIS AT ALL.




LEAVE HIM
ALONE, EVA.

IT'S LATE.
HE'S PROBABLY
NOT LOOKING FOR
SMALL TALK.







—
THE LONGEST FUCKING
ELEVATOR I'VE EVER

BEEN ON MY WHOLE LIFE.
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YOU SEEM
PRETTY TIRED- I
FOUND OUT ON THE wAY
HERE THERE 15 A SPA
ON THE sHIP!

you CAN
GET A MASSAGE-
OR THEY ALSO HAVE
THOSE FLOTATION
PODS?




THAT SOUNDS

GOOD... MAYBE THEY'LL



Y Y 1IN .
THE WHOLE TRIP.




. SKYBRIDGE

THANK YOU
FOR VISITING!
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LOOKS LIKE
yoUu BOYS LIVE TO
FIGHT ANOTHER
DAY.




YOU KEEP
ON WINNING THAT
COIN TOSS.



WHAT
HAPPENED TO
HIM?







ARE YOU
ASKING BECAUSE
YOU WANT TO
HELP?

OR JUST 50
YOU CAN COLLECT
MORE DATA.




HE'S NOT
YOUR SCIENCE
EXPERIMENT.

QUITE
LITERALLY.




IT'Ss LIKE




IF I ENTERED
THE SCIENCE FAIR AND
HE WAS MY BAKING
SODA VOLCANO.

I THINK
HE'D WIN FIRST
PRICE TOO.

HE
ISN'T YOURS
ANYMORE.










AHHH
WHAT A SERIOUS
FACE COMPARED TO
HOW GENTLE YOU
WERE WHEN YOU GAVE
YOUR SPEECH.




VERY WELL...
I'LL LEAVE YOU
ALONE FOR NOW




I DO HOPE
THAT I GET THE
CHANCE TO TALK TO
HIM, ONE DAY.
















PLEASSEEEE
LET US GO HOME
PLEASE!!

I CAN'T
TAKE THE MENTAL
CHESS GAMES

ANYMORE-

. MY CORTISOL
i l LEVELS ARE
% ROOF!



HAHAH-
YEAH YEAH, WE'RE
GOING.
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