HOW TO PO IT,
WILLY

YOU CAN
ALWAYS ASK ME
FOR HELP

SORRY I'M
LATE...I HAD
ALOT OF
SCHOOLWORK

S0... WHAT
DO YOU WANT

IT JUST TAKES FROM ME?Z

SOME TIME

AH, WELL

IT'S BEEN COLD
IN HERE. THIS ROOM...
IT'S AT THE CORNER
OF THE BUILPING,
AND THE FIREPLACE
ISN'T ENOUGH

THE WEATHER'S
GETTING COLPER.
I PON'T WANT TO
GET SICK

I'LL PAY YOU
TWENTY POLLARS
A WEEK TO SLEEP
WITH ME

UNTIL THE
SEASON IS
WARMER




...YOU'RE A
PIECE OF WORK,
WILLY

you STILL
CAN'T SAY WHAT
YOU WANT

FOR THE
PLEASURE OF
YOUR COMPANY,
EACH NIGHT

I INSIST THAT
YOU CHARGE ME
A RATE OF,

HMM...

TWENTY
POLLARS PER

...THAT MEANS
YOU PON'T GET
ANYTHING




PLAYING PUMB
POESN'T SUIT YOU,
SILLY WILLY

GET A BIGGER
ONE

AND FOR GOP'S
SAKE PO NOT
CALL ME THAT

THIS BED
IS TOO SMALL
FOR TWO

SHAKING

ITOLP You,
IT'S cCoLp

...THIS IS THE
PART OF YOU I
PON'T UNPERSTAND

I KNOW YOU'RE NOT
SHY. YOU ORPEREP ME
TO COME UP HERE

YOU NEVER
HESITATE TO TELL
ANYONE HOW YOU
FEEL ABOUT
ANYTHING

YOU NEVER
HESITATE TO
SAY WHAT You
WANT

EXCEPT THIS
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YOU KNOW...

I'M NOT BRIGHT. WHEN I MET YOU,
SOMETIMES T HAVETO I THOUGHT YOU WERE ANOTHER
ACCEPT THNGS AS THEy  JERK WHO JUST ENJOYED MAKING

ArEAR BECAIGE T PEOPLE DO WHAT HE

CAN'T FIGURE THEM TOLD THEM
OUT BY MYSELF

BUT AFTER YOU
STARTEP THE
CONFESSIONAL, ANP T
SAW HOW HARP YOU WORKEP,
I REALIZEPD IT WAS MORE THAN
TRYING TO CONTROL
PEOPLE

YOU'RE SO SMART,
YOU THINK YOU KNOW
HOW TO FIX EVERYONE'S
PROBLEMS, AND YOU'RE
USUALLY RIGHT

YOU WANT TO
HELP PEOPLE FIX
THINGS

I PON'T KNOW
WHY YOU FEEL
RESPONSIBLE...

BUT I KNOW
THAT YOU MUST BE
A GOOP PERSON

YOU'RE MEAN
BECALUSE YOU PON'T
WANT ANYONE TO
GET CLOSE

BUT YOU PESERVE
TO BE LOVEP, ANP YOU
PESERVE TO BE HAPPY

I'M NOT AS SMART
AS YOU, BUT MAYBE YOU
CAN LEARN SOMETHING
FROM ME

MAYBE YOU CAN
LEARN THAT YOU'RE
A HANPSOME, SWEET,
THOUGHTFUL FRIEND

WHAT PO You
THINK ABOUT THAT,
WILLYZ




AH WELL

IF YOU CAN'T
TALK ABOUT IT,
THAT'S FINE
TOO

GOP'S MILL

TURNS SLOW
BUT SURE

YOU CAN
BE AS
RIPICULOUS
AS YOU LIKE

IDPON'T
MIND WAITING
FOR YOU

STOP SAYING
SUCH SsTUPIP

THINGS...

...YOU'RE
GOING TO MAKE
ME CRY




