SHE HAS THE
SAME BEARUTIFUL
SKIN TONE AND
LIGHT BROWN
EVES.
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UM... IT'M
SURE I HAVE
NO IPEA WHO

YOU'RE

TALKING

ABOUT.

ARE YOU
SURE? SHE HAS
BRIGHT BLONPE

HAIR. ..
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, ..AND

, THE SEXIEST
ASS IN

L e BATTERY
CITY.







HAVE YOU
SEEN THE SIZE
OF THAT
MRAGSK?Y

L’'M
SURPRIGEP
EVERYONE IN
BATTERY CITY
POESN'T
KNOW.

ANP YOU’'VE
GOT A VERY
PISTINCTIVE BOPY.
LIKE I SAIP...

- “‘;.,

HOW’'P YOU
KNOW IT WARS
ME, MOLLY?

YOU’'VE
PONE IT,

COLLEEN! GHE

BELIEVES GHE'S
BETHANY!




-...L'P
RECOGNIZE
THAT FIRM TUSH
OF YOURS
ANYWHERE!




WELL, A GIRL'S

GOTTA KEEP IN
SHAPE, EVEN IF GHE
POES HAVE A GOLPEN
MEPRALLION THAT
GIVES HER-

Idtnss s

L

-
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WAIT, PIPN'T
YOU SAY YOU
HAV A CRUSH

ON ME!?




I MEANT
EVERYTHING
I SAIP
BETHANY.

I THINK YOU'RE
AN INCREPIBLE
WOMAN, ANP
RECENTLY...

L’'VE BEEN
THINKING ARBOUT
YOU...
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HOW... HOW
LONG HAVE YOU
FELT THIS
WAY?

L PON'T
KNOW... A
YERARY







YOU'RE
SAYING
YOU’'VE BEEN
CRUSHING ON
ME FORK A

YEAR?T




PON'T BE
UPSET.

L
)
T
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\\




IL’'M NOT
UPSET... T'M
JUST. ..
SURPRIGEPD.

TRUST
ME... T WAS
TOO.




BUT SEEING
YOU PUT IN ALL
THART EFFORT PRY
RFTER PRAY...

RS BLACK
GOLPZ

NO! HARVEN'T
YOU BEEN
LIGTENING?

YOU KNOW
L’'VE ALWAYS
RESPECTED YOU...
RS LONG RS T/VE
KNOWN YOU.




IL'M IN
LOVE WITH
BETHANY KING,
NOT BLACK
GOLP.

YOU,
BETHANY.




WH-WHAT
ARE YOU
POING,
MOLLY?Y

NEEDP
TO KNOW
WHAT?Y

IF WHAT IT'M
FEELINQ%IQ REAL,




...L NEEPD
YOU TO HAVE
SEX WITH
ME.

WHAT?
HERE!”?

L NEEDP TO
KNOW,
BETHANY.

WE JUST
CRANT=



ARE A LOT
OF WINPOWGS
AROUNP,
MOLLY.




BETHANY,
YOU'RE A GOOV
FRIENDP ANV AN

INCREPIBLE

" WOMAN!

SEEING YOU
PUT IN ALL THE
THANKLESS HOURS
AT YOUR FIRM TO
HELP THOSE IN
NEEDP...

YOU WORK
ALL PRY FOR
JUSTICE, ANP THEN

SPENDP ALL NIGHT
POING THE
SRAME. ..

HOW .
COULP T ———y
NOT FALL IN
LOVE?Y

\

IL'M PONE
HIPING MY
FEELINGG.




MY
BROTHER,
MOLLY... WHAT
ABOUT
CLARK?

L LOVE
CLARK, BUT
YOU'RE THE ONE
WHO INGSPIRES ME,
THE SAME WAY YOU
PO SO MANY
OTHERS.

I HAP TO
TELL YOU HOW
L REALLY
FEEL.

BUT IF
YOU WANT
ME TO
LEAVE, T
WILL.

THE LAST
THING I WANT
TO PO I6-




WELL, IF
THAT'S THE
CRSE, THEN WHY
PON'T YOU SLIP
OUT OF THAT
QUTFIT?

MOLLY... THE
WINPOWG. ..

YOU'RE
BERAUTIFUL,
BETHANY

YOU HAVE
NOTHING TO BE
RSHRAMEPD OF.



I CAN'T
BELIEVE IT'M
LETTING YOU
TALK ME INTO

THIG.




OH MY GOV,
BETHANY...
YOU'RE SO
BERUTIFUL.




YOU'VE SRAIP
THAT ALREAPY.
*GCIGGLE*




YOU'RE THE
PERFECT MIX OF
STRONG ANDP SEXY...
EVERYTHING A
WOMF\\\BIEQHOHL_V




ARNP SEXY
ENOUGH TO
MAKE A STRRAIGHT
GIRL CHANGE
TEAMS?Z







