








¢ T'M AFRAID OF
NOTHING!
HOW ABOUT YOU DROP
YOUR KILT? “@RUMBLE"

NO, | DON'T
THINK | AM/
\
Al
9 24
PERKY?

MAYBE WITH YOUR
GAMBLING BUDDIES,
THEN?

YOU'RE NOT MADE OF STONE VET.
YOU'D NOT BE READING TUOSE THINGS
IF YOU WEREN'T...CURIOUS...
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God, What A Night!

ART: DIANA HARLAN STEIN - INK: SANDY SCHREIBER - LETTERS: DAVID M STEIN

You my
BEAUTY !
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| JUST CAN'T TURN

1T ON AND OFF LIKE
MAGIC. I'M A NORMAL

GUuY - NOT SOME
SORT OF SEX GOD.

GO AHEAD !
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WISH | WAS DEAD.S

| FINALLY OPEN s

MY SECRET SELF

TO HIM - AND HE | g
HINKS I'M KINKY... .
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s IT MIGHT BE WHAT |
NEED TO GET my
MIND OFF ... HIm,

OOH, GREAT COSTUMES

2l
DON'T
THINK

'm

DRESSED

IF 1T WOULD PLEASE YOU




\ (MY BOYFRIEND - THINKS
I'M TOO.. UM.. WILD.

V <
YOUR HEART 1S HEAVY... WHY?

WHO WOULD NOT CHOOS
A LITTLE SPICE TO
FLAVOR LIFE'S DAYSZ
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SO WHAT'S YOUR VERDICT,|
my, Juoce?| f

YOU ARE
TOO FuLL
OF LIFE
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OHH... "cLuB"!
LGET )]

ANUBUS,
TUDGE OF
HE DEAD !

. | I
TERESTED.
> I'M ALWAYS INTERESTED! )

| HAVE SOMETH)I

WELL THEN, | SHOULD
TELL YOU I'M REALLY...

.................."._'\.'_:

) WAS... UNTRLUE TO YOUWITH
 THE BOUNCER FROM THAT
CcLUB OVER THERE.

|'M SO SORR
FOR BEING AN
1010T. | |
DION'T MEAN  \
TO DRIVE YOU |
AWAY.

THERE'S A
DIFFERENCE
_\ BETWEEN T/REC |

.A ND BESE
LUNINTERESTED.

YOU WEREN'T ... )

........................
''''''''''''''''''''''''''''''''
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'''''''''''''''''''''''
.................

..........

NG TO TELL YOU

WANNA SEE MY QUIVER?
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