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I HOPE THE
TRAFFIC WAS
OKAY. NO RISH
HOUR YET?Z

ANYWAY.

LIKE T SAIF ON
THE PHONE, I NEEV
TO GO TO THE
AIRPORT. LAX!

I GUESS
L.A. TRAFFIC
IS ALWAYS
PRETTY BAP...

RIGHTZ

- POOR GUY.
= HE WAS SUPPOSEY
; TO BE HERE AT




I WISH We
COULP JUST STOF
JUPGING PEOFLE ON
THEIR APPEARANCE.
RIGHTZ

HE MISSEP HIS CONNECTING
FLIGHT IN HOUSTON. PO YOU
KNOW WHYZ BECAUUSE HE WAS
INTERROGATEV BY BORPER
OFFICIALS!

HE PIPN'T VO
ANYTHING WRONG.
IT'S THE COLOR
OF HIS SKIN...

" HAPPENS EVERYTIME
HE COMES TO THE
STATES, HE SAYS.

‘h;b-

I'M LIVING IN
L.A. FOR NEARLY
THREE MONTHS NOW...
ANP I STILL PON'T HAVE

MY PRIVER’S LICENSE!/
HAHA! HOW PO
I SURVIVEZ!

ANYWAY.
WANNA HEAR
SOMETHING
FUNNYZ
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BON SOIR,
MAPAME.




THE I8IS HOTEL...
THE ONE NEAR
GARE PU NORP.

ALORS...
VOUS ALLEZ
Ol CE SOIRZ

WHERE PO
YOU NEEP

AH/ T THINK
I KNOW WHERE
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MAIS OUI.
C’EST FARIS!




