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HE STILL
WON'T LET ME
COME ANYWHERE
NEAR HER.

I KNOW HE
BLAMES ME FOR
HER ACCIDENT,
RONNIE.
I'M ON
THE PHONE,
SWEETIE.
SMITHERS?
TELL DADDY
WE'RE AT THE
GOLF CLUB.

ME AND
ARCHIE.




SHE LIVES RIGHT
NEXT DOOR; AND THANKS
TO MR. COOPER, SHE MIGHT
AS WELL BE IN CHINA.

I SEE HER AT
SCHOOL FROM A
DISTANCE, BUT WE'RE
NOT IN ANY OF THE SAME

CLASSE.

PLUS, SHE'S
OUT HALF THE TIME
WITH HER PHYSICAL

THERAPY. I HOPE
SHE’S HOLDING UP
ALL RIGHT.

YOU'RE NOT
DRIVING.

THE
DOCTORS
DADDY FLEW
IN ALL SAY
THE SAME
THING:

THERE'S
NOTHING THEY
CAN DO. SHE HAS
TO HEAL ON HER
OWN. /F SHE
HEALS.

THE ME”
BEING THE
PART THAT

SUCKS

MORE.




I DON'T WANT TO BE AWAY
FROM BETTY THAT LONG IN
CASE HER DAD LETS UP OR
WE CAN SHE NEEDS ME.
DO MORE FOR
HER. WE CAN ALWAYS
DO MORE, AND WE
WILL. LET'S CHANGE
THE SUBJECT. DID YOU
PACK YET FOR THE
FIELD TRIPZ TO
WASHINGTON?
THAT’LL BE A FUN
WEEKEND.

I LOVE ...BUT YOU TALK ABOUT

BETTY, 70O, HER CONSTANTLY. CAN

ARCHIEKINS, WE TALK ABOUT SOME-
?_gz éIFBE& THING ELSE FOR A
FOR HER... S

THAT'S A DUMB
QUESTION.
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COOL
THAT YOUR
DAD OPENED
UP THE COURSE
JUST FOR YOU.
US. HE DOES
KNOW I'M HERE,
RIGHT?

I'VE
APPLIED HERE
NINE TIMES TO
BE A CADDY. WHY
WON'T THEY
CALL?

I MAY
NOT HAVE
MEN'II'_I‘_ONED
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