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the downsized
chapter ]
the reunion
(thursday night)
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[ JOIE

Man...I can’'t even remember the last time |
was in a hotel room. No, wait...yes, | can.

| was at some comic book convention in Detroit. Yo. Somebody l
This was way before you split for L.A., Roli... at the door,
even way before we got jobs at the factory. Roli. r
Must've been around ‘74...yeah...
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And I'll bet you L |
have a story from it. s
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Actually, | do have
a good story from ¢
that convention.
| met this guy--1

Pauline !

~ - K forget his name, —
' gl i but he was a real [\

° g & T cool underground

5 A comic book artist.

f Roland. b "
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We were the last ones left when the
—— Hey, Pauli. It's 1 movie program ended, so we went
good to see ) | up to his room an’ got wasted on
S you. I'm glad o e this incredible black hash he had.
you could come. M~ ?\ N We spent the whole night droppin’
5] >— C SUE 3 ice cubes out the window, down
~ . \ four floors into an alley. They made J\
\ the coolest noise when they hit.
3 T A
= It's been = l 'g{}t‘
a long
time, Roli. i | ]
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It's good to see you too.
And look at what living
in L.A. has done to you.

touched tofu

Gah!
| haven't

in years.

What happened
to Roland the
health food nut ?
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‘M afraid | fell prey to writer’s
bohemia: long hours sitting
on my butt and the fastest
food | could find. Man...I'd
forgotten all about my
health nut days. (shudder)
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And this is 1

Okay. This
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They're in town
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And--of course--

Joy, cousin
Eddie’s wife.

is Eddie,
my cousin.

i
O
Wy

M

T
11
5

Frere

from Otisville for
L the festivities. “I

you already
now Stevie.

Stevie !
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Aw, Pauli...
Where
you been ?
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Girl !
Look !
atchu !

Stranded
right here
in Michigan,
silly. You'’re
the one who
moved out
to LA
pr JUSURIRU—

great
to see
you, girl.




But--where’'d you get that
cut ? Militant-Butch-R-Us ?

Really...
plan to wear it like

ou don’t
y Now, there's a

: that to the banquet te?ptation
S g — || Saturday, do you ? -but, no...
Hey ! My hair is just £ L probably not.
fabulous, girl ! You I 4 A
farmgirls wouldn’t 3 ] So, girl...
know fashion if it § i %— i ¥ look atchu !
bit you on the tit ! 5 q i 1 i
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Oh please--it's a
work night. The
last thing | want

to think about is
that hateful job.

1

So...

cheer me
up with
your L.A.

stories.
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At least
you have
ajobto

(L

complain
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Roli lets me crash
on his sofa, so
at least I'm not out
on the street.

Idle hands an’ all, so |
started painting again.

“Rudy’s”

and | got

—— =

They changed
to “Rowdy’s”,
went topless,

pink slipped
for glandular 4
deficiency.

What happened to
that waitress job ?

Roli talked to some people
he knows and a bunch
of my paintings got used
in one of their films.
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Y’know.
flo

Hanging
on walls
in the
back-
ground.
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The film was called
“Becky’s Erotic Sofa.”

You
probably
didn’t
see it.
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Uh,
no...

Don’t think
it made it
to the
local mall.
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Okay. Thanks for cheering
me up, Stevie. Your life is
so much more pathetic
than mine. | feel ever

so much better now.
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So, Roli...
this is that

l So, Roli, I'm
“that Pauline” ?

It sounds

$0...sordid.
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| Ooo--sordid !
Sor-did and
steamy. Sensuous
with lots
of red
satin
drapes. A
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Maybe if he'd tried
something like that, | .

broken up.

ldn’t've
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So, | was right. Yes, Eddie. She's - Hev. it's not as if I
She is that Pauline. that one. (sigh) Sy ey, s notas it fm
(\\\\\ ; an ex-wife. We were
ah 1 )U‘\\‘* X only together a year.
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2 fele most of ||| . %
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Cool, man. - “ ’ |
LN Well, Pauline, It's been years since —
perhaps a taste | could afford any |
of our humble weed myself.
homegrown
will excuse
. Eddie’s KoFF |
) faux pas... I
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Pauli. This 7.8 < Cousin Eddie
stuff can be &M - " H.?.LSht? No way | is no normal
pretty harsh N ¢ taste was home gardener.T
first off. / Just...so... He’s got a
i \ green thumb
\ KaF all the way
\ N'Q up to his
Intense ? armpit when
117 RN it comes to J
Exotic producing
That superior
can't be herbage.
home-
grown.
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Oh wait-you're N
the one who got i
busted with Roli Tﬂ;‘; ':na:;n;
back in high school. he must bé
that Eddie !
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i Look at me, permanently

ruined for life. (chuckle)
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Poor Roli. You
were just in the
car with me. You
didn’t even know
| was holdin’.
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No no, there’s nothing to
apologize for. It was the
sordid nature of the whole
thing that attracted me.
It's why | started smoking
pot after the arrest.
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The move to the West Coast
and my job out there--

motivated
by a quest
for the
sordid. The
raunchier
the better.
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Yeah. You moved out there an’
we hardly heard from you at all.
Must've been the high life, huh?
Hangin’ out with porno stars. ..

Now,
there’s
a sordid






