The Wild Party

CHARLIE STILL THOUGHT
ABOUT THE PHANTOM

IN THE NIGHTS AFTER
PLANES SOMETIMES.

PEARL HARBOR, LOS
ANGELES WAS UNDER A
BLACKOUT ORDER.

BUT AFTER MIDNIGHT, SQUADRONS OF
JAPANESE FIGHTERS WERE HEARD BUZZING
BACK AND FORTH OVER THE CITY...

LOOKING FOR ANOTHER
TARGET TO BOMB.
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CHARLIE'S SOON-TO-BE
EX-WIFE HID IN THE CLOSET,
TOO TERRIFIED TO SLEEP.

THERE WERE NO PLANES UP N B THS WAS JUST
THOSE SKIES, JUST STARS YOU HOW IT WAS HERE...

NORMALLY COULDN'T SEE.

...SOMETHING IN THE
ADE IT EASSIER'




L HELO.?

Los Angeles
Fall - 1948

CHARLIE KNEW THIS PLACE. IT WHERE THEY STASHED BUT kow DD [
WAS ONE OF THOZE LITTLE [ CONTRACT PLAYERS, TO HE GET THERE? [
Ml BUNGALOWS N STUDO CITy. f KEEP THEM CLOSE TO SET. )
- i = WHAT DID HE REMEMBER
- W% : FROM LAST NIGHKT?
‘

OH, THE GREAT  EVEN BOB HOPE [
WHITE HUNTER...  COULD KICK
T. YOUR ASE.




BOB HOPE.
BOB HOPE.
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N'S AROUND WHAT'D HE
Aok Coret DO THIS

BACK, CHARLEE...
NEXT TO THE TIME?

KITCHEN L
CaMADIAN CLUB
MPORTED WHISKY

JUST BEN' A KEPT TRYIN' TO YOU KNOW HE I'M NOT HiS I'M JUST DOING
DAMN FOOL AT PITCH HIM SOME AN'T SUPPOSED KEEPER, THE GUY'S WIFE
MRNTI&PTE ALL MOVIE IDEA... TO BE HERE JIMMEE... A FAVOR.




THIS 1S WHO NOT GON'_  fen JUST GET UP, THOUGHT YOU
YOU CALL,  ANYWHERE WITH &iL... YOU'VE TWO WERE
JMMEE...? THIS... THIS F GOTTA GET PALS?
FUCKING  fams a HOME.
TRAITOR.

HAZ MY FIST 16 1 o Take DY THANKS,
PALS WITH HIS o l 7 From IR CHARLE.
FACE! r B HERE.

I DON'T KNOW... WHAT...  ...FUCK
You...

FUCK'RE
YOU STARNG | MAYBE THE GHOST
AT? - & OF CHRISTMAS
YET-TO-COME.




