I SORREY. BUT I

REASOM WE LET
PHOFFEYN TRICK

THINK. PART O THE

I SUPPOSE NEIMHER
ONE OF US WS BEING

RELATIONGHIR. BETWEEN
YOU AMD ME,

THMGES YOU WANT
OUT OF LIFE I JUeT
CANT &VE YOUL

I TOLER YOU OMNCE I
WARTED MORMAL,

BUT L CANT
BE HORMAL,
CAM I7
WE

CAM'T SROW
OLD TOSETHER,
BECAUGE T'LL
MEVER SROW OLD.
WE CANT HANVE
CHILDREM, IF ¥OU
EVER WAMT

ALIVE, I HAD THIS

DAFT POETS NOTION

THAT TRUE LOVE
CONGUERS ALL.




TOGETHER THIE
TIME, I'VE BEEN

I EMOW
A SO00 DEAL
OF IT's MY FALLT

I JUST THINK MAYBE Y ...BEFORE IT

s BETTER IF WE...IF HUETS WOR

WE CALL THINGS LATER.
OFF NOW..

PART 3: TAKIDG OWDERSHIP




HOLY
EECHER, BATMAN,
I CAMT &=ET MY T'EETJEE%H.%EL-T‘“EE aF g
] LB 'mHE
POWER'S USELESS] ONE STAR AT A TIME.
WEFLL &GET THEEE ;

I'LL POINT
YOU IN THE SEMERAL
DIRECTION OF EARTH
N EXCHANGE FOR
YOURE FAMTS.




