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HOW WE
LOOKING,
FRIPAY?







CAFTAIN
MARVEL SAID YOU
MIGHT COME
HERE.
I TCLP HER,

NO MATTER YOUR
LOSS, THERE WAS

NC WAY YOU WOULP
PISRESFECT THIS

KINGPOM THAT

&0 :
M
_ HOME. = wE wiLL
THING. ; TALK THIS OVER

WHEN YOUR HEAP
‘ IS CLEAR.

JBJECT OF MY B
KINGEOM. -
IF QUR
RCLES WERE
REVERSEDR, YOU
WOULDP NEVER
ALLOW
IT.

MEDUSA! |

YOU KNOW
I RESPECT YQU,
BUT YOU'RE REALLY
IN MY PERSONAL
SPACE HERE.

'™
BEGGING YOU,
TONY.

&0
HOME.




