


I'M NOT
TALKING ABOUT
HOW IT LOOKS. IT'S
PERFECT HERE
WITH YOU.

LET'S GO
SOUTH.

WHO CARES.
SOUTH.

"SOMEONE TO CARE
FOR YOU, NATASHA.”




”

Y|
PRETTY GOOD
AT THAT.

THE

BUBBLES

SING IN THE
GLASS.

DID
YOU EVER THINK
YOU'D BE THIS
HAPPY?

SOUTH,
HUH? SHOULD WE
TOAST TO WARMER
WEATHER?

NO. DID
You?

WHY NOT?
I HAVE NOWHERE
TO BE.

NOT
IN A MILLION
YEARS.

“"SOMEONE TO HOLD
CLOSE. TO REMAIN WITH
FOR THE REST OF
YOUR TIME HERE.”




IF YOU
COULD SEE MY
SMILE RIGHT
NOW.

THESE
MIGHT BE THE
ONLY MUSCLES
THAT AREN'T IN
PERFECT
SHAPE.

I CAN
HEAR YOUR
HEARTBEAT.

DOES IT BEAT
QUICKLY?

I DONT
NEED TO SEE
YOUR SMILE.

THAT'S
BECAUSE I'M
CONTENT.



WILL
YOU STAY THAT WAY,
NATASHA ROMANOFF?
WITH ME?

I WILL, MATT
MURDOCK.




