
You’re not going to  
forgive me, are you?

I forgive you.  
I just choose  

not to forget.

 I just wanted 
you to be safe.

For my own good. 
I get it.

Once KGB, always KGB.

What can I do to put  
us right again?

Nothing.

I don’t want that  
life anymore.

I only did it to  
pay the bills.

It was never supposed 
to be a full-time gig.



I wasn’t just talking 
about money.

Yeah. I know.

And I’m telling you 
that ship sailed,  

so let it go.

If we can’t talk about 
us, at least let me tell 
you what Mother has 

told me about...

I don’t care if that 
crazy bitch can 
shoot diamonds  
out of her ass.

We are no longer  
on speaking terms.

Look, just drop 
it, alright?

Just because I  
followed though 

on a promise doesn’t 
mean I want  

to sit down for  
a cappuccino.

I was hoping we could 
finally settle things, 
but I’m getting the 

impression that’s not 
going to happen today.

You’re right.  
It’s not.

Not happening  
tomorrow, either.

Or the next 
day, or the day 

after that.

Far as I’m concerned,  
that bitch is part-squirrel, 

because she’s always  
attracting the nuts.

Keep the bike.

I only hold  
onto the Hogs.



No way I’m dealing 
with that Jedi  

Master shit again. Goddamned Close 
Encounters of the 

Fucked-Up Kind.

Thanks for making 
the trip out here. 
I know it was out 

of your way.

I took care  
of those....

...things...

only gonna ask you  
one more time, fertilizer, 

what day is it?

What year?

Tell me!

Ahhh!

I don’t understaaa-- 
AAAAAHHH!!!

Baby, it’s me.



Hey, asshole!

You wanna know 
what day it is?

It’s National  
“Fuck You!” Day!

Piece of shit!!!



KUNCH!!!

Hey, wait  
a minute.

Hurts don’t it?
You and me are 

about to...

Why do I feel like 
I’ve seen you  

before, dickhead?

And what’s with  
the Halloween  

shit on  
your face?

Huh?



chak!Oh, you fuck!

Now you just 
pissed me off!

You wanna know 
what they call me, 

motherfucker?

Powerhouse Pam!!!


