
72 hours
earlier.

--and
stay
out!

You’re
done.

finished.

I’ve burned
the Presidents

Day negative.
Destroyed
every print.

it takes a
long time
for a man

to l�k like
his portrait.

You’� never
s� another
cent from
any studio

in town.
Nothing,
na�a,

g�se e�!

You’re an
untouchable,
a pariah, and
I cast you

out.

I
blame the
internet!

I’ve never
had anyone

ki�ed but I’ve
got enough
money to

try.



Oh come
on. it wasn’t
personal.

I’m in
love!

You can’t
just leave

me out--
Here...

A�akis...

Hey!

Dune...

Desert
planet...



You
wa�a
fight!

I’�
give
you...

A war
to the
knife!

Waiter,
another
martini!

You!

I’�
give you
a fight...

No,
you shut

up and
listen!

it’s a�
a cocked
up lie! it’s like

being nowhere
and talking to
nobody about

nothing.

and a
knife to
the hilt!

Ho�yw�d
is like...


