
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!!!



...as we bring you 
around-the-clock updates 
on this developing story.

This whole day is 
straight out of 
a horror movie.

We may as well 
start living  

in an RV.

Baby, I don’t know 
about you, but I think 

we may have waited 
a little too long to 

get married.

Stocks plunged globally  
as markets reacted to the  

unprecedented horror which 
has thrown the country into  

a near state of panic.

...Leaders from around 
the world are reaching 

out to the U.S. government 
in the wake of the worst 
terrorist attack in the 

nation’s history.

The question that’s on 
everyone’s mind today is, 

of course, is America  
under siege....

...and will it survive the  
death of two Presidents.



Nevada.

Fear is a terrible 
thing, is it not?

It pushes you to do 
things you said you’d 

never do again.

That’s where I am 
right now, Nance.

It’s so bad,  
I have no  

other choice.
But I’m not 

making the same 
mistake twice.

This one is all me, 
and me alone.

Was I thinking it 
through when you 

were being sodomized 
by those animals?

Wait for me, 
Nancy.

And pray.

It’s a  
moot point.

this time, I  
take the hit.

Yes. It is.

I am sure you  
have thought  
it through.



hmmmmmmm
For thine is  

the kingdom...

....The...the power,  
and the glory...

...For ever... 
and ever.

I’ll be 
damned.

The Mean  
Machine  

back again.

Need you to lift  
your right arm and 
show me the tattoo  

of a kitty cat,  
Sister.

Otherwise, you ain’t  
the person I know,  
and this is going to  

be a very short  
conversation.



Whoever authorized  
your commission is going  
to wish his mother had  

an abortion.

Override Command 
#13: Subject will 

vacate the premises 
immediately.

He doesn’t 
appear to be 
responding.

Override Command 
#13! Subject will 

vacate the premises 
immediately!

Someone buzz  
John in Tech, and 

deactivate the  
cameras in  
this room!

Executive Command 
#1! Unit must now 
self-terminate!

Oh, shit!

Somebody 
get security!

Help m...













So you blew away some 
moonwalker in cold  
blood to get your  

hands on a gun?

Nope. To get my hands on 
the tech we just stuffed 

up your girl parts.

Gun I was looking 
for was wired  

with it.

So what are we 
doing here now?

Portal we’re  
going to use.

World’s most  
expensive elevator.

I know you don’t 
like to read, so I 
won’t bore you 
with the science. Good.

Just tell me who 
to shoot, and we’ll 

call it even.



Heads up, because the 
ride’s usually a little 

bit cramped.

Try to share 
the road.

See what I mean?

Christ, I forgot 
how much  

I hate this shit!



Jesus. I nailed it. 
There she is.

Who?



Again with the 
drama, huh?

Why’s she just 
standing there?

Because, child, if you were 
given a second chance, and it 
was not enough, what would 

you say the third time?

Or the 
tenth?

We have seconds 
before they arrive.

Come here, 
my dear.

As God is my 
witness, please 

believe...

I don’t  
believe in God.

I know.

But he believes 
in you, and  

so do I.

And that is why, 
Nadia, I must tell 

you my secret.

Mother Superior.

Closest thing to  
a cosmic Jesus.

If we’re going to 
play this right, we 

want to know what 
she knows. That’s 
the burning bush 

right there.



Subjects, cease 
communication.

Subjects are in  
violation of  

zoning compliance.

Subjects will surrender 
to present authorities 

immediately.

Never.

This time, I will  
not fail.
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