I'M 5O FLEASEU YOU LOULD IF YOU WANTED
MAKE IT, LIESEL. AFTER ALL, & ME TO KILL YOU,
I THREW THIS FARTY IN ; , YOU SHOULP'VE
YOUR HONCE. \ Y JUST ASKED
THRILLEP TO
OBLIGE.




LOOK AROUND
YOU, LIESEL. THE £ITY
YOUR FATHER ONCE

FROTELTEY
PLEEDS.

THIS 15
Em 1Y WHy
OU BORE ME, GIRL.
ﬁﬁi WOULD'VE NEYER
HAFFPENET ON HI%
WATEH!

GET
YOUR
F#3ZING
HANPS OFF
OF~

YES, HAVES!
IF YOH WANTED 1O KILL
ME SHOULT'VE PONE
HN’}ELF'-'NOW ANT LOUNTLES
TH‘-‘? TIME OF YOUR FULE. YEARS OF LIVING ANT
IT'% 0 VERY LIKE you YOU HAYEN'T GROWN
TO USE FAWNS, [SN'T IT7 A BIT. LAUGHABLE, THAT.

THiS IEN'T
ABOUT HIM,
SWEET 4IRL. IT
NEVER WAz, sAV

T LIKE




PON'T
LOOK AT ME
LIKE THAT. T'M

COMING

BACK.

SAYING IT ALOUP WOLILE SOLNP

TOO MUCH LIKE GOOPBYE, 5O T

LET THE WORPS ECHO THROLUIGH
MY MINE

YOU KNOW I LOVE YOL,
You IPIOT. YoU KNOW
THAT, RIGHTZ

I CAN HEAR THE SCREAMS OF
THE FECFLE OUTSIPE ECHOING
THROLGH THE TOWER.

TONIGHT, LONPON
BLEEDS.

ANDP MY FATHER
HAS NEVER FELT
o GB’EA.E? 50

I'M ALONE.




