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THEEE DAYS LATER.-- I










¥YOU KNOW, SEFARI, YOU'VE
ALWAYS HAD A THING FOR SETTING UF
MEETINGS IN... UNUSUAL PLACES. T THINK
THIS TIME YOU OUTDID YOURSELF, THOUGH!
ANY PARTICULAR REASON FOR CHOOSING
SUCH A CHARMING SITET




YES, YES, I HAVE MY REASONS, JOEL.-
T SEE YOU'WE DECIDED TO KEEP UP
YOUR "&oOD 6UY" COSTUME
TO SEE ME-
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THE GLASSES ARE FINE, I GUESS.
WITHOUT THEM, WE WOULDN'T HAVE
&OTTEN HERE, WOULD WET




THAT'S TRUE, UNCLE, BUT YOU KNOW...
YouU DON'T SEEM SO PLEASED WITH
HOW FAR WE'VE COME.

TS THIS STILL ABOUT YOU NOT BEING
HAPPY WITH MBS. SAMARAS' FATET FROM WHAT
I'VE HEARD, SHE'S DOING BETTER THAN You
MIGHT THINK! BUT EVEN IF SHE WASN'T,
WHY WOULD THAT BE OUE PROBLEM?




T'VE NEVER HIDDEN MY DISPLEASURE WITH
WHAT WE'RE MANIPULATING MBS. SAMARAS
INTO DOING. IT'S VERY SAD TO LIVE A FAKE
LIFE, AS T KEEP SAYING. BUT THAT'S NOT
WHAT'S BOTHERING ME MOST RIGHT NOW,
YOU STUPID, ARROGANT BOY. THE TRUTH IS
THAT YOU'WE BUINED EVERYTHING!




WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU
TALKING ABOUTZ!

MRS. SAMARAS WANTS TO SEE US-
BOTH OF US... TOGETHER! SHE N& LONGER
TRUSTS YoU AND ME- AND YOU KNOW WHY?
BECAUSE YOU WENT TO HER TO TALK ABOUT
TOSKA AND GJIOKA. YOU WEREN'T SUPPOSED
TO DO THAT AT THAT DINNER PARTY! YOU WERE
THERE TO LISTEN AND OBSERVE!




T HAD N& CHOICE. YOU SAY YOU SPOKE
TE HER AT THE HOSPITAL, BUT T THINK
YOU DID A TERRIBLE JOB! SHE WAS
ABOUT TO FORCE MARINA TO...







NOW I'M THE ONE WHO HAS N& CHOICE-
WE NEED T REGAIN MRS. SAMARAS' TRUST,
AFTER ALL!




WHAT'S WRONG WITH You?
DO YOU INTEND TO REGAIN HER TRUST
BY KILLING MET HAVE YOU LOST
YOUR MINDZ!




WHAT? T'M NOT &0ING TO KiLL. You!

WHAT DO YOU THINK T AM? A SAVAGE? T'LL HAVE
TO SHOOT YOU, THOUGH. TRUST ME, THIS IS GOING
TO HURT- A LOT- | THINK SOON YOU'LL UNDERSTAND
HOW SAD IT IS TO LIVE A FAKE LIVE. FOR NOW, JUST
DONI'T TRY ANYTHING STUPID, LIKE RUNNING AWAY.
THAT'LL JUST MAKE THINGS DIFFICLLT AND MESSY.

LET'S BE CIVILIZED HERE.

CIVILIZED? YOU'RE TALKING
ABOUT SHOOTING ME! PUT THAT
&UN DOWN AND LETS...
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