


PACKAGE DELIVERED, NO ISSLES.
OUR FRIENDS ON THE OTHER SIDE SEND
THEIR REGARDS.




SEE? THAT'S WHY I LIKE YOU, HANK.




YOU DON'T OVERTHINK, YOU DON’'T
PANIC, AND BEST OF ALL, YOU DON'T
ASK DUMBASS QUESTIONS.

THAT LAST ONE'S A LIE,
BUT I APPRECIATE IT.

NOW, TELL ME, DID YOU SEE
THEIR 6UY? WHAT'S HIS NAME...?
CHICKEN SOMETHING?




CHICKEN JOE? WHAT
KIND OF NAME IS THAT?

HAH SO THEY'RE TAKING GRAMMAR
VERY SERIOUSLY NOW.

RIGHT? I THOUGHT HE WAS A JOKE, BUT NAH,
DUDE’S A LEGIT PSYCHOPATH. STABBED A GUY OVER
A MISPLACED COMMA IN A TEXT MESSAGE.




WELL, THANKS AGAIN, BOYS. YOU DID
A GREAT JOB. BUT YOU CAN’'T REST JUST YET.

WE GOT A BIG CLIENT TOMORROW.
VERY VIP. RICH, POWERFLUL. OLR BIGGEST
TRANSACTION YET.

THE KIND OF 6UY WHO CoULD
MAKE US VERY HAPPY- OR MAKE US
DISAPPEAR IF WE SCREW THIS UP.



AND YOU NEED A MUCH
BIGGER SUITCASE THAN THIS.




WELL, THE MONEY IS BIG THIS TIME, SALL.
AND YOU KNOW WHAT THAT MEANS-
BIG MONEY MEANS BIG RISK. FLYING IS OUT.
TOO MANY EYES, TOO MANY VARIABLES.

IF SOMETHING GOES SOUTH MID-FLIGHT,
WE’'RE DEAD BEFORE WE HIT THE GROLIND.




WE’'RE GOING BY CAR. IT'S LONGER SURE,
BUT WAY SAFER. WE CONTROL THE ROUTE,
WE CONTROL THE STOPS.

AND WE DON'T HAVE TO WORRY
ABOUT SOME ROOKIE CUSTOMS AGENT i
GETTING A LUCKY BREAK. \S | [/ v s —
T 1R ! AND THAT’S WHY
'MR. DANES’'S HONEYMOON' IS
THE MOST SUITABLE PLAN.




OH, COME ON! REALLY?!




‘LL BE MRS. DANES?
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HANK. OBVIOUSLY.



I SWEAR TO GOD,
I'M KILLING YOU TWO AFTER THIS JOB.




MEANWHILE AT SOME BAR...
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HEY. IT'S ME... I KNOW, I KNOW, I SHOULD STOP CALLING,
BUT HERE'S THE THING- I WAS THINKING ABOUT THAT ONE TIME
WE GOT STUCK IN TRAFFIC FOR THREE HOURS, REMEMBER? YOU

WERE RANTING ABOUT HOW MUCH YOU HATE COLDPLAY, AND THEN
FIVE MINUTES LATER, YOU WERE SINGING ALONG TO FIX YOU.
THAT WAS NICE. I MISS THAT. I MISS YOU.
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ALSO, JUST SO YOU KNOW, I HAVEN'T BEEN TO THAT PIZZA
PLACE WE USED TO GO TO BECAUSE I RESPECT THE BREAKUP BOUNDARIES.

I MEAN, I TRIED GOING ONCE, BUT I JUST SAT THERE STARING AT THE MENL,
FEELING LIKE AN IDIOT BECALISE I COULDN’T DECIDE WHAT TO ORDER
WITHOUT YOU. SO I JUST LEFT AND GOT MCDONALD'S INSTEAD.




JOHN... WHAT DO YOU WA

AH- NOTHING!
I MEAN- OKAY, SOMETHING,-







BUT! YOU SAID YOU’LL LOVE ME FOREVER...

JOHN... PLEASE. I THOUGHT
WE AGREED, NO MORE CALLS.

OKAY, TECHNICALLY, WE AGREED THAT
YOU WOLLDN'T CALL ME. I NEVER SAID
ANYTHING ABOUT ME CALLING Y-
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SHE USED TO CALL ME '‘DUMMY’ WHEN 5
I MESSED UP. NOW I'M JUST JOHN.
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SHE'S REALLY DONE, HUH?

WHAT’S SHE DOING RIGHT NOW?
SLEEPING PEACEFULLY? LAUGHING AT SOME
DUMB ROM-COM WITH HER NEW GUY?

DOES SHE EVEN THINK ABOUT ME AT ALL?




6OD, I sUCK.

I'M SO FLICKING PATHETIC
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LUNA WHO? AH, YOU
MUST BE DRUNK AGAIN.

IT'S BLAKE, MAN. DON’T FORGET
TOMORROW IS A BIG DAY! DON'T MESS UP,
OKAY? AND DON'T DRINK AGAIN!




