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l... | got a message
to come here and...

Holy fuck... is this my
— stalker? She... She's..\
>
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Hey... Leon,
right?

___.//

..she is really
pretty...
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Y-yes, but... there must be

some mistake... | really
don't understand what this
is all about...




Oh, you know exactly 4\ This is about your fraud
what this is about... \ and attempt to hack into
: ' the school server.




Oh, well, yes, but... you know, it
was just some stupid fun... |
really didn't mean to do
anything wrong...




[ think that if | report it to the
police and the school
authorities, they won't
consider it a stupid fun at all...




So this is what you're
after? Toreport me to
the police?




No. That's not all  mean. That'll just
be the beginning. They'll take your
computer and search it. And then

everyone at school and in your family
will know what a pervert you are...




You want to... ruin
my life? But... why?




Because it's only fair. | can't

allow a cheater and pervert like ; ...unless... you can

you to attend our school... convince me to
forgive you...
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/" Oh fuck, | can't believe it!
| ’1 This is straight out of porn!

‘. | She's about to ask me to
— fuck her, haha! So that's\

what it was!!




O-okay... so what
should | do?




Hmm... First... you'll
clean my apartment...




- What the fuck is going on!?
I'm supposed to be her cleaning
__lady!? She's trying to blackmail
me into serving her!?




Or maybe... maybe this is
‘: just the beginning... maybe
- she has some weird fetish.
| don't know, it's fucked up...
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Sorry about the broom... My
vacuum cleaner is broken. So |
need some help... When you're

done, dust the furniture.




Holy shit... What a stupid cunt...
She's humiliating me... But okay...
I'll do it and maybe she'll leave me

— alone. After all, no one wiill
ever Know...




Please do it carefully...

I'm allergic to dust... ’
______ !







| want to grab something
heavy and hit her over the
head... But there are cameras
— inthis neighborhood... "\
[ wouldn't run away...




He resists... But
not for long... ™\




Okay. That's enough for
today. You can go. I'll et you
know if | need help again.

Oh... but it would be good if

you lost some weight. You
should cut back on fast food
and sugary drinks, you know?




That afternoon...

Holy shit... Come on, Tony...

Tell me you've got

something...




The idiot gave herself away.
| know she's from my school

and her name is Jaz. And
| know where she lives!



Tony will definitely check
her out... and then the roles



Should I give
up the Coke?
Hah... my ass...




Come on, man...
Talk to me finally..:




Fuck... Tony is still
silent... Did he reall
find nothing?










Hell yeah! He
tracked her down!
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{ Messages  Tony

Dude, | got her!

| tracked her phone! So
far only current text
messages, but it's still
something!

She's going to meet
some guy in the red light
district tonight. It was a
suspicious conversation.




Haha! Oh yeah, | got you,
bitch! I'm gonna find out
what this meeting is about!




I'll find something to
hold you against... and
then... and then...



Ooooh! Oh yes! Like
that, bitch!
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{ P-please... Don't

make me... do this...




| Oh, now you're asking for
mercy? You shouldn't
have played with me...




‘ I'm sorry... I'm
SO SOfITYy...
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Oh, are you sorry? Then W
show how sorry you are and
put it in your mouth! Haha!
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- Hmmm... A completely
empty street... ™




Have | really come
to the right place




Yes! Yes, you
are right!







Yes. I'll get you the goods,
but it will be more

expensive than last time.




Well, well, well... [t seems
this bitch is doing some
shady deal here... Mayb

it's about drugs?




Yes, it will be ready
tomorrow...







Well, look who we have
here... Our naughty
hacker... Have you been
following me?




Fuck, no! | swear! |
just... it's a
coincidence... l...
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Oh, I don't think it's a
coincidence... A chicken like

you wouldn't venture into a
place like this alone at night...
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Let you go, you

fucking stalker?
Forget it!
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This will

teach you!
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Admit it... You were spying on me
because you wanted to find dirt on
me... Don't bother. That phone
conversation was fake... | knew right
away you were following me, fatass...
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Fuck... You didn't have to
kick me there, bitch... That
wasn't fair... Uuugh...
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Bitch...? Uh... | see you'll
never be anything... Too
bad... Then say goodbye to
your private life...



- R One swipe of a finger and all
the compromising material |
have on you will be sent to

your family and friends...




WHAT!? No! Don't
do this! Fucking no!




Oh, wouldn't I?
Why?




Fuck! Shit! I'll do anything,

really! I'm sorry about the

stalking! I... acted in self-
defense! But... I'm not going

to... do anything more...
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Ooooh, you'll do
anything? Really? |




case... kiss.







It's a gesture of goodwill on
your part... Besides... you seem
to like this kind of thing...







Oh fuck... what have
| gotten myself into!™




Oh yes, worm! Kiss
me so tenderly!
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“ And tomorrow evening
you will come to my
apartment... And [ will tell §

you what to do next... [&




