I'VE BEEN MEANING
TO TELL YOU, WITT...

HAMMOND’S
SETTLEMENT
CAME THROUGH,

PICKED A HELL OF
A TIME TO TELL
ME THAT,
RAMYA!

I'VE SHUT OFF
THE WATER SUPPLY,
FRIENDS!

" THE BEANSTALKS AND
DROWNING DIDN'T KILL
YOU! YAY!

THE ROOMMATE
STABBING ME
IN THE BACK
MIGHT!

SETTING UP -
A ZIPLINE! @

C’MON,
RAMYA!

THEY AREN'T
EVEN REAL!

] Ii
lrﬂ} | EVEN GOT

A ROOMMATE

- (,] ‘
“\\Vﬁ]ﬂv =\ LINED UP.

LADY, I’'M THRILLED
YOU'RE LEAVING!

INTENTIONALLY
DESTROYED MY
BARRIERS, AS
PAYBACK FOR
ME LEAVING!

BIG, FAT, VOYAGE
INSURANCE CHECK.

NEED YOU
#=\ ANYMORE!

FINE!! 4




\ 7 PLANTS KILLING
o BLOKES OUT THERE.
WHY WOULD A BLOODY
GENIUS WANT TO SPEAK
TO A GARDENER?

THE MIND BOGGLES.

SHE’S IN THE
BAR! WITH KLAUS
THE GARDENER!

THOUGHT YOU
WERE LITERALLY
LEAVING!

WHY IS MY
MOTHER TALKING
TO A GARDENER?

FIGHTING ABOUT
| SHOULDN'T WHERE RAMPART
HAVE USED MY RAISED LIVES IS THE TOP
VOICE PROTOCOL. PRIORITY.

OR MY
CEREMONY POSSIBLY
BEING CANCELLED.

NOT THE HOTEL
GUESTS OUT ON
THE STREET BECAUSE
OF THE FLOODING.

DID HE JUST...
GUILT TRIP US?

HOPE YOU
ACCEPT MY
APOLOGY,
FRIENDS.

| THINK HE WAS
BEING SINCERE...?!

DAMNIT!

| NEED TO
MAKE THIS

ELLIOTT
RODGER WITT, YOU
STOP GASLIGHTING
THAT GIRL THIS
INSTANT!

RIGHT,
TIN CAN.

YOU... KNEW
MY NAME.

SORRY RAMYA
WAS ONLY THINKING
ABOUT HERSELF...

ARE YOU
KIDDING ME?!

OH, | TOLDTHAT WAS '\
PATHFINDER NO GARDENER...
THAT SO WE'D ..THAT WAS
HAVE PRIVACY. YOUR FATHER.

LET’S UHHH...
CHECK IN WITH
THE MANAGER, PATH.
y  AWAY FROM THIS

N CONVERSATION.




YOU'RE CHANGING \
THE SUBJECT, ELLIOTT.

HE'S SO

MOM, DAD BUSY MEASURING
HASN'T BEEN HERE HOW COULD YOU THE MARIGOLDS,
FOR YEARS... FORGET ABOUT HE DOESN'T SEE

INCHWORM? THEIR BEAUTY.

JUST LIKE YOU'RE SO BUSY
BEING TOUGH, OR RIGHT, OR
COOL, YOU CAN'T EITHER.

r RAMYA HAS '\
BROUGHT A LOT

OF GOOD INTO
YOUR LIFE.

HAS IT REALLY BEEN
SO LONG THAT YOU'VE

You REA'-'-YO FORGOTTEN WHAT 1T
DON'T SEE IT~ FEELS LIKE?

HONEST
ABOUT

TRY
BEING
HONEST

RAGE?
FRUSTRATION?
MURDEROUS

CONTEMPT?

YOU'RE SMARTER
THAN THIS, ELLIOTT.

FIND THE
LIGHTBULB.

ELLIOTT,
WE SHOULD
TALK--

YOU'RE A
PAIN IN
MY ASS.

SO..DON'T
MOVE OUT.

CAN BE GOOD.
| THINK.

AND YOU'RE
A GOOD ONE.

RAMYA!
LISTEN.

STAY AND...
AND...

BE YOUR
ASSPAIN...?

'SEE, I'M TRYING

TO BE SERIOUS,
AND SHE TURNS IT
INTO A JOKE!

GAH!!!!

YOU DRIVE ME CRAZY, BUT IT ALMOST
FEELS... NORMAL. AND MADDENING!
AND COMFORTING!

THAT'S... NOT
A THING...

YOU MAKE ME SO
INSANE | WANNA...

, SURE IT IS!
WHAT IS , O~ (00 ! _
THIS FEELING? Y A AL~ b — o

2\ \\ GLUE YOUR FACE S
TO THE GROUND!

IT HAPPENED
ALL THE TIME WHEN |
WAS LITTLE AND MY
BROTHERS WOULD--




ANEURYSM? /7 NO, RAMYA.
: HE FOUND THE

IS HE.. L | FORGOT THIS IS .
HAVING AN WHAT IT FEELS LIKE HAVING A SIBLING. Y.

LIGHTBULB.

BUT THE
SHOP’S STILL
MOVING.

WHY DIDN'T YOU TELL %
HIM WHAT THE MANAGER i BECAUSE IT EITHER
TOLD US? d MEANS MIRAGE’S DEADBEAT
® THAT THERE IS DAD IS BACK...
NO ONE NAMED OR HIS MOM’S
KLAUS HERE? J'f -8 CONDITION IS
] \ GETTING WORSE.

SO IT WAS
EDUARDO.

YUH DID THE
DIRTY WORK...

=» NO MORE PEEING IN
W YOUR SUGGESTION BOX.

W’ | SAID I'M

TAKING MOM TO
\ HER NEW HOTEL.

f SEEYOUAT
“\ HOME, SQUIRT?

SEE YA AT
HOME, LOSER.

..THAT BOY'S GONNA NEED
HIS FAMILY MORE THAN EVER.

HLO,

CREIGHTON. -

. YUH LOOK
£\ TERRIBLE.

N\

WHEN
| ASKED GOD
TO SEND ME A LIFELINE, === LET ME GUESS.
THIS WASN'T WHAT SILVA’S OLD MAN
| HAD IN MIND. SENT YOU.

YOU THINK THIS
IS ABOUT CONTROLLING
REAL ESTATE?!

OH SWEETIE...

BUT HE GAVE AJAY, AJAY, AJAY...

THE ORDERS.

RIGHT ARENA,

WHY THE MUSEUM? WRONG GAME... AR

IS IT ABOUT THE LAND?

e

THIS IS ABOUT
CONTROLLING A GALAXY..

" NEXT: CHECKMATE
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