


COME 
ON...!!

GoD
damn it.

hnngh

YES!



Kensey, 
you know 

what 
today is?

And what a 
momentous 

Tuesday it is, at 
least in our neck 
of the woods.
 today, we must 
part with mr. 

esteem.

Yes, sir.
it is 

tuesday.

“T-t-t-today?” 
Shit, Kensey, 
how could 

you forget?

It’s not every 
day that we part 
with a bonafide 
celebrity from 
these walls.

...t-today!?



He’s
right 

outside, in 
the waiting 
room. Oh, 

and 
Kensey?

for your 
troubles.

I guess I just 
figured they’d find 

a way to extend 
his sentence.

You and me 
both, but no.
even the law 
has its limits.

 His friend has 
arrived and you 

shall escort 
him to Mr. 

Esteem’s cell.

...thanks.



“did you make it 
here alright?”



I’m Fine 
Standing.

But 
Eventually, a 
man realizes 
a few things 

about the 
world. 

A certain factor 
that equalizes all 
of us. It makes this 

war as meaningless 
as trying to fight 

the weather.

Jay, listen. I 
just want 

what’s best for 
him, too. Please, 

take a seat.

This aversion 
to comfort. I 

do respect the 
commitment, 

Jay.

I can already 
feel it. This was 
a mistake. This 
fucking place.



“A man only focused on 
money doesn’t know 

shit about the world.”

“No, Jay. 
Not money.” 

“Time.”

You think I’m 
scared to die? 
I’ll go to the 
grave with a 

smile knowing I 
didn’t betray 
who I was.

Time, which, 
according to 
my sources, is 
a very limited 
factor for 

you.



“Despite this rift 
between us, I 

take no pleasure 
in seeing your 

proximity to the 
end. ”

“I want to help you 
navigate what time you 
have left with grace.”

“There was a time 
when we were like 

brothers.”

And let’s face the 
facts. You already 

reviewed the offer. You 
wouldn’t have met with 

me if you weren’t 
interested.

 I want to hear 
it from you. No 
corpo speak or 
legal jargon.



Medical bills 
associated with 
your treatment 
will be covered 

by us.

Your estranged 
daughter will receive 

an anonymous donation 
upon her 16th birthday, 

matching the amount of 
life insurance we offer 

to our employees.

In return, we 
expect you to keep 

the peace. Our 
mutual friend is 

considered a 
credible threat to 
the wellbeing of 

the company and its 
employees. 

You and I both 
know this is a much 

different world 
than before his 

sentence.

Incentives aside, 
we both want to 
avoid any more 

violence. Wouldn’t 
you agree?



Talk to him. 
Help him work 

through it.

I didn’t buy it 
then and I 
CERTAINLY 
DON’t BUY 

THAT bullshit 
now. Spare 

me with your 
propaganda.

And if I don't 
buy it, do you 
really think 

he will?

He has every 
right to be pissed, 

you know. and 
yeah, Things have 

changed since 
he’s been there.

It does wear 
you down, if 
age don’t do 

it first.

We’re living 
through the 

most peaceful 
time in history.

The 
revolution 
didn’t die 

because the 
world has 
changed. 

We just got 
better at serving 

what people 
wanted.



“so what’s 
next?”

“Hah. Your whole 
thing is maximizing 
viewership by any 
means necessary. ”

“How can I stop 
that?”

“He’s getting out 
today. Best to see a 
familiar face when 

he’s released. ”

“...Oh, and Jay? 
Maybe it’s best 

that he didn't see 
the film.”

“Everything else 
you need is in 

that envelope.”



Hey, MICKEY.

TO BE CONTINUED...


