JKIN|ESTATE!

CAUCUS!
IVIOUNTAINSS
YES, YES.
1AM QUITE
AWARE OF

YOUR FEE.

BUT PO You
UNDERSTAND MY
CONDITIONS?

THIS MAN MUST
BE HANDLED AND
THERE CAN BE NO
DOUBT AS TO WHY
HE WAS HANDLED,
OR BY WHOM.

PRECISELY.
THAT'S
CORRECT.

KING T'CHALLA

. THADDEUS
oen ROSS

P
Y DENOUNGES G
:\lll‘:’%.l\ll\I.lST PROVOF
DS FO

STEVE ROGERS

WAKANDA.

OF COURSE. BITCOIN, EH? WELL,
OF COURSE.  ALL THE KIDS ARE
DOING IT...

&00D
MORNING, MY
DEAR ALEKSANDER.
HOW PID YOU
SLEEP?




...I’'M NOT 8O
FOND OF BEING
LNCONSCIOUS
THESE DAYS.

RESTFLUL,
ALEXA.
THOUGH T
MUST SAV...

NO. MOST v BUT THOSE

DEFINITELY DAYS ARE OVER.

NOT. IT IS OUR TIME
NOW.

YES. HIM.
WHAT ARE WE
AHH. HIM \&OING TO PO
ABOUT THIS

CAPTAIN?

WHY, WE'RE GOING
TO KILL HIM, MY
LOVE.

THE DEED



ALEKSANDER...



IS IT OPD TO SAY
THAT T MISSED
youz?

WHEN T
CAME BACK, IT
WAS AS IF T'D

BEEN AWAY ON A
LONG TRIP, BUT
TO WHERE T
COULD NOT
REMEMBER.

THE AIR,
MY DEAR.
THE FREE
AlR.

1

ENCHANTING.

ALMOST AS
ENCHANTING
As YOou.

BUT I KNEW I HAD BEEN
GONE. I WAS FILLED
WITH SUCH LONGING
FOR YOU, SUCH NEED
THAT...

HOWPID IT
HAPPEN?

OH
ALEKSANDER,
YOU DON'T
REMEMBER?




"PERHAPS
IT IS BEST
THAT WAY..."”

WE HAVE
TO HURRY IF
WE ARE TO
SEE IT.

AND IF WE
MUST TELL
STORIES, MY
DEAR, LET THEM
NOT BE OF
DEATH...



