HAS His PHONE
SWITCHED ON.

And the
molecular weight of

the two titrates must
equal zero, otherwise
the resultant mixture
becomes--

Mr. Carrelli!
What have I said
since day one? Phone

and in your bag, or
T'll have the science
club strip it
for copper.

Two rinds,
then hang
up...it's the
code.

Kamala...



sorry,
doc! Family
emerdency!

"...just don't die in
the next forty-five
minutes. Please..."

I..that
sounds...I'm
flattered,
really, but...

What's
that in your
pocket?

Definitely
not acell
phone.

Hold on,
Kamala...

I had you
brought here on good
faith, to offer you an
opportunity--

Good faith?
Opportunity?
Your little henchman
tricked me and you
stuck me in

ajail cell!

I've

thought
about your
offer.

My
answer
is no.

AAARGH!



BENEATH THE
GUILT, THE
BETRAYAL, THE
FEELING THAT T'VE
FAILED, THERE'S
SOMETHING ELSE...

..THE WILL
TO SURVIVE.




