


MNothing
with lichen in. Or my
vingaanca will ba so
nuclaar in its savagery

that your ruined corpse

will ntéauel Hchi[nrtdITE
and explode ins
your mother's
womb.

T sy

is he this
migrAlng? '|

it

Espresso. The
beans have been
aged in a manner

simitar to whisky, and

the cup takes exactly
twenty minutes to

drink correctly,

[ Immediately,
sir.




i It's been a
wo years
working for

hirm, r[‘i?ﬂl.

Well. If nothing
alse, we can all now
the Cyciopaan Pigdog
b fi
of Sumatra s not a
myth, can't we?




And neither is the
gene-editing criminal
enterprise who employed
you, nor the device so
charmingly named “the

cycione.”

You'd think
James Dyson would
have trademarked
that name for
ane of his clever
electric fans.

Your particular
What are affiliation would have
You going to  you murdered just for
donow? 1 sée  gtaying alive this long
the ink on after the fallure of your
your neck. client’s business.

You can
place yoursalf In
my hands. Obey And your
me implicithy, Give  [ife will likely be
mie your absoluts very long, and
lewvalty for life. very rich.

I was dead
the second you
erator. | should
o . I shou
have put my gun
in my

rheate B
mpres: your
marksmanship,
determination to
protect your clients
from me, the police, tha
Slberians, the DEA strike
team and the ballistic

flaming hogspawn
of science,




