Ranby wright found himself enguifeb in Panic as the
representatives of the QamarTeCh GrouP swept into
the wright corPoration Builbing that morning, arriving
bireCtly from PuBai to the Bustling Business center of
FreeBoPolis. In his forties, Ranby stoob on the CusP of
inheriting his father's legaCy, the esteemeb Mr. Roger
wright, Who was Poised to savor his retirement anb pass
bown his vast holbings to his elbest son. However, for
this Crucial beal, Ranby's father hab Promised to Be Present.
need to speak with them.

- Theyre growing
Amibst his mounting anxiety, MalColm Rivers,
Ranby's trusted right—hand man, Burst into his office.

1 KNOW!
I'M TRYING TO
REACH MY PAD
BUT HE'S NOT

Oh
my gob,
this is the beal

of the year.
I'm Breaking
olt in a Colb

You'll have
to hanble this alone,
my frienb. Youre

CapaBle. we're CapaBle.

Let's at least offer

them refreshments

anb engage in some
small talk.

FREEBO23

Exiting the offiCe, they saw
the young empPloyee cameron
wilson, who hab just arriveb.

WILSON!
WHAT THE HELL
ARE YOU POING?

BRING SOME PRINKS
TO OUR GUESTS!

Thanks to
your father's
mentorshiP, I've
learned a thing or
two buring my
ten years

, here.

cameron, Who was Bisexual, harBored a significant |z
Ccrush on his new Boss. However, unlike Mr. wright

senior, his son exhiBited a markedly hostile bemeanor
toward cameron and all other employees,
excepPt for malcoim.




In the waiting room, there were three araB men:
two bistinguished olber gentlemen, one Portly
anb the other towering, along with a straPpPing
young man.

7~ This is a yeoy seeiois
Lack: of cewspect! These u;ouv;ba_‘l,i'a_'uunar

lasphemois Ameeccicans can't lel L wa il
likce theiws. Awd keow did yoi Jecwss Raaid?
[«;3 5012. ace a.Jop'ti'w.g this indecent
Uesteor: fashion Jtytd.’? ls Jidnca’puc_t al
owaedss yoie eoolt.s!

I'm Ranball wright,

Calm: down:,
Uwele Ham=o0od!
Yoi kemow hoow moiclhe | Likze Peada.
e mebwsl appeac aluso
m-odeon to the =
moceican .s.

1
The oL g moain
iss eig -1:, am=00d.

Yo weed toecelax, the Uesteen
woeld iw Likce theiw. I'me J‘ﬁ.dt uttimg
[«uﬁ.mgny...m;y (wLLJ jof mi.m;et'iu;g.

cén i Cibmeehe?

'

anb this is MalColm Rivers,

were unaBle to reach him.
we Can Proceeb without
him.

my assistant. APologies for the bel
we were awaiting my father to
Commence negotiations, But we

I'm Raaip al-Hanif,
the offiCial interPreter and
future abministrator of the
QamarTeCh GrouP. | travel
with my uncle, Hamoob al al-Kaiser,

across the gloBe, Bribging languages

and aBsorBing the intricacies
of our Business.

Hamoob al al-Kaiser

serves as the CEO of the

QamarTecCh Group, though he entered
the enterprise later on. He's the force
Behind our international expansion,

anb your father Primarily

liaises with his Pivision.

Fima.(.(,yl
lwacos Lowsing
.m;y Fa.t'ia.'b\;c.a.'.

Ilikoe theiws
mean, e hoas a
l:'l'g bdt, and a

Cacd likce mee.

Ismaeel el-Matin
iS the esteemed founber
and ultimate authority within
our CorPoration. Though

Wwilson entereb in the
room, holbing a tray.

he aPProaches retirement,
all becisions still require
his signature.

I've Brought the
Prinks, tea or
Coffee?




Wilson, Sure, uncle. 'L leacve tea

too cancke yoil.
coulb youPlease \ = _.----. My uncie Prefers . - yoi
.- R tea. Bt do thoese
knoCk 'Befo.re eﬂt:ermg? o7 Rang;}r;‘ol;?rsnﬁow S Amcceican s don'
we're biscussing R’ your anger in front -y Lave Sigae?
something seriols] /. o e o e~ Ancd lsmeacel?

‘ Mr. El matin

woulb like some
sugar, Please...

s Also, the Boys ispjust P
. _trying to helP. _ -/

/’ Ah, l’ight.\\ 5 -~ pamn... well, ‘~\\

! Maicaim, can "\ e . ""20 CheCk Mr. Wright Senior's .

s withyor .« MR /' offiCe. It shoub Be on the !
o g Y z Sugar... | Coulbn't top shel in his Bar, you .

find any!

-

have my authorization.

-‘——

~

Y iBamesrs

-
S -

R's so strange
to Be here without my Beloved
Mr. wright senior! | will miss him SO much
when he will retire. 1 will mostly miss his huge
warm ass. | wonber if his son has the same
\ tenbencies. For sure it will help
him to relax a Bit!

Such a
stupib Place
to hold

sugar! Stretching to
reacCh the toP shelf,
he accibentally
graBeed something
else—a jar with a
Peculiar Sticker But
he was too
flustered to notice
the mistake.

He bibn't know that the jar was the first
Clue aBout where really Mr. wright Senior
was and why he was unreachagle...




 m X
As they siPPed their Beverages, the Conversation
shifteb to Business matters, But Ranby Coulbn't
shake the feeling of unease, his anxiety manifesting
in Beabs of sweat forming on his foreheab.

I'm Panicking!
| wonber where

Thiss SAgae
iss sleange.. mois be
Somee bizacow
moceican
st ff.

[

The two babs from PuBai Hamoob anb Ismaeel started Panting and sweating too. |
apbep sugar to their brinks, (
and Ranby wright too, while Please,
MalColm and Raaid aBstainep. poctor, what bid
_ - , you give me? I'm so
Meanwhile, a very expensive car just Parked in the mipble

of A\ horny..| need to get fuCked!
a thick forest just outsibe FreeBoPolis, Where was the mysterious \ | mean.gangBangep!
Pr. Hoover's LAB. A Big, sweaty, anb horny man was running

to the boor of the laB. it was Mr. wright Senior!




