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You aren’t safe 
anywhere anymore!

They hit 
the idiot’s car 

this time! 

Maybe someone 
should tell him…

is he home?

no, he’s at work! 
Hahaha!

Yo, Superman! 
Your ride took 

a hit!

Yo! 
Superman!

Yo, you deaf? 
Lose your 

super-hearing!?

Hahahaha!!
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Dadada 
tatadaaaa! Yeah! 

Here he is. he’s 
gonna take 

off!

Watch it, he could 
land on you!

Yo, dude, 
they snatched your 
stereo and uh… “did 

their business” in 
your car! Sorry, 

Superman…

I’m coming 
down…

Yo! To the 
idiot-mobile!

Why’s he staring 
like that?

Super-vision… 
Testing to see if it’s 
craptonite! ha ha!

hola, 
Aquaman?

Red Demon?  

El Gladiator 
here… we’re in 

deep sh-- I, er, mean 
Trouble… Come 

get me.

We’re going to 
Diablo Loco’s… 

no… I can’t.

My car is… it’s 
out of Service. 
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Hey, 
El Gladiator!! 

Get in!

Honk! 
Honk!

Where’s your 
stereo?! Someone lifted 

it last night.

Don’t tell me you don’t 
get it! it’s obvious, this 

is their signature 
move!

Really?

I know it… 
They’re back 
and they ain’t 

happy!
Yeah… I ain’t happy 

either… The man just 
took me off welfare… 

I don’t know what 
to do.

ouch… That’s rough! 
When are they gonna realize 
all the good work we do 

for this city?

Sometimes 
I wonder if 

we’re doomed 
to fail…

Life sucks. World 
sucks… back when I was 
a kid, I lived right next 

to a school…

…But I got bussed 
across town to another 
school. Every Morning I’d 

run into these kids…

…Getting bussed to 
the school near my house… 
Yet the school I went to 

was on their block…

it’s like it hasn’t changed… 
People living on the east-
side go to work on the 
westside and vice versa.

They spend their 
lives running from one 

place to another…

Walking 
like drones… 

Pathetic.
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what?! Get out 
of here!! How many more 

of you clowns are 
there?

Spare a dime, 
ladies?

Hahaha!!

Hola, 
amigos!

Glad’, Red Demon! 
Happy to see you 

guys!

hOla, luchadores.

Sorry, 
I got nothing 
to drink, I’m 
too broke…

But King 
Karateka is 

downstairs buying 
 us some booze.

Buying, buying…
watch that potty 

mouth.

Hey! That 
“old bag” is my 

mother!

Uh? Oh yeah… 
I forgot… 

I guess.

Sorry, fellas, no 
drinking tonight. We’re 
running out of time.

I 
stole them. 

That old bag 
didn’t notice 

a thing.

They know 
where we live.
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This is payback 
time! Those Damn 
Luchadores went 

too far… 
Rhaaa…

Rhaaaa… 
Tonight we’ll 
finish them.

Come brothers, 
let’s spread 
the disease!

I knew it!  
Costumed schmucks, 

again!!

Enough already, 
we’re trying to sleep 

over here!!
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Let’s take 
Dr. Pantera’s 

pick-up.

Sounds good! 
I’m the only one with 

a stereo now!

Wait! 
I don’t believe 

this! You’re not 
taking your 

dog!

You ride in 
my pick-up, you ride 

with my dog.

Damn it, Pant’! 
You know he gets 
sick in the car!

Let’s go!

one word: 
Dynamite! Blow ’em 

up good! Or We wait 
and beat the crap 

out of them.

if they have 
our addresses why 
don’t we booby-
trap this place?

How do we do 
that, Genius?

Hey, guys, this 
is my place…

By Santo! if 
that dog pukes 

on me again…

I don’t like 
running away…

We sure are knee 
deep in it…

not the 
smartest 

thing to do, 
Glad’… Ratting 

them out to 
the cops…
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Hey, our mission 
is to clean up the 
city, I clean it up…

Squeaky clean, 
I’d say…

it’s always the same 
song and dance with you, 
Diablo Loco. You WET 

your pants at the first 
sign of trouble!

What?!  
I’ll show--

Stop 
fighting 

and check 
this out!

?!!

By Santo! 
Th—they must be here! 

Right now! KRSSh!
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