S N\ FOUR NOBLE
N s TRUTHS

\ HeENDOF
| H%SUF ERI”E

SHE KNEW I WOULD FOLLOW
HER TFE‘NL. SHE KNEW AT




| N4

SHE WAS CAREFUL. THE W 2% -
MAZE SHE CONSTRUCTED . 7L | |
WAS A THINE OF GENIUS. 1 .

} o

IT AIN'T
Us! IT'S THE
TREADEE--HE'S B
THE MONEY-- /3

WHICH IN TURN LED ME TO THE
DAY-TRADING BLOKE WHO EUNS
A BEIN& OF DRUE

¥ PLEASE...
| IT'S THE FAT
M MAN! HE RUNS

HE COUGHED UP THE NAME O

WHO OWNS EVERYTHING. BUT |
HE DIDN'T REPORT DIRECTL

o —




AM ELABOEATE
SERIES OF CLUES...

ME WELL WOULD PUT IT

-ONLY SOMEONE WHO KNOWS

YOU KNOW
I JUST DO WHAT
THE OLD MAM TELL==

HE POINTED ME TO THE FINAL |
 PESTINATION...THE FINAL TRAP.

HOW MUCH
BLOOD IS5 ON
YOURE HANDS,

MATE?




1 NEED WEAPONS. BEST WAY I

i TC" SET WEAFGHEJ'E 'F’EDM

e THE PROBLEM WITH A
—— ==l BENG ONMI-€'s |k
—— -q 17 "‘ll - '.-

T (T MAKES [T INCONVENIENT |
@ 7S wace A ONE-MAN WAR ON |

E-NE ME A SHOT
ULTRA-FEEMILUM
.LEF PASION AZTECA,
WOuULD You?

CAN YOU
POINT ME TO
A HOTEL WITH
BETTER SERVICE &
HAN YOU?




[ —

AND AT THE HOTEL,
BECOME AS ANNOYING
As POSSIELE

LIFE. FIEST, COEPORATE
BEGS ME TO TRAVEL TO
THIS GOD-FORSAKEN
BACKWATEK.

BUT 3
1 SPECIFICALLY \ } - -
TOLD THEM. AS B P,

YOou r:ér; ECI.EAEI.‘:I" ARE YOU
.. KIDDING ME?

I'M HOMESTLY
TEMPTED TO
BUY THIS MOTEL,
JUST SO 1 CAN
RAZE IT TO THE




, LONDOONM:
1994.

HOW LONG
HAVE WE BEEN
MARRIED? YOU

EAHJEEHET

HE HAS NO
IDEA WE'VE TURNED
ON MI-&, HE'S OUR
ONE G000 INFORMANT
INSIPE MI-&. HE
'.-"-’-'.Z'IH*'I'UELE'I"EA?'
=.

AND IF HE
POES, I CAN TAKE
CARE OF IT! MY
COVER ISN'T BLOWN!
I'M MEETING HIM IN
FIVE MINUTES.

I'LL LET YOU
KNOW HOW WELL
IT &GOES. 1 HAVE
HIM EATING OUT OF
THE PALM OF
MY HAMD.

MATT KINDT
WRITER

ANDRES GUINALDO
PENCILER

BRIAN LEVEL
INKER

CHRIS SOTOMAYOR
COLORIST

DAVE SHARPE
LETTERER
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