RE > HAR, HAR.
TAKIN’ FEREVER =y I KNOW EXACTLY
TA GET HERE. SO, WHRT YOU'D DARE
WHRT NOw?P ME TR DO...

WELL, HOW
'BOUT TRUTH,

REMEMBER YOU WERE IN
WHEN YOU WENT LAS VEGAS FOR
ON THAT ROAP TWO WHOLE DAYS.

TRIP R WHILE BACK,
WITH PO/ISON
VY AND CAT-

AWRIGHT,
AWRIGHT,

" JWAT BAPPENS
eGPS 1S GONM

N
w NTAYOU |F Y4
BT S0P ASKIN
Q V\‘AO\“N‘ QL’JESTioNS/

SO, WHRT REALLY
HAPPENED
THOSE TWO DRYS?

YA
WILL IF YR
TALK.

N T
T T 3 |
PLFINNeg TA STAY FER A ! OUTTRA TOWN, WHEN WE SEE

LEAST THAT'S 4 ’
AFEW HOURS.. &\ Wirr1ios &GOS RRAGIN® STAMPEDE R

THUNDERBIRD. THEY
WERE COMIN’ RIGHT
AT us/




(7 A ( ; HOW LONG
b ,, BEFORE WE GET THERE?
2 A% 5 S I GOTTR PEE, BUT NOT
PEE, Y'KNOW, THE OTHER
3 THING, IF YA GET WHAT FOR THE FIFTH
I MEAN. TIME IN TEN MINUTES,
’ WE SHOULD BE THERE
ANY MINUTE NOW.

LOOKIT ALL THE

PRETTY FLASHIN'
LIGHTS!

CHEESE IT,
DF!F;ODOLL/

In @ move a’ complete an’ utter
bravery, vy foiled the robbers!

), e

3 "fi o) S
K ' = M i == 7
= oA I SO =

SAR—_

—_— . SN R, &

¥
4

s BEES e

tef;r Zg‘:lﬁg g;léks fhasinz awnegk »;as inon tge putrsuiti He wtas
i .\ thrilled silly that we helped capture the rats.
| muéeer casivo, | {2 S (- J

72 i o %

Seems they stole [ As luck would have it, Sam Goldstones, the]

BATHROOMS
| WITH GOLDEN

TOILETS TR

YOU LADIES

SAVED MY LOOT! \ W 58
FOR THAT, YOU GOT /] )
TWO NIGHTS IN THE YUP/ CAN
PRESIDENTIAL SUITE EVEN FILL IT WITH
3 OF MY CASINO, T MILK IF YA LIKE,

KITTEN/ WHRDDR
EVERYTHING ON YA SAY?P

THE HOUSE!



i

i

As you can imagine, we boogied our
booties ta the hotel an’ planted ourselves
in the world's sweetest suite. It was
palatial, and Sam Goldstones was true ta |
His word, givin’ us everything we wanted.

7

HEY LARRY,
WHRT’S TA DO
BESIDES THROWIN'
L MONEY AWRY
GAMBLIN'? ;

OUR
HOTEL FERTLIRES
A GYM, POOLS AND
HOT TUBS, RESTAURANTS W
FROM ALL OVER THE WORLD,
AND R VARIETY OF SHOWS. WE
~| HAVE THE WONDER FROM WRY
LINDER, CIRQUE DEL HOORRY,
LOLNGE SINGERS OF EVERY
KIND IN EVERY BRR,
AND MUCH MORE,
MADAME.




DO I SOUND ¥ WAREHOLSE 9,
LIKE I'M JOKING, TONIGHT! BE
B OSWALD? THERE/

THAT'S COBBLEPOT, MY, WE ARE SCRAPING |||
KYLE AND CROC. ] THE BOTTOM OF THE
WHO'S NEXT? | BARREL FOR THIS
T'VE GOT
THE MAD

TO CANCEL? |
FINE BY ME. J:

] JERVIS?

JOKER. IT'S
GOING DOWN TONIGHT,
WRAREHOUSE 9, BAYSIDE
PIER. AND BRING THOSE
FRIRYTALE REJECTS YOU

LAUGHINGLY CALL
A GANG.

| DIGGER,
IT’S A MATTER OF / \ y P YOU OL’ WALL-EYED
LIFE OR DEATH, YOU 2 / / $ WOMBAT/ I'VE GOT
CRANIUM-CRAZED | Y T i A JOB FOR YOU AND
CREEP! GUESS e / YOUR FRACTURED
WHOSE! N / \ FRISBEES...

CAPTAIN

= BOOMERANG [
ON CALL
WRITING.




OKRY, SO
WHAT KID BIRTHDRY
CRAKES DO YOU HRVE
AGAIN?

s

JUST WRITE
“*HAPPY BIRTHDRY §
HARLEY/ LOVE,
PUDDIN'.”

YOU WANT
A PUDDING

NO, T DON'T \
/ WANT A...SIGH...
GIVE ME THE
CHOCOLRATE AN’
|l sOME sPrAY CAN |l
Il FrOSTING. T'LL [l

e




...NEW
YORKERS IN A PANIC

JUMPIN’
AS METEOROLOGISTS JEHOSAPHAT! WHO'D
REPORT HURRICANE JENNY A’ THOUGHT R LITTLE
WILL MAKE LANDFALL OLD HURRICANE WOULD
SOMETIME THIS SCARE HARDENED NEW
EVENING! YORKERS OUTTA

THEIR PANTS?

(o)
=)

= BLOOD
SPILL IN €F
AISLE 7!
OUTTA
MY WARY/
SR i
| W :
\ \
2 -
g‘
\ .
= Il
— =
A\

I DON'T
CARE |F IT'S
EXPIRED/

HAS
ANYONE SEEN
MY SERVICE
pPuG?/

WHAT'RE WE SUPPOSED

TO SNACK ON WHEN
WE'RE HUNKERIN’
_DOWN?

I KEEP
TELLING YOU,

HARLEY, WHEN
THE CHIPS ARE
DOWN...

PEOPLE WILL
EAT EACH
OTHER
ALIVE.

H
DON'T YOUR
CATS JUsT
SHARE THE
FOOD?

HEY, ERSY,
FOLKS! WE'RE
ALL NEIGHBORS,
REMEMBER?

BECALISE MINE

GOULASH/

\\\

WHAT

NEEDS MORE MEAT / CAT? THISLL BUY
ON HIS BONES IF (ME A DAY BEFORE I
I'M GONNA MAKE | GO CANNIBAL ON

MY WIFE WHEN THE

#BEL GOES
DOWN/




WELL, AT
LEAST THERE'S
ONE FOOD TOO
DISGUSTING FOR EVEN

TERRIFIED NEW
YORKERS...

2/,

WRIT--ARE
YOU SOME KINDA
REVERSE-VEGAN

CARNIVORE 'CUZ
YOU'RE FRIENDS WITH

ER, NO
OFFENSE.

PLANTS? I AIN‘T
NEVER BEEN CLEAR

ON WHAT YOU
EAT.

THAT'S
NOT THE
VEGGIES,

ROLLICKIN’ RUTABAGAS!
THE VEGETABLES HERRD
ME CALL ‘EM DISGUSTING

AND NOW THEY WANTS
REVENGE!

THESE
DRYS? MOSTLY
LIGHT.



SOMETIMES,

WHEN I'M TOOT-
TOOT-TOOTING AWAY
ON R THURSDAY NIGHT,
WELDING MY EXCITING
NEW MURDER TOYS,
I THINK--

DOING THE
SAME? WELDING
HIS BOOMERBATS
AND HIS BATCARS
AND HIS

> ROBINS?

PREPARING
FORMERS I
PREPARE FOR HIM,
IN OUR ETERNAL
LAMBADA?

AND WHILE I'M TO/LING
AWAY, WHRT TRASHY
ROMANCE RRE YOU
READING, MIZZZ2777
QUINN?

WWISHIN’
ON TH-THE
SAME, BRIGHT,
S-STAR?P..

HEY! IT'S
A PSYCHOLOGY
JOURNAL/ SOME
REAL INTERESTIN/
STUFF, TOO/

THE WORST
KIND OF TRASHY
ROMANCE, YOU
NERD! T THOUGHT
YOU WERE PAST THIS!

HAHAHA!

LISTEN
TO ME/ JUST A
YOUNG CLOWN
IN LOVE WITH
KILLING A MAN!
I MAKE ME
SICK/

YOU GOT ALL OF THOSE
SCIENCE BOOKS FOR
MAKIN’ YOUR 70Y'S,
MISTAH J! WHRT’S THE
DIFFERENCE?!

MINE ARE
FOR MURDER
AND MAYHEM! YOU
KNOW...MY JOB?/ THRT
PUTS FOOD ON OUR
TABLE AND BODIES
ON THE MORGUE
TABLE?!
PFFT!
WHAT'RE YOU
EVEN WORKIN’
ON ANYWRY?/
WHAT'S THE BIG

OCCRASION?

OCCRSION?/
OCCASION?!
TOMORROW’S

; FRIDAY!




FIRST
GOON TO GET
3 KNOCKED OuTt
BY THE BAT IS GOING
TO HAVE HIS HAND
PLACED IN A CUP OF
WAAAAATER!
HAHAHAHA!

ALWAYS *KNOCKED
OUT BY THE BAT*/ I'M
STARTING TO GET AN

INFERIORITY COMPLEX/
LIKE, WHY IS IT NEVER
“ROBIN AND
BATMAN”?

PSYCHOLOGY

| W C Y \ CHIT."Z7ARK KNIGHT” Z7ARGKY WRITER,
; @ Q JOE QUINONES ™ ARTIST
P & COREY BREEN LETTERS
i = ) VAVEWIELGOSZ ASSISTANT EVITOR
5 7 LHRIG CONROY EmITOR

ROBIN/ T’LL
HANDLE
JOKER AND
HIS CREW! GO

DISABLE THE --DETONRTOR

IS IN THE TOP
FLOOR/ REMEMBER
YOUR TRAINING/
Go!/

S0 MUCH HARLEY,
RESISTANCE MY DEAR! PLERSE
TO NAP- f GO ENSURE THAT OUR
TIME! LOVINGLY CRAFTED

GET TAMPERED WITH/ IT |
LOOKS LIKE RLITTLE
BIRDPY WANTS TO GUM
UP THE WORKS OF
MY DREAM
MACHINE!

{ 1waANNA ¥
FIGHT BAT-
A MAN! 4
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