


I'LL &ET
THE BOYsS BUSY
CLEAMING UP THE
MESS, AND KEEPINGS =
THANK YOU,
MERCY.

PONT
\ _ X BE FATUOUS,
L iy : RASSENDYLL.

SO...CAN YOU
SFROUT WINGS,
THAT SORT OF
THIMNET

I'VE NEVER
S sEen A BAT IN
B CORSET,

COHLY ONE OF
MY KIND HEEE,
L AM ALONE.




TELL ME,
RASSEMDYLL.
I NEED TO

KNOW.

WHY
DONT +OU
FEAR MET

IN A WORLD WHAT SHOULD

FULL OF EXTRAORDINARY L BE AFRAID OF
THINGS, YOU ARE THE MOST SAVE FOR WHAT yOU

EXTRAORDINARY WOMAN MISHT DO TO
I'VE EVER MET. MY HEARTY :

I DONT
EMOW WHAT TO
MAKE OF YOU, BUT
I CAM'T DEMY THAT
YOU ARE ALSO...

EE-'."R.&DEN&R.Y<

WHEM A THING
HAPPEMS THEEE TIMES
IT CAN NO LONGER BE
CALLED A CONCIDENCE.
YET SOMEHOW YOU ARE
ALWAYS THEEE WHEN 1

NEED YOU.

CPON'T SPOIL
IT WITH A WITTICISM,
RASSENDYLL,

I CAN'T
EEMEMEBER THE
LAST TIME A MAN Wis
THERE FOR ME WHEN
. I NEECEDR HIM.







THE JURY'S OUT

WE LAUGH,
BUT THE
JUNGLE TAUGHT

ME A LOT. THE WAy

OF THE JUNGLE

I CHAOS,

THAT'S BEEN THE WaY
OF THINGS HERE, TOO.
WE'VE GONE TOO LONG IN
THE BI& Ty, RELYING ON
WARD BOSSES AMD LOCAL
CONSTABLLARIES.

MY OLD COLLEASUE,

WARD BOSS JiM SECPES WENT ASTRAY.,
SO0T MIXEDR UF WITH A BAD ELEMENT,
AND YOU ALL SAW WHAT HAPPENED
TO HIM!

CHADS, my FriEMDS!

THAT'S WHAT vOU &ET WITH
CENTRAL GOVERMMENT, NO OVER-
SIGHT, NO STEONG HAND
ESUIDNE OUE WaY!

BUT WE CAN
MOWE FORWARD. WE CAM
CRIVE THE CHADS OUT, AND
REEPLACE IT WITH ORDER.
PROGRESS!

THAT'S
WHAT THE
BIE CITY NEEDS:
1 CAN BE THAT
STROMNE HAND,
I CAN BRING
DRDER/

ORDER!
ORDER AND
FEOGRESS!




