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YOU AREN'T SAFE
ANYWHERE ANYMORE/

THEY HIT
THE IDIOT'S CAR
THIS TIME/

MAYBE SOMEONE
SHOULD TELL HIM...

YO, SUPERMAN!
YOUR RIPE TOOK
AHIT!

YO, YOU DEAF?
LOSE YOUR
SUPER-HEARING!Z

HAHAHAHA?!




YO, DUDE,
THEY SNATCHED YOUR
STEREO AND UH... *DID
THEIR BUSINESS” IN
! YOUR CAR/ SORRY,
SUPERMAN...

——
~< \1
DADADA

TATADAAAAY YEAK!
HERE HE 1S. KE'S
GONNA TAKE
OFF/

WATCH IT, HE COULD
LAND ON YOU!

YO! TO THE
IPIOT-MOBILE!

WHY'S HE STARING
LIKE THAT?

SUPER-VISION...
TESTING TO SEE IF IT'S
CRAPTONITE! HA HA!

'

RED DEMON?

HOLA,
AQUAMAN?

N

EL GLADIATOR
HERE... WE'RE IN
DEEP SH-- T, ER, MEAN
TROUBLE... COME
GET ME.

WE'RE GONG TO
DIABLO LOCO'S...
NO... T CAN'T.

MY CAR 15... IT'S
OUT OF SERVICE.



I KNOW IT...
THEY RE BACK
AND THEY AN'T

HAPPY/

SOMETIMES
I WONDER IF
WE'RE DOOMED
TO FAL...

IT'S LIKE IT HASN'T CHANGED...
PEOPLE LIVING ON THE EAST-
SIDE GO TO WORK ON THE

WESTSIDE AND VICE VERSA.

HONK/
HONK!

SOMEONE LIFTED
IT LAST NIGHT.

YEAH... I AN'T HAPPY
EITHER... THE MAN JUST

| TOOK Jiiz OFF WELFARE...

I DON'T KNOW WHAT
TO DO.

DONT TELL ME YOU DON'T ™
il GET IT/ IT'S OBVIOUS, THIS
1S THER SIGNATURE
MOVE/

OUCH... THAT'S ROUGH/

WHEN ARE THEY GONNA REALIZE
ALL THE GOOD WORK WE DO

FOR THIS CITY?

LIFE SUCKS. WORLD
SUCKS... BACK WHEN I WAS
A KID, T LIVED RIGHT NEXT
TO A SCHOOL...

...BUT I GOT BUSSED
ACROSS TOWN TO ANOTHER
SCHOOL. EVERY MORNING I'D

RUN INTO THESE KIDS...

THEY SPEND THEIR
LIVES RUNNING FROM ONE
PLACE TO ANOTHER...

...GETTING BUSSED TO S
THE SCHOOL NEAR MY HOUSE...
YET THE SCHOOL T WENT TO
WAS ON THEIR BLOCK...

WALKING
LIKE DRONES...
PATHETIC.




WHAT?/ GET OUT
OF HERE!! HOW MANY MORE
OF YOU CLOWNS ARE

" BUYING, BUYNG...
WATCH THAT POTTY
. MOUTH.

I
STOLE THEM.
THAT OLD BAG
DIDN'T NOTICE
A THING.

GLAD', RED DEMON/
HAPPY TO SEE YOU
. Guys/

HEY! THAT
‘OLD BAG" 1S MY
MOTHER?

UH? OH YEAH...
I FORGOT...
I GUESS.

THERE?

SORRY,
I GOT NOTHNG
TO DRINK, I'M
TOO BROKE...

BUT KNG
KARATEKA 1S
DOWNSTAIRS BUYING
US SOME BOOZE.

SORRY, FELLAS, NO
DRINKING TONIGHT. WE'RE
RUNNING OUT OF TIME.

THEY KNOW
WHERE WE LIVE.




THIS IS PAYBACK

TIME/ THOSE DAMN

LUCHADORES WENT
TOO FAR...

TONIGHT WELL
FINISH THEM.

e

L COME BROTHERS,
LET'S SPREAD
THE DISEASE!

ENOUGH ALREADY,
WERE TRYING TO SLEEP
OVER HERE!!




LET'S TAKE
DR. PANTERA'S
PICK-UP.

SOUNDS GOOD!
‘M THE ONLY ONE WITH
A STEREO NOW/

\

DAMN IT, PANT
YOU KNOW HE GETS
SICK N THE CAR/

ONE WORD:
DYNAMITE! BLOW 'EM
UP GOOD! OR WE WAIT
AND_BEAT THE CRAP
OUT OF THEM.

HEY, GUYS, THIS
IS My PLACE...

I DON'T LIKE
RUNNING AWAY...

i Rl B2
" WAIT!

I DON'T BELIEVE
THIS! YOURE NOT
TAKING YOUR
poG!

YOU RIDE IN
My PICK-UP, YOU RIDE
WITH My DOG.

IF THEY HAVE
OUR ADDRESSES WHY
DON'T WE BOOBY-
TRAP THIS PLACE?

HOW DO WE DO
THAT, GENIUS?

BY GANTO! |F
THAT DOG PUKES
ON ME AGAN...

SMARTEST
THING TO DO,
GLAD... FATTING
THEM OUT TO
THE COPS...




="
HEY, OUR MISSION — #E e
15 TO CLEAN UP THE SQUEAKY CLEAN,
_ CITY, I CLEANIT UP... I'D SAY...

IT'S ALWAYS THE SAME STOP
SONG AND DANCE WITH YOU, FIGHTING
DIABLO LOCO. YOU WET AND CHECK
YOUR PANTS AT THE FIRST THIS OUT/
SIGN OF TROUBLE/
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