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FIRST YOU GET HIGH. THEN YOU DIE... |

After taking a strange new drug with supernatural side effects at a :

party, the rebellious teenage daughter of a police officer starts seeing \
ghosts and is stalked by the Reaper, a headless Hell’s Angel on a
motorcycle who collects the souls of sinners.
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7 CHRISTINA!
RE You sTILL
ASLEEP?




I DON'T WANT

I'M NOT PLAYING, CHRISTINA.
I DON'T WANT You
ASSOCIATING WITH THOSE
PEOPLE.

ARE
YoU TRYING
TO BE A
WISEASS?

WONDERING IF
THE REST OF
THE POLICE
FORCE SHARES
YOUR
ENLIGHTENED
VIEW OF
HUMANITY'?

\| [ YEAH, SHE'S A REGULAR
YOU HANGING OUT =\ CHARLES MANSON.
SLAP THE CUFFS
/ 5 ON HER.
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GOT
A NEW CUSTIE
FOR You. HIS NAME |
IS ARMANDO.

BUYING WEED
FROM A
CHEERLEADER.

SELL TO

l STRANGERS.

TOO RISKY.

el You IF HE’S
A FUCK-UP,
ROB.
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arrs? Xy THANKS
e FOR SAVING |l
( MY ASS IN .
[N, THERE. 4 THAT WHAT
’ Z ik U ex-cleLFRIENDS
o Ay - ARE FOR? 4
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I THOUGHT T WAS IF YOU'RE GONNA
TOAST. COACH I — CHEAT, DO IT THE

KERSHAW WOULD'VE = I RIGHT WAY.
BOOTED ME OFF W WEAR A LONG
y SLEEVE SHIRT
=l AND TAPE IT TO
W\ ‘iz INsipE OF
. YOUR CUFF.

Y #

MISS HOOTERS
| 1O PARADE
B\ AROUND WITH

T NOW.

WHAT Do You
N eXCUSES, TYLER. SAY WE Hook. UP

THAT KISS You SAW YOUW'RE NO AFTER SCHooL

WAS A FLUKE. BET; TER THAN AND TALK? GO




How mucH
You LOOKING
TO BUY?

I'M GONNA
Hook You up
WITH THE
GOOoD STUFF.
IT'S CALLED
STAIRWAY TO

IT’S LIKE FIVE
TIMES STRONGER
THAN FEEEGUL-AI?_

THIS ISN'T
WALMART, CHIEF.
WE’RE TALKING

PRIMO PARTY
FAVORS HERE.




GANG YIOLENCE BRINGS
TOO MUCH HEAT. WHITE
COLLAR IS WHERE IT’S
AT. INSURANCE SCAMS.
IDENTITY THEFT. You
GET SOME RICH
FUCKER'S SOCIAL
SECURITY NUMBER,
AND CHA-CHING!

THERE’S
NO TURNING
BACK. NOW.

WHAT’S
THE WORST
THAT COuLD
HAPPEN?




IKE A WEIRD \Hit
ONE FROM |
THE RADIO

\ CHATTER.

VICTIM'S
NAME IS
MAURICE
CARTER.

DID You KNOW You CAN
FPAINT AN ENTIRE LIVING ROOM
WITH THE AMOUNT OF BLOOD IN
A PERSON'S BODY? TWO COATS
IF You USE A ROLLER.




BUYING SOME
CRACK DOWN
AT THE CORNER,
SAW ALL THE
BROUHAHA.

WEIRD THING
IS THE DOOR WAS
LOCKED FROM
THE INSIDE WITH TWO
DEAD BOLTS AND A
SECURITY CHAIN.
WE HAD TO USE A
‘ LOCKSMITH TO
BREAK IN.

WINDOWS WERE
LOCKED TOo, PLUS
THERE’S SECURITY

BARS ON THEM. T
CAN'T FIGURE OUT
How THE KILLER

GOT OUT OF THE

APARTMENT.

You KNowW How
IT IS IN THIS
PART OF TOWN.
NO ONE SAW
ANYTHING.

WHAT BRINGS You DOWN
TO THE HOOD THIS LATE,
LIEUTENANT? T THOUGHT
YOU DESK JOCKEYS
NEVER LEAVE THE
STATION.

WELL, We
GOT US A DAMN
PHARMACY IN HERE.
HOMEBOY MUST
HAVE BEEN A
MATOR PLAYER.




WE MUST BE IF WE'RE HALLLUCINATING, HOW
TRIPPIN’. HE g CAN WE BOTH BE SEEING THE
CAENéEbBE h ! SAME THING?
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