
To Be CONTINUED...

To Be CONTINUED...

To Be CONTINUED...

Hgh...?

--uck?!What the--?!What...
NiCK!

Are youokay?

I don’t want togo to the station tosell Michelle the footage.She’s the only one whocan protect us
on this.

We need towrap ourselves upin the First Amendment--freedom of the pressand all that $#@%--and pray.

Maybe…

No,
definitely.

Maybe the station’sgot an i.T. guy whocan unlock
this.

I’mgetting usout ofhere.

So what,exactly are youthinking?I mean,apart fromnew and differentways to get uskilled?

We’venever attractedthis kinda policeattentionbefore.

What?

We coverfires, shootings,car chases, footchases allthe time.
Cops’re alwaysinvolved. They’repractically ourco-workers…

I truly
wouldn’t be
surprised.

We’re in a chase.
A police chase.
We’re in a police

chase.

Not as
journalists,
mind you. As
participants.

Think
we could sell
the footage,

though?

You
know what
we should

do? Turn
ourselves

in?

We should
follow our own

advice. And turn
ourselves

in.

Or we could just shoot
you. Would you like that,

smart mouth? I know
I would--

if
you wanna

shoot
me--

Let’s not
encourage

that…

--then you better
be a better shot than
what I saw from you

back in Compton!

Hey!

The
$#%--?!

Get
in the
Rig! What the

$#@&--?!

GET
iN THE
RiG!

Ohgod
ohgodoh
godohgod

ohgod.Get the
$#% back

here!

Whatthe
holyhellamI
doing?!

To Be CONTINUED...To Be CONTINUED...To Be CONTINUED...

Don’t know. Though it
sounds like something only
a “real journalist” would

care about, so…
You’re

gonna be
pissy now.

The rest of the
night, you’re
gonna be

pissy.

We should get
the tape to Michele.

She’s got suction with
her station’s affiliates

nation-wide--

What’d you
do?

I didn’t do
anything.

I didn’t do
anything.

You
must’ve done
something--

Well,
we’re getting

pulled
over…

I can
see that,

Professor.

This
is why I
drive…

We
always get
pulled over
when you

drive.

C’mon, it’s like
we’re always

saying…

“…it’s not like the police
aren’t after you already.”

And
the airport

provides cover and
ditches the chase

’copter.

in
theory.
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PREVIOUSLY...



Do I look okay?
What happened?

Someone
crashed into

us. Window’s
broken.

You’re
bleeding…

Window’s
broken.

Think it
was those
cops--? You

should be so
lucky.

Hi,
$#^&-head.



Gnf--

Where’s my
tape?

Get off
him!

Gngh--

You little
$#%^’s cost me my

footage.

Hgh--
You

cost me
three large,

easy.

wait!



You get three
grand for
footage?

Paul…

Sorry.

Back
off.

That’s…
all?

Back--
gnf--
off?



Happily.
Gimme your

roll from tonight,
we’ll call it

even.

We’ve
already
sold
it.

You
think I don’t

know?
You think

I don’t know
who to?

You think
I’m gonna let

you get within five
feet of that

station?

in order:
“Maybe.” “No.”

“I hadn’t
thought
of it.”

You
gimme that

tape or I’m gonna
be in your grills--
busting up your
grills--all night

long.




