LEAVE THE CARS
HERE. WE'LL GO
THROUGH THE
WOOPDS.

SHOOT
ANYONE THAT
AIN'T US.




JESUS CHRIST.
BEAR TRAP.

SOMEBODY
SHUT HIM THE
upP.

PUPLC, WHAT THE HELL
DID YOU JUST DOZ THE
OLD MAN'S GONNA
KNOW WE'RE HERE.

LET'S
GO.

COME ON
OUT, RATH!
LET'S GET THIS
OVER
WITH!

RATH!
YOU HEAR

ME IN THERE,
OLD MANZ!




SHOOT
THE WHOLE

You kill folks for a
livitr, you best live in
a bulletproof house.

There’s three iches of stee/
reinforcint’ these walls. They ain’t
shootin’ this house dowr less
they brought 'em a bazooka.




PUDD! HE'S
PICKIN’ US OFF
LIKE DUCKS! WE
GOTTA FALL
BACK!

DID YA THINK
I'D MAKE IT
EASY FOR YA,
YA
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COME THE
I ON.-

SHUT UP
AND KEEP
4

SHOOTIN'!

I
PUDD! YOU GONNA
GET US ALL...





