W FIRST 20 SECONDS AS
| THE HEW BLACK WOOD
WERE A ROUSING SUCCESRS.

pwe  1HE ELEMENT OF
o WTF ON MY SIDE.

WHICH ENABLED BAE TD
DSARS THE WOLLD-BE
MUGEERS IN SHORT DRDER
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IT Was LIE
PURCHING N
& DREARM.
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BECAUSE T WASN'T A COP
BUT WHEN T REACHED THEN. T WAS JUST SOME
FOR MY CUFFS, T - j DRUGGED-DUT GUY IN
REALIZED -~ ; ; A MASK,

L DUDH'T HAVE THEML

crec -
FREAK...




HERE IT COMES,
L THOLGHT.

.
j # AND oW THEYRE [
B
) H

oG 70 ¥ice MY I
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BUT THE TRUTH 15,
T COULD HARTHY
FEEL THER BLOWS,

ALL OF WY RAGE. MK
THE PAINKILLERS M pY
BLOODETREAN...

.JGAVE ME ALL
THE EDGE T
MEEDED.




SUDDEMLY T FELT
LIKE T COULDNT
BREATHE.

TRIED TO REMEMBER
THERE WD BEALUTY HERE
OMCE. BEAUTY AND HOPE.

EVEN WITH THE
MASK OFF.

TO CALM MYSELE, T TRIED
T0 SEE THE FIELDS OF
FRARKFORT FRUR MWW
GRANDFATHER™S DAYS.

BUT ALL T COULD SEE
WERE ENDLEZS BLOCKS
0F HOPELESSNESS.




THE PAINKILLERS WERE
A RIWVER. AND T FLOATED
ALNG TS SUREALE

THE WEXT DAY T CALLED
W SICK, MOBODY EVEM
QUESTIONED IT.

THE MOIRNING, THE
AFTERNDON, THE
EVERING... ALL OF
IT WAs A BLUR.

BUT THE RIVER
WS 1N DANGER
OF DRYING UR




FORTUMATELY, T
FRACTICALLY WORK
U8 THE WAT ERFRUSNT,

r;f ﬁ‘r'!

WHAT DO YOU
WANTE T DIDNT
D0 HOTHING!




