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you
EVER MISS
IT, JUPE?

BEING
ALIVET

W I REGRET
ALL THE THINGS.
TIME.

BUT PO
YOU MISS
ANYTHING?

COFFEE.
MOVIES.
THE WAY
OLF BOOKS
SMELLEP.

*I PON'T
MISE& A PAMN
THING.

DTIM
ACTUALLY |
HAFPPY."

SWELL, YOU
MISSEP THAT
BOTTLE BY
A MILE."




I THOUGHT
WE WERE ON
VACATION.

WE ARE. TAKE
A LOOK AROUNP.
ISN'T THIS BETTER THAN
LISTENING TO WALTER
GRUMBLE ABOUT HOW WE
GOTTA GET TO WORKT OR
WALKING THE BRIPGE
ON GUARF PUTYT

FINE. T > ! : :
RELENT. i hgi : i ] LITTLE
WHO LIVES : [
HERET

AN OLP B8 2, N 7 VACATION.
FRIENP.

I LIKE
WATCHING
YOU SWERAT.

COME ON
> 1 OUT. IT'G &AM,
& FRIENPS WITH
BERYL?

WHAT LIKES
IS THATT GUY WHO
HAS HIS OWN ARMYT
GUY WHO HAS A
HOTLINE PIRECT
TO @OPT

BESIPES, :

PON'T
SWEAT ANYMORE.
ANOTHER
THING I PON'T
MISS,

A
METHUSELAHT
REALLYT

T MUST
BE CRAZY,
GETTING
MIXEP LP WITH
THE LIKES
OF vyou.

WOULPN'T

G0 THAT FAR,
JUPE.




YIKNOW, T
NEVER THOWGHT
I'P GET HUNG UF

ON THE LIKES
OF YOU.

YOU'RE £0
MEAN.
7= KEEPING
YOU ON

YOUR TOEE,
& ALL.

NOW THAT
YOU'VE GOT SOME
POWER, SOMEONE
HAS TO KNOCK YOu
POWN A FEW PEZS.

SEEN IT G0

BAP BEFORE.

SPEAKING
OF, WHEN PO
YOuU HAVE TO

BE BACK TO

WORKT

FANTE
WANTS TO
SEE ME
MONPAY.

YOU'VE
NEVER MET
THE LIKES

|
— OF ME.

HH=-HUH.
EXACTLY HOW
OoLv” ARE
YOou? AWFUL
RUPE, SAM.

WHY NOT ASK

-

WE'RE
THIS AIN'T JUST GETTING
MUCH OF A STARTER,

VACATION. 2 JUPE.
BESIPES,
WE'RE IN
WONFERLANPF,
WE'VE GOT
FOREVER.




WAITING. THAT'S I8
HERE'S NLUMBER e >
ONE ACTIVITY. : " I'M WAITING ON
o FANTE, WHO'S 12
MINLITES LATE.

WAITING FOR o ;
SOMETHING f s
NEW. TO FEEL : 1 ANF I'M WAITING
ANYTHING. | . ON A GO0F IPEA OF
4 WHAT I'M GOINE TO
TELL HIM.

\| ESPECIALLY THAT
¥ TAP ON THE
L/ SHOULPER THAT
LETE YOU KNOW
THE GATES HAVE
OPENEP, YOU CAN

MA ANP
JONES ARE
TEARING THE
ciTY AFART
ONE BLOCK

AT A TIME.

8 ]

THE STREETE
ARE EMPTY, THE

TOWN IS5 FACKEP
WITH CIVILIANE,

By

1’%’( lLl\ | ON FOOT ANP 4 ANF MAIA IS
Skbt ) ——— IN CARE. NOWHERE TO
" & W 1 .

2 \ISONS

I'VE SPENT THE LAST WEEK THINKING

OF ANYTHING BUT ALL THIS. BETTER

LATE THAN
NEVER, EH,
FELLAG?

in

I'M STILL APJUSTING
TO BEING BACK HERE,
HNCLEAR ON MY NEXT

IMPROVISING.
THAT'S MY NLUMBER
ONE ACTIVITY.

I'LL FIGURE ' &0
IT OUT IN THE WHERE'S
MOMENT. FANTET




WHY
WOULF T
KILL FANTET
HE'S MY ONLY
WAY OUT OF
ALL THIS.

: SHUT
EANTE TOO W YOUR MOUTH,
BUSY TO BEAT WHISTLER.
ON ME
HIMSELFT

BELIEVE YOU °

CAME BACK
HERE AFTER
WHAT you
PIP.

PIP?Z you
SHOULP SEE
WHAT I'M GONNA
PO TO YOu.
GOP'S FLUNKY

OR NOT. _

MRAYBE THAT FANTE
YOU FOUNP WAS A REGULAR
OUT THAT HE SOUL WITH A TITLE.
CAN'T SAVE HE COULPN'T

YOu. PO WHAT HE
FPROMISEP.

HE
COULPN'T
SENF YOU

BACK. ONLY
GOF CAN.

NOW TELL
ME WHERE
FANTE--

RIGHT
WHERE YOU
S&CATTEREP HIM,
WHISTLER.

WE WATCHEP

" YOU &CATTER HIM WITH
THAT KNIFE. YOU SHOULP

I PIPN'T
WANT TO PO
THIS, BUT
OKAY.

HAVE TAKEN HI&
JEWELRY.

REAP HIS
NECKLACE,
OBJECTS
PON'T LIE.




