


DON'T
MAKE IT QUICK? )
THAT REALLY THE ]
WAY YOU WANNA |
GO7? !
—

— ~ W
{ WHERE'S THE Y |
CARD, LEARYT? | [
WHERE'S d

\ THEERL? /|




W OTHER NEWS,
SENATOR ROBERT
BRADY STRUGGLES

TO RALLY SLPPORT
SO-CALLED CITIZENS'
PRIVACY BILL OF

HEH TS,

THE BILL, WWICH Ams
TO BAS NEWS MEDIA
FROM REPORTING
FACTS THE PUBLIC
HAVE A RIGHT TO
KNOW, FACES STIFF
OPPOSITION FEROM=-=-

PRIVACY BILL MY
ASS. MORE RED
TAPE GETTIN' IN THE
WY OF US DOIN'
OUR JOBS...

WE ALL HAVE
SECRETS. IT'S
NOT A CRIME.

YOU KNOW
WHO SAYS THAT,
KATE? PEOPLE
WITH A& GLVLTY
CONSCIENCE.

HEH. MAKES ME

WONDER WHAT

YOU'VE 60T TO
HICE...




I'M AN OPEN
BOOK...

BlG PRINT.
LOTSA
PICTURES.

"WHAT DARK
SECRETS 15
SHE HIDING 2"

LIKE THIS
JOB LEAVES
ANYOME TIME
FOR A LIFE.

I MEAN IT! WE BEEN
PARTHERS, WHAT, THREE
YEARS HOW? AND YOU
REALIZE I'VE MEVER EVEM
ONCE SEEM THE INSIDE OF
YOUR APARTMENT..T

I CAM ASSURE
YOU THAT'S
ENTIRELY

INTENTIONAL,

SEE, THIS 15 WHAT
I'M TALKING ABOUT.
YOU'RE A MYSTERY
INSIDE AN EN/EMA
WRAPPED IN A--
A VERSACE PANT

surre

"WHAT SHADOWY
DOUBLE LIFE PoES
SHE LEAD WHEN SHE'S
NOT BEING DETECTIVE-
SERGEANT KATE
BURNHAM, METRC
BD. ASS-KICKER IN
CHIEF... >




e

P
* MUST BE SOMETHING
PRETTY SHASY FOR
You TO BE 50 COY
ABOUT IT. WHAT, You
&OT SOME CUTE LITTLE
NYMPHETTE WAITING
FOR YOU AT HOME?

JESUS,
MITCH. JusT
BECAUSE 1 WON'T
SLEEP WITH YOU,
DOESN'T MEAN
I'M &4y,

MAYBE You
SHOULD GO
HOME TO YouR
WIFE, HMM?

TEXT FROM
DISPATCH...

SHIT,
d OFFICER
B POWN--f

SHIT, IF THAT'S L

HER NOW I AM i
CEEICIALLY ATOLY T

FREAKED OUT... - ]
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MITCH LEFT s
ME. MY PRIORITY : e BUT IF You
WAS SAVING -' HAD BACKED HIM
THE VICTIM. THINGS MG
UP, THINGS MIGHT

\
RIGHT NOW
YOU'D BE LOOKING
AT FOLUR DEAD
BODIES INSTEAD
OF TWO.




COFFICER
DALLAS 15
CRITICAL BUT
STABLE.

WHAT"S THE
STATUS ON THE
SURVINORST

THE HANGED
KID, I DUNND. STILL
COMATOSE. SEVERE
HYPOXIA, POSSIBLE

BRAIN DAMASE...

YOU DISCHARGED
YOUR SERVICE
WEAPON THROUGH
THE CEILING OF ANYOME IM THE
A RESIPENTIAL APARTMENT ABOVE
BUILDING. COULD HAVE BEEN
| KILLED,

WE WERE ON THE

TOP FLOOR, 1 JUDGED IT
LINL/KELY THAT ANYONE
WOULD BE CLIMBING
AROUND ON THE ROOF
IN THE MIDDLE OF A
RAIN STORM.

A NS S

HE Was
LUCKY. BULLET
MISSED HIS
HEART BY AN
MCH.

I LEFT HIM
TOO LONG. 1
SHOULD HAVE

SHOT THE ROPE

SOOKER...

CAPT. YATES
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