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CLICHE
RIG H"’ LIKE A
R

TOO. HE DOESN'T EVEN
STORE ANYTHI
IN THERE. JUS
A CHAIR. ONE
CHAIR!

JUST BEATS
FEOPLE IN IT. U, S aATING.
eI Yeis LITERALLY SHITTING
AREN'T NOW, A CONSTANT
YOU...AREN'T YOU STREAM--

NERVOUS?

SEESiE EESiEs
EEmEEm ==l ='

SO WHY ARE 1I'D RATHER FLEE TO
WE HERE? WHY MEXICO, PRINK AND FUCK
AM I HEREZ? I AND EAT ALL DAY, AND GET

COULD GET KILLED THERE IF IT'S

KILLED. SO INEVITABLE.

’ ROBBED A BANK
FOR ME. "CRAZZZY

LOVE,” REMEMBER? |
YOU TRUST ME.

I WASN'T SCARED I HAVE IMPULSE PROBLEMS.
BEFORE! AND 1 FELL EXTREMELY IN LOVE
DON'T KNOW WITH A STRANGER.
/ COMMITTED A HUGE
FELONY.



HENRIETTA.
BABE. BAE.

I WOULDN'T
DARE FUCK YOU uP
ANYMORE. LOOK, I KNOW
I'M A BIT OF A SHIT-BRICK.
BUT I PROMISE, I'VE
THOUGHT THIS
ONE OUT.

BUT IF YOU REALLY
DON'T WANT TO DO
THIS...THEN WE WONT.
SIMPLE. CROSS
MY HEART.

WE'LL

GO TO CUBA.
START A FOOD TRUCK.

GET CALLUSED HANDS
FEOM AN HONEST DAY'S
WORK, BUT WE'LL

o

I WANT YOU TO GET YOUR
OWN VICTORY. I DON'T WANT
THIS TO BE ANOTHER IMPULSE
I WANT THIS TO BE REAL.
AND WORTH IT.

WE'LL
DIE IN BED, A
WARM SEA BREEZE
DANCING ON OUR BARE
RUMPS MAYBE. THEY'LL
SHOOT US IN THE
HOT NIGHT. I'LL
BE LITTLE
SPOON.

I'LL TRUST
YOu, IF YOU

LIKE,
ACTUALLY.

SHIT. THAT SOUNDS WAY
BETTER THAN DYING IN A
ONE CHAIR WAREHOUSE--
A CHAIRHOUSE.
HAH!

I
CHANGED
MY MIND,

LET'S BOUNCE
THE FUCK
ouT.

WHEN
YOoU Kiss
ME, IT TAKES
AWAY ALL MY
PROBLEMS.

L WON'T
LET ANYTHING
HAPPEN TO YOU.
ANYTHING AT ALL.




GOTTA ADMIT. I DIDN'T
THINK YOU'D SHOW, LET
ALONE EARLY. THOUGHT
FOR SURE WE WERE
GONNA HAVE TO HUNT
YOU DOWN IN
TIJUANA.

THE FUCK ARE
YOU DOING TO MY
WAREHOUSE? I'VE
GOT IT HOW 1 LIKE

IT. IT"S FUNK
SHWING.

HOW
THE FUCK YOUu
GONNA GET
TO CUBA?
IDIOT.

RELAX, BONY
SOPRANO. THIS
ISN'T INTERIOR

DESIGN—-THOUGH

REALLY, YOU

OUGHT TO HIRE
A PRO-
. FESSIONAL.

IT'S FOR

A CONNECTIVITY.

ALL
RIGHT, GALLO!
YA PIECE’A SHIINNIT!
I EOT YOU A
FRICKING BODY!
GOT ALL YOUR
Lousy MONEY

TOO. THE

DUFFEL
BAG'S MINE
THOUGH.

yYou
HAVE THE
MONEY. WE'RE
GONNA COUNT IT
TO THE CENT.
THIS THE
BODY?

You
REMIND ME
OF MI MAMMA,
SO BELLA. SUCH A
STRONE WOMAN.
MY FATHER WAS
TERRIFIED
OF HER.

YOU WANT THE
DENNY LITTLE
SFECIAL?

GOTTA
HAVE US A
LITTLE BIT

OF A
SEANCE. &




FUCK A JUST PUT MY DAD
SEA-SAW/ N HER! I'M TIRED
OF THIS! ALL DAY
WITH YOU AND
o THIS SHIT.
IT'S,
LIKE, A TWO-
MOVE THING

‘TONIO, SHUT
THE FUCK LP Lotk
ND COUNT | PAl, I DON'T
THE MONEY. / cOME TO YOUR
WORK AND TELL YOU
HOW TO SUCK AN
ASS, SO DON'T TELL

MY DESIRE TO
GET WHAT I WANT
OUTWEIGHS MY
EXTREME LACK OF

'l /
PﬁT!E:«!&.‘E. WITH JUST
DO THIS AS
FAST AS YOU CAN,

# oﬂjgg;o ME HOW TO DO
YOURE MTHANG.
GENUINELY
UNLIKABLE.
YOU KNOW
THAT? YES.
L AM VERY
AWARE OF
THAT.

WITH AS MINIMAL
FLARE AS
POSSIBLE.

TO DO, AND YOU
GOTTA MAKE IT
TEN. FUCK. I DON'T
NEED A FUCKIN'
MAIN STREET
PARADE. WE'RE
IN A WARE-
HOUsSE.

WHOA.

BOsS. ALL \
DUE RESPECT, YER
KICKIN' CANPLES

AROUND HERE.

ANY
MORE JOKES
YOU WANNA CRACK v
WITH MY GUN IN P T
YOUR FACE? YOU e A
PECE OF DOE /gy, N
SHIT? YKNOW WE
CAN STILL BE
PROFESSIONAL?
THAT'S NOT NICE. I'M
ACTUALLY PRITTAY,
PREEEETY SWELL
ONCE You
GET TO--

JEEEEE-
ZUsssss-
UHHHH.
IJUsT

WANT MY DAD
BACK.




IF ONLY

FATHER BIANCHI HOT
AND FATHER DINKY. BUBBLE
PUTTANESCA SIF. AMERICA
COULD SEE ME THE FREE.
NOW. DOING GOD's
WORK.

e NO DEMONIO SHALL
[ TORMENT SUCH BEAUTIFUL
| COUNTRY OF BRAVE HOME ||
WHILE FATHER
CATALANCAPULOPIASCO
VINCENZO-- 5

T

)

HIM
AND HIS LADY-

PAL PULLED A HIT
AND RUN ON A CRUISER A
FEW HOURS AGO. BEEN
GETTING CALLS EVERY
FIVE MINUTES THANKS

TO THE BANK
FOOTAGE.

OOH!
ARE WE BAD
BOYs BAD
Boysz?

WE'VE HAD
EARS ON THE
GALLO FAMILY
FOR YEARS NOW.
MOSTLY ASSAULT.
EXTORTION.

b GUESS
WHO'S HEADED
TO ONE OF HIS
CROOK-HOUSES

RIGHT NOW?

IF DENNY
LITTLE... MAYBE
PEMONIO.

BIRDS ARE
ILLEGAL? AND YOU
CAN STONE THEM?
FINALLY. BLESS
AMERICA!

YEAH,
WELL, HOPE
IT"S WORTH
YOUR TRIP.

WE'RE
ABOUT TO BUST
THREE BIRDS
WITH ONE





