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WITLLVAMSHURG,
BROOKBYNENVA

THERE IS NO
SUCH THING AS

MuL
PERSONALITY
DISORDER.

OR WHATEVER
YOUR LEGION OF
SOFT, PLIABLE BRATS
CHOOSE TO CALL IT
THESE DAYS.

YOU LIVE
IN A FICTION
THAT IS AN
EXCUSE.

YOUR TRIO
OF IMAGINARY
FRIENDS ARE MERELY
EXTENSIONS OF
YOUR OWN
WHIM.

“"MENTAL
ILLNESS"?

"SOCIAL

AWARENESS"?

DO NOT
EVEN GET ME
STARTED ON
THE PROLIFERATED
FALLACIES
OF “QUEER"
AND “MULTI-
ETHNIC”

"ME TOO!
"ME TOOI
SHEEP.

YOU

CHOOSE TO

DWELL AMONG
SHEEP!

ACH...
I TRY TO
REMAIN CALM
AT ALL
TIMES.







OUR
“"MAGICAL
MYSTERY TOUR"
BEGINS!

MARC, WELCOME
TO NORTH 7TH AND
BEDFORD, THE HEART
OF BROOKLYN
GENTRIFICATION.

YOU WOULD
THINK SOMEONE
AS OLD AS ME,
ALMOST AS OLD AS
TIME, WOULD NOT
BE INVOLVED IN THIS,
BUT OH..THE

SOCIETE IS
AWARE, MARC!
THIS IS OLUR

DOING!

ALL OVER, THEY HAVE FELT \/ MISERY, SELFISH
IT...AND THIS IS WHERE SEX, AND VIOLENCE

WE PLANTED THE HAVE BEEN MADE TO
SEED. TAKE ROOT. WE DO
NOT W

’

DO NOT BE
DISTRACTED!




HA. YOU'VE

GET OuUT
ALWV%:'S BEEN p— v?g{l;ﬁ.ﬂﬁ’-ou
THIS TEA EVERY
DAY AND MY MIND
IS CLEAR.

I STOLE HERE, T
CRAZY. TR JouTH DeFING ) sk yoursetr
: AND I
CONFUSED. ~ put THAT IN s NoT T;'igmz SQUEEZE. 4 DID I BREAK YOUR
YOU, MARC. GHETTO. MIND? OR DID WE

BREAK YOUR
GENES?

I BET THAT
QUESTION PLAGUES
YOU NIGHTLY WHEN YOU
SHAKE AND SWEAT
LIKE A JILTED
CHILD.




T'M SURE
YOU'D RATHER BE
BASHING FOOT
SOLDIERS, BUT NOW
YOU SEE.

NOT
ONE FIGHT
MATTERED.

AS FOR OUR
CURRENT SITUATION,
I ARRANGED FOR AN...
ISOLATED EXPERIENCE

WITH YOU.

NO SNIPERS.

NO GUARDS. NOW

YOU ARE ALONE WITH
ME AGAIN.

WHERE
I AM TRULY
UNTOUCHABLE.

THE ONLY
TEST THAT
MATTERS.

WE'RE
FRIENDS,
MARC.

AND T HAVE

SEEN YOLR POWER.

I AM IN NEED OF
AN HEIR.

AND A
YOUNG, ABLE
FIST.

SEE, T WAS
NEVER A TRUE
ANTI-SEMITE. T
WAS AND AM A
REALIST.

A REALIST
OFFERING FAME,
MONEY, AND POWER
CONSOLIDATED.  BARGAIN BIN
VIGILANTES. YOU
DO NOT BELONG
AMONG
THEM

BESIDES,
SOON NONE
OF YOU OR
YOLUR KIND WILL
MATTER.




