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JUICE,
TAKE THE BAG
OFF THIS IRISH

[

YOU'RE IN A VERY
BAD SITUATION. BUT
THERE IS A WAY
OUT THAT ENDS
WITH YOU STILL
BREATHING.

ALL YOU
HAVE TO DO
15 TELL US
WHERE THEY
ARE.

HEH. NOW | YEF.
WOULDN'T THAT FIGURED
BE NICE OF 1 YOU'D sAY
ME. YA YANKEE L THAT.
I |

SAY, THAT'S
A NICE TATTOO.
WHAT DOES IT
MEANT




THAT'S
NOT VERY
NICE. HAPFY,
WHY DON'T
YOU TAKE

OKAY! STOP/
EAST PORT--A
WAREHOUSE!

THAT WAS FASTER
THAN I THOUGHT.
YOUR TURN,
TIG--RELIEVE




OPIE. i THIS |5
WE NEED - serlous I
TO TALK. @ ] MAN. WE'RE IN

TROUBLE. MY

NO Z
WE PON'T, %"&gfg

DALTON.

OH, 50 NOW YoU
GIVE A Il ABOUT
YOUR FATHER?
N OFF.

LOOK, I KNOW
SHOULD'VE HANDLED
THAT STUFF WITH MY

DAD BETTER, BUT YOU

THOSE GUY!
WHOSE I YOU

KICKED IN THE
BAR? THEY'RE NOT
PONE, OPIE.

" YEAH
THEY'RE I
COMING FOR US. Wetl, You
'RE f L
THEY'2E GONG 10 ; BED, YOU W& YOUR FAULT!
I DESTROY i & IF YOU HADN'T
IT--THE MILL, THE ' T AP
, Ao |
METH...EVERYTHING. | y g KER TOUC
4 : ' »  WOULDN'T BE
A HAPPENING!

TS GONNA BE HARD
TO START THIS NEW LIFE
OF YOURS IF THE MILL'S
ER YOU' 6 2
AWAY FROM, YOU MIGHT e ABlld)

AS WELL GO BACK. F X WINGTON..



10 MILES WEST

OQOH, I 0T THE
BLUE-HOO-HOOS, THE
METH-AM-PHETAMINE
BLUESSS-

THE I |5 THIS?
I THOUGHT You
SAID THIS WAS A
BIG METH OF. THIS
15 A I 1

JUST ONE OF
THEM. BUT TRUST
ME, THESE

--OHHH, BABY, 1
G0T THEM CRYSTAL
METHHHH COOKIN'
BLUUVES--




YOUR BOYS q;
ARE DONE e
COOKING,




