MURPHY MAPE THE CALL, HE WAS THE

LEAPER, EVEN THOUGH HE SWORE 4P

ANC POWN THEY CION'T BEL/IEVE WV
BOURGEONS THINGS LIKE TITLES.,

BERNACINE WAs THE EYES,
EARS AND F/STS, SHE'C
GONE UNPERGROUNG AFTER
RYPING A RURAL FB! OFFICE,

A GEN/LE N EldEING cors, |

THE BRIGAPERS HAP SMASHED THROUGH THE
WdLL TO THE ROWHOL/SE NEXT POOR ANZ
LET 4& EACH HAVE A ROOM TO OLRSELVES.

IT WASN'T MLCH, BUT
I CIPN'T NEED MLUCH.

e
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. ;‘:‘r:-’; JUST A FEW LHyS ALONE,
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SlLl COOKEL, MOSTLY.
PUMPSTER-CIVED VEGGIES
ANE GRUEL, SOMETIMES HE

EROLUGHT HOME MEAT BLT
WE NEVER ASKEDP WHERE
FROM ANP HE NEVER 84/2

NAOW SMILEDP BUT BIPN'T
Sdy MUCH, MURPHY S4/5
SHE PLUT THEM ALL TO
SHAME, A REVOLLTIONARY

EEFORE |T WAS COOL.

L OTTO WAS AN ASSHOLE, WHEN T
S MWASN'T PLANNING THE JOB, I WAs
FIGURING OUT HOW TO GET RIP OF HIM.

SCOUT WAS [TCHY; BU'T
SHE PLAYELP ALONG.

THAT WAS Us, ONE BIG HAPPY FAMLY:

—
=== 70 GET 4/S BAcK
| WHERE WE SHOULD
e




JESUS, 15 SHE
BUNKING UP WITH
THESE COMMIES,

TOOF

MARSEILLES
& MUCH NICER.

PLUS
I KNOW SOME
FOLKS WHO CAN
HELP Us GET
SET UR

I KNOW I I KNOW THAT WE'RE BUT I LIKE THEY'LL ONLY
LOVE YOU. A GOING TO LIVE HAPPILY THE WORL. PISAPPOINT YOU,
EVER AFTER. I'M NOT REAPY BABE.

: TO CHECK OUT
THEN IT' S OF IT,

JUST YOU ANDP ME
ANP TO HELL WITH
THE WORL P,

THAT SCAREDP ME, BECALSE
ALL T COULE THINK WAs,
BUT I PON'T NEEDC yOUL"




IT's NOT BAD,
CALLIE.

FAR A& CRAZY;
STUPIP PLANS GO.
NO OFFENSE.

S0 WHAT'S GOING YOU ALREAPY WHY PO YOU THINK I MUMBLE THAT MANTRA ALL THE TMEF
ON WITH YOUF ANYTHING SAIP IT. I'M CRAZY. BECALSE I THINK I GOT A HANPLE ON ANYTHINGF

7
YOL WANNA TELL ME BEFORE OR I FEEL LIKE NO ONE'S GOT THEIR

WE EEIF::F 3’*;‘:‘{':55?5” 1AM LIFE HANPLED, THAT'S WHY

THEY cCALL IT LIFE.

WHOLE LIEE |6 JUST
ME TRYING TO GRAB
ONTO IT AND IT KEEPS

5LIF’PIHE BETWEEN MY

F WE WEREN'T BELTED = AT AL
IN; WE'D BE THROWN - [ sl

: > SOMETHING FOUL,
AL.LD‘u;IEEEHF’ﬁmHT | YOU GIVE IT A HICCLIP,

THE BRAIN 1 KNOCK IT OUT OF

FLUNNY. IT CAN PO ALL . THE LOOP.
SORTS OF THINGS ALL AT

ONCE WITHOUT SKIFFING
A BEAT.

WILL You
TEACH ME YOLIR
MANTRAZT

ILL
PO YOU ONE
BETTER...




*...I'LL HELP YOU
MAKE YOLR OWN."

BILL ANP I SET
A POZEN BOMBS,
PERFECTLY TIMED,
NO ONE GOT

: WE

GUIT BECALISE

WE KNEW OUR

LUCK COULPN'T
HOLP.

PLUS, NO WE'D
ONE GAVE A JUST PROVED
CRAP. THEIR POINT FOR
THEM. f

"IGNORE
THESE PEACENIKS,

NOTHING THEY'RE
SAYING |15
vALIP."

THERE'S A WHOLE NETWORK OF LS ACROSS THE COUNTRY;
UP INTO CANADA, WE'RE IN A NEW CITY EVERY
FEW MONTHS; WE ALWAYS KEEF A
BAG PACKED.

EXCEPT EACH OTHER. WE'RE FIGHTING AGAINST THAT TOO.
ALL THOSE OLP HANG-UFPS, WEIRP VIBES, TOC MUCH EGO,
TOO MANY LIES ANP SECRETS. IT MAKES YOU SICK,

T'M WE'RE JusT
TRYING TO LOVE THE

JUST STARTING TO
WORLE LIKE WE LOVE
KNOW HOW THAT EACH OTHER.

FEELS.

IT'Ss HARP?

THE FIRST FEW YEARS,
BUT YOU'RE SREF;
CALLIE. WE ALL ARE.
NO ONE CAN HOLP
Us POWN.

WHAT ARE YOU
POINGZ

BUT FIRST YOU GOTTA
LOVE YOURSELF;
RIGHT#

EXACTLY. THAT'S
THE HARDPPEST FIGHT
OF ALL.

PO YOU WANT TO
ROB A CONCERT
WITH US#




"THERE'S FOUR BANPS ON THE

BlLL. TWO OPENERS, TWO MAIN
ACTS, 60 WE'LL GET THERE EARLY.

*THEY'RE NOT GONNA £EE

LS COMING."

YOTTO, MURPHY; BILL. YOU'RE GOING

IN AS ROADIES, WE CAN PICK UP : AND
CASES AT A PANN SHOP. AND MASKS, ERE T SO s

YSCOUT AND NACWI ARE PARKED IN
THE VAN QUTSIPE THE LQAPING POCK,
LISTENING FOR POLICE TRAFFIC.

"NAOMI'LL USE THE FAY PHONES =
= AND CALL THE ACCOLINTING i

P— OFFICE IF WE GET A HIT. :
l—_-- _ S
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I'VE NEVER SEEN WE COULDP REALLY
THIS MUCH MONEY PO sSOMETHING BIG

IN MY LIFE. WITH THIS.

NSO, I MEAN, WE SHUT IT;, HIPPIE. YOU THIS AIN'T
COULDP CHANGE WANNA WASTE YOUR CUT, sSOME KINDPA
THE WORLE THEH{EWDHr!r hf"-.g YOUR COMMLINE.

I'M GONNA
TAKE MY END ANP GO.
THI& OPERATION'S GETTING
TOO SCREWY.
BEEN NICE

WORKING WITH
You.

TYING UP A

WE ARE.
WE'RE GONNA
CHANGE OUR

LVES.

LISTEN, ASSHOLE,

YOU GOT SOME KINP

OF PROBLEM

I HOPE
IT Was,

WITH ME#

IT'LL BE THE
LAST JOB You
EVER [PO.

T L I T o

MURPH;,
YOU ANE BILL
TAKE A BAG.
OTTO ANP I
WILL HANPPLE

THE REST.

WHAT THE HELL

ARE YOU POING;
CALLIE#F




| I &&T IT; MERCER.
FINE. YOU'RE THE
BETTER THIEF.
I APMIT IT.

NOW [O WHAT
YOou sAllP You
WOLULP.

YOUR
LOGSE ENP COULP'VE
HELPEDR WITH THAT;
GENIUS.

ANG COME
LT WITH Your
HANGCE UF

NO.

IVE PONE
EVERYTHING FOR
YOU. I FORGAVE
You. YOU MAPE
ME A PROMISE,




