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CITIZENS
OF OLD BEACH!
DISPERSE IMMEDIATELY!
YOU WILL BE MET WITH
PROSECUTION! WE WILL
USE FORCE! WE
REPEAT--

THE ONE TIME WE GET
COPS IN OUR TOWN, AND
IT ISN'T WHEN ONE OF US
IS KILLED OR ONE OF
OUR HOMES ROBBED.

IT'S CRACKING OUR
OWN HEADS ON OUR
OWN DOORSTEFS
FOR NOTHING. FOR
JUST LIVING.

COMMUNITY OUTREACH
IS A PAIR OF CUFFS ON
THE WRIST OR A4 RUBBER
BULLET IN THE GUT.

MOST OF THEM
PROBABLY NEVER STEPPED
FOOT HERE IN OLD BEACH.

WELCOME, FELLAS.




THIS AIN'T YOUR BUSINESS!
WE TAKE CARE OF OUR
OWN STREETS!

THE HELL
ARE THEY

STAND YOUR
GROUND. LET'S SEE
WHERE THIS GOES.

MAYBE THE TRASH
WILL TAKE ITSELF

T DON'T KNOW,
CHARLES...MAYBE
WE'RE JUST GETTING
STARTED.

LOOKS LIKE
THE PARTY'S
OVER A LITTLE
EARLY.

YOU WANT T GET To
THEM, YOU GOTTA GET
THROUGH US!

T CAN'T KILL You,
BUT T'M SURE GOING
TO MESS UP THAT
PRETTY FACE.

I'D SAY
THE SAME TO
Hou, BUT IT LOOKS
LIKE SOMEONE
ALREADY BEAT
ME TO IT,

NICE. UHH,
BUT BETTS, FOR
REAL WE'RE STILL
REALLY SCREWED
HERE.




T'M GONNA
MAKE THIS

QUICK.... _ e NO GUNS, MORON!
/ NOU WANT THOSE PIGS
oN Your P We Do

THIS OLD SCHOOL.

THEY DON'T CALL
HER "VOLT* ForR
NOTHIN".

OH HOoHo
TO KILL YOU IN FRONT TLKE T

(= (a1¥
OF ALL THESE WHEN YOU "4” FOR. EFFORT,

TALK DIRTY,
[\ PEOPLE, RIGHT? A&E.T‘N, N LADIES. VERY CUTE.

BUT LET'S GET
REAL--TWO OF You
HAVE NOTHING ON
ALL OF--




CONSIDER
THIS BAYSIDE'S
RSNE

NIKOLAY SHoLLD
HAVE FIGURED You
AND YOUR. BAYSIDE

CHUMPS WOULD CoMe

CRAWLING BACK.

NioLA.
THANK You.
I--

PERRY.
SHE'S ALIVE.
GOLD TOWERS,
IN THE CITY--
PENTHOUSE
SUITE.

THE WRATH'S
GETTING A
TWO-FOR~ONE
TONIGHT,

DERBY'S
ALIVE...7

IF SHE'S
THERE, THEN...
SWEET

UHH, ANY TIME
ONER HERE 15
GOOD. NO RUSH,
THOUGH.




BETTY, Go!

SAVE THEM! B’
T'LL SNNGE
HANDLE THIS
- |
SHE-ORC! 60D, I Love

HER. SHE'S SO
MUCH STRONGER
THAN ME,

THIS WHOLE
~ TOWN IS 50 MUCH
=1 STRONGER THAN [l

ME. THEY TAKE
THIS ABUSE AS
PART OF LIFE.

THEY DON'T
DESERVE T

AND YET THEY
STAND TOGETHER,
STRONG. IMMOVABLE.
UNFLINCHING.

i ARM -‘N HRM
© THEY ARE ONE.
~ | A COMMUNITY

LINKED

A DAISY

MY ENTIRE BEING BURNS,
LIkKE SOMEONE SOAKED
ME IN GAS AND FLICKED
A MATCH. IF I CAN JUST

GET THERE, I CAN
SMOTHER THE FLAMES.

ENDS TQN.IG»HT. =
KING. ALL OF
IT--DONE.

DALLAS,
TUCO, RUDDER--
UNLEASH




