YOU WANT TO ENOW
THE WORST THING?
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...BUT THOSE FOLKS HAVEN'T GOTTEN INTO A FISTFIGHT WITH AN OFF-BRANDP
ELMO IN TIMES SQLIARE, THEY HAVEN'T PANCEP IN A WAREHOLUISE LINTIL
THEIR HEAL WAS THREOBBING AT 5IX IN THE MORNING, THEY'VE NEVER FELT
THE STRANGE WAY SOMETHING CAN HAPPEN IN THE CITY ANP IN
MINLUTES IT SEEMS LIKE EVERYONE I5 TALKING ABOLIT IT.

i

PEOFLE CAN TALK ABOUT HOW GILILIANI
TLRNEL THE WHOLE PAMN PLACE INTO A
THEME FARK, AND THAT THE HARD EPGES
WERE SHAVED OFF FIECE BY PIECE LINTIL THE
WHOLE CITY FELT AS SOFT AS BLOOPY NERF...

Li@l !

THIS PLACE IS WEIRLP ON A LEVEL
THAT NO OTHER CITY CAN TOLICH.
ITS ALIVE. IT HAS A STRANGE TWISTER
SOUL. ITS PARK ANDP BLACK ANP
CRACKED AROUNEP THE EPGES.

THE CITY BREAKS
FEOPLE ANP FORCES
THEM TO FIGHT FOR

THEIR LIFE IN wAYs
OTHER CITIES CANT
MANAGE.

IT'S A HEARTLESS BITCH OF & = ITTITTT T :
A PLACE, AND WHEN THE - JHEHH S T
LITTLE BOHO BRATS WHINE / (TR gy
THAT THEIR FAVORITE CLUB ol | {NEEE X
CLOSED, IT COLLDN'T CARE | HHILLLLER L TR
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IT'S CHANGED A Hpﬂsp I o I
TIMES, AND ITLL CHANGE A
HUNDRED TIMES MORE. IT'S =

NOT YOLR CITY. IT NEVER | THATS WHY I LOVE

WAS. IT'S ITS OWN ENTITY, | IT. I SHOULP GET
FULLY FORMED THE BLOOPY T-SHIRT

ANP EVERYTHING.




NN R A N R
DRI RSN

W OPPORTLINISTS CAN COME, THEY CAN TRY TO
W FORCE THE CITY TO FLAY BY THEIR RULES...BLUT
IT POESNT MATTER. NEW YORK POESNT HAVE
RULES. NEW YORK POESNT HAVE STRLICTLIRE,
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AND CEEFP POWN, IT WANTS US
TO FIGHT. IT WANTS TO CHANGE.
50, HERE I AM. TAKING A STANE.
NOT FOR THE SOLUL OF THE CITY
OR SOMETHING IPIOTIC... )

...NOT BECAUSE
CARE,,.THAT'S JUST TEITE.
ol LET NERON ANP THE
I | PEMONS TEAR THE WORLP
AFPART, I'LL MAKE MY
OWN PLACE.

BLIT THEY JUST

HAP TO MAKE IT

PERSONAL. THEY
HAP TO CUT

PONT
EEE _ SN DRINK TOO

MUCH, LUV.

HE LOOKS PEAP INSIPE, ANP IT'S
MY FALLT. HIS TWO PALUGHTERS

WEEE PRAGGED TO HELL, ANP
ONLY I CAN GET THEM BACK.

'

3O ALL RIGHT, NEW
YORK, IF IT'S A FIGHT
YOU WANT...I'LL SHOW

YOU A GO0P TIME.
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WELL
THAT'S TOO
BLOODY BAD
NOW, ISN'T

IT?




