A FEW MONTHS LATER.

STOOD THERE,
PISTOL TO PISTOL,
BARREL TO BARREL 2
FOR--FOR STARING AT
HOLURS. EACH OTHER.
JUST LOOKING
TO KILL EACH
OTHER.

EVERY JUST ME
MEMBER OF AND HIM.
MY TEAM IS EYE TO

DOWN, ALL OF
HIS MEN ARE
DEAD.

NOTHIN
MOVED.

NOBODY
SAID A--HEY,
L'M TELLIN" A

FRUTAKIN'
STORY HERE!




I DONT
KNOW WHAT
THEY--

I WANT
TO HAVE A
THOR ON THE
PAYROLL.

EVERYBODY
HAS A FRICE!

WHAT ARE
YOU ¢QING TO
OFFER A THOR
THAT'S BETTER

THAN WHAT THEY

ALREADY

HAVEZ

= THIS 1S
sURE £ A PRIVATE
WOULD. g PARTY.

YOU DON'T
RECOENIZE
MEZ

You KNOW
I'M HERE TO
TAKE EVERYTHING
FROM YOU,
RIGHTZ

You 7 YOUYVE
REMEMBER.. BEEN WORKING
you ouT=
LEFT ME
FOR DEAD..






VR

SO, UM,
WHAT'S
YOUR DEAL
EXACTLY?

I JUsT
PRETTY ENDED THE

GREAT, UNDPERWORLDE OF
RIGHTZ KNOWHERE ALL

BY MYSELF.

NOW
I TAKE
CONTROL.

YOU NEED
A JoBz

IVE SEEN
YOU ARCUND.
YOURE A LITTLE
SCRAPPER.

_ NOT
YOU HAVE \peally.

A PROBLEM
WITH THAT,
FURBALLZ




