


SipE HIGHWAS

JEST LIKE
I FIGGERED. THE COPS
ARE CHASIN' AFTER THE
BOOMERS. WE'RE WAY
AHEAD OF ‘EM.

HE'S
LOST IN THE
CLOUDS SOMEWHERE.
LONG GONE. IN THAT
STUPID-ASS BALLOON.

THEY COULD SEE
us, TOO, ZEB.

YEAH, ‘CEPT
THEY'S TOO
STUPID TA
LOOK UP.

YEAH, BUT...
WHADDA WE
DO THEN?

WE CAN
SEE 'EM FROM
UP HERE.

WHAT
ABOUT ZEB,
DANIEL?

KICK THEIR
SORRY ASSES
AND WALK AWAY
WITH THE
LOOT.

F.D.N.Y. DOWN
HERE, STAT! CALL
FOR MORE



BUTTEREYP'S BROTHEL

I CAN TAKE
YOU TO PLACES
YOU'VE NEVER
BEEN BEFORE.

YOU'VE
NEVER BEEN
UPSTAIRS...

WITH ME. @

I BEEN A
WHOLE LOTTA
PLACES.

HEY! WHO
THE HELL ARE
your




CHANDRAKE?
NO WAY.

WHEREVER
HE'S GOING,

HE'S TAKING US
WITH HIM.

WHAT'S DUNNO,
P BUT IT MUST
HAPPENING? BE BAD. THE
BOSS IS GETTIN'
OUTTA TOWN.

HEY! WHERE
YOU TAKIN'
HER?

BACK
WHERE SHE
BELONGS.

I DON'T
WANT TO GO
WITH HIM.

ME NEITHER.
BUT WHATEVER
IS GOING ON
OUT THERE...

WE'RE
BETTER OFF
FAR AWAY
FROM IT.



