


FENGS
WHAT HAPPEMEDT!
HE...HE WAS
RIGHT THER
IN THE CAGE! J
MOMENT

RETURNED

o THEM...
Mos




LIDIOTH
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[ {DON'T LOOK
INTC HIS EYES.Y )/

\\

CELEERATE THE . i
DAY OF YOURE | P
DEATH.»

YOUR TLLAL TRICKS
COUNT FOR NOTHING,
YING KO3




LE'(JHHEGG Firmgs, ‘t OMLY TEN MIMUTES,
My stomach | \ MISS LAME.

returnt from yek a
fraught with certain dange AND SO FAR...
NO SIGM OF AMY
TROUBLE.
HOW LONG'S
IT'S BEEN,
SHEEVIE?

BUT BY THE C'MON NOW,
TIME WE NOTICE | MISS LANE...
ANYTHING... Yo KNOW
IT MIGHT BE THE BOSS.
Too LATE! HE'S WHO
THE BAD GUYS
ARE SCARED OF...
NOT THE OTHER
WAY AROUND! 4



VERY FORTUMNATE,
WE FIND YOuU!
WE MEED RIDE...
TO CHINATOWM.
YOuU TAXI US...

YEST?

AH. MOST
LAFORTUMATE!

SORRY, FELLAS.

I KNOW THIS IS A SHABBY
SECTION OF TOWM AND ALL...
BUT I'M NOT AVAILABLE.
WAITIN® ON ANOTHER
FARE.

(WHAT
AEE YOU
LOOKING

APPROACHED
HIM...




