LME BLACK
N LICORICE MIXED
WITH A MOLDY
APPLE. SWEET
BUT PUTREFIED.
EOTTEN TO \1&
CORE. |

l BUT SOME-
TIMES YOU GOTTA
TURN TO THE TARK
S\DE TO TAKE OUT
THE TEASH.

‘T’f: GOWNE TO TAKLE AN AERMY TO
WAGH IT ALL AWAY. ANV ITNEET A
GENERAL TO LEAV THE CHARGE.

WONDERETD
WHEN YOU'D
HALL YOUR
CARLASS N
HERE, PUNK.
STILL STRAIGHT
EV

YOUR
BROTHER
WiLL.

CAREFUL,
PUNK. IT°5 ONE
THING TO WAKE A
TEAD MAN, BUT
YOU MESS WITH
FIRE...

ALWAYS,

The UNDERTAKER. WENVE
BEEN ON DIFFERENT
4\DES N THE PAST. BUT
NOW T NEED HI& HELP.

Tue uear
BRINGS UP
THE FILTH.
SCUM WITH
NAMES LIKE

WE COULp
USE YOUR HELP
AT THE “TAKE

B\ BACK THE CITY?

THE
FECPLE
STILL
BELIEVE IN 4
YOu.

You
couw
GET
BUENET.




WARVEN ZEB COVTER. THi% 16NT RIGHT. NO NEED
HE AND Hi& XENOPHOBIC TO CUT THROUGH THE GYM.
MINIONS PRETEND TO FIFTY TO ONE SAYS THEY
(S HAVE HIGH IDEALS BUT HAVE A GPECIAL GOING
CAN BE Bouepmem — AWAY PRESENT FOR ME.
| BARGAIN BASEMENT )
PRICES, = o bl LA 2

"

i

i3
I !ﬂ '.

L

LAST MAN
STANUING, =
BOYS.

CAMACHO AND HUNICO. 1 LOVE
HIREY GOONS. NO MATTER
HOW HARD I HIT THEM...

- T
- L




RANDY

ORTON AT THE
SENDS WIS RIS OF
REGARDS. SOUNVING

CVCHE--

YOULCOOK | GOIN&E AWAY
TERRIBLE. | PRESENT FROM
YOUR EX-
PAETNEE. ORTON
STIL THINKS
1 HAVE THE
MONEY.

D

k
AYEAR N
PRIGON. NO ViSiTSe
FROM YOU. AND THATS
THE FIRST THING YOU

TEN MILLION DOLLARS,

JOHN. THAT’S MONEY

IN THE BANK. WHOBVER
POES HAVE THAT

BRIEFCAGE COULY Hl) JOHN.
CHANGE THIS CITY WHAT’S THE
FOREVER. MATTER, DON'T
YOU HAVE A
THEN GOOD K65 FOR LITTLE
THING T KNOW oL AT P

WHEEE WE CAN
FIND IT.




YOU LET
SOMEONE
INVADE MY PLACE

OF BUSINESS,
EMBARRASS ME
IN FEONT OF MY
PuBLIC.

TELL ME

THE CUEB.

WHY I SHOULDN'T
PUNT KIZK YOUR
SORRY SELF TO

1WAS TOLD
YOU WANTED ME
TO WATCH OUT FOR
CENA. NOT PLAY
BOVYGUART.

BESIVES--

{WEAWHOS
BEHIND TRI&T

YOU'RE TOLD! CENAS NOT THE

. ONE SPRAY PAINTING “YESL? ALL

OVER MY PROPEETIES.

KNOWS SOMETHING.
PAY HIM AVISIT. FIND
OUT HOW MUCH HE

1 PAY HEYMAN! 40 YOU DO WHAT

CBUT THA‘T‘=<
WEASEL THE MIZ

THATS
EXACTLY WHAT
1WAS GOING

CMON, RANDY. WHAT
S0RT OF POLICE VETECTIVE
WOULD 1 BE IF I DIDN'T
WATCH OUT FOR THE
CITY’S NEXT TLA.

SOMEONE’S
VANVALIZING
YOUR PROPERTY.
I°M JUST HERE TO
VO My JOB.

IDONT
NEEV THE
HELP OF
TITAN P.0.

EVEN FOR
TRAGH
VIKE YOU,

== OKAY, GOLUEN BOY. TITANYS ‘
. . 2V
OF MY FACE. ANAME FOR YOU... L
DANIEL
BRYAN. || =3
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TON’T EVER TOUCH
YOU WANTED IT ME AGAIN.
HOTSHOT. ANV ONE
MORE THING -~

YOU MIEHT

WIN THE
T.A. ELECTION.
BUT I'M THE




T

WERE ALL SITTING ON A
POWDER KEG. THE BLOW-
BACK FROM CENAYS
RELEASE HAG TENSIONG
HIGH. TEN MILLIONG REAGONG
WHY EVERY IDIOT WITH
AGPIRATIONS FOR POWER
WILL BE GUNNING FOR HIM.

£ T

| “THE WYATT FAMILY. LUKE HARPER
AND ERICK ROWAN. A CULT OF THE
WORST KINT FROM THE BAREEN'S

OUTSIVE THE CITY.

WHEN THE
MEN OF POWER
WAGE WAR, ONWY
A THE INNOCENT
SUFFER. POWN ¢
WITH THE
MACHINE.

1 RUN FROM
NOBOPDY.




