"SO TELL ME WHAT
YOU REMEMBER
ABOUT PYING, SAM."

"I TOLP YOU, FANTE,
I PON'T REMEMBER
THAT PART."

"YOU HRVE TO
REMEMBER
SOMETHING."

"FIRST THERE'S
NOTHING BUT
PARKNESS.

"ANP THEN
THERE'S A
BRIGHT WHITE
LIGHT."

"THE BOSS
POEG LOVE
THE CLASSICS.
"THEN NOTHING, THENT"

FANTE. THEN T WRAKE 7

UF IN A MOTEL ROOM

ANP SOMEONE IS ON

THE PHONE, TELLING

ME TO RUN."

"WHAT'S THE HOLPUP,
SAMT YOU'VE BEEN HERE §g
LONG ENOUGH. YOU
OUGHT TO REMEMBER
EVERYTHING BY NOW."

"THERE'S A TUNNEL OF LIGHT, YES. THEN THERE'S
ANOTHER TUNNEL. THE ARRIVALS CENTER."

"I THOUGHT ALL THE POORS
WERE GONE, FANTE."

"IUeT : !
PEPARTURES, : TARRIVALS
SAM. ! NEVER
| CLOCEG.

"ALL PRY,
EVERY PAY,
NEW BATCHES
COME IN."

"ARE YOU
ASKING WHAT
NORMALLY
HAPPENST

"OR WHAT
HAFFENEP
TOPAYT"




"USUALLY, THE NEW
ARRIVALS, WITH HELP FROM
THE CHORUS, ARE LORAFPEF

ONTO TRANSPORTS ANP TAKEN
TO TEMFPORARY HOUSING."

"WHEN PO YOU
TELL THEM WHERE
THEY ARET"

"WE PON'T.
IT'S ERSIER
THAT WAY.

"AFTER THEY'VE SETTLEP IN,
WITH EVERYTHING WE'VE PONE
HERE, MOST PEOPLE PON'T EVEN
NOTICE THE PIFFERENCE."

o rd -

"TANF WHAT
HAPFENEP TOPAYT
BUSES BREAK
POWNTY

"FON'T BE
FATUOUS, SAM.
I CALLEF YOU

HERE FOR A

REASON.

"SO YOU LIE
TO THEM."

"NO, OURS
& A SIN OF
OMISSION.

"EOR
EVERYONE'S
SAFETY."

"SOMETHING
AWFUL
HAPFPENEP."




"SOMEONE ATTACKEP
THE CENTER THIS

"FRESH SOULS, WHAT KINP OF 'S
PAMAGE COULP THEY POT" -

1 MIT WASN'T MA OR JONES. I'VE
BEEN WATCHING THEM, JUST
LIKE YOU HIREF ME TO PO."

"OH, WE KNOW,
SAM. WE HAVE OUR
OWN PEOPLE.

1THIS WAS =
SOMEONE
ELSE.

R, ¥
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"SOMEONE
WORSE THAN MA
ANF JONES."

1 "HOW MUCH
WORSET"

"NO SURVIVORS
KINFP OF WORSE."

“THEY
SCATTEREP
THEM, SAM.

"EVERY SINGLE
ONE, BROKEN
APART ANP SENT
PRIFTING WITH
ONE BLOW.

"SOUNP
FAMILIART"




WHO RRE ——y L ALRBAFY
—— R T HAVE A JOB I'M
THE SAINTS OF (¢ & SN WORKING FOR YOU.
NOWHERE? ¥ THRT'@ WHRT BREAKING LIP YOUR
YOU'RE GOING LITTLE WAR BETWEEN
TO FINP OUT FOR MA ANP JONES.
ME,; SAM.

YES, T "
REMEMBER You
&TARTING THAT
"LITTLE" WAR
FOR KICKS.

HERE
EXISTEP IN A
SUSFENPEP ¥

TENSION FOREVER;, " J
SAM. YOU PUT A
STOF TO THAT,
YOU OFPENEP
A BOX.

- ANP NOW 8
- } . - Y THE UELY
&i e | \ THINGS ARE
7 - | ¥ . | CREEPING OQUT
L '9‘ | A FROM THE
| ) CORNERS. i

WHAT PIP YOU THINK |
WOULF HAFPFENT YOU TAKE 1
CHARNEL'S SOUL-KILLING

BALL ANF GO HOME ANFP
THAT'S THE ENPT

i
THIS MY -
PAYMENT? IT'S A LEAP.
: EVIPENCE
FROM THE 2
SLAUGHTER. i e
. - ; 3 vl SOUNPS
SIMPLE
ENOUGH. §
WHEN PO I M
STARTT 4

SOIFI
MANAGE TO
FINP THEM,

WHATT COME
TELL YOUT

NO.

PEAL WITH
THEM.

WHATEVER
MERANS REQUIREP,
I WANT THE SAINTS

QUT OF THE

PICTURE.

ANP T WANT
TO KNOW WHO
1& SHPPLYING

THEM.

B



T = A NEVER GROW
YOUR 1 : B | I & OLF. NEVER
TASSISTANT! 16 i o I v GET SICK.
WAITING FOR YOU - i T
POWNSTAIRG. >

TILL EXPECT + = o NEVER FEEL. |

A REPORT & ! x NEVER
FROM YOU BY . B EESCAFE.
TOMORROW. i

e
S
ENPLESS
TIME TO PO
WHATEVER
YO WANT.

PEATH IS
A MIXEP
BAG.

ANF THERE'S
NOTHING TO PO
BUT WORK. KEEF
BUsY. NOT THINK
ABOUT IT.

THE THING ABOLT WORK
IS THERE'S ALWAYS
BOy

YOU WORK FOR
ONE, OR YOUu
ARE ONE.

HOW'P THAT
BOT BOOPT I'M
GUESSING f OR YOW'RE IN
coop. THE SPECIAL
HELL OF BEINE
BOTH.




ANY
SUGEGESTIONS,
MAIAT

PO WHAT HE
SAYS. FANTE'S
NOT EXACTLY A

CLEAN SOUL.

IF ¥YOU GET
HIM MAP, YOU'RE
GOING TO KNOW

ABOUT IT.

AS MANY RS
YOU HAVE POWN
THERE, I'F

GuESS. 4

. THOSE TWO *
¥ ARE THE BIG RATS,
BUT THERE'S PLENTY
OF BLINP MICE
SCROUNGING
AROLINF FOR
LEFTOVERS.

I MEAN THE
SAINTS. I'M ALREAPY
HAVING A TIME JUGGLING
MA ANP JONES. HOW
MANY GANGS POES
HERE HAVET

WHERE
PO THE MICE
HIFET

BOROUGHS, IF
THEY'RE SMART.
ACROSS THE
BRIPGE.

THE LANP
OF STRICTLY
SMALL-TIME.
THEY NEVER

MATTEREP.

UNTIL THEY
GOT THEIR HANPS
ON THESE.

ANP YOU NOTHING
WANT TO FIGHT TO PO WITH WANT.
THEM? THE GANG IT'S MY JOB.
WITH SOUL-KILLING ASTRES
HARPOONE? £ YOURE 16
PARKING THE CAR
ANP MEETING ME
UPSTAIRS.




- &RAMT I'VE ! i X HEY, MAIA, T
PECIPEP. T PON'T e - AL THINK YOU TWO
LIKE THE TERM 4P AT HAVE MET
"ASSISTANT." FEELS il ] BEFORE?T
| TOO &MALL. HOW PO Bl
¥OU FEEL ABOUT

"PARTNER"T

JUST CAME
TO CHEW THE FAT
WITH MY MISSING
EMPLOYEE.

WHAT THE
HELL'S HE
WANTT

HOW ARE
YOu, MAIAZ
€0 SORRY TO
HEAR ABOUT
YOUR JOB.

"
$

- TRY BLINKING
NEXT TIME, JONEG.
MAKES YOU SEEM
ACTUALLY HUMAN.

NOW GET OUT.

SEE, WE WERE
ALL MAKING NICE. T
FORGAVE £AM FOR HIS
LITTLE SCUFFLE WITH
CHARNEL, HE EXPLAINEP
HIS CURRENT
EMPLOYMENT
SITUATION...

THEN YOU ™ - T |

SHOW UP ANP i Ty ; |

&TART A . ' £ |
RUCKUS.

YOU WANT TO ) 5 ; “ YOU THINK  \ _— g

&EE A RUCKUS, JONEST W [ fOoP's COMING V' YOU'RE

YOU KEEF POING WHAT | BACK TO THIS A BIGGER |

YOU'RE POING. YOU'LL | ’ PUMP? SUCKER THAN | :

SEE, WHEN THE BOss ? —~"\ I THOUGHT, /|
COMES BACK... ) ¢ ] : \ . MAIA.

EPEAKING
OF; SAM, YOU
BESIvES, HAPPEN TO

KNOW WHERE
FORGET WHO IT 187
STARTEF ALL

LET'S NOT
FORGET MY ¥

NEW BOSS CUT " CHARNEL'S

YOUR BUPPY'S HEAP. IT'S
HEAP OFF. . MISSING.




YOUR GUESS IS AS GOOP
AS MINE. T WAS KINP
OF IN A PAZE.

SURE,
SURE. WELL, IF
YOU HAPPEN TO RUN
ACROSS IT IN YOUR
WANPERINGS, YOU
LET ME KNOW.

Goop. i
E@REAT. GO0T
MA ON THE

MA'S
N S0 WHAT v COMING.
PO YOU NEEP b4 WE'VE GOT
CHARNEL FOR, TQ MCIVE.
THENT

WELL, THE
MAN HRS HIS USES.
EVERYONE HERE

! LR S SAM, WE'LL
POSS. BVEN YOU, f LAY NICE, il TALK. BUSINESS
n eAL

PON'T BE R
STRANGER.

| POWN,
MAIA. WE'LL
GET HIM.

YOUR JOB
SUCKS,
SAM.




SOUL-KILLER
METAL. CHARNEL
HEEP TO BE THE
ONLY ONE HERE d

WHO HAF ANY. UNTIL
I CUT HIs HEAP

THEN A METHUSELAH
EAVE ME A GUN IT'P
MAPE, WHICH I GUHESS
OFENEF THE BOTTLE
ALL THE WAY.

THE £AINTE HAVE
ENOUGEH TO SCATTER
F POZEN sOLLE, ANF

WHO KNOWS HOW

MUCH MORE.

TAKE A
LOOK FOR
YOURSELF.

CAN'T. THEY
TOOK THAT GIFT
WHEN THEY TOOK
MY JOB ANP
EVERYTHING
ELSE.

BESIPES, IF
YOU WERE STILL
“ - : - ON THAT &IPE OF
COULP BE 3 1 THE FENCE, YOU'P
WORSE. - BE MISEING OUT ON

‘ ALL THIS FUN.
»

YOU COULP g ’ w)*
KNOW WHAT IT LUCKY
FEELS LIKE TO / ME.

GET IMPALEP ANF &8 b -

SCATTEREP.




FPUT A FIECE OF JUNK IN
MY HANFPS ANF I CAN SEE

WHAT IT SAW. EVERY BUT I STILL CAN'T
AWELIL THING. REMEMBER HOW I PIEF

OR ARRIVING HERE.
HOW's THAT FAIRT

MAIA ACTE LIKE IT's
NORMAL. NO ONE
ELEE POES, THOUGH.
I SEE THE LOOKS ON
THEIR FACES WHEN
THEY ASK.

S0 I KEEF TRYING, |
THINKING ABOUT THE ’ F Hé:gﬁ;ggz;"::;
PULL WHITE BLUR s 3 -
WHERE I aHOULFP it S IT's A PULL LITTLE
REMEMEBER THE MEMORY THAT
MOST IMPORTANT GETS FURTHER
THING TO EVER AWAY EVERY PAY.
HAPFEN IN MY
LIFE.

BUT I KEEF
CHASING IT
ANYWAY.

LIKE A POG.
NOT THE
TENACIOHS
KINP. THE KINF
THAT GNAWS
ITS LEG HNTIL
IT BLEEPS.




