


PECKHAM, LONDON.

Stop
overreacting,

Sharon! Johnny's
just running a bit
of a shop is all.

Profit, innit!

Trust Johnny and
he'll get you something
super nice at the end

of this…I mean…

More
fires,
mum.

lots
of

them.

This ain't
good,

Ryan, luv.

Oi, ALRiGHT, 
AARiZ? MiSSUS

GOOD? YOU GOT
ANY FOOD DOWN

THERE? WANT
SOME?

SHUT UP
YOU MORON!

WOT YOU
DOiNG?

Profit, Sharon.
Free market innit! We're
the only supermarket
in town. All that food

Eggsy got you… You'll get us
killed, you idiot.

People are already
worried they're
gonna starve.

iT'LL COST YA, MiND!
JOHNNY'S ACCEPTiNG
FAGS, BOOZE, WEED,
HOUSEHOLD iTEMS!

WHATEVER!

SPREAD THE WORD
AROUND THE MOSQUE, EH?
iF PEOPLE WANT FOOD,

JOHNNY'S WHERE TO GO!
JOHNNY'S GOT LOADS!

KINGSMAN: THE RED DIAMOND # 4. December 2017. Published by Image Comics. Inc. Office of publication: 2701 NW Vaughn St., Ste. 780, Portland, OR 97210.  
Copyright © 2017 Dave and Eggsy Ltd., Dave Gibbons Ltd., and Marv Films Limited  All rights reserved. “Kingsman,” “The Secret Service,” the Kingsman logo, and  
all characters and institutions herein and the likenesses and/or logos thereof are trademarks of Dave and Eggsy Ltd. and Dave Gibbons Ltd., unless otherwise noted.  
 “Image” and the Image Comics logos are registered trademarks of Image Comics, Inc. No part of this publication may be reproduced or transmitted. in any form or by any  
means (except for short excerpts for journalistic or review purposes) without the express written permission of Dave and Eggsy Ltd., Dave Gibbons Ltd., or Image 
Comics, Inc.  All names, characters, events, and places in this publication are entirely fictional. Any resemblance to actual persons (living or dead), events, or places, 
without satiric intent, is coincidental. Printed in the USA.   For information regarding the CPSIA on this printed material call: 203·595·3636 and provide reference 
#RICH-773161



PECKHAM, LONDON.

Stop
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Ooooo
fuckmeeee
 eeeee…

Yes.

I was 
about to
do that…

KiCK THE
GLASS!

KWAiTO! 
JUMP AT THE

 WiNDO…

"…What's the worst
 that could happen?"

CHiNA, hundred
DRAGONS LiFT.

SHiiiiiiiiiiiiT!

Oh shit.

Oh shit.

Oh shit.

Oh shit.

Oh…



Ooooo
****meeee
 eeeee…

Yes.

I was 
about to
do that…

KiCK THE
GLASS!

KWAiTO! 
JUMP AT THE

 WiNDO…

"…What's the worst
 that could happen?"

CHiNA, hundred
DRAGONS LiFT.

SHiiiiiiiiiiiiT!

Oh shit.

Oh shit.

Oh shit.

Oh shit.

Oh…



Aw man.
That's seriously

messed up. All those
mining fellas…

There is nothing 
we could have done

 for them.

Standard issue,
given the location. Although

the SASS has a little more class
than to stitch the national flag

into the crotch area.

Speaking of
manners…ingot's

helicopter
ahead.

I'll politely
ask if I can

smash his head
in, shall I?

Yeah…How'd 
you know to have 

a wingsuit?

You were
looking, then…

And I am ALL class,
agent of SASS. Manners

maketh man, as a top
bloke once told me.

Except find
The Red Diamond and

make him pay.

Deploying
wingsuit!

UPPPPPPPPPPPPP!!!!!

WHUMP!

Le Fay, 
you LEGEND!

F**kpissjizz 
s*****ngbollocks 

andc**k…

 I hope you
came prepared,

British.

Pleasef*****work.

OhthankChrist.




