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THIS IS
WHAT you
GET, SAM.

RUN OFF TO
CATCH THE BAD
GLY ON YOUR
OWN, GOTTA BE
THE BIG HERO--

KEEP LEAVING
ME WITH SOME
SIPEKICK
@#!

NOW MISTY
KNIGHT'S GOTTA
BAIL YOUR SORRY

ASS OLIT.

BUT THEN, LAST
G.P.S. LOCATION'S

LOOKING PRETTY
EMPTY.

--OR HE'S
ALREADY

GONE.

JUST A COUPLE
KNLICKLEHEAD
GLARDS. WHICH
EITHER MEANS
CAP'S GETTING
SLOPPIER--

'SCUSE ME,
FELLAS--

YOUu BOYS
KNOW WHERE A
GIRL CAN GET A
DRINK AROUND
HEREZ

NOwW,
SAM--




HUZS E==
WHAT KIND
OF MESS
YOU'RE IN.

STILL, WHY DO T
GET THE SNEAKING
SUSPICION...

...I'M NOT
ALONEZ

LIKE I THOUGHT,
WHATEVER WAS
HERE AINT
ANYMORE.

JUST WHAT'S
LEFT ON
CLEARANCE,
APPARENTLY.

WHAT THE
HELL IS THIS
THINGZ!




WHATEVER HE
IS, GUY IS BIG.
AND STRONG.

SEHES
SCARED.

NOT A

TO YOUR
LEFT, T THINK. BUT
MISTY, BEFORE YOU
TURN THEM ON, T JUST
WANNA BE CLEAR--T
DON'T EVEN WANNA
HEAR IT, OKAYZ

STILL A GLY,
THOUGH.

LET HIM
GO/ HE'S

THREAT--

ONE
SECOND,
GOTTA FIND
THE CONTROLS
FOR THE
LIGHTS--

AND TOUGH AS
HE IS, I CAN SEE
IT IN HIS EYES--




ITOLD

YOU--I DON'T
EVEN WANNA
HEAR IT.

NO, I GOT
IT--IT'S JUST--YOU
HOPE AND PRAY, BUT
YOU NEVER REALLY
THINK IT'S GONNA
HAPPEN--

[FARMER,

ALL RIGHT,
I WILL
ADMIT IT--

--THIS JOB
IS TRICKY.

YOU GO LEFT, TURNS
OUT YOU WERE
SUPPOSED TO GO RIGHT.

YOU COME OUT SWINGING,
THEY SAY YOU NEEDED A
LIGHTER TOUCH.

TAKE THE
LAST TWENTY-
FOUR HOURS--



