T AIN'T ONE FOR RUNNING...
BUT MAN, THOSE DUDES
FREAK ME OUT/

FOR A MAN WHO HAS
ONLY KNOWN THE STREETS
OF NEW YORK AS HOME...

..THIS MUST BE LIKE
AN ALIEN WORLPD.

‘CAUSE IT SURE ISN'T THE _
CONCRETE JUNGLEZ/ I




MAN, WHAT T WOULDN'T
DO FOR A 6OOD Ol
CAB RIGHT ABOUT
NOW.

AAAAAGH!




RUN, CAGE...

RUN/

RUN LIKE YOUR LIFE
DEPENDS ON IT.

‘CAUSE IT POES//




