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ScHOOL 7§ Out FOR THE 
SUMMER, SOT CON 5407 
HOME OND PLIY, 

E Mae iS MIGGIC. Z6iV2 

DADDY VSCTENTS OND 
HO SPUDIOS DISCOSES. HE 
HOS 0 LaBERIORY QEROSS 

P| zs conven came to U5 GELER MOMMY 
» Oe Fi oe SHE 

Perce aceiccilacsh 



“WAY FROM THAT 
COMPOST! YOURE 
All DIRTY NOW, 
WASH YOUR HANDS. 
WERE GOING 70 BE 
EATING SOON. 

We WERE SUPPOSED 
70 SPEND tHe 
SUMMER UP OF 74/2 
COPACE. But tHe 
GERMS GRE MORE 
IMPORTONT: 

STOCK 
WILDLIFE. (7'5 STRICTLY 

DOMESTIC. 

DODDY HAS SPE? _QLL SUMMER FRYING 
40 FIND & CUR@ FOR tHE CIty GNIMALS, 
He SOYS tHEY ORE PREFTY SICK. 
407s OF #HeM HOVE DIED. kitty Gor 
QCLEON BiLl OF HeaLtH, BUT we 
St/LL DON'# LE# HIM OUT OF THE 

GORDEN. 

Like TAKE THAT, 
CHRISTINE KEEP AN 
EVE ON MAGGIE. 
SHE'S FOOLING 
AROUIOIN THE 

7 
vy NIC? 

ia SAN"; 
AFFECT PEOPLE. 

ACCOUIT OF MY 
CONDITION. 



DON'T you HATEVER. YOU 
THINK YOU SHOULD. WEVE BEEN. DON'T HAVE THE TIME 
RECONSIDER SAINT THROUGH TH! 

MARTIN'S? AFTER ALL, 
$ TOLD Us JHE 

REPEATEDLY THAT WHOLE DAY WITH THAT 
HER AUTISAA FUTHY ANIMAL, 

HERE, HAS TO BE ‘ 
BORS ARE AWAY. MONITORED, 

BUT WITH y % SOF i 

| act your worK\y (2/3 NOTA Mayee Hey Won't 
‘ON THE Nh PeAGUe! Le Hike 7 OM'SO 
PLAGUE -- ORHSt jC. 

THE MATTER. \ JET HER GO. SHE NEEDS A GOOD, OLD- 
you pow ‘SHE 
WON'T EVEN. 
CET as TOUCH 
HER WHEN SHE 

BEFORE SHE GOES TO 
BED, FOR GOD'S SAKE, 

mt 
DEAR, 17'S A GOOD NIGHT'S 
SLEEP FOR YOU, AND. 
MAYBE WE'LL GO SEE THE 
HORSIES TOMORROW. 

KNOW WHAT 
THAT /S? 

WHEN I MAS A 
ci77Lé BOY, 



\ 3 : ; THAT, iE YOU NIN E CAN WORK \ {i ETT, re, ION. eine 
CAN'T LEAVE ANY DAUGHTER" OST Uy $ AUT LEAIE MN AUG ISTURBED CHILD. THE, SOOM VALTER HER IDEA OF UPROOTING, 
MOTHER'S DEATH. HER WORRIES ME, 

L CAN'T (MAG. 
ANYONE OB JECTING-- 

ILL THINK ABOUT IT. IN All RIGHT. BUT WE NEED 
THE MEANTIME, LEAVE THE LOUIS, TNE 

LET's NO? 
GET NTO 

THAT AGAIN. 
/O THE WORD (ne 

END. TiLt. GIVE YOU AN 
ANSWER MONDAY. 

PRESUMES 

7 LOOKED OF 4HO GERMS 
Y's £28. 

Owoy, OR Leave M2 
QLONE Wit MRS, 

GOLDEN. 

MIYBE WE COULD GOTO 
GHe COPTaGE IN F7ME 
FOR QUHUMN LEAVES? 
MoM LOVED 7412 CeQveS. 7 



‘NOW, WHILE IM 
AWAY, T WANT you 
TO BE ESPECIALLY 

6000 FoR SURE, DAD. I NEED 
MRS. GOLDEN... MAY T HAVE SOME EXTRA 

TRA PLE, PLEASE. 
IT'S FOR MY 

SOME EXT 
APPLE PIE? P NEW FRIENDS. 

I'S NOT FOR 

LtL-UH-T'LL BE BACK ” = 
AT THE ENO OF THE WEEK. MaYBO IF 7 Give tHE FaMiLy SOMC 

3 FOOD--MOyBe 
eri 

PROMISE YOU'LL BE 
GOOD, NOW. ON/MOLS GND DIDDY WON't 

HOVE 40 Kite AHEM, a /, SURE, DAD. I PROMISE. 
ZHAVETOSTAYHEREAND 
TAKECAREOFTHEGERM = 
FAMILYANY WAYS. HAVE, 8 
GOODTRIPBRINGMEGACK 
ASNOWBALL, OKAY? § 
EXCUSE ME, NOW. 

THE DADDY AND THE FAMILY HAD A FUsALLy AML 
N PARTY, UNTIL THE TUMOR AND THER FRIENOS 
BG MEAME. THREW HIM OUT. AT FIRST 
SPONED EVERY- LENT GO. Ur 

HAVE TO KILL THEM. 
STOP HURTING 

DON'T KNOW 
WHERE HE CAME FROM, AWAY MAD, 4 

€ THE ANIMALS, 

MAGGIE --THESE 
GERMS. DID You 
GET THEM FROM 
YOUR FATHER'S 
LABORATORY >, 

Yes, MAU, SP WEILL TALRN| MAGGIE! come, 7O LUNCH! ZMEAN IT! YOUR 
BUT I WAS ABOUT IT FOR PETE'S SAKE! I'VE FATHER 13 COMING HOME 

ONLY TRYING TOMORROW. RCALLED YOU THREE T/MES I, 

(ae aay SS ‘WOW? y g 7 
“eld tlh OY THE MATTER 

AND FEED 
Carl 

SENO HIM TO THE 
POUKD, BO yOu? 



YOHeR Mi re Nt eu THEN r 
WITHDREW ue WE 

SHE'S SLEPT 

EL 11's LIKE 
CeAuiel aes 

HOW COME 
SHE'S NOT 1h 

GED? SHE LOOKS 
EXHALSTED. 

us 

= 
SHE'S SLIPPING 
INTO COMA, CALL 
EASTERN GENERAL 
AND GET AN EDS, 
OUT HERE RIGHT 

THAT'S RIGHT. 
42) GOODWIN ARCHES, 

AT. THE BASE OF THE 
CIRCLE, JUST AFTER THE 
STABLES, THE GATE WILL 
BE OPEN, THANK YOU. 

THE MOMMY WIS LOOKING Our OF tHE 
WNeOW, WHEN tHE BIG MEONIE COME 

HOE LOOKS OVEN B7668R THON 
Sees oe OND HE 75 MOVING GROUND 
FUNNY, LiRO HE'S Dizzy. 

¥ 

SHE CON RUN FOSH, 7 ne 
CON HELP HER 7M 1 
Nroo B/G! q 

Kd 
|e 4 LIFPLE GIRL TSM'T MOVING ) 
OWNYMORE, 7# LOOKS L7KO SHO a HES FURNOD BLACK jU54 CiKO 
THE MCONIE NOW +H? BaDDY. GONIOR 73 1 LTA? PLO 
JOND JUNIOR ORO F/GHPNG ean FFECES NOW. HE 

Ut HE FS TOO STRONG, TURNING DODDY BLeICk.. 



WHY DON'T: 
You PUTHER \y SHE'S INA 
1M THE COMA, 

HOSPITAL? J CHRISTINE. 

MUTA: 
HUMAN PRISONERS: 
INEED TO KEEP 

WHAT WERE 
YOU THINKING? 
THESE THINGS 
AREN'T TOYS! 

THEYRE OLL GONE ee Re Oe sr oekns, \WoTae aes PYRE FLL GOK THEY WERE JUST GERMS, LAB, 
NOW, tHE GERM THEY WEREN'T PEOPLE. MAGGIE... 
EO FEE REET ANO YOURE ALL BETTER 



IT'5_ OKAY, 

PROBABLY 
NOT, ROLL 
YP YOUR 
SLEEVE, 

MRS, GOLDEN Lerye lost Week, MIVBE, 
7# Will 82 BErreR F 
iE 74 73 just MC 
NB DABDY OND 

NONE OF THIS 
Woulo Have 

10 the GEE FOMILY OND HOW fn Was, 
my Tout HE DiON't UNDERSTIND. He 
SCID JF 7 WENT NTO iS Capo ORy 
QE" HE WOULD HOVE to SEND ME 
FO PHP QCIOEMY. 

7 1OLD BQODY_QBOUt war HAPPENED: 

NOBODY Witt EVER UNDE! 
SOND NO MATTER HO. 
Hacer fee HEM. HEY 



FACE IT, SHAWN, ITS SO WELL, NO OFFENSE, I'D ALWAYS 
| onoay, 5:25 en. JUST PART OF THE WHOLE — X THOUGHT MORE HIGHLY OF JIM, BLT 

! MALE PERSONA. ITS IN THEIR \ RECENTLY IT'S BEEN INSUFFERABLE. 
BLOOP TC NEED TO BE RIGHT | HE MAKES LITTLE BETS ALL THE 

TIME WITH ME, WINKING BACH TIME, 
a. IN HIS OWN SUBTLE WAYS, "DILL BET YOU A POLLAR, JUST 

LOVES To PROVE ME WRONG. TO MAKE IT INTERESTING.” 

d e HEY, AT LEAST 
BAD AS ALL THAT, by YOU DON TLE wo] 

WHY NOT, (FRONT . 
HIM ABOUT IT7IT SOUNDS HAVE YOUR OWN PLACES, 
LIKE HE'S BEING A REAL Ss 
eo ASSHOLE. = 

IVE SPOKEN 
JO HIM ABOLIT IT 

PLENTY. HE NEEDS 
10 BE PROVEN 
WRONG. THAT'S THE 
ONLY THING Hee 

n by led by ce 
BOB FINGERMAN PATMcEOWN MATT HOL 



YOU'RE NOT HALF 
BAD, MISTER. A 
LITTLE ARROGANT- 
LOOKING, BUT 

NOT BAD. 





MEETING 
ALAN OVER O} 
SEVENTH, SO 
T'LL CATCH YOU 

FUGGIN' NOBODY Ever 
00 NUTHIN' FOR NOt 

IOHOW, GAH DAMMIT 

\)\ 

( HEY, LADY, YOU 
_GOTS A LIGHT? 

NO, 
=?! /sorey. 

; NIT 
amoxe, AS a 

el, 



THUREDAY, 
5:29 PM, 

7 J HOME TODAY. 
NOTHING MATOR 

wlTS HER MESS AND I 
GOTTA STRAIGHTEN [T OUT? 
I DON'T HAVE TO 00 THAT, 

NOT MY JOB, 



SUNDAY, 
5:30 FM, 

NO SENSE OF 4 MY 
CURIOSITY. 



THOUGH Ph =H PRIMARILY By 
SCAVENGERS, HYENAS PELE 

, CAN GE BRUTAL PREDATORS 
2. IN THEIR OWN RIGHT. 
awn nae, 

HTN IN eee 
THEY TEAR AT 7 
MAMMARY GLANCS. THOUGH THEY 
AND ABDOMEN OF THER POSSESS ONLY THIRTY- 

PREY; IN AN ATTEMPT TO FOUR TEETH, THESE ARE. 

SPILL OUT THE VISCERA, EXTREMELY STRONG AND 

THEREBY MORTALLY WOUND: AUGMENTED BY POWER- 

ING THE ANIMAL FUL JAW MUSCLES... 

SAY, WHISTLER, 
YOU KNOW WHAT'S 
BETTER THAN 
WINNING A GOLD 
MELAL AT 

NAH, IT'S 

written by BRIAN AZZARELLO Illustrated by EDUARDO RISSO 
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THAT RIB JOINT WELL, THEN YOU 

HUH?0H, 
YEAH, I GUESS, 

LIKE I SAID 

GET GOOD. 
THIS IS WHY I 

Q 20 THESE 

Se) ~ x 
aS I TRUSTED You, MITHAFUCKA, 21 
lee AN’ YOU SHIT ON ME LIKE THIGI? 

4 

2 DON’ 
KNOW WHATCHA 
eae 

Ssauaateay GOUNDS LIKE 
LUBO PASTE! 

HIM IN THE MOUTH 
ITH A Be BALL wr GASE! 
BAT. OUCH 

WHA? 
FUCKIN'-AYE, 
TURRO, HE'S 

ONE OF 



GOMEZ... MAN, YOU MEAN 
HE'S BEEN RLOCK. TONY'S COVERS 

UNDERCOVER z BLOWN--? THIG WAY, WE 
‘BOUT THO . © RELAX. NAIL THAT DRUG- 
YEARS -- SENOR LUGO WAS TOLD PEDDLIN’ BASTARD, 

OUR MAN'S BEEN SCHEMIN’ ANIIF THE JURY'S 
WITH THE JAMAICANS. STUPID | \ GOT ANY STONES, 
SPIC'S GOT NO FUCKIN' /DEA HE FRIES. 
TONY GOMEZ IS FB. > 

HE JUST THINKS: 
ONE OF HIS HOME- 
BOYS BEEN SELLIN’ 

HI OUT. 

WE BOTH WENT OUT FOR 
DINNER. LOOK, IM SENIOR 
HERE--T'LL TAKE ANY HEAT THE 
BRASS'LL FART AT US, YOU GOT 

NOTHING TO WORRY 
ABOUT. 

CHRIST, T 
DON’ KNOW. 
WHADP’YA 
THINK LUGOS 

BEEN AT THIS A LOT 
LONGER THAN YOU 



PICK Mh UP 
TAKE HIS FUCKIN’ 
PANTS OFF, 

LOOK, KID; LEMME 
TELL YOU HOW IT 1S. WE 
BEEN ON LUGO'S SORRY 
ASS FOR HOW MANY 

MONTHS, AN! 
WHAT WE GOT? 

I | 
\ 
| 
) 

I THINK 
I'M GONNA BE 

SICK... 

MURDER, 
THOLIGH-- MURDER 
RECORDED ON TAPE. 
“THATS DEATH ROW 

FOR CARLOS LUGO, 
CAPISCE? 

OH YEAH-- 
THAT'S MORE 

LIKE IT, 

WHAT, YOU 
THINK LUGO WAS 
JUST GONNA CAPA 
COUPLE SLUGS 
IN GOMEZ'S HEAD, 

ALL NEAT AN‘ 
TIDY? 

NOTQUITE 
THE WAY YOU 
FIGURED (T'0GO 

DOWN, HUH? 

OM 
NICE-NICE WITH 

YOU FUCK 

THEM JAMAICAN 
RUDE Boys, 



si) 

I KNOW YOU'VE BEEN 
BALLIN' GOMEZ'S WIFE FER ) 
THE PAST YEAR, 100, STUD, / 

IN LAW 
ENFORCEMENT 

CIRCLES, THATS WHAT 
WHAT WE CALL 
MOTIVE. 

CAN. BUTT 
WON'T. LIKE I SAID, 
I WANT THAT SCLM- 
FUCK LUGO OFF THE 

STREETS AN’ 
INTO THE GAS 
CHAMBER. 

ANYBODY | 5 
ELSE WANNA | 
TURN ?CMERE, | 
EMILIO; LAY 
SOME PIPE... 

AN’ THIS. 
1S A QUICK 
WAY OF 

GETTIN’ WHAT 

WHOO- 

REBOUNDS 

YOU EVEN 2 
FIGURED OUT I'D LET 

IT HAPPEN, TOO--IN THE 
INTEREST OF JUSTICE, 
THE GREATER GOOD, AN’ 

ALL THAT LULLSHIT- 

YEAH KID, YOU 
CAME UP WITH A 
GOOD PLAN. I'M 
\ JEALOUS. 



THATS 
NOT WHAT I. 
SNEANT. 

OH YEAH, 
BACK BEFORE 
SHE WAS MRS. 

MARCH '92, 
BIG GULP OF 
THE MONTH. 

WHAT? 
YOU DIDN'T 
KNOW? NPN, 
ZL THOUGHT 
YOU WERE 

OSE LIPS, LM GO u 
YOU, THOSE . YOU LIKE THAT ARE MY LITTLE MOHAWK 

THING SHE'S GOTGOIN' 
ON? I MEAN, THAT SHOWS: 
A BROAD'S INTO HER BODY 

LIKE YOU ARE, HUH? 

ITS CLASSY, UT 
LIKE TOUCHING 
UP HER LIPSTICK 
BEFORE SHE 

“fi iS 

ai: 

EMILIO, HOW 
‘BOUT A DRINK 
FOR MY BITCH = 

TONY ? 





ee, (wnereR 

>. | / a Sa Se, 
ji ' YOU WANT To KNOW? 7 q 

sar voule mom's \| | \TMEAN, I'LL BREAK | \ UH HLH. 
APPLE Pie. 1 \\ \ YOUR HEART..? 6 >~ 
—— 
> 

& HOW oN 
TURRO, HOW'D. 

\ YOu eMb our? J 
[ee 


