


YOU BET. I'VE BEEN THROUGH
WORSE. LIKE THIS ONE TIME,

DURING A BUST IN CALIFORNIA-

I CHASED A DEALER ACROSS SIX ROOFTOPS...
BAREFOOT. SLIPPED TWICE. GOT A BUSTED LIP.
BUT I STILL GOT THE BASTARD.

MADE THE FRONT PAGE IN
THE PRECINCT NEWSLETTER.
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I'LL BE SAFE IF
I'M ALWAYS WITH YOU, RIGHT?
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THAT WAS ONE HELL OF A NIGHT.
PEOPLE STARTED CALLING ME-

THE ROOFTOP BLOODHOLIND
FOR A WEEK.

DIE YOU, YAPPER!

ROOFTOP BLOODHOUND? THAT'S CUTE.



WELL, WELL, LOOK WHAT WE HAVE HERE.




CUTE COUPLE ON A DATE..?



LIGH. FUCK! SERIOUSLY?
NOW OF ALL TIMES?!




AND YOUR LADY.

HOW ABOUT YOU GIVE US YOUR WALLET...



STAND BACK, LEA. I'LL HANDLE THEM.



COME! ALL OF You!

THIS IS IT... THE MOMENT.
THE HERO STANDS TALL, PROTECTS
THE GIRL, WINS HER HEART.




LOOK AT THIS 6UY. THINKS HE'S IN A MOVIE.




YOU MESSED WITH THE WRONG GLY.

HUH, YOU'RE GONNA WISH You
STAYED HOME, BIG BOY.



ALRIGHT LADIES, LET'S MAKE THIS FAST!

WHAT A BIG MOUTH!
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YOU ARE SO STRONG, BIG BOY!






STRONG... BUT TOO SLOW!












AWW, YOUR BOYFRIEND’S OUT COLD ALREADY?

NOW IT’S YOUR TURN, SWEETHEART.
LET’S HAVE SOME FUN.




STEP ONE MORE TIME,

AND YOLI'RE DEAD.




O-OH, SHE'S GOT eUTs! YOLI'RE CRAZY. IT'S THREE ON ONE.
A LITTLE GIRL LIKE YOU-




ENOLUGH CHIT-CHAT, BOYS...

LET'S DANCE!




BAM! BAM! BAM!
LIGH/

SMACK!
AGH!!

THUMP! THUMP!
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OLCH... IT'S BEEN A WHILE SINCE

I HAD A GOOD STREET FIGHT.




WELL... LUCKY ME. NOW I JUST HAVE TO KILL HIM.

AND IT’LL LOOK LIKE HE DIED IN A STREET FIGHT.



GUESS I GOT HIT HARDER THAN I THOUGHT.
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