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IT'S BEEN DAYS SINCE WE STARTED DIGGING, | F
AND IT'S LET US TO OUR FIFTH PLACE. A T -
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I GET YOU TWO?




VODKA MARTINI. DIRTY.
AND... MAYBE A LIL' GOSSIP IF
YOU'RE FEELING GENEROLIS.
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ONE VODKA MARTINI, ONE BEER. HERE YOU GO.




WE’'RE LOOKING FOR SOME INFO.
A TALL BLONDE GUY, AND ANOTHER
ONE WITH SPIKED HAIR.

DID YOU SEE ANY OF THOSE
PEOPLE AROUND HERE?
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NOW YOU'RE SPEAKING THE LANGUAGE.

SO... YOU KNOW THEM OR NAH?




YOU’RE DESCRIBING HALF
THE DUDES WHO ROLL THROUGH HERE.
BUT-BLONDE 6LY? I KNOW HIM.

COMES HERE MOST WEEKENDS.
GETS WASTED ON GIN, CRIES OVER A GIRL,
THEN LEAVES HIS TAB LINPAID.

LOOKS LIKE THE KIND OF GUY
WHO GETS DUMPED BY TEXT AND
STILL REPLIES ‘I UNDERSTAND.’
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LAST TIME I SAW HIM,
HE WAS SLURRING AEROSMITH
LYRICS INTO HIS GLASS.

POOR BASTARD!




HE’S GOT THIS BUDDY-
SPIKY HAIR, SERIOUS FACE.

CARRIED HIM OUT LIKE A SACK
OF POTATOES. HAVEN'T SEEN THAT
6UY SINCE, THOLUGH.

BUT I REMEMBER SPIKY ONCE
SAYING HE LIKES TO SWIM AT THE PARK
POOL JUST NORTH OF TOWN.




AND, IF YOU HANG AROLIND
TILL THE WEEKEND, BLONDIE USUALLY
STUMBLES IN HERE LIKE CLOCKWORK.










ARE WE SURE ABOUT THIS?

YEAH, BUT WE COULD DO

IT'S 3 MILLION DOLLARS.
THIS ANOTHER TIME. MAYBE

LAY LOW FOR A BIT. AND WAIT WHAT-YEARS?
I CAN'T WAIT THAT LONG.

THAT WAS OLR BIGGEST DEAL,
MAN. AND NOW MARINO’S HANDING
LIS A SECOND CHANCE.




LOOK, WALD... THIS MIGHT BE
MY LAST JOB. I WANNA MARRY KAY,
HAVE A NORMAL LIFE...

WHITE FENCE, BREAKFAST,
DOG POOP ON THE PORCH-ALL OF IT




YOU SAY THAT EVERY TIME.
'THIS IS MY FINAL JOB, I SWEAR...
AND BOOM-

NEXT MONTH, WE'RE SMUGGLING
DIAMONDS IN A BLENDER.




YEAH, BUT THIS TIME?
ONCE WE WRAP UP THESE

TWO SCUMBAGS... _

I'M OUT. FOR REAL.
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WELL... YOUR CHOICE, MAN.
JUST DON'T 6O DYING ON ME.

NOW, LET’S TALK TARGETS.
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WE GOT A BLONDE SAD BOY WITH WOMEN
ISSUES AND A SPIKED HAIR MAN WHO MAYBE
LISTENS TO TOO MUCH LINKIN PARK.

HOW MANY DUDES HAVE
SPIKED HAIR IN THIS TOWN?
WHAT IS THIS, 20077
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I KNOW RIGHT? HONESTLY
SOUNDS EASIER THAN I EXPECTED.
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WE SPLIT UP.
I'LL HUNT DOWN SPIKY. YOU?
YOU CHARM BLONDIE

WOMEN, I'M SURE YOUR SKILLS
WILL BE PUT TO GOOD USE.




HAH, FAIR ENOUGH. THIS TIME,
I DON'T REALLY MIND THAT...

SINCE IT’'S GOING TO BE
MY LAST JOB ANYWAY.




HEY, BABY... SORRY,
I DIDN'T WANNA CALL THIS LATE, BUT...
I JUST NEEDED TO HEAR YOUR VOICE.




DON'T '‘BABY’ ME.
WHAT HAPPENED THIS TIME?




NAH, NOT THIS TIME. ‘
WE’'RE BOTH IN ONE PIECE. JUST...
DEALING WITH A LITTLE HICCUP.
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SO, THAT WAS A FLUKE. THIS TIME
IT'S DIFFERENT. WE JUST LOST SOMETHING
AND WE'RE TRYING TO GET IT BACK.

HANK! WHEN’S THIS ALL GONNA
END? EVERY TIME I HEAR FROM YOU,
IT'S DANGER, GLINS, NOW THIS?!




I KNOW, I KNOW.
BUT THIS TIME IT'S DIFFERENT.
IT'S THREE MILLION, KAY.

WE'VE GOT A PLAN. A CLEAN ONE.
AND WE'RE GETTING IT BACK.




JESUS, HANK!
JUST FIND A NORMAL JOB...

IT'S NOT ABOUT THE MONEY...
I... I'M WORRIED ABOUT YOU.



I SWEAR, AFTER THIS.

JUST... WAIT FOR ME A BIT LONGER, OKAY?




