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I RLIN THE PATROL GRID TWICE

AND COME LIP EMPTY. A ]
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STILL TOO EARLY IN THE NIGHT
FOR THE EASY ACTION.
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| T FIND A PERCH AND DECIDE
TOWATCH A WHILE.
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EVERY NIGHT HAS IT'S OWN RHYTHM. SOME
Nrenrs THERE’S AN ANXIOUSNESS IN THE
SORT OF TANGIBLE PARANOTIA THAT
YOL/ FEEL IN THE 6UT.

YOU KNOW SOMETHIN6'5
GOING TO HAPPEN, IT’S
ONLY A OLIESTION "OF WHEN.
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PART THO:

Hlﬁlﬂ nAawn

IT IS THE DANCE OF LIFE
PLAYED OUIT BEFORE My EYES. e ??E,Eﬁ@sfsoj\"

DIFFERENT STORY

LIE, BREAK LIP AN
ALL BEFORE My EVES

THERE IS VIOLENCE OUT HERE
TOO. IT JUST HASNT SPILLED
OUT ONTO THE STREETS YET.







