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they call 
this one the 

"good 
samaritan."

it's 
fairly 
simple.

the point man 
is set up like 

a beggar.  

they wait for 
a mark to 
stop and 

offer to help.

...and when one 
does....



...they quickly discover 
what awaits them in the 
alley.

a mugging at best....

but sometimes...on those hot and 
sticky summer nights....

when the sidewalk is still 
baking well after sunset....

when your tongue dries up 
and dies in your mouth and 
your shirt sweats for 
you.... 

on nights like that these 
streets get restless....

...and there's no 
telling what they 
have in store....

please...don't
 do this....



ssswipe!ssswipe!ssswipe!ssswipe!ssswipe!ssswipe!ssswipe!ssswipe!ssswipe!ssswipe!

this is 
why we 
exist.

...to go 
down those 

dark 
alleyways...

to ransom the 
innocent from 
the mouth of 

hell....

now i know 
you took a 
wrong turn 
somethin' 

missa 
he-ro!

keep 
talkin' 
boy.'cus this 

here be...

john 
henry's...

dag.

aw.

hufff!!!



hurmph!!!

...uhhhh...

i'm 
sorry.  

we're you 
finished?

yo! that's 
our 

homeboy!

homeboy? 
maaan...use the 
words I taught 

you, dawg.

stop saying "yo", 
dawg! ahright, 
nevermind let's 
skunk this punk.

sorry, yo 
i's 

forgot.

yo! that 
sounded so 

tough!



click.click.click.click.click.click.click.click.click.click.

zing!zing!zing!zing!zing!zing!zing!zing!zing!zing!

zing!zing!zing!zing!zing!zing!zing!zing!zing!zing!

click.click.click.click.click.click.click.click.click.click.

click.click.click.click.click.click.click.click.click.click.

blam!blam!blam!blam!blam!blam!blam!blam!blam!blam!

blam!!blam!!blam!!blam!!blam!!blam!!blam!!blam!!blam!!blam!!

nights like this i feel reborn.

nights like this i 
remember what i love 
about this job.

the smell of 
fresh blood on 
the pavement,

the crack of a skull 
under my boot. like a concert of 

righteous violence....

...and i am 
the maestro.

gonna 
slice you 

like a hero 
sandwich... 

keep 
talking.

you're in 
over your 

head, boys.

yo duke, 
you 

wanna 
shoot 

this guy?!

i'm tryin' 
dude-

ahhh!!!

i've been 
doing this 

since 
before you 
were born.

friggin' 
thing 

jammed!

ahhh!!!



that's why it kills me 
to quit this job.

...and still i must.

because the truth is....

...this job is 
aleady killing me.

breathe old man... 
breathe....

... huhuhuhuh...
 cough...cough....



ray 
danner! 
this is 

your life!

"join me!" he says.  
crouch on top of 
buildings! watch 

me fight bad guys! 
listen to long 

boring stinking 
lectures over the 
radio! monitor 
police band all 

night long!

you too can be 
a superhero in 

just three 
short weeks by 
following my 
step by step 
program!

yeah, 
right!

hey. 
wait.



tk. tk.tk. tk.tk. tk.tk. tk.tk. tk.tk. tk.tk. tk.tk. tk.
okay, 
that's 

not very 
cool.

hey boss! you 
got a sneaker 

coming up 
behind you.  

boss?

breathe...
breathe...



that 
freaking 
hurts!

i did it 
in one 

stinking 
punch!!!

one punch.

you keep 
throwing 
punches 
like that 

you'll slip 
a disk.

one poorly 
executed 

punch.  keep 
you back 

straight next 
time.

it was good 
enough to save 

your behind.

again.

yeah...well... 
maybe 

kid...maybe. 

but, you 
still 

punch like 
a girl.  

didn't your 
mother teach 
you not to 
shoot at 
people?!



the kid is cocky, but he has the 
gift.  he was chosen, after all.

i'll tell him one day, 
what this is all about.

but not tonight.

tonight the city 
is mine.

tonight i will grin 
through the pain and 
bear it with joy.

this is who i am.  this 
is why i was made.

...and i'm not 
finished yet.


