


THEY CALL
THIS ONE THE
'cO0D
SAMARITAN."

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 AWATTS THEA TN THE

A MUGGING AT BEST....

BUT SOMETIMES...ON THOSE HOT AND
STICKY SUMMER NIGHTS....

WHEN THE SIDEWALK IS STILL
BAKING WELL AFTER SUNSET....

WHEN YOUR TONGLIE DRIES LIP
AND DIES IN YOLUR MOUTH AND
)):852 SHIRT SWEATS FOR

ON NIGHTS LIKE THAT THESE
STREETS GET RESTLESS....

PLEASE...DON'T
DO THIS.... ... AND THERE’'S NO

TELLING WHAT THEY
HAVE IN STORE....




OW I KNOW

+.TO GO
DOWN THOSE
DARK

ALLEYWAYS..,

TO RANSOM THE
INNOCENT FROM
THE MOUTH OF




II

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
SKLINK THIS PLINK.




NIGHTS LIKE THIS I FEEL REBORN. :

BLAM/
BLAMZ/ ‘\

1’6HT S LIKE THIS I
REMEMBER WHAT I LOVE
ABOUT THIS JO

YO DLKE,
you
WANNA
SHOOT .
OVER YOLIR
HEAD, BOYS.

THE SMELL OF

FRESH BLOOD ON

THE PAVEMENT,

I . FRIGGIN'
— i . THING
: _ iy m— ' JAMMED!
THE CRACK OF A SKLILL i I
LINDER My BOOT. -

IVE BEEN
DOIN6 THIS
SINCE

PR AN - ey
THE MAESTRO.
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THAT'S WHY IT KILLS ME
TO QUIT THIS JOB.

..AND STILL I MUST.

BECALISE THE TRUTH IS....

o HUHUHUHUH BREATHE OLD MAN...
COUGH...COUGH.... BREATHE....

..THIS JOB IS
ALEADY KILLING ME.




"JOIN ME/" HE SAYS.
CROLICH ON TOP OF
BUILDINGS! WATCH

Mﬂ‘é_’@HT BAD GLIYS/

NIGHT LONG/

LR LIFE/
Yo YOU TOO CAN BE
A SUPERHERO IN
JUST THREE

PROGRAM/




HEY BOSS! YoOU
GOT A SNEAKER
COMING UP
BEHIND YOU.

BREATHE...
BREATHE...




ONE PLINCH.

IpIp IT

IN ONE
STINKING
PUNCH!!!

ONE POORLY
EXECUTED
PLINCH. KEEP
YOU BACK

STRAIGHT NEXT
TIME.

YOLl KEEP

DIDNT YOLR
MOTHER TEACH
YOU NOT TO
SHOOT AT
PEOPLE?!

IT WAS cO0D
ENOLIGH TO SAVE
YOUR BEHIND.

YEAH., WELL...
AYBE
KID...MAYBE.

Burt, you
STILL
PLINCH LIKE

AeEl
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THE KID IS cOCKY, BUT HE HAS THE

GIFT,

HE WAS CHOSEN, AFTER ALL.

BUT NOT TONIGHT.

TONIGHT I WILL GRIN
THROUGH THE PAIN AND

BEAR IT WITH JOY

0

I'LL TELL HIM ONE DAY,

WHAT THIS IS ALL ABOUT.

TONIGHT THE CITY
IS MINE.

THIS IS WHO I AM. THIS
IS WHY IWAS MADE.

... AND I’ NOT
FINISHED YET.




