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AND EVERY OTHER DAY HE WAS
BROUGHT HOME BY THE POLICE.
HE REFUSED TO LIFT SO MUCH
AS A FINGER OF HIS LAZY BOD:
IROUND THE HOUSE. AN

LAZY GOOD-| FOR-NOTHING SON

———

...AND HAD
STARTED NOT ONL!

USING AND SELLING
SOFT DRUGS, BUT
KEPT A STASH OF

GAY PORN UNDER

HIS BED?

-~ YOU WOULDN'T
LIKE IT. BUT LET'S
MEET A WOMAN FOR
WHOM LIFE IS LIKE
THAT EVERY SINGLE &
DAY. LADIES AND
GENTLEMEN, PLEASE
PUT YOUR HANDS
TOGETHER FOR

ANGELA,
ROBERTS!

WOULD YOU.
DO IF YOU WERE
A SINGLE MUM

TRYING TO
SCRAPE BY ON
BENEFITS AND.

WANT THE BEST

CHILD?

ANGELA. I KNOW
THIS IS UPSETTING.

N
LIFE'S BEEN LIKE
FOR YOU...
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TWO GUARDS
DIED. NO. THREE.
THIRTY-THREE. | =

BUT IT WASN'T HIS
FAULT, HE WAS SOLD
DOWN THE RIVER.

YOU'RE
ON IN

NO. A MAXIMUM
SECURITY PRISOI

HE'S CONSIDERED
SUCH A DANGER
70 SOCIETY THAT
I'VE NEVER EVEN
BEEN ALLOWED
70 VISIT HIM.

DAD WAS A SECRET AGENT. THE
TRAIN WAS SUPPOSED 70 BE.
CARRYING BOMBS. TERRORIST
BOMBS. BUT WHEN HE GOT
THERE, IT WAS JUST GOLD.

HE SHOULDN'T HAVE.
TAKEN IT. BUT HE WAS
ANGRY AT BEING
DOUBLE-CROSSED.

UH-
WHA--2

FIVE
MINUTES2 TRY
TO STAY AWAKE.
AND KEEP QUIET.
WE'RE LIVE...
NOW.

IT MIGHT
EVEN BE AN
UNDERSEA

PRISON. HE'S

A THREAT TO
THE BRITISH P
WAY OF LIFE.

HE'S SERVING
THREE LIFE
SENTENCES.

BULLION RAID.
ON A TRAIN.

HE WAS THINKING
OF ME. AND MY
MUM. HE WANTED
A BETTER LIFE
FOR US WHEN
I WAS BORN.






OEBPS/images/img_29.jpeg
“ TO'BE CONTINLED I

PUNKS NOT DEAD #1






OEBPS/images/img_28.jpeg
JESUS, MUM,
DON'T OVERDO IT.

YOU REALLY GOD, THIS IS
ARE A LITTLE SHIT, LET'S HEAR SO BORIN
YOU KNOW. WHAT THE LAD

HAS TO SAY.
FOR HIMSELF.
WELCOME,
WAYNE!

Pz S
I CAN'T EVEN
REMEMBER WHO |
| IMMEANT TO |
BE THIS TIME.

IF MY LAD
BEHAVED LIKE
THAT I'D SLING
_HIM OUT.

THE PROBLEM 80ys NeED
Lapz FATHERS. BUT
HE'S NOT AROUND

YDU HAVE To Vigrorfhoid

i

> T o
. 4 | SAY, LAD?
EY N S

SORRY,
MUM. I LOVE
YOU.

AND THAT, LADIES AND
GENTLEMEN, IS WHAT
WE CALL A RESULT.
WE'RE TAKING A SHORT
BREAK NOW, AND WHEN
WE COME BACK WE'LL
MEET ROGER.

LR,
BUT ROGER AND
HIS DOG SALLY...
WELL, THEY GET
ON BETTER THAN
MOST. DON'T
GO AWAY!
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“SHE GOT HIM A
SAINT LAURIENT
WALLET AS A
ONE-MONTH
ANNIVERSARY

“HE WAS WAVING

IT IN EVERYONE'S

FACE, ALL NIGHT
LONG. MR. BIG
HOT, RIGHT?

TWO
FOR YOU, TWO
FOR HIM, THAT

WORKS OUT
TO TWENTY-
EIGHT...

TWENTY-EIGHT
WHAT? T KNOW YOu
AINT SAYING IT'S
GONNA RUN NEARLY.
THIRTY DOLLARS FOR
FOUR GLASSES OF
THAT LUKEWARM PI6&

LB,
PAL. WE AREN'T JUST
SERVING BEER—WE'RE
SERVING HAPPINESS.
NOW GIMME A BIG
SMILE AND PAY YOUR
FUCKIN' BILL.

AT SEVEN
DOLLARS A
BEER, PAULIE 15
LUCKY CARL DIXON
15 THE ONLY ONE
GOT KILLED
LAST NIGHT.

YOU SERVING.

HERE’
THE KICKER,
THOUGH. KNOW

| THAT PRODUCER

DIXON WAS
\ POUNDING

“I HEARD VERONICA
TELLING THE COPS
THAT ONE OF THE

BLACK KIDS PAID HIS

BILL OUT OF A
WALLET JUST LIKE IT” |

“Bu‘r SHE DIDN'T THINK

S OF IT TILL THE

OT FOUND AND
THObE TWO TORE OUT LIKE
SOMEONE WAS SCREAMING
BLOODY MURDER. WHICH,
ACTUALLY, A FEW PEOPLE

WERE DOING.

“OH, AND HEY—BUESS
WHAT APPARENTLY.
WASN'T ON CARL DIXON'S
BODY WHEN THE COPS
INVENTORIED IT7 YEP.”
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-..DRAMATIC
ESCAPE FROM
LAW ENFORCEMENT
ACROSS THE LEDGE
ON THE FIFTH STORY
OF HIS APARTMENT
BUILDING.

| @

E HAVE
CONFIRMED THAT
SYD FAULKNER HOMES
1 HIMSELF A FORMER
POLICE OFFICER WHO
LEFT THE FORCE UNDER
AN ETHICAL CLOUD IN 1995,
AND WHO HAS BEEN
PURSING A CAREER AS

SR

CARL DIXON WAS
A RISING COMEDIAN,
WHO HAD RECENTLY
WON ENGAGEMENTS

TO APPEAR ON
IENDS AND JAY
ENO.

A STAND-UP COMIC. ¢ h

TWO MEN CONFIRM
THAT HOMES WAS
VIOLENTLY JEALOUS
OF DIXON'S
BUCCESS.

THEY'RE SAYING

SOMEONE DIED
LAST NIGHT AT 8
THE FUNNIES.

YEAH.
SOMEONE
NAMED CARL
DIXON. HE WAS
DROWNED! IN
THREE INCHES
OF WATER!

THEY THINK
SYD HOMES
OID I/ CAN
YOU BELEVE

OH MY GOD.
THAT'S AWFUL,

HAVE MURDER IN

THEM. I GUESS

| SOME MEN JUST
CAN'T HELP
THEMSELVES.
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WHEN DID
VERONICA SEE
‘EM WI
DIXON'S

. WALLET?

WAS THIS
BEFORE
OR AFTER 1
CAME BACK
FROM WHIPPING
DIXON'S AS57 IT

“GEE, I DUNNO.
VERONICA
MIGHT BE
ABLE TO
TELL YOU.

“SYD, You
GONE' 1O BE
ALL RIGHT? I
GOTTA CET
BACK TO

CLASS.”

SURE. OH, g:i i
HEY, FELIX. ONE
MORE THING.

AFTER I LEFT
THE CLUB?

“WHAT'D I1.. MY
ACT, PROBABLY.
WHY YOU ASK?
HA HAZ WHY, AM
I A SUSPECT?”

I'M OUT OF
CHANGE, FELIX.
CATCH you
AROUND.
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IT'S MORE LIKE
AW, FELIX, THE CLUB THEN You
116 80 CUTE, MIGHT THINK. T STAND IN
THE WAY YOU FRONT OF A WHOLE ROOM
TALK WHEN OF BORED, NOSE-PICKING
YOU'RE AT TROLLE 'WHO WOULD
SCHOOL. LITERALLY RATHER BE
DOING ANYTHING ELSE
IN THE WORLD THAN WHY ARE
LISTENING TO ME.  YOU CALLING ME,
5YDZ SHOULDN'T
YOU BE TALKING TO
A LAWYER INSTEAD
OF PRETENDING
ANY LAWYER TO BE ONE?
WORTH THEIR
DEGREE WOULD
ADVISE ME TO TURN
MYSELF IN. WHICH WOULD
BE GREAT, EXCEPT
HALF THE GUYS IN THE
LOCK-UP ARE THERE
BECAUSE OF ME.

AND

HALF THE BEAT
COPS IN THIS TOWN
WOULD K/LL FOR A
PROMOTION, AND
MIGHT GET ONE IF

THE GUY THEY

KILL 15 ME.

18 YOUR
EX-FATHER-IN-
LAW STILL MAD
BECAUSE YOU
TUR’N:E‘ HIS

1 GUESS
L CHE RS

YEAH, BUT YOU
FINISHED HER OFF.
THEN YOU FINISHED

OFF CARL DIXO!
APPARENTLY. YOU GO
INTO IT WITH HIM OUT
BEHIND THE FUNNIES

LAST NIGHT?

! %i‘ ) _HEWAS
i STILL TALKING
WHEN I LEFT HIM.
HE WAS DOING
HIS LOUSY-AS!

IMPER:QNAT[ON
LL

& CUE‘:*—- RFTER
2 YOU WALKED BACK
INSIDE HE TRIED TO
IMPERSONATE A FISH,

HE DROWNED, DUDE.
IN THREE INCHES
OF WATER.

FOUNC‘ THE
BODY?

MO. HE GOT
KINDA CURIOUS
WHEN CARL DIDN'T
COME BACK INSIDE, 50

ABOUT TEN MINUTI

AFTER YOU TOLD US

YOU KILLED HIM, MO
WENT AND—
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AVAILABLE? I'M
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RESULTS RIGHT
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WHERE ARE
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WHAT IF, NO, MAN. HE USED
HYPOTHETICALLY, 1O BE MARRIED TO
© SHIT-TALK JUST DETECTIVE FLAHERTY'S
% GIVES HIMSELF LITTLE GIRL. HE'S SO
up? LOUSY IN THE SACK,
HE MP«E‘E HER

< PEACEFUL
SURRENDER &
ISN'T ON THE
MENU.

ICAN
HEAR YOU,
ASSHOLES...

I'M PRETTY

SURE THAT'S NO’

HOW BEl!
WORKS,

YEAH, WELL,
YOU NEVER MET
SYD FAULKNER

HOMES. THS GUY'S
FACE WOULD puT
ANY WOMAN
OFF DICK.
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UNDERMINE
THEIR POMPOUS
AUTHORITY.

REJECT
THEIR MORAL
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MAKE
ANARCHY AND
DISORDER
YOUR :;RADE-

CAUSE AS
MUCH CHAOS
AND DISRUPTION
AS POSSIBLE,
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1AM SO, SO
FUCKING DEAD.
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IM DEAD.

MY NAME IS FEARGAL
FERGUSON. MOST

PEOPLE CALL ME

FERGIE.

NICE MEETING YOU. IM
NOT ACTUALLY DEAD
YET, BUT IT'S ONLY A
MATTER OF MINUTES.

WA

BUT WATCH
OUT FOR LOW
PUNCHES. /

THIS BIG, OILY MESS.

OF HORMONES, ZITS

AND FACIAL HAIR IS

OGGY, HE'S THE ONE

WHO’S GOING 70 DO
THE DEED.

THAT, INNIT.

AND THAT OTHER
VOICE, .WELL,

THAT'S MY FRIEND. [

ONLY I CAN SEE |\

OR HEAR HIM. O\

NOW, HE ACTUALLY [S.
DEAD. YOU MIGHT EVEN
HAVE HEARD OF HIM, IF
YOU'RE LIKE A MILLION
YEARS OLD OR SOMETHING.
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NO! I ALREADY KNOW
MY BOYS WHAT THEY WANTED.
WOULPN'T! DIXON WAS PASSING
THEY JusT STOLEN GOODS, A
WANTED— SIGNED RICHARD PRYOR
BASEBALL CARD? A
ST. CHRISTON PH:E’ 2
MEDAL?

IF SOMEONE
TELLS US THEY DUG
SOMETHING OUT OF

THEIR ATTIC, HOW ARE
WE SUPPOSED 1O
KNOW DIFFERENT?

THEN I GU::;S VOU
HEARD DIXON WAS
HEADING TO THE WEST
COAST AND LEAVING
YOU WITH HOT GOOD*
AND DECIDED TO
T YOUR MONEY

BACK.

TO BE HONEST,

1 DON'T KNOW
THE DETAILS AND
COULDN'T CARE
LESS. WHERE'S GIL
AT? GIL AND THE
OTHER ONE—

MOGLEY. MY BOYS GOT
SENSE, MISTER. GIL AND |
MOSLEY MIGHTA SHOOK
HIM UP, BUT THEY.
WOULDN'T KILL THE 4
MAN.

WHAT'S YOUR

ANGLE? YOU AREN'T
POLICE. POLICE WEAR
SHOES. HOW'D YOu
EVEN KNOW TO
BOTHER US?

“CARL ROLLED A

SMOKE IN FRONT OF
ME LAST NIGHT.,

USING A CLAIM TICKET
FROM YOUR SHOP.

“I THOUGHT IT WAS A
FUNNY THING TO BURN UP,
SOMETHING A GUY WOULD

ONLY DO IF HE DION'T.
PLAN TO COME BACK FOR

WHAT HE PAWNED.”
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LOOKING
FOR A PAIR
. OF SHOES.

I CAN SEE.
YOU MUST'VE
MISSED OUR “NO
GHOEG NO SHIRT,

ERVICE”
POLICY

SELL ME A PAIR OF . DON'T RECOMMEND
SHOES AND I WON'T 1 LARCENY? YOU SHOULDA
BE IN VIOLATION OF
YOUR POLICY
ANYMORE. | BEFGRE THE\/ ROLLED
CARL DIXON LAST
NIGHT.

YOU'RE IN THE
NOTHBNDING O CAeH
FOR PEOPLE'S STINKY, GODDAMN
ROTTEN-ASS SHOES. IT. gll)lZOGNmD
THIG IG A PAWN. NOT A e
TALK—

SALVATION ARMY

MAYBE
~ SHOULD BUY A
\,uN AND smx 1 ?

b
OUT A -
A 3 IcANT
SEECIALT RECOMMEND
LARCENY RS A
COURSE OF ACTION,
BUT WE DO HAVE A
SATURDAY NIGHT
SPECIAL THATD 5=
DEAL FOR HOM:
PROTECTION.

1S THAT 507
LOOKS LIKE @IL
MAOE Ellﬁgp

ON UIXON'G HEAD
DROWNED

IN A PUDDLE.
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WHAT THE
HELL WE
DO NOW?

1 DON'T
KNOW. I'M
THINKING.

YOU THINKINC
BUT YOU AIN

| sEEWG, co.LecE W

BOY, YOU AIN'T
LOOKING AT THE
FACTS. LET ME

\ G/VE YOU THE
FACTS.

I 5P

waaT THE
A G

IT DOWN
FEOM MURDER ONE
TO MANSLAUGHTER?
THAT:: TEN EARS,

YEAH, BUT B

TEN YE

BETTER THAN

SHOT DEAD,
ASSHOLE.

WE ARE ONE
TRAFFIC STOP
FROM WINDING Up
IN RE RATED
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4]
YOUR BOYS
WERE IN THE BAR LAST
NIGHT, BUT ANYONE WHO
LOOKED AT ‘EM COULD
SEE THEY DIDN'T COME
FOR THE LAUGHS.

THEY HELPED
THEMSELVES TO DIXON'S
WALLET. NOT LONG AFTER

HE'S FOUND DEAD. AND

THEY RAN. IF THEY DION'T

\ HAVE ANYTHING TO HIDE,
WHY WOULD THEY—

YOU GOT THE WRON

END OF THIS, MISTER,

YOU DON'T HAVE ANY

IDEA WHAT HAPPENED
LAST NIGHT.

YEAH, WELL,
I GUESS YOUR  \|
BOYS DON'T FEEL
LIKE STICKING ArouND (]
O TELL THEIR SIDE OF |
B\ THE STORY. CLEAR
THEIR NAMES LIKE
INNOCENT MEN.

AND MAYBE
7 YOU WEREN'T 60
SURE WHAT THEY MIGHT §
APMIT TO... WHICH 16
WHY YOU KEPT ME
TALKING LONG ENOUGH
FOR THE TWO OF 'EM
TO MAKE A RUN—






