DEATH OF




MY ARM I3 WE'LL WAIT UNTIL THE GUARD

KILLING ME. .
OR/ Dﬁ LOOPS TO THE OTHER END.
f We g,%ﬁcg"w’/ THEN WE'LL 5PLIT.

GET THAT THING AWAY FROM ME YOU DON'T WHAT RULES? TIRED, STARVING,
ALREADY, ITS NoT S IF I'M SET THE DODGING AUTHORITY... WHATEVER
GOING TO GET UP AiniD GO. RULES, PY DY, GAME THS 15, IT5 AWFUL.




BIANCA, CALL THOSE (OPRA PEOPLE. You DON'T KNow WHAT
I KNOW YOU HAVE THEIR INFO. YOURE TALKING ABOUT.

You WERE A COP IN OUR WORLD! CALL NO. WE WON'T
CANT YOu JuST ENLIST IN THIS ONE? RAX/ LIVE [IKE THIS
CALL THAT COPRA WOMAN... SONIA. : FOREVER.

Dy Dy is right, U)oujh.
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