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SLOW-SIMMERED SHREDDED
CHICKEN, VEGETABLE, AND

THREE-BEAN SOUP.
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END PROLOGUE.




MEET TONY CHU.

TONY CHU IS ALMOST
ALWAYS HUNGRY: AND
ALMOST NEVER EATS.

HERE'S WHY:

EO  Coa ';s/c THAT MEANS HE CAN TAKE A BITE

| CIBOPATHIC. | BN RoPLE, AND GET A FEELING
] IN HIS HEAD ABOUT WHAT TREE IT
' GREW FROM, WHAT PESTICIDES

WERE USED ON THE CROP, AND

\ Wy WHEN IT WAS HARVESTED.

OR HE COULD EAT A
HAMBURGER, AND ¢
FLASH ONTO SOME- Zoo
THING ELSE ENTIRELY. 0 :

STRANGELY ENOUGH; THE
ONLY FOOD TONY CHU CAN
EAT AND NO7 GET A PSYCHIC |
SENSATION FROM IS BEETS. |

CONSEQUENTLY,
TONY CHU EATS
A LOT OF BEETS.

JUST
THE BEETS,
PLEASE.




TONY CHU %ﬁ” : ey ‘ =] PAND MAKE IT
S . P ~

1S A COP SNAFPPY: APU,
WE'RE ON THE
b CLOCK.

PHILLY P.D.

YEAH, AND T'LL <
TAKE ALL THIS GOOD '\ ‘ spalivs
STUFF, A THIRSTY-TWO . _ \ OFFICER.
OUNCE CUPPA JOE, AND | JIDS '
TWO PACKS OF CAMEL :
: UNFILTERED.

WHY DO YOU

ANTAGON/IZE THAT
KID? HE SPITS IN YOUR
COFFEE, YOU KNOW.
EVERY NIGHT.

IF I EVER CA7CH
THE LITTLE BASTARD
DOING IT I'M GONNA
RAM MY NIGHTSTICK
SO FAR UP HIS-

VICE COPS
DON'T CARRY
NIGHTSTICKS.

ALWAYS
THE STICKLER,
YOu.

WHAT ARE
YOU DO/ING
OUT HERE,
ANYWAY?

SOMEBODY'S
SUPPOSED TO STAY
IN THE VAN AT 444
TIMES WHILE WE'RE
ON S7TAKEOUT.

WHAT CAN I
SAY, CHU? I'M THE
UNHINGED, BREAK-
ANY-RULE, LOOSE-
CANNON COpP--

--YOU'RE THE BY~-

THE-BOOK SQUARE THAT

NEVER MET A DEPARTMENTAL f x(‘\\
REC"-i'ULATION YOU COULDN'T

OVE. THAT'S WHY WE
WORK SO WELL TOGETHER.

RK WELL = TT7T T
A7 : L | THIS WOULD BE
TO,G,,EET}'}E,‘}E el Ve " 111 THEIR LAST NIGHT
OTHER. ! ' | | E JoB
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THE LAST NIGHT

* Al THE STAKEOUT.

OF

LOOKS LIKE
WE GOT SOME
CARRY OUT.

LET HIM GET
A FEW BLOCKS
AWAY AND
TICKET HIM?

NAH. HE'S
HOLDING A BREAST
AND A COUPLE OF
WINGS. PROBABLY

WORTH THE
PAPERWORK.

POOR
BASTARD
PROBABLY
BLEW HIS

ENTIRE
PAYCHECK




HOLD ON. WE
GOT ANOTHER
A ONE.

MUST BE
CARRYING
TWENTY FIVE
POUNDS OR
MORE.

IT'"S YOUR
BROTHER.

AND,
CHRIST, THIS GUY
IS PACKING.

JEEZUS, WE
GO77A TAKE
1HA‘II'N§UY

M-MY BROTHER?...
WH/CH BROTHER?

WHICH DO YOU
THINK? THE 7.V.
GUY... THE ONE THAT
HAD THE MELTDOWN

GET F/RED FOR
THAT, OR JUST
SUSPENDED?




