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IT FEELS LIKE I'M TRYING TO CONTROL THE WEATHER, BUT I KEEP GETTIN' STRUCK BY LIGHTNING.
THE FACT THAT I HAVEN'T LINED MY VEINS WITH SMACK 1S STARTING TO GET TO ME. I WISH I COULD
SAY THIS WAS A CRUEL JOKE AND LAUGH IT OFF. BUT SHIT JUST GOT TOO FUCKIN’ REAL...

HOW THE FUCK

ARE YOU GOING

TO GET HIM TO
CONFESS?

THE
COPS ARE
EVERYWHERE,
RICKY.

HE LOOKS
LIKE HE'S
ENJOYING
THIS.
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DO YOU WANT THE
NEIGHBORS TO HEAR

WE USED TO DO
HIM SCREAM?/

THIS ALL THE TIME. NICE
WORK, HUH?

IF YOU BITE
ME... T'LL FUCK
YOU UpP, PUTO.

IF YOU SCREAM,
I'M GOING TO KICK
YOU IN THE TEETH
AND FEED YOU TO
THE SAILORS.

LAST CHANCE, YOU’'RE GOING TO
HAVE TO BE MORE

WHY DID YOU
ASSHOLE!
PACIFIC, *PTHU!*

KILL HIM?! J1AY!HE wiTs
HARDER THAN
ME, CECE

SLEEPY
LAGOON. CARLOS
URBANO. DON'T
PLAY STUPID!

*SI1GH* I KILLED WIM BECAUSE WUAT DA FUCK 1S
CATALINA BROKE UP WITH ME THAT WRONG WITH HIM?
NIGUT. T WASN'T THINKIN'
STRAIGHT. DON'T PUT THIS ON
ME, ASSHOLE!




RICKY?! RICK. LET ME GO AND I’LL PAY YOU

R DOUBLE WHATEVER THEY’'RE PAYING YOU--ANP
) N I’LL GET THE BEST SHIT YOU CAN PUMP UP

7V GOT A 4 YOUR CULO! JUST

Al ! y - LET ME FUCKING

JCALLATE!
SHIT. YOU'RE OUT,
RICKY.

RICKY?! 1S
EVERYTHING

WHAT 1Ay Ot
THE FUCK PRE iay DIO
YOU DOING,
RICKY?!

YOU RUINED
OUR LIVES!

YOU PIEC '

£
OF GHIT, ‘
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