"THE FINEST KIND OF PULP NOIR."
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Ms. MOFEE. ..
PON'T MAKE ME
AR,

Yol
WOLLTH'T LIKE
ME WHEN T'M

AR,

15 THAT
A THEEAT? WITH A
CAMERA RECORDING,
M5, FARKER, ON A PUBLIC
SHEWALE-=T




YR (FUNS JR
T'LL BLIW BER

ERANS CUT. &

BELEVE HERL
SHE'S & LIAR,

THEYRE IN THIS
TOFETHER. A

T WE KNOW
Y TOURE HERE, BACERS. Y
IF ¥OUl SURRENDER 10
PEACEFULLY, YOUTLL A8

¥ i S




SrOLALAMM [T==WHCL. Y

WHD WIOULD PLANT EXFLOSVES
IM MY SFACEF, TRICGRFRE THEM WITH
CDLICE IN THE HALL CUTSIES

THE BAME FERSON THAT SENT
AN AEMED PROME TO THE BEALCH,
T ElLL ME O JACGUELIME
MEGEE OR BOTH OF LISY




I NEVER CRAVED
THE SPOTLIGHT.

HEVER MEEDED T
BE THE STAR,

LET BURTOM AME ANGEL AND MEBRIPE TAKE
THE BOWS, GET THE AFFLALSE --THEY KNEW
WHS PESIENEDR THE ILLLISIONS THE CROWDRS

WERE AFFLAUTING. WHD MADE THE MaFIC, |

NG SIEN
OF RACERS
POWH HERE,

WE'RE HERE
OLTSIVE THE FLATIRORM
BUIL DG, WHERE FUGITIVE

CAHLIA RACERS 16 ALLESED

TO MAINTAIN A==

L WORK BEHIMND THE
BCENES, SECRETLY,
INVESELY.




