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T N
SHOVE S0 HARD! N
I GOT A BAD BACK
FROM JTUMPING INTO
THE SHALLOW END
AS A KID, YA
KNOwW?

TH
BEDS AIN'T DOIN'
ME ANY FAVORS,

THINK I'D
EVER SEE YOU
AGAIN.

How
You BEEN, ; ME?

6uPPY? = UH, WELL...
= PRETTY

AWESOME,
ACTUALLY.

I WANNA
BE IN YOUR

l

“,,/‘f

T WISH
POPS COULD
SEE THIS”




‘ POPS...

HE WAS SICK.
HE WAS HURTING.
YOU KNOW THIS,
RIGHT?

AND AS MUCH

I\ As 1T HATE TO

ADMIT IT...

THE JUDGE. HE
WAS RIGHT. THEY
RESPECT ME
Now.

N L]

DITATIRIY |

ol | | [
&

You DON'T
MIND ME
ASKING.

(7 5 =

I CONVINCED
MYSELF TO KILL
HIM.

IHAD TO! \ |
I WAS SURE | |
OF IT!

IM THE GUY N
WHO KILLED THE
INFAMOUS KING

STURGEON.




i/ BETTER GET

#( ouT OF HERE. |
BEFORE THE )

_\  TIMER IS

SILUER SPRINGS CASING
24 HOURS AGO,

PON'T
LET IT--/

HAVE NO
CcHoIcE. )




ANOTHER BEATH
B s | oMy LsT.




B8UT I'M
NOT DEAD
YET.

‘

ONE SHOT--

o MY ARMS
| screaming, "
| myTHIBHS |
C | Buewning-- |

.‘:r{i'

HOLD ON, USE
THE MOMENTU
AND SWING.
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