HA Er “5 I A H An island on the western end of Long Island Sound, in

the eastermmost part of the Bronx, Since 1869, it has

been New York City's burial ground for the unidentified, T"‘!‘.FF
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These days, over 1,500 nameless Lem =

souls are buried there each year.

P : ON THE
SO THAT'S /TP . _ SURFACE, IT LOOKS LIKE
ALL A' THESE POOR : 2| . THAT, BUT ALL THE REMAINS
HOMELESS PEOPLE GET - _ , HAVE IDENTIFYING MARKERS.
DEVOURED TR DEATH SN THEY'LL BE RESERRCHED AND PRIRED
BY CANNIBALS, AN WITH WHRTEVER MISSING PERSONS
THEN BURIED IN A nilneawli TS AWELLLY FILES WE CAN MATCH THEM WITH.
Mar?-lagc-:-]_ﬁngiufg” E{@ET COLD AN CALLOUS, . LINTIL THEN, THE REST OF THE
IS LI DON'CHA THINK? EEMF&EEG?NEE gfﬂﬂ

THEIR FAMILIES AN’ FRIENDS THEY | R

LEFT BEHIND...IMAGINE —=SNFF=

NEVER KNOWIN'WHRAT THE
HELL HAPFENED TO EM.
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JUSTICE WILL BE SERVED i
EVENTURALLY, HARLEY... '
TRLUST ME ON THAT.

MADISON HAS LAWYERED
UP, AND THE MAYOR ISN'T TALKING.
SOMECNE OR SOMETHING IS GONNR
SNAF, AND I“LL BE THERE TO GET
THE JOB DONE WHEN IT POES. _«

AN' WHEN

YA NEED SOME
BACKUP WITH THE
BUTT-WHUPPIN,
\ D\ GIMME R HOLLER. 4
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_ I WANT TO _
THANK YOU AND = Al
& YOUR CREW FOR TACKLING il |
THIS AND SOLVING IT ALL  (SEE—" \e
SO QUICKLY, RULES AND IS |
BEING DONE AROUND 4 | FEF‘;" gﬁ%&%

THS CATY. AND PEOPLE THAT  THERLLES,

NEED 'EM. SUCKERS.

WELL, I 2O THINK Frre CHIEF AR' POLICE 1S GOOL;
YOU NEED TO KNOW BUT YOU'D MRKE R BETTER
THE RLULES BEFORE . o MAYOR. YKNOW THIS LOSER
YOU CAN BRESK ! WE GOT IN OFFICE NOW IS ON
THEM, BUT FOR THE \ BORROWED TIME, AND THE
MOST PART, I AGREE. ' B CITY'S GONNA NEED A SHINY £ HEgta
TOOTWHERE AV [P B NEW CANDIDATE. 8 "
T f A e Z _
OF BREAKING e U MAYOR ‘ W?uﬁfm
IR : RING TO IT, HUH?

s YOUWOLLD LIKE .
s=ma THAT, WOLLDN'T YOU?

»  SURE, WHY = _ el
B NOTP OR MRYBE e
#=( I COULD RUN FER
MAYOR AN' You |
COULD WORK ~
FER ME.

I CAN ONLY
IMAGINE YOUR
CAMPRIGN...AND ALL OF
YOUR BUPPIES COMING
OUT OF THE WOOD-
WORK, LOOKING FOR
MY FAVORS.

BUDDIES? =Ty

YEAH, THE SUPER-POWERED
ONES, YOUR EMEMIES, AND SO
ON. YOU HANG WITH QUITE THE . —— =
COLORFUL CREW. I WOULD IMRAGINE SO, WHAT'S THE REST (e = THIS IS
YOUR FRIEND /VY WOLLD BE FIRST OF YOLIR DAY LOOK == A SOME CAR
IN LINE RSKING TO RENOVATE LIKE? I HAVE TO MEET WITH [&— YA CALLED
CENTRAL FARK... MY DEPARTMENT HERDS AT /AW, SHE _. ONLY THE
SIX, THEN FINALLY GET | RINT GOIN' BEST FOR
AN’ SHE WOLLD HOME ON TIME AND, ANYWHERE... MY LETHAL
DO AN AMAZIN' JOB, HOPEFULLY, I STILL | SHE'S CRAZY WEAPON.
FER SURE. THAT GIRL HAVE MY BEAUTIFUL . 'BOUTCHA. R
HAS A MAGIC WIFE WRITING =5 ME..

FORME. _ & I GOT THE
USUAL MADNESS §

‘@ % | 1O DEAL WITH. IF B
. = : — ITGLDJHn ?Duip "]
"

; UNDER- ™\ ONLYGETR 8
l+ 8" [ STOOPD. I CALLED \ HEADPACHE.
. % | ACAR TO TAKE YOU =
SN BACK HOME. _/




MMMM- LISSEN, TOOLSIE, I DON'T IGOTTAGO TA
MM. VANILLA WANNR SOUND UNGRATEFLIL WORK AT THE SENIORS”
CMINTZ MY OR ANYTHING, BUT YOU GOTSTR HOME SOON, BN' TR TOP
EQVE! 4 HEADP BACK TARWHEREVER IT _ THRT OFF WITH R BIG, FAT,
d IS YOU LIVE. SOLUR CHERRY, MY
- PARENTS ARE COMING
TO STAY WITH ME IN
- TWO PAYS!

I GOTTA
o CLEAN THIS PIG-

OH CRAP, T
THAT MIGHT \
BE THEM! | %
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MORE LIKE OUT
WEST. I'M SO DONE
WITH MY TREATMENT.
NOW I'M ON TO MY
LATEST PROJECT.

WANNA SEE WHAT

SAY HELLO
TO YOUR LOVELY
NEIGHBOR AND
YOUR %&'E -CANDY
b

SCAMMERS, Y
I BETCHA. LET'S |

HAVE SOME /4
FUN. A

MASON
AND MADPAME
MACHABRE/S

THIS IS THE
FEDERAL BELUREAL |

OF INVESTI-- HEY, NICE

TRY, GUINN.

MISS MEF

WHAT THE
HELL DO YOou
WRANT?

YER S'POSED
TA BE IN THE JOINT
LUP NORTH GETTIN'
YER POINTY HEARD
EXAMINED.

i
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OH, YOU'RE

W conna wANNA

SEE THIS...

SO SORRY,
THEY CAN'T RETURN
THE GEEETING SINCE
THEY'RE OBVIOUSLY
TIED UF AT THE
MOMENT.




7 HOWTHE
HELL DID YOUu
\ FIND EMP

NLITHIN' PERSONRL, BUT RED TOOL, I DO
I GOTTA DEAL WITH THIS B NOT NEED YER
CALL AND I DON‘T NEED N NEEDINESS RIGHT
DISTRACTIONS. NOW. BEAT IT, AN
AND T'LL CALL

WHAT : 2 0 |l

N I WANT IS ALREADY NS ) IR TE‘:& ﬁfﬁﬁﬂ :

| AH N\ S o THE HELL YOU
ARE!

DAMN IT,
PON'T YOUu

SPOONSDALE,
T NEED R B/G
FAT FAVOR.
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