I THOUGHT THINGS WERE
FALLING INTO FLACE. MY LIFE JODY HOUSER WRITER
HEZE IN LA, WAS ENALLY PERE PEREL ART
STARTING TO FEEL REAL. ANDRELY DALHOUSE COLOR ART
DAUE SHARPE LETTERS
TOmM BRENNAN E0ITOR

I SHOULD HAVE KNOWN IT
WOULDON'T BE THAT EASY.

AS EREAT A5 BEING A SUFPERHERD

YOU NEVEK
ENOW WHEN...

W THAT EUY WAS DOINGE

I DONT
THINK. THAT
WINDOW
BELONGS
TO YOU.
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PLISH...
¥l FAST FAIN..
.

WHAT
THE FRAK
WAS THAT

ABOUT?




" MAYBE THE 5!
POLICE CAN CHANGE I gfxfr[:fr-ﬁ'ﬁﬁus
YOUR MIND, MAN TRYING TO B
- BREAK INTO AN &-;.'
APARTMENT! o

ok YouU TRY
TO SHOOT

LOOKS LIKE -
] SOMEONE'S FHOMNE
H FELL IN A cARBAGE

DISPOSAL.

LOCK SWEETHEART, WE CAM
TAKE HIM IN FOR QUESTIONING.
THERE HAVE BEEM A LOT OF
EUEELﬂEEEE M THE

| HEADED TO i : 4 _

i| A cosTuME 1 Nk il
PARTY, A ' - = BUT WITHOUT
OFFICERS. [} e d 1 | o [ ANy EVIDENCE, DOUBT

s, PROMISE, /" / ' . THE':"'LI..__WAHIET;U
K : " FPEESS CHARGSES.
/ ' A I...
UNPERSTAND,
OFFICER.
I

"YOU HAVE A NICE
MIGHT, NOW."
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