CHAPTER ONE

YOU'RE AN

\|
! ABOMINAT'ION’
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THAT'S My
SISTER! =

MY
SISTER!

DID YOU SEE
WHAT HE DID? HE P\
COULD'VE KILLED A

I SAW YOU 2 Times like this, I really think
BEATIN' ON A ¢ G p
DEFE&?ELEGQ about getting a different job.

KEEP FIGHTIN'
AND WE'LL ADD

ASSAULTIN' A
POLICE OFFICER /4
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Ore that doesn’t make
people want to kill me.




Sarne, Arkansas.
The present.

/ COMNG
HERE WAS A

WASTE OF
TIME.

=% BAD, EH? YO =
i
[ = I DON'T GET
‘ & THE LOOK ON
= T =\ ?:ER,FF,G THESE PEOPLE.

I DO BEFORE -
“FI THEY EVEN AND THEN
FELh  CALL ME.  WHEN WE SHOwW
i v‘;&iﬁq -

UP, THEY'RE
S0\  SUDDENLY
MORTIFIED.

SO WE
HEADING FOR

i ASHDOWN?

; 7
/4 P YEAH. I
TOLD THE GHERIFF
THEY OWED US
FOR GAS AND
LODGING.

WE CAN SWING
BY AND GET THAT
IN THE MORNING,
ON OUR WAY OUT

OF TOWN.

HOPEFULLY
THEY'LL PAY
UP. A

THEY KNOW THE
AGREEMENT.
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They want to be

nd, know.
FoUncy you Kriow. [ S

lying out in some empty field.
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CALL SHERIFF

BRANSCOM AND
THEN WE CAN

HEAD BACK TO
THE HOTEL. <






