TO: Brigadier General NAME REDACTED

After more than a year of gang warfare at
low, violence has erupted on the stree

But this time it is different.

ts of Los Angeles.

an all time

With an unexplainable,
God-given t for
military stx:

it 'Poli Headquar?gr]g
a ce

Destiny and her men
lick thetj.r v;glunds and
repare for the comin
L onslaught... J
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FROM: Agent NAME REDACTED

Saratoga Count;
y
Juvenile Correctiona] Facility




O JACKED THIS BOOK OL' MAN SAID IF YOU
) FROM THE LIBRARY ONCE KNOW YOURSELF
BY THIS DUDE, SUN TZU. AND YOU KNOW YOUR
: ENEMY YOU NEED

NOT FEAR BATTLE.

IN OTHER WORDS, THROUGH
PREPARATION LOSSES
CAN BE REDUCED TO
ACCEPTABLE LEVELS.

BUT THE TRICK AIN'T
DECIDING WHAT'S
ACCEPTABLE...IT'S

NOT GIVING A FUCK
WHAT YOU LOSE.
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Written by: Marc Bernardin & Adam Freeman  Art by: Afua Richardsan
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RESPECT
YOUR WEAPON,
JAMAL. LAST THING
YOU NEED 1S SOME

DIRTY SHIT . - DES'T\NY,
BLOWN' UP N W WHAT'S THE

: i . PLAN? WHAT WE
YOUR FACE. : 3 3 . DON' JUsT
SITTIV'
‘ROUND?

WHILE
WE HERE ON OUR
ASSES THE COPS ARE
GETTIN' THEIR SHIT
TOGETHER.

NO ONE
1S JUST SITTIV'
‘ROUND. THIS IS A
MARATHON, NOT
A SPRINT. I NEED
EVERYONE FRESH AND
FROSTY. THIS MGHT
BE THE ONLY BREATH
THEY HAVE FOR
A WHILE.

THEY
GONNA COME
BACK HARD. WHO
KNOWS WHAT
THE PO-PO GOT
PLANNED.




WHETHER THIS “SUSPECT ZERO" NI NEED YOU TO USE THAT
THEORY OF YOURS IS LEGIT OR NOT, BIG BRAIN WHERE IT CAN
YOU CAN'T GO INTO THE KILL ZONE. DO SOME GOOD.
YOU BARELY EVEN QUALIFIED ON
YOUR WEAPON.

T HAVE SPENT THE
il
WHAT DO , ‘

YOU TH\NHléTl"B\ DOING? & o) BUILDING A CASE ON

YOU'RE NOT GONNA WIN THIS GUY.

THIS—-NO ONE'S GONNA
WIN THIS-- UNLESS WE KNOW

EXACTLY WHAT AND WHO

WE'RE DEALING
WITH.

WE NEED
INFORMATION,

WHO'S GONNA
GET IT FOR US?
THESE GUYS?




IF YOU'VE
GOTTA GO,

GO HEAVY. RIDE
IN WITH SWAT, AND
BRING ME BACK

SOMETHING T

CAN USE. g, g |

LOS ANGELES

L] n LILL]
SPECIAL WEAPONS
AND TACTICAL

DON'T STUPID
LET THIS ONE DO % HAPPENS, SIR.
ANYTHING STUPID, ¥ BUT HE WON'T
SERGEANT. GET HOLEY.

THEM
CASUALTY NUMBERS BETCHA TH
ARE BULLSHIT, RIGHT? H]éADEBANAG;E N DON'T
THEY GOTTA BE. CHARGE 1S A VET, MAN. MATTER WHO '\
DESERT STORM OR HE IS, MAN. HE'S
SOME SHIT, OFF HIS eomﬁmo)ow»n.

% BRAVADO ACCOMPLISHES
ONE OF TWO GOALS:
PUMPS UP THE WEAK OR
SHOWS THE FEAR OF
THE STRONG.
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FOR THEIR SAKE T
HOPE MY “SUSPECT
ZERO" THEORY 1S
WRONG. IF NOT,

Ll :
THEY'RE ALL DEAD.
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