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YOU THINK I
DON'T SEE YOUR
KIND LURKING IN
THE SHADOWS?
GOING THROUGH

P\ MY TRASH?!?

SORRY,
PLEASE! 1
WAS
JusT...!

LITTLE RAT NI
BASTARD! YOU
DESERVE TO BE
KICKED TO THE

THE COPS ARE

WGONNA PUT YOU IN A

HOLE SO DEEP YOU'LL
WISH YOU WERE
EATING ouT
OF MY! FUCKING!!

GARBAGE'
PLEASE SIR,
FLL NEVER DO
IT AGAIN!




HEL-HELLO
THERE. WHAT
CAN I DO FOR

YOU FINE
FOLK?

I JUST HEARD
THE HUBBUB FROM
OUTSIDE AND JusT
HAD TO SEE WHERE

THE PARTY WAS.

I JusT WHAT'S
CAUGHT THIS [ WITH THE

PUNK TRYING TO TEARS

R STEAL THE FOOD KIDDO?

RIGHT ouT oF my A
CHILDREN'S |
A o 90 MOUTHS. |
N 9
i 1
&
SWEET, WITTLE
CITIZEN WISHING TO

\ PURCHASE SOME OF
- N YOUR WARES.

ALLISEE IS A



i I SUPPOSE
B WE'LL FIND ANOTHER
BN ESTABLISHMENT BY

FUCKING
TRIX! BEST BE
MINDING YOUR
OWN

BUSINESS. OUR BUSINESS ‘
THANK YOU VERY B8 HE'S
‘ e OTTA PAY
3 FOR...
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SO... IS THERE A
?
SMOKING GUN? ARE HIS HANDS

COVERED IN SPIT FROM
REACHING DOWN THE
THROATS OF YOUR
OFFSPRING?

FROM PLUCKING
THE HALF-MASTICATED
SLUDGE DIRECTLY FROM

THEIR GULLETS?

" 16 THIS HOW
YOU GET YOUR
KICKS BABY?!?

HOW ARE

HARANGUING YOU GOING TO
YOUR DIRTY, HUNGRY COMPETE IN

LOOKING CUSTOMERS? THIS MARKET?




| REALLY HATE
VIOLENCE.

THE VIOLENCE OF
WORDS LIKE URCHIN,
RAT, PUNK.

THE VIOLENCE
OF KNOWING
THAT SURVIVAL
IS A CRIME.

THE VIOLENCE OF

EMPTY STOMACHS.

CHILDHOOD ON
THE STREET.










WITH YOUR
THEFT, KID.
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YOU OK?
YOU GOT A
PLACE TO
STAY?

WHY...

WHY pup Y ) > e\ VIOLENCE AND WHAT?
YOU THELP | » \ WAS I SUPPOSED TO
ME?7 b DO NOTHING?




WE GOTTA
GET GOIN’

OSWALD.
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\
\

LISTEN,
I'VE GOT A
LITTLE CAMP
WITH SOME

FRIENDLY FACES

NEARBY IF YOU
WANNA TAG
ALONG
BABY.

/ OR YOU CAN
/ SIT HERE DOING

NOTHING. UP TO
You, I'M NOT
YOUR DAPD.




CONIINUED...



