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We do that too.
  peng’s lament.

shoot, arrest or screw?



and also
from Djan.

Downtown L.A. looks like emerald city.
the forested hills give way to the dirty
streets that glitter like diamonds. 

the palatial room smells 
like blood and sex.

blood from the 
raid with djan--

sex from another 
satisfied client,
isabel --

ollywood Hills h

How did you end up 
here? In dead Amir’s stilt house? 
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and to tell isabel that
the danger was gone.
i’d killed it all... 

after the raid with Djan,
i went to the coffee house 
to blow off steam. 

the stage-dive carried
me right to her. 

seduction 
complete.

The triple take-away,
followed by mass murder-- it’s almost 

unfair...

i’d saved her.
nobody left
to threaten her.
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besides-- nobody 
can resist my singing.

Sanchez-- 
are you sure 

it’s safe to come 
back here? yeah.

there’s literally
nobody left to 

worry about.

what’s
left of them 

is splattered
all over me...

oh!

...why don’t 
you let me 

take care of 
that?

well, 
daddy...
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the water is plenty and hot,
but not more so than she...

she holds my face as
I drink her lips. 

clouds of red billow down 
the drain as the feel of her 
silky skin under my hands
washes away all the horror 
and killing. 

it almost hurts,
how much i need this!
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she’s lythe and playful, 
up for anything...

so everything is 
what we do--

danger and gratitude
make for great sex!

--That’smy cue togo.

many, many hours of 
orgasmic moaning,
screaming, and
thrashing later--                             

and that 
pretty much

brings us up to
now.

... mmm? 
who are you 
talking to?

sanchez?
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this story tells how 
monsters are made.

we 
share a

childhood
history. 

I need to
tell you about
his right-hand

man--

an 
insane 
killer
called...

but 
before I 
knew him--

...he was just a little 
kid, shy and meek. 

clemente

were you
talking to 

an owl?

uh,
yeah... but, he 

keeps asking
the same 
question.

er...ah
WhO?

   WhO?

Quien?

Hey, isa-

i did find 
out more about 

your father, 
Hamlin.

oh?

a slave 
auction in

old Mexico 
tomorrow...

i’m gonna 
have to go take 
care of that...

 yes- 
I want 
you to.

but...
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 ORTHERn MExico, 1986  �N The boy that will become 
clemente, the dancing 
psycho, dreads the walk 
home to his father’s ranch...  �

Why don’t 
you fight? 
Ya chicken?

ha ha!

ha!

C’mon! 
Let me 

through! 

Why do
we have to

fight?

Bwak! Bwak!

Bwak!

Bwak!

chicken!
    chicken!

ha! Ha!
Ha!

Ah, a flashback in 
sepia tones! 

pipe down and let her
tell the story, moon! �

Get ‘im!

ha!bwak!
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