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OLLYWOOPD HILLS

e COWNTOWN L.A. LOOKS LIKE EMERALD CITY.
THE FORESTED HILLS GIVE WAY TO THE DIRTY
STREETS THAT GLITTER LIKE DIAMONDS.

BLOOD FROM THE
RAID WITH DIJAN--
—

SEX FROM ANOTHER
SATISFIED CLIENT,
ISABEL --

AND ALSO
FRomM DJAN.

How did you end up
here? In dead Amir's stilt house?




AFTER THE RAIDP WITH DJAN,
| WENT TO THE COFFEE HOUSE
TO BLOW OFF STEAM.

AND TO TELL ISABEL THAT
THE DANGER WAS GONE.
I'D KILLED IT ALL...

I'D SAVED HER.
NOBODPY LEFT
TO THREATEN HER.

SEDPUCTION
COMPLETE.
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WHATS
LEFT OF THEM
/ 15 SPLATTERED
SANCHEZ-- ALL OVER ME...
ARE YOU SURE e
ITS SAFE TO COME |
BACK HERE? VEAH.

THERES LITERALLY
NOBODY LEFT TO
WORRY ABOUT.

WELL,
DADDY)...

---WHY DON'T
YoUu LET ME
TAKE CARE OF
THAT?



THE WATER IS5 PLENTY ANDP HOT,
BUT NOT MORE S0 THAN SHE...

SHE HOLDS MY FACE AS
I DRINK HER LIPS.

CLOUDPS OF RED BlLLoW POWN
THE DRAIN AS THE FEEL OF HER
SILKY SI5IN UNPER MY HANDPS
WASHES AWAY ALL THE HORROR
AND BILLING.

IT ALMOST HURTS,
HOW MUCH | NEED THIS!




SHES LYTHE AND PLAYFUL,
UP FOR ANY THING...

DANGER AND GRATITUDE
MAKE FOR GREAT SEX/

MANY, MANY HOURS OF
ORGASMIC MOANING,
SCREAMING, AND
THRASHING LATER--

AND THAT
PRETTY MUCH
BRINGS US UP TO
NOW.

... MMM?
SANCHEZ? WHO ARE You
TALKING TO?




WERE YOU
TALKING TO
AN OWL?

HEY, I5A- A SLAVE
AUCTION IN
| DID FIND OLD MEXICO
ouT MORE ABOUT TOMORROW...
YOUR FATHER,
HAMLIN.

I'M GONNA
HAVE TO GO TAKE
CARE OF THAT...

BUT, HE G\Ui en ?
KEEPS ASKING er...ah
THE SAME ,
QUESTION. W‘W o7

Who?

I NEED TO

TELL YoU ABOUT

HIS RIGHT-HAND
MAN--

AN
INSANE
KILLER

CALLED...

BUuT
BEFORE T
KNEW HIM--

-

.--HE WAS JUST A LITTLE
KID, SHY AND MEEK.

THIS STORY TELLS HOW
MONSTERS ARE MAPDE.




ST ke SR et

THE BOY THAT WILL BECOME
CLEMENTE, THE DANCING

P&YCHO, DREADS THE WALK -
HOME TO HIS FATHER'S RANCH... &=

ORTHERN MEXICO, 1986

WHY DON'T
YoU FIGHT? P
YA CHICIKENZ /

P\h a ﬂas}wback in

sepia tones!

PIPE DOWN AND LET HER
TELL THE STORY, MOON!

WHY DO
WE HAVE TO

CMON/
LET ME
A THROUGH!

BWAK! BWAK!




