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1. INTEGRATION
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THE JOB'S RISK-FREE, TYLER.
PAYMENT GUARANTEED.




WE'VE KNOWN I NEVER WOULD'VE
EACH OTHER A COME GOT YOU IF 1
WHILE NOW, WASN'T POSITIVE IT
RIGHT? WAS WORTH IT.

I KNOW WHAT YOU'RE
THINKING - “5ID THE
FUCK-UP'S GONNA
GET ME INTO SOME
SHIT.” WRONG.

1 PROMISE. THIS
ONE'S A CINCH.

WELCOME
ABOARD.

MR. VAN GELD INVITES YOU
TO VISIT HIS PLACE OF
BUSINESS. HE'S READY TO
BUY THE GOODS AT A
THIRD OF THEIR VALUE,
50 FOUR HUNDRED
THOUSAND DOLLARS.

HERMANN VAN GELD.
HAPPY OWNER OF
“WAN GELD & HERPAL”
JEWELERS IN
NEW ORLEANS.
GAMBLER. CHEAT.
SOON TO BE
DIVORCED.

AND MY WIFE WON'T
GET ANY OF IT.

INSURANCE
SCAM. 1
GET IT.
THE PARTNERS - IRIS, THE BRUNETTE AND NEVILLE, THE
WHO LOVES CONVERTIBLES. TECHNICIAN. HE POPS
SHE'S DRIVING. THE PIGGYBANK.

IF THE CHOICE
OF CAR WERE UP TO ME,
I'D GET A CHRYSLER.

NO MATTER
WHAT, I WON'T
GO BACK IN THE
CAN. T WANT YOU
TO KNOW THAT
FROM THE START,
TYLER.
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HIS HOUSE ON THE BEACH, HIS

EXUBERANT CHICA...HE COULD

AFFORD THEM FOR ANOTHER
YEAR, YEAR AND A HALF.
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TYLER HESITATED.
HE HAD CASH. HE WAS
IN THE CLEAR.
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WILL
YOU BE LONG,
QUERIDO?

\\\\\\l\\\ll“l N — 0

\\’_/;\\\\u.
R\ — : JY
~ "= e

N

N

DON'T
ASK STUPID
QUESTIONS.
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HANCOCK, ROBERT. FAIRYWELL, JAMES. VORHAUS, BERNARD. QUILL, ANTHONY. SHAPIRO, ALFONSO. CROS%S, TYLER.
SEVEN YEARS. TWELVE YEARS. THIRTY YEARS. FIFTEEN YEARS. EIGHT YEARS. TWENTY YEARS.

HERE, BOSS. HERE, BOSS. HERE, BOSS. HERE, BOSS. HERE, BOSS. HERE, BOSS.




I AM CAPTAIN ...BUT IT’5 PISSING IT DOWN OUT HERE,
KROEKER. I AM AND T'VE GOT BETTER THINGS TO DO THAN
RESPONSIBLE TALK BULLSHIT TO A BUNCH OF LOSERS
FOR KEEPING o LIKE I 5EE IN FRONT OF ME. 50 THE
ORDER IN CAMP H. G5 ONLY RULES YOU NEED TO
I WOULD GIVE You oA . KNOW ARE THESE...
MY USUAL SPEECH i
ON DISCIPLINE,
THE BEST PATH TO
REHABILITATION...

YOU BOTHER ME ONCE,
YOU GET LASHES AND A TRIP
TO THE SWEATBOX...

...YOU BOTHER ME TWICE,
YOU'LL BE FERTILIZING MY DEAR,
SWEET WIFE'S PETUNIAS...

...AS FOR ANYONE
THINKING ABOUT
RUNNING...PLEASE...
GO AHEAD.

ME AND MY BABIES
LOVE HUNTING.




YOU WANNA
BE SICK?

TWENTY
DOLLARS

FOR THE FLU.
A WEEK IN THE
INFIRMARY.

FOR A
HUNDRED
BUCKS I CAN
GIVE YOU A
TWO-MONTH
PULMONARY
INFECTION.
OFFICE WORK
GUARANTEED.

IT'S TOO

| [#= 7

I'VE GOT A FIVE DOLLAR BILL
ROLLED UP IN MY ASS. IF I GIVE
IT TO YOU, CAN YOU SIGN OFF

ON HEARTBURN FOR ME?,

|

THE STATE PROVIDES PYJAMAS,
BUT NOT A HAT. YOU WANT ONE?
A DOLLAR. WE OFFER CREDIT.




SUN STROKE.
THE UNIVERSAL
DIAGNOSIS.

TYLER WONDERS |

IF THE GUY
WILL GET FREE
CARE, OR IF
THEY'LL HAND
HIM THE BILL
WHEN HE
COMES TO.

HEY, GUYS.
WE'VE GOT
FRESH MEAT.

THEY'RE
CUTE, TOO.
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HEY, SPOON. 1
DIDN'T KNOW YOU
WERE HERE.

SYLVESTER “SPOON” COOLEY.

A HICK FROM NORTH CAROLINA.
TYLER WORKED WITH HIM ONE TIME -
A CASH-IN-TRANSIT, MEMPHIS.
THIRTY GRAND EACH. GOOD TIMES.

CORRUPTION
OF A MINOR.
STILL GOT
TWO YEARS.




BITCH.
I STILL
CAN'T

ONLY

I SWEAR,
TYLER, YOU
SHOULDA
SEEN THE

BELIEVE
SHE WAS

THIRTEEN.

JUST BAD

BEEN HEARING
FOR A WEEK YOU
WERE COMING
TO ANGOLA.

HEARD MONEY EVEN CHANGED HANDS
TO MAKE SURE YOU ENDED UP HERE
IN CAMP H. THE SICILIANS HAVE PUT A
CONTRACT OUT

I KNOW.

THE SCARFOS.
FOUR GRAND.
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FIFTEEN YEARS.

MANNY DIO. MANNY'S

THE SMART ONE,
BUT IT'S CARMINE
WHO'S BACKED
BY THE PERSICO
FAMILY, OUT OF
NEW ORLEANS.
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GOOD NEWS 15,
THEY'RE IN NO
RUSH. KILLING AN
INMATE GETS YOU
HANGED.
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CORN GR| MYSTERY MEAT. TYLER THINKS ABOUT SOMETHING
ELSE AND SWALLOWS. SPOON INTRODUCES EVERYONE.

IF YOU
DON'T LIKE
THE CHOW,
EAT YOUR
OWN SHIT.

_—
ARMED ROBBERY. RDER. LIFE. RAPE AND MURDER.

TWENTY YEARS.

— ) X

TEN YEARS.

WELL THEY
WEREN'T
GONNA GIVE
ME LIFE OVER
A NIGGER!

LOOK, aUys.
IT'S A DEAD MAN
WALKING.

COME TO BEG ME? THAT IT?
GO ON. I'M LISTENING.




EASY,
NOW, EASY.
NOT HERE...

WE GOT NOTHING
TO LOSE BY
WAITING. I PROMISE,
CARMINE.

I CAN DO YOU
A FAVOR.

I DON'T SEE

BY GETTING
RID OF FATSO
FOR YOU.

TS
ALL GOOD,
BOSS.

IF YOU GET ON YOUR KNEES AND GIVE
ME A BLOW JOB, RIGHT NOW, YOU'VE
GOT A MONTH'S REPRIEVE.

I'M COUNTING ON YOU, MANNY.
YOU'RE RESPONSIBLE.




LIGHTS OUT,
VERMIN! EVERYONE

FOR THE PROGRESSIVES UP NORTH 1T CONSIDERED INHUMANE.
BANNED TWENTY YEARS AGO, BUT STILL IN USE AT ANGOLA. WHO'S GOING TO COMPLAIN?

é % ] FOR HIM, IT"S
A BLESSING.
TONIGHT

...CERTAINLY NOT TYLER ) HE'LL SLEEP
, © CRO%5... SOUND.




TYLER TAKES
NOTE - HE NEEDS
TO KEEP HIS
WITS ABOUT HIM.

ALL THE INMATES
ARE GROGGY, DAZED.
THE GUARDS, TOO.

BUILD UP
STRENGTH.

il 'I/////,
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ALL DAY LONG,
EVERYONE'S ARMED.
THIS 1S WHERE THE

DANGER LIES.

WEAPONS ALL OVER. AXES,
SCYTHES, MACHETES.
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YOU'RE A GOOD
MAN, CROSS.
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THAT'LL TEACH YOU TO PLAY THE
GOOD SAMARITAN WITHOUT
BEING ASKED.

CRO%5. YOU STAY. I'VE GOT A JOB FOR YOU.
WE'LL CATCH THE NEXT TRUCK. CAMP F'5.
THEY'VE ALWAYS GOT ROOM.

HOW MUCH
DID THE WOPS




‘I’v ,I

B o
YOU CAN TELL ME, BOSS.
WHAT'S THE DIFFERENCE?

I'M CURIOUS...HOW
MUCH?
¥
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PROBLEM.
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- ’! THAT'S SOME SENSE
S OF HUMOR YOU GOT.
’l 74 OK, THAT'S FAR
| K ENOUGH. NOW,
[ . RUN.
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ONE THOUSAND
DOLLARS.
ONE WEEK.

C...CALM DOWN... THEY HEARD THE
SHOT... TH... THINK... THE DOGS...
YOU WON'T GET FAR...

‘ - \

BUT WHAT CHOICE
DO I HAVE?

A

CALL 5ID YOU'LL HAVE IT
KABIKOFF. TOMORROW, CASH.
GALVESTON, AND IN A WEEK, IF THE

DEAL 1S STILL ON...

...YOU'LL GET A
SECOND CHANCE.




THANKS YOU OWE ME ONE,

FOR THIS BILLY. DON'T

AFTERNOON. - FORGET.
y,
.

SID PAID. MANNY DIO
GOT ROLLED IN THE SHOWERS.
TYLER EXPECTED NO LESS.

HOW GOES IT, MANNY?
NOT TOO ROUGH?




“SUN STROKE” NEVER
WOKE UP. DIED AT
THE INFIRMARY.
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RGe N\, N/ MA KROEKER. BITCH. SHE'S CHECKING YOU ALL SHE'S GOTTA
QRN ﬁ OUT, TYLER. HOPE FOR YOUR SAKE SHE DO 15 ASK. TM
; ICm  DOESN'T LIKE YOU. SHE'S BAD NEWS. GOOD TO GO.
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OH, YEAH? THE LAST ONE
SHE GOT TIRED OF 15 BURIED
TEN FEET OVER THERE.

I DON'T WANNA
KNOW.




DAY THREE.

SHIT. LOOK AT THE
CAPTAIN. HE'S OFF INTO
TOWN TONIGHT...

...AND I'VE GOT
TRASH DUTY.

TYLER GRIPS
THE ONLY
WEAPON

HE'S GOT - A

TEASPOON.
HE LIES
IN WAIT,
KNOWING
THAT IF THEY
STRIKE NOW,
HE DOESN'T
STAND A
CHANCE.




DAY FOUR.

]

FORCE IT
DOWN. YOU WANNA
CROAK BEFORE
SUNDOWN?

3 \‘ |
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TRASH DUTY, HUH... INSATIABLE.
50, 15 SHE GOOD, I CANT TAKE IT,
MRS, KROEKER? TYLER. IM

CURSED.

STORY OF MY LIFE -
I'M TOO GOOD LOOKING.
I SWEAR. SOMETIMES
I'D RATHER BE UGLY.

I DIDN'T SAY IT WAS
EASY. BUT MY LIFE
EXPECTANCY HERE 15
SERIOUSLY LIMITED.
YOURS TOO.

SAY, BILLY...HAVE
YOU EVER THOUGHT
OF LEAVING?

YOU NUTS?
WHAT ABOUT
THE DOG5?
AND THE
SNIPERS?

IT'D BE A BAD
IDEA TO WAIT FOR
MRS, KROEKER TO

GET TIRED OF

e % \ V
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WOPS TALKING TO
GUARDS...DANGER.

STILL WANT TO DO ME
A FAVOR? BEAT IT.

L commmen )

TYLER'S MIND 15

TOMORROW, BREAK'S OVER.
EITHER PAY THE GUARD
ANOTHER GRAND, OR...
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BLIND MAN LOOKING FOR
HIS EYES. CONFUSED GUARDS.

...AND FIVE
MORE TO
SOLVE THE
PROBLEM
THE ONLY
WAY THEY
KNOW - BY
KNOCKING
HIM OUT.




TYLER HAS
THIRTY-FIVE
SECONDS
TO SIT DOWN
AND GATHER
STRENGTH.

A BILLY CLUB
TO THE HEAD
AFTER SIX
SPOONFULS.

TYLER CLENCHES
HIS TEETH...




CURTIS
GETS INTO
IT-HES A

BIT LET

DOWN. NOW
HE'LL HAVE
TO MAKE DO
WITH A GRAND.
TYLER DOESN'T
NEED TO PAY
ANYMORE.

MANNY DIO AND A DOZEN OTHER INMATES TESTIFIED - TYLER CRO5S ACTED
IN SELF-DEFENSE. EXIT CARMINE. MANNY RISES IN THE RANKS.

SPOON TOOK BETS JUST TWO MORE,
FROM THE INMATES — TYLER!
THREE TO ONE HE
DOESN'T S5CREAM
TIL FIFTEEN.




TYLER STARTS
YELLING AT
SEVENTEEN.

HE JUST WON
FIFTY DOLLARS.
AT TWENTY-THREE,
HE PASSES OUT.

TWENTY-
EIGHT.

/; & 8

g )
M (e D\ 2T




Nt
.8

)
R

, !
. —-.——- :
& = ==

iz%




TYLER CRO%S
REGAINS CONSCIOUSNESS
IN THE DARK. RIGHT WHERE
HE WANTED TO BE - SAFE,

IN THE SWEATBOX.

HIS WOUNDS WILL
HEAL. THE SICILIANS
WILL BACK OFF NOW.

HE HAS TIME TO
SLEEP, TO THINK.




IRIS HAS REGRETS. SHE LIKED
TYLER CROSS. THEY SLEPT TOGETHER FOR
A WEEK WHILE WAITING FOR THE HIT.

2. EXPLOITATION

STILL, SHE DOESN'T MAKE A U-TURN.
SHE HEARS THE SIRENS, SHOTS FIRED.
SHE GOES FASTER.

SHE KNOWS NEVILLE'S ARMED.
SHE GUESSES HE OPENED FIRE.
SHE HOPES TYLER DID, TOO.

I WOULD HAVE
OFFERED YOU A
DRINK IN THE PARLOR,
BUT MY WIFE HAS
GUESTS...DID IT
ALL GO WELL?

IRIS BOWMAN
HAS NO DESIRE
TO SPEND THE

REST OF HER
DAYS LOOKING

OVER HER
SHOULDER.

THAT DEPENDS ON WHO
YOU ASK. WHAT DID
THE COPS TELL YOU?




WELL, THE SAFE N YOU EMPTIED THE
WAS EMPTY, AND = = — a T SAFE YESTERDAY.
THEY SUSPECT THAT o (1 s THAT WAS THE PLAN,
AN ACCOMPLICE = MU G — RIGHT? A FAKE
TOOK OFF WITH u N —— BREAK-IN, TWO
THE LOOT. el ————l e DUPES TO TAKE THE
C e FALL, AND I POCKET
L N — THEIR SHARE. AND
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ONE
DEAD, ONE
CAPTURED.

YOU'RE NOT GOING TO DO
ANYTHING FOOLISH, NOW? MY WIFE
AND HER FRIENDS ARE INSIDE.
YOU WOULDN'T GET FAR.

SPEAKING OF YOUR SHARE, I...1 HAD PROMISED
YOU %$200,000, BUT...I HAD TROUBLE GATHERING
THAT MUCH, AND...$100,000, THAT'S ALL I'VE GOT.

FUCKING VAN GELD.

y A&

THE NEXT DAY, IRIS CROSSES THE STATE LINE,
DRIVES DOWN TO TAMPICO, AND SELLS THE
CHRYSLER FOR $3,800. EVERY LITTLE BIT HELPS.

P




KRS

SHE TAKES
A PLANE TO
MEXICO, GETS
A SUITE AT
THE HOTEL
DE LA PAZ FOR
A WEEK, THEN,
ON THE THIRD
DAY, DECIDES
TO LEAVE.

SHE GOES DOWN TO THE HOTEL'S SHOP,
BUYS HERSELF A BIKINI, AND SETTLES

SHE HEADS TO ACAPULCO, AND TAKES
THE HOTEL IMPERIAL'S BEST SUITE.

SHE LEAVES HER TAKE IN THE SAFE, LINGERS
IN HER ROOM FOR FIFTEEN MINUTES, AND
REALIZES SHE CAN'T STAY STILL.

ON HER SECOND
MARGARITA,
SHE STARTS

TO RELAX A BIT.

SHE ORDERS A
THIRD AND

MAKES EXCUSES

FOR HERSELF.




TYLER CRO557 HANDSOME
BASTARD. HOW MANY BODIES
HAS HE LEFT IN HIS WAKE?

THE
WATER
HELPS.
50 DO

THE MEN'S
STARES.

b
]

IRIS'LL HAVE TO
PICK ONE TONIGHT.
FOR COMPANY.

UNA MAS,
POR FAVOR.

-

ON HER FOURTH MARGARITA,
HER CONSCIENCE EASES UP.




THE ONLY POSSIBLY SUCCESSFUL ESCAPE]

7/

IT HAPPENED IN FEBRUARY. GOOD MONTH, FEBRUARY. A RAINY MONTH. A FOGGY MONTH. EVERY YEAR IN FEBRUARY, THE LEVEE
COLLAPSES HERE AND THERE. HAS TO BE BUILT BACK UP. SMALL WORK TEAMS. FAR FROM CAMP. FAR FROM THE GUARDS.
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50, AT THE START THERE BURKE DIDN'T WANT TO ‘
WERE FOUR GUYS. PLUS A GET Hi5 BOOTS DIRTY, 50 |\ » 'izll @L:TA?::»? : Nf#é’:’g‘?

GUARD, QUINCY BURKE. WHILE THE PRISONERS ' LI@HTNIN@ 20D,
SELF-SATISFIED BASTARD, SLAVED AWAY IN THE sTORM, I B .

WITH A NICE RIFLE - A HE STAYED HIGH UP ON THE Loy / /
SPRINGFIELD - AND NEW LEVEE, HI5 RIFLE ON HIS X / / /

HIP, THE BARREL STICKING

\\\\ AN\ \ STRAIGHT UP...
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NOW, BURKE WAS FRIED ON
THE SPOT. THE GUYS HESITATED,
THEN REALIZED THEIR LUCK.
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] THE WHITES WENT ONE WAY, /
; THE BLACKS THE OTHER. /
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VANRYPRIR idi
THEY HAD, LET'S SAY,
THREE HOURS BEFORE
THE ALARM SOUNDED.
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THE TWO
BLACKS WERE
NEVER SEEN
AGAIN. DIED
IN THE
SWAMPS,
MAYBE.
THAT'S WHAT
THE GUARDS
CLAIMED,
ANYWAY.
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GOT ONE OF THE WHITES.

111/1,/1117/
i

THE OTHER CAME BACK
ALIVE, BUT THE DOGS HAD
EATEN A FAIR BIT OF HIM.

HE DIED A WEEK LATER.

ENOUGH TIME TO TELL

THE STORY ABOUT THE

LIGHTNING.

BUT ONE
OF THEM
HAD A
SISTER N
CAMP M
WHO GOT
PACKAGES
FOR YEARS
AFTER
THAT, 50...




THE DAY
HE KILLED
HIS WIFE AND
THE OTHER MAN
WITH AN AX,
ABNER LEWIN
FELT LIBERATED.

LET'S BE CLEAR - IT
WASN'T HIS WIFE'S
LOVER HE KILLED,

BUT HIS OWN.

AND, LET'S BE HONEST, IT WAS
MRS. LEWIN WHO FOUND THEM
TOGETHER IN THE SHED, AND
NOT THE OTHER WAY ROUND,
DESPITE WHAT A MISCHIEVOUS
LAWYER WOULD HAVE THE
JUDGE BELIEVE.

HIS LOVER, THE GARDENER
AT HIS HOUSE IN BARDEAUX,
1237 HOPEWELL LANE, NEW
IBERIA, WHICH ABNER NEVER
SAW AGAIN AFTER VERY
POLITE POLICEMEN LET HIM
PUT ON SOME PANTS BEFORE
PUTTING HIM IN THEIR CAR.

...BUT NOT LIFE

WITHOUT PAROLE. LIFE IN ANGOLA.
FOR MOST MORTALS, THE

IDEA WAS HELL ON EARTH.
FOR ABNER, IT WAS EASY
STREET. YOU SEE...

THIS JUDGE, WHOSE OWN
WIFE CHEATS, FELT SORRY
FOR ABNER AND SPARED
HIM THE DEATH PENALTY...

...ABNER LEWIN IS
AN ACCOUNTANT.
THAT MAKES HIM THE
/ MOST VALUABLE
INMATE IN ANGOLA.
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ANGOLA 15 NOT A PRISON.
ITS PURPOSE 15 NOT TO LOCK
UP CRIMINALS, LET ALONE TO
REHABILITATE THEM.

ANGOLA 15 A BUSINESS.
IT EXISTS ONLY TO MAKE
MONEY. IN THIS RESPECT,
IT 15 A MODEL BUSINESS.

=

ABNER SHOULD KNOW. HE'S THE ONE
DOING ALL THE DOUBLE AND EVEN

TRIPLE ACCOUNTING FOR “THE FARM”.

FIRST OFF -
EMBEZZLEMENT OF
PUBLIC FUNDS. TAKE THIS
GUY, TYLER CROSS. THE
STATE OF LOUISIANA PAYS,
IN THEORY, FORTY CENTS
A DAY FOR HIS KEEF...

IF YOU HAVE THE PATIENCE AND YOU'RE
NOT A FEDERAL INVESTIGATOR, ABNER
WILL BE ALL TOO HAPPY TO EXPLAN TO
YOU WHERE THIS MONEY COMES FROM...
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...BUT IN FACT,
BY SKIMPING ON
FOOD AND SUPPLIES,
MR. CRO5S
SETS THEM BACK
LESS THAN
SEVEN CENTS PER
DAY. NET MARGIN -
THIRTY-THREE CENTS.

TYLER CRO%S
ARRIVED NINETY
DAYS AGO.
THUS, HE'S
BROUGHT IN
THIRTY DOLLARS.

BY THE TIME HIS TWENTY
PAROLE-FREE YEARS
ARE UP - IF HE SURVIVES,
THAT 15 - HE'LL HAVE
BROUGHT IN $2,4049.
NOT BAD, HUH?




NEXT UP — SLAVERY. ---FOR THE
SINCE GETTING OUT FRENCH
OF THE SWEATBOYX, QUARTER

MR. CROSS HAS FARM

CUT TREES... COMPANY

(FQFC), 23

LAFAYETTE
STREET,,

NEW ORLEANS.

THE FQFC
FPAYS TWELVE
DOLLARS PER
~ MONTH FOR
MR. CROSS'
SERVICES.
- WITHOUT HIM

KNOWING,

OF COURSE.
ANNUAL TAKE -

$144 PER INMATE.

N
N

ITS A VERITABLE LOVE STORY BETWEEN
THE FQFC AND ANGOLA PRISON, WHERE
EVERY BRANCH BEARS FRUIT...

...LUMBER, PLANTATIONS, CAMP £S5 SUGAR REFINERY, AND EVEN
THE VEGETABLE CANNERY IN CAMP M, WHERE MRS. KROEKER AND
FRIENDS WATCH THE WOMEN WORK THEMSELVES TO DEATH.
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IN SHORT, BY ABNER'S
CALCULATIONS, AN INMATE
SUCH AS TYLER CROSS
BRINGS IN AN AVERAGE
OF %970 A YEAR.

50, WITH MORE
THAN THREE
THOUSAND
PRISONERS
AT ANGOLA...




...ANNUAL NET PROFIT - [
I THREE MILLION DOLLARS. I

PAY OFF THE POLITICIANS
IN BATON ROUGE AND
THE CIVIL SERVANTS...

...5UCH AS CAPTAIN
KROEKER (%$24,000
A YEAR - THREE TIMES
HIS SALARY)...

...AND IT LEAVES
TWO MILLION FOR THE
REAL OWNER OF
THE FQFC...
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YEP...ANGOLA,
THE LOUISIANA STATE
PENITENTIARY, 1S REALLY

A MAFIA-RUN ENTERPRISE.

...DON CARLO PERSICO,
GODFATHER OF THE
NEW ORLEANS “‘FAMILY”.




CAPTAIN? I'VE
FINISHED...

$227,549 FOR THIS
MONTH. IT’S A LITTLE
LESS THAN WE THOUGHT,
BUT FEBRUARY |15 THE
SHORTEST MONTH...

I'M SEEING THE LIEUTENANT GOVERNOR AT DINNER
TONIGHT. T’LL MENTION IT. YOU CAN PUT THE

UM, CAPTAIN? AS FOR BOOKS AWAY, ABNER.

MY SUGGESTION ABOUT
REDUCING SUPPLY
EXPENDITURES...

- GOOD NIGHT,
‘ Il W CAPTANN.
1
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WE'VE ALREADY DISCUSSED
THIS, MRS. KROEKER. THE
CAPTAIN WOULD BE ANGRY IF
1 BETRAYED HIS TRUST.

You sTILL
WON'T GIVE
ME THE
COMBINATION?
I'M SURE
YOUR NICE
LITTLE
SAFE 15
FULL OF
TREASURES.




...A ONE-BED
ROOM IN THE
GUARDS’
QUARTERS,
WHICH HE'S
SHARED FOR
THREE YEARS
WITH CURTIS
GAYLORD,
THE NEW LOVE
OF HIS LIFE.

YOU KNOW, I
COULD BE VERY
NICE TO YOU,
MY DEAR...

THERE'S ONLY ONE THING
WRONG IN ABNER LEWIN'S EXISTENCE.
MRS. KROEKER, THE CAPTAIN'SG WIFE.

G'NIGHT,
MRS,
KROEKER.

SOMETIMES THIS BITCH REMINDS
ABNER OF HIS OWN WIFE,
REST HER SOUL.




I MADE YOU
RABBIT.

I JUST SAW BILLY FRACHETTE.
WORKING TRASH DUTY.

T - \
IT'LL END BADLY, % 77 = AND HOW'S HE GONNA ‘I /////// =1 !
CURTIS. IF THE = FIND OUTZ WHO'LL ("7
CAPTAN FINDS %é; AR TELL HIM?
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YOU WON'T SAY
ANYTHING,
WILL YOU?

GOOD. NOW
LET'S EAT THAT
RABBIT.

Il = T'VE GOT LEVEE /—;d' '// = NATURALLY.
IF==2\  DUTY, TOMORROW. —||' IT'S FEBRUARY.
= REPAIR WORK. — I
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ABNER HATES SECRETS. HE'D
LIKE TO MAKE CURTIS TELL HIM
WHERE HE GETS THE MONEY.
AND WHILE HE'S AT IT, HE COULD
SHARE HIS OWN SECRET...
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SOMETIMES, — . W\ = w % " HOUoD,
CURTIS BRINGS [ el A THOUSAND!
ENORMOUS = ‘ \ N // = JUDTiLN ilLF: o
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... YESTERDAY MANNY DIO CAME AND
ASKED HIM FOR THE SAFE'S COMBINATION.
ABNER GAVE IT TO HIM. HE HAD TO. MANNY 15,

AFTER ALL, THE FQFC'S OFFICIAL
REPRESENTATIVE AT ANGOLA...

YOU COMING
TO BED?

COMING.

...BUT

ABNER

HATES
DOMESTIC
QUARRELS

EVEN MORE

THAN

SECRETS.

/

/

/ HE SAYS NOTHING.




BLACK TILE.
WHITE TILE.

SIX DAYS A WEEK,
FOR ELEVEN YEARS,
FOR A WRETCHED

DELILAH FRACHETTE
NEEDS THIS JOB.
FOR THE KIDS.
FOR BILLY.

FOR THE LAWYER
WHO'S GOOD FOR
NOTHING BUT
TELLING THEM
EVERY YEAR THAT
THE PAROLE
BOARD HAS
DENIED BILLY
PAROLE AGAIN.

‘ A N
NINETY-THREE TILES OF EACH COLOR.
EVERY DAY, TWICE A DAY.

NEXT, THE TOILETS. THEN
TAKE OUT THE TRASH.

WE'LL HAVE
BETTER LUCK
NEXT YEAR.

WON'T BE A NEXT YEAR.
I WON'T BE HERE NO MORE,
ONE WAY OR ANOTHER, I'M
LEAVING.
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YOU'RE GONNA
NEED A CAR.

ANYTHING ELSE?
I CAN BARELY AFFORD
THE BUS FARE.

YOU DON'T GET IT. YOU'RE
GONNA NEED A CAR.

TO HELP ME.

WE'RE GONNA TRY. WITH
OR WITHOUT YOU. WITH
YOUR HELP, WE STAND

A CHANCE.

BILLY, PLEASE... THINK OF THE
KIDS! WHO'S GONNA LOOK
AFTER THEM IF I END UP
IN JAIL, TOO?

OH, NO.
NO. DON'T DO
IT, BILLY.

HAVE PITY.
I'M INNOCENT.
YOU KNOW I AM.
YOU CAN'T LEAVE

ME HERE
TO DIE...

I'M INNOCENT!




BLACK TILE,
I WHITE TILE.

MRS, FRACHETTE? I'M SID
KABIKOFF, ATTORNEY FROM
GALVESTON. I'M NOW HANDLING
BILLY'S CASE.

ONE THOUSAND
DOLLARS.

A MAP SHOWING
THE MEETING
POINT. SOMEONE
WILL CALL TO
ARRANGE THE
TIME.

OH, YEAH?
WITH WHAT
MONEY?

MONEY’S NOT I ENCOURAGE YOU TO ACQUIRE A
AN 1SSUE. QUITE MEANS OF TRANSPORTATION,
THE OPPOSITE. MRS. FRACHETTE. IT WILL BE OF

IMMENSE ASSISTANCE TO
OUR DEAR BILLY.

OH, LORD. BILLY.




SUNDAY.
“BLESSED ARE
THE INNOCENT, FOR
THEY SHALL BE
REWARDED.”
DELILAH WONDERS
WHEN THIS FAMOUS
REWARD WILL
ARRIVE...THEN SHE
ASKS THE LORD
FORGIVENESS,
FOR HER ANGER
AND HER IMPURE
THOUGHTS.

MRS, FRACHETTE?
THOSE BAGS LOOK HEAVY,
AND I'M SURE THE KIDS' FEET
HURT... MAY WE OFFER
YOU A RIDE?

HE'S NOT MY
HUSBAND. HE'S

MY SON.

AFTER NOTHIN'.
1 CAN GIVE YOU
BACK YOUR
MONEY, IF YOU
WANT. I AN'T
TOUCHED IT.

THE SUM I GAVE YOU WAS ONLY
AN ADVANCE. THERE'S AN
ADDITIONAL NINE THOUSAND
DOLLARS, AFTER--

NOW, NOW,
MRS, FRACHETTE. THINK
OF YOUR HUSBAND.

THE ANSWER'S
STILL NO.




DELILAH FRACHETTE WAS
FIFTEEN YEARS AND EIGHT
MONTHS OLD THE DAY BILLY WAS
BORN. BILLY HAD HIS FIRST KID
AT SEVENTEEN.

NOW SHE’S THIRTY-EIGHT, AND HAS
WATCHED OVER HER GRANDKIDS SINCE
THEIR MOTHER TOOK OFF WITH A PIMP

AFTER BILLY GOT ARRESTED.

ELIJAH AND SALLY. AND BILLY? HE'S A WEAK

SHE LOVES THEM AS IF GOOD-FOR-NOTHING. ALWAYS
SHE GAVE BIRTH TO THEM. BEEN THAT WAY.

THAT MADE
DELILAH A
GRANDMA AT
THIRTY-TWO.

DELILAH CAN'T ALLOW
HERSELF TO RISK THEIR
EXISTENCE FOR HIM.
NEVER MIND HER SUFFERING.
HER STOMACHS TIED IN
KNOTS, MAKING HER ILL.

SHE CAN'T DO IT.




THE RESTAURANT 15
EMPTY. MR. PERCIVAL'S
PONTIAC 15 PARKED
OUT FRONT. THE BOSS
15 IN HIS OFFICE.
DELILAH PICTURES HIM
COUNTING HIS CASH, THE
RABBIT'S FOOT KEY-RING
SITTING ON HIS DESK.

WE INTERRUPT THIS
PROGRAM TO BRING YOU A
SPECIAL BULLETIN - FOUR
INMATES ESCAPED FROM

ANGOLA PRISON TODAY. HELLO?

HOLD ON.

DELILAH, IT'S

DELILAH? YOU DEAF?
TELEPHONE!

MRS, FRACHETTEZ?
JUST A REMINDER THAT YOU
HAVE A MEETING TOMORROW

MORNING AT FIVE. DO YOU
HAVE TRANSPORTATIONZ




DELILAH LOOKS AT
THE .2Z AS IF IT
MADE IT5 OWN WAY

MR. PERCIVAL?

5IR?
IT’6 DELILAH,

5IR. COULD
1 TALK TO
You FOR A

MOMENT?

ICE COLD

e LOLD

AS ALWAYS

eS|
)

I'M COMING FOR
YOUu, BILLY.




MEMAW'S TAKING YOU
ON A TRIP, KIDS.

/

DELILAH TAKES THE KIDS TO HER
UNCLE WOODY'S. HE'S LIVED IN
THE BAYOU FOR TWENTY-FOUR YEARS.
NO ONE‘LL FIND THEM THERE.

TO GET THE KIDS TO
SLEEP, DELILAH TELLS
THEM AN ESCAPE
STORY FOR A CHANGE.
ENOUGH BIBLE STORIES.

‘ LITTLE ONE, YOU DONE

HER UNCLE DOESN'T ASK ONE STUPID THING AND
QUESTIONS. HE SAW THE CAR. YOU'RE ABOUT TO DO
HE SAW DELILAH'S EYES. ‘ ANOTHER. GOOD LUCK.




FURTHER SOUTH IS ANGOLA.
THEY'LL COME FROM THERE...
IF NO ONE KILLS THEM FIRST.

WHATEVER. DELILAH FRACHETTE
WAITS PATIENTLY FOR HER SON.

AS SHE HAS HER WHOLE LIFE.




WHILE SHE
STRADDLES
BILLY, VELMA
KROEKER
LOOKS FOR A
REASON NOT
TO GET RID OF
THIS OVERUSED
STUD. SHE CAN'T
FIND ONE.

SLEEP WELL, DEAR.
IT’S THE LAST NIGHT YOU'LL
SPEND IN THIS BED.



Y...YOU KNOW, THERE'S

A FORTUNE IN THERE, WE

WHAT OTHERS?
DID THAT QUEER







MY ACCOUNTANT TELLS ME
WE CAN REDUCE THE ACTUAL
COS5T OF EACH PRISONER
TO SIX CENTS A DAY, INSTEAD
OF SEVEN... THAT WOULD
MEAN AN ADDITIONAL
$10,970 A YEAR.
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T'LL BE HIRING
HIM UPON
RELEASE!

NOW THAT'S AN
ACCOUNTANT!

1

HOPE THERE'S NO RUSH.
HE'S DOING TWO LIFE

SENTENCES.

ANGOLA'S A
FUCKING MESS.

...AND MANNY DIO, THE SHIT
WHO’S SUPPOSED TO DEAL WITH
THE PROBLEM, DOES NOTHING. HE
EVEN SEEMS TO BE PALS WITH
THE GUY WHO TORE OUT
MY NEPHEW'S EYES...

...AND YOU, CAPTAIN, SUPPOSEDLY IN
CHARGE OF CAMP H, YOU TALK
ABOUT TEN THOUSAND DOLLARS

A YEAR?

EVERY TIME I BLOW MY FUCKING
NOSE. YOU CAN STICK YOUR
TEN THOUSAND DOLLARS.

I MAKE TEN THOUSAND DOLLARS

MY WIFE'S NEPHEW
CARMINE 15 DOING THIRTY IN
CAMP H. A NICE GUY, NOW THE

POOR KID'S BLIND...
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BRING ME CRO5S AND
DIO, WHEN THEY
GET BACK.

A REPAIR CREW PASSED
BY ME, ON THE LEVEE. WHO
DID YOU PUT TO WORK?

= = === T 4 DIO. CRO55. FRACHETTE. -
— S= on SHOEMACKER. CURTIS DID THE
[\ ASSIGNMENTS. THERE A
=4 PROBLEM, CAPTAIN?

BEING BACK
HOME, YOU
KNOW...

...1237

HOPEWELL
LANE, NEW
IBERIA.




FUCKING T'LL FIND
ACCOUNTANT... \ A NEW ONE.
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BODIES INSIDE,
ONE OF WHICH 15
MY WIFE'S, CALL

THE SHERIFF'S

OFFICE...
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...AND GET
THE DOGS.




3. EXTRACTION
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THE COLLAPSED LEVEE, TWO HOURS' WALK FROM THE FARM. THE INMATES GET DOWN TO UNLOAD THE LOGS.
THE LAZY GUARD STAYS ON THE WAGON...
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MY LEGS!

LOOK AROUND. FAST. GRAB THE GUN, TYLER, YOU NEED A GUN...

ARE YOU LOOKING

FOR THIS, CRO557
IF YOU DON'T MIND,
T'LL KEEP IT AWHILE.

AS YOU
WISH, MANNY.

.1.Vf//%

DON'T GET UNDER IT,
JUsT SLIDE.

NO NEED
TO KILL HIM,

MANNY. THIS SHIT?
WE'RE HERE 1 GAVE HIM

BECAUSE TWO GRAND

OF HIM. FOR U5 TO GET

ON LEVEE DUTY!
HE WON'T ROB
ME AGANN...




WHAT Y’ALL DOING?
YOU'RE NUTS! I DON'T
WANNA ESCAPE!

YOU JUST DID, SHOEMACKER.
AND IF YOU ASK ME, YOU'D BETTER
START RUNNING.

PLEASE,
MANNY...

RUN, RABBIT,
RUN. WHILE
YOU STILL HAVE
YOUR LEGS...

THE HOUNDS'LL SMELL HIS HILLBILLY
STENCH BEFORE OURS.
LET'S GO.




TYLER CROSS HAS A NEW
PARTNER - MANNY DIO.
IT'S A LIMITED-TIME
PARTNERSHIP...
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: TYLER WILL END IT THE
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MANNY HAD BEEN HARDER TO CONVINCE THAN BILLY. MAKES SENSE -
IF YOU HAVE A SHIT LIFE AND NO HOPE OF SURVIVAL - LIKE BILLY -
YOU CAN BE BOUGHT WITH A BITE OF BREAD...
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...BUT IF YOU'RE ALL RIGHT WHERE
YOU ARE - LIKE MANNY AT ANGOLA -
THAT CO5TS A LOT MORE.
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. ONE POINT TWO MILLION,

HOW MUCH X MANNY. I ALREADY TOLD YOU.
IS VAN GELD'S HALF A MILLION EACH AND TWO
LOOT WORTH? HUNDRED GRAND FOR BILLY.

HEAR THAT, NEGRO? I'M EARNING
WE'RE MIGHTY P MY SHARE.
GENEROUS WITH SEE, TI'VE GOT
g YOUR ACCOUNT

BOOK...

...AND 1
HAD TO KILL
MA KROEKER
TO GET IT.




THE DOGS'VE . THAT’S OK. THEY'VE BARELY GOT AN HOUR JUMP

PICKED UP ON US. WE'LL HAVE THEM BY DINNER.

TWO TRAILS.

THEY MUST .
HAVE SPLIT UP. ‘ y m

| ~ \&i%- ]
E.q‘ y
CURTIS 15 STILL BREATHING,
CAPTAIN. SHOULD I GO %

GET HELP?

AND THEN WHAT?
GO AHEAD, BABIES!
HUNT! KILL!




AH, HELL.
I CAN'T GO
ON...WE'VE
DONE, WHAT,
TEN MILES?

THINK OF CUBA, MANNY. OF THE
CASINO YOU'LL HAVE A STAKE IN...

D SAY -
FIVE, MAX. ..AND DON CARLO'S OLD

MUG, WHEN HE SEES
WE'VE GOT HIM BY
THE BALLS, HAVING
ANGOLA'S BOOKS.

YOU'RE RIGHT, BUDDY.

WE CAN DO THIS.

HEY, TYLER...IN MY BELT...
PRESENT FOR YOU.

HEY! NO WHISPERING!
TYLER, I WANT YOU NEXT TO ME...
AND NEGRO, IF YOU HOLD US
UP, WE DITCH YOU!




\\\\

\ ll
\\» \\W/'\\‘ Y W //
\\\\\W\\‘ 7 M Y i
7 i \/i

DON'T SHOOT!
I SURRENDER!
DON'T SHOOT!

MMMMMM%M HHHH H HH H H.’ !l

JEEZ.. WHAT
WAS THAT?

\\ ‘




HEY, NEGRO...50RRY, BUT TYLER, YOU OK
WE'VE GOT TO SPLIT UP. WITH THIS?
GIVE ME THE ACCOUNT
BOOK.
THINK, BILLY.
HE'S GOT THE RIFLE.
GIVE HIM THE BOOK.

MANNY’S GOT THE RIFLE. HE'S GOT CONTACTS, BACKING,
A SENSE OF PRIORITIES. ALL BILLY'S GOT 15 HIS LOOKS.

BILLY.
GET DOWN.




ARE THOSE FOOLS KILLING
EACH OTHER?! THERE WON'T BE
ANY LEFT FOR MY BABIES IF
WE DON'T STOP THEM. COME
ON, LET'S MOVE IT!

BILLY, PICK UP THE BOOK.

COME ON! MOVE YOUR... 1 TOLD You,

TYLER. I'M BAD
LUCK... TAKE YOUR
FUCKING BOOK
AND GO.

WE'RE A TEAM,
BILLY.

THE DOGS POUND ON, THE GUARDS FOLLOW.
FIVE ARMED, CONFIDENT MEN. THEY'RE THE
PACK, AND THE ESCAPEES, THE PREY...




...IT% TIME FOR SOME ROLE REVERSAL.

HE'S NOT MOVING...
NOT SCREAMING... ..IT'% A TRAP!

OBVIOUS TARGET -
THE PACK LEADER.

GOTCHA.




TAKE COVER! RELEASE
HE HIT THE THE HOUNDS!
CAPTAIN!

FOUR CARTRIDGES FOR FOUR
MUTTS. THAT ADDS UP.




MY BABIES!

YOU KILLED MY PUPS!
FUCKING BASTARD!
T'LL KILL YOu!!!

NOW THE GUARDS.
LESS DANGEROUS.
THEY'RE FIRING ALL
OVER, BUT KEEPING
COVER. THEY WON'T
TRY TO SEE IF TYLER
STILL HAS AMMO...
OR IF HE'S ONLY GOT
A LITTLE LADY'S .22.




TYLER SWALLOWS HE'S FIGHTING
WATER, MUD, AND BLOOD. A DEAD MAN.
HE FIRES AGAIN. THE
.22 15 EMPTY, BUT
REALLY, IT DOESN'T
MATTER, DOES IT?

A PACK WITH NO LEADER, NO DOGS.

NOW THEY'LL TAKE A MOMENT
TO THINK. CALL FOR BACKUP.
THEY'RE IN NO HURRY AT ALL.




HOLD ON, BILLY.
ALMOST THERE.
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DAMN, MAN, HOW DO YoU
NOT GET LOST?

MY LAWYER
DISCOVERED THERE
WAS A SAWMILL HERE
IN THE THIRTIES. TOO
SMALL TO COMPETE WITH
ANGOLA. WENT BANKRUPT.
THEY DID, HOWEVER, PLANT
CYPRESSES, LIKE THESE.
EVENLY SPACED. NOT
THE SAME KIND YOU
SEE IN THE REST OF
THE SWAMP...

THERE WAS ALSO
A DIRT ROAD. IT LEADS
TO NOWHERE, 40...

I CAN'T SEE AT
ALL. AM I DYING
OR 15 IT JUST
NIGHT?




1 DON'T GET YOU. TEN
HOURS YOU'VE BEEN
DRAGGING ME. WHY DON'T
YOU LET ME DIE?

THAT'S NOT WHY. YOU'LL
MANAGE TO CONVINCE HER
WITHOUT ME. AND YOU'D KILL
HER IF YOU HAD TO...

OH, FUCK T
HURT. I'M REALLY
DYING, AREN'T I?

I 5AW YOU TOGETHER.

SOMEONE'S HERE.

T'LL BE DEAD
IN AN HOUR.
OK, LETS G...

IT'S BETTER FOR
MRS. FRACHETTE TO SEE
A FAMILIAR FACE WHEN
SHE ARRIVES.

WE MADE IT, BILLY.
THE ROAD'S JUST
THERE. YOUR MOM'LL
BE HERE SOON.

SHIT. YOU'RE
NOT EXACTLY
THE NURSE OF
MY DREAMS.
YOU'RE COLD,
TYLER. A
FUCKING
ICEBERG...
HOW'D YOU
KNOW SHE
WAS MY MA?

WE'LL KNOW
IN AN HOUR.
WHEN DAY

BREAKS.

OH, FUCK.







HE TOLD ME
TO TELL YOU...
HE KNEW YOU'D
COME.

I DIDN'T KNOW IT
MYSELF 'TIL YESTERDAY.
AND NOW THAT BILLY'S DEAD,

I CAME FOR NOTHING.




¥

I NEED
THIS CAR.

YEAH, A .22.
GOOD AT POINT-BLANK,
BUT IT DOESN'T PACK
A PUNCH.

WE'VE STILL GOT A DEAL.
NINE THOUSAND DOLLARS.

UNLESS YOU
GET ME IN THE HEAD,
IT WON'T STOP ME.
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1 TOLD BILLY I'D KILL YOU, IF
I HAD TO. I'D RATHER NOT.
IF POSSIBLE.

I LIKED BILLY.
AND YOU'RE
HIS MOM.




NOW, THE PONTIAC...MY NIECE STOLE IT
FROM HER BOSS. SHE'LL BE IN A JAM
IF SOMEONE GETS PINCHED IN IT.

I GOT MY SUNDAY BEST OUT FOR BILLY...
1 5UPPOSE HE WON'T BE NEEDING IT NO
MORE. YOU'RE ABOUT HIS SIZE.




IS5AW A
BOAT, TIED TO
A PONTOON.

I AIN'T LENDING OUT MY BOAT. BUT I CAN
ALWAYS TAKE IT OUT FOR A RIDE. THERE'S
A RAILROAD LINE, TEN MILES DOWN.
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GOOD. WHEN YOU'RE
DONE, COME EAT WITH US.
WE'LL WAIT FOR YOU.

LORD, YOU WHO GIVE LIFE, WHO GIVE
U5 BREAD, THANK YOU FOR THESE GIFTS,
AND GRANT US WISDOM AND GRACE...

...AND FOR THOSE WHO
COULDN'T JOIN US AT OUR
TABLE, PLEASE GRANT THEM
FORGIVENESS. AMEN.




AFTERWARDS, WE
RAN LIKE HELL, MY BUD
LEANDER AND I...

GODDAMN
HOUNDS.

THANKS. WITH MY BACK,
IT WOULDA BEEN HARD.

HERE, FOR
YOUR TROUBLE.

THE BOOZE 1S5 AWFUL, THE OLD GUY CHATTY.
HE'S BEEN HERE FOR TWENTY-FOUR YEARS. HE
KNOWS ANGOLA AS IF HE'D LIVED THERE.

A LITTLE.
ZZAAAP! AND
WE WERE FREE.
GODDAMN
MIRACLE.

M& A TN

LEANDER CHANGED HIS NAME
AND JOINED THE ARMY. DIED IN
FORTY-FOUR, IN THE ARDENNES.

ME? MADE MYSELF
SCARCE. IT'S PEACEFUL.
I MAKE HOOCH. T FISH.




THE KIDS ARE ASLEEP.
GRANDMA, TOO. SHE DOESN'T
NEED A .22. HE DOES.

HE USED BILLY, AND
NOW BILLY’S DEAD.

NO POINT TRYING
TO JUSTIFY HIMSELF.

/
THE ONLY THING HE CAN W 4
DO |5 PAY HIS DEBTS. % / /
— / /
/
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I'VE DONE
EVERYTHING FOR YOU,
TYLER. EVEN GOTTEN ON
MY KNEES. CHRIST, 1
GREW UP IN A SHTETL...

...THE PASSPORT COST TOO MUCH.
AND IF ALL GOES AS PLANNED,
YOU WON'T NEED IT.

NORTH CAROLINA
DRIVER'S LICENSE, BIRTH
CERTIFICATE, VOTER ID

CARD, BUSINESS
CARD...

AND

THE CAR?

A MERCURY BREAK.
PARKED BY THE CHURCH,
KEYS RIGHT FRONT TIRE.

DON'T
FORGET
TO CROSS
YOURSELF,
SID.

YOU'VE GOT A
LOT TO BE
FORGIVEN.
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COP5 EVERYWHERE... ROADS
BLOCKED. BRIDGES BLOCKED.




THE PAPERS
ARE S0LID,
THE COPS ARE
TIRED. TYLER
PASSES.
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HE MAKES A
DETOUR NORTH,
THEN TURNS OFF
TOWARD NEW
ORLEANS.

HE TAKES HIS
TIME...50 5ID
HAS TIME TO
GET THINGS
READY.

YOU KNOW WHAT GOT TAKEN
FROM ANGOLA. YOU KNOW ITS VALUE.
MY CLIENT |15 PREPARED TO
RETURN IT UNDER CERTAIN
CONDITIONS.

HE DOESN'T WANT

YOUR MONEY. HE
WANTS FORGIVENESS.
AND, UH, ONE OR TWO

LITTLE FAVORS...

LET'S START
WITH THE FAVORS.
THAT'S EASIER.




DESPITE A MASSIVE

MANHUNT, THE LAST

OF THE ESCAPEES
FROM ANGOLA

PENITENTIARY
REMAINS AT LARGE.
HIS LIKENESS
HAS BEEN SENT
7O EVERY FAPER
IN LOUISIANA,
FLORIDA, TEXAS,
AND THE
CAROLINAS.

YOU'RE
PATHETIC, SID...
SCARED OF YOUR
OWN SHADOW.
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LISTEN, HERMANN. ALL I DID WAS INTRODUCE
THE TWO OF YOU. I'D RATHER SKEDADDLE...
50 I'M FLYING TO CUBA THIS AFTERNOON.

I'M FINE RIGHT HERE.
UNDER POLICE PROTECTION!

STRANGE...IT
LOOKS LIKE
YOUR COPS ARE

«
%
i
g
\ee

N
\E==
NTANY

T

%
L= \ \\ \
/|
' Eamual
L\\\\ Iy

BYE,
HERMANN.

| AN
IF
L | A THRD OF DON CARLO
THE NEW PERSICO

| ORLEANS CATCHES

POLICE A COLD,
- FORCE IT'S THE
|| 1o mane COPS WHO

uP OF SNEEZE...
| euysoF

ITALIAN
] orGIN

... AND TONIGHT, DON CARLO
HAS GIVEN INSTRUCTIONS.






THREE
CREWMEN
AND A
CABIN
BOY.
VAN GELD
BARELY
KNOWS
THEM -
EASY TO
REPLACE.

SIGNORE
CRO557

DON CARLO PERSICO
WANTED YOU TO KNOW
HE RECEIVED YOUR GIFT...
ALL 15 FORGIVEN.

DID YOU
HEAR THAT,
MR. VAN GELD?
ANCHORS

ALL |15 FORGIVEN?
YEAH, RIGHT.
DON CARLO PERSICO
FORGIVES NOTHING.
IT'S AGAINST HIS
NATURE.




GOT ANY
WEAPONS ON
BOARD?

THE JEWELS...YOU
WANT THE JEWELS,
IS THAT IT?

IN MY CASE...IT'S
ALL T'VE GOT LEFT.
TAKE THEM,
THEY'RE YOURS...

1 BEG YOU...
IRIS MADE
ME DO IT.

THAT WOMAN

15 A DEMON.

ME? I NEVER

WANTED TO

DOUBLECROSS
YOu...

WHAT FOR?
L..IM
NOT SOME
GANGSTER.

MR. VAN GELD?
SIR?

IT'S THE CABIN
BOY, SIR. I...
I BROUGHT
CRUSHED ICE
FOR THE BAR.
MAY I COME N,
SIR?




LET'S SAY THEY
NEED AN ACTUAL
SAILOR TO DOCK
THE BOAT. TWO
PROFESSIONALS.
LIKELY WEAPON -
REVOLVER. IF
THEY'RE GOOD,
THEY'LL HAVE A
SAWED-OFF.

I'M NOT GOING TO
KILL YOU, HERMANN.
GO OPEN IT.







EPILOGUE

MARCH 11, THAT YEAR, THE COAST GUARD
OUT OF TAMPICO BOARDS THE YACHT THE EMERALD,
ADRIFT IN THEIR TERRITORIAL WATERS.

NO LIFEBOAT.




MARCH 13, EMILIANO ORTIZ, A SHADY MECHANIC IN
TAMPICO, TAKES A SERIOUS BEATING.

QUESTIONED BY THE POLICE, HE REFUSES TO GIVE UP THE

NAME OF HIS ASSAILANT. ALL THE INVESTIGATORS GET OUT

OF HIM 15 SOME INCOHERENT BABBLE ABOUT A CHRYSLER
HE BOUGHT FOR 3,800 BUCKS.
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ON THE 16TH,
THE RECEPTIONIST
AT THE HOTEL DE
LA PAZ, MEXICO
CITY, GETS A
CALL FROM
AN AMERICAN
FEDERAL AGENT
CONCERNING
A CERTAN
IRIS BOWMAN.

THE HELPFUL RECEPTIONIST GIVES

HIM THE DATES OF HER STAY, AND

EVEN REMEMBERS WHICH AIRLINE
SHE TRAVELED WITH WHEN SHE LEFT...

L

...AND MARCH 21, IN
ACAPULCO, IRIS TAKES
HER LAST DIVE. \
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THE MEXICAN POLICE
SENT TO THE SCENE
CALCULATE THE ANGLE
OF THE SHOT, FOLLOW
IT, AND FIND A aMM
SHELL BY THE COASTAL
ROAD, NEARLY HALF A
MILE FROM THE HOTEL.

IN THEIR REPORT,
THEY MAKE A NOTE
OF THE KILLER'S
EXCEPTIONAL SKILL.
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THE POLICE ALSO FIND NINETY-FOUR
THOUSAND DOLLARS BELONGING TO THE
VICTIM, LEFT IN THE HOTEL SAFE. THEY
DON'T PUT THAT IN THEIR REPORT.




FINALLY, APRIL 3,
A PACKAGE ARRIVES
AT THE POST OFFICE
OF ST. FRANCISVILLE,
LOUISIANA.

IT WAS SENT FROM
ACAPULCO, ADDRESSED
TO WOODROW FRACHETTE.

THE REGULAR MAILMAN,
WHO'D NEVER ONCE
DELIVERED ANYTHING TO
MR. FRACHETTE, BROUGHT
IT HIMSELF, AT 4 AM.
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A RISK-FREE JOB. -
PAYMENT GUARANTEED.

NURY-BRIANO - CROIX
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"Arne Jysch is able to take Volker Kutscher's compelling

Babylon Berlin and bring it to life with an adaptation full
of beautiful visuals” - Criminal Element

"Fast-paced and brilliantly executed” - Comicsverse

“An inherently fascinating mystery with many an unex-
pected twist and turn leading to a dramatic confronta-
tional conclusion” - Midwest Book Review

“Lovers of crime comics will savor all the details of
this complicated adult story” - Library Journal

J‘C’ AVAILABLE AT YOUR FAVORITE BOOKSTORE
WWW.TITAN-COMICS.COM
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ARNE JYSCH  VOLKER KUTSCHER
OUT NOW









