C'MON, ROCKY. LET'S
BLOW WHILE THE GOINGS
00D !

UUHH! WAIT TIL
BLADE HEARS THIS !

YOU'RE MARKED,
CASSIDY, You DIG7
YOU'RE A MARKED
MAN! 7
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SAKE,DAVID AND HIS FRIENDS ARE
POWERLESS...

YOU'RE RIGHT.

BUT IF THEY HURT

THAT GIRL « I'LL

DAVID CANCE[S THE REST
OF THE RECORDING SESSION
AND GOES BACK TO HIS MOTI

MY GUESS IS
THEY'LL BEIN
TOUCH SOON,-
MISTER CASsIDY!
WE'VE PHONED THE
GIRL'S OLD MAN,SEE?
WE KINDA PERSUADED
HIM TO CANCEL YOUR
DO- GOODY CONCERT.

NOW IT'S YOUR TURN

TO ENSURE THE CHICK
D\ GETS HOME IN ONE
< PIE

A'VE GOT TO GO, JOHN. YOU'LL

THE COWARDLY
RATS/ THIS IS ONE
FOR THE Pot/CE, i
MISTER CASSIDY !

THEY'VE GOT A
SEARCH ON — BUT
THAT'S ALL THEY CAN
DO. THERE'S PLENTY
PLACES THOSE FREAKS
N HIDE: AND PEOPL
SCARED ENOUGH TO
COVER FOR'EM !

THE FLAT, VICIOUS VOICE DRONES

ON...AND DAVID'S FACE TURNS
SLOWLY TO STONE ...

WHAT IS IT ?
WHAT DO THEY

ME. THEY WANT ME, G
JOHN! ALONE,LINESCORTED, §
TEN 0’ CLOCK TONIGHT, ON'
THE ROAD THREE MILES
OUT OF TOWN !

LF TO INTERVENE, FOR SHAREEN'S

GET 'EM, SO HELP
ME!

HAVE TO ORDER THESE GUYS TO
KNOCK ME OUT AND TIE ME UP
IF YOU WANT TO STOP ME !
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AND MEANWHILE, [N THE THUGS'
HEADQUARTERS.
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‘ GO TOO FAR. SUPPOSE...
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IT'S OKAY TO TALK SON,

BUT THE WAY / SFE ITs

THEY'VE GOT A CAST IRON
SET-UP TO GET You!

CASSIDY 7 THIS g
IS BLADE, REMEMBER
ME ? YOu MADE A

E
SUCKER OUT OF ME.
CASSIDY !

YOU CAN'T DO
IT! THEY'LL
HAMMER You,

BoYy!
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THEY SAY IF |
DON'T GO, OR IF J
I PULL ANY TRICKS,
_SHAREEN SUFFERS !

NuTs! S0 WE ¥
MIGHT OVERDO
THINGS ., WE'LL
WORRY ABOUT
THAT IF AND
WHEN IT HAPPENS !
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Next week: a bold plan!




