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I'M SUPPOSED TO MEET
MENULTY AT SOME BAR
DOWN HERE CALLED THE
BUCKET © BLOOD- SOUNDS

LIKE MY KIND OF PLACE-
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| FEEL RIDICULOUS CARRYING A PURSE AND CURSE
WHOEVER DECIDED SKIRTS SHOULDN'T HAVE POCKETS.-
I KEEP TRYING TO CARRY THE PURSE IN DIFFERENT

WAYS, TRYING TO FIND SOME WAY THAT SEEMS MANLY,
BUT MY SCORECARD KEEPS COMING UP ZERO-




MY BAZOOKAS FEEL HUGE. | CAN'T BELIEVE
HOW HEAVY THEY ARE—- IT'S LIKE THEY'RE
TRYING TO GET ME TO TOPPLE OVER- ARE
THEY SUPPOSED TO JIGGLE LIKE THIS?

AND, I'M CcOLD- IS IT BECAUSE I'M A DAME
OR BECAUSE I'M HALF NAKED? | FEEL A

| CONSTANT DEAFT COMING UP UNDER THIS



HEY, BUD. I'M
LOOKING FOR A
PLACE CALLED
THE BUCKET &'

BLOOD. YA KNOW
IT?

17,

| SURE DO,
BuT IF YOou
WANT ME TO
TELL YOU WHERE

IT 1S, YOU'RE
GONNA NEED TO
SMILE PRETTY
FOR ME,
DOoLL -




HOW ABOUT YOou
JUST TELL ME, AND
| DON'T KNOCK

YOUR HEAD OFF?

YOU'RE A
FIESTY LITTLE
THING AIN'T YA? |
LIKE THAT IN A

WOMAN. I ALSO
LIKE GIRLS WITH
BI& TITS, SO
YOU'RE TWO
FER TWO.




BI& TITS? WHAT THE
HELL 1S WRONG WITH
THIS GUY? THAT'S NO

HAHA- I'LL TEACH HIM--
SHIT- NOW HE'S JUST
TOUCHING ME ?

GET YOUR
MEAT HOOKS
OFF ME, BUg, Or
GET READY TO
HAVE YOUR BUTT
KICKED.-

| AIN'T TOO
WORRIED
ABOUT THAT,
BABE. SAY,
HOW'S ABOUT A
LITTLE
KISS?




."
JUST ONE LITTLE
KISS. WHAT'S THE

HARM IN THAT,
BEAUTIFUL?

DON'T SAY I
DIDN'T WARN
YA.




HERE '
COMES THE ;

THUNDER!




THAT KINDA
TICKLED-




RULE- ONE PUNCH, &

IT WAKES ME UP, THAT FAILED PUNCH,
LIKE A BUCKET OF ICE WATER TO THE
FACE AFTER A NIGHT OF HARD DEINKING -

HE!S LAUGHING- MY HAND HURTS. |

N REALIZE I'M NOT JUST A DAME NOW- I'M

SMALL - WEAK- THIS A—HOLE IS
SERIOUS.- HE'S ABOUT TO KISS ME.- IF IT
COMES DOWN TO A CONTEST OF
STERENGTH, | GOT NO CHANCE-




| DUCK UNDER HIS ARM AND RUN- I'VE
NEVER RUN FROM A FIGHT IN MY LIFE, BUT
I'VE NEVER BEEN A &IRL, EITHER- IS IT MY
NEW SEXZ ARE WOMEN JUST MORE
EASILY FRIGHTENED THAN MEN?

YOU'RE
REALLY PISSING
ME OFF,
JACKASS.

WHERE You
RUNNING OFF TO,
BABE? I THOUGHT

YA WAS GONNA
KICK MY ASS?

| DON'T BELIEVE THAT- I'VE
KNOWN SOME BADASS
BROADS.- I'M WORRIED THAT |
AINT ONE OF THEM.-
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| TRY AND SAVE FACE.-
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. ‘ S ONCE I'M AWAY, | SLOW TO A WALK- HE
- B FALLS IN BEHIND ME, MATCHING MY PACE.
- - . - -




IS THIS JERK ACTUALLY GOING
TO JUST FOLLOW ME?

YOU SEEM A
LITTLE DENSE,
SO LET ME MAKE

IT CLEAR: GET
LOST.-

"FREE COUNTRY.-

I CAN WALK

WHAT'S YER




| CAN FEEL HIS EYES BURNING A HOLE IN
MY ASS, WHICH FEELS WAY ToO Bl&, BY
THE WAY. | JUST KEEP WALKING, THOUGH
MY SKIN CRAWLS, AND I FIND MYSELF
CRINGING A LITTLE- | REALLY WANT TO
KICK THIS &UY'S ASS, BUT | CAN'T- NOT IN
THIS BODY.-

| TOLD YOoU
TO GET LOST.

I'LL CcALL YA
BABE, THEN-

BABE, THE !

BUCKET AINT
NO KIND A PLACE
FOR A SWEET
LITTLE HONEY LIKE

{ YOU TO 6O ALONE.

| BEST KEEP YOU

COMPANY. SOME

REDNECK MIGHT
GIVE YOU A
HARD TIME.




| DECIDE TO JUST IGNORE

HIM, HOPING HE'LL GO AWAY .-
HE DOESN'T.

YER GONNA
TELL ME YER
NAME BEFORE THE
NIGHT'S OVER, BABE.
AND YER GONNA GIVE
ME THAT KISS.- | AINT
THE KINDA MAN WHO
TAKES NO FER AN
ANSWER-




THE BUCKET OF BLOOD 1S PRETTY MUCH MY IDEA OF HEAVEN -
DARK- A COUPLE OF OLD DRUNKS SITTING AT THE BAR- NO CHIT

DATE. NO DAMES. THIS IS A DRINKER'S BAR. TOO BAD I'M
ONLY HERE TO MEET MCNULTY- | DON'T SEE ANY OTHER
BROADS, THOUEH, SO MAYBE HE ISN'T HERE YET-
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IF HE'S NOT HERE, I'LL JUST KICK
BACK, HAVE A DRINK AND EELAX-



I'M
LOOKING FOR
MCNULTY.
ANYONE KNOW
HIM-— | MEAN

OH, DAMN. AS SOON AS THE &UYS HEAR MY
VOICE, THEY PERK RIGHT UP- THEY LOOK ME
OVER, LIKE I'M JUST ANOTHER SKIRT, AND |
CAN TELL THEY LIKE THE cUT OF MY JIB.

COME ON
IN AND TAKE A
SEAT.

. . SO MUCH FOR JUST KICKING BACK AND
HAVING A DRINK. | DECIDE TO SEE IF |

CAN NIP IT IN THE BUD BEFORE THESE
GUYS GET ANY IDEAS- T'LL LET 'EM
KNOW I'M NOT INTERESTED-




| TAKE A DEEP BREATH AND GET

BEADY TO UNLEASH ON THEM.--.

HEY,
YOU'RE THAT

STORMY DETH.- |

LOVE YOUR

DANCING -

ME, TOO.- |
NEVER SAW
SOMEONE SO
TALENTED. LET
ME BUY YOU A
DRINK.-

NOow
LISTEN YOou
T™WO, I--
WAIT .




FREE BOOZE?

HEY. | FIGURE IF I'M STUCK AS A
SKIRT, | MIGHT AS WELL GET

SOMETHING odT OF IT-




IT TURNS 2T | LIKE BEING THE CENTER
OF ATTENTION AS MUCH AS | LIKE FEEE
BOOZE.- Ok, ALMOST AS MUCH-

PLUS, WITH THESE TWO GENTS
CROWDING AROUND ME, MY STALKER
HOLDS BACK AND LINGERS IN THE
SHADOWS, SO I DON'T HAVE TO WORRY
ABoUT HIM.




I'M SURPRISED HOW EASILY | FALL INTO PLAYING
THE DAME, AND THE MORE | DRINK THE EASIER IT
GETS. I'M JUST &LAD MCNULTY ISN'T AROUND

TO SEE THIS- HE'D NEVER LET ME HEAR THE END

OF IT-

WOW. YOUR ARM
IS SO Bl& AND
HARD. | JUST LOVE A
STRONG MAN,
ESPECIALLY ONE
WHO WANTS TO BUY
ME ANOTHER
DRINK. GIGGLE-

SHOW ME
THAT PRETTY
SMILE, DOLL,
AND I'LL BUY

YOU THIS

WHOLE BAR.-




WELL, WELL- I'M SO &LAD

LITTLE MISS DETH.-
YOU LIKE STRONG
MEN, EH?

| WAS HERE TO
SEE THIS- I'M
| NEVER GOING TO
B LET YOU LIVE THIS e
DOWN, DETH- 4
NEVER-
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FLIRTING?
NO- | WAS
DOING, ER,
DETECTIVE




OH, | AINT NO
PERV,
MCNULTY.







