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INTRODUCTION

Managing editor Steve MacManus caught me with a hard
right hook as | entered his office. | crashed against the
wall. He was on me before | could slump to the floor, his
face locked in a rictus of anger, and in his hand the dull
glint of a Luger P08 semi-automatic pistol, a souvenir
from his days on Battle Picture Weekly.

“Your lead story for the Megazine is about as exciting as
my granny!” Uh-oh, | thought. | could take a punch but
no freelance likes rejection. The barrel of Steve’s luger
was pressing deep enough in my ear to give me a wax job.
“You've got twenty-four hours to turn it round or you're a
freakin’ statistic — get me?”

Perhaps not quite the way it happened but if a comic writer
can't fantasise a little, who can? It was 1990. With the
Judge Dredd movie due out soon, there was no better time
to launch the future lawman’s own title — the Judge Dredd
Megazine. ‘Megazine’ was Steve’s word. | didn’t care for
it much at first, but it grew. Like a lot of things — Dredd’s
uniform, for instance, way back all those years ago when |
first saw Carlos’s sketches.

The ‘Meg’ was to take a more in depth, adult approach to
Dredd and his world, and the lead story had to crystallise
that, to set the tone for the whole comic.

| was called ‘consultant’ but initially | was working on the
project full time. I didn’t particularly like it; it reminded me
how hard editorial was and why | gave it up for the easier
life of a freelance. In addition | was writing ‘Young Death —
Boyhood of a Superfiend’, ‘Al's Baby’ and this story.

| seldom work a plot out in great detail. | like to have a
fair idea of where a story’s heading and a few interesting
elements that occur along the way, but at the same time
am more than willing to abandon all preconceptions
and veer off in whatever direction plot developments or
characters dictate. Let them take me where they will. | feel
it makes the story more spontaneous (others might just
call it lazy).

This story was different. This time | had to nail it down

tight. There was no room for error. | tried to gather together
all my thoughts about Judge Dredd, as if everything | and
former co-writer Alan Grant and many others had done
was a build up to this one tale. What would it really be like
to live in Dredd’s monster city? A broad sweep, from birth
to death in the Mega-City - the bizarre, claustrophobic,
often chilling view from Joe Citizen. But at the same time
Joe Dredd had to have his say as well. Hero or villain —
which was he?

Getting there was, as usual, a struggle, but once | had the
title — once | knew who and what America was - the story
started to put itself together without a lot of pushing and
prodding from me. That's when you know it's working.

Carlos Ezquerra was the obvious choice on art, he was
Dredd’s creator. But — selfishly — | needed him on Al’s
Baby. We were breaking new ground there and Carlos was
— and still is — the best character creator | know. He was
also happiest and in my opinion at his best when working
on something new.

Instead the art duties went to Colin MacNeil. His work on
a recent series had been so exceptional that he was an
obvious choice.

Colin didn't disappoint. His first pages were knock-me-
down good. He'd captured the flavour of the story, of the
city, with some of the best painted art I'd seen. The result
you can see and enjoy on the following pages.

This volume also contains two sequels. Some felt ‘Fading
of the Light” was a story too far, that it should have ended
with ‘America’. | admit to some second thoughts myself,
but in the main I'm pleased with where we are -- because
‘Fading of the Light’ begat ‘Cadet’, and | like the way
things have turned out.

Not that | planned it that way. The characters took over,
you see, and took me where they would. And now a whole
new range of possibilities has opened up.

John Wagner
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WHERE Do [ STANDZ

'Ll TELL You
WHERE [ STAND.

L STAND FOUR-SaLIARE FoR
JUSTICE. I STanNe Foe
DISCIPLINE, Goop oroes
AND THE RIGID APPLICATION
OF THE LAW — AND GeUD
HELP ANY LIMP-W2isT
LIBERALS WHO SAY
OIFEERENT.

THE PEOPLE, THEY KNOW
WHERE [ STAND. THEY
NEED RLULES TO LIVE 8Y
— I PROVIDE THEM.
THEY BEEAk THE BLILES,
I BREAk THEM. THAT'S
THE WAY IT WOoRkS.

THE PEOPLE LikE (T

THAT WAY. THEY (NEED

70 ENOW WHERE
THEY S7AND.

SLURE. I'M ALL Foe

RIGHTS, BUT NOT

AT THE EXPENSE
OF OroER,

THAT'S WHY I LIkE TO

SEE THAT STATUE OF

VHOGEMENT STANDING

THERE, TOWERING
oVvER LIBERTY.

KIND OF A SYMBOL .




VUSTICE HAS A PRICE. B

(

THE PRICE IS FREEDOM.




THIS IS A LOVE STORY.

' GoING TO
TELL You How

I LoveED A
WOMVIAN ...

LOVED HER FRoM
THE FIesT

MOMENT I CAN

AND ('LL TELL You How T

BETRATED HER — AND

WHEN ['VE FINISHED

YOU'LtL DESPISE ME FOR
WHAT I DID.




L WAS FOOL(SH THEN. I
DION'T— O We

BUT 'M NOT TRYING

PLEASE HATE AWAY.
DESERVE (T.

BUT I REMEMBER
AMERICA.

I WAS THERE. FRoM
FIRST TO LAST, FROM
THE MOMENT SHE
CAME HOWLING INTO
THIS SICK WORLD...

I WAS THERE, AT THE
SIRTHDOAY PARTY ...

MADE
GZODD:: —7

PLISH,
ALVIEA I

THOLIGH WHETHER ANY
MAN DESERVES THE
PLINISHMENT
INFLICTED ON MYSELF...
ONLY YO CAN TUDGE.

7 sue's
COMIN'S

FIRE THAT ONCE
EHﬂNEz SO FIERCE N




, LOOK AT 'EE!
¢ EES THAT NO' A
way To &0, . k- BEAHT#FHL GlIeL,

WON PEG_R'AI; LA L, e
2 g - 4 - EES No'
woupE:z:-'u L7 i y T . BE?ngFufr

WHAT ARE

WELL, T TELL You/ I MEAN, WE STILL
WE COME HERE, WE Jos' AIN'T GOT MOCH, MAN,
POOE DUMB IMMIES, WE BOT AT LEAST WE GoT

T NOTHIN'. THEES CITY, HOPE. WE &OT PROSPECTS!
D Nore s een — | We Aee HERE —AMERICA—

TER. THE LAN' @' THE FRE
GEEV LS SHELTE e L e Free

AN' EEN
HoNoUR oF ou
NEW HOME THAT'S
WHA' WE GONNA
CALL ue’z-—-

AMERICA L

LEEsEN TO HERS
GOT A LOT TO SAY
FOR HERSELF
ALEEADY [ SHE
GONNA 60 FAz
ONE

AMERICA L

THAT'S

AMERICA ... HOW LIKE
HER NAME HERE LIFE
WoLILD BE, THOUGH
DIPN'T KNﬂW T THEN.
BorN IN I‘VH'H A

.DR‘EAM Df E£0 4
DISILI.HSM?N/"EN r—AND
DESPAIR.




JLDGE
COMIN' 7
SCRAMOLA 1

7 You
SCUMMERS £
poN'T You




T CAN'T
I SUPPOSE IT'S BECALISE HEREVER
T THEY WERE ALWAYS THERE, Hiay weee Tubee.
A DARK PEESENCE (N THE WATCHING . ALWAYS
BACKGROUND OF OLIR LIVES WATCHING.
A GRS e s THE e s
THE THOSes. ;ﬁgrsrﬁ? BREATHED AND || oAl A M
vVeD ¢ ot KIND OF STARE, LIKE |

S THEY COLILD LOOK
\&eHT inTo YouRr soww. .|

BUT WE'D HEAR THE

TREAMOR N THERE

e et W |

JAee et Ao AL
FLIRTIVE Exmssmﬂs TLiCk as IN ITE
WHENEVER A TLIDGE OIRE WARNINGS —
CALGHT THEIE EYE — SLEEP OR THE
AND WE'D kNOW s wowto |
THEY WERE AFRPAID. " OME FOR US.




S0 WE DION'T ; B ] T rCELY T
NEED GHOSTS oy . o ey,
or coaLins oe | _ / |
vampPiRES. WE :

HAD THE TUDGES]

AND THERE WAS A
| sSTeoNG POSSIBILITY
THEY WOULD Come
FoR US.

SO L DON'T
REMEMBER WHEN
I BECAME AWARE
OF THEM, BUT I
PO REMEMBER MY
FIRST ENCOLINTER.
MNY STOMACH
STILL KNOTS LIP
WHEN [ THINK OF
IT. TO THIS SINGLE
MOMENT I
ATTR/IBUTE ATY
LIFELONG TERROR
OF ALITHOR(TY.

BEEN
FIGHTING,
SONT

41-30, FRED
NIETZSCHE.

You LIKE
FIGHTINGT

pE S o BAtER Vo
PUT BOYS WH " Y |
T 10 60 1O THE JUVE - . You WERE A
WANc”m , SON7 2 ; ! ’ TROUBLEMAKER-—f

o Y 'mNoTr A
%Sué;'éf — %ﬁf.-‘é?‘e TROUBLE-




f / f/ WELL, WELL.
WOoRP FROM
THE PEANUT
GALLERY.

P-PLEASE

LEAVE HIM

ALONE [/ HE
HASN'T DONE
ANYTHING &

FIGHT AGAINY
I PROMISE 7
PLEAsE...

SOME BAD

BOYsS BEAT HIM
ue AND BROKE
His GITTERS IT'S
THEM You SHoULD
BE CHASING, NOT [
MAKING BENNY

CcryY/S

MY DAD SAYS THIS
IS AMERICA AND
IT'S A FREE

NT

You WANT
TO WATCH THAT
Lp, Kip. IT'LL
LAND You N

YEAHT WHAT
CENTURY'S HE
LIVING IN7

THIS AIN'T
AMERICA ANYMORE,
KID. THIS |s MEGA~-
| ciry — AND You
ND YOUR OLD MAN
\ HAVE GoT A LOT
\ TO LEARN.

CONTROL, WHAT WE GOT
NETT

NY, BEN —
TWO “T"S — O2 JARA,
THAT'S A-M-E-R-I-C-A —BOTH
PESIDENTS FRED NIETZSCHET
POSSIBLE YP OFFENDEES.

NEGATIVE ON BOTH.

BOY'S FATHEE ONE : ) Y-

EGGAE J. BEENY, f I REMEMBEE...
DECEASED. VICTIM - DPAVE THE

OF SERIAL KILLER, o ORTHODONTIST.
DAVID DUCHESSE. ([ -

TJARA FAMILY ARE
- o CHECK. émawu-rgéspuszw
ILL GOT BEENY ASTES, STILL
SENIOR'S TEETH IN DOING TWENTY YEAR
THE BLACK MUSELUM, PROBATIONARY PEEIOD.
F Yol WANT THEM. GIRL'S A LEGAL
CITIZEN THOUGH .




HE TOOKk A DESCRIPTION OF

THE TUVES. I'VE OFTEN

WONDERED IF HE EVER
CALIGHT THEM.

[ Sreance, How Two PeorLE
: C'AN BE S0 DIFFEREN ,.-E'v

| YET S0 CLOSE.
I DON'T SUPPOSE

IT MATTERS .

AM(— BRIGHT AS A BLITTON,
AFRAID OF NO-ONE. SHE
WAS THE STRONG O'NE SHE
NEVER CRIED. SOMEHOW (T
ALWAYS SEEMED TO BE ME
WEHO ENDED IN TEARS...

+

a4
WoreY, BEN MY,
T Do

HE CAN
ARYTHING 0
You.

SHE WON'T
SAY ANYTHING.
You DIPN'T
DO ANYTHING

WEONG.

WE MADE HER
CRY, N THE END,

AME AND THE JUDGES.

OH, YES.
WE &0T To HEER...
IN THE END.




IT'S A WELL-KNOWN FACT THAT EVERY
CRIMINAL, EVERY SINGLE PERP

EVER WAS, S
THAT'S WHERE TO CATCH THE PROBLEM.

THERE
TALTEL OUT AS A JUVE.

PUT THE FEAR OF GRUD INTO THEA
RIGHT FROM THE START.

YES, GIVE ME THE JLVE AT
FIVE AND l'LL GIVE You THE
MODEL CITIZEN —

[ LIKE TO GIVE THEM
THE STARE — A LONG,
HARD Look —

A LOook THAT SAYS : I kNow
YOU, JUVEY. I'M KEEPING A
BPECIAL EYE ON You.

— O ONE WHO THINKS LONG
VER THE LINE.

A'Mg HARD BEFORE HE STEPS

MAKE ONE WRONG MoVE
AND 1'LL BE THERE.




SO0 WHAT
HAPPENED 7

I'Mm soeey,
AMERICA - -7

Laeery
AT

PRACTICALLY A
: OFFENCE

I MEAN, YOU D2oP A

[ piece oF LiTTeR AnD THE

JUPGES CAN LOCK You UP

FOR IT, JAYWALK AND IT'S
CAPITAL

SHE'S OFF
AGAIN — 7

PAINESS —
ﬂﬂ@rz& 'S A JOKE!

BREAK INTO YOUR

AND TORTURE
N\ Yo —

GIEA?
&S LUPON WHICH
oue ANCFENT NATION
was FOUNDED.

COME NOW,
I THINK YoU'RE

HOME ANY TIME EXAGGERATING

THEY LIKE. THEY
CAN BEAT You UP

—AND GRUD HELP
You IF YOUR GENETIC
CODE DOESN'T MATCH
UpP 10 THEIR HISH
STANDARDS !/ THEY CALL
YoU ARUTIE AND BOOT

YOU OUT OF THE CITY.

THINGS HAVE
/[ CHANGED SINCE
THE DECLARATION
OF INDEPENDENCE.
THERE'S A PERFECTLY |

; LEAST
WE'RE STIL \
ALIVE., Ameeica.
ONE _OUT OF
THREE'S NOT
BAD.




How DID THE “N{
JUDGES GET A ‘
THAT POWER? Tiey it
IT/ AND

OBODY SEEM Eiman CAN
Grvep Aty 0 BLAME THEM?

A PAMN Y \
- WHO WANTS TO TAKE
ON_ JUST I{FE DEEAET-

JUST
\ PLAY IT THEIZ AY.
N YOoU KNOW —-

SHE LAUGHED SO

LITTLE THOSE DAYS.

LIFE WAS ALwAvs
SO SERIOUS.

YOU'LL DO MUCH BETTER

0 OBEY ?‘HES‘/E. EULES — YOU'RE A

NATURAL comic, \
BENNY. YoUI'VE

A BEAL
TALENT m IT..

I JUST
WISH I ColLD
SEE THE FUNNY
SIDE OF

S DonN'T You
SEE, PEOPLE CAME
TO AMERICA TO
ESCAPE FROM
TYRANNY, TO BE
FREE, TO HAVE
THE RIGHT To
PECIPE FOR THEM- J
SELVES HOW THEY J
WANTED To LIVE. S

HE JUDGES HAVE TAKEN
ALL THAT AWAY FROM LIS AN
NOTHING WILL EVEE CHANGE
UNLESS WE'FE PEEPARED TO DO
SOMETHING ABOUT IT— STAND
\ UP AND TELL THEM TO KEEP THE
N\ HELL OWT OF OUE LIVES S




HoW I LOVED HER,
WANTED TO PROTECT
HEE, TO SAVE HER

POSTING BILLS
FoZ THE DEMOCZA‘F.'E——
.ﬂ!E You

THEY CAN LOCK you
UP FOR THAT/,

I BEGGED HER TO STOP. I

3 YOU'RE WRONG. LIFE,
LIBERTY, THE PLURSUIT OF
HAPPINESS — THEY'EE NOT
JUST EMPTY WORPS. THEY
MATTERZ. PECPLE DVED TO

MAKE Sl-l!E THE?‘ P
ALwaYs BE OLRS BY

ANYTHING, BENNY-..WE

vJE CAN TEZAVEL

THE JUPGES, THEY'EE

LIKE A STRAIT- JACKET—
THROW THEM OFF AND
WE'LL BE FREE AGAIN.
IT'S (N OLUR HANDS. WE

CAN DO [T, IF WE TJUST
WANT [T ENOUGH.




I WENT WITH HER

ONCE... THREE HoLesS

OF GUT- WRENCHING
TERROR .

SOMEWHERE ALONG THE wAaY

CHILOHOOL ENDED. At AND I

WEEE DRIFTING ArPArT. I

WATCEHED IT HAPPENING,

HATING (T, POWERLESS TO
PREVENT (T,

re.ss 88

YET PART OF AMME ALWAYS kNEW
IT WAS ONLY A DREAAI, A FOOL'S

AND LIGHTIVING . AND ME — TLUIST
DLiLL OLO BENNY BEENY.

8Y IS SHE'D PICKED LIP HER
FIRST CONVICTION — ILLEGAL
POSTING. THREE ATONTHS JLUVE
CUBES PLUS AMANDATORY REHAS.
SHE WAS STARTING TO BE A
MABKED TROLBLEMAKER.

SHE'C COME ouT
OF THE CLOSET,
HANGING BOLUND
WITH ALL THE
DEMAY CPoOWD
AND FLAUNTING
DEM STICKERS
oON HER BAG.

OH, AM{, COWARD THAT I A1 /'D HAVE JOINED
THE DAMNED DEMS (F IT MEANT I COLILD HAVE)
HAD You. I'D HAVE AARCHED WITH You AND
FOUGHT WITH YOUW AND DIEQC WITH YOI ...

or ME EVER TO
AHOLO.




'D SEE HER TLRNING HEAPS AS WE

PASSED, TALL AND PROUID AND SELF-

CONFIDENT (N HER GROWING IWOAAN -

HOOD — FEELING STRANGELY

PRIVILEGED TO BE WITH HER, TO BE

SHARING HER SPACE, SHARING THE
SAME PLANET.

1'D WATCH HER WITH HER NEW
FRIENDS, FEELING FOR THE FIEST
TIME LIKE AN OUTSIDEE.

DogDY MANSONT THEN T ALL CAMIE
1555. ami Ii{t' HE'S POLIBING OUT, DLUME
Hi Y IN 1TH THE

ﬁggww% WHAT HOPE ENOED TWO DEMOCRATS [ HELL,

WQU?NSB (== WEEK'S BEFORE THE THE GUY'S ALREADY

o BE. GRADUATION BOP... SPENT HALF HIs
LIFE IN JUVE
REHAB &

I'M SOogeY, BENNY —

I _ALREADY SAID I'D
GO WITH poopY.

Priies o e ’
4 — HE" -
TROUBLE 7 1'A1 roﬁb\% 'f'fB‘E
M 100, BUT...NOT

IE [ SAID NOTHING,
\ THE ONE. I
LOVE You. THAT WAY...

AT LEAST THERE
WAS ALWAYS HOPE...

[ KNOW. LIKE
SHow. - I Do LovE
A B EE, HUH ?c';':u, HONEST

WELL, AMI,
L GOTTA GO-

BENNY...

PLEASE
DPoON'T CEY...




I WENT TO THE
BoP. ALONE .

Z HAD To ADMIT,
oY

AMI AND DOo,
LOOKED GooD

THEY ASKED VIE
7O SING A

COLIPLE OF MY

CONVIEDY SONGS.
L op "THE
GEEkK WHO ATE
MY ENEEPAD ™
AND “THE
LMPTY VAN

Al WENT AWAY T WEST SEcToR
U — POLITICS. DOOPY WENT TOO.
SHE PROMISED SHE'D WRITE
REGULARLY AND SHE DID. SHE
TOLO ME SHE AND DOODY WERE
SHARING A STUOEHAS.

THERE'S HAP‘SI- Y

KNOW ANY MORE.




MY Mo DIED. TERMINAL BOREDOM,
THEY SAID. AN COLLON'T ATAKE IT
70 RESYK — SOME STUDE PROTEST.

THEY
SAY IT HELPsS |
SOMETIMES —

OUR PEAR ONES

ARE BEING PUT

10 G000 UsSE. IN

PEATH, AS THEY

NEVERE CouLD
IN LIFE...

wouLp You

LIKE TO SEE

HER ON THE
BELT7?

LIFE SHE HA
EES sSAD, EH, &NJAY%
BENNY 7 NOW T

I'VE BEEN —
HAVING some ME, L NO'
SUCCESS WITH HAPPY HERE. EES

I'' WOERIED
ABOUT HER, BENNY.
SHE No come

[ WEESH WE
NEVER COME...EES

MY Mmusic. \ NO WHAT L THEENK.

— |

“HEY, You, PICK
oP TUAT PAPERZ —
HEY, You, sToP

| stanpiNG THERE — |

HEY, YoU, oP
AGAI'NS} THE

- QYR
: 5512“62&%2%0 ’ ONE STEP OUT OF
OF You LINE AN BANG &
i A YOU DEAD!

Ng' THE GREAT

DREAM PLACE —

EES NO AMEERICA
No MORE.

HOME NO MORE —
SHE EEN BEEG WITH
THESE PEMOCRATS.
AN' THAT Poopr
GuY— 7

No Goop ¢
GONMNA COME OF
EET, BOT WHAT

CAN You po~?

GON
SHE LIKE, WHAT-
EVER Yo SAY... J




m B
I WROTE TO HER THAT NIGHT.
I STiLL HAVE THE LETTER.
SHE'O KEPT (T.

THE NEXT TIME [ SAW

AMERICA SHE WOULD HAVE
THE BLOOD OF FOLR
TLODGES ON HER HANDS.




| 77 wae canme!)

I WAS IN VMIEGA-CITY TWD
WHEN T sSTARTED. [ sAT
T OUT THERE.




WHEN T WAas
OVER

"l LIVE NEXT
\ Dooe...

THEY HAD
A DALUGHTER —
AMERICA.

I'™M STILL YEAH, [ SEEN YoU

A LITTLE ONNA VID THE OTHER

LoorPY. NIGHT . I THOUGHT You

— WUZ CRAP BUT THE
POG LIKEDP TA.

L ponN*

REMEMBEE NO

AMERICA BUT L

REMEMBER THE

GUY, ALL RIGHT.

K(LLED HISSELF—

WENT MAD WIT' A i

STANLEY LASER. 4k .

s | E ,

; 'COURSE, T HEY— AIN'

neeusns el Wriiioes Y (e

PRETTY EENY T You
HISSELF A Egazy o0 — Geeo Ta Live HET, HOW BT,

YoUE AUTOGERAPH,
APPENDICKAMY. BLock MANIA. ,‘.HERE, DINCHAT J MAN 7

AMr'S NAME DION'T
HEY, C'MoN 7~ APPEAR ON ANY DOP

L GOT MY OWN LIST, AND AFTER THAT
STANLEY S Yo CAN L STOPPED LOOKING.
& N A WAY I SLPPOsE
I wAas cLAae vor 1o
FINOC HER. (T Wowto
ONLY HAVE BROUGHT
BACk ALL THE Huer

AND THE PArN.

o m—

SO I HOPED THAT
S SHE WAs ALIVE,

. am ANO I WISHED

l HER WELL. AND
NOT A CAY PASSED)

WHEN L DIDN'T
‘ THINK OF HER .




/'0 HAD A coLPLE TERALDO

SAYS FIVE
MINUTES.

3

AFTER THAT [ WwAsS

ME. MY FRE

RANDY SEER-
Sead e,
NLMBERS ON A MOTHERING
DEAD SLUG AND
GAVE ME A SPOT
ON TONY TUBBS
SHOW. THEY LIKED
; DBACH
RATING WAS 77. A
CHENOVIENAL &5
AMONG WONEN A
THE 35-54 GROUP

IT SEEMS L
AROUSED SomE

INSTINCT.

MADE. MONEY STARTED
PoURING IN. I BOUGHT
A B NIMBY LUNIT oN
THE RIDLEY ESTATE.

I WONDERED WHAT AMERICA
WOLLD SAY (F SHE COULD

SEE ME NOW. AMRs BEENY'S
BOY— LIVING LIKE A SULTAN.

'LECTRIC WALLS TO KEEP
| Seevanrs, Ay own
| ceac GARDEN, For

oOUT JOE CIT, DROID

ANT/- GEAV POOL — A

GRUD'S SAKE.

—

1'0 BEEN BIGHT. Yo
COLILD PLAY (T BY
THEIR RLLES AND
HAVE A Goop LIFE.




WHEN THE BI6 DEMOCEATIC

MALCH HAPPENED L

LOOKED FOB HER. IT WAS

HOPELESS, OF COURSE —

ONE FACE AMONG SIXTEEN
MILLION .

I STiLL LIVED ALonE. |

THERE'D BEEN A

Few seer eecar- |

(ONSHIPS, BUT NONE

THAT CAME TO ANY-

THING. [ GUESS (N

MY AIND NO ONE
couLe EVver

REPLACE AMERICA .

R — —

THAT'S WHERE
L FOUND HER.

L PRAYED THAT

SHE WASN'T
oN IT.

FLRTIVE, UGLY,
HUANLATING LITTLE
ENCOLINTERS N
HOTEL POOMIS AND

SLEEPEEZEES.




WH-WH-WHAT
ARE You --7

PoN'T Asik,
BENNY. PLEASE —
JUST GO.

GRUDS THAT
TYOU'VE SUNK TO
THIS £ COULPN'T
Yo HAVE come

TO ME, AMIFT

SOMETHING
WEONG
HEEE ...







3
:
g
o

BASTABDS




JESUS, AMIS
WH-WHAT'VE You
DONE —7

You KMow
- HE's OkAY,
THIS GEEK ™ KURD —

HE's SEEN
You ! You kKNOW
THE RULES S




pPAMN You S
DAMN You !




CONTROL RECEIVED A > ' HE WAS LISING A
CALL FEOM THE BOOTH OVERE \§ . SCRAMBLEE. WE CAN
THERE SHORTLY BEFORE THE ¥ GET AN APPROXIMATION

INCIPENT. CALLER FEPORTED | p —MALE, PROBABLY
A SLABWALKER SOLICITING. . a1 F.% FAIRLY YouUNG — BUT
: | MNOTHING WE CAN

OLIVER AND CRUZ WERE . \
DISPATCHED. $e. . % -7 ) PLIN AGAINST VPs

OM FILE.

INTO AN
AMBUSH...

E
ANYTHING ON
THE CALLER?

WE ESTIMATE FOUR
GUNS — THREE FAST
ACTION LAS-BLASTERS,
PrOBABLY 9-TO0s —

ONE SPITGUN ,
STANDARD LoAD.

THE
BLILLETS MATCH
THE ONES (N THE
BRUZELAND STREET

KILLINGS.

AND THIS WITH HiS
WAS PINNED BOOTKNIFE.
T0 OLIVER'S

BODY?




THAT REALLY
BENNETT BEENY T

COULD BE. CAN'T SEE
Him TIED IN WITH THIS

FOR SURE...

THAT'S HIS
POD PAEKED LIP
THE STREET.

L KNOW THE
NAME. JUST
ANOTHER
CREEP.

HE WAS ACTUALLY
QAUITE GooD. FUNNY.
NICE VOICE Too.

WUERZE DO
You GET TIME
FoZ MUSICAL
APPRECIATION,
PENDERT CONTROL
NOT WORKING
You HARD
ENOUGHT

“THEY SHOT HiS THROAT OUT. " |- &

IF HE
PDOES MAKE
IT, HE WoN'T
BE SINGING
AGAIN.

DO YOUE BEST.
CHANCES ARE HE
STUMBLED UPON THE
AMBUSH, WITNESSED
EVEERYTHING . THAT'S
WHY THEY sHOT

KEEP ME
INFORMED, PENPER.
I WANT THESE
CEEEFPS.

wae s

WHAT WAS HE N
DOING HERE? THE
SLABWALKER?

TOTAL WAR BUNCH, THAT'S




THE CITY'S TUMPING. CRIME
RLINNING OUT OF CONTROL .
SAME OLD SONG

NO TIME To STOP, NO
TIME TO THINK —

BREAK 'EM UP S
e T
BLN "EAM INS e
TAKE ‘EAr our” |
BLOW 'Ent DOWNT |

"}
L]

BAG 'Em LIPS
CART 'EM OFFS

SET IT TO THE TUNE |
OF “BAWHIDE

N ruar's mHe sone
OF THE TUDGES.

.
P
d
- |

ng =
TLUNE (IN—
or pPoP ourT.




JusTt
TELL Us WHAT
You SAW,
CITIZEN.

THEY GoT You IN
THE THEQAT, NOT THE
BEAIN. THINK £ You
MUST REMEMBER.

PLEASE,
HE'S sSTILL
VERY WEAK.

I KNOW You'VE BEEN
THROUGH A LOT, BEENY...
You DPoON'T WANT To BE

BOTHEREP WITH ALL THESE
GUESTIONS...

AND FOUR
JUDPGES ARE
VERY DEAD.

HE NEEDs

REST. PERHAPS
IN A FEW

DAYS .

BUT TUERE'S A GANG
OF PSYCHOPATHS ouT
THERE WHO SEEM TO
THINK IT'S THEIR GRUD-
GIVEN RIGHT TO MURDER
A JUDGE OB TWO —

WHAT AM L
ARGUING WITH
A ROBOT FOE7?
GET IT OUTTA HERE,
N\, PENDER / 4

'Ll
DECIDE WHEN
HE NEEDPS
RPESTS




AND IF YO DON'T
START GIVING ME SOME
ANSWERS ' GOING TO
HAVE TO TAKE IT THAT
YOU'RE DELIBERATELY
0&1‘ TEHGTMM; mY
INVESTIGATIONS &

LET'S TAKE '\
IT FROM THE
BEGINNING.
WHAT WERE
You DOING
ON NEVUS
STREET?

| 7 Leeo For you, Ant. |

HARD TO [MAGINE — ME,

SCACED LITTLE BENNY

BEENY, LYING TO THE
JLIDGES...

BUT WHY KIC MYSELF T
T WAS NO GREAT AcT
OF COLIRAGE.

a

OF INFORMING
onN

.

! A

i ]

| on, YES, 1'M1 NO HEEQD.
| %E KNOW THAT ONLY

i 700 WELL-




THREE [TIRYBE FOUR

HRPPENED 50 FRST CRNT BE 5URE

SHOOTING . JUDGES FRLLING. MARN COME AT ME WITH GUM
oonr REMEMEER

BIL LOTS OF IMUSCLES TAAK TOP UNSHRYEN

g

LAN'T REMMEMBER
: BUT I LEFT MY THROAT Y MEMORY SO HAZY, MY
[T TRYINTG ON NEVUS STREET AND HAND DRAGGING SLOWLY OVER
HE COULDN'T GET TO ME. THE KEYBOARD, STRETCHING
SO I LIED. IT WAS DARK, EACH WORD, EACH LETTER
/T ALL HAPPENED SO FAST... /NTO AN ETERNITY ...

AND JUDGE DREDD (S
NOT A PATIENT MAN .-

HE STOPPED ON NEVLIS STREET TO
LOOK FOEB A PUBLIC FACILITY. THE FIRST YEAH, I KNOW,
THING HE NOTICED WAS WHEN THE You'BE soeey.
SHOOTING STARTED. THEEZE WERE S0 AMT i
THREE, POSSIBLY FOUR TERRORISTS, =

HE CAN'T BE SURE.
THE MAN WHO SHOT HIM WAS JHAT =
MUSCLLAR, AGE 20-30 APPROXIMATE,
LUNSHAVEN, TANK TOP. ONE OF THEM
WAS A WOMAN — TALL, DARK HAIR,
THAT'S ALL HE REMEMBERS. HE
WOLILDN'T RECOGNISE ANY OF

THEM AGAIN.

NOT MUCEH
HELP, ARE YoU,
CITIZENT

NGEPSEoLY BN,

IT HE WAS

ez LookiNG For A SLABWALKEE.
I THINK ONLY WE CAN PLILL HIM FOR

A FOOL STOPS ON CONSORTING.
NEVUS LookiNnG -
FOR A PF.
NO, LET IT GO.
CREEP'S ALREADY
LOST A CAREER
ANYWAY.
You' ge
ALL HEAET.

HIS SLAX WEEE
HEAVILY SOILED-

S0 WoULD YouRrs

BE IF You'D JUST

HAD YoUR THEOAT
SHOT ouT.




STOP)

n Y2774

FIRST EBIGHT—
THE BIG PLACE
ON THE HilLL.







DoN'T
woeeY, I WASN'T
FOLLOWED.

NOBODY WAS
WATCHING. ?nKE

THEY couLD N\ Lol MY Woee. |
BE WATCHING | Goop AT THESE

I CouLp HAVE
KILLED KURD FOR
WHAT HE DID S IT'S ALL ;
RIGHT. IT'S ONLY )
TEMPORARY. A

OH, BENNY...
I'M S0 SORZY.

THEY'RE GOING
TO FIX ME LIP WITH
A atiango 1
ED WITH
MY OWN VoICE W

IT'LL NEVEE
BE QUITE THE
SAME, BUT...



You
RECOGNISE
HEE?

CAN I GET You
SOMETHING, MIZ7

A

PEINK =

THOUGH IF You'LL
PARDON ME SAYING S0,
A GOOD SQUARE MEAL
MIGHT BE MORE (N

ORDEE.

IS EVEEYTHING
AlLL BIGHT, SIE?,

OLD FRIEND.

You KEEP HEER
HOoLoOGRAM ,

SIE. BY YouE=
BEPSIDE.




YoUu've YES, EVEM IF [

DONE WELL SING AGAIN MY ACCOUNTANT

FOR YOURSELF, SAYS I CAN LIVE FAaIRLY
BENNY. COMFORTABLY OFF ROYALTIES

FOE THE REST OF MY LIFE.

YO
GLAD FOE You.

I CEFRAINED FROM TELLING HER THAT

SHE coLLD HAVE BEEN PART OF

EVERYTHING — COLILD STILL BE (F

SHE'D WANTED To. I KNEW [T WAS
A WwAasSTE OF TIE.

THANKS — FOE NOT
INFORMING ON US.
HAD EVEERY BIGHT
T0, CONSIDERING
WHAT HAPPENED.

po
woeey ABoUT

2T.
MY PICTURE WOLLD HAVE ; ﬁ%?ﬁ-r IZE‘;§AT
BEEN ON EVERY NEWSCAST. [ . ANYTHING HE
WOULDN'T BE HEERE NOW—I'P HEARS IN THIS

BE DEAD OR IN A CUBE. HoUsE.

WHAT I DID WAS FOR
YOU, AMI, NOT FOE
THEM. NOT FOR TOTAL
WAR, OE WHATEVER
You CALL YOURSELVES.

THERE'S NO
OTHER WAY,

PLEASE, T
DON'T WANT
TO TALK ABOUT

WHAT YOU'RE
POING IS WRONG.
KILLING TUDGES —
HOW MANY NOW,

SIXK7—IT'S
MURDER, AMI .

PPy 1@

0 HA
= You. LET'S
NoT SPoIL

THINGS ...

NO MATTEE
HOW YoU DREsSS

IT UP, IT'S

MURPER .




SHE'D BEEN LIVING ROLUGH, '"MEMBER
SHE ATE LIKE SHE HADN'T MOVING FROM HOLSE TO THAT TIME WE
SEEN REAL FOOD For A
WEEK. SHE HADN'T BEEN
LOOKING AFTER HERSELF.

HOUSE — SYMPATHISERS — GOoT HOLD OF
NEVER STAYING TOO LONG MOM'S TAFFEE
N ONE PLACE. MixX=z

YOU'RE ONE TO

po 7 vyoud HAP
GUNK ALL UP YOUE
NOSE AND IN YoURE

TALK £ YOU'RE THE

L | ONE WHO WAs UP

BEING Sick ALL

HAIZ. YourR TUMMY
WAS S0 TIGHT You
couLp HarpLY
STAND S

WE TALKED LONG
INTO THE NIGHT.
FOR A FEW Hours
IT WAS JUST LIKE
OLD TIMES, AS F
THE BEAL WORLD
HAD NVEVER
INTRUDED ON
ourR LIVES.

PAMNY T
it e PRser uenr
KEEPING IT OUT. TO SAY THAT...

THE TUPGES
Wikl GET You.
YOU KNOW THAT,
PON'T YOUT THEY
ALWars Do.

IDENTIFIED. TUST
QUIT—WALK AWAY.
I'LL HELP You.

I'VE GOT EVERYTHING
WE COULD EVER NEED
HERE. LIVE WITH ME.
WE couULD BE HAPPY

TOGETHERE, I KNOW IT.




I'M TIRED...
TIRED OF RPUNNING,
TIRED OF HIDING. BUT
THERE'S No WAY
BACK NOW.

You DPON'T KNOW
HOW TEMPTING
IT IS...

THAT'S NoT
WHAT I MeanT,
MAAY .

pu

THEY HUET
ME, BENNY. L
CAN'T STOP HATING

THEM.

WE'LL TALK MORE

ABOUT IT IN THE

MOENING. I'LL HAVE

ROBERT MAKE You
urP A BED.

THERE'S
NO NEED FOE

LEAVE NOW. IT'sS
AFTER THREE.

GeuUD,
You HAVEN'T
CHANGED,
HAVE YOUT




I ALWAYS KEPT IT.
EVEN IN THE DARKEST
DAYS IT MEANT SOMETHING
—TO KNOW THAT SOMEONE
CARED...

N THE AMMORNING SHE
SHOWED ME MY LETTEE ..-

SuReE. .
ANYTHING. LIKE [ dhabe |
SAID LAST NIGHT— e
JUST NAME IT. =

A HUNDRED THOUSAND CREDPS.
IT HAS TO BE IN LINTRACEABLE CREPIT
TRANSFER NOTES, DENOMINATIONS
) OF A THOUSAND. T NEED IT BY
~__ THURSDAY.

THERE WAS ONLY ONE THING
SHE COULD HAVE WANTED
THAT MONEY FOR...TOTAL WAR.

WHAT HAPPENED
LAST NIGHT HAPPENED
BECAUSE [ LOVE You,

BENNY— NO OTHER EEASON
IF YoU THINK DIFFERENT
THEN YoUu DON'T KNow
ME VERY WELL.

S50 THAT'S
WHAT THIS Wi
ALL ABOUTS GRHD.
I SHoULp HAVE
KNOWN 1

THEN MAYBE b
WE'D PETTER GET
EE-ACQUAINTED...
THAT'S THE —T
TROUBLE, T DON'T ——

KNOW You. L DON'T
THINK L KNOW You
AT ALL ANYMORE.




)| SHE TOLD ME SHE'D BEEN ON
THE BIG DEMOCRATIC NMARCH,

HER AND DooD. SHE WAas
FOLIR MONTHS PREGNANT.

Y
THEY WERE SIXTEEN ANILLION
STEONG, NVMARCHING ON THE
GRAND HALL —A HUGE TIPAL
WAVE OF PEACEFLIL PRPOTEST.
THEY FELT NOTHING COLILD
STOP THEM.

THEN THE STONE
THROWING STARTED...
JUSTICE DEPARTMENT
AGITATORS, PLANTED

IN THE MARCH.

COME ON,
How CAN You
SAY THAT?

I KNOW. N
IT'S THE WAY )
THEY WORK. 4

IT GAVE THE
JUDGES AlLL THE
EXCUSE THEY

NEEDPED ~—

NO
VIOLENCE

NO
VIOLENCE !




POOD DIED ON THE

WaAY TO0 HOSPITAL—

BRAIN HAEMORRHAGE.-

[ NEARLY LOST THE
BABY-

I WAS SENT TO
A REHAB LINIT FOR .
“RE-EDUCATION? AS !
THEY CALLED IT.

A LITTLE BoY,
You KNOW...WE
WERE GOING TO
CALL HIM TONY,
AFTER MY DAD.

GENETIC
ABNORMALITY,
I'M AFRAID.
ROLITINE
AMNIOCENTESIS
PICKED IT LIP.

I'D BEEN IM
REHAB TWO MONTHS
WHEN THEY CAME
FOR HIM ...

THERE'S
NOTHING TO
BE AsSHAMED
OF. IT
HAPPENS.

[...PIPN'T
KNOW. I'M
SORRY ...

THEY DID IT
DELIBERATELYS

AND EVEN [F THEY PIPN'T
WHAT RIGHT HAVE THEY GOT
T0 MURDER MY BABYZ WHAT
RIGHT HAVE THEY GOT TO
PECIDE WHO LIVES AND
WHo PIES?



HOSTILE -

; BUT IT GAVE ME TIME
TO THINK. GEAPLUALLY L
BEGAN TO CALM POWN,
PLAY ALONG WITH THEM.

I KNEW [ HAP TO GET

ouT OF THERE —

I PROMISE You NO ONE
WILL BE HURT BY THIS

MONEY. IF YoU DON'T WANT
TO0 DO IT, I'LL UNDERSTAND.

I WoON'T GET You

INVOLVEDR. IF YOU SAY NO

'Lt WALK OUT OF HERE

AND YOU'LL NEVER SEE
ME AGAIN.

I ENDED UP IN THE
PSYCHO CUBES, MUCH
OF THE TIME LUNDER

BESTRAINT. CLASSIFIED J

IT WASN'T
HARD TO FIND
OTHERS WHO
FELT THE SAME
WAY. THE

DEMOCEATIC
MARCH HAP
CHANGED A

LOT OF
PEOPLE.

MAYBE

THERE IS
ANOTHEE WAY.
MAYBE OMNE DAY
PEACEFLIL
PROTEST WILL
WIN. BUT L JUST
DoOMN'T CARE

ANYMORE .

O, AMERICA. WERE YOU LISING
ME EVEN THENT You KNEW
TUST THE RIGHT WOoRDS TO
TWIST ME WITH— NEVER SEE
You AGAIN ...

Nor I WON'T
BELIEVE IT
OF HER 1

THURSDAY,
you sAIp..”



1]

WE ARRANGED TO MEET AT A
NORTH SECTOR HOV-/N. (T WAS
SAFER, SHE SA/D, IF SHE BION'T

COME TO THE HOUSE AGAMN.

i’

WE SAT FOR A WHILE,
GENTLY SWINGING,
WATCHING THE ACTOES
MOLITH THEMR SOLUNDLESS
WORDS. SHE HELD MY
Hanve. I FELT A
STRANGE SENSE OF
CONTENTMENT.

IE ONLY [T COLULL HAVE STAYED LIkE . . ) a
THAT — [F INE COLILD HAVE WALkED ggﬁr ARE You I ToLD You,
AWAY, TOGETHER, TURNED oue Backs [l G 10 DO BETTER You Don'T
ON THE TRAGEDY THAT HAD BEEN SO WITH THISZ 4 KNOW.
CAREFLILLY LAID OUT BEFORE US. b H

PP You g : I'VE GOT TO KNOW, AMI.
BeiNG THE & L... HAVE TO BE SUEE NO ONE'S
MONEY 7 1 GOING TO BE HUET. [ CAN'T

1 GIVE IT TO You UINLESs You
; TELL ME.




IT'S T0 BUY
EXPLOSIVES.

THERE'S

WE'RE
GOING TO BLOW

UP THE TUE
OF Lrﬁ%

o o
THOUGHT You

WERE ALL For

LIBERTY...

I WOorRMED IT ALL
= A

TWO HOVER PODS,
ONE PACKED WITH
EXPLOSIVE ON A
TWENTY /MINUTE
SWITCH, TO GIVE
THEM TIME TO
GET CLEAR AND

e

AFTERWARDS...
You'LL GIVE THIS
N\ UP, WON'T YoU7,

BUT I KNEW
SHE WOLILON'T.

I DON'T
WANT To LOSE You
AGAIN, AMI...

LIBERTY, NOT HERE. Yl
THE STATUES A
; SICK JOKE.

WE'RE JUST
MAKING A POINT.

HEADLINES —
THAT'S WHAT IT'S
ALL ABOUT, ISN'T
IT? SOONER OR

I'LL THINK
ABOUT IT,
BENNY.

SHE JUST LOOKED
AT ME —AS (F



: OBSERVATION UNITS REPORT
J) susPIcious POD HOVERING
APPROXIMATELY ONE HALF kKay S
SOUTH. POP REGISTERED TO
ONE BEENY, BENNETT.

NEGATIVE.
LET HIM
WATCH .




SIGHTING £
ONE KAY WEST OVER
DEETEEZ SKED AND
CLOSING -

BoJ. WE
HAVE THEM ON
VisUAL.

KUED'S
GOING DOWMN TOO!
SOMETHING'S
ups




THAT PAMNEDP
FRIEND OF
YoUuRs

BENNY7Z NOS
BENNY WOULDN'T
DO THATS













soeey... e
AN' MY Ble

YES, I REMEMBER AMERICA ...




— TAKING THOSE LAST,
FALTERING STEPS ACROSS
THE CONCOURSE .

THAT
JUDGE ON
REPORT [




IT'S oUR
INFORMERE .

START
ROUNDING LIP
SYMPATHISERS —
THE WHOLE

BING.

WHAT
ABOUT BEENYZ
HE'S GUILTY OF
CONCEALING

EVIPENCE .

HE'S BEEN

VERY CO-OPERATIVE.

WE'LL LET THIS
ONE GO-

OH, JESUS,
AMI, DON'T
DIE! PLEASE,
poN'T DIES

IT-1T WAS FOR
THE BEST, AMI S
HE sAaip you
WOULDN'T BE
HUET— JUST

THE OTHERS [

I'm so
soreY.! I HAD
TO TELL THEM S
I-IF I'P JUST
GIVEN You THE
MONEY |'D HAVE

Do IT, AMI—7




You sAIP You
WOULDN'T HURT HEEZ!

A LITTLE
DEMONSTEATION —
TO ENCOURAGE

THE OTHERS.

You'gE
NOT THE ONLY
ONE N SHOW
BUSINESS.

SPARE YOUR TEARS

FOR SOMEONE WHO :

DESERVES THEM, BEENY.

SHE WAS A JUDGE _
KILLER.

BUT YOU FOLLOWED HEE
FROM THE HOV-IN 7 YoU KNEW
T ek S o T

[ TIME !

WHY Tﬂréj e




LADIES AND
GENTLEMEN, THOSE OF
Yo WITH MEMORIES
STRETCHING BACK OVER

A YEAR —

REALISE IT X
AIN'T MANY,
BUT THERE
MUST BE A
FEW IN
TONIGHT.”

SOME OF You DIMWITS AMAY S0 WON'T
bty il N g YOoU PLEASE
SHOOTING THAT STRUCK DOWN PUT YOLIE
ONE OF THIS CITY'S WITTIEST, T2

WACKIEST TALENTS. B4 S0 X
T0 WELCOME

7 TUAT NIGHT THEY SAID HE BACK ~~—

WOLILD NEVER SING AGAIN. WE

AT JERALDO'S TALK OF THE

MES ARE PROUD THAT HE IS
HERE TTONIGHT TO PROVE

—MAYBE A LITTLE
OIFFERENT FROM WHAT
You REMEMBER, BUT STILL

EVERY INCH A STAE.

BENNNETTTT

BEENY”




IT'S Th !
FULL-BO%T(
TRANSPL ! 8UT CAN

SHE SING >

NoBoPrY...
THERE's NoBoDY.
ONLY ME.

A LLUMP OF THE GETAWAY

VEHICLE WAS LODGED IV

AMI'S SkULL. SHE ywAas

DECLARED BRAIN DEAD

BEFORE SHE REACHED
HOSPITAL .

ANO THE WorD
STUCK IN MY
THROAT.




THE OTHER
INTURIES CAN
BE REPAIRED,
BLIT... FRANKLY,
THE KINDEST
THING 1S TO
SWITCH OFF.

L HAD AmMit MADE
OvER TO MY
CUSTODY. WHEN
YOLI'RE EICH
ENOUGH, ALMOST
ANYTHING CAN
BE ARRANGED.

MUSCLE CO-ORDINATION

IS STILL TeIickY AND

MY FINGERS ARE Too

CLUMSY TO MANAGE

THE GITTER, BUT 'M

SLOWLY GETTING
LISED TO (IT.

WHY DIO I DO (T?
I'mM STILL NOT
SLRE MYSELF,

I KEPT HER ON
LIFE SUPPORT FOR é.a’.(eﬁ;aﬁ fér"‘é"
THREE MONTHS CoULD NEVER
BEFORE [ AMADE | 7ake THAT FinAL

THE DECISION.
BRING MYSELF
70 SWITCH OFF
AND END HERE
LIFE FOREVER.

YoU CAN LAUGH

I'M NOT y
HERE TO sSING . ABOUT THINGS FOR
ANY FUNNY LITTLE ONLY SO LONG.
NUMBERS.

AND I KNOW THAT I
OID (T TO PUNISH
MYSELF. BEcAUSE
NOT A DAY PASSES
WHEN I DoN'T SEE
HER FACE /N THE
MireoO= ANO
REMEMBER WHAT
L plo.

SHE'S ALL
AROUND ME,
EVERY AOMENT —
THE TOUCH, THE
SAMELL OF HEE.

¥ L HAD
A FRIEND.
HER NAME WAS
AMERICA.

THIS IS
HER sonG. )




BUT I LIKE TO THINIK THAT [ DID

IT FOR AN, TOO. SO THAT AT LEAST

PART OF HER — AT LEAST HER
DREAM CoULD CAREY ON.

BECAUSE SHE WAS RIGHT. You
CAN'T IGNORE WHAT'S GOING
ON. You CAN'T BLRY Youk HEAD
IN THE SAND AND FORGET
WHAT THE JUPGES ARE

DOING TO US.

YOU'VE GOoT TO
KEEP FIGHTING.




FREEDOM — POWER TO THE
PEOPLE — DENVIOCRACY ... THE
GREAT AMERICAN DREAM.
= 3

0l

N pon'T KD YOURSELF. ’

| we Teieo T BEFORE. BELIEVE
ME, IT DOESN'T WORK. Yol
CAN'T TRUST THE PEOPLE.

S0 PEEAN ON, CREEP, BUT
JUST REMEMBER — THAT'S
ALL /T IS, A DREAM...

AMERICA /s DEAD.

THIS /s THE REAL WorLD.




FADING OF THE LIGHT
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LET'S
TEY ONE MORE
PEXTERITY
TEST.

S

L

€L
9
{ WY oF Tue otriee.
CONCENTRATE ,
PLEASE,
N BENNETT.

=)

N

V/

AN




YES.
THE LAB EESULTS
ARE BACK—THE
PETERIORATION IS
ACCELERATING
QUITE RAPIDLY
NOW.

IT'S NOT
A PEETTY 5IGHT,
BENNETT. BETTER
T0 CHOOSE YOLIR
OWN MOMENT, GO
WITH PIGNITY.

WHY Pip You
LEAVE |T 50 LONG™
IF WE'D OPERATED WHEN
THE FIRST SiGNS
OF RETECTION
SHOWED - -

NOW...THE
BRAIN WouLp
NOT SURVIVE
ANOTHERE
TRANSPLANT,

¥

FUNNY,
ISN'T IT— AMERICA
REJECTING ME
AGAIN.

SIX MONTHS
PERHAPS — PUT BY THEN
YOU'LL BE A VIETUAL
VEGETABLE. WITH ANY

QUALITY OF LIFE-—
A FEW WEEKS,

YOUR SYMPTOMS —
PEOBLEMS OF MUSCLE
CO-ORPINATION, MEMORY

LOSS, NALISEA — WILL
GROW INCEEASINGLY
SEVERE. YOU'LL EXPERZ-
IENCE INCONTINENCE,
FITS, BLACKOUTS,
PIMINISHING PERIODS
OF LUCIPITY.

I'LL INCREASE THE
LEVEL. OF YOUR [AMAMLINO-
SUPPRESSANTS — THEY'LL
ALLEVIATE THE WORST

SYMPTOMS FOE A

-- LITTLE WHILE.




My
LEG'S GoME
NuMmB.

WHAT'S
YOUR BUSINESS
AT THE CLINIC,

BENNETT?

N - BENNY,
;e seeny— ANY PLANS TO
15 HOT TIPPED TO RUN Feeboemn
AWAY WITH THIS YEAR'S PEEFORMING
ARNIE AWARD. |5 THE i 33
SONG VEEY PERSONAL J
To You? !
| PLEASE--

THERE'S N
" o somErvinG

§ e
\ ! ’

ouU' RE
FORGETTING,
THAT AIN'T No
WOMAN.

YOU'VE BEEN A
GOOP FRIEND, ROBERT.
THROUGH IT ALL...You
NEVEE QUESTIONED.
YOU NEVER THOUGHT
THE LESS OF ME,
pio You?

I'M SoREY
TO HEAR
THAT, SIE. OH, NO, 51k
You MEAN VERY
WELL, SIR. YOU'RE
A VEEY FINE
AAAN.




NOT AT THE BEGINNING. [
YOU ALREADY KNOW THAT &
SHAMEFLIL STORY.
CONSPIRACY, BETREAYAL,
PEATH — A TRAGEDPY

IN THEEE ACTS,

PLAYEP OUT, OVER.
ONE PERFORMANCE
ONLY. SOREY.

S0 VEZY
SOREY.

wpoz-mwr You SEE,
THAT YOU KNOW THE
WHOLE STOZY.

— THIS FINAL ACT OF ~
BETEAYAL.

E M.
MY CONTEA
WITH THE PEVIL .




WHAT TWISTER ACT i THERE
WON'T HE COMMIT? ARE THINGS
Ly
HE ‘5TABBED HEE IN =
THE BACK ONCE,
WHY NOT AGAIN"

PN 7
PLEASE, HEAR ME
PeST e R
. | -

BENNY — BEEN‘f THE ~
BETEAYERE, WHO

WEARS HIS FRIEND

LIKE A COAT.

[ PeeveRT Jon

MES :

/ \ / AMEg'ch5 POING
ao‘i‘fgﬁ? EAE A ) s 9 EVER 50 WELL, SIE.
RAD- LIZARD.! SO\ SIE. _ / SHE CAN READ AND

WEITE — AND ALL THE
2551 OF THEM STILL
ON JUVEY BLOCKS.

NO. NO, T WANT
AMI TO REMAIN
A CHILD AS LONG
AS SHE CAN.




A YEAR AFTEE AMERICA
PIEP SHE GAVE BIETH
1O OUR CHILP.

o

Bl el L o S ST,

I'P LIKE TO THINK THAT OUE
ONE MIGHT TOGETHEE, OLIE
ISLAMDP OF HAPPINESS AMIP
THAT OCEAN OF PESPAIE,
CouLP HAVE YIELDED
SOMETHING S0 PRECIOUS.
BUT I WoN'T LIE To You.

BEFORE [ HAD MY
BRAIN IMPLANTEPR IN
AMERICA'S SKULL,
IMPREGNATED HEE.

CALL IT SIcK, CALL IT
WHAT You LIKE. IT
WASN'T LIKE THAT.

I WAS CRAZED WITH GRIEF.
L FELT I COULD SOMEHOW
RECREATE HER, BEING HEE
BACK, MAKE 00D ALL THE
HURT I'D CAUSED HEE.




T0 FEEL HEE MOVING, AND STRANGELY, EVEN

WHAT T 60T WAS
ALTOGETHER
PIFFEREN

1 WAS SWAMPED
At {’o = IN MY LIFE I BEGAN TO
' FEEL HAPPY, TRULY
1 HAPPY.

[[i7'5 A FEELING T
CAN'T PESCEIBE —
A FEELING FEW

MEN AR
PEIVILEGED TO
KMNOW.

THE PRUGS I TOOK TO
COUNTEE RETECTION
PEEVENTED HEE
DEVELOPING ANY
NATURAL IMMUNITY,
A COMMON CoLD
COULD HAVE KILLED
HER.

AND SHE WAS. AMI HAD
ALL HER MOTHER'S INNER
STEEL-- ANP THANKFULLY
FEW OF THE BEENY TRAITS.

E
FIEST SIX MONTHS
OF HER LIFE IN A
BUBBLE.




OH, AMERICA, FORGIVE
ME FOZ WHAT I'VE
DONE T0 You.

BUT THERE WERE
REASONS. YOU M
UNPEESTAND, THE
SITUATION Was
BEYOND MY CONTROL.

IN THE ENDP, THE
PEVIL SEEMED THE
ONLY SALVATION.




PEMOCEALY.

LET'S LOOK AT IT
ANOTHEE WAT.

WE HAP AN ELECTION.
ONLY 57 PERCENT OF
ELECTOES EVEN
BOTHEREL 10 VOTE.

OVER HALF OF THEM VOTED
FOR CONPIDATES WHO mv

THE BULING PARTY CAME
IN WITH A THIRD OF WHAT
WAS LEFT— THAT'S 4
PEEBCENT, GIVE OE TAKE.

THEY'RE KEPT IN POWEE BY AN
ASSORTMENT OF FEINGE PARTIES
AND INPEPENPENTS - - THROW
THEM A FEW CRUMBS ANDP
THEY'LL DO WHAT THEY‘ZE ToLP,
50 THEY PON'T COUNT.

,.r‘ —

S0 WHEN YoU COME DOWN TO IT, ONLY 7]
ONE CITIZENM IN TEN ACTUALLY WANTS

THE GOVERNMENT THEY ELECTED.

AND MOST OF THEA PON'T EVEN

KNOW WHAT THEY VOTED FOR. 4ﬂ # '

HE WAY IT IS5, 1HAT5 THE
WAY IT5 ALWAYS BEEN, RIGHT

DOWN THROUGH THE AGES

PEMOCEACT T

POWER TO THE
PEOPLE 7

PON'T KIP
YOURSELVES.

e —— e




“A MR VICTOR PORTNOY
10 SEE You, sIE.”

2 PORTNOY

LINPERSTANDS
YOU'RE OYING,
SIE. HE WISHES
10 OFFEE HIS
CONDOLENCES.

TELL HIM NO.

I DON'T WANT 10

SEE ANYONE LIKE

THIS, ESPECIALLY
HIAA.




TAL THErMEG

AFTEEZ THE WITH AMERICAS BLO‘G‘P
TEANSPLANT, MY FEESH ON MY HANPS, 1
CAREER HAD TAKEN COULPN'T BEAR TO PEZFORM

A NOSEPIVE. THE FLNNY LITTLE DITTIES
THAT HAP MAPE BENNETT
BEENY A HOUSEHOLD NAME.

INSTEAD, [ SANG ABOUT
INJUSTICE AND TYRANNY
ANP THE SICKNESS THAT
HAD Us ALL IN ITS GEIP,

PenneT }‘
REEANV
AND NOBODY

WANTED 10
KMNOW.

THE CRITICS ' lJ | FOREMOST AMONG THEM
vesteoves JILG | / WAS WICTOR PORTNOY.
ME, . ] | HIS REVIEW IS STILL

ETCHED IN WHAT LITTLE |
ZEMAINS OF MY MIND. | ;'g f’gf{;’g‘,’cﬁe
LITTLE MAN" AND
MY AET A5 A
"PERVERSION” AND
A “FREAK SHOW."

Ol 1N THE END THAT'S WHAT T
d BECAME. AUDIENCES CAME

NOT TO LISTEN, BUT 10
GAWK AT THE FREAK - -
BEENY THE BODYSNATCHER,
THE TWISTED MAN / WOMAN.

= BUT IT HAD BEEN VICTOE PORTNOY

WHO'D SPREAD THE POISON.

“VICTOR THE VIPER ! THEY CALLED
HIAA. ~ POISON PORTNOY *

1 PIDN'T REALISE THEN JusT
HOW POISONOUS HE WAS.

I RETIRED FROM PUBLIC 3
| LiFe. T was ALReADY A
MILLIONAIRE SEVERAL
TIMES OVER. T DIDN'T
NEEP THEM.

AN ARNIE ... MY, MY.
THAT MUST GIVE You
A WARM GLOW, BENNETT.
THE PINNACLE OF A SOMG
WRITER'S CAREER




OH, WELL. [
SUPPOSE MOST S
SOUND SOMEWHAT
TEITE WHEN You say S
THEM LIKE THAT...

ME POZTNOY,
HOW’ pID You
NOW I'M PYING 7
'I‘HE !NFOEMATION
HASN'T BEEN
MADE PUBLIC.

STEANGE
It e e
SITTING THERE -~
HEE FLESH- HER HAIZ—
HEE EvES. THE SIGHT
WAYS TAKES ME

HE HAP His
SOURCES, HE
SAIP. HIS NEXT
WORDS LEFT
ME STUNNED,

AZE you CAN You WONPER
SURPZISECT WHY [ HATEDR YouU —WHY '}

WHAT PO
[ 70U WANTZ WHY
pie You COME
HERE?

i - .




% HE'S A
/ COLLABORATOR.. YOUV'RE PYING

W e e e s
HAT ATT
c%fh‘n%ﬂbhoegzrs GO OUT WITH A BANG,
CHAIRMAN OF THE FOE ONCE GIVE SOME
JUSTICE. 5UB- cammwfee *Egﬁwg KTO ;%uz
— WORKING HAND IN SAD, SICK LIFE.
HAND WITH THE JUDGES
10 PERPETRATE THIS...
GROTESGLE CONFIDENCE

TRICK 7

THE PEMOCRATIC
RERORMS WERE A
SHAM. THE PEOPLE
NEEPEP SOMETHING
— A GEAND
GESTURE —T0 SHAKE
THEM FROM THEIR
COMPLACENCY.

THE TARGET WOLILD BE
COLMAN HERRIS
PRESIPENT OF THE
ACADEMY OF PERFORMING
ARTS, WHO WOULD BE
PRESENTING THE ARNIE
AWARDS,

WHEN T CAME MY TURN I THOUGHT
T WOULD MOUNT THE _ YOU HATED THEM—
PODILUA, MAKE A SHORT THOUGHT You
SPEECH DEMANDING HATEC THE
TRUE PEMOCZATIC JUDGES =
REFORM -- THEN BLOW
LIS BOTH T0 KINGDOM
E. (X I CANT/IT'S
MURDER /

THAT PIPN'T STOP You
BEFORE 7 IT'S WHAT SHE
WOULD WANT —SHE
wouLp po Irs”

IT'S Your
CHANCE TO0 MAKE
AMENDPS 7 You owe

IT 70 HERE 7




N-N-NOT
THAT/ [-L
Y| oon'T owe
@), HEZ TLATS

HE APPEAES
70 BE HAVING
SOME KIND OF

SEIZURE.

Y et
¥ LimsELE How
PIsGUSTING.




SOMETHING
T0 SHOW You.

OF COURSE, THE
MEETING CoULD BE
INNOCENT — THEY'RE
IN THE SAME LINE

OF WOEK.

ON THE IT's
OTHER HAMND, BEENY'S \ PROBABLY
CONFIPENTIAL MEPICA o/ NOTHING. STILL.
RECORDS SAY HE'S GOT f BEST TO BE
ACUTE EETECTION } / SURE.
STNDROME — HE HAS "
ONLY A SHORT WHILE

TO LIVE.

AND A MAN
J’ WITH NOTHING TO
LOSE IS CAPABLE

-fi"l OF DESPERATE
J

ACTS.

You WERE RIGHT
10 BRING THIS TO MY
ATTENTION. STEP UP
SURVEILLANCE — A
WATCH ON BEENY
ROUND THE
CLOCK .




z
m

[/ THE LAY IN
4—1 MEAN THE

\ GENTLEMAN -~

YOU'vE
CHECKED THE
EESTROOM™

EVEZYWHERE "

I'M AFEAIP
THIS KIND OF THING
15 GOING TO HAPPEMN
MORE OFTEN —ANP
WorRSE.

f
; :

S
CHILDP KNow
ANYTHINGZ

I BELIEVE
SHE MaY

1 WHEN
1 |\ SUSPECT. /f e RECOVERS

SUFFICIENTLY, HE )
SHOULD TELL HEE.
IT's BEST 10 BE
TOTALLY FRANK
ABOUT THESE £
THINGS.




I PION'T KNowW
WHERE [ WAS,

S CioN T KNOW How
Wl GoT THERE .

-

THEEE WaAS A

POUNPING IN MY

HEAD - - STRANGE

LIGHTS EXPLODING
IN MY EYES.

WHAT You
DOIN' OUT HERE
ALL ALONE, SWEET
THING

BITCH DON'T
WALK RIGHT.
SOMETHIN'
WEONG
WIT' HER.




N . —
- SHE L]
= - GOT NOTHIN' :

UNNERNEATH - -
Y L]
)
N

L _' L
* - b
1
a o S\,
o T {
r Z‘ |
£ =
DON'T -
FIGHT IT, BABY.
GO WIT' THE -
FLOW.




LooKiT
HER JE£K,
MAN? SHE
HAVIN' SOME
KINDA FIT—




YOUR
CONPITION
IS STABILISED-~-
FOEZ THE
MOMENT.

THIS HOSPITAL
HAS HARDLY
DISTINGUISHED
ITSELF IN THAT
EESPECT.

' B BE PROPERLY
I o LOOKED AFTEE.




Y CAN [ Do \
{ ANYTUING ELSE )
You, SIE7 A5

\
i ]

=

=y

THAT
PROPOSITION
YoU MENTIONED.
'LL PO IT.




YOUR EEPOET SAYS
YoU WERE ON WATCH '\
OUTSIPE THE HOSPITAL
WHEN THE SUBTECT "
EMERGEDP, OBVIoUSLY J
IN DISTRESSEP :
CONPITION.

I'LL_TELL You WHAT

SSSY You couLp po

, BOYCE —
YOou COULD HAVE STEPPED
IN FORE IT HAPPENED -~
INSTEAPR YOU STOOP BY
WHILE THEEE THUGS TOOK
IT IN TURNS TO EAPE
A CITIZEN

S50 I WAS A LITTLE
SLOW — S0 WHAT? SHE'S
GIVEN LS PLENTY OF MOUTH
IN THE PAST. SHE —A4E- GOT

WHAT HE DESEEVED.




LTI
Wl
FH L TTTANON

Y HAIZY cAREY
MOBILE — AS IF You
Ml PIPN'T KNOW, You
Ay 4

COME _IN.
YOU'RE
EXPECTED.




HERE'S THE
PATIENT 7

ONLY A
SMALL GUANTITY
OF EXPLOSIVE, BUT
[ _ASSURE YOU IT WILL
Do GUITE A LOT OF
PAMAGE.

50 WHAT
WOULD WE LIKE
TODAY? TUST A

LITTLE TERIMT,

HMMM ... A LITTLE
CONPITIONING

WOLLDN'T GO AMISS,

.NEME THOSE SPLIT

OH, YES,
THEY'LL REMEMBER
YOUR ACCEPTANCE

SPEECH, DEAR.

STILL BUENS -~

EATHER FITTING, 1
THOUGHT. IT SHOULDP




PAD SAYS
YOU'RE BAD.
FEobie.
I'D BEEN BRUTALLY VIOLATER AND i
THEY'D STOOP AND WATCHED. VICTOR
HAD TEACHING MY
; ACY WAS A SHAM. LIZARD T0 SING. |
THE JUDGES STILL PIDP AS THEY DO Youl WANT 10 Jo°
PLEASED. HEAR HIM?

F SOMETIMES
IT'S
\ NECESSARY.

BRIGHT KID.
SURPRISING,
CONSIDERING...




YUI-I Youve FOR YouR
A DAMNED.. I s INFORMATION
E‘VE COMIN@ 2 JUPGE THOMAS BOYCE
IS UNPER AREEST,
CHARGSED WITH
CRIMINAL NEGLECT,
uTY.

SEEMS HE WAS
IN A POSITION TO
REVENT THE
ASSAULT OM You
T TOOK NO

P 10 LiKe
10 OFFER THE
R, JEPARTMENT'S

IT-IT-1T'S
You CAME FOR,
THIS VISIT 15

” A WORD _OF
Y/ ADVICE, BEENY—
YOU'RE Mlxwa
WITH Ti
WEONG muv
OF PEOP

HE CAN'T
KNOW, SIZ.




#
4 Ls

i { I -5
« P
/J I'LL TELL You k2
WHERE [ STAND. 1
¥ 4

-

rl < J'
2y (N}
I STAND FOR JUSTICE. L [
| STAND FOR PISCIPLINE, Goop
y ORPEEZ ANP THE RIGID ‘
/ APPLICATION OF THE LAW. ;
L] j »
-

! | f
. il

L
5\ NOT FOE You, NOT FOE UsS, B
b\ A JUDGE STEPS OUT OF
LINE, HE'LL DO TIME, SAME
- AS THE NEXT CREEP. A
F ¥
: [}

I
e " &
iy, 77
! L
THE PEOPLE KNoOwW
THAT, AND THEY
EESPECT IT.

MAYBE I'M NO
ME_NICE GUY—
BUT AT LEAST
I'M CONSISTENT.




ANDP YoU'gE
GOING TO... HAVE
T0 BE VEEY
BEAVE Too, My
PAELING.




“ARE YOU GOING
To PIE, pApPPY?"

“YES,
PARLING."

“I PON'T WANT
You 10 DIE”

“I DON'T WANT TO
EITHEE. SOMETIMES
THESE THINGS
HAPPEN."

“I'LL BE ALL ON
MY OWN. WHO'LL
LOOK AFTEE ME?"

“MES WILSON — AND EOBEET.

PON'T WOREY, THET'LL TAKE

GOOD CARE OF You. You'LL

HAVE EVERYTHING YOU
COULD WANT.”

“I'LL BE THERE. LUP IN
HEAVEN, WITH YouR
MOMMY. WE'LL
ALWAYS BE WATCHING
OVEE ~You ”




MY DABLING AMEEICA,
S00M I'LL BE GONE, Bu'r
L PEOMISE I'LL ALWAYTS

JUsT LIE
BACK AND EEST.
I'LL CONTINLIE
WITH IT FOE You,
SHALL I?

— T
I'M NOT PEEFECT— GRUD

SOMETIMES [ 60T
THINGS WRONG,
THAT'S ALL.

MY Bie MISTAKE WaAS
EVE TO GET' JMVEOEVED

WIT] ONST]
LiKE WCTOZ POZTNOY

/ ROBEET--
( wiezes mes
N\ WiLSoN

I'M CEETAIN
HE WILL. IT'S A
MOST TOUCHING
SONG.

oS8 Joum
FATH EE GET




I WANTED
10 TELL You

CAN'T GUH...

I
G0 THROUGH
WITH IT.

I THOUGHT
YOU MIGHT GET
COLP FEET. AFTER
ALL, YOU'VE DONE
IT BEFORE

HAVEN'T YOU 7,

WHAT A Joy
IT IS5 TO SEE You
THERE—TWITCHING
LIKE A FISH -~
WASTING AWAY
BEFORE MY EYES.
SO00N YOU'LL BE A
GIBBERING
IMBECILE, IT'S A
FATE YoU S0 RrCHLY
PESERVE.

p——— P P2

11/ TR

N

I
THINK YOLl QUITE

UNDEZSTOOD
ME.

AH, BUT You
MUST. IT'S GONE Too
FAR NOW, BEENY. Too
MANY... OTHER
ARRANGEMENTS HAVE
BEEN MAPE.




Pl Répu?u Z
Cl
PASS ENE%I:! z

-

You BUH-
BA‘;’ \

GET
AWAYT WITH
IT?7 OH, L
THINK WE

WiLL.

ROBBEEDPPPo
T ———

EEGEETTABLY, :
.\




GUESTE ARE AZRIVING

NOW. T CAN SEE ACTOR
EFRANK

DOONTZ
ESCORTING STAZLET NN
ABELIA KARAM — A

YOoU JOIN ME
TONIGHT AT THE ANME
HALEL FOR MEGA-CITY

POOT
WOOTERS --DIE SONGWRITER SPErr S
5?3’35;3 “l"'ln:'l-gw ehTY ’ e AK‘EIV:‘:IGEE ; f 5ADLY BEEN HAVING

; \ NOW. EALTH

Lucey: ] PROBLEME, BLY STiLL
MAKING & BEAVE
EFFORT 10 ATTEND

TONIGHT.

uBT
AB‘WE WiLL
GO A LONG
way 1o aie

His
EECOVERY.




8 "\ 4 hr= s LE N _al
f ‘ WE'LL SEE THAT SHE N\
ROWS UP REMEMBEEING | &
: / WHO HEE MOTHER
ZIFI F J
3 You MAPE FO 4

R e
Y N2




HERE TO
NT THE
ANARDS, PRESIDENT
OF THE ACADPEMY OF

PERFORMING ARTS,
COLMAN HERRIS,

THE FlgsT
CATEGORY IS BEST

ASSISTANT TO THE
ASSISTANT DIEECTORE.

THE NOMINATIONS
ARE.

CUSTOM SPECTRO JoB—

CHANGED COLOUE AND

REGISTRATION IN THE
SUZVEILANCE CAMS UNPERSKED.

{ TRACKEP THE LIMO FROM

THE 5CHOOL TO THE LINDER-

SKED. THERE'S NO TRACE

OF IT EXITING, BUT THE CAM

ON FIRMONT HAS BEEN

NON- FLUINCTIONAL FOR
THREE WEEKS.




PEE, T
THINK WE'VE GOT
IT. CHANGED

I'M RUNNING
A TRACE--

VEHICLE LAST
BECORDED AT
1612 HoLZS
ENTERING
HYLANDS
BLOCK ON

I VANT TO SAY SANK
You 10 Q‘.“f BEILLIANT

HAVE You
HUWWHEARD
ANYTHING,

EE MOST
PROMISING SUBTECT
IN ZER VOOFRLD.

WE HAVE THREE
NOMINATIONS IN

BEST oF
SONG...




BETTY
AND ROOFER
GORDON FOR
“THEME FEOM
“MY LUGLY CASH
ANP CARZY.”

BENNETT
"JEENY FZOIZ
" FROM
= OF THE
UNPERCITY "

CALL OF
NATURZE — THOUGH
WHAT IT HAS TO

DO WITH You - -

fir i!‘!' i
W]

B DREDD, IT'S NO GO
8 sUE CouLp BE HEEE,

THEY COULD HAVE

| TRANSFEREED HER
| 10 ANOTHEE VEHICLE--

NO WAY OF KNOWING.
IT'LL TAKE PAYS TO
BUN A HOUSE TO
HOUSE.




AND THE
WINNER I5...
“ANOTHER PREAM.,”
FENNETT
BEENY X

MY JOURNEY TO THE IT WASN'T HARD. MY BODY
STAGE WAS PAINFLILLY NO LONGER WILLINGLY
SLOW. [ HAD 10 DRAG RESPONDED 10 COMMAND.
IT OUT, GIVE THEM TWICE [ STUMBLED, BUT
MOEE TIME. I WOULDN'T LET THEM
HELP ME UP.

You PON'T
THINK IT'S




HERRIS'S DEATH
15 JUST A S/GmvAL. WE
HAVE SUICIOE ACTIviSTS
PLANTED IN THE HALL .
HAWaa ! BRAVE Bovs
EEQ.HD_IY T0 O/€ FOR

E CAUSE.”

WHAT's
YOUR GAME,
ASSHOLE >




THERE'S GOING TO BE
A SLALUGHTER LIKE You
wWown'r /EVE ~ REAL




i

ENT
WORLD BEING MOWN
DOWN BEFORE OUE
EYES

OH/ THEEE RUMOUES OF
GUES GLAMOURE THEIE SEPAEATION
COUPLE DREEK WOULD SEEM TO BE

AND DORIS CONFIRMEDR !/




- _:\.‘
P L Sl ""I/f; -
i/

95
Ay ‘@}///?!?/{{:/

15
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I DON'T KNOW

IF YOUR FACULTIES You SHOULD HAVE
ARE INTACT TOLD US ABOUT THIS

ENOUGH TO UNDER- FROM THE BEGINNING.

STAND ME, BEENY, IF You WEEEN'T 50

\ BUT Youl " NEAR DEATH ALEREADY,

PAUGHTER'S SAFE I'P SENP YoUu AWAY FOR

AND WELL. A LONG, LONG TIME.

il
i

}
0

LT L | g
i
. « 4|
YoU HEARZ
THAT, SIE7

W 7y

SUCH RUDENESS.

NO WONDER PEOPLE

TURN TO PEMOCRALY.

You MUSTN'T BLAME
YOURSELF, S1g. J/ S

A )
A il

e TR P g {!!Wm
'"\&‘.1‘1 v T A b el de

€«




| THE THEORY WAS THAT THE

SLAUGHTER WOLLD SPARK A
VUSTICE DEPT CRACKOOWN ON
ALL PEMOCRATIC ACTIVITY. THE
ENSUING ATMOSPHERE OF
REPRESSION WOLLD BRING
FRESH RECRUITS RUSHING TO
VOIN VICTOR PORTVOY'S CAUSE.

MAY GRUD, SHOLLL SLCH AN
ENTITY EXIST— ANG ALl
LOGIC SUGGESTS OTHERWISE
-=MAY GRUD FOREID.

YEzzz

THAT
SHOULD
PoIT.

=

o —

Al prove,
THAT'S 600P.
PON'T WANT TO BE

AlL SLOBBEEY AND
TWITCHING WHEN
WE SEE M_I?GS AMI,




"|'D LIKE TO SAY, SIE,
WHAT A GEEAT
PLEASLEE IT HAS
BEEN TO SERVE YOU! 2y r “Zzul — ZzANK.
Oy Hou, ROByvd..”

- e et J [ J

B [ pp——

WE'LL GIVE
Yyou A LITTLE
INTECTION AND
YOU'LL GO INTO A
NICE PLEASANT
SLEEP...




I HADP To MAKE A
CHOICE. THE DEVIL— OR
SOMETHING

WORSE,

I'M SOREY TO
INFORM YOU THAT
YOUR FATHER WAS
QUIETLY PUT TO REST

LAST NIGHT.




You HAVE A BIG
FUTLIEE HEZE WITH '
AMEEICA. YOLIR FATHER
o ot e e
. WORK HARD,
APPLY YOURSE You
\ ' Him PROLID OF ’

WITH,

HEARTS AND
THEIZ

CONSCIENCES.




I BELIEVE v You,
MY DAELING. '

A THousANe

N
:
:

AND I BELIEVE,
I TRULY BELIEVE,
VUDOGE (5 WORTH

THAT ONE Goor




S B %
=
=)

XS
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"
THE ACAPEMY | 1 DON'T
I THINK I NEED
TO BOTHEE WITH THE
1 @i S
N
YOou TQ TELL THE

OF LAW —

oD _
. JUDGE N\
DREDD. M7 NAME 15 Y
CADET BEENY.
PLEASE SIT
POWN.

: (o)
MORNING

I'P LIKE TO
I'LL ASK TAKE YOU BACK TO THE
THE QUESTIONS ELIMINATION OF THE TOTAL
IF YoU DON'T WAR CELL ON OCTOBEKE I3,
MIND. 2115, YoU WEEE IN CHAEGE
3 OF THE OPERATION, MY
MOTHEE, A= VUUGKNOW,

JUsT TO
JOG YOUR MEMORY 1
HAVE CRIME-SCENE
FOOTAGE.

*SEE 'AMERICA'
MEGAZINE VOL 1.
ISSUES -7,

ol BY YOUR

HAD BEEN
FOREWARNED
OF THE
ATTACK,

FATHER.

THEIEZ
INTENTION WAS

OF LIBERTY — A

SYMBOIC GESTURE,
NO CITIZENS

WOULD BE HUET.

[%ME@EETE‘?’
UNLES= f \ N )
THEY HAPPENED y ESTABLISH THE A
TC BE IN THE . | FACTS, A
wa-. ! - -

GROUP HAD
PLENTY OF BLOODP ON
THEIZ HANDS ALREADY,
BELIEVE ME — MAINLY
JUPGES, YOUR MOTHER
WAS GOOD AT THAT,
IF_ YOU'RE TEYING
TO MAKE SOME

POINT—



You HAP
JUPGES STATIONED
CLOSE BY AND IN THE
STATUE. You
FORCEDP THEIE FPop=
DOWN IN THE

Sad

IT IS CLEAR
FEOM THE FOOTAGE
THAT AT LEAST ONE OF
THE TEREORISTS

IT WA=,
IN_EFFECT, AN
EXECUTION,

NO CONTEST.
NO CONTEST.S




.  THEY BROKE .
THE LAW, THEY PAID
THE PRICE. WHAT
POINT ARE ~vou
MAKINGZ

S0 YOU PIPN'T STOP

ANYTHING. INDEED,

YOU MAY EVEN HAVE
NCOURAGED

COF
RESISTANCE BUT ITS
NECESSITY IN THE
FACE OF A BEUTAL
AND REPRESSIVE
JuRICIAL

YES, 1 HAVE
THE REPORT HEEE.
JUPGE BASIL NOTT —
SUBSEQUENTLY
ISSUED A VERBAL
EEFEIMAND,

A VEEBAL
EEFEIMAND FOE
A WOMAN'S LIFE —
DOESN'T SEEM
QUITE BALANCED
SOMEHOW.

NOT
PIRECTLY. 1 JUST
THOUGHT IT QUGHT T2
BE S5AID. BESIDES, NEVER
LET YOUE PEERFP GET
TOO COMFORTABLE IN
B THE CHAIZ — THAT'S
. HOW WE TEACH IT,
- ISN'T IT?

YOU WANTED TO MAKE
AN EXAMPLE OF THEM —
TCO PEMONSTRATE THAT ARMED
EESISTANCE WAS POINTLESS
AND, ULTIMATELY,
FATAL.

1 PEAW YOUE
ATTENTION TO THE
FOURTH TERRORIST., BADLY
WOLNDED, NO DOUBT CONFUSED,
SHE COULD HAVE PRESENTED @

WHAT
DID vYou ACHIEVE?
YEARS LATER TOTAL
WAE HAD GEOWN sTRONG
ENCUGH TO LAUNCH A
NUCLEARE ATTACK ON
THE CITY.

YOu LET
HEE GET TO THE
i VEEY FOOT OF THE
\ STATUE BEFORE YOU

HAD HEE SHOT
LITTLE DANGEE TO pow
YOU.

& FYOURE
- f EXAMPLE HAD BEEN !
. MADE, SURELY., YOU HAD
AN AGEEEMENT WITH My )
FATHEE THAT S=HE !
WOULP NOT BE

NOTES, YOU'LL KNOW
A CEASEFIEZE HAD
BEEN ORDERED. THE
JUDPGE WHO FIRED
THE SHOT WAS

DISCIFLINED. _«

I'M BEGINNING
/ TO WONDEE IF WE DID
THE EIGHT THING LETTING
YOU ENLIST IN THE
ACAPEMY, BEENY. |S THIS
THE LINE OF QUESTIONING
PERTINENT TO YOUR
INVESTIGATION?

YOUVE GOT
SOME GEIT, KID,
COMING AT ME LIKE
THIS. GET TO THE
POINT, MY TIME'S
LIMITED.




I TAKE You I'M WELL AWARE
FORWARD ROUGHLY M7 FATHE
X YEARS 10 THE ; , BENNETT
ACADEMY OF PERFORMING
ARTS AWARD CEREMON
My FATHER HAD BEE
GIVEN AN EXPLOSIVE
DEVICE TO

DETONATE ON
CAN TELL vou

HE WAS A GOOD
MAN, A KIND MAN,

HE'D NEVER WILLINGLY
HUET ANOTHEE HUMAN

BEING, AND THAT'S
SOMETHING NOT
MANY OF Us CAN

SAY,

*SEE FAPING OF THE
UGHT, MEGAZINE VOL 3,
ISSUES 20-25.

THE CASE WA=
HANDED TO GRAND
HALL., PORTNOY DIEDP
UNDER INTEREOGATION.
THEY PIDN'T GET MUCH
CUT OF HIM. BUT NO
EVIDENCE WA= EVEE
FOUND TO GEST
HE WaAs WOEKING
UNDEE ANYONE

IN LIGHT
OF SUBSEQUENT
EVENTZ, THAT'S
A EEASONABLE
CONCLUSION.

I HOPE YoU
WILL BE. YOU =EE. I'VE
ASKED FOR YOU AS MY
CO-INVESTIGATOR.

VICTOR PORTNOY WAS ARRES
AT THE SCENE. HE |5 IDENTIF
IN THE cAS TES A= Ti

~  TERRORISTS TESTIFIED
THEY RECE B
INSTRUCTIONS DI
PORTNOY. HE WAS
To BE THE TOP L

THE DETONATION
OF THE DEVICE WAS
TC BE THE SIGNA

A s

GH
PLANTED

E

FATHEE

‘Ol WITH
THE INFORMATION couLD
NOT PEEVENT THAT.

YET SUBSEQUENT
EVENTS SUGGEST THAT THE
TOTAL WAR WEB WAS ALREADY
WIDESPEEAD AND HIGHLY
ORGANISED,

—
AND VICTOR
FPOETNCOY WAS A

CIALITE AND :
TOO PUBLIC A FIGLIEE
SURELY TO BE ALLOWED
TO CEGANISE AND CAREY
OUT SUCH AN ELABOEATE
ATTACK, NOT WITHOUT
PIRECTION.

GOoP,
BECAUSE THAT
WILL BE THE FoCcUS
OF MY INVESTIGATION.,
TC FIND OUT WHS WAS
EEALLY BEHIND THE
ATTACK,

You LUCK, SOREY
I COULDN'T BE
MORE HELP.




IN IOTH YEAE WE
EXPECT EVERY CADET TQO BE
ABLE Te INITIATE AND CAREY
OUT A FULL INVESTIGATION,
WHERE POSSIBLE, WE
TEAM THEM UP WITH THE
NVIGILATOR OF THEIR —
CHENCE 1O KNOW WHY
SHE REQUESTED
I TAKE IT .
YOUVE NO OBIECTION
TO WORKING WITH
BEENYT

SHE'S TOO MUCH HER OWN
REON. SHARP, PHYSICALLY

YHAS HEE OWN IDEAS ABOUT
EVERYTHING. NEVER SHORT OF AN
ANSWER. YET SHE CLAIMS IT'S
HER GEEATEST DESIEE TO BE A
JUPGE AND I BELIEVE HER."

YOU KNOW HER
BACKGROUND, OF COURSE,
ANY CHILD WOULD BE CONFUSED.
YET IN MANY WAYS SHE |15 WELL
APTUSTEDP — GUODP NATURED,
CHEERFUL, EXTEEMELY
POPLLAR WITH HER
FELLOW CADETS.

FEANKLY,
WE CoULD Do WITH 1

MORE LIKE HEE IN THE

DEPARTMENT, THOUGH I | WE WoULD
FEAE THAT WE WOULD BE BE EELLUCTANT T&

THE ONES WHO HAD TO LOSE HER. YOUR EVALUATION,

ADTUST T THEIE WAY NEEDPLESS TO 47, COULD

OF THINKING. £ BE MAKE OR BREAK,

“THEY'EE NOT GOOD
FOR vOU, YOU KNOW.
I'VE sAIR IT_BEFOEE, I'LL
SAY IT AGAIN, JUST
MAKE A MAN GRUMPY."

WE THOUGHT IT WAS

oDP, CONSIPERING YOURE &
HISTORY. BUT BEENY WAS
INSISTENT, IT WAS ONLY

As
CO-INVESTIGATORE
YOU WILL ASSIST AS
REQUESTED BUT OFFEE NO
PIRECTION. SHE WILL BE
ARMED AND GEANTED FULL
JUPICIAL STATUS FOR THE
DURATION, DO TEY TCO
BEING HER BACK I CAN'T
ALIVE. SAY WE HAVEN'T
- HAD gUE
PoUBT=,

I'tL DO MY
BEST. NOTHING'S
GUARANTEED.

PREFEE HEE TO DORM AT
THE ACAPEMY. NONE OF YOUR
SLEEF MACHINES.

YREALLYZ 1
THOUGHT IT WAS
TIGHT BooTS."




THE STREETS AREN'T A
CITY SIMULATION, THE PECPLE
AKE EEAL. THE JUDGEMENTZ
YOU MAKE COULD MEAN THE |
DIFFERENCE BETWEEN LIFE 4
AND DEATH — THEIE=
CE YOUES.
\

IF WE

SEE A CEIME WE )
CAN'T IGNOEE IT. IT
MaY BE DANGERDOUS.
STAY ALEET, LOOK TO
YOUR OWN SAFETY
AT ALL
TIME=.

STIFF. LET'S TAKE AN

PILE UPON PLLE, A
SEEMINGLY LIMITLESS e
STREAM, LOOKING INTO oW et
| EVERY FACET OF VICTOR ! Al TR N
PORTNGY'S LIFE. i :

BUT IT WA=
FPAPEEWOREK
AT FIEST,

PHONE
EECOED= FREOM
HIi= PLACE IN
CANADIA. - F
HEY

THE 1)
ALEEADY WENT Y}

THROUGH

THESE.

WE JUST KEPT
AT IT. IF vou
PON'T MIND,

=l

HE WONDEEED IF SHE WAS DOING
IT TO GET AT HIM. HI= PISLIKE
OF PAPERWOREK WA= A ELINNING

JOKE IN THE PEPARTMENT.

IF SHE WasS, IT
WaAS WOEKING.




g THE < 3
SEE IT, I KILLED |

B\ WHY CHOOSE a

\_ mez L

LATERE ON, HE RODE
WITH HEE BACK TCO THE
ACADEMY. THE STEEETS

COULD BE PANGEROUS

FOR A IOTH YEAR ON

HEE OWHN.

HE HADR TO APMIT
THEEE WAS A MOPICUM
OF PLEASURE IN TAKING

THE CALL. BACK ON

HOME GROUND —

IF YOU COME POWN TO IT, YES,
YOU PIP KILL HEE. ¥OU COULD HAVE
STOPPED |T EARLIER, BEFORE
ANYONE GOT HURET, BUT You
WANTED TO MAKE AN
EXAMPLE.

BUT THEN IF I

Wwas GOING TO BLAME
ANYONE |I'D HAVE TO BLAME
THE WHOLE PEPARTMENT,
ITS THE WAY WE WORK,
ITS THE WAY WE AKE.

CUR WHOLE CULTURE

& WEONG.

THAT?

I TOLD YOU ONCE \
YOU WERE BAD. I DON'T
THINK THAT ANYMORE,
YOU'RE NOT BAD,
YOUWRE JUST WHAT THE
SYSTEM MADE
vou.

AS FAE As THIS -
CASE GUES, YOU HAVE
AN INTIMATE KNOWLEDPGE.
JOU'RE A FIRST-RATE
INVESTIGATOR AND IT'LL IRK
“YoU BIG TIME THAT THE
ORIGINAL INVESTIGATION
NEVER GOT AT THE TEUTH.
S0 1 BELIEVE YOU CAN
HELF ME. I REALLY
WANT TCO KNOW
THE ANSWERS,

ANY UNIT
VICINITY COLEK
PLAZA, WE HAVE

FOET OF

SEE HOW SMART
SHE WAS IN A

REAL SITUATION —




BUT SHE HANDLED HEKSELF
WELL, WHAT LITTLE SHE HAD
TCO PO, HE SHOLLD HAVE

'LL
GET TC You.
BUSTER.”

DPON'T TELL ME —
I WAS T00 HARD ON
THOSE PIRTWADPS, THEY'RE
VICTIMS OF AN UNCARING
SOCIETY. ALL THEY
NEEDED WAS A LITTLE

GUESSED THAT SHE WOULD,

E'S

L -
TAKEN THEEE HITS, .
TWE IN THE GUT. CAN'T
STOP THE BLEEPING. I'VE
CALLED IN THE MED
WAGON

EY'EE __GET SOME

PEPPLEES OF FPOISON,
THEY EUIN PEOPLE'S
LIVES., THEY GOT
WHAT THEY
DE<ERVED,

EEP. 1 NEED YOU
ARP IN THE

T MORNING.

DELG
FEUD. TWO LESS
OF THE scUM 1O
WORREY ABOUT.
ISN'T THAT EIGHT,
ENEIQUEZ :

SHUT
YOURE STINKIN'
MOUTHS

{

HE HAD TO HAND
IT TO HEE, E
HAD =0OME

= UNDERSTANDING. CEIME

DOESN'T HAVE
A BEDPTIME. I'LL
GEAB TEN IN THE
MACHINE IF T
NEED IT,




PORTNOY'S CARD

I'VE GOT
SOMETHING

HERE... SECTOR 34, THAT GOES

BACK ALMOST FIVE
JEARS,

THEN Look
AT THIZ — IN THE
WEEKS LEAPING UP

THERE FREQLENTLY,
THEEE TIME=
ALONE IN THE WEEK
BEFORE THE
CEREMONY.

YOU WEEE
MANAGEE AT THE
HORSE BRASSERIE
BETWEEN 25
AND 2114,

EECEIPT=, FIEST MONDPAY
IN EVERY MONTH HE EATS
IN THE HORSE BRASSERIE,

T THE ATTACK HE EATS

THE BEASSEEIE'S

Way oUT OF His WAY.

NC BIG EEFUTATION FOE

FOOD EITHEE — AND POETNGY,

EEMEMBEE, |15 EESTALKANT

CEITIC FOR THE
Al

_ NEGATIVE.
THE GOUEMAND
PID — GAVE IT TWO
CUT OF TEN. SAID
IT WAS PEOBABLY
FIT FOE A
HOESE.

S0 WHY
DOES PORTNGY REGULAELY EAT
IN A PLACE HE'DP HATE...UNLESS HE'S
MEETING sOMEBODY .. BEILLIANT.S

THEM FLIX.”
TEYIN' TA SAY I
KILLED THE BUSINESS.
THEY GET A COOK WHO
KNOWS HOW TA COOK,
THAT'S THEIE
PROBLEM.

SURE, THAT'S VICTORE
PORTNOY, HE USED TO
BE A HORSE PEGULAE —
BEATS ME WHY. I MEAN,
HE'S SUPPOSED TO KNOW
SOMETHIN' — 1 COULPA
TOLDP HIM. DON'T EAT

WHO DPIR
HE MEET WITH
WHEN HE WENT

THEREZ

HImM=

NOBODY., ALWAYS ATE ALONE.
SAT THERE MAKIN' NOTES, LIKE HE
Wwas WEITIN' A ZEVIEW O SOMETHIN',
I NEVEE HEARD NO EEVIEW, THOUGH.
ANYWAY, 1 COULDPA TOLD HIM WHAT TO
WEITE. ONE WORED — HOESESHIT.

TEN YEARS b
AGC. WON'T BE ANY
SUEVEILLANCE FOOTAGE.
AND THE BEASSERIE'S
BEEN ng{:'li‘ =INCE
‘24,

THE TAHITI LOUNGE INTA EAST
SECTOR l15'= PEEMIEE EATEEIE,
AN' WHERE AKE THEYZ DOWN THE

THI=
ISN'T GOING TO
BE EASY, BEENY.
WHAT's voUR
MOVEZ

WELL, I SHOWED
‘EMS 1T GOT COUTS I BUILT

DPEAIN WHERE THEIE FOOP
OUGHTA GONE.” THEM
FUX”

AND NOBODY
JOINED HIMZ
SAT AT THE
NEXT TABLE,
SAYT

NAH, WE WASN'T,
LIKE, BU=Y., SOMETIMES
HE Was THE ONLY ONE
IN. ALWAYS SAT IN THE

CORBNERE BOOTH, ON
Hl= OWN.,

WHAT
ABOUT <
ANYONE
PAETICULAELY
FEIENDLY WITH

THEEE
WAs FOOCH.
SUEE, FOOCH. 1 SEEN
'EM LALUGHIN' AN' TOKIN'
COFTEN ENOUGH, 'COUESE
HE HAD FLENTY OF
TIME ON Hi= HANDS,
LIKE I =AID, WE
WASN'T BlUsY.

THE WAITER. HE WAS
THEEE WHEN I STAETED,
STAYVED EIGHT TILL
THE DPUMP
CLOSED.




HUNNHZ

=

HEY. JOBEY.
oL POOCH FEOM
THE HORSE — WHAT
Was His LAST
NAMEZ

—_

4
=

THI= |= JOBEY,

M7 BECTHEE. GOTTA

EXCUSE HIM, HE AIN'T
ALL THEEE — FEEAKIN'
COOK WENT BUGFLUX
WITH A CLEAVER BACK
IN . WHEN WE HAD
THE HOTTIE

BAE.

HEY, GO
ON, YA BIG
LUNK, GET THAT
INNA FEREEZER
BEFORE IT

SPOILS.

FIPOs THAT'S
IT.” FIPO KEFLEE
FIPO — POOCH — GET
ITZ DON'T Asid
ME WHEEE HE
I NOW.

¥OU, ME DELONG )
Ol HAVE
OCCASION TO TALK

WELL, IT'S
SOMETHING.
LET'S FIND THE
POOCH,

MEZ NO.»
PERSONALLY 1
COULDPN'T STAND
THE GUY — FEEAKIN'
FRUITBALL.. AN' YoU
CAN CHECK ALL THE
LIE PETECTOES=
YA LIKE.

AKE YOU UP TO7
WHADDPA YoU GoT

=

THERE - 7

WHAT'EE
~OU DOIN' WITH
THAT?Z




KEFLER
WAS WAITEE IN THE
HORSE BEASSEEIE TILL
AUGUST 2120, A SERIES
OF SHOET CONTEACT JOBs
UNTIL 2/25, WHEN HE
SIGNEDR OFF LINFIT
AFTEE =LIFFING
ON KITCHEN

PANGERDOUS
| GAME, THE
[\ RESTALRANT
= BlUsINESS.

THEN BEEN
COLLECTING
WELF, SINGLE KEATE
OF 3354 PEE WEEK.
REGISTEREDR
t\DDE_fr_Eéﬁ, Vass

OWER,
_ LEVEL 4.

FITS THE 3
PEOFILE. TOTAL
WAR LIKE THEIRZ

RECRUITS TO KEEP
THEIR HEADS

COBNER
APARTMENT,
HIGH-OCTANE
ACCOMMOPATION
ON 334 A
WEEK.

YOU'D THINK
WELFAEE
WOLULD BE

ASKING A FEW

QUESTIONS.

ARRESTED
FEBELARY ‘95,
LITTERING VIOLATION.
CAUTIONED,

F‘O%E%ION

OF ZIZZ, 2f02.
TWO-YEAE ENCLUBEMENT,
MANDATOREY BEHAB., NO

CONVICTIONS SINCE
THEMN.

JOINEDR
YOUNG DEMOCEATS
2095, LAFPSED BY 'q7.
NO SUBSEGQUENT RECORD
OF DEMOCRATIC
INVOLVEMENT.

TED! A WISE PRECAUTION.
BEEC,‘:S'?,I I WLANT . IF SHE'D MISSED IT HE
AN AERIAL UNIT ON WOULD HAVE NOTED IT
TEREACE, APARTMENT ON HEE EVALUATION —
g9 VASS TOWER.
NOBODY LEAVES
WITHOUT MY sAY-50
LET ME KNOW
WHEN IT'= IN

SURFERS
PEOPPING IN.
SOMEONE'S - .
HOME, v FLL
TAKE THE
LEAD, AVoIP
GUNPLAY IF
POSSIBLE,
I WANT
THE POOCH
ALIVE.




HEY, POOCH.” YUP.S COMIN' I KEGRET
Yo0U GOT TWO RIGHT FOR THE THE OCCUPANT
TJAYS COMIN' DooR” IT'S You 1= NOT HOME AT
THIS WAY. THEY WANT, KESENT.
MANS MAY [ TAKE A
MESSAGET

TELL
MR KEFLER 1

TC HIM — NOW. TELL
HIM TC OPEN THE
\ DooR ok 'L

PERHAPZ
I DIDN'T MAKE
MYSELF

TAKE IT ALLS
GET OUTA HERE”
I'LL CALL
vous

2E v E
TAKE THIS, CLEAR

; FREAKIN' H.”
STALL 'EM. FER
CRISSAKE.”

STOP, JUSTICE
PEPARTMENT
QRDERS/
EETUEN TO THE

ARTMENT.”

N
BUTS.” YOU'RE
STILL A CADET, BEENY
= I'M PULLING EANK.~
“YOU STAY BEHIND
ME”







CONTEOL,
WE NEED A MED LINIT
AT 99K, VASS, THAT'S
IMMEDIATE.”

: ou
HAD YouR
CHANCE.

NICE
( Tev, PoocH,
\ BUT I'M NOT
BUYING.

ARE.,.
| AEE THOSE

KEFLER:
THIS IS THE LAW.S
COME OUT WITH
YOUR HANDS
RAISEDS




LISTENING PUBLIC A
FAVOUR,

SHE'DP TAKEN COMMAND
WHEN THE =ITUATION
PEMANDED, HANDLED IT
LIKE A TEN-YEAR MAN,
PESPITE HISs MISGIVING=,
HE WAS BEGINNING TO
LIKE THI= GIEL.

(=
LAESEN PECBY, 21,
THEOBBIST WITH THE
SUEF MONKEY MUSICAL
COMBO?” vOU LIVE AT
3778 LAZENBY
CONAPTS?

WHAT WERE
YOU DOING IN THAT
APARTMENT,

LARSEN? AVE T A,
‘M NOT SAYING
ANYTHING.
kL%
WERE FOUND WITH
32 GRAMS OF HIGH-
GRADPE ALOPROPHINOL.
THAT CAN EEAIZM vou

EEFLISED AN ORD
FEOM A JUDGE. YOU FURTHER
COMMITTED AN ASSAULT ON A
JUPGE, LET'S DOUBLE THAT UP TO
FOURTEEN. WHAT HAVE You
GOT TO SAY NOW, LARSENT

HIGH GEADE
BEAINCHOWDERE — W FIGURED .
COMMERCIAL THOSE CREEPS L
QUANTITIES. WERE ON SOMETHING
TO TEY SUEFING
THEIE 131«1-{
GHI- BETTER
LET ME HAVE
A LOOK AT THOSE
INJURIES,
CADET,

LooK, I'VE HEAED YOU
Guyrs YOU'RE GOOD,
LIKE TO CUT YoU SOME
BUT YOU'RE IN A BAD SPOT
HEEE. lF YOU EVEE WANT
TO SEE A STAGE AGAIN, YOU
BETTEE COME CLEAN
WITH ME.

OKEAY,
OKAY S WE JUST
WENT THEEE TO 5
OKAYZ NEXT THING WE K
POOCH |= FEEAKIN' OUT AN’
PLUMPIN' ALL HIS GEAE ON UsS,
WE...WE TUST PANICKED,

~ou

DIPN'T HAVE

TO SHOOT ME,
MAN.S

I THINK WE'RE
WASTING OUE TIME. IF
THI= POOCH WAS TOTAL WAE,
THEY'D HAVE HIT’ Him
THEMSELVES.,

S0 WHAT —
HAND HIM OVERE TO
NARCOTICS?

NO. NO, N
BETTEE SEE IT
our.




SHE GEILLED KEFLEE EKELENTLESSLY,
GOING BACK OVEE THE SAME
GROUND TIME AND AGAIN, PECBING
FOR A CHINK IN HIS STORY —

THE
BRASSERIE HAD
A POOE ZEPUTATION. PO A 4 T
WHAT DID vOU THINK bl R
BROUGHT A RESTAURANT R CLIOMS,
CRITIC LIKE VICTOR N
PORTNOY THERE S0 e
OFTEN — WHATEVER
TOTAL WAE
NEEDED.

— UNLESS

STICK
THIS STUFF ABOUT
TOTAL WARS I'M NO
TERRORIST..

IF =0, You'LL

NEEDP TCQ CHECK ON OTHEE
CUSTOMERS, CLEANING STAFF —
A WHOLE LIST OF FPEOPLE vOU MAY
NEVEE BE ABLE TO TEACE, ANYONE
COULD HAVE LEFT SOMETHING AT £

THAT TABLE FOE VICTOE 3

POETH

AND ME BEET PELONG.
THE MANAGEE — WHAT DID
HE sPEAK TO PORTNOY
ABOUT™

I DUNNO,
NOTHIN' MUCH.

I TOLD “OU, BERT
COULPN'T STAND
THE GUY, HE
Was ALWAYS
SAYIN' IT.

IF EVERY CASE WORKED
OUT THE WAY WE WANTED, BEENY,
THIS JOB WOULD BE A LOT EASIER.
MAYBE ITS TIME TO GIVE UP.
SOME TRAILS JUST GROW
ToO CcOLD.

IF IT'S ANV I
CONSOLATION, I'LL BE |
PUTTING IN A POSITIVE

EVALUATION.

= 1 | = THANK S,

. BUT I'VE THOUGHT
/] ABOUT THIS TOO LONG.
we I CAN'T GIVE UP
T NOW. 1
e W ]

STRANGE, TO BE WORKING
WITH HIM — THE MAN WHO,
IF HE HADN'T PULLED THE
TRIGGEE, HAD =TILL BEEN
RESPONSIBLE FOE HERE
MOTHER'S DEATH. STRANGER
STILL NOT TO HATE HIM...

IN THE END ALL THEY
HAD WAS A sORDID
LITTLE PELUG OPEEATION
ANDP A LONG-ELINNING
WELFAEE CON...

THE
HOESE BEASSEEIE
COULD HAVE BEEN A
PEAD g DEoP,
YOU THOUGHT OF
THAT?

THE LINK |=

THE HORSE BRASSERIE —
I'M SURE YOU WEEE EIGHT,
WE'VE JUST GOT TO FIGLIRE

CUT HOW,. THE ANSWER'S

THERE — SOMETHING WE

MISSED, SOMETHING
WE'RE JUST NOT
SEEING.

BUT TEN YEAKES IN THE
ACAPEMY HAD GIVEN HEE A
DIFFERENT UNPERSTANDPING.
IN MANY WAYS SHE'D COME

TO ZEE THE WORLD
THEOUGH HI= EYES, “GIVE
ME THE CHILP AT FIVE"...




THE POEM BECKONED,
BUT SHE KNEW SHE
WOULDN'T SLEEFP
TONIGHT,

TOO MUCH ON
HER MIND,
TOO MANY
QUESTIONS.,

WE THINK THAT
BOOTH MAY HAVE BEEN

USEDP AS A LETTER DEOP FOR

A i
CLEANERS, ANYONE WHO
WOL{LD HAVE Hm?

AN
ELSE TONIGHT,
I'LL Be AT TH!‘
ADD

WH#\T"E’E You
DOIN', STARIN' LH(.E

O C

DPID ANYONE
REGULARLY
SIT AT THE SAME
BOOTH PORTNCY
UsED — sAY
LUNCHTIME BEFORE

OR THE

JEEZ,

NOW YOU'RE
ASKIN', I REMEMBER
FORTNOY '‘CO= HE WAS
A BIG NAME BUT THE
REST...IT WAS A
LONG TIME
AGC,

SUEE, KID,
BUT I AIN'T LIKELY
TC COME UP WITH
NOTHIN'. =
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VICTOR PORTNOY WAS BITTER
ABOUT WHAT DAD PIP — TO MY
MOTHER. HI&= WHOLE TONE — THE
WORDPS HE USED — IT WAS
ALMOST LIKE HE'D BEEN
IN LOVE WITH
HEE.

FPOETNGY Was
GAY...UNLESS THAT
Wwas JUST SOMETHING
HE PUT ON FOR
PEOFESSIONAL
EEASONS,

NO, THAT POESN'T PLAY.
FOETNOY WAS ONE OF THE
FOUNDEES OF MAN FLUs — AND
HE HAD THAT BIG AFFAIE WITH
WITH BOCK LOSLEY. AND WE
HAVE STATEMENTS FEOM SIX
OTHEE FORMERE LOVEES,

ALL MALE.

=

TRANGE,
THEN, THAT ANGEE IN
Hl= TONE...

DAP THOUGHT THEY'D
TAEGET ME BECAUSE OF HIM.
THAT'S WHY HE ENLISTED ME IN
THE ACAPEMY. HE THOUGHT I
COULD SUBVEET THE WHOLE
SYSTEM FROM
WITHIN —

- i

~OU CAN'T BELIEVE

THE TECUBLE THAT'=

CALSED ME. NOTHING"

PEIVATE THERE, YoU
KMNOW.

IF oL
FATHEE HAD KNOWN,
I'M SUERE HE WOLILD HAVE
OMITTED THOSE
SENTIMENTS.

And | bt‘“cvc,
thousand prote
[ belie

[ truly believe, that one
St marches.

ve i '
 you, my darling,

good Judge

IS worth g

HE PIPN'T
WREITE THI=, PIP HE,
ROBERT™

' DAD WAS TOO
FAR GONE BY THEN. THE
DEGENERATION HAD EATEN

AWAY HIS NERVOLS SvYSTEM.

HE WAS INCAPABLE
OF UsING THE
MACHINE.

I MERELY PUT

INTC WORDS WHAT
HE WANTEDR TO SAY,
I'M SUEE HE WouLDP

Y

HAVE APPROVED.

AND FORE
THE RECORD, 1
BELIEVE IN You

TOO, Mi=s.

THANK ~OU,
EOBEET.

"N |




HEY, vYoOU
WANT TQ CHECK
ON THAT BROTHERE OF
YOURS, HE'S ACTIN'
EEAL FLNNY IN
THEEE.

7OU CRAZY
FOOL” STANDING
"DROGLIN' LIKE A DOG
= IN" LIk y
IN HEAT YOU WANT | ’2@%‘}@”

TO GIVE THE

WHOLE GAME

AWATZ WANNNN

! ALL OVER” ERECR.”
FINISHED.” YoU
T - CAN'T HAVE HEE” |
NOBODY'S GOING
IN THERE.” TO HAVE
T’HAIGF’[CTLEEE




ITACT, OF MASTER-
PING THE ACADEMY
€

T
SEVERE MENTAL
IMPAIRMENT




TAKE MONTHS.

NO, CONCENTEATE ON THE HOESE BEASSERIE, THAT
Was STILL THEIE BEST LEAD — THEIR ONLY LEAD,
THAT'S WHERE POETNCY HAD MET HIS CONTACT...

RE-QLESTION ALL POETNOY'S
ACQUAINTANCES — RELATIVES
— FORMER LOVERS, IT COULD

MAYBE
THERE WA= A FIFTH
TERRORIST IN MY MOTHER'S
CELL, SOMEONE THEY
NEVEK FOUND OUT
ABOUT...

WHAT
MAKES YoU
SAY THAT,
Miss AMmIZ )

I'VE MADE
UP THE BED IN 'S
YOURE OLD BOOM.
Mis=, IF voU
FEEL LIKE
SLEEFING.

PORTNCY,

THE WAY HE SPOKE
ABOUT MY MOTHEE.
LIKE HE WA= IN LOVE.
BUT POETNODY
WAS GAY.

SC IF HE
WASN'T IN LOVE WITH
HEE. MAYBE SOMEONE

ELSE WAS — FPOETNOY's
SUPERICE. FOETNOY
WAS JUST, YOU KNOW,
MOUTHING HIS
WOEDS...

THING 12,
WHY USE DAD
TO CARRY THE
BOMB ANYWAYZ THEY
DIDN'T NEEDP HIM —
IF ANYTHING HE WA= A
HINPEANCE AND A EISK,
THE EEA=ON — IT HAD
TO BE PERSONAL.
SOMEONE
WANTED DAD

— DEAD.,
-' say
THIS GUY LOVED
M7 MOTHER — HATED
MY FATHER FOR WHAT HE
DID. HE MUST HAVE BEEN

CLOSE TQ HEE, MAYBE
IN THE =AME
CELL...

I'™M Too
WOUND LUF TO
SLEEP. THINK I'LL
TAKE A LOOK

oH, I
DPON'T KNOW.~
ITS ALL SPINNING
ROUND IN MY
HEAD.

I IMAGINE
THAT'S FAET OF
THE FASCINATION
OF THE WORK —

SOLVING THE
CONUNDPELIMS.

ARCUND.




BEENY...
NO, SHE HASN'T
CHECKED

" 1 DROPPED N O FHE
P Never entegep
HEC Pk AT eo00 THE BUILDING. WE
ASSUMED SHE
WAS WITH
Yol

ICROEMY OF LAW
Akk WISITORS

=

" SHE LEAVE A
MESSAGE?

CONTEOL,
PLT QUT A CALL

FOE CAPET AMERICA

BEENY.” SHE'S TO
CONTACT ME
IMMEDPIATELY ..

FPOOE
MES WILZON.
THEY NEVEE FOUND
h THE EEST OF

JUST THE

HER SISTER
COLLECTED HEE
POSSESSIONS AFTER
THE FUNERAL. APPEARED
TO BLAME ME FOR
EVEEYTHING. QUITE AN
UNPLEASANT WOMAN
I THOUGHT.

THIS
WHOLE FAMILY
SEEMS BLIGHTED
BY TEAGEDY.
EVERY ONE WE
TOUCH...




LOOK.

HIS ALL
MUSIC ROOM. THE SAME,
DAD ALWAYS KEPT I'D LIKE TO
IT LOCKED, I'D LIKE LOOK.
TO HAVE A THERE'S

NOTHING THAT
WOLULD INTEEEST
YOU, Mis=.

EXCUSE
ME, MIs= A,
BUT IT WouLp
BE BEST IF YoOU
PIDN'T GO

IN THEEE.

YOUEE
INTRIGLING ME.,
WHAT = 1T You
. DON'T WANT ME
s TO SEE?

MI==, LEAVE
YOUE FATHEE Hi=
SECEETS, HE
WOULDPN'T WANT
THI=, HE EEALLY
WOLLDN'T,

BOBEET.

-

THE KEY.

LOOKING
FOR BEENY.

PLEASE,
Miss Aml —




(k5PN

Adledle) e _:

WHEN HE TOOK I PON'T KNOW
YOUE MOTHEE'= WHY HE KEFPT IT.
BODPY HE HAD Hi= I THOUGHT IT STEANGE,
COWHN SENT TQ THE AND I'M A EOBCT. YOUE
TAXIPEEMIST, FATHEE WAS A DEEPLY
TEOUBLED MAN,

g i B
-

‘ HITET] \ Elaipl




PELONG.”
THIS 15 JTUPGE
PREDD. | KNOW

YOU'RE IN

. THERE. 7

HE's FULLY

4 ANIMATED. HE

| =ING= — IN HI= OWN

VOICE. WOULP ~ou

LIKE TO HEAE
HIM=

NE, T
DPON'T THINK =0,
EOBERT.

HE HAD s A VOICE
A VOICE BOX g BOX... HOLD ON —
" % THE MANAGEE AT THE
HOESE BEASSEEIE, HE
KEFT HIS THEOAT
COVEEED.

IT BE...7” NO,
I'M JUMPING TO
CONCLUSIONS,
ALL THE

SAME —

SOMETHING
I'VE GOT TO CHECK,
BOBEET.

AOUR MOTHER'S
TERRORIST FRIENDS
SHOT HIM. IRONICALLY, IT
ENABLED HIM TO PROTECT
HER LATER. THEIR LIE
DETECTORS COULDN'T
CATCH HIM OUT. HE
WAS VERY PROLID
OF THAT.




MIE DELONG. I WOULDN'T
I TAKE IT YOUVE BAISE THAT GLIN.
THOUGHT OF I ASSURE YOU I'M A
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JUDGE DREDD: CADET (PART 1) ORIGINAL SCRIPT
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1. External, Academy of Law.

CAPTION: THE ACADEMY OF LAW —

FROM ACAD: GOOD MORNING, JUDGE DREDD. MY NAME IS CADET BEENY. PLEASE SIT DOWN.

2. Longish view. In a mocked-up interrogation cube DREDD sits in the chair. Cadet AMERICA BEENY (see ‘Fading of the
Light’) faces him in the role of interrogator. She doesn’t wear her helmet. She’s 14/15 now, looking quite a lot like her
mother, with the same determined tilt to her chin.

AMI: 1 DON'T THINK | NEED TO BOTHER WITH THE USUAL INDUCEMENTS. I'M SURE | CAN RELY ON YOU TO TELL THE TRUTH.
DREDD: WHAT'S THIS ABOUT?

AMI: 'LL ASK THE QUESTIONS IF YOU DON'T MIND.

3. Close in. Good view of Ami here. (MATT — I'VE JUST PUT IN AN APPROXIMATE YEAR BELOW. CAN YOU CHECK WHEN IT
WOULD HAVE BEEN?)

AMI: I'D LIKE TO TAKE YOU BACK TO THE ELIMINATION OF THE TOTAL WAR CELL ON OCTOBER 13, 2113. YOU WERE IN
CHARGE OF THE OPERATION. MY MOTHER, AS YOU KNOW, WAS AMONG THEM.

DREDD: IT WAS A LONG TIME AGO.
AMI: JUST TO JOG YOUR MEMORY | HAVE CRIME-SCENE FOOTAGE.

4. 0n a big wall screen we see footage of the terror cell attack from America — the vehicles being brought down in the
square, where judges are waiting.

AMI: YOU HAD BEEN FOREWARNED OF THE ATTACK.

DREDD: BY YOUR FATTHER.

AMI: THEIR INTENTION WAS TO DESTROY THE STATUE OF LIBERTY — A SYMBOLIC GESTURE, NO CITIZENS WOULD BE HURT.
DREDD: UNLESS THEY HAPPENED TO BE IN THE WAY.

5. Headshot of Dredd in fg. He's not happy about all this.

DREDD: THE GROUP HAD PLENTY OF BLOOD ON THEIR HANDS ALREADY, BELIEVE ME — MAINLY JUDGES. YOUR MOTHER
WAS GOOD AT THAT. IF YOU'RE TRYING TO MAKE SOME POINT —

AMI: I'M MERELY TRYING TO ESTABLISH THE FACTS.
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1. Ami in fg backed by the screen, showing Kurd trying to surrender.



AMI: YOU HAD JUDGES STATIONED CLOSE BY AND IN THE STATUE. YOU FORCED THEM DOWN IN THE SQUARE.
LINK: IT IS CLEAR FROM THE FOOOTAGE THAT AT LEAST ONE OF THE TERRORISTS ATTEMPTED TO SURRENDER.
KURD(jag): IT'S A SET-UP!

LINK: NO CONTEST! NO CONTEST!

2. Dredd gives the order. This and what follows is from the footage, but you don't have to let that tie you down.
DREDD: FIRE AT WILL!

3/4/5/6. Reprise the violent death of Kurd and the others/a vehicle being blown apart/America hit or crawling from the
wreckage. Insert a headshot of cadet Ami over it.

AMI: IT WAS, IN EFFECT, AN EXECUTION.
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1. Dredd’s not giving an inch, but neither is Ami.

DREDD: THEY BROKE THE LAW, THEY PAID THE PRICE. WHAT POINT ARE YOU MAKING?

AMI: YOU WANTED TO MAKE AN EXAMPLE OF THEM — TO DEMONSTRATE THAT ARMED RESISTANCE WAS POINTLESS AND,
ULTIMATELY, FATAL.

LINK: WHAT DID YOU ACHIEVE? YEARS LATER TOTAL WAR HAD GROWN STRONG ENOUGH TO LAUNCH A NUCLEAR ATTACK
ON THE CITY.

2. Headshot, Ami. s there anger beneath her controlled exterior?

AMI: SO YOU DIDN'T STOP ANYTHING. INDEED, YOU MAY EVEN HAVE ENCOURAGED THAT GROWTH BY DEMONSTRATING
NOT THE FUTILITY OF RESISTANCE BUT ITS NECESSITY IN THE FACE OF A BRUTAL AND REPRESSIVE JUDICIAL SYSTEM.

3. Headshot, Dredd. It's not a point of view he agrees with.
DREDD: IT'S A POINT OF VIEW.
4. Ami turns back to the screen, now showing America at the foot of the statue.

AMI: | DRAW YOUR ATTENTION TO THE FOURTH TERRORIST. BADLY WOUNDED, NO DOUBT CONFUSED, SHE COULD HAVE
PRESENTED LITTLE DANGER TO YOU.

DREDD: SHE WAS STILL ARMED.

AMI: YOUR EXAMPLE HAD BEEN MADE, SURELY. YOU HAD AN AGREEMENT WITH MY FATHER THAT SHE WOULD NOT BE
KILLED.

5. Just the screen. The bullet hits America.

OFF: YOU LET HER GET TO THE VERY FOOT OF THE STATUE BEFORE YOU HAD HER SHOT DOWN.



OFF: IF YOU READ THE CASE NOTES YOU’'LL KNOW A CEASEFIRE HAD BEEN ORDERED. THE JUDGE WHO FIRED THE SHOT
WAS DISCIPLINED.

6. Ami reads from the report. Dredd is beginning to dislike her.
AMI: YES, | HAVE THE REPORT HERE. JUDGE BASIL NOTT — SUBSEQUENTLY ISSUED A VERBAL REPRIMAND.
LINK: A VERBAL REPRIMAND FOR A WOMAN'S LIFE — DOESN'T SEEM QUITE BALANCED SOMEHOW.

DREDD: I'M BEGINNING TO WONDER IF WE DID THE RIGHT THING LETTING YOU ENLIST IN THE ACADEMY, BEENY. IS THIS
LINE OF QUESTIONING PERTINENT TO YOUR INVESTIGATION?

7. Ami faces Dredd with just a hint of a smile playing on her lips. Dredd is momentarily speechless.

AMI: NOT DIRECTLY. I JUST THOUGHT IT OUGHT TO BE SAID. BESIDES, NEVER LET YOUR PERP GET TOO COMFORTABLE IN
THE CHAIR — THAT'S HOW WE TEACH IT, ISN'T IT?

8. Head — or growl and chin — shot of Dredd.

DREDD: YOU'VE GOT SOME GRIT, KID, COMING ON TO ME LIKE THIS. GET TO THE POINT. MY TIME'S LIMITED.
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1. On screen now is an image of Benny in America’s body hobbling with his stick towards the stage at the awards
ceremony in ‘Fading of the Light'. The screen shows him in close focus. There’s a scornful twist to Dredd’s mouth as he

watches.

AMI: [ TAKE YOU FORWARD ROUGHLY SIX YEARS TO THE ACADEMY OF PERFORMING ARTS AWARD CEREMONY. MY FATHER
HAD BEEN GIVEN AN EXPLOSIVE DEVICE TO DETONATE ON STAGE.

DREDD: BY THEN HE WAS WEARING YOUR MOTHER'S BODY.
2. Ami’s not taking that without reply.

AMI: 'M WELL AWARE OF MY FATHER'S ODDNESS. BENNETT BEENY, THE TWISTED MAN/WOMAN — BEENY THE BODYSNATCHER
— THAT'S WHAT THEY CALLED HIM.

LINK: BUT | CAN TELL YOU HE WAS A GOOD MAN, A KIND MAN. HE'D NEVER WILLINGLY HURT ANOTHER HUMAN BEING, AND
THAT'S SOMETHING NOT MANY OF US CAN SAY.

3. The screen shows the slaughter in the hall.

OFF: THE DETONATION OF THE DEVICE WAS TO BE THE SIGNAL FOR A BLOODY SLAUGHTER BY TERRORISTS PLANTED IN
THE HALL. THE FACT THAT MY FATHER HAD COME TO YOU WITH THE INFORMATION COULD NOT PREVENT THAT.

4. On screen a headshot of Victor Portnoy.

AMI: VICTOR PORTNQOY WAS ARRESTED AT THE SCENE. HE IS IDENTIFIED IN THE CASE NOTES AS THE INSTIGATOR OF THE
PLOT.

DREDD: CAPTURED TERRORISTS TESTIFIED THEY RECEIVED WEAPONS AND INSTRUCTIONS DIRECTLY FROM PORTNOY. HE
WAS TAKEN TO BE THE TOP LINK IN THE CHAIN.



AMI: TAKEN TO BE?
5. Just Dredd and Ami.

DREDD: THE CASE WAS HANDED TO GRAND HALL. PORTNOY DIED UNDER INTERROGATION. THEY DIDN'T GET MUCH OUT
OF HIM. BUT NO EVIDENCE WAS EVER FOUND TO SUGGEST HE WAS WORKING UNDER ANYONE ELSE’S INSTRUCTIONS.

AMI: YET SUBSEQUENT EVENTS SUGGEST THAT THE TOTAL WAR WEB WAS ALREADY WIDESPREAD AND HIGHLY ORGANISED.

LINK: AND VICTOR PORTNOY WAS A SOCIALITE AND A DANDY — TOO PUBLIC A FIGURE SURELY TO BE ALLOWED TO ORGANISE
AND CARRY OUT SUCH AN ELABORATE ATTACK, NOT WITHOUT DIRECTION.

6. Dredd thinks it over, agrees grudgingly. Ami wears a pugnacious expression.
DREDD: IN LIGHT OF SUBSEQUENT EVENTS, THAT'S A REASONABLE CONCLUSION.

AMI: GOOD. BECAUSE THAT WILL BE THE FOCUS OF MY INVESTIGATION, TO FIND OUT WHO WAS REALLY BEHIND THE
ATTACK.

DREDD: | WISH YOU LUCK. SORRY | COULDN'T BE MORE HELP.

7. Dredd, face in fg, is not pleased.

AMI: | HOPE YOU WILL BE. YOU SEE, I'VE ASKED FOR YOU AS MY CO-INVESTIGATOR.

DREDD: WHAT - ?
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1. Ami in fg, in a big mock-up of a city street in the academy. Dredd and the Deputy Principal of the Academy (invent
him, there can be several Dep Ps) watch from a glassed observation point high in bg — we’ve used something like this
more than once, but | can't recall where refs would be). Ami is walking along, gun in hand, turning to fire at an armed

knifeman in a woman’s dress in an alley, hitting him as he stabs down at his victim (both robots).

DEPUTY P: IN 10™ YEAR WE EXPECT EVERY CADET TO BE ABLE TO INITIATE AND CARRY OUT A FULL INVESTIGATION. WHERE
POSSIBLE, WE TEAM THEM UP WITH THE INVIGILATOR OF THEIR CHOICE.

LINK: | TAKE IT YOU'VE NO OBJECTION TO WORKING WITH BEENY?
DREDD: I'D LIKE TO KNOW WHY SHE REQUESTED ME.
2. Dredd and Dep P in fg, looking down on the battlezone.

DEP P: WE THOUGHT IT WAS ODD, CONSIDERING YOUR HISTORY. BUT BEENY WAS INSISTENT. IT WAS ONLY FAIR TO LET HER
HAVE HER WAY. GIVE HER ENOUGH ROPE, AS IT WERE...

LINK: AS CO-INVESTIGATOR YOU WILL ASSIST AS REQUESTED BUT OFFER NO DIRECTION. SHE WILL BE ARMED AND
GRANTED FULL JUDICIAL STATUS FOR THE DURATION. DO TRY TO BRING HER BACK ALIVE.

DREDD: I'LL DO MY BEST. NOTHING'S GUARANTEED.

3. On Ami, walking along. A child behind and to the side pops a balloon — BANG! She swivels, gun levelled, but holds



her fire. Dredd and Dep P’s position can be seen high in bg.
DREDD: WHAT DO YOU MAKE OF HER?
DEP P: | CAN'T SAY WE HAVEN'T HAD OUR DOUBTS.

4. To front and other side a gunman smashes a bar window and fires at Ami. She ducks under the bullet — which makes
a paintball splash on a wall or lamppost behind her. She fires herself, hitting the gunman.

OFF: SHE'S TOO MUCH HER OWN PERSON. SHARP, PHYSICALLY EXCELLENT, GOOD SKILLS, NO LACK OF COURAGE, BUT
THERE'S A PERVERSE QUALITY TO HER — I'D ALMOST SAY REBELLIOUS.

LINK: HAS HER OWN IDEAS ABOUT EVERYTHING. NEVER SHORT OF AN ANSWER. YET SHE CLAIMS IT'S HER GREATEST
DESIRE TO BE A JUDGE AND | BELIEVE HER.

5. Just Dep P and Dredd.

DEP P: YOU KNOW HER BACKGROUND, OF COURSE. ANY CHILD WOULD BE SCREWED UP. YET IN MANY WAYS SHE IS WELL
ADJUSTED — GOOD NATURED, CHEERFUL, EXTREMELY POPULAR WITH HER FELLOW CADETS.

LINK: FRANKLY, WE COULD DO WITH MORE LIKE HER IN THE DEPARTMENT, THOUGH | FEAR THAT WE WOULD BE THE ONES
WHO HAD TO ADJUST TO THEIR WAY OF THINKING.

LINK: WE WOULD BE RELUCTANT TO LOSE HER. YOUR EVALUATION, NEEDLESS TO SAY, COULD BE MAKE OR BREAK.
DREDD: WHEN DO YOU WANT IT?

DEP P: WHEN THE INVESTIGATION'S COMPLETED. WE’'D PREFER HER TO DORM AT THE ACADEMY — NONE OF YOUR TEN
MINUTES IN THE SLEEP MACHINE.

6. On Ami, moving along, gun ready, cautious.

OFF: THEY’RE NOT GOOD FOR YOU, YOU KNOW — SLEEP MACHINES. I'VE SAID IT BEFORE, I'LL SAY IT AGAIN. JUST MAKE
A MAN GRUMPY.

OFF: I THOUGHT IT WAS TIGHT BOOTS.
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1. Ami, ready for action on the streets, stands by her bike (and Dredd’s) as Dredd gives her a stern lecture. This is in the
bike pool beneath the Academy.

DREDD: THE STREETS AREN'T A CITY SIMULATION. THE PEOPLE ARE REAL. THE JUDGEMENTS YOU MAKE COULD MEAN THE
DIFFERENCE BETWEEN LIFE AND DEATH — THEIRS OR YOURS.

LINK: IF WE SEE A CRIME WE CAN'T IGNORE IT. IT MAY BE DANGEROUS. STAY ALERT, LOOK TO YOUR OWN SAFETY AT ALL
TIMES.

AMI: YES, SIR.

2. External of the Grand Hall.



CAPTION: BUT IT WAS PAPERWORK AT FIRST.

3. Dredd and Ami have desks in a large investigations room, with computers, intercoms etc. Dredd sits at his, piled
with stacks and boxes of paperwork, working on it glumly. Ami’s desk is similarly stacked. A big mugshot of Portnoy is
pinned up on a noticeboard by their desks. Ami brings up another small stack and plumps it down in front of him.
CAPTION: PILE UPON PILE, A SEEMINGLY LIMITLESS STREAM, LOOKING INTO EVERY FACET OF VICTOR PORTNOY'S LIFE.
AMI: PHONE RECORDS FROM HIS PLACE IN CANADIA.

DREDD: THEY ALREADY WENT THROUGH THESE.

AMI: AND THEY GOT IT WRONG. LET’S GET IT RIGHT.

4. On Dredd, working through the records grumpily.

5. Ami’s hard at work on her own stacks. In bg Dredd rises, stretches.

DREDD: GETTING STIFF. LET'S TAKE AN HOUR ON THE STREETS, SHOW YOU WHAT REAL JUDGING’S ABOUT.

AMI: I'D PREFER IT IF WE JUST KEPT AT IT. IF YOU DON'T MIND. SIR.

6. Dredd settles back down to his paperwork, even grumpier.

CAPTION: HE WONDERED IF SHE WAS DOING IT TO GET AT HIM. HIS DISLIKE OF PAPERWORK WAS A RUNNING JOKE IN THE
DEPARTMENT.

CAPTION: IF SHE WAS, IT WAS WORKING.
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1. The canteen. Dredd and Ami sit opposite each other, eating their frugal repast.
DREDD: WHY ME, BEENY?

AMI: SORRY?

DREDD: THE WAY YOU SEE IT, | KILLED YOUR MOTHER. WHY CHOOSE ME?

2. An element of scepticism on Dredd’s face.

AMI: IF YOU COME DOWN TO IT, YES, YOU DID KILL HER. YOU COULD HAVE STOPPED IT EARLIER, BEFORE ANYONE GOT
HURT. BUT YOU WANTED TO MAKE AN EXAMPLE.

LINK: BUT THEN IF | WAS GOING TO BLAME ANYONE I'D HAVE TO BLAME THE WHOLE DEPARTMENT. IT'S THE WAY WE WORK.
IT'S THE WAY WE ARE. OUR WHOLE CULTURE IS WRONG.

DREDD: AND YOU'RE GOING TO CHANGE THAT?
AMI: YES, | AM.

3. Ami sincere. Dredd frowns.



AMI: 1 TOLD YOU ONCE YOU WERE BAD. | DON'T THINK THAT ANYMORE. YOU'RE NOT BAD, YOU'RE JUST WHAT THE SYSTEM
MADE YOU.

LINK: AS FAR AS THIS CASE GOES, YOU HAVE AN INTIMATE KNOWLEDGE. YOU'RE A FIRST RATE INVESTIGATOR AND IT'LL
IRK YOU BIG TIME THAT THE ORIGINAL INVESTIGATION NEVER GOT AT THE TRUTH. SO | BELIEVE YOU CAN HELP ME. |
REALLY WANT TO KNOW THE ANSWERS.

DREDD: FAIR ENOUGH.

4. They're riding through the streets, late at night. Dredd responds to a call.

CAPTION: LATER ON HE RODE WITH HER BACK TO THE ACADEMY. THE STREETS COULD BE DANGEROUS FOR A 10™ YEAR
ON HER OWN.

JAG: ANY UNIT VICINITY COLEK PLAZA. WE HAVE A REPORT OF GUNSHOTS.
DREDD: DREDD! I'LL TAKE IT!

5. A gunfight has been going on in the square, three against two, a drug dealers’ tiff. One man lies mortally wounded. The
two closest to Dredd turn to face him as he speeds into the square, followed by Ami. Dredd’s shots cut them down.

CAPTION: HE HAD TO ADMIT THERE WAS A MODICUM OF PLEASURE IN TAKING THE CALL. BACK ON HOME GROUND —

6. The other two guys are running away, across the square, leaving their dead buddy. Dredd parts company with Ami as
they reach the two Dredd just shot, Ami leaping off her bike by one fallen man.

CAPTION: SEE HOW SMART SHE WAS IN A REAL SITUATION —

DREDD: WAIT HERE!
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1. Ami crouching/kneeling by one guy — clearly dead. But the other guy is just hit in the shoulder. He’s face down and
painfully reaching out towards his gun, which has fallen from his hand. A shot from Ami hits it and sends it skidding
out of reach.

AMI:I'LL GET TO YOU, BUSTER!

FX: BDAM Spangggggg

2. Dredd returns, pushing the two perps who ran in front of him. One is clutching his shoulder/arm, where he's taken
Dredd’s bullet. Ami has cuffed the wounded perp to a railing or pole in bg. She’s gone to the original victim, hands

covered in blood as she tries to staunch the dying man’s bleeding.

CAPTION:BUT SHE HANDLED HERSELF WELL, WHAT LITTLE SHE HAD TO DO. HE SHOULD HAVE GUESSED THAT SHE
WOULD.

AMI: HE'S TAKEN THREE HITS, TWO IN THE GUT. CAN'T STOP THE BLEEDING. I'VE CALLED IN THE MED WAGON.
3. Med and catch wagons have arrived. The victim Ami was treating is loaded on a hover stretcher. The med examines

him — it’s too late, he's dead — and comments to Ami. She’s using a cloth to wipe the blood off her hands. Beside her
Dredd prods his charges toward the catch wagon judges, who have come to take them.



MED: THIS ONE’S GONE. NICE TRY.

DREDD: DRUG FEUD. TWO LESS OF THE SCUM TO WORRY ABOUT. ISN'T THAT RIGHT, ENRIQUE?
PERP: SHUT YOUR STINKIN' MOUTH!

4. Dredd and Ami ride along towards the Academy in bg.

DREDD: DON'T TELL ME — [ WAS TOO HARD ON THOSE DIRTWADS. THEY'RE VICTIMS OF AN UNCARING SOCIETY. ALL THEY
NEEDED WAS A LITTLE UNDERSTANDING.

AMI: WON'T GET IT FROM ME.

5. Dredd looks at her, grudgingly approving.

AMI: THEY'RE PEDDLERS OF POISON, THEY RUIN PEOPLE'S LIVES. THEY GOT WHAT THEY DESERVED.
DREDD: HMMPH.

6. Qutside the Academy Dredd takes his leave.

AMI: GET SOME SLEEP. | NEED YOU SHARP IN THE MORNING.

DREDD: CRIME DOESN'T HAVE A BEDTIME. I'LL GRAB TEN IN THE MACHINE IF | NEED IT.

7. Dredd watches her ride into the Academy.

CAPTION: HE HAD TO HAND IT TO HER, SHE HAD SOME MOXY.
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1. Day. They're back at their desks. Dredd is working on the computer.

DREDD: I'VE GOT SOMETHING HERE...

AMI: WHAT?

2. She comes over, looks over Dredd’s shoulder. We don't have to see what's on the screen.

DREDD: PORTNOY’S CARD RECEIPTS. FIRST MONDAY IN EVERY MONTH HE EATS IN THE HORSE BRASSERIE, SECTOR 94.
THAT GOES BACK ALMOST FIVE YEARS.

LINK: THEN LOOK AT THIS — IN THE WEEKS LEADING UP TO THE ATTACK HE EATS THERE FREQUENTLY, THREE TIMES ALONE
IN THE WEEK BEFORE THE CEREMONY.

3. Same. Could be an external of the Grand Hall.

DREDD: THE BRASSERIE’S WAY OUT OF HIS WAY. NO BIG REPUTATION FOR FOOD EITHER — AND PORTNOY, REMEMBER, IS
RESTAURANT CRITIC FOR THE ARK.

AMI: HE EVER REVIEW IT?



DREDD: NEGATIVE. THE GOURMAND DID — GAVE IT TWO OUT OF TEN. SAID IT WAS PROBABLY FIT FOR A HORSE.

AMI: SO WHY DOES PORTNOY REGULARLY EAT IN A PLACE HE HATES... UNLESS HE'S MEETING SOMEBODY! BRILLIANT!
4. Close on Dredd and Ami.

DREDD: TEN YEARS AGO. WON'T BE ANY SURVEILLANCE FOOTAGE. AND THE BRASSERIE'S BEEN CLOSED SINCE '20.
LINK: THIS ISN'T GOING TO BE EASY, BEENY. WHAT'S YOUR MOVE?

5. External, the gaudy frontage of a restaurant, TAHITI LOUNGE.

VOICE: YOU WERE MANAGER AT THE HORSE BRASSERIE BETWEEN 2115 AND 2119.

VOICE: THEM FUX! TRYIN' TA SAY | KILLED THE BUSINESS! THEY GET A COOK WHO KNOWS HOW TA COOK, THAT'S THEIR
PROBLEM.

LINK: WELL, | SHOWED "EM! | GOT OUT! | BUILT THE TAHITI LOUNGE INTA EAST SECTOR 115°S PREMIER EATERIE, AN’
WHERE ARE THEY? DOWN THE DRAIN WHERE THEIR FOOD OUGHTA GONE! THEM FUX!

6. Go inside. Ami is interviewing the manager while Dredd stands watching. Manager, Bert, is fiftyish, big built, looking
slightly too big for his gold sequinned lounge jacket. A rough diamond. He wears a cravat that covers the front of his
neck. Ami shows him a picture of Portnoy.

AMI: DO YOU RECOGNISE THIS MAN?

BERT: SURE. THAT'S VICTOR PORTNQY. HE WAS A REGULAR — BEATS ME WHY. | MEAN, HE'S SUPPOSED TO KNOW
SOMETHIN" — 1 COULDA TOLD HIM, DON'T EAT HERE.

AMI: WHO DID HE MEET WITH WHEN HE WENT THERE?

BERT: HIM? NOBODY. ALWAYS ATE ALONE. SAT THERE MAKIN' NOTES, LIKE HE WAS WRITIN' A REVIEW OR SOMETHIN'. |
NEVER HEARDA NO REVIEW THOUGH. ANYWAY, | COULDA TOLD HIM WHAT TO WRITE. ONE WORD — HORSESHIT.

7. Ami frowns.
AMI: AND NOBODY JOINED HIM? SAT AT THE NEXT TABLE, SAY?

BERT: NAH. WE WASN'T, LIKE, BUSY. SOMETIMES HE WAS THE ONLY ONE IN. ALWAYS SAT IN THE CORNER BOOTH, ON HIS
OWN.

AMI: WHAT ABOUT STAFF? ANYONE PARTICULARLY FRIENDLY WITH HIM?

BERT: THERE WAS POOCH. SURE, POOCH. | SEEN "EM LAUGHIN" AN JOKIN' OFTEN ENOUGH. COURSE HE HAD PLENTY OF
TIME ON HIS HANDS. LIKE I SAID, WE WASN'T BUSY.

AMI: POOCH?
8. Just Burt.

BERT: THE WAITER. HE WAS THERE WHEN | STARTED, STAYED RIGHT TILL THE DUMP CLOSED.
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1. Abig hulking guy, Bert's brother JOBEY, comes past, carrying a slab of meatlike stuff over his shoulder. He wears white,
blood-stained chef’s gear. His nose has been sliced off and there’s a big scar across his forehead, like somebody sliced
open his skull, which they did. As a result he’s pretty moronic.

BERT: HEY, JOBEY, OL' POOCH FROM THE HORSE — WHAT WAS HIS LAST NAME?

2. Jobey stops. He sees Ami, is stunned. A gob of drool drops from his lip.

JOBEY: HUNNH?

BERT: THIS IS JOBEY, MY BROTHER. GOTTA EXCUSE HIM, HE AIN'T ALL THERE — FREAKIN' COOK WENT BUGFUX WITH A
CLEAVER BACK IN '11, WHEN WE HAD THE HOTTIE BAR.

LINK: HEY, GO ON, YA BIG LUNK, GET THAT INNA FREEZER BEFORE IT SPOILS.

3. Jobey goes off. Bert remembers. Ami, we notice, has her lie detector in hand.

BERT: FIDO! THAT'S IT! FIDO KEFLER. FIDO — POOCH — GET IT? DON'T ASK ME WHERE HE IS NOW.

AMI: WE'LL FIND HIM.

LINK: AND WHAT ABOUT YOU, MR DELONG — YOU HAVE OCCASION TO TALK WITH PORTNOY? DISCUSS BUSINESS, MAYBE?
4. Ami’s lie detector in fg. Bert smiles, he’s not worried.

BERT: ME? NO! PERSONALLY | COULDN'T STAND THE GUY — FREAKIN’ FRUITBALL! AN’ YOU CAN CHECK ALL THE LIE
DETECTORS YA LIKE.

5. Outside, Dredd and Ami at their bikes.

AMI: WELL, IT'S SOMETHING.

LINK: LET'S FIND THE POOCH.

6. In the kitchen Bert enters. He sees Jobey with something in his hand. Jobey tries to hide it.
BERT: WHAT ARE YOU UP TO? WHADDA YOU GOT THERE — ?

7. Bert’s hand grabs Jobey's and forces it down into fg. The hand is clutching a much worn and creased photograph — of
America (Ami’s mother). Just show the men’s hands, no more is necessary — make the photo big.

BERT: WHAT'RE YOU DOIN" WITH THAT?
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Judge Dredd Megazine Issue 252: Cover by Karl Richardson

Judge Dredd Megazine Issue 250: Cover by Cliff Robinson



Sketches by Colin MacNeil



JOHN WAGNER

John Wagner has been scripting for 2000 AD for more years than he cares to remember. His creations include Judge
Dredd, Strontium Dog, Ace Trucking, Al's Baby, Button Man and Mean Machine. Qutside of 2000 AD his credits include
Star Wars, Lobo, The Punisher and the critically acclaimed A History of Violence.



COLIN MACNEIL

Since joining 2000 AD in 1986 Colin MacNeil has worked on many strips, including Chopper: Song of the Surfer and the

infamous death of Johnny Alpha in Strontium Dog: The Final Solution. He went on to collaborate with John Wagner on the

award-winning America for the Judge Dredd Megazine. He has also worked on Shimura, Maelstrom and Fiends of the

Eastern Front: Stalingrad, and, outside of the Galaxy’s Greatest Comic, provided the atmospheric artwork on Bloodquest
for Games Workshop. He also enjoys creating large abstract paintings. He says it's art therapy!



