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There’s about a

hundred of them.



They think they’ve got

me surrounded.



They’re wrong.



They’ve surrounded

themselves.



A thousand of them

wouldn’t be enough.



I have bigger fish to fry.



I have a job to do.



I have a nuclear

bomb to recover.



I don’t know why these

jokers steal these things.



Unless it’s because

they want to face me.



Crap.



This always seems

to happen.



Now I’ll have to listen

to some speech.



Can’t these guys just

kill themselves?



Instead of trying to

take over the world...



...& making me kill them.



Oh, he’s still talking to me.



Maybe I should’ve

paid attention.



He probably said how

he’s going to put me in

a tank with a shark.



Or a pit full of snakes.



Or something else

out of a movie.



Something that never

works in a movie.



& never works in

the real world.



They lift the cage.



I pull my knife

out of my boot.



& throw it in the

bigwig’s head.



Everybody’s mad at me.



Yelling they’ll need

to get new jobs.



I tell them I’m sorry.



I offer them a hundred

bucks each to help me

carry the nuke out to

my chopper.



What a life.



Time to go back

to America.
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