CHENNAI, TAMIL NADLL

A WAREHOUSE-
OF COURSE.
i

ANDP NOT JUST ANY
WAREHOUSE. - -

A COPRA WAREHOUSE .-

THAT'S THOSE CUP—LOOKING
THINGS- PRIEP COCONUT
KERNELS. YOU PUT THEM
THROUGH A PRESS MILL, AND
BOOM, INSTANT COOKING OIL -

THE GROUND—UP CAKEY HUSK

REMAINING AFTER OIL EXTRACTION

15 THE MOST CONCENTRATED

SOURCE OF NATURAL PROTEIN MIX IT INTO LEFTOVER

THAT YOU CAN GET WITHOUT FOOP WASTE, ANDP BOOM,

USING CHEMICAL PROCESSES. INSTANT ANIMAL FEEPD-
LUCRATIVE BUSINESS
WITH SERO WASTAGE-

PRYING COPRA ALSO
HAS A WEIRD SMELL .-

1 MEANING POLICE POGS CAN'T DETECT
THE PRUGS HIPPEN INSIDE A PILE OF
IT- GOOP WAY TO TRANSPORT COCAINE
WITHOUT GETTING CAUGHT-

WHICH EXPLAINSG HOW THEY'VE
BEEN MOVING THE PRODPUCT
OUT OF THE CITY TO DIFFERENT
SUPPLIERS AROUIND THE STATE.

BUT HOW pIP
MY TRACKER
END UP HEREZ




R_ WHITE SHIRT OVER
THERE 1S VIKRAM ANKAL_

INSPECTOR
VIKRAM ANKAL -

STILL WEARING HIS
POLICE UNIFORM
TROUSERS AS HE
MEETS WITH HIS
CRIMINAL FRIENPS.

LET'S SEE... WHERE ARE YOUZ

-

—



SEE, NOW T
LOOKS IMPORTANT.

NEED TO BE
AWAY FROM
HERE BY THEN-

I'M GUESSING CRATES
OF COPRA WITH A LITTLE
WHITE BRICK SURPRISE
HIPDEN INSIDE THEM.

TIME TO RUIN HIS PAY.-

ABOUT TWO MINUTES FOR THEM TO
| PULL THEMSELVES TOGETHER AND
FIGURE OUT WHAT HAPFPENED.-

LESS IF SOMEONE SAW
THE ROCKET'S TRAIL
BEFORE IT HIT THE TRUCK.




AAARGH!

S0 MUCH FORrR
THAT PLAN-

MUST BE SOME
SPECIAL KIND
OF BAD LUCK.




YES
I'M SURE! HE
WAS HOLDING
AN RPG!

LOOK,
WE WERE ON OUR
WAY HERE WHEN WE S$AW
THE EXPLOSION, ALL RIGHT? WE
LOOKED UP AND THERE HE
WAS, ON THE
ROOF!

50 THAT'S HOW THEY
GOT THERE S0 FAST.

450 WE
RAN INSIDE
AND -

I DON'T CARE
HOW IT HAPPENED,
I'M TELLING YOU, WE
CAN'T TUST MAKE HIM
DISAPPEAR!

AND I DON'T
CARE HOW IMPORTANT
HE 15! DO YOU REALIZE
HOW MUCH MONEY HE &LICED
WE JUST LO&T? UP RAVI'S ARM

WITH A TALWAR!
ALMOST TOOK
MY HEAD OFF,

Too!

BHUT
THE FUCK
UP FOR A

MINUTE.

VITAY MUNNA_ RUNS THIS LITTLE
OPERATION.- DIPN'T EVEN KNOW HE
WAS GOING TO BE HERE TONIGHT.

I'VE SEEN PHOTOGRAPHS
OF THE PEOPLE HE'S KILLED;
ALWAYS OBVIOUS SIGNS

OF PRAWN—OUT TORTURE

N some speciac
BAD LUCK, INDEED.




I JUST TOLD You,
YOU CAN'T KILL HIM,
THERE'LL BE QUESTIONS,
AND I'M THE ONE WHO
HAS TO -

50 YOU'RE ATAY SAMRAT?
THE COMMISSIONER'S S5ON?
ANKAL HERE 5AYS HE
RECOGNIZES YOU.

HOW'D You
FIND U7




PAID HIS REGULAR

PROSTITUTE To

SNEAK IT INTO HIS
SHOE.

YOU KNow
HE'S A SECURITY
RISK, RIGHT?

THE
WHOLE DAMN
DEPARTMENT
KNOWS HE'S IN
YOUR POCKET,
AND HE'S NOT

TOO &MART.

D
KILL HM IF
T WERE
You.

WE
ALL NEED A
HOBBY.

READY
TO ANSWER
QUESTIONS

Now?

I PUT
A TRACKER
ON ANKAL,
OKAY?

AND YOU'RE TRYING TO
BLOW UP MY BUSINESS
BECAUSE...

WHAT,

YOU GOT TIRED
OF HEARING DADDY
BITCH ABOUT ME,
DECIDED TO TAKE
THINGS INTO YOUR
OWN HANDS?

WELL, YOUR HOBBY JUST
GAVE ME ALL THE
LEVERAGE I'M GOING TO
NEED TO TURN DADDY
COMMISSIONER INTO MY
PERSONAL DANCING
MONKEY.

AND THERE'S THE
LOOK OF FEAR I
WANTED TO &EE.

WHAT'S THE
MATTER?




STARTING
TO REALIZE YOUR
MISTAKE?

WHAT
ARE YOU
LOOKING

AT?




oY,
ANKAL, 15 THIS ONE
CRAZY?

T DON'T KNOW.
HEARD 40OME &TORIES
ABOUT HIM GETTING KICKED
OUT OF THE ARMY. THERE'S
SOMETHING WEIRD
ABOUT HIM.
YOU KNOW
WHAT, DON'T CARE.
GET THE COMMISIONER
ON THE PHONE.

cannot,

Chosen?
oh, yes. my

Acolyte. But only
if you bwanf to
e.

WHAT - WHAT
ARE You?




1 am
who you've
been waiting e
For the yoice that
spokse in your
dreams.

| have
no holy books, no
prophecies, and no
worshippers.

But
my Acolytes have
protected this world as
long as people have
lived in it.

Ghosts
in the night, Spolren
of only in hushed whispers
of legend and
myth.

But few
that hear my voice have
the strength to carry
my will.

The path
you are on, it is a hard
ong, and you will face many (¢
challenges. But with my
blessing, my hand can
guide you,

push luck
. in your favor
A\ Just right when
. needed. .




Do you
accept™

e

o bt

MUNNA AND HIS CRONIES
ARE IN THE BACK OFFICE.-

THE TWO GUARPING ME
PIE QUICK -

THEN I HAVE MY GUN
ANDP SWORP AGAIN-

See, 2
little nudge...

And
_ fate changes

Just enough to
give you a
chance.

ONE OF THE PEADP GOONPAS
PROVIPES A PONATION TO MY
FIGHT IN THE FORM OF HIS
LIGHTER, WHICH IS NICE OF HIM
BECAUSE COPRA HAPPENS TO
BE NOTORIOUSLY FLAMMABLE.



L
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THE MAN IN THE MASK
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