
coupla days ago.

somewheRe
out west.

justine’s got
the guns.



billy’s got the wheel.

fiRe
it up,
billy.

I
see
you.



and cole’s got the plan.

let’s
get this

shit
movin’.



...we’RE
robbing the

bbaannkk.
dude...



good
moRning,

siR!
ma’am.

You have my
money.

I’d
like it
back.



if I could
just have youR

account numbeR
and...

no, ma’am,
I think you

misundeRstand
me.  

I want
all the
money.

stay calm
and all y’all go

home with a good
stoRy to tell.

an’ I’ll
be needing to
speak to the

manageR.



Cool.

Yeah.

You.
You. You.

You.

ma’am, if
you wouldn’t

mind dropping
youR gunbelt to

the flooR... ...an’ mR.
ManageR, I’m

suRe you hit the
alaRm alReady, so
we’ll cut to the

chase.



The
safe. Now.

no one’s
going to play
heRo here...

whoop-
dee-shit.

now if
you two could

kindly...

oh no.



somebody
put a bunch of
money in ouR

safe!

you
picked

the wRong
bank to

fuck with,
asshole.

did you
just call me
an asshole?



ay lake
tay ate, ay

lake tay ate, ay
lake tay ate ate

ayples and
banay-nays...

e leek
tee eat,
e leek te

eat...

heRe
comes
action!

heRe comes
excitement!

cole!
siRens!



leave
the bags and
get inside the

safe now!

actionACTiONAction!

Be
careful,

Billy.

aaccttiioonn!!



I always
told steve

he should weaR
a safety-

belt...

quiet.

something’s
about to
happen.



that’s
a veRy big

man.



jesus...

we saW,
billy. BRing

the van
aRound...

...i’m
gonna need

your help with
the bags.

cops
aRe taken
caRe of.

bbaaggss??


