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('hé&l tarn) noun: an act which transitions
* HEE I_ T“ HN * a babyface, or a good guy, to a heel, or
a bad guy

WRITTEN BY ART BY COLORS BY LETTERS BY
JON JUDY DEXTER WEE CHRIS HALL JACE TSCHUDI

‘SIDES,
POGHOUSE USES
THE POWERBOMB, AND
YOU DON'T WANT TO LEECH
OFF HIS HEAT. HE'S JUST
GETTING TO WHERE
HE DOESN'T HATE
YOoul.




JOE'S
SMART. JOE KNOWS
A LOT OF THINGS. FOR
INSTANCE, HE KNEW TO
GET IN MY EAR ABOUT
GIVING YOU A CHANCE
WITH OUR *OTHER*
BUSINESS.

AND
THAT'S BEEN

WORKING OUT Jj

REAL WELL.

FIRST ¢OT HERE, YOuU
WERE ALL LIKE, *T WANT
FIVE HUNDRED DOLLARS TO
CUT A THREE MINUTE
PROMOM™ T OT TO S4Y, T
WAS PRETTY UNSURE
ABOUT You!

BUT You PUT
ME AT EASE, KID. YOU
BEEN WITH US A COUPLE
OF MONTHS NOW, AND T SEE
HOW YOU WORK HARD AND
I LIKE WHAT T'M SEEING. SO
TONIGHT, IT'M GIVING YOu
TWC MORE CPPORTUNITIES,
COME ON IN TO MY
OFFICE.

WHAT, You
GUYS STILL TRYING
TO FIGURE OUT A
FINISHER FOR THE




OH, COME
ON! WE'VE BEEN
WAITING FOR JOE
AND THE FISH FOR,

LESTER CAKS AND
WILBUR YOUER WERE
A COUPLE OF CLING-
ONS ON THE ASS OF

THE WORLD.

BUT FRANK KEPT THEM
AROUND, BECAUSE THEY
MADE HIM LALGH AND
GOT HiGH WITH HIM.

WE &OT

GROWN UP STUFF
TO PO. YOU CAN DO A
| COUPLE LINES AFTER THE
SHOW, AND AFTER, YOU




EVEN IF YOU THOUGHT &UYS WHO
STUCK BOTTLE ROCKETS UP THEIR ASS
AND BROKE BEER BOTTLES OVER
THEIR HEADS WERE FUNNY, THEY LOST
ALL THEIR CHARM REAL FAST WHEN
YOoU HAD TO WORK WITH THEM.

OUTSIDE OF THE RING, You
WERE ALWAYS WORRIED THAT
THEY WERE FONG TO DO
SOMETHING TG GET YOU PULLED
OVER WHILE YOU HAD A TRUNK

INSIDE THE RING,
THEIR WORK LOOKED
LIKE SHIT BECAUSE
THEY WERE ALWAYS
HiFkH OR DRUNK OR
HIFH ANP DRUNK.

BUT LIKE T SAID, FRANK
LOVED THEM. HE REALLY
&GOT OFF ON ASSKISSERS.
SEEMS HE TOOK OVER
THE TERRITORY WHEN HE
TALKED SOME OF THE
BOYS INTO TURNING ON
THEIR OLD BOSS.

EVER SINCE, HE'D
BEEN KIND OF
PARANCID ABOUT THE
SAME HAPPENING TO
HIM, SO HE LIKED
&UYS WHO ACTED
LIKE THEY LIKED HIM.

FARTLY BECAUSE OF THAT
PARANOIA THING. HE'D ONLY
GOTTEN WORSE SINCE HE
STARTED DIPFING INTO HIS
OWN cOcA JAR.

AND GUYS LIKE THAT
DON'T DO A REAL GOOD
| JOB OF PROTECTING
THEIR OPPONENTS.

BUT AT LEAST FRANK
HAD THE BRAINS TO NEVER
USE LESTER AND WILBUR
FOR ANYTHING SERIOUS,
JUST RUNNING BLOW.




* 600D
R Y To KNOW You,

15 ERIC LAYTON, THE | . [ wm. Jesus, you
NEW FISH. NEW FiSH, J = ) GOT A GREAT LOOK,
THIS IS BOBBY /L G PAL! YOU'RE GOING
SWEET. . ¥ TO MAKE A MILLION

. BUCKS IN THIS

BUSINESS!

OH,
UMM, THANKS.,
NICE TO MEET

you.

JOE HAD ALREADY TOLD ME ALL ABOUT
SWEET. HE WAS THE WORLD CHAMPION
AND HAD A STAKE IN FRANK'S COMPANY.
HE'D DO THREE MONTHS WORK IN
SOUTHWEST WRESTLING, THEN THREE
MONTHS ON THE ROAD, THREE MONTHS IN
SOUTHWEST AND SO ON.

AS THE CHAMF, HE
&GOT A PERCENTAGE OF
GATES EVERYWHERE HE

WORKED AND, AS HIS HOME
PROMCTER, SO DID FRANK.

THE AWL PROMOTERS MET ANNUALLY TO
TALK BUSINESS AND SELECT A CHAMP. HIS
HOME PROMOTER STOOD TO MAKE A LOT OF
CASH, S0 IT TOOK SOME SERIOUS POLITICAL
POWER TO GET OTHER BOSSES TO VOTE FOR
YOUR BOY INSTEAD OF ONE OF THEIR OWN.

SWEET HAD HELD
THE BELT &iX
TIMES, WHICH sAYS
A LOT ABOUT THE
STROKE HE HAD.

LIKE JOE TOLD ME,
"HE KNOWS WHERE THE
BODIES ARE, SO DON'T

EVER TRUST HIM.*




JOE ALSO TOLD
ME ALL ABOUT
LILLY ANN BLIRNS.

LILLY CONTROLLED
THE LADY WRESTLING
SCENE. SHE TOURED
ALL THE TERRITORIES
WITH A TROUPE OF
CHICKS AND GOT A
PERCENTAGE FROM
EVERY SHOW THEY
WORKED.

FLUS, SHE HAD A SHARE
OF FRANK'S TERRITORY
AND A BUSINESS OF HER
OWN ON THE SIDE. SEE,
ALL HER GIRLS DID MORE
THAN WRESTLE.

IT WASN'T HARD TO FIND
THESE &IRLS. LILLY WOULD
STAKE OUT BUS STATIONS AND
AIRPORTS LOOKING FOR
PRETTY RLUMNAWAYS WHO CAME
FROM HOMES SO BAD THAT
THEY WERE LOOKING FOR
ANYOME TO CALL FAMILY.

OMCE SHE FOUND A
&IRL LIKE THAT, SHE'D
BEFRIEND HER AND OFFER
HER A PLACE TO STAY.




WHEN SHE &OT HER HOME,
SHE'D INTROTUCE HER TO

THE &IRLS IN HER STABLE,
WHCO'D BECOME THE Bl
SISTERS SHE NEVER HAD.

AND LIKE ALL Bl
SISTERS, THEY'D
GET HER INTC A
LITTLE TROUBLE.

AND ONCE THE &IRL
WAS FEELING SAFE,
SECURE, AND WAS
GETTING A NICE
HABIT GOING, LILLY
WOULD START
PLAYING BAD COP.

SHE'D MAKE THAT &IRL

/ HATE HERSELF S0 MUCH
W THAT SHE'D DO ANYTHING
TO MAKE LILLY NICE

AFAN. ANYTHING.
€ B _ Iy

o

S0 LILLY GOT PAID, THE
BOYS, POLITICIANS AND
5 POLICE &OT LAID, AND THE
PROMOTERS GOT THE LAW
i OFF THEIR BACKS,




T OH, FORBID. g

J YOU WOULDN'T WANT

JUMP UP, LILLY. ANYTHING TO DO WITH
DON'T KNOW

I S SWEATY, NAKED GUYS

ABOUT THIS. PO GRABBING ON EACH

WELL,
I Was WITH
THE GIRLS UF IN
THE PALLAS TERRITORY
WHEN T GOT WORD OF
A LITTLE... BUSINESS
CPFPORTUNITY DOWN
HERE.

WE REALLY WANT
TO GET INTO FAG it

AND
ANYWAY, IT'S ,
JUST PISTRIBUTION
-- YOU AND YOUR
BOYS WOULDN'T
HAVE TO GET YOUR
HANDS OR YOUR
DICKS DIRTY.

THIS
THAT ONE YOU
CALLED ME ABOUT
A COUPLE OF

ALTHOUGH,
SOME OF YOUR W@
o BOYS COULD USE \
A LITTLE CIRCLE JERK
TIME. MIGHT GET ALL
THEIR AGGRESSIONS
OUT ON EACH OTHER
'‘STEAD OF MY
cms. _d

. Y
AND JOE TOLD ME ALL ||

ABOUT THE HISTORY |
BETWEEN SWEET AND LILLY.

SWEET WORKED HARD IN
THE RING AND PARTIED

HARD OUT OF IT, AND THE |
BOYS LOVED HIM FOR IT.

AND THE LADIES LOVED
HIM BECALISE HE SPENT
MONEY LIKE WATER,
WHICH WAS THE ONE
THING YOU'D NEVER
SEE HIM DPRINKING.

S0, WHEN HE MET ONE OF
LILLY'S &IRLS ONE NIGHT A
FEW YEARS BEFORE AND
TOOK A SHINE TO HER,
WELL... WELL A &UY LIKE
THAT, HE'S USED TO GETTING
EVERYTHING HE WANTS.




BUT THIS &IRL HADN'T
BEEN TURNED OUT YET --
SHE HADN'T GOTTEN THE

FULL-LILLY TREATMENT.

S0, SHE WASN'T
SURE SHE WANTED
THE FULL-SWEET
TREATMENT.

BUT, LIKE T SAID, SWEET
WAS USED TO GETTING
EVERYTHING HE WANTED.




OF COURSE, FRANK
WAS OUTRAGED WHEN
HE HEARD ABOUT IT.

THANK JESUS
LILLY TALKED HER
OUT OF GOING TO THE
COPS! WE'RE AN HOUR
AWAY FROM THE SHOW
AND NOW WE 60T
NO MAIN EVENT!

HEY, TOUGH
&UY, YOU THINK YOU'RE

A Bl MAN BECAUSE YOU
CAN BEAT UP A GIRLT WELL,
TONIFHT I'M GOING TO SHOW

YOU WHAT TOUGH REALLY

IS! WHEN I &ET YOU
IN THAT RING...

*WHAT THE FUCK
WERE YOU THINKING,
ASSHOLE?! LOOK
WHAT YOU DID! LOOK
WHAT YOu DID!*

FUCK
YOUR MAIN EVENT!
I GOT PLANS FOR
THAT GIRL, AND YOU
JUST MIGHT OF
FUCKED 'EM
up! NO ONE
WANTS TO LOOK
AT A FUCKED UP GIRL
WRESTLER, AND NO ONE
WANTS TO FLICK A FUCKED
UP WHORE! YOU'RE
FUCKING WITH MY
LIVELIHOOD

HE FIXED
THE MAIN EVENT,
ANYWAY.

SWEET, YOU PLULL A
STUNT LIKE THAT
AFAN, T'LL HAVE

YOUR BALLS.




LILLY DEMANDED SWEET GET
SOME PUNISHMENT, SO
ALL-STAR WRESTLING MADE
HIM DROP THE STRAF. IT
WAS YEARS BEFORE HE GOT
PUSHED TO THE TOP AGAN.

S0, THE NEXT TIME
LILLY'S &IRLS
CAME TO TOWM...

HE DIDN'T KILL HER,
BUT AS JOE PUT IT,
"HE SLICED HER
FACE LIKE A PIZZA.*

THAT ENDED HER WRESTLING CAREER
FOR OO0, BUT EVER SINCE SWEET
RAPED HER SHE HAD BEEN TOO JUMPY
TO MAKE MONEY AS A WRESTLER OR A
HOOKER, SO THIS TIME NOBOUDY SEEMED

TO CARE ABOUT WHAT SWEET HAD DONME.

... SWEET WAS
LOCKING TO EVEN
THE SCORE.




EVERY PROMOTER HAS A

GUY LIKE POGHOUSE ON THE
PAYROLL. HE'S A SHOOTER,
A LEGIT TOUGH GLIY. WHEN (Sl
SOMEONE GETS OUT OF LINE,

SWEET THOUGHT
HE WAS JusT ouT
THERE TO WORK A
MATCH, BUT WHEN
THAT BELL RANG...

FRANK SAID LATER HE
COULD HAVE CARED LESS
ABOUT THE &FIRL AND
THAT THIS WAS JUST
ABOUT TEACHING SWEET

TO FOLLOW ORDERS.

BUT, WHETHER HE WAS

SENDING HIM A MESSAGE
ABOUT TAKING ORDERS OR
BEING A SCUMBASZ...

...HE WAS SENDING
. \ HIM A MESSAGE
\. : © EITHER WAY.

FRANK KNEW HE'D BE GOING

MONTHS WITHOUT HIS TOF DRAW
AND ONE OF HIS INNER CIRCLE, BUT
HE WENT AND DD IT ANYWAY, WHICH

MADE ME THINK FRANK COULDN'T

BE AS BAD AS HE SEEMED.




| [ ]

.- BUT SOMETIMES THAT
TENSION WaAS AS CBVIOUS
| AS THE SCARS ON THAT
! FPOOR IRL'S FACE.

O,
oK. COOL IT,
LiL. LOCK, WE'RE
A LITTLE BUSY, SUGAR.
LET'S TALK IT OVER

TONIGHT.
WE'LL TALK TONIGHT.
LATE TONIGHT. 60T
SOMETHING I &OT TO
PO AFTER THE SHOW.
IS THAT OK,

I'D HATE TO
PO ANYTHING TO UPSET
ANY OF YOU. WOULDN'T
5 WANT A MLITINY ON
7 MY HANDS.

y YOU GUYS
AINT SO DAMN
Goov agour |
TAKING ORDERS |
asmis.




S0, THERE THEY WSS | AND THEN THERE A5 ME A0
AL TOGETHER, MY AEW . 30, JUST TRING 10 KEEP

Pl N THE SATSTOEM

P R
Wi i LT, WAL e

SNEET FLRL (LT L (OB
(F HER MOMEYMAKERS

AND RN, BN ASSHOLE, BU

JFPARENTLY M LASE-8 RSSHOLE. YOU
A0 10 THMY GNEET RATED MM 25
HLCH 45 V8 WATED ROGROLEE, WD

MATTER WOW MUK THEY AL SMILED AT ROSTRADAMLS T0) SEE THS

EACH OTHER. AND IDE NCE PG 005 TD D BAD

ottt fverid

T N T A e
DSUAFCTON, TN ¥ T TAKE THER
TEITE ANG YU NONEY, 50 T

WNSTERBEATOOM, N GETE

-

TR LL LY B
el b Fore] Doa

TVE SWlT OO

X Lk
PG SN, YOU
ONT AN OFFORTLMTY KT
WEWE GG TOVE T 0
YL WERE PLISHNG ¥OU
MARD. FIGHL YOU AND 306
ARE TEAMNG AGANST T
R SIEET




You HIDE
A RAZIOR IN

YOUR WRIST TAFE WHAT,
AND THEN CUT YOUR PP YOU THINK
e FOREHEAD OFEN. THE BLOCOD WAS Z J
GETS SOME NICE FAKET THAT'S
HOW WE GET THE You ¢oT
P JUICE IN THE A PROBLEM : .
BUSINESS. WITH DOING

THAT, FISH?

WELL,
Y[ T souNps ReaLLY

DisoUSTING. BESIDES,
T'VE NEVER DONE IT
BEFORE.

ITS NO

BIGGIE, FISH. IT'S

JUST LIKE CUTTING

YOURSELF SHAVING. YOU

KNOW, IF YOU WANT, T

A\ couLp po IT For
You. I...

THANKS. T HAVE TO
LEARMN TO DO IT
SOONER OR LATER,
RIGHTT

WORRY, FiSH.
T'LL TAKE CARE
OF YOou ourt
THERE...




BUT, AFTER A COUPLE MONTHS OF
WRESTLING, T KNEW SOME THINGS
- WERE HARD TO FAKE. SO, YEAH, ALL
———— | THAT HURT, BUT IT HURT JUST ENOUGH
= i TO LOOK GO0D.

EVEN THE FINISH DIDN'T
HURT A4S BAD AS T
THOUGHT IT WoULD.




WHILE T WAS LYING
ON THE FLOOR
SELLING, I SLIPPED
THE &l OUT OF THE
TAPE ON MY WRIST.

WHEN YOU BLADE, YoU
&OT TO BE FAST S0 NO
ONE SEES IT. BESIDES,
¥OU ONLY NEED A LITTLE
NICK TO GET SOME COLOR.

IT'S JUST A LITTLE
SCRATCH, BUT ONCE
THE BLOOD MIXES WITH
THE SWEAT, IT LOOKS
REALLY IMPRESSIVE.

{

WELL, THAT'S

THE IDEA, L
ANYWAY.

IT TOOK ME A
SECOND TO FIFURE
OUT WHAT THEY
WERE CFAWKING AT.




LIKE MOST FIRST TIMERS,
I FUCKED UP THE BLADE
JOB, ¢IVING MYSELF A
GASH INSTEAD OF A NICK.

HAD TO LEARN TO BLADE
4 SOMETIME. AND T HAD
TO LEARM TO &GET USED
TO A LOT OF BLOOD,

JESUS, KID,

I THINK IT'S FINALLY
STOPFED NOW. IT WAS
LIKE OLD FAITHFUL
THERE. AT LEAST YOU
&OT IT OM THE

ON YOUR FOREHEAD
MAY LOOK TOUGH, BUT
WITH A FACE LIKE YOURS,
YOU DON'T WANT TO LOOK
TOUGH. THE LADIES LIKE A
OO0, CLEAN BABYFACE
TO CHEER FOR.




USE YOUR HELP
| WITH SOMETHING
DOWN IN THE




I'VE BEEN
REAL HAFFY
WITH You,

NOW IT's
TIME FOR YOU
TC STEP UP AND
SHOW YOU'RE A
TEAM PLAYER.

THE OTHER SIDE

OF THIS DOOR IS

A BRIGHT NEW

FUTURE AND A

WHOLE LOT OF
MOMEY.

BN HERE IS THE OTHER
)| OPFORTLINITY T WAS
B TELLING YOU ABOUT

¥ EARLIER.

WILBUR,
LESTER. TAKE
A HIKE.

THROUGH THIS —
DOOR, T'LL TAKE CARE _bu, you
OF YOUR MOM, BECAUSE GO THROUGH

WE'LL BE FAMILY, AND
I TAKE CARE OF MY

_ THIS DOOR, THERE'S

= YOU? ARE YoU
SURE ABOUT







ONE WEEK LATE‘_E";"

Dear Eric,
We hae wot beard from you in ever a
wieek and wee are all wiorried abod

yeue, { ho you are kee e, Iﬂﬂ?ﬁﬁ
and are f"\‘ﬁf ﬂnrf FIF:L fa.‘.‘

Hease call as seom as you can.
Your wown sure wiadd be ticHed
to bear from o, D Flaee says

e jm‘ the surgery st in e,

[ do ot buow how you fosnd. the
Ry, bt [ do ot e did a
o d l'.'ﬁa-rj,'r son,

Yo did a mt."'."}r
wonderfd thing.




.‘u_"#k
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OM GUYS LIKE

I CAN'T
BELIEVE I

HEH.
COME ON,
KID. BACK TO
WORK.




i
H)

o PLEASE... JUST
H TELL ME WHY
=4 YOU ARE DOING
THIS.

FACO. WE SEE
YOU AND YOUR AMIGOS
COME INTO OUR TOWN AND
SELLING BLOW, WE START
WORRYING, THINKING YOU

MIGHT BE LOOKING TO 4
b, CUT INTO OUR PIE. &

O, O,
CHILL, TITO.
I KIND OF KNEW
ALL THAT. T WAS
JUST KIDTING

o0 \/N
WE DI NOT
WE WERE
=]
! PLEACE . VERY CAREFUL --

[
PIE P arE  ALWAYS! WE STAYED
OUT OF YOUR TURF!
SOLD TO OUR OWN
CUSTOMERS AND GOT
OUR OWN SUPPLIERS

YOU AND
THE WETBACKS KEEP
{ TO YOUR NEIFHBORHOOD
AND KEEP YOUR FINGERS
OUT OF OUR PIES, AND
WE'LL LIVE AND
LET LIVE.

RETURN, ALL
WE ASK IS... WELL
LET'S CALL IT A
FRANCHISE FEE. TWENTY
PERLCENT OFF THE TOP.
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JuLIO, LET'S
NOT GET OFF TO
A BAD START |

You
KNOW WHAT A
THESZ PRESS

IS THAT
MY NEW
FINISHER?




JOE,
THIS... THIS
LIFE OF OURS.
IT EVER SEEM
WEIRD TO
You?

THIHG IN THE WORLD,
NOW DOGHOUSE ON
A GOLF COURSE, J
THAT'S WEIRD.




The fights are fake, but the
bullets are real.
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SAN ANTONIO, 1976: ERIC LAYTON, desperate for cash, left college
behind to dive into the world of pro-wrestling. From there, it was an easy slide
into the underbelly of the “rasslin™ biz, where the box office and concession
stand bake for an easy way to launder drug money.

Eric wanted out, but he had seen and done too much. They would never let
him walk away, so he went into business for himself, hoping to make enough
quick cash to sneak away and buy a new identity.

When Eric is pinched by the police and forced to flip on his boys, he is stuck
between the cops and the crooks - and the idea that he will escape with his
life is looking less realistic than a pro-wrestling match.
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