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Jeff Castle's Women-|

'Ll'E'ff Costla W iOh thnﬁn.E down vite in rhE';:
concrele and steel jungle called Mew York, '
whers thie animals are slesk ond strange |

ond deadly—like Ihess: I'

Sherry Goy—My ambition? Ta awn o string |
of high-closs hovses. | want te be the!

town s most fomans madom, |

Coryl Swain—| can’t go home agmin, anl
after what the Syndicate did ta me. Buf' |
celn b u'w'furl"" El;u;h,i ha you,

Ed Moare_Toke the hundred grond -u.‘.r.l"

onjoy |ife, sonny. Ciherwise ha Syndic IIEI
williioke 'em both oway.

Jeff was not an the Irall of these and erher;‘
big game—untii the Syndicale begon sialk-2
ing him.
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