


COLYMBIA REOSPIAL EUs

BULLET
ENTERED HER
RIGHT CHEEK. EXITED
THE BACK OF HER
NECK. BRAIN WASN'T
AFFECTED. I THINK
SHE CAN SURVIVE
THIS.

SURVIVE?

CORPSE!

BUT, DR. JONES,
SHE'S ALREADY
DEAD! A WALKING

PENNY,
I'M GETTIN'
A SPIKE...

B.P. UP TO...
NOWHERE NEAR
NORMAL, BUT...
WHAT’S NORMAL

FOR A DEAD
PERSON?

THERE ARE
NO REAL SIGNS OF
CONSCIOUSNESS.

BOY,
SHE'S REALLY
HANGING ONTO
THAT BAG.

IT WAS
GIVEN TO HER
BY SOMEONE SHE
CARED FOR VERY

MUCH...



NO
ARGUMENTS! T
HAVE THE MAYOR'S
AUTHORITY TO DO

WHATEVER T FEEL
IS NECESSARY
HERE.

..JF THAT'S
NOT A SIGN OF
CONSCIOUSNESS
I DON'T KNOW
WHAT IS!

STILL...T
DON'T KNOW _IF
WE SHOULD BE
TAKING MEASURES
TO KEEP_SOMEBODY
ALIVE WHO'S
ALREADY DEAD!

I TOLD
YOU...THIS
DEAD PERSON
IS VERY
SPECIAL!

THAT
MAY BE,
DR. JONES,
BUT--



JUST EFF THE NEW JERSEY TURNPIRE

TARRNTEOWN.

OKAYI
DANIEL, OVER
AND OuT.

TOMORROW!
I'M SUPPOSED TA SIT
HERE FOR TWENTY-FOLR
HOURS WITH A
HUNDRED-FOOT BALLOON
MARKIN' ME AS A

TARGET!

NOBODY'S
GONNA TARGET US.
LIKE Y'ALL SAID,
EVERBODY FIGGERS US
FER SOME FOOTBALL
PROMO. I MEAN,
LOOKIE THERE.

we

WE'RE
STUCK HERE,
CHIEF.

ALL THAT
RAIN. HEAVY
VEHICLES UP TO
THEIR AXLES.
GONNA TAKE TILL
TOMORROW TO
DIG 'EM OUT.

NEVER
LOOKED AT
US TWICE. AND
THEM'S THE
POLICE!

GUESS WE'RE
TOO DAMN BIG
‘N'OBVIOUS FER
ANYBODY TA
NOTICE US.



URSTATE NEW YEORK,

WHAT'S
THAT Up
AHEAD?

I
DON'T SEE
NOTHIN'.

LOOKS
LIKE...STADIUM
LIGHTS.

THERE'S NO

STADIUMS UP NORTH
HERE. SHIT OFF YOUR
HEADLAMPS, MURPHY.

LET'S 6O
TAKE A LOOK
OVER THAT
HILL.

GEEZ-
OH-MAN...WHAT
IS THAT?

GOVERNMENT
RMLAND
NO TRESPASSING

BY ORDER OF
THE NYPD

IT'S ONE
O' THEM
VEGETABLE FARMS
THE CITY RUNS.

GOVERNMENT
FARMLAND
NO TRESPASSING

BY ORDER o
THE NYpy |






