





BLINDLY SHAMBLING
FROM ONE THING
TO ANOTHER.

WHAT AM I
EVEN POINGZ

I USED TO KNOW. T
USED TO BE MY OWN
MAN. I USED TO DO
THINGS ON MY OWN.

NOW I JUST FOLLOW

BY OTHER PEOPLE.




OH,
GOOD. YOU'RE
AWAKE.

I'VE PUT MY
LIFE IN THEIR
HANDS.




SORRY FOR
THE NOT-$O-GREAT
DIGS. AFTER MY SECLURITY

AROUND AFTER YOU
WOKE UP.

SORRY FOR
THE TAZING, TOO,
BY THE WAY.

JULIAZ

You
REMEMBER!
GUESS I DIDN'T
HIT YOU TOO
HARD AFTER
ALL.
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SEE,
TRYING TO GIVE
YOU THE BENEFIT OF
THE DOUBT HERE AND
ASSUME THAT, MAYBE,
MY OLD PAL FROM THE
FIFTY STATES INITIATIVE,
HOBIE BROWN, 60T LOST
ON THE OFFICIAL
ALCATRAZ TOUR.

WHAT'S WITH
THE BREAKING
AND ENTERING,
HOBIEZ

DO
YOU KNOW
ANYTHING ABOUT

A COMPANY
cALL%l; NEW

I'VE HEARD
RUMORS IN THE
COSTUMED CIRCLES--
THAT THEY CAN BRING
PEOPLE BACK FROM
THE DEAD.

UH...
YEAH..YEAH,
IDo.

WHAT
Do You

KNOW ABOouT
THEMZ

I'VE HEARD
SOMETHING
SIMILAR...



