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Grand Rapids, Michigan.

He's been working at
e Kent_Clounty
edical Examiner's

office for the better

pdrt of a decade.

Albert has walked |
the same route

to work every

Hight for the

past five yedrs

The only thing he
switches up once
in a while 15 the
sandwich he
takes to work

Toright, it's from
\\| Double-Chin. Pulled
pork with spicy slaw.
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But this is the
one he makes
sure to take
every Hight.

| There are 4 I 2 - E
| dozen faster o5 -
| ways to get to i : |
W work from his Y 4

| apdrtment. eds | £
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It's the vsual
o W . | tonight. A couple of
el 2 | John and Jane Coes

FPeople who died
| on the street
without their
famiies or friends

o

2 People who

| were forgotten. |

{Alert does his best
| to try to give them
some history before
they leave his care.

But what he's never
told anyone is that
he's redlly only looking
for one man's name...
his father's.

PR. COOK/
I THOUGHT YOou
WERE TAKING THE

NIGHT OFF.

NO SUCH Y
LUCK, GOSS. st

J PR. TRIGGER §
HAY A FAMILY ﬁ
EMERGENCY-- W&
HIS WIFE GOT HIM
TICKETS TO THE
EEF WINGS
g GAME.

7 WHAT HAVE |
YOU GOT FOR
ME TONIGHTZ 4
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JOHN POE.

-] PIEF JUST A

k COUPLE OF
\!:{OM?S AG

TRAFFIC
ACCIPENT.
ALTHOUGH
TRAGEFY

IS MORE

i\

BASTARP. i | - . a0 THE GU

TO CROSS
EVERYONE IN
S HIS PATH

POCE

CALL ABOUT A
PISTUREANCE. |
A CRAZEV MAN |

BOTHEEING

I FIGURED PECPLE.

HE WAS JUST
GOING TO BE
SOME PRIANK,
YOU KNOW?Z
BUT NO SUCH
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4 Haur Earlier.

“THEY SAIP HE HAP
| BEEN AT IT FOR

| HOURS. SCREAMING | [EEEESEEE TR s ]

| AN SHOVING HIS way | S « e i F

| uP 10w AVE. i : | ool
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“HE KEPT YELLING AT PEOFLE TO
STOF KNOCKING. T PON'T KNOW
WHAT HAPPENER, BUT SOMETHING

TRIGGEREP THIS GUY.




YOU THINK THIS
GUY WAS WHACKEP

OUT ON SOMETHINGZ :

TOOK SOME BAP
FCrP MAYB'EE

"1 BUSTER A
KIZ WITH IT
LAST WEEK.

TESUS
CHRIST--HE'S
\ STILL ALIVEZ (

RELAX, GOSS--IT'S
JUST A CAPAVERIC
SFPASM. HIS MIASCLES
ARE JUST TIGHTENING |

WELL, THEY CAN
SPASM WITHOUT ME.
I'M OUT OF HERE.

IF YOU FINP

WE'LL KNOW SOON
ENOUGH. HOPEFULLY,
WE CAN FINF OUT
WHO HE 13- 48

T'LL THEOW UP
THE BAT-SIGNAL
LICKITY SPLIT,

OUT HE WAS ON CHIEE:
PCF, CALL ME. T LOST — -
THE BASTARY WHO WAS

SELLING IT POWN AN / EASY, GOSS.

T'LL LET YOU
EY, BUT T CAN KNOW WHAT T

i
INP HIM. =, A bk

ANP CAUSING THE
BopY To MOVE.
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Albert feels ||
g{g 9tog;;&dq
| flip vpside
down and
| inside out.

He's checked dozens
of corpses over the
edrs Each one was

o tall, too short,
or the wrong build.

he had to Enow. |

But this ore...
he’s five foot
eleven, his hair
color is brown,
but wost
importantiy—-
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—He's got the scar
he gave his father on
Lake Michigan in 1994

SONUVABITCH...

v

It take a while
to come back
with a match

. i Soes

After all this time, he's not
sure he's ready to see the
name ‘Mike dook” on that
computer screen

His mind swirls like 4 whirlpool...
memories come flooding back
like g dam's just been struck
by a cannonball




They were good. ||
Af%&ﬁ'ﬁt agfew ]
of them were.. ﬂ
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He got through his
first gﬁtf/&h , His
fir=t bregkup, and his
high school graduation
without & gatha'.

t| face much dfter the divorce.
i [f pecple saw his frownin
B mug, it was usually behin
e | an ewpty bottle.

o

#

Albert had never been
to the townhouse that |
his father bought, but
he did hedr about it
when it burnt down

The last he heard, his dad had
lost his job gt the quto
dedlership Albert's friends said
they sqw Mike on the street
once. He didn't even ask for
money, he just kept walking.
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He hgs to know--why
did he toss him aside

| lke one of those
empty bottles?
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| WE'VE GOT A
FPROBLEM...,




THE
GUY PIPN'T
GET BACK UFP
ANP TRY TO
BITE You,
PIP HEZ

Ny

ZOMEBIES I
COULF HANFLE--
THIS IS EVEN

: THAT'S WHAT
WE"EVK 3\ I'M TRYING TO

TELL YOU--THAT
KNOCKING HE
WAS SCREAMING

ABOUTZ &

WHAT THE
HELL IS THAT
SounNrz

o THere's {4
SOMETHING -
: IN THERE. é;{
1 roN'T THINK IT's §
A BOMB. BUT
SOMEONE MIGHT'VE
PLAYEP A SICK JOKE
AN FIF SOMETHING TO /
THIS POOR GIAY.

JESUS CHRIST...
OKAY, LET ME KNOow
WHAT YOU FINE I CAN
BE FIGHT THERE OF I
CAN SENP SOMEONE.

PE. COOKZ

ALEERTZ ARE Sl
i ;
YOU THERE? /" G

MAN--WHAT PO Y
YOU SEEZ
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ALBERT, YOU




