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DEAD PEOPLE, COME TO LIFE--
ALL AROUND ME. T NEVER

SHOULD HAVE TRIED TO MAKE IT - =)
HOME THAT DAY. T SHOULD HAVE K
STAYED AT THE OFFICE. IT WAS '
IN THAT MOMENT I REALIZED... \
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gl .. ALMOST EVERYONE B

I KNEW WAS
PROBABLY DEAD.
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OR HIS IDIOT BEST
FRIEND. NO OFFENSE.




BACK THEN WE
DIDN'T EVEN KNOW
THAT A BITE WAS A
DEATH SENTENCE.

HAD TO ADD BOYFRIEND TO !
THE LIST OF THE DEAD.

OR RATHER, I WAS ABOLIT TO.
T WOLLDN'T FIND OUT ABOUT
. THE BITES KILLING FOR
Hlo a| ANOTHER DAY..LUCKY ME.
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LATER THAT NIGHT WE GOT RID
OF THE DEAD ONE THAT ATTACKED
Us, DRAGGED IT TO THE BACKYARD.

I STARTED SEARCHING THE
NEIGHBOR'S HOUSE FOR SUPPLIES,
BANDAGES AND SUCH.

T WANTED TO I_
FIND A GUN....
NO sSUcH LUck. [HE

THE SEARCH WASN'T .
C A TOTAL LOSS. d H !
]

m m THE NEIGHBOR'S BOY
COLLECTED SWORDS. ,l
HATED THAT BEFORE.
- R SR
7 e STE KILLE
< . n € > WITH ONE.

50O UPSET ABOUT IT.
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D : D 4 - THAT NIGHT T WASN'T

I ENDED UP
SPENDING THE
NIGHT IN A HOUSE
ALMOST A BLOCK
AWAY. TOO MANY
CORPSES
OUTSIDE. GOT
PINNED DOWN.
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ON THE WALK BACK
THE NEXT MORNING,
I REALIZED I'D NEVER
TAKEN OFF MY WORK
CLOTHES. I GUESS WHEN
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YOU DON'T SLEEP YOU p
DPON'T THINK TO =

DO THAT...
S OV % N =

MKE DIED WHILE
I WAS AWAY...




...AND SOMEHOW
BIT TERRY IN THE
PROCESS.

LUCKILY, THE
KID'S SWORD
WAS SHARP.
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4 T THE ENCOUNTER THERE WAS BUT THEN I
I'I%DSCI EML%%FES DREW A LOT OF £ NOTHING TO DO NOTICED I*:"
THEM AWAY. ATTENTION. THANKS BUT WATCH THEM...
TO MY SCREAMS, AND STARVE.
THE STREET
I COULDN'T BECAME
KILL THEM. OVERRUN. = I WAS GOING TO
DIE IN THAT HOUSE...
JOIN YOU. THAT
THOUGHT, AT LEAST,
BROUGHT ME
COMFORT.
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LS
EVENTUALLY, | & -
I RAN OUT L
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I CAME UP WITH A PLAN THAT I WAS SO PROUD OF MYSELF T
ACTUALLY WORKED... ESCORTS ALMOST STOPPED BEING SAD FOR
THAT KEPT THE DEAD FROM A SECOND WHILE T HACKED OFF
NOTICING ME. M YOUR ARMS AND LOWER JAWS.
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/o A\ \\ NOW THAT YOU
\ \ COULDN'T ATTACK -
- - ME, T CHAINED YOU
: . P

- UP, ABANDONED OLR
HOME AND SET OFF

IN SEARCH OF
FOOD AND SUPPLIES.

I KNOW YOU'VE HEARD
ALL THAT BEFORE...
HELL, YOU WERE THERE.
THING IS, T HAVE TO
REMEMBER... WHO YOU
WERE, WHAT HAPPENED.
SOMETIMES I THINK
I'M STARTING TO
FORGET. AND...

DON'T HAVE
ANYONE by
ELSE TO QX

TALK TO. (N,
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