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THE AIR PRESSURE SHIFTS —— T FEEL THE
FAR-AWAY PROMISE OF WARMTH AND LIGHT.

THE RUMBLING BECOMES A ROAR.
) THE TRAIN BURSTS INTO VIEW.
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T BURY MY HANDS DEEP IN MY LOAT POLKETS. = . °
MY FISTS CLENCH. DO | STILL HAVE 1T? & > 4 T 1 SWING INTO AN

EMPTY SEAT AS We [
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WHY You
BOTHERING ME?
T AIN'T POIN’
NOTHING
TO You!
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ol SOMETIMES | FEEL AS THOUGH I'VE ALWAYS
BEEN ON THIS TRACK. ALONE AND OUTNUMBERED.

ONLY EDCGE. SWING OFF THE POLE

SURPRISE AND FEROLITY ARE MY
AND KIEK THE LEADER'S HEAD,

OH MY GoP!
THIS CAN'T BE
HAPPENING! NO
ONE IS GONNA
HELP ME!

= | T FIND MYSELF WALKING THROUGH THE TRAIN
TOWARDS THE “6IRL IN PERILY HOW LLICHE!

I'M NOT A TRAINED FIGHTER. W s

NO WEAPON. WHAT INEVITABLE i | \\
INERTIA KEEPS ME WALKING | ]\

TOWARDS THAT END OF L

THE TRAIN? |
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YOU KNOW
YOU LIKE IT,
BITCH/

DON'T €T WHAT AM T DOING/?
INVOLVED .
THE CITY'S TC
MANTRA. 5
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OKAY. THIS
t 15 REALLY
| A5 A KID T HEARD ABOUT THE WOMAN HAPPENING.
RAPED AND STABBED IN THE STREET. THEY ARE
, ;”32»‘)’2‘;’ 60ONNA HURT
: THAT 6IRL
J = =, T WOULD AND NO ONE
FEqyne g o T ALWAYS 15 60ING TO
ixiss CLS Iy 6eT HELP Me
- THIEH N (/| § INVOLVED, 5TOP THEM.
1 28 PEOPLE WATEHED FROM THEIR ) (S | | ‘
1 WINDOWS. NOBODY CALLED 911. by '
TRUE STORY. KITTY 6ENOVESE. : %
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I'M STILL FAR ENOUGH [ IF T KEEP ON THIS PATH ANYTHING
AWAY THAT I LOULD COULD HAPPEN. HE LOULD HAVE A
JUST WALK AWAY.. GUN... IF HE GETS ON ME THE

HE'S GIVING ME THIS, ! OTHER TWO WOULD EET BRAVE.
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I CAN SEE MYSELF ON THE FLOOR
| PEEL THE BLOWS. FEAR. DEFEAT.
I'M BLEEPING AND DYING FOR
THEIR AMUSMENT. LIFE 6ONE,
LOVERS NEVER MET, THE END

l

I 6ET A MOMEMT OF CLARITY. WE ARE HURTLING
THROUGH THE DARK. ALONE BUT FOR THOSE WE
REALH OUT TO. ALONE WITH THE CHOILES WE MAKE.

THEY PUSH ME FORWARD. PLEASE,
LET ME NOT FAIL MYELF/
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