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it was
today.

you know 
when it FiRST 

hit me that this 
“pandemic” thing 
might actua�y

be real?

I walk into 
the McDonald’s

on franklin in the 
mi�le of the day, like

two o’clock or
somethin’…and

it’s EMPTY.
And I don’t 
just mean 

customers. I mean 
there’s NOBODY. 

D�rs open, lights 
on, fryers b�pin’ 

like crazy.

I knew
things weren’t, 

like, GREAT, right? 
S� hospitals fi�in’ up 

on the news and
everything.

That’s some
end times

shit.

 But a deserted 
McDonald’s?

On a Saturday
aftern�n?

Wendy’s
is be�er,
anyhow.



…wow.
What? 

End of the 
fuckin’ world, 
but obviously
I was sayin’ 

McDonald’s fries 
ain’t as g�d 

as–

Yeah, bro, 
you tota�y 

got the point. 
Nailed it.

–Wendy



H-holy
shit. You’re

him.

He’s…he’s
upstairs, y-you

don’t have
to…

H-hey,
c’mon, man.
No. Wait.
WAi–





ONE
MONTH

EARLIER

TIME’S UP!

YOUR USAGE ALLOWANCE

IS UP UNTIL TOMORROW.

Hahaha! 
You are such 
a f�l, Shin! 

Open your eyes! 
if Ki�i saw the 

real you, 
she’d–

Ha!!! She 
only thinks 

that because
it is what I 

wanted her 
to think!

Just
wait until 

Ki�i s�s what 
I can rea�y 

do! Then 
you’� be 
so�y!



Morning,
sl�pyhead!
Can I make
you some
lunch?

it’s c�l,
Je�. You

don’t have
to.

I “don’t
have to”?

it’� be fun,
d�f.

C’mon,
watch a movie

with me.

Y-yeah,
okay.

C�l.

S� you
tonight.

I’ve got
a se�ion in

a minute, mom. 
I’m go�a run 
some deliveries, 
get some f�d 

on the way.

Hey Da�y, 
you wa�a 

stream a movie 
tonight?



it’s 
litera�y in 

my hand. I’ve 
go�a go, 

mom.

I’m
sure he’d

sti� like it
if you–

He’s
working.

it’s
fine,
mom.

What?

Wear
your seatbelt, 

Da�y. Got 
your mask?

So�y
to nag, sw�tie.

I just want people
to s� you fo�owing 

the rules, so you 
move up.

Your dad’s 
in his o�ice, if 

you want to say 
hi before
you go?

“They make me 
so tired a� the 

time, man.”



How’s the
delivery job

going?
it’s

fine. it’s…
whatever.

What’s
something
you like

about it?

I
like…

Especia�y
when they

don’t.
Anyone
I want
to be.

Do 
we n�d to 

adjust your 
meds? 

Tired
of parental 

controls on my 
stu� like I’m a kid. 
Tired of having no 

control over 
my life.

Not that 
kind of tired. 

I’m tired of them 
being up in my 
shit a� the 

time. 

I like 
s�ing people 
who can’t s� 
me. I could be 
anyone under 

here.

…I like 
wearing the 

mask. Even when 
other people 
don’t wear 

theirs.

You 
won’t n�d the 

parental controls 
forever. We’re just 

k�ping your escapist 
tendencies in check so 
they don’t consume 

you again. 

Obse
ive 
disorders as 

severe as yours are 
like a compromised 

i�une system, Da�y. 
We have to manage 

it. Long-term.



{sigh}

Are you
sti� using your

sketchb�k?

When’s
the last

time you saw
Ma�y?

Dan?

Dan? You
there?

Be 
careful 

with thoughts 
like that, Da�y. 
That’s starting 
to sound like 

escapism 
again.

we want
you to have
a fulfi�ing, 

productive life.
A real life, in 

the real 
world. 

What kind 
of things find 
their way on 

the page these 
days?
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Uh…
he�o?

HE�O?

Mister
Black?

Leo?

Leo
Black?

Hel–





Holy…

i-is
anybody else 

in here? D-don’t try
anything! I’ve

got a… …a…

…holy
shit.

Mister
Black? Can

you hear
me?

Can
you…

…hear…

…me?



911
Emergency.

What city are
you ca�ing

from?

There’s a
guy here who
n�ds a…an
ambulance.

I-I
think.

What
city, sir?

sir?





Da�y?
How was

work today,
sw�tie?

Da�y?

Heh.

Work
was…

…crazy.

That’s
an ominous

chuckle.

We�, 
everyone’s just 

so shut in now. if 
you make a li�le 

conversation they 
might give you…a 
be�er score, or 

however they
do it.

I mean…no, 
mom. I deliver 

groceries. I don’t 
rea�y talk to 

anyone.

Does that 
mean it was 

fun, then? Are 
you making 
friends?



I found
something.

I don’t
know if I
should.

Hey. 

What
was so

crazy about
today?

Yeah? You
go�a te� me

or what?

Like it was
meant just

for me.

Did you do
any drawings

at work? 

it f�ls 
personal. 

Like it would 
cheapen
it to te� 
anyone.

I don’t 
know, though. 
I’m so cluele  

with technology. 
But if I were 

shut in
with–



it’s my
house.

What?

those drawings are
for my se�ions. they’re

not for y–

Why
is Ma�y on
a tricycle,

Dan?

Dad.

Charles,
please.

Don’t. Go
through.

My shit
again. 

Or
what? it’s
my house.

Screw
this.

ignore
him, Da�y.

Let’s go start
that movie,

yeah? Since his
brother aarently
vanished into thin

fucking–

I’d just like
to know why his 

brother’s on a trike in 
those drawings. if he 

rea�y doesn’t remember, 
let him answer that 

one question.

You
said you 

wouldn’t go 
in my r�m 

anymore. You
said–

How do
you know I’ve 

b�n drawing? Are 
you searching

my r�m 
again?

Dad?
Don’t.

And you said you
couldn’t remember
anything. So why is

Ma�y on his old
trike?



@$#%!

Struck
a nerve,

huh?

Charles,
shut up.

No,
it’s g	d.
Fina�y.

Drop
the farce,

Dan. Show us
who you rea�y

are under
there.



He’�
be back.

Where’s he
go�a–

He’� be
back.

Da�y! 

Charles,
wi� you
shut
up!!!

Da�y!
Da�y,

please don’t
leave!

“DA
Y!”

“Detective?

“Detective
Trivoso�o? ”

Da�y, 
sw�tie, come 
back inside!
it’s su�osed 

to rain 
tonight! 



one
MONTH
LATER

There’s a
third body
upstairs.

Um…
Triv? 

What
do you
think?

Thr�
shots fired 

down here, we 
think. One round’s 
lodged in the cage, 

one in the w�d 
paneling. we’re 

l�king for
the last

one.

Thanks for
coming, Triv.
Bl�dbath,

huh?



don’t 
go up. stay 

o� the 
stairs. what?

why?

“There are
b�tprints.”

Oh shit.
Do you
think… 

“it’s him.”

The
unis on Wilkins
are ca�ing him
‘Crocodile.’

Not much of
a description to

go on yet.

Was this 
him? The guy 
everybody’s
so scared

of?



“Just that he’s
a ta� guy…

…in black
crocodile skin

b�ts.

These
btprints

are a� over
the crime

scene.

But I
don’t think
that’s true

here.

That kind
of disregard 

usua�y means the 
guy wants to

be caught.



TO BE
CONTINUED.

“I don’t think 
this guy cares 
what anyone

ss or thinks.

“This fls weird to
say, but…I think we’re 
watching somebody 

find his ca�ing.

“Ge�ing 
comfortable in 
his own skin.”


