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SIR, I'M
AFRAID THE DEAL
WITH THE WARPEN
WAS TO BRING THE
PRISONERS BACK
ALIVE...

MY...
APOLOGIES,
WESLEY...
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--WHICH SORRY
MEANS I HATE \TO BOTHER

T MY BOSS. WHAT You...
CAN I DO FOR Jo=

I'mnot
a creep.

I

S0 she doesh’t Know I
can hear her heartbeat,
which holds steady. Her
body temperature
steady as well.

Almost everyonhe gives off
some sign of discomfort
when I walk into a room,

even briefly. Curiosity, fear

of embarrassment.

YES. I'M
LOOKING FOR AS
EARLY AN EDITION AS
POSSIBLE. FOR
A FRIEND,

“..MY MIND WAS
ELSEWHERE.”

EXCUSE ME,

But I feel
like one a lot
of the t

e

L.

I can’t see, but my ¥
other senses are
dgreatly heightened.

WELL,
HONESTLY, THE

THE ‘90s...

It used to anger me to
be seen as a curiosity
because of my blindness.
Nobody fears staring at
the blind man. And I can
feel them stare.

But they don’t khow
what I Khow. About
me, about them.

her scent
': her heat...
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EARLIEST I'D HAVE ESSSs
WOULD BE FROM 4
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...BUT TELL FEEL FREE

\ WILL \
N eleg o Q2P
FOR? p -
WAIT A
HIS
BIRTHD s B SECOND...
| 15 THE 2474,
SO--

7

..this woman’s _'

1 not attracted YOU WHAT, T'LL TO CMA/IE)I?zAKAE AT
| tomeat all ASK AROUND AND -

b 5 SEE IF I CAN GET

...WEREN'T
you
MAYORZ?

The musty books are a bit too
much for me, but her smell cuts
through it all--vase water and
oakmoss. Lilac and lemon. salty
skih tamped down by dust.

= T ,‘.\“
You SURE

) FOR A
2l HEARTBEAT. AND YOU'RE NOT STILL
Ou ARE...7? % MAYOR?Z YOU GOT THE
= “FAUX CHARMING”
WELL, 4 . PART DOWN,
LIBRIS, I LIED 1 LIED WHEN I !
WHEN I SAID I WAS THE SAID I HAD A .y She’s unchanged.
OWEIAE/E}LA)QEI\;\II%?E#%P? FRIEND. / at [ But I feel a rush of
BOOKSTORE, I JusT A\l warmth to my face.
LOVE COLLECTING

g : v T'LL CALL
OLD FEcES oF e, 1Y WY S [ you WHEN 1 GET

A COPY, “YOLR
R.
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