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lets run through the grey matter one more time:

hat backwards?

check

number two pencil? phone silenced?

head down, brain on, and go with your first instinct...

seriously?

check







hey man,
need a ride?

that’s okay.
i’m parked just up 

ahead.



...the moment is forever.





got a smoke?





not here pal.
upstairs,
floor 1138



she wanted to know
where the ”doctor’s

assistant” was

ha!
good luck with

that one.

is this
hell?

hell?
no.

i’m starving though.
there’s a little hole in the
wall place not too far
from here, come on.



you got
anything?

uh...

he’s covered
too.

toll
please.



what’s your
name?

umpei

er...
thanks

for paying..

yeah well
don’t get used

to it.

another set of gates...

perhaps this was heaven.

everybody paying to get in...

all of those who hadn’t

earned it were left behind.



you
coming?

forget all
that...

just keep
crawling.



welcome to z95,
the trashiest place
in all the heavens...

i see

and smell

lets go.
i hope you’re
still hungry.



people in this sector
never clean up their messes.

figure it’s
someone else’s

job.



heya umpei.

uh... i’m with him...

he’s mine!
go do your
own work!



go wait at the
pizza joint over there

i thought you 
said you were hungry.

give me

a minute kid,
business calls.

what do
you want?

i... uh. don’t
have any money.

waste it all over there, huh?

no, i’m not
interested in

...that.



you smell terrible.

where are you from?

what brought you here?

what do you do?

you want anything?

i’m sorry.

uh... a small town.

a train.

i don’t know.

do i have to pay?

here.

heaven?

thanks... do you know

where heaven is?

my friend said 
this wasn’t hell,

so i figure i’m
on the right track.



you two are
quick to

the bit.

this is your friend?

don’t
start.

she’ll take care of you
for the next week- clean you up 

and get you ready.

for harvest.
you’re a creep

umpei.

ready?

watch your
mouth.

scum
just have
him ready

in two days.


