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NO ONE,
THEY'RE GONE.
SHIPPED OUT IN
TRUCKS UNDER
ARMED GUARD. ALL
THE ON-SITE
STAFF TOO.

YOU PICKED A
GOOD TIME TO GO
AND GET SOME
SHUT-EYE.

STEP BACK!
STEP BACK
IMMEDIATELY!!
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HOSPITAL'S CLOSED.
THEY LOCKED IT DOWN
IN THE EARLY HOURS

OF THE MORNING.

" 50, WHO'S LOOKING
AFTER THE PATIENTS? WE WERE

S
> 1 I YOU NOT. NOT JUsT Us
EITHER. THE JACOBI. BETH ISRAEL.
BELLEVUE. ANYWHERE THAT WAS

FULL TO OVERFLOWING!

TREATING VIRUS PATIENTS.
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SORRY, BUT T :

x:n\ MEAN...T SAW THEM

AND DUMP TRUCKS THIS
MORNING IN TIMES SQUARE!

REGGIE PATEL FROM
& PEDIATRICS FOLLOWED
THEM, THE CONVOY. 'LEAST
= UNTIL THEY WARNED HIM
OFF AT GLINPOINT.

THEY WERE
HEADING FOR THE
HARBOR. HE RECKONS
-~ THE WHOLE BAY'S
CORDONED OFF.
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HE SAID THERE WAS
SOMETHING ELSE. THEY WERE
BURNING SOMETHING DOWN

THERE. YOU COULD SMELL THE

ACCELERANT IN THE AIR. TASTE IT.

THROUGH, YOU
! MY

| WIFE AND SON'S IN
A THERE! T KNOW
MY RIGHTS!




REACHING
FOR HIS
CELL.

GO HOME,
=~/ ASA. GET ON
YOUR BIKE AND
GO TO YOUR
FAMILY WHILE
You sTILL
CAN.
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JUST KEEP
WALKING AND

PN
LISTEN. \



