HEY! JACKIE,

COME BACK,
MAN.
o 1 '
: a - WE JUST WANNA
~r Y : . TALK TO You!
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EVERYBODY IN KENSINGTON
SAY'S THERE'S ONE HOMELESS

GUY WHO KNOWS EVERYBODY'S
BUSINESS AROUND HERE.

T'M NOT » : SOMEWHERE
SUPPOSED ¥ 4 : ELSE TOBE,
T0 TALK TO / j '

You! 4
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JACK "JACKIE" MORTIMER. -
FORMER JOURNALIST, CURRENT DRUNK.



S JOHN JACK" MORTIMER
SR GREW UP IN A KENSINGTON

.5 THAT STILL HAD FACTORIES, pau= =

_ﬁ JOBS, HOPE.
i v .

YOUNG JACK HAD
A REPUTATION FOR
BEING A BUSYBODY.

HE WAS ALWAY'S BUZLING
AROUND THE STREETS,
CURIOUS ABOUT OTHER
PEOPLE'S LIVES.
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LITILE GIRLS'
WINDOWS
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OKAY, SURE, MAYBE

HE WAS A BIT OF A
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ML BUT IT WASN'T ABOUT SOME
KIND OF DEVIANT THRILL.
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ND, JACKIE WAS JUST OVERWHELMED
WITH NATURAL BOYISH CURIOSITY.
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IF SOMETHING WAS GOING ON, HE
SIMPLY HAD TO KNOW ABOUT IT.



WHO
TOOK YOUR
FRIEND?Z

T'VE G-GOT A
MESSAGE.

THEY TOOK MY
FRIEND RANDOLPH
AT EXYACTLY IT WAS 10:02
10:02 PM. BECAUSE T HEARD
THE BELLS AT VISITATION
JUST TWO MINUTES
BEFORE WHEN IT
WAS 10, 50 IT HAD
T0 BE 10:02...

I MET
RANDOLPH
ON DECEMBER
9, 1981.

T'M NOT
$-SUPPOSED
TO TALK TO
YOU.

T0 TTALK Y

TO YOU.

T'VE GOT A

B\ MESSAGE...

T GOTIA

REMEMBER

THAT! IT'S
IMPORTANT!




COME ON, ¥ you HUNGRY?Z
LEP'SGET  TKNOW T ~

YOU S0ME COULD EAT.
COFFEE.

ey 1T GOT US THE g
| NAME OF ANOTHER TREESS
MISSING PERSON. &

THIS RANDOLPH i
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SORRY, MAN,
JACKIE'S A LITILE
SLOW IN THE HEAD,
BUT HE KNOWS
EVERYBODY, SEES B8
EVERYTHING.




JACK LUCKED INTO A JOB

BUNDLING NEWSPAPERS AT

THEY SAY THE INK SEEPED
INTO HIS SKIN AND FOUND

| ITS WAY INTO HIS BRAIN

{ BECAUSE HE COULDN'T
GET ENOUGH OF THE PLACE.
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§ A FEW YEARS LATER HE SBlg
BECAME THE RAG'S } :

YOUNGEST REPORTER. Y
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COME BACK WITH 10 OR
12 S0LID INCHES OF COPY. §

AMALING YARNS IN AN |
OTHERWISE I
NEIGHBORHOOD RAG.

! SOON JACK HAD EARNED
£1 A REP FOR SPINNING

o

BUT JACK WOULD NEVER
i R i LEAVE KENSINGTON. HE
THERE WAS EVEN TALK OF AR i LOVED 11 100 MUCH. o
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