A few miles outside Memphis, Tennessee.

*NOTHING WENT THE WAY
IT WAS SUPROSED TO.

*THAT THING WAS LYING UPSIDE DOWN AT
THE EDGE OF THE ROAD, FINALLY STILL,
IT DID OME AND A HALF ROLLS GOING S0,
MAYBE S5, AND IT WAS JUST TICKING AND
COOLING, ALL SMASHED TO HELL.

*IT WOULDN'T BE RIGHT TO
CALL IT A CAR ANYMORE.
IT WASN'T A CAR.

*IT WAS A RUIN.

*TICKING AND COOLING AND EVERYTHING
ELSE HAD GOME SO QUIET YOU COULD
HEAR THE WIhGS OF THOSE BIRDS
FLUTTERING, BRUSHING THE HOT METAL.

*I REMEMBER THINKING
‘HOTHING COULD BE
ALIVE IN THERE"...
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HE

OHE BIRD BANGING

ITSELF AGAINST THE
WINDOW ASAIN AND

AGAIN. I WONDER
WHAT HE THOUGHT,
UPSIDE DOWM M
THEREP

*THE BOY, FELIX.
WAS JUST WAKING UP.
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*EUT T WAS WRONG, i:;
*I WONDER WHAT
HE SAlDP*
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