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queen street, toronto.

seven-thirty a.m.

too early for some.



1



god, 
at least the 
coffee shop 
hasn’t closed 

down.

--double-
tall dry 

non-fat soy 
latte--

well 
at least the 
coffee shop 
hasn’t closed 

down.



What 
can I get 

you?

Dollar 
sixty-five.

Yep.

Come on, 
lady, there’s a 

line-up.

Sorry... 
Uh... just give 

me a medium... dark 
roast. Please.

Uh...

pssh BEEP klok



HEY!

jerk.

Next!

bump

cre
ak



here 
comes 
dana.

aw, 
man--



No 
coffee for 

me?

not 
unless you 

want to suck 
on a scarf.

that 
was a towel, 

chen.

so 
What actually 

happened?

Oh, 
some idiot 

bumped into me, 
and spilled my 

coffee.

it 
worked in 
hitchhiker’s 
guide to the 

galaxy.

p-ching



You 
should have 
slugged him.

Good 
morning, Mr. 

Abberline. How are 
you feeling?

Same 
as always, 
Dana--old. 

But if 
you mean the 

cold, I’m feeling 
better.

A 
good night’s 

sleep--you’d be 
surprised what it 

can do.

Oh, you 
always--

‘Morning, 
Dana. 

Yeah. 
Maybe so.

fwssh



Ah, 
Dana, the 

new magazines 
came in this 
morning.

Right. 
I’ll get 
on them 

now.

Dana.

what 
is it with 

you?

yeah?

Finish 
your coffee.

the 
magazines 

aren’t going 
anywhere.



what?

You’re 
always so jumpy 

around him. 

You’ve 
been working 

here, what--three 
years now?

Four.

So 
why can’t 
you, you 

know, relax 
a bit? 

Yeah. 
It’s like 

you’re always 
worried you’re 

going to be 
fired or 

something.
I 

don’t 
know WHAT 

YOU’RE 
TALKING 
ABOUT. 

Relax?



WHAT 
IS WRONG 
WITH ME?

yes 
you do.

time 
to grow up, 

dana.

who 
are you, 
dr. phil?

is it that 
you don’t trust 

anyone?

or 
that you 

don’t trust 
yourself?



queen and john, 
ten-fifteen p.m.



good 
night!

Hello?

Julia, 
it’s me.

Yeah, 
‘bout time! Are 
you ready to 

party?

Party? 
I thought 

we were just 
meeting for a 

drink?

Don’t 
be such a 

stiff. Of course 
we are. But every 
night’s a party, 

innit?

Oh 
yes, of 

course. So, 
where to?

Java?

We 
go there 

too much. Let’s 
go somewhere 

else.

beep

click

click

beep
beep



Um, 
okay. 

How ‘bout 
that new 

place near 
Augusta?

the 
hideout?

yeah, 
that’s the 

one.

sure. 
it’s just down the 

street past my place. 
Twenty minutes?

Sounds 
good. See you 
soon, sweet 

pea.

yep.

klak



home 
sweet 
home.

don’t 
worry, 
bed--i’ll 
be back.

ho
o
nnk

r



oh 
hey, 

that’s 
new.

have 
to remember 

to check it out 
tomorrow.



What, 
seriously?

hey!

hey.

yep.

No 
good. 
They’re 
closed.

Closed-
closed?

why 
so 

glum?



Wow, 
another 

one bites the 
dust, huh?

It’s 
terrible. It’s 

like this whole 
street is shutting 

down.

Yeah, 
it’s a pisser. 

It’ll probably be a 
freaking Taco Bell 
or something in a 

few weeks.

I 
remember. 

It DOES make me 
angry, Dana, but we 
can’t do anything 

about it.

look, 
if you’re 

going to be 
cranky, let’s 
do it over 
beer. It’s 

cold.

Yeah, 
okay. So 
where--

Let’s 
just go to the 
queenshead.

all 
right.

Doesn’t 
it make you 

angry? I mean-- 
remember when 
this street WAS 

something?



I 
don’t know 

if there’ll be 
much for you 
to pick up at 

the pub.

Are you 
 kidding?

Oh 
sure, but I’m 

just saying--your 
options are going 

to be a little...

Plebian?

drunk.

I’ll 
catch up.

Oh, 
I’m not 

worried about 
that.

ha!



Wow, 
it’s 

packed.

Didn’t 
you know, 
darling? 

Thursday’s 
the new 
Saturday.

Evening! 
What can I 
get you?



vodka 
soda. Uhhh... 

Cranberry 
juice?

No?

No.
Uh, 

pint of Mill 
Street.

better. 
make that 

two, please.

Okay, 
I’ll be right 

back.

CRANBERRY 
JUICE.

I have 
to work 

tomorrow.

It’s not 
like Abberline is 

suddenly going to 
ask you to operate a 

forklift. I’m sure 
you’ll be okay.

what?



there.

what?

there, 
at the 
bar.

guy 
with the 

eyes.
I 

don’t 
see him.

Right 
there! The 

guy with the-- 
you know--

hair.



Do 
you want 

to settle now 
or start a 

tab?

we’ll--

Start 
a tab.

What, 
jacket 
boy?

jacket 
boy.

Uh, 
yeah--that’s 

the guy.



I’ll 
take that 
for you.

hey, 
sorry--

Have we met 
before?

I 
don’t 

think so. I 
have come 

here before, 
though.

thanks.



Yeah, 
that’s it! Of 

course! I go 
there all the 

time.

I 
heard 

you might be 
closing down. 

Is that 
true?

no, 
not as far as 

I know! Where 
did you hear 

that?

Closing 
down!?

No, 
it’s not 

that. I think 
I’ve seen you 
somewhere 

else.

Well, 
I work 

at Abberline 
books down at 

john. Maybe 
there--

No, 
it’s not 
true!

You 
know, just 
hearsay. I 

couldn’t tell 
you. So it’s 
not true?



Well, 
I hope 

you’re right. 
I like that 

shop.

Yeah, 
me too.



here’s 
ten.

Hey, 
can I settle 

up my end of the 
bill? I gotta go, 
and my friend’s... 

occupied.

Yeah, 
no 

problem. 
Two Mill 
Street? 
Eight-
fifty.

Thanks. 
Have a 
good 
night.

You 
too. Maybe 

see you at the 
book store 
sometime.



dana?

I’m 
going 
home.

What? 
But--

I 
paid 

for my 
drinks.

have 
fun.

Is 
that who 
you came 
here with?

Yeah. 
Don’t mind 
her. She has 

to work 
tomorrow.

You 
know, 

Thursday’s 
the new 
Saturday.

do 
you?



?



GET 
OUT OF 
HERE!

I SAID 
GET OUT!

fumble

kchak

o-o-
okay.

DON’T THINK 
I WON’T BE 
BACK, OLD 

MAN!



finally.

kthump

creak

creak

k-chk

chak



click

fwip

pssh

tok



Dammit, 
Julia.

AAGH!

Next 
time 

  you--
get 

out of 
here!

fwump

krack! fwish

what!?
was that a 
gunshot!?



that’s 
it--i’m going 

to bed. tsh
tsh

click

click

fwsh



good 
night, queen 

street.

to be 
continued.
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