
Flint, Michigan.

I can’t do it…

I tried… like, 
rea
y hard.

Ain’t nothing 
working, though.

Did what the pastor 
said--prayed, but it 
don’t f�l like 
nobody’s listening.

What’s a guy do when the 
world te
s him there’s 
no reason to go on?



Can’t 
much blame 

her.

Especia�y 
when he has 

a wife and kids 
depending 

on him.

He k�ps 
going.

Carol’s got 
one f�t out 

the d�r.



“I don’t want 
to go to Aunt 
Lily's house. it 
sme�s bad.”

Take your 
sister.

I’m going 
down to the 

river.

He’� be 
okay.

What 
about 
da�y?

No more 
than a half 

hour, 
okay?

Whatever.

it’� just 
be a li�le 

while.



When the 
world ain’t 

jibing with the 
Lord? Then 

what?

Faith 
the Lord 
won’t put 

more on me 
than I can 

bear.

Then you 
do your best. 
Qui�ing isn’t 

an option.

I got 
troubles like 
everyone else, 

Brad...

...got 
faith, 
t�.

What if life 
comes down 

the other way 
though?

Wish I was 
like you, Daen… 

had my shit 
together.



Remember 
back in the day 

when we dreamed 
about being rich 

and famous?

Shoe 
was on the 
other f�t, 
you’d do the 

same.

Life isn’t 
over, Brad. 

We sti� 
could make 
our dreams 

come 
true.

Yeah. G�d 
luck.

Rea�y 
a�reciate 

you, 
Da en.

Carol loves 
you, so if you 
speak from 

your heart, I’m 
certain she’� 

hear it.
I’� 
try.



if they aren’t 
together, I’m 
not k�ping it.

it’s not 
fair!

Stop being 
a baby. Who 
knows what 

they’�...

I don’t 
want mo�y 
and da�y to 

split up.

I don’t want 
to hear them 

fight everyday, 
either.

Parents are 
su�osed to stay 

together...

What are you 
doing, Kayla?! 
You love that 

bracelet!



I don’t 
know.

Are you 
alright?

Something
bit me…

Keith! What 
ha�ened?

I f�l 
kinda 
fu�y.



You do, 
baby… I’� 
never go 
that way 
again.

That’s 
probably 

the kids. They 
went down 
to the river 
while I was 

packing.

F�l 
so guilty not 
being able to 
give you, Keith, 
and Kayla more 

than…this.

Things 
have b�n hard… 
and I know the 

choices I’ve made 
haven’t made it 

any easier...

Gue� 
you’re 

go�a have 
to go on 

faith.

How 
can I be 

sure?

When I was 
laid o�, I should’ve 
focused on ge�ing 

another gig. 
instead I got back 
on the stu�…. it’s 
just so hard to 

k�p losing.

I don’t 
care about what 
we don’t have, 

Brad. But I n�d 
to know I have 

a partner in 
a� this.



Keith…?

Me and 
Kayla didn’t 
want to be 

late...

Hey, 
mom…



...on?

No!

Son…? 
What’s 

going…



“Your numbers 
are slightly beer, 

Mr. Gaines.”

And since you 
the Legio�aire’s 

disease man that’s 
treating e’rybody, I’d 
say the rest of the 

folks who got what I 
got ain’t here cause 
of how they s� the 

world neither.

Hard to 
argue with 
the truth.

I can 
f�l death 

on me.

You go 
ge�ing negative 
on me, it’s not 
going to help 
your i�une 

system.

Dr. Adams, 
no disrespect, 
but you b�n 

te�ing me that 
shit for over 

two w�ks 
now.

Can’t think 
that way. 

The mind is
a powerful 

t�l. 

I ain’t 
here ’cause of 
my disposition, 
doc. I’m here 
because of 
this city’s 
dirty a� 

water. 



Did 
the draw 
myself.

You 
sure this 
is real?

Sure she’s 
dead?

Came 
in twenty 

degr�s past 
rigor. Can’t 
get no more 

dead than 
that.

Hope 
this is 
g�d 
news.

They 
say 

why?

Wish we 
could get a 

handle on this 
thing. I’m losing 

my ability to 
k�p their 
spirits up.

Some type of 
outbreak.

Speaking of 
mysteries, got 
a second to s� 

something?

World’s 
ge�ing worse, 
I’m so y to say. 
Just saw on C� 

the National Guard 
has gone into 
Philadelphia.

Sure.



Da�en! 
You go�a 
help me!

What’s 
going on, 
Brad? Talk 

to me.

I think it’s 
okay now. Carol 

and the kids were 
trying to trick  
me into ge�ing 
my shit straight. 
I’m g�d now.

Wait… it 
sto�ed... 

Everything’s 
going to be…

What’s 
going on, 

Brad?

Me�ed 
up how?

it’s Carol 
and the kids… 

something must’ve 
ha�ened at the 

river and the kids 
are… me�ed 

up



Brad? 
What’s 

going on, 
man…?

…alright.



I go�a 
go… we’� 
talk when I 
get back.

Sounds 
g�d.

We aren’t 
going 

anywhere.

Oh 
God…

Jesus 
Christ…

Brad! 
Brad, you 

here? 
Carol!



Shit!

The 
river.

Why did 
you do this, 

Brad?



Can’t help but 
think it’s this city.

We had a� the 
hope in the world 
in high sch�l.

But the world had 
its own ideas.

Can’t say Brad 
didn’t try.

But betw�n the pain of 
war and low o�ortunity, 
he just couldn’t take it.

He tried, though. 
He rea�y tried.



Who…?

How 
are those 

ce�s doing 
this?

Us.



Oh, Brad… 
what have you 

done?

Brad?

Ye��...

What…?



Hey, Da�en… 
Carol decided 

to stay with 
me… we got 
more family, 

t�…
...and 

we got 
r�m for 
more…

TO BE CONTINUED.


