
The officer
I had seen him earlier.

Officer…

Isn’t he the one we saw at 
the demonstration?

Yes, Com- 
missioner.

He’s the one.

I was starting to get seriously fed up with my job.

Di d you take down 
his name, officer?
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They didn’t want us behaving 
like a police force anymore…

No, ma’am.

but like a business. 

He disappeared.

It was all about numbers. Any reason was good 

enough to stop and check someone.

Too bad, officer. But I’m sure we’ll 
be seeing him again soon.

We were under pressure to meet our expulsion quotas. 
We’d arrest people just because they happened to be in 
places where stranges would gather.

He’s hard to miss.
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There were too many stranges in the city. But who 
had deci ded?  And what were the criteria?  I was 
sick of it.

You know, it scares 
the resid  ents when 

they see gangs of them 
in the streets looking 

for a fight.

Yes, Commissioner.
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Kader

After two hours of waiting, they crammed twenty of us 
into the back of a pickup truck, one on top of the other.

Let’s go, guys! Hurry up!

Does he mean 
everybody?

There’s   
no room.

How many 
are we?
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I was afrai d of falling. 
So were the others.

Careful!

Don’t push.

Our legs dangled over 
the sides.

But despite all the shoving, nobody touched him or 
tried to take his place. I managed to wedge myself 
in next to him.

The others thought we were together and left me alone.
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The pickup took us outside the city…

71



to the new construction site.

Are w
e 

there
?

Is this the site?

Damn, it’s   
  high!

72



We’re supposed to get fifty to eighty for a day’s work, 
but sometimes it’s only thirty.

Normally, construction 
workers get 140.

Hey…There’s a car 
  coming.

Shit! An inspector! 
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The companies often get 
checked.

Quick, we gotta scram!

Ladders,  
everybody! 

When there’s an inspection, we all hi de up on the roof.

Let’s go! 

They’re coming!

C’mon, we’ll 
wait over there. 
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I don’t know why, but they never bother to check  
the rooftops.
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The crow

The next time I saw him, I was perched on a garbage can, 
waiting for a quiet moment to peck at some scraps.

So of course I was surprised 

when he showed up…
and started rummaging 
for scraps as well.
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I let him help himself. Those who have nothing look out 
for each other.

And once again, I followed him.
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He headed for the woods behind the chain stores…

out past the edge of town, into the so-called JUNGLE.

I saw that he had joined a 

group of stranges…
who’d set up camp there, 

sheltered by the trees.
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Looking at them, I 
wondered if this group 
of stranges…

still belonged to the human 
race at all.

Caw 
caw

109



Caw 

Caw

Caw

Caw

Caw

Caw

Caw
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