


So
they treat 

you alright 
in there 
Mick?

You know, 
prison gave me 
time to think 

about a lot of 
stuff...

...Like 
Compassion...



we’re a sick 
dog panting its 
final breaths 
alone in the 

gutter. And no one has 
the goddamn pity 
to put us out of 

our misery!

“...to the horrors 
that occur before 

our very eyes?”

“So who can blame us when 
we anesthetize ourselves...

“That’s what disease does 
J, it makes us prisoners in 

our own bodies.”

“It’s a virus that lives in 
every one of our cells, 
sucking out what little 

life we have left.”





“The beauty is 
that a sick dog 
doesn’t have to 

be put in a cage.”

“til one day he 
just up and 
dies of his 

own volition.”

“...taking 
up air, 

space and 
sympathy.”

“He’ll 
just lie 
there, a 
docile 

animal...”

“Guess that’s 
what they call 

freedom.”



A rabid dog 
infects others 

with his poison.

“...because in this 
world any hand that 
tries to feed you for 
free is only trying to 

give you medicine.”

“He rages through 
his internal chains 
and he bites hands 

that feed him...”

“But the sick dog can 
also be rabid. Now 

that’s a disease with 
a little agency.”



medicine to 
pacify you!

“To turn
you into that 
pitiful dying 
lump in the 

gutter.”

is that what 
compassion 
is JAY?!?

“Seems to me 
that compassion 

never was.”



I’m guessing you 
joined the drama 

club while you were 
in there, ayy Mick?

Spare me, 
brother. We’re 
both subjects 

of Oz, for 
better or 

worse. 

i just never took 
the pills.

Oz man always 
had a talent 

for it for sure.

Chocolate or 
vanilla? They win 
either way. No…

I feel like you’re 
looking at this like 
there’s no choice in 

it, though.

…the only
option remaining is 
to rave and foam 
at the mouth til 

someone shows a 
dying dog a little 

compassion.



 If nothing 
else because I 
feel a little 
sick myself…



You might 
wanna sit 
down for 
this one.

So I think 
you should 
hear it from 

me first 
Mick...

there have
been some changes 
regarding your…

errr… 
likeness.

You and 
me both, 
brother.

Here we are.
home sweet 

home i guess.





TO BE CONTINUED...


