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| There is a lone house by the fjord, I

Yet it feels more alive out here, far away
from everything. At the end of the world.
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I'm infected,
but I show no

4/

still infect
others.

|

|

/

Seems that we’re
both infected, who
you've come can still think,
8ll the way and talk...

out here?

What are
the odds?

Uh... I
haven’t talked
to anyone in
a while.

i Would you b
mind a bit of ||




My father brought
the infection back
from town one day.

He bit my mother,
who then bit my sister
and my grandmother,
who then bit me...




That’s a
big one!

I was stationed
with the MSF when
it all started. One night the
whole camp turned,
except for me.




I’ve been
running ever
since then.

What’s the
outside like

I never
got to travel

Most of the
big cities have
been bombed.

Do you want
me to take a




You look I have to
worse today. get supplies from
the village.

You could
get spotted
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The supply depot
opens at TAM
for everyone!

’ how bad you need

toilet paper, come
back tomorrow!
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There’s
infection in
that house!

I'm a doctor-
I’ve been helping
an infected in

You’ll
die if you
stay here

spreading
the disease,


































We
human

were
to00...
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We were
human too




Just
like you







end












