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You ARE

ATTENTION! CURRENTLY
FLYING IN
RESTRICTED
AIRSPACE! PLEASE LAND
IMMEDIATELY!!
Fear not,
Officers!
I’ve got
the boy--
HAH!

...oh.



Nine ueacs ago, a glant SILVER CITY fell oot of
space and crash-landed in Los Angeles,
swallowing vp a big chunk of Santa Monica.

The aliens who emesaed didn't look
like what we expected. No squat gray
bodies. No big black BEETLE eyes.

[your puldlishing compdny] presents:

LOST AN®

ELS

No, they looked like something a
lot of people believed in alreadu.

--and T’ll
make sure he
gets back to

Paradise.

Theu looked like ANGELS.

voluime one
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My name is Alejandra Martinez.
My PFriends call me ALEX.

0Or they wovld...
iF T had any

Priends, T mean.

She tells me its becavse her
parents came From Mexico and
worked in the fields and raised
thelr davghter to believe in our
coltucal hesitage while still finding
ways to work within the law of
the United States.

Bot I don’t know--

-1 think maube she jost
wanted to live in the SKY.

I moved to the Silves City when
T was seven ueacs old, part of a
“coltoral exchange program.”

My mom is a police woman. Detective
Marielena Martinez. She volonteesed
to be a part of the Joint Task Force
between the LAPD and the Angels.



S0, we live in the sky.
Withoot wings.

What can T say?

It’s home.

pe’is!

Watch it,
girl!

Mostlu.

heh.
Little
emu.
EMU. That’s what they call
me. Ficst word they learned
For a “Flightless bisd.”

Not really an aFfectionate
term, T know, but harmless
enough. Better than what the
homan kids sometimes call me.

Pur’ell!

Give me a
lift down to
school?

Pur’ell ts my mom’s
partner. A soldier
From the Angel's
military goard.

He can be a little
aloof, but I like him.



PARADISE HIGH.

An integeated high school
“expesiment” For Angels
and homans.

Otheswise known as--

Stay in
school. De'is...

...c’mon,
man...

-~the WORST
part of my day.



