NOTHING MAKES
SENSE ANYMORE.

FIRST SHE SAVED ME.
I TRIED TO KILL THEM
BUT SHE SAVED ME ANYWAY.
SHE TOOK MY HONOR AWAY.

THEN I FIND OUT MY
FATHER DECEIVED ME ABOLT
MY FAMILY. MY HATRED HAS
BEEN BASED ON LIES.

THEN I TRY TO RECLAIM R
MY HONOR, TO GET MY VICTORY,
AND HE SAVED ME. HE HAD
EVERY RIGHT TO KILL. ME,
BUT HE SAVED ME.
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THEY DENIED ME MY RIGHT
TO DEATH. BUT EVERYTHING
I KNOW IS WRONG.

MAYBE... MAYBE
I'M WRONG.



I KEEP TELLING

YOLU, T CAN'T TELL - NN =
YOU ANYTHING ABOLT — -
GODO'S PAST. ¥ = ==
N | 4 AW, DON'T
.

H-HEY, IXNAY ON
THE UDPLE BUMPKIN-AY!

/ P ' / i BE LUPSET! YOU KNOW
YOU'RE MY WIDDLE
j /u 4 CLIDDLE BUMPKIN!
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WHY ARE YOU 50 i ’
INTERESTED IN HIM. , i @
ANYWAY. it i
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THE OTHER DAY HE WAS
OFF FROM THE SHOP, AND IT
SEEMED REALLY IMPORTANT.
IT SEEMED LIKE A BIG
DAY FOR HIM.

I JUST WONDER WHAT
IT IS THAT MAKES HIM S0
DISTANT FROM PECPLE.

IS5 THAT REALLY
WHY YOU'RE ASKING...

NOTHING. HEY, I'VE
60T SOMETHING TO DO. I'lL
SEE YOU LATER, OKAY?

UH, SURE.
OKAY.




WHY DON'T YOU
GIVE IT A REST,
MAEDAGAWA.

LIH, OH,

HI €ODO-SAN!
DIDN'T KNOW YOU
WERE THERE!

OBVIOUSLY. CAN YOU
DROP THIS STUFF ABOUT ME?
IT'S NOTHING INTERESTING.

OH COME ON!
YOU CAN TELL ME! I TOLD
YOU ABOUT HOW I FELT...
FEEL... AFTER WHAT OPEN UP.
HAPPENED WITH JAOC.

S0 I SEE NAKAMLURA
DETACHED FROM YOL AND LEFT.
IT'S PAST H O'CLOCK. AREN'T
¥YOU TWO USUALLY TONGLE
WRESTLING BY NOW.

WHERE DID
YOU GET ONE OF
THOSE HERE?!




| I f HE... HE HAD TO 60.
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SERIOUSLY, NOT COLUNTING - : #
DEMON ATTACKS, THIS IS THE -
FIRST L:jh:‘lrEjr}’ﬁ I-sui.-lEN You T DON'T KNOW
: WHAT'S GOING ON. WE'RE
S0 DISTANT ANYMORE.
I THINK HE'S MAD
AT ME.
(@
. L]
—} I WISH I KNEW.
K, MAI-CHAN STILL
\ WON'T TALK TO ME. A
OHF TROLEBLE I COULDN'T STAND IT
IN PARADISEF IF I'VE MADE ®
DAISLIKE-KUN
UPSET, TOO.

L

~ : I BUESS THAT'S
JUST ME, ALWAYS

WOW... Y'KNOW, IT'S SCUEFEQLNEEETS

BEEN A WHILE SINCE '

T HEARD A LOAD OF

CRAP LIKE THAT.

r Y'KNOW, YOU
REALLY SLUCK AT
CHEERING PEOFPLE LIP.







