
Back then, no 
one really knew 

if manga was 
going to take 

off.

It’s no 
mystery 
lots of 
people 
were 
dropping 
out.

Inside each of 
us was a sea of 

worry.



We went to the 
station together. 

This one guy

looked so 
sad.

This is Tsuge 
Yoshiharu.

I love your 
comics.

Actually, 
I’m quitting 
manga.

What!?!

You can’t.It’s OK.
He was 

drowning 
in debt …

This was 
2 years 
before he 
wrote his 
masterpiece, 
Chiko.

His girlfriend 
had dumped 

him.

He had every 
reason to be 
depressed.

You can’t 
give up now!

Well …



Ah, Sanpei.Let’s eat.

I wantSpaghettiI know a 
place.

I hope it’s not 
expensive …

Sanpei 
treated 

all of us. 
He was 
loaded.

Manga 
artists 
couldn’t 
imagine 
that kind 
of money.

Slurp 
slurp 
slurp

Tezuka 
Osamu and 
Ishinomori 

Shotaro 
were there.

After the Q&A, 
we all went 
home.



Excuse me, are 
you Sanpei?

I’m supposed to 
meet Sanpei.	

Whoa!

Sanpei.Mizu-
ki?

Thanks for 
coming.

No 
problem 
…

Sanpei was 
a superstar.

The real money’s 
in magazines.

Yeah … I 
see that.



Sanpei was 
supposed to 
be waiting 
at Itabashi 

station.

But I 
didn’t 

see him.

Nagai assured 
me he was 

there.

But there was 
just a homeless 

person.

His feet were 
filthy.

It 
couldn’t 

be…

No way…
This guy…



I woke up around 
noon and worked 

into the night. I was 
doing Sanpei the 

Kappa.

I played records of 
Shrine music—taiko 
drums and flutes—
to put me in the 
mood.

What? Nagai 
called?

Yes. The convention. 
Shirato Sanpei is 
waiting at the 
station.

Huh? I 
thought 
Sakurai 

was …

I gotta 
run.

Hug Papa!


