IT'S NO
MYSTERY
LOTS OF
PEOPLE
WERE
DROPPING

BACK THEN, NO
ONE REALLY KNEW
IF MANGA WAS
GOING TO TAKE

Ak, I

......

INSIDE EACH OF
US WAS A SEA OF
WORRY.




THIS IS TSUGE
YOSHIHARV.

SAD.

LOOKED SO

WE WENT TO THE
STATION TOGETHER.
THIS ONE GUY

ACTUALLY,

TM QUITTING

I LOVE YOUR
comics.

THIS WAS HE WAS
2 YERRS DPROWNING
BEFORE HE IN DEBT ...
WROTE HIS

MASTERPIECE,

CHIKoO.

IT'S OK.

YOU CAN'T
GIVE UP NOW!

HE HAD EVERY

REASON TO
DEPRESSED.

HIS GIRLFRIEND
HAD PUMPED
HIM.

BE




AR, SANPEL.

1 HOPE IT'S NOT

% SANPET

TREATED
ALL OF US.
HE WAS
\ LOADED.

AFTER THE Q&A,

SLURP
SLURP




T'M SUPPOSED TO
MEET SANPEI.

EXCUSE ME, ARE
YOU SANPEIZ

NO THANKS FOR

N\ comine.

YEAH ... T

// SN THE REAL MONEY’S SANPET WAS
SEE THAT. yl

i J""'--\ IN MAGAZINES.
1o (AN

! A SUPERSTAR.
dl |

: .;'-.J". :




BUTI SANPET WAS
DION'T SUPPOSED TO
SEE HIm. Be WAITING

AT ITABASHI
STATION.

Y
Uil

[

BUT THERE WAS
JUST A HOMELESS
PERSON.

NAGAT ASSURED
Me HE WAS
THERE.

NO WAY... T HIS FEET WERE Z g

THIS GLY... couLpN'T FILTHY,




I WOKE LP AROLND
NOON AND WORKED
INTO THE NIGHT. T WAS
DOING SANPEI THE

I PLAYED RECORDS OF
SHRINE MUSIC—TAIKO
DRUMS AND FLUTES—
TO PUT ME IN THE

YES. THE CONVENTION.
SHIRATO SANFET IS
WAITING AT THE

STATION.

WHATZ NAGAI
CALLED?
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HUHZ T
THOUGHT
SAKURATL

HUG PAPA! TGOTTA /5 (NN




