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You meet in a tavern. |

Everybody, listen
up! We’re looking
for Mopey. Mopey
“the clown”.




you shoot

me live?

—

Oh, God, let

, - me live, won't

[ won't let 23R you please let
{

I'll just phase
through the

bullets, they
Don’t shoot the won’t harm

‘ innkeeper while I'm
waiting for my order!

Would you
like some
strawberries?




Are you
Mopey, the
clown?

Clearly.

I'm Mary
Sue.

Yes... | haven'’t
been eating
chicken or meat

or anything.

Yes, but you've
been wearing
leather...

O -

...and killing
le.

S people

I’'m not from around
here either, but I've
been staying in the
guest room above.

You can crash
on the couch if
you like.

What?
Someone put
a head in my
bed?

What was
that noise?

Goodnight,
sleepy head!

Let me know
if you need
anything.
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Do you
think they’ll
hurt us?

Hey, Mopey!
| heard
something.

Hello? Are
you awake?
the wall?

Could it be
those guys
that tried to kill
you earlier?

Well, if
you’re
ignoring
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Easy, now.
Why are you
so afraid?

| came to this
planet to see the
beggar king.

| thought that
those guys that
wanted to kill you
were here.

You just
ignored me.

“King”? More e moved.
like “jerk”! I'll take you
there.




He lives here? | though he X
In the park? was an urban |:
i street king.

She is so
trigger-
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I'l see if he's
available.




Here is your
beggar king.

Oh, brother!

If you won't
shoulder your
own cross and
follow behind

4 Mme, you can't be
my disciple.




Here | live
with my
friends.

Now, what was the
problem you were
talking about earlier?

9
followed by the
Empire.

Do you enjoy
eating my flesh?

| always saw
space police
hanging around my
neighbourhood.




I hear you,
sister!

who dips her
bread when
| do.

I'm in a similar
situation.

In fact,
| am going to
be betrayed...

after me,
too.

Oh, come on!

Mopey!
How could -
you! Don’t judge
so quickly,
Mary Sue.

You'll deny
me three
times.

Nah-uh! | call
don’tsies!

We'll see
how that
turns out.

Let’s go
for a bit of
fresh air.




