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OUR FINAL
TECH REHEARSAL.
LET'S MAKE IT

OUR BEST.

JusT
BROTHER. HUR ONE DAY MORE,

GREA BROTHER. ONE DAY
Tmugﬁ? 'JNTl"I-l &I:%ﬂlus

POEMS OF OUR
TRIUMPH.

BROTHER...
SOMETHING 1S
WRONG.




STATION. T PIPN'T
KENOW WHAT TO GET,
S0 T KINDA WENT
OVERBOARD.

you \
SHOULD EAT
SOMETHING,
BECKETT.

L PON'T
PESERVE ANY
SNACKS. T AM

TOO MEAN FOR

SNACKS

T JUST..

T JUST WANTED
TO PO SOMETHING.
HAVE WE HEARD
ANYTHINGZ

\  STAGE MANAGERS

WENT IN...

WHAT ABOUT
TWIZZLERS
AND DIET
COKEZ




SASHA WILL BE

OkAY, THOUGH, WON'T

HEZ T KNOW YOU GUYS

TALK ABOUT PEOPLE

GETTING LOST IN THE PEOPLE

BACKSTAGE TUNNELS GET LOST BACK
AND NEVER COMING THERE. THEY GET
BALK, BUT THAT'S W : LOST AND THEY
JUST LIKE, PART : NEVER COME

OF THE FUN, ; ’ | :
RIGHTZ '

- B
YOU PON'T
NEEP TO
SCARE HIM,
AZIZ.

OH, T'M
SORRY, YOU WANT
ME TO PRETEND
EVERYTHING 1S
DEAYZ YOU WANT
ME TO BE ALL

SMILES?

MY BEST
FRIEND, WHO T
HAVE ENOWN MY WHOLE

LIFE; WHOSE MOTHER T
TOLD T WOULD ALWAYS




YOU WANT TD KNOW THE ' YOU CAN READ
TRUTH, JORYZ T READ ALL ALL ABOUT IT ONLINE.
ABOUT IT LAST NIGHT. IN 1987 THERE WERE MANHUNTS
THE ENTIRE STAGE CREW WENT ALL OVER THE STATE.
MISSING ON OPENING THEY NEVER FOUND
NIGHT. THEM.

BUT THAT'S
BECAUSE THEY
DIDN'T KNOW
ABOUT THIS
PLACE.

I'M SORRY
T MADE HIM
50 UPSET.




WE GOT ALL THE WAY
TO THE PATCHWORKE
CATWALE, AND
FOLLOWED EVERY
PATH BALCK WE i
COULD FIND. .

IT WAS LIKE THEY PIDN'T
WANT US TO FIND HIM...THE
TUNNELS KEPT LEAPING
BACK INTO THEMSELVES,
OVER AND OVER...

WHAT ARE
WE GOING
TO DO?
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