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THIS IS
COMPLETELY
UNACCEPTABLE,
CAPTAIN! You
KNOW THE DANGERS
OF GETTING LOST
OUT HERE BETTER
THAN ANYONE!

.BUT
BRING ME MY
DAUGHTER
BACK!

SIR! WEVE
LOST TRACK OF
THE GIRL. SHE
DISAPFPEARED IN
THE ALLEYS.

I..I'M SORRY,
SIR. WE BELIEVE
\ SHE MIGHT HAVE
HAD HELP--

CAPTAIN, T
DON'T CARE
WHAT YOU HAVE
k¥ TO DO...




WOULD YOU
COME OUT OF
THERE ALREADY?
TakeAgoor AR YT YOURE.. |
RUN AWAY? /[

~{ AT 7 oy

WHY? WAS I _ . ST b f \\’L’J/
SUPPOSED iy

TO? AN

()

BESIDES,

YOU HELFPED ME
GET AWAY. WHY ELSE
WOULD YOUVE MADE
THE GUARDS FALL? T
DON’T KNOW WHY YOU
HAD TO GO RUNNING

OFF, THOUGH.

LOST AND
YOU’RE HERE HMM...
FOR A MOMENT, I EVEN TO GUIPE  THAT WOULD
THOUGHT YOU WERE THE ME... MAKE SENSE,
BUIPE. BUT THEN I SAID, I GUESS. IS
“WHY WOULD THE GUIDE BE THAT IT? ARE
OUT HERE IN THE MAZE?™ NO. YOU THE
NOT HERE, NOT IN THE BIG, GUIDE?
BAD, SCARY MAZE. SHE’S
SUPPOSED TO BE AlLL ABOUT
ORDER AND RULES, OR SO
MOTHER sAYS--




YES, HOLY
MOTHER OF THE

WALLED CITY. ALL
TALL, MIGHTY,

WHITE FEATHERS
AS BRIGHT AS

THE SUN--

T T
'a / o __/

Y —A/ = /
—— o R X A,
' Easiey  OL SVl AeLP O
s S0OLULS ESCAFE,
LET YOUR FEATRAERS
LIGAT THE WaY,
TO FIND PROTECTION
N YOUR WINGS’
EMBRACE.”

YOU...
YOUNE NEVER
HEARD OF THE
WHITE GUIPE,

HAVE YOU?

jelivd
YOU SAY
FEATHERS?




THE
PROTECTOR?!
; . & SO..SHE DOESN'T
3 AR — S| “HAVE TO HIDE?
Jugf-sfims )i AND NO ONE TRIES
YOURS. EXCEPT ] L TO HURT HER?
DIFFERENT,
HERS ARE...

YOU'RE A
LITTLE BIT
THICK, AREN’T

MET HER?!
WAIT, SHE’S
f NOT LIKE You,
SHE’S...SHE’S THE
. PROTECTOR [/
OF THE CITY.

“NO. SHE DOESN’T
HAVE TO HIDE. SHE'S
THERE FOR EVERYOMNE
TO SEE. SHE'S--"

THAT'S
INCREDIBLE.
S0, IF T CAN FIND
A WAY INTO THE
CITY, THEN MAYBE
THEY’LL LET ME YOU

; WANT TO DO
T =
g TA.,’.’ J-;ERE é WHAT?!

s e




TRUST ME,
FEATHERS,
YOU DON’T WANT
TO GO TO THE
CITY.

THE
MAZE CAN BE
DANGEROUS
FOR A GIRL
LIKE YOU TO
WANDER
ALONE!

WHY NOT?!
I'VE SEEN THE
WAGONS GOING
INSIPE THE WALL.
THAT PLACE
MUST BE A
PARADISE!

IF YOU
WANT TO BORE
YOURSELF TO

DEATH!

THEN WHY DON'T YOu

SHOW ME THE MAZE? THEN
I'LL BE SAFE, RIGHT? AND
IN RETURN...I PROMISE,
T°LL TAKE YOU INTO
THE CITY MYSELF.

IT*S WHAT
YOU WANT,
ISN’T IT?

“LWHATS IT
GOING TO BE,
FEATHERS?”

WAIT. IS THAT
WHAT YOU WERE
DPOING? RUNNING
AWAY...FROM
THE CITY?!




