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200 YEARSAGO.

SIR, YoU
NEED YOUR
WEAPON.

r; llllll



OUR
SALVATION.




BACK IN THE
LIBRARY?

BUT 5TILL, T 60T
BETTER. AND THIS
YEAR THEY WERE
POING ONE OF MY
FAVORITE SHOWS...
URINETOWN. AND T
WANTEPD IT 50
BADLY.

THAT'S A

MUSICAL?
HEH. NOT

IMPORTANT. BUT
I 5ANG MY HEART
OUT AT THE
ALDITION. AND
HECK, IT EVEN 60T
MR. LEAPING MAN
HIMSBELF KEN
TURNER TO LOOK
UP FROM HIS CELL
PHONE.

“IT FELT LIKE
THE ENP OF THE
WORLD. 1 SWEAR

TO0 60P."

I'VE AUPITIONED HELL, T EVEN JOINED THE
FOR EVERY SCHOOL SCHOOL CHORUS BECAUSE T
PLAY 5INCE T WAS KNEW MRS. PEWEY WAS ALWAYS
ONLY A FRESHMAN. WAY MORE FPARTIAL TO HER
NEVER 60T IN, STUPENTS, BUT SHE NEVER
NOT ONCE. 60T MY NAME RIGHT.

I WAS
LIKE A FOOT
SHORTER AND
SHE ALWAYS PUT
ME IN BACK,
You KNow?

IT'5 JUST 50 FREAKING

I WAS 50 SURE. 50
FREAKING SURE. BUT THE
LIST WENT UP THE MORNING
WE ALL CAME HERE. AND MY
NAME WASN'T ON IT.

NOWHE|

I THINK
I CRIED IN THE
BATHROOM FOR
AN HOUR. MISSED
A WHOLE CLASS
AND A HALF.

RIPICULOUS, 15 WHAT IT 15! T
MEAN...LIKE, T NEVER REALLY
THOUGHT ABOUT HURTING
MYSELF, BUT T WANTEP 1O
BE THE KIND OF PERSON WHO
PID IN THAT MOMENT...POES
THAT MAKE SENSE?

LIKE, WHAT
WAS THE POINT
OF ANY OF THIS IF T
WASN'T 60ING TO
FINALLY BECOME THE
PERSON T WANTEP
T0 BE?




WELL, MAYBE WHEN
THEY 6ET HERE,
YOU CAN 6ET
THEM TO PUT THE

SHOW ON.
OH, 60P!
CAN YOU IMAGINE?!

THEM TRYING TO
FIGURE OUT HOW TO
EVEN TURN ON A
FREAKING

SPOTLIGHT?

ISAAC. YOU'VE HAD A KNIFE PRIORITIES
AT YOUR THROAT. YOU'VE HAD REALLY HAVE
YOUR LE& RIPPED OPEN BY A SHIFTED,
WEIRD CRAZY ALIEN THING. A HUH?
WHOLE ARMY 15 OUT THERE TO

TURN OUR WHOLE 5CHOOL
INTO A WEIRDO SLAVE ARMY,
AND YOUR BEST FRIEND 15
TURNING INTO A PEMON
SPACE ROBOT.

AND HERE YOU
ARE, AT THE END

URINETOWN?

WELL, YOU'D HAVE
T0 5CHEDLULE
REHEARSALS IN
BETWEEN THEIR
MILITARY
EXERCISES.

IT'5 JUST FUNNY... THERE WAS

ONLY EVER ONE PERSON WHO
COULD SNAP ME OUT OF MY

LITTLE HEADSPACE. WHEN I'D

SET SOMETHING UNREALISTIC

ON A PEPESTAL. HE'D PRAG ME

RIGHT BACK POWN TO
EARTH.

NO, YOU
PON'T
KNOW THAT,
BUT You
ARE.

THAT'S




