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AFTER
EVERYTHING
I’VE TOLD YOU.
EVERYTHING I*VE
TAUGHT YOU ABOUT

THE MAZE! YOU GO ——AND WHAT?!

COUT IN BROAD
LET YOURSELF
gy et BE SEEN BY
STRANGERS? DO
YOU HAVE ANY IDEA
THE PANGER
THAT PUTS YOU
IN, POE?!

POP, IT’S
NOT LIKE THAT!
I WASN’T TRYING-- DON’T YOU
BUT SHE SAW ME, UNDERSTAND?
AND THEN SHE SHE’S FROM THE
FOLLOWED CITY AND SHE
ME. WASN'T SCARED
OF ME--




You
HAVE TO
STAY AWAY
FROM HER,

I WAS JUST
SHOWING HER
THE MAZE, POF,
REALLY! SHE’S
YOU LISTEN TO MY FRIEND--
ME, POE. WE CAN’T
TRUST ANYONE FROM
THE CITY! WHATEVER
SHE TOLP YOU,
WHATEVER SHE SAID,
WAS A LIE.

«.SHE WiLL
HURT You,
POE.

SHE’S NOT YOUR
FRIEND. THEY’RE
NOT YOUR FRIENDS.
THEY USE YOU, THEY
MAKE YOU FEEL LIKE YOU
BELONG, AND WHEN
THEY GET BORED--
AND THEY WILL--THEY
THROW YOU
AWAY...




POE...YOU DON'T
UNDERSTAND--

. YOU’RE THE
ONE WHOS
HURTING
HER!

1 PO UNDPERSTAND!
YOU ALWAYS TALK
ABOUT PEOFLE
BEING EVIL, ABOUT
THEM WANTING TO
HURT ME.

YOU JUsT
WANT ME TO
FEEL ALONE,

S0 YOU WON'T
HAVE TO
BE!

I'M JUST

TRYING TO

PROTECT
YOou--

NO! YOU’RE
TRYING TO HIPE
ME AWAY! AND

I°M TIRED
OF IT.

THIS WAY,
HURRY!




HE
WON'T FIND
ME DOWN...

HERE...?

SORRY
TO WAKE YOU
UF, BOY. BUT
I’M AFRAID I DO
NEED YOU AWAKE
FOR THIS LAST
FART.

IF I STAY
DOWN HERE,
HE WON’T
FIND ME.

HE
COMES
FROM
ABOVE...




WHA--
WHO ARE YOU?
WHAT ARE YOU

DOING?!

NOTHING YOU
SHOULD TROUBLE
YOURSELF WITH.
IT’LL ALL BE OVER
SOON. NOW TRY TO
RELAX WHILE T
FINISH HERE.

WHERE
ARE WE?!

EXCUSE ME,
HOW RUDE OF ME.
THIS MUST BE QUITE
CONFUSING FOR
YOU. WELCOME TO MY
LITTLE HOME AWAY
FROM HOME.

I PICKED
YOU UP FROM THE
SEWERS. THAT IS
NO PLACE FOR A
CHILD, MY DEAR
BOY.

BGHOST?

OUT?! NO! TAKE BABBLING--
ME BACK. THE
GHOST...HE'S
comw@l FOR ——WAIT!
ME!

WHERE DID 1
YOU FIND
THIS?




