GROWING UP, My
BROTHERS WOULP
TORMENT ME AS MUCH
AS THEY CouLp.

o THEY'D CHASE ME
AND I KNEW THAT IF I
- e > EVER LOOKED BACK--




I CAN'T
LOOK BACK.
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MY MOM WOULD READ THE
GINGERBREAD MAN TO US
EVERY NIGHT. S0 AS MY
BROTHERS CHASED ME
THEY WOULD YELL, “RUN, RUN
AS FAST AS YOU CAN!"




--NO MATTER
WHAT, T WON'T
LET THEM.
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