EIGHT YEARS LATER.







I'M <ORRY, GEOR&E.
THE ALARM DIDN'T &ob.
you've TAKeN THE sIkeN Wwoke Me.
TOD LONG,
AIYANNA.

THE SIRENS WeReN'T
FOR US, THANK Tie
FOTATOD.

THE
CHAIRMANONITES.

IS No bNe
SAFe?

*ONLY Tilose
THE FPOTATD

WiLLS To Be.” “PRAISE He Be.”




AS We CoLLAFse
INTD DUR LARGESSE,
comMe, cliLrenN. wWe PRAY To HIM.
LeT us THINK
UFON His ACT IoNs.




ARE Ybdu
THe POTATD
FEDFLE?

@uleT!
wWe DoN'T
ENOW WHS

sie Isf

MY NAMe s

esMereLPrA.
I'M Here
TO HeLr.




YoU §UYS
| PO everyTHiNg 1T Tile

ToGETHER? POTATD'S Wil

UH... THeRe's
NO POTATD

LS50 ITS
More Like
PIRT SOUF,

I pPd MIND.
RIGHT NoW,

[ 1 Never TiovenT |
AEOUT IT LIKe
THAT ...

IF YoU PON'T
MIND... WHere
ARE Yo FROM?




you've 66T
CRUMBS ON
YOu.




