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RARGH!
THAT'S . i THEN GIVE ME
NOT GONNA A CLlUe SODAl IT's
COME OUT BEASY, YOUR FAULT FOR
YOU NEED CLUB £ SCARING ME!
SOPA.

I'm
SORRY! ,
1 WAS JUST THAT'S
PROFILING | AN AWFUL
You. THING TO SAY
TO A CHILD!

H-HELF?
YEAH, S-SURE
T'LL HELF.

GREAT!
I WAS EVER MOVE
JUST CURIOUS A PEAD
WHAT YOU WERE BODY?
WRITIN' IN YOUR  ["o. o = —
MANIFESTO. CONT LIEE
THE WORDP
*MANIFESTO."

IM's SONG
LYRICS. 1 LIKE
TC WEITE
MUSIC.

I'M JOEING!
UPTIGHT, LITTLE &UY.
THAT'S ACTUALLY WHY
I NEED YOUR HELF, I'M A
MASTER THIEF, SPATIALLY
CHALLENGED, THOUEH ANE?
1 NEED SOMECONE SMALL
WHO CAN HELP ME OUT
IN TIGHT SPOTS.

WELL, - % b
EHYMESTER, (5 M, NE
I NEED YOUR HELP. _ . éonz{'fg;lﬁfH
YOU MIGHT BE THE § . ; START, ANP YOU
OMLY CUTIE Lo R LOOK LIKE YOU
WHO CAN. - ; ; COULP USE
d A FRIENE. IT'LL
BE OUR
THIEVES CLUB.
WHAT D"vA SaY,
BOY? NIGHTTIME
15 PLAYTIME.
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