WRITTEN &
PENCILLED &
INKED BY
BRIAN
TRAINGCR

ALL RIGHTS REG.
BY THE ARTIST
® 2000




ISON WRS ANGRY. TN FMJ". NE WRS ANARY THAT JUST ABOLT CONERED EVEQYOWE EXCLAT
ST OF THE TIME. BUTEN AND RNNIE. BUTCN WAS TOUGN AND
FERCHERS AND MOST Jsu @Hﬁ%rs ANNIE oo . P WELL RNNIE SMOXED,

TNO...

COME ON, COME ON,

ONE...
-

B 5
. 4 -
D
L a )
((f/ FIVE MINUTES... ,
\ COME ON... FOUR. m
EEEE WEFH -

TRANOR

T
—
wmrrm' ORAWN BY




e
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HE HATED IT WHEN SOME
BoDY WAS ENJOYING

THEMSELVES AND HE
WASN'T INVOLVED

WHAT GIVES
THEM THE
RIGHT TO
BE HRpPPY ?/

NLELT HEY BUTCH... LOOK
AT THE BUNCH OF

GEENS GIGGLING
OVER THERE !/

JHASON SNARLED LOUD ENOUGH
S50 THAT THE GROUP OF 80YS
HERRD HIM. THE LAYGHTER CAME
70 A SUDDEN STOP




BOYS

A COWPLE OF BOYS HURRIED OFF
SENSING TROUBLE WHILE TWO

HERE WRS NO SENSE IV RUNNING]
TOMORROW WOULD BRING THE
SAME GOT TO STAND UP 70 THEM

AT LEAST THAT'S SO HE ST00D HIS
WHAT MICKREL'S GROUND, THOUGH IT
DRD KHRD SAID FELT VERY SHAKEY
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7 WELL L OOK WHO'S TOOSTUPID ( WHAT DO YoU WAN 1
TO RUN... IT'S JOHNSON AND WHITE ?
HIS LITTLE PAL,CHRIS.! WHAT ? ((
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Y MICHAEL NEEDED TIME TO THINK... A DISTRACTION... CHR/S

MICHREL TRIED TO STAND TALL BUT THE SHOVE ANOCKED Him
OFF BALANCE. HE STUNBLED BRCK INTO CHRIS PUSHING HM
INTO A HUGE MYD PUDDLE. CHRIS DDA RULL BaDY SLAM
SENDING A TIDRL WRVE OF mUDDY WATER OVER JHSON./
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N SHAKING THE MUD FROM
A H/S HAIR, TASON LUNGED
N AT CHRIS...
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CHRIS, STILL ONH/S
KINVEES, ROLLED HIS
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LANOING FACE FIRST ||°
INTO THE PUDDLE ...
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ARRRGGH/ WHAT'S j YOU TWO ARE GOING TO BE SO
WRONG WITH YOU 2/ SORRY. TOMORROW /S YOUR DAY...
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YOU EVER COME HOME
AGRIN COVERED INMUD,
AN' I'M GOVNVA GROUND
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MICHAEL DECIODED NOT TO TELL HIS PARENTS. THEY
WOULD FREAK PHONE THE SCHOOL AND RAISE R
STINK, EVERYONE WOULD BLANE SOMEONE ELSE
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LABELLED RATS, YET IFWELW
WE'LL BE KLLED... EVERYORY !
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50 WHAT DO 00
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WEVE HRD ENOUGH AN D
WE RE NOT GONMNA TRKE
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WHRT Do You
THINK, CHRIS ?

I THINK IM
GONNA
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0° O MX\ . [... CLIMBED 4 HuGEMAN CLADIN A
////o " &8 S | 7-SHIRT, BLACK LEATHER PANTS AND
) = SVRoND LemVon” SUNGLASSES. SHORT

(| I | HAIR OUTLINED AN INTENSE FACE

CASTING THE MAN N R GHOSTLY
LIGHT

TOMORROW WILL NEVER COTE,
JASOM...NOT IF YW HEEP
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FRAVORITE SINGER?!!/S
THIS FOR RERL MAN ?
ROCK FROM THE BAND
PERCE OUT @ O M,




WO ONE'S HERE JRSON JUST
YOU ANO ME, RND... I MNOT
REALLY HERE, AW I 2 JUST
LIKE RLWAY'S' TASON, YOURE
N YOUR OWN._I SN'T :mf
THE WRY YOURLIFE HAS
\GONE ? ALL ALONE ...
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Y OW'S ALWAYS THERE WHEN T NEED HER. MY DAD'S )
TOUGH TOQ.. ZCAN COUNT ON HIM. HE LL HELP ME ouT/
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YOU CAN'T COUNT M!ﬁ’ﬂﬂ YOU CAN'T COUNT ON.
YOU KNOW THAT, JASON... THEM CAN YU 2
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DON'T BELIEVE ME ? TRKE MY
HAND. DON'T BEAFRAIC T L L
TAKE YOU ON R JOURNEY.. You
CAN SEE WHERE YOU CAME
FROM AND WHERE YOU'RE GOING
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ROCK HELD OUT A ) [ [77am i 8ed
DIAMOND STUDDED | B O Jm FELT HIS
HAND GLOWING AN | B)~ ' BOOYLIFT.. FLOAT

EERIE COLOR AND THROUGH THE AIR
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HE FRONT
DOOR SLAMMED|
OPEN ANDIN | )
SULKED AN

ANGRY MAN...
THE FATHER... |
JASOW ASSUMED N

SHUT THAT KID UP
GLORIA. I DOV TNEED
TO HEAR IT ALL HE
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SHE CALLED )
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N 7447 B48Y
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How my
LIFE WAS
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WAS SMALL

YOUDIDN ‘T HAVE |
A GOOD START IN
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LIFE, OID YOU
JASON 2 I HRAVE

MORE FOR YoU
70 O/SCOVER...
COME MY YOG
\FRIEND... N

(WE RREIN THE
FUTURE REALH, |
TASON... THIS IS R
WHERE YOU'RE B
HERDED SHOULD |§
YOU CHOOSE TO
STAY ON THE
PRATH YOU 'RE
CURRENTLY OV
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DON'T BE AFRAIDERIN.
SCOTT AND ROB HAVE | <
ALREADY SIGNED UP/ G.‘x o
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CHRIS WAS SCRIBBLING MADLY AS MICHAEL SAT ON THE AHONE
CRALLIVG PLL THER SCHOOLMATES: GETTING PEOFLE 70
SIGN UP FOR THER ANTT-BUL YING CAMPARIGH WAS HARDER TO

DO THEN EITHER BOY THOUGHT. NO ONE WANTED TDEE FIRST

PEER HELP WRS R GREAT /10ER AND
MR. HORNER FROTISED MICHREL A
SCHOOL ASSEMBLY IN THE NORNING

IF WE CW 6T e B DN

TR HORNER, THE
PRINCIPL, [ OVED
THE CAMARIEN 1069

KIDS 7O STOP -
CHeERWE THESE [ (WHAT DOYOC
FIGHTS, W couD | | % CHRIS
STOP BULYIWE )

HE KNEW THERE WAS A -

PROBLEM BYT MOST KIDS

WERE TOD
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WHAT ARE WE DONG
HERE? T AIN'T

GOWN' ?U JAIL,MAN

JﬂSﬂ»‘V WRS /Vé'.'?b’aﬁfs HE

DIDV'T CARE MUCH FOR THIS "'"

FLOATING STUFF. ..
ESPECHLLY ABOVE R JAILS |-
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WHY 2 WHY coulon't I
HAVE HAD ANORMAL LIFE?
WHY DIDN'T I CHANGE MY

BEHRVIAR 2 T HAD NOTHING
7O PROVE. T WRS ToUGH/




WA UNIFORM
STOPPED AT THE
WMATES CELL,
STO0D TRIL AVD
LOOKED AT THE
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THE ROCK STAR LOOKED AT

JASON FLOATING BES/IDE HIM...
THE LOOK O THE BOYS FRACE
WAS PURE TERROR
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WHY 2 7 WAS ONLY ACTING OUT NOTHING BY 1T/
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OH SURE, ?"ﬁ'!&' WERE
OTHER IMIATES BUT
70 THE MAA, THEY
WERE ONLY SHADOWS B
//Z,

THE MAN WAS SEATED AT A

BY A BARE LIGH T BULE.
CONCRETE WAS EVERYWHERE
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ST AN N T -
T#é' GURRD HANDCUFFED THE MARN AND LEDO Him Down/

A LONG, DI} WALKWAY., AS THEY FRSSEL THE MAN LOOKED
IN ERCH CE.{E AND RERLIZED THAT A’E Mﬂ?S ALONE
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"L A Youn/'G mAN CAmE IN...

THE GUARD OFENED THE
HERVY METAL DOOR WITH
A BARRED WINDOW N IT-




WITHOUT LOOKING UR JRSON
ANEW... MICHAEL... |

(TASON, T )
WANT You
1 |70 svou..
y | L FORGIVE
{ |You For

ALL THE

BULY/ING )

TAKE IME BACK... PLEASEY) " * -+
No MORE/ I CAN'TEND | -
UP HERE. THIS 15 FOR




THE MORNING
BELL RANG
ANDAS KIDS
KAN TO (LASS

RUMOURS FLEW |

WOULD THE NEW ANTI~
BULLYING CLUB SAVE

THE TEACHERS
FILED THEIR
CLASSES INTD
THE GYm FoR
ITVCHAFL S TALK]

CHRIS LODKED AROUIND THE GYm
FOR JRSON ANO HIS PALS BUT
THEY WERE NO WHERE 70 BE
FOUND. HE LOOKED AT MIKE...
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