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WAS COMING TO AN END. l ] J




CLEAR THE
RUNWAY!




HEY PHEEEL I'VE
GOT A SLPRISE. ?

DUN DUN
DAAHHHHNNN/




7 IT IS TIME FOR... Q ’
SABONG SA KAKA!

60 ON!
GET HIm!

THIS IS THE BEST
THING EVER.




PHIL, CAN YOU
COME OVER




WE'LL BE LIVING
HERE NEXT YEAR.

A HOUSE! IS
THIS OLURS?
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WAIT WHAT?!

WHAT ABOUT
MY VIDEO

WHAT ABOUT
SCHOOL?

HOW LONG ARE
WE LIVING
ERE?

DON'T GET
80 WORKED
up PHIL...

ARE WE EVER
GOING BACK?

BUT | JUST
~ STARTED MIDDLE
SCHooL!




| WANT YOU

TO KNOW OLR
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-/ f WHAT ITS LIKE
Wer i A2 NS TO LIVE HERE.
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FILIPINO.  §
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TO BE WITH

YOU ALWAYS

SAY THAT.

| LOVED VISITING THE PHILIPPINES, BUT
POSSIBLY MOVING HERE WAS A LOT
FOR KID ME TO PROCESS.




SUDDENLY, A PRIEST
SHOWED UP ON OLR
PORCH, SMELLING
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- ITS TIME TO  y
‘ N\ BLESS THE Jome)
HOUISE.
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THE PRIEST FILLED EVERY
ROOM OF OUR NEW HOUSE
WITH A BLESSING.




o FOLDING »

My father leff me an inheritance.
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Truth is,
I've never
seen him
come here.

Bul I visited a couple of fimes in my youth.

He would rell me,
“Feel free
o
fold
there,
when
you

gel

older’




need lo be in belween ‘rhe waves fo fold.




Floating in the middle. I now Ffold.
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W’: Hm? Is l'har gou Anga? @
IFs Julie. We were friends.
\I couldn’l' sl‘and you l‘hough

You hovenl‘ since I'm here’
I'm much bigger than
you now.
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Nlco here You're still a nobodg, huh‘? } |
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What are your
accompllshmenrs‘?
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They're lighting up the plants! <

I could uprool them and dim - no,
> turn off these memories!
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Holes in the sky...
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Dead exfriends? Or dead illusions?
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j IF doesn’t matter

B

I'm a loser:

A Ioser stuck in a sfore
I can’t afford...




Of course A useless person

,‘5\ like me
S belongs nowhere

| Theg re gelting lost. Mo be I could follow
; Fhem cmd gel losl Foo. g




My back orbsore still warm.
I'm shll foldmg :
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i A least M a affod nol'ure
They don’t expect anything from me.

Which is why I enjoyed o
visifing those separdfed waves.
They were glistening
and soothing.
Why would rhey activare
such a chdin of negafive
emolions? @


























































































































































