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TO BED. IT USUALLY TAKES HER

AT NINE OCLOCK CHLOE GOES
AN HOUR TO FALL ASLEEP

THIS Is IT. IVE MADE FOUR DRY
RUNS AND EACH TIME, IVE HAD
PLENTY OF TIME TO SPARE.

i

TWi-Th T
W,

AT MIDNIGHT, MY
STEP-MOTHER
TURNS OFF THE TV
AND GOES TO BED.

AT 1 AM, DAD GETS HOME
FROM WORK, AND GOES
TO BED. HE GETS UP TO
GO TO THE BATHROOM
BETWEEN 3:00 AND 3:30.

SO, IF I LEAVE AT 4 AM, I HAVE TWO
AND A HALF HOURS TO COMPLETE
THE MISSION AND GET HOME BEFCORE
PEOPLE START TO GET UP IT'S A...




WHAT
WAS THAT
NOISE?

E YOU
DOING?

NOTHING.
GO BACK
TO BED.

GOING?

I'M NOT

GOING
ANYWHERE.

MOM. I Miss HER. SHE WAS THE ONE THAT

TAUGHT ME RIGHT FROM WRONG, SHE'S THE
ONE THAT SAID REAL MEN DONT STAND BY
WHILE OTHERS ARE BEING HURT. SHES THE
ONE_THAT WOULD WANT ME TO TAKE ACTION.

SHED WANT ME TO DO THIS. OKAY, MOM...
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...HERE WE GO!

THERE ARE ALARMS ON THE DOORS HERE GOES
AND WINDOWS, BUT NOT HERE. NOTHING.

SOMETHING'S
NOT RIGHT.




HAVE YOU
LOST YOUR
MIND?

IT WAS
NOBODY. DID YOU SEE
HOW SMALL HE WAS?

PROBABLY JUST SOME KID
LOOKING TO BREAK A
FEW WINDOWS. DON'T
WORRY ABOUT HIM...
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THIS ISN'T GOING TO | iy | I FEEL LIKE DANIEL GOING
BE EASY. THIS KIND [ 1 INTO THE LION'S DEN.
OF THING NEVER |S.

BUT, I GUESS THINGS
WORKED OUT OK FOR
DANIEL IN THE END.






