Give me a heart.

Give me a strong-

hearted will.

But, what is a
strong heart,
a strong will?

-|: believed that | became
stronger by abandoning
my heart.




“| coudnt abandon

angthing.
| coddn't become | '/ What is the answer
stronger e for us?
NS ||\ . I\ What did you wish
. .. mn for?

This shoud've been
done long ago.
| am doing it now.







Toss away,
and pick up,

Pass away,

and be born,

Toss away,

- and be born,

.

'~

Pass away,
and pick up.







Wellest greetings,
dear manager:

lfgive Youlwelceme to
Branchi @ 9681 of
Lebbotomy Corporation.




To my beloved angel.

In this space exclusive to you and |,

| could smile and find comfort in this building

Awash with madness and wrath, thanks to you.
Your smile, your voice...

All of it glistened

inmy heart.

But it seems my hideous loneliness desired more.
| wanted you to call me by my name,

Instead of ‘manager’,

| wanted to touch you and look you in the eye.

Remember our conversation yesterday.,.?
| told you that | didn't care

About this company, or the Wings.

| said | want to leave this room with you.
After a long while,

You gave me this answer:

.....................................

‘Wellest greetings,
dear manager?
Welcome to
Branch O-5681."




You became a mere manual again.
The angel Id leaned on
And loved

Was no more.
| can't bear anymore.
| hope your soul awaits me where | go.

i

Farewell.

R
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On the way up here,
| wished our deaths
and sorrows woud yield a
better resut of some
kind. | wished thered
be something done by
the human heart.

The heart was
doomed to wither.
It was doomed to

twist and distort.







I have to find Catt.

This was my o_nlg. I grabbed the
thought, piercing suitcase, and
the darkness. opened the door.

The world
was dark. \ It was darker
than darkness
itself.




One step.

All the lights were out.
It seemed the residents of
the Nest were trapped inside
their homes.

I could smell blood
in the Backstreets.

One step after
the other.

No fear.
No hesitation.
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Like rays of light
confined somewhere...

It seemed the pain
and agony resumed.

Without feeling
a thiﬂg.




I only noticed I'd been
walking for three days
once I arrived at
the company.

Lobotomy Corporation

Branch 0-568] Disciplinary Agent Taii,

Reporting for Work.




There aren't any

employees on the
ground floor. Those who were
underground...

Are trapped,

| guess...










An Abnormality!
How...
How are you...










Is this where | meet Im sick of all the light
my end” This sucks... and dark... | just wanna go

home... If | have to die,

| wanna pass there...







Scan that thing,

There was no

Abnormality like
that in our branch!




How very peculiar,
Head of Safety
| cannot detect any
Enkephalin from it.

Whaddaya mean? My instrument is faultless.
That device must The Enkephalin readings

are at zero. Quite curious.

That thing.

ls not an
Abnormality as
we know it.













Dall How'd you all —
t here? e were making our way out
get here with all the people we could find
on the way, then | heard your
voice, Chief Beebi...!

We left the others ; Toma, Purin!

by talented employees : Shut it and stay
for the moment! / \ focused

They should be more
than capable of being
on guard while we--




Let us dance,
friends.







T
iy

kinda liquid!

! tobe

harmf.

You said employeesrre
What if the liquid, and the
noises Abnormalities make

get to them, and...!

Stuff's gushing from
its neck... Rza, can you
guess what this is?

| <till have no
\idea what it is.

And if they fall
into panic and kil
each other cause

What if that
weird thing...
is what kil us!

Wha": Should o
et shodd,

Whatl we do if
Budpintyiorioll
bofore wo can

save t}’e"‘




[ will have to 1
here is absolutely shift my purpose.

no information we
can utilize.

Head of Safety.
Please ensure the security
of everyone, according
to your purpose.
Rza. The Information
Team will disband as
of this moment,

Follow the orders
from the
Head of Safetuy.

Are you trying
to fight, or what?! This will be my
Youll st die final inquiry.
What are you anyway! qury
doing®! You said \
there's no infd
| :




ve always admired
and locked up to the

things that would
break me,

would arrogantly
dissect them. This

is the purpose that
suits me well,

Further briefing
will be a waste of time,
Do what you need to,

Chief Beebi

This will be
the most curious
inquiry,




v This will be the one
and only time | defy

your order,

Chief Suho cant

buy encugh time
on their own.

to where the

others are.




Vengeance, is it?
..l cant complain.




Just got a call from Beebi,
theyre evacing with survivors!
We gotta help ‘em, Shashal

To think that [l .
face my last moments That's the

Strange, but

happy. as your dearest, only thing that
brings py

The end, huh...
The thought makes my
heart drop... What

about you?

hat a strange thing
to say. It's reassuring




The world's

greatest arrives.

La mignonne is
here to butt into while youre
another moment Haha! at it
tween the pair. It's good to

have yod

A vill, huh-
Ah, this takes me
back to the early
days...

You two were my
Amentors in the same
A\ black suits...

It was funny seeing
you try to teach me
every little thing...




Thanks for
everything.

Well then, grandfdks.
Shall we clean up the

trash as usuaaal-?










Get in here already-!

Your E.G6.O's at its limit,
too! Idiot-!l




There ya go.
Least youre a good

Bugger, those pricks
wont move outta here at alll What if...
Looks like they decided this people all died...
hallll be their lair. -

And the people
__ who didn't...

All went belly up...
Uuuu...




If were gonna die,
better use our time
left to wring out all the
tears n anger in us!

We gotta unpack all
our feelings so we dont
carry regret with us
to the grave!

Hmph, cry all
you likel

Sob... Sniff...
So upset, Llla...
Flower cant put it
all in wordsies... Oh Flower...

Yeah If | didn't hunger
after money or life
in the Nest...

Just stuck to writing...
| would've lived a happy life,
and | wodldn't have to
die like this.




Like Flower, who's
always plucky

But, | will say that it nd goodhearted.

was nice to meet and 3
know good folks.

Yeah, yeah, Im
sooo glad too,

you swellhead.

Ella, Flower!
There's a person
in the hall

you, Finn, who '\
| might be a sloppy,
\ grumpy, hothead.

Glad to have

Hope it's one of
the department

heads...




hat peasant







Tell me, do you
recognize mer

No, rather...




You were right.




Abandoning your heart
and indulging in dance.
Recovering it and
shedding tears.

You were right
about everything.

To survive,

and to live on in this

strange, strange
wonderland,

—3

Th_apmind 5 |

4 fated to distort,

The only thing | had:
it got twisted




N\ a ||-F etime, plucked. 4 .
- once, lost again.
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hing la
L forever! J

7~ The universe,
[ the light and the dark; |
\ everything comes to
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The heart wasnt in
the wrong. That's what |

wanted to prove.

Even if [m trampled, snapped, _ _ To someday
broken, | will stand and speak: That in this place, uravel what was
that we weren't in the wrong. 4 we did our utmost to live

with all our hearts.




