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SUPERINTENDENT



IF QO UNDERSTAND THE
ROOT, 4oL INDERSTAND
(TS FRUIT.




THIS (S 5
WOuR CIT. [l
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AND THIS,
QOUR HOUSE.

ITS HERE THAT YOL'VE
LIVED FOR FOLIR YEARS.




EVEN THOUGH SOMETIMES
WOoL DON'T KNOW WHETH-
ER QOL'RE LIVING OR HIDING

WOLIRSELF FROM THE WORLD.

BUT... WHO ARE woL?
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MY NAME (S AMALA. e

.
.
.
.
.
.
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AND [T'S HERE
WHERE | SPEND My
SIMPLE DA4S.




I'’M THE OLD SUPER’S DALGHTER.

SINCE MY MOTHER PASSED,
I'VE TAKEN HER PLACE.

| KEEP AN EYE ON THE
ENTRANCE, TO SEE
WHO’S COMING AND

GOING... THATS WHAT

SUPERS DO, (SN'T (T

| SWEEP, MOP THE
FLOOR, DISTRIBUTE
THE MALL...




IT DOESN'T TAKE
ME MLUCH TIME. AND
WHEN SOMEONE
NEEDS ME | CAN
HEAR THEM CALLING.

[ y:
IN THIS BUILDING
ALMOST NOTHING EVER fé\ :
HAPPENS... WHICH GIVES
ME TIME TO SPEND ON
OTHER THINGS.
- : i
\
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T

BEFORE ARRIVING v
HERE | LSED TO

THINK | HAD GONE é
THROLGH SOME

REALLY AWFLIL
THINGS.

e

0 o onsans

pUT NOW | SEE THEW
WEREN'T AS IMPORTANT AS
THEY SEEMED.

P i

\

T,

IT WAS NO MORE THAN WHAT
HAPPENS TO EVERWBODY.
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HERE | AM, AGE ...
| HAD TONS OF GuUY

BECALSE... WHO AM [?

A GIRL FRIEND
OR TwoO.

=

i

WELL, SOMEONE LIKE
ANGONE...

HERE,
WITH HER
BAG PACKED, ON
LEAVE ON THE COAST...
| WAS ALREADY THERE,
PUSHING TO GET
ouT.

—

NS~
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THERE AREN'T
MANY OF MY
FATHER BEFORE

FUNERAL WE CAME
TO THIS DAMNED
PLACE.

THERE'S
pupu!

THE ONLY PHOTO OF
THEM TOGETHER.




THE MORE | LOOK
AT THE PHOTOS,
THE LESS | RECOGNIZE

TS AS IF I'M
LOOKING AT
SOMEONE ELSE’S

MG MOTHER
PUT THIS ALBUM
TOGETHER...

SHE NEVER SAD (T, BUT SHE PASTED THESE

STUDHING (S
FINE FOR SOME... BUT IF
TS NOT FOR 4O, LOL

PHOTOS [N ONE B ONE... AS [F TO LEAVE ME A GET TO WORK.
MEMORY OF MGISELF.
| GREW LIP... AND ~=
ALL OF THIS BECAME TOO F

SMALL FOR ME. | WAS CRAZY
ABOUT GETTING AWAK... WHEREV-
ER, FAR AWAY, TO STUDY... EVEN
THOUGH | DIDN'T APPLY MUSELF
VERG ENTHUSIASTICALLY

A~

AND THEN,
WHAT SOME MIGHT
CALL THE MAN OF
WOLR DREAMS AP-
PEARED. WELL, OF
MY DREAMS.
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| KNOW [T SOLINDS CHEESY, BUT e .
[T'S WHAT | THOLGHT THE DAY CHE S TR e v
| MET HM.

COLILD | BuY &oL
A DRINK, MSS?

HE TOOK ME OUT TO THE ROCKS.

FROM THERE 4OU COLILD
GLIMPSE THE FUTURE, HE
TOLD ME.




&OoU MUCH E
BUT | CAN GV
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I'LL BE A COOK, AN
ENGINE OFFICER...
OR A CAPTAN!
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| DON’T MAKE MLICH
JUST Now




WILL Yo WAIT
FOR ME UNTIL
THEN, AMALIA?

0L KNOW?
ON THE HIGH SEAS
WE DON"T SEE MANY
WOMEN... AT LEAST,
NOT ONES LIKE
op.

WELL, THERE ARE
THE MERMAIDS, THEY
SAQ... BUT THATS
PURE FANTASY.

|, AHEM... JoLr'LL
SEE... THIS (S FOR
oL, AMALIA.

HOW DID 40u NOT
REALZE (T SOONER,
AMALIA?




WE SPENT EIGHT YEARS ON
THAT FOOL{SHNESS.

WE WERE GOING TO GET
MARRIED. | WAS N LOVE.
THAT (S TO SAY... BLIND.

WHEN 4OL CHOOSE A MELON

QoU TAKE (T
TS ALWAWS AN ADVENTURE.

HOME.

HE USED TO TELL ME HE
WAS GOING TO BUY A
HOUSE... AND WHERE WAS
HE GOING TO GET THE
MONEY FROM?

BUT UNTIL oL OPEN (T, oL
DON’T DISCOVER IF IT'S SWEET
OR ROTTEN. OR [F (TS GOING TO
KILL QOU FROM [NDIGESTION.

MINE TURNED ouT
TO BE FLAVORLESS. A FRALID,
| MEAN.... IT WASN'T EVEN
A MELON.




THE DAY OF THE WEDDING |
WAITED HOLIRS FOR HIM...

THE NUMBER &OL ARE
TRYING TO REACH HAS
BEEN DISCONNECTED OR
(S ouT OF SERVICE.

NO MESSAGES, NO CALLS,
NOT A DAMNED CLUE OF
HIS WHEREABOLITS.

WHAT CAN 4011 DO WHEN THE
SO-CALLED MAN OF 4OLR LIFE
TURNS OuT TO BE A SCAM?

“THE SUPERB,” oLl
SAY? WELL, NOPE.

IT SET SAIL YEARS AG
MS... MRS. OR MISS?

O;




O wou HAVE TO
EAT SOMETHING,
A SWEETE...

| QUIT My JOB, | LEFT MY APARTMENT, MY FRIENDS, EVERGTHING. | CAME BACK TO THIS HOLE. AND | DEDICATED
MGSELF TO WALLOWING IN M PAIN, WITHOUT EVER SUSPECTING THAT FAR WORSE THINGS CAN HAPPEN TO 4OLl.

HANG ON TO My
GLASSES, I'M ALWAYS
FORGETTING WHERE |




| ALWAGYS TELL MYSELF (TS

: TEMRPOIEQ%J. AIIRSEJ%EEN

‘ FOUR & Dy...
HERE | HAVE A ROOF

OVER MY HEAD, A e ______
PAYCHECK, AND A SOFA. e T

AL
N T KNOw, TS {
UKE I'VE GOTTEN
USED TO (T.

HERE | READ,
WATCH TV, AND
SLEEP.

UNDERNEATH [T
ALL WE'RE ALRIGHT,
AREN'T WE BRUCE?

p4& MIDMORNING, WHEN I'VE
DISTRIBUTED THE MAIL, | CAN
CRASH HERE IN PEACE, MAKE
MYSELF A cUP OF TEA AND
REST.

) ]
THAT WE ARE,
AMALA. THAT
WE ARE.

] TIiEI
=i

STRANGE, SN'T [T?

; C IR TS My
PR | il IMAGINARY PEP

| OFTEN TALK TO THE BRLCE LEE

POSTERS THAT MY MOM LEFT ON

THE WALL... AND | [MAGINE THAT
THEY TALK BACK.




M4 MOTHER LOVED
k’ BRUCE LEE.

/ N
/ TO HER HE SEEMED
HANDSOME AND
BRAVE.
AR BD .'-,; R Da h I %.“

(o

. ‘ AND SHE KNEW ow
cene ROBERTCY |\ /) 'or s pAMOLS

- , — A 2 . W W
m CATCHPHRASES... [ '} . 2 B e

- THAT GAVE HER ANSWERS AND
COMFORT FOR EVERGTHING.

is

IN ONE OF HIS

BOOKS SHE HAD
A FEW PAGES
i MARKED...
;
il L TEE | FOR EXAMPLE...
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ONE EVENING, THE LUITTLE
DRAGON WAS COMING BACK
ALONG THE CLIFF'S PATH...

/[//// Hh

BUT ABSORBED IN HIS wWORRIES, HE
DID NOT SEE THE BLACK STORM
PICKING UP ON THE HORI[ZON.




PR s o, \ o \ ; DURING THE NIGHT, A DOWNPOLR
N i e i . OF KNIVES SPREAD DEVASTATION
i 0 S T B S AND DEATH ACROSS THE GLOOMY

LANDSCAPE.

THE LITTLE DRAGON SEEMED TO BE PARALGYZED AND THEN HE REMEMBERED THE WISE WORDS OF
\ B4 THE PANIC GROWING INSIDE HIM. THE MONK ON THE SNOwY MOLINTAINTOP.

LISTEN TO THIS
CAREFULLY, LITTLE
ONE.

INVITE T TO COME OUT, TO WALK

WHEN 40U FEEL FEAR GROWING WITHIN 4oL, ROUND... TO S e
DO NOT THINK OF [T AS AN ENEMY, BUT AROLIND le\E/x%Azl.Jo[u. POINT OF
RATHER AS AN ALLY.
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THIS (S WHAT THE
LITTLE DRAGON D[D
WITH HIS OWN FEAR.

AND WHEN [T LEAST EXPECTS [T,
SHOVE [T INTO THE ABWSS!

N

e R MBI s v o
HE LIFTED HIS GAZE AND THE DEADLY SHEETS
OF STEEL WERE NOw DROPS OF SWEET FROST. THE NIGHT WAS BEHIND HIM.

FRANKLY, THAT THIS GUY WAS THE ONE WHO COLILD COMFORT My MOTHER FASC(NATED




WHAT DO 4op
WANT NOw?

OH, NO!
NOT AGAIN!




DROP THAT! | SAID DROP [T!

WHAT DID
THAT POOR
RODENT EVER DO



IF YOL WERE
HUNGRY, dou
ONLY NEEDED
TO SAY SO.






L0U KNOW | CANT
UNDERSTAND &OL... THE DAY
THAT 4OL LEARN TO TALK,
WE CAN HAVE INTERESTING
CONVERSATIONS, BuT UNTIL
THEN...




How
DISGUSTING!

HOW VERY
DISGUST-
(NG!!!

WHERE HAS
THAT USELESS
GIRL GOT TO?

AS [F | COULD
SEE (T...

THE SEPULVEDAS
AGAIN!




| THOLGHT
(T MIGHT BE
€\ wOL, SENORA
) CARMEN.

THE
FIFTH-FLOOR
LANDING (S
DISGUSTING!

WOLRS CAN"T RUN
AROLIND LOOSE LIKE
A SAVAGE. 40U DID
WELL TO NAME THAT

REBELLIOUS BEAST

LENIN!

IT DOESN'T
MATTER, THE
NAME DOES NOT
MAKE THE THING
WHAT [T (S.

IN THIS CASE, A
BOLSHEVIK!

IT'S ONLY
A CAT,




wou SHOLJLD'VE
SEEN WHAT
NERVE! HAVE 4ou
PAID ATTEN-
TION TO HOw [T
SPEAKS TO S,
ERNESTO?

DON'T RUN
AWAY, ¢ou DIRTY
coMmuNIsT

ALRIGHT ALREADY,
CARMEN... THERE'S THE

CULPR(T, MISS. I'M GOING TO
SKIN THAT TROUBLEMAKER
ONCE AND FOR ALL!

GIVE [T TO HIM FOR
ONCE, ERNESTO!

IS JusST
THAT MPRMGF...
HE WON'T STAY
STILL, THE
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DON’T EVEN
THINK ABOUT
HITTING My
CAT I'LL MAKE
SURE THAT
HE DOESN'T
BOTHER 4OLI.




WHAT A SHAME! TS
SUCH A SHAME THAT
MANLIELA LEFT...
WHAT A DISGRACE!
NOw THERE WAS A
SUPER!

MANLELA
WAS My
MOTHER, MA’AM.
AND SHE DIDN'T

SHE DIED.

THERE’S NO
RESPECT IN THIS
BUILDING ANYMORE,
ERNESTO.

WHAT A
DISASTER!

SHH, DON'T
WORRY, [T
LOOKS LIKE THE
SEPULVEDAS ARE
LEAVING.




THOSE STIFF OLD MUMMIES
FROM THE FIFTH FLOOR
DON’T APPRECIATE 0L

MLCH, DO THEL?

| KNOw, | KNOW...
WHATEVER 4O WANT...
BUT I'LL HAVE TO GO UP AND
SWEEP, CLEVER KITTY. AND
WHILE 'M AT [T, I'LL HANG LP
THE WASH ON THE
TERRACE.

HES THATS RIGHT, BEFORE
THOSE TWO FOSSILS COME BACK
FROM THEIR WEEKLY EXPEDI-
TION TO THE PHARMAC...
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WHATS WITH THAT
FACE? WHATS GOTTEN
INTO ¢ou Now? 4







WOW, WHAT
A FRIGHT!

TS ALMOST UKE
HE HAD SEEN A...

SEEN A GHOST, AMALIA?






