This is our gang.
This is our spot.
And we like it a lof.
So hands off!

em BRI(k SwiT(h

n B S = THUNAERDOIT  PiP
“' **Mwﬁ#-w “oiank L v fid i

{ 4

¥ AWHY | "‘ .
T T S N S
- J 7 MUJM/?M& fﬁlufrf i M:,A\ \ o \ \ j TS b




BRick

Hard as stone.

Strong as a mountain.
Built like a brick wall.

He doesn’'t know his
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Quick as a cheetah.
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PiP
L We let him tag along

Lightning can’t strike her. because he's somebody’s kid brother.

Even her watch is fast. No one remembers whose.
He is small.

He has no skills.

He's a pipsqueak.



And then | heard a voice.

It was Pip.
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“You're bigger than me.

You're stronger. You're smarter.
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But I'm not scared of you.
Because there’s one thing
| have that you don't.”

“Oh yeah?! And what's
that, Pipsqueak?”





