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So now Japanese
people are imitating
them, painting a P on

their roofs so they =
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Mama! I wanna eat too!
The chopsticks stand
up in the gruel. That's
better than usuall

No, we've used
up all our ration
tickets, so we
can't eat there.
Just be patient.

They all line up for a bowl of
watery gruel that won't even
fill them. They know it's all
because of the war. Why
don't they say anything?
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Thank you so
much, Mrs.
Kobayashi. And [
thank you for
looking after

our things.

They should turn
their anger against
the men who
started the war
not each other.
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Isn't it wonderful, dear! These
potatoes should feed us for a
month. We won't have to watch
the children crying from hunger.
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Who do you think you are?!
The Japanese people are all
enduring hunger as they strive
for victory, while you selfishly
eat your filll
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Our troops at the front depend

on sweet potatoes for sustenance!
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imself! Have you no shame?!
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If you're goin

up! to take ‘rhegm, o

least let my kids
eat some first!
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Dirty no-good cop. He hides behind I don't give a damn about the
his badge, picks on defenseless Emperor! We're starving to Shinii h
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Y-you sure
it's OK,

You expect me
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P\ and let my kids
starve?

Youl You
dare to defy
a police
officer?!
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You bunch

of traitors!

forgive us!
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W-wait, please... My husband
has a short temper. I'm sorry
if he insulted you. Please
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Please
forgive
us...

Y-you bastard! You

can't do that! My

mother has a baby
in her stomach!

Quiet!
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You dumb cop!
You big fat
bully!!
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your face,| youand beat
Mister! ) your brains out!

S-stop, pleasel
Please excuse
their impudence...

You brats!
Who do you
think you're
talking to?

All right, T'm\/ But if you
letting you all | €ver insult a
off this time | Police officer
for this again, you will
woman's Al suffer the
k consequences!
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I iL' Shinji, stop crying! S,r 'gdf’! CDuIL crying because
<|| </ Please stop. I't that cop he fook our
<| <// hurts too much... hurt you sweet |
< X when he po’ra“roes.
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Y As the war went worse and worse for Japan,
VHVE%%};T - the war leaders tried to repress the growing
Bty o=t — . dissatisfaction of the people by tossing them
otatoes! — in jail. Military and police authorities were
P ' used to force everyone fo cooperate with
the war effort.
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If this is what
Japan is, it
might as

Ohhh, I hate
this war! T

Must be Gen
and Shinji
up to their

tricks...

Sob... When we're
at home, we're
traitors! When we
get potatoes in
the country,
we're traitors!

What are we
supposed to do,
anyway? Do they

want us to just ( \ well be
lie down and die?! ) . = ‘ wiped out!
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they doin
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Kimie, don't cry.
Let's not give up.
There's a better
world coming,
I'm sure of it.

Sob...I'd
just as
soon die!




Hee hee!
Now our house
won't get hit by
enemy planes!

Yeah, we gotta make
sure Mama and Papa
aren't killed by bombs!

Gen, Shinji, let's
try to be stronger
and not cry or
anything.

Yes, we want our
wonderful Mama
and Papa to live a
long time!
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to swear by,
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Hang in there,
Mama! Hang in
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Sniff... Kimie,

{ we've got to live
through this for
their sake...

even

For them, I'd 4

Of course we willl We'll live,
whatever it takes! How could we
stand to die for a war like this?!

—T—7 So would ! Stealing is nothing

compared to the crimes of

= the monsters who started
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this war.... Eating three

square meals a day, with

the blood of millions on
their hands...




