Apartment 4B.
Ground zero of
culinary disaster.

I cooked the ramen © @A4F ' oy
only eat cereal

ye“erday 4 NOt my turn ‘ #5 A with my hands.




According to

the master
\ schedule...
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Trial by combat is
the only true way! €
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Defend e :-' Mochi. chose
yourselves, ¢ RN [ the highest
heathens! 4 o SRR R VIP seat




Sheld wl!
Hold te fline!
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Never. Sleep is Yl
my only duty. 2







Ceasefire?

maybe this , We do it as
s  got out of | K

Assembly line 4 The feline

witness ratifies

mOde aCﬁVate-’ =3 the truce.
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Ten minutes of
peak teamwork

Scrub, rinse,
repeat! Perfect

THE DISH ACCORD:
Cook never cleans.
Mochi eats first.

Peace was never
an option.




