ABOUT HIS
SHITTY LIFE,
ABOUT THE
FORMLESS
NOTHING THAT |
EXISTS BETWEEN |
PEOPLE, |
ABOUT THE
DECAY OF
HUMANITY,
THE MOON,
SOME EVIL
GREY GOO HE
SAW IN THE
CORNER OF HIS
LOCKER...
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[hes BEEN LIKE THIS FOIZ ' AND I'M HUNGRY! ‘ﬁﬁl{b |
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SHUT UP LUCY,
I'M SAD.

YOU KNOW WHAT,
SCREW YOU
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NOOOOOOO

4 AND I couLD NOT
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BELIEVE MY EYES...

SHE WASN'T THERE.




