IAM A
FPRRRL--FATIENT
MAN, BUT DO NOT
TAKE MY PATIENCE
FOR GRANTED,

DOCTOR.

S|R! I PROMISE!
THIS TME IT WILL
WOoRK/

I PO NOT PEAL N P--
PRUU--PROMISES, MY DEAR
POCTOR... IDPEAL N
RESULTS.

BRING ME THE
DPEVICE.




SIR, I'M CONFIDENT THIS PREAMS, DREAMS
SEED WILL SURVIVE THE POCTOR? ARE THE BYFRODUCT
INTERPIMENSIONAL OF WASTED POTENTIAL.
TRIP! LET ME THE RESULT OF AN ACTIVE
TELL YOU ABOUT MIND LAYING DORMANT.

ALL OF DREAMS ARE
OUR DREAMS WILL PREMS. DECAYING. THE OUTGASSING

FINALLY COME FROM INTELLECT'S
TRUE! ROTTING, BLOATED
CORPSE.

IF THE WORLD HAP MORE BUT NO MORE. NOW
SCIENCE AND FEWER DREAMS, WE WOULD HAVE EVERYTHING CHANGES.
LONE AGC USHERED IN THE GOLDEN AGE OF GOOPBYE, GO0OD
UNPRECEDPENTED P--PRRRRL—PROGRESS. POCTOR.
INSTEAD, HERE WE ARE.

PAUPERS
BEGGING FOR THE
YOU HAVE
SCRAPS OF HIDDEN DONE WELL.

UNIVERSE FEELS YOU SHOULD

BE PREL--
FIT TO BESTOW PROUD--

*=|T I NOT EVERY DAY
THAT ONE CHANGES THE

g WOAH/
FATE OF THE MULTVERSE. HAHAI EASY

THERE, RICK!
KNOCK IT




WE GOTTA GET THE
SOAFPBOX RACER READY
FOR THE BI& RACE
mm}ﬂf TOMORROW! THERE'S
HEY/ RICK! CUT STILL A LOT TO

]
IT OUT! DO, RICK! WE'VE
GOT A BUSY DAY

TAKE TIME FOR--

URRRP--GOO0FS,

I
MORTY: THEY MIGHT

PAY OFF
DOWN THE
ISNCAN LINE...

I DON'T SAY I'M REAL GLAD \& & :',' - EE——
THIS ENOUGH, THAT WE @OT TO P '
M-MORTY. BUT ) SPEND THIS TIME Vo8
TOPAY WAS TOGETH-- ————

REAL FUN.




HOLY CRAP! (*&$)
THIS IS IT, MORTY! ¥ EOKS
IT'S HERE! Zan

W-WHAT
THE HECK IS
THAT, RICK?




w.
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:
9

:
W

OTHER RICKS...

m
m
3




AW,
COME ON,
RICK! IT'S NOT
GONNA KILL
You!

WHY DON'T YOU
WANT TO BUILD A

C'MON, RICK! IT'S A REAL

OH, JESUS, MORTY! DO
WHOLESOME ACTIVITY, RIGHT?

YOU REALLY WANT ME

SOAPBOX RACER |\ TO K-KICK YOU WHEN WE-WE DON'T DO ENOUGH
WITH ME? YOU'RE DOWN LIKE STUFF LIKE THAT, THESE
2 RICK! ARE OUR--OUR
SALAD DAYS AND
WE'RE JUST LETTING

THEM SLIP

 "SALAD DAYS"? OH MY GOPD!

YOU SOUND LIKE DANIEL STERN
FROM THAT-THAT-THAT SHOW
HE N--URRRRUP--
NARRATED.

YOU MEAN THE
WONPER YEARS? ARE
YOU PRETENDING YOU DPON'T
KNOW THE NAME OF THE
SHOW THE WONPER

YOURE TRYING TO TELL ME RIGHT NOW,
TO MY FACE, THAT YOU REMEMBER THAT
DANIEL STERN NARRATED A SHOW
BUT YOU FORGOT THE NAME
OF THE PARTICULAR
SHOW?




IT WASN'T EXACTLY A SEMINAL
SHOW, OKAYT I DON'T WANT TO
GET INTO A WHOLE THING

ABOUT THIS. s

NOT EVEN
MY FAVORITE

YOURE POING THIS ON ¥
PURPOSE! JUST ADMIT
THAT YOU KNEW WHAT

SKIP ALL THIS AND JUST




HEY/ MORTY!
IT'Ss ME,
MORTY! IT ALL
* HAPPENED S0 FAST.
CALM | I'M—I'M NOT REALLY
DOWN AND .
TELL ME WHAT

GAAANH! RICK!

THERE
WAS THIS
WEIRD ALIEN...

IT WAS
LIKE LNING

BEFORE HE DIED, W AND I HAD TO GO
HE--HE SAID... WARN THE OTHER
"T'S STARTING.” RICKS.

/)

GEEZ/ P-POOR OTHER MORTY!
MAYBE WE SHOULD ORDER A PIZZA
OR SOMETHING... I THINK I KNOW
WHAT TOPPINGS HE LIKES,

AT LEAST!

o -|a<

N




