I USED TO DREAM TH

FIRST I'D SMELL THE MELTING
RUBBER AND THE BURNING
HUNK OF METAL THEY PULLED
ME OUT OF, MY HARNESS
MELTING INTO MY SKIN, AND
THEN...,FOR A SPLIT SECONP--
I'D REMEMBER THE PA/N.

THE LAST MOMENTS
OF FLESH AND BONE.

STOPPED.

> THAT WAS ’
A BAD DAY,

NOW THE ONLY WAY T
CAN ALMOST FEEL IT

S BY CETTING My
AS5 HANDED TO ME.

JAMIEISSRICH

editor




I GUESS THIS
1S LIVING.
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WHERE'S
ALL MY TEETH? T
NEED MY TEETH..,
I FEEL,.




JANE..,.I
CAN'T HIDE IT ANY
LONGER...I GOTTA
SAY SOMETHIN'.,

+wSTRONGER THAN
I'VE EVER FELT FOR YOU..,
I LOVE You, JANE.
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. TO HAVE THIS --THESE CONSTRUCTS THEY NEED
DISCUSSION. SEEM TO BE GROWING Uus 10 PO WHAT
IN POWER-- THEY SAY..,
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BOYSANDGIRL SAND
BOYSMUSTBETOGETHER
ANDSAYILOVU _

X
HATE YOUR
GuTs.
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...AND FACE THE
POWER OF MUSCLE

IT'S TRUE.

I HATE YOU WITH
EVERY ATOM THAT
MAKES ME
WHOLE.




IT'S LIKE
THEY'RE MADE OF
PAPER NOW..,
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