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SOMETHING
ELSE, ISN'T
ITZ

IT ALMOST
G TO JUST LE

THAT'S THE
UNPER-
STATEMENT
OF THE
YEAR. COME
HERE...




W FORGOTTEN

THEY JUST MIGHT TELL
YOU SOMETHING.









CAN
ANYONE
TELL ME THE
ORIGIN OF
THE WORD

CARROLL.
WOMNPERLAND.
SURREAL. WHAT'S IT

ALL MEANZ HOW'S CARE TO

IT ALL ADD UPZ JOIN THE
ANYONE GOT REST OF US
SOMETHING IN THE REAL

FOR MEZ

/ SOMETIMES

IT FEELS LIKE
CARROLL DOESN'T
REALIZE WHAT HE'S

/CARROLL REVELS

IM THIS LACK OF
MEANING ANDP

AMPLIFIES CHOICES

SOMETIMES IT
FEELS LIKE THE
MARRATIVE IS

THAT CELEBRATE POING——LIKE FORCING
IT. ALL THE THE STORY IS ITSELF INTO
SURREALISM, FORCING HIM EXISTEMCE.

TO WRITE IT
THE WAY HE IS

THE DAPAISM-—

oo D
ﬁ. ) :

WHAT WAS
THATZ DID
YOU HAVE
SOMETHING
TO 5AY;
KKASSIEZ

THERE IS NO

MEANING. THE OMNLY MEANING

THAT EXISTS IN THE ENTIRE UNIVERSE |

IS THAT WHICH WE PROTECT INTO IT.

WE'RE ALL TINY LITTLE AMOEBAS ON A

GIANT ROCK ORBITING THE SUN, JUST |
GOING ALONG HOPING, PRAYING,
WISHING THAT TODAY IT ISN'T OUR

TURN TO GET SNUFFER OUT.




