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Enough stories and
excitement for one
night. It's time to
sleep.

Why did
you do it?

sake...

Ididit

fathers.

Easy
for him to
say.

Why, for God's  what was

because a voice
spoke in my mind
and told me Imust. It
was the voice of my
father...of all my

LATER..

can't even begin to imagine what went

through Eddie’s and Susannah’s minds.
The jawbone had just...just exploded.
Susannah screamed and Roland
shielded his face and Eddie...

Well, he wasn't sure, but he
thought he saw something
in the flames. The shape

of a key.

And

it?

When one
hears such a
voice, not to obey--
at once--is
unthinkable.

I hope
he doesn't
kill us in our
sleep.

Now what?
Why's he crying
out in his
sleep?

I've
learned it's
better not
to ask.

I only know
the bone has
spoken its final
word.




I'm losing my mind. I'm staring
through a closet door in my
school and Mid-World is there.
Losing my mind is the only
reasonable explanation.

uhm...I
see a closet.
Why, what do
you see?

Right.
That's...of
course.

Care to
join us now
that you've
finished
inventory?

Except I know I'm not.
It's the world that's
losing its mind.

Come
look at this.
Tell me what
you see.

Take me
in there with
you next time,

Jake. Then you'll
have something
to look at.




A dood novel
is often like a series
of riddles within riddles.
So ask yourselves first
what the symbolic
significance of the
imagery might be...

Now before
you pass in your
final essays--which
I am sure will all be
very fine, very neat,
very specific--

I should like to
pass out the English
Department's short
list of recommended
summer reading...

I am so screwed.
Look at this:

"The gunslinger is the truth.

Roland is the truth.

The Prisoner is the truth.

The Lady of Shadows is the truth.
Roland let me die. That is the truth.
I still love him.

That is the truth.”

"When is a door not a door? When it's a jar,
and that is the truth.

Blaine is a pain, and that is the truth.

I'm pretty sure that Blaine is dangerous,
and that is the truth.

What has four wheels and flies? A garbage
truck, and that is the truth.

I want to go back and that is the truth.
I'll go crazy if I don't go back and

that is the truth.

Choo-choo, and that is the truth.
Choo-choo. Choo-choo. Choo-choo.

I am afraid. That is the truth.”

They're just gonna
put me in an asylum.
That's all.



