


CHAPTER ONE




NOTHING IN HiS
FIFTY-SIX YEARS
| HAD GIVEN HM
REASON TO
BELIEVE IN A
HIGHER POWER. /
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& ] BUT WITH HIS OWN FRIENDS
| AND NEIGHBORS SENDING
HIM HEADLONG TOWARD
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OON WE'LL BE MARRIED...
I CAN'T GO THROUGH WITH IT

DT

HOWD THIS HAPPEN? IT
DOESN'T MAKE

SENSE.~~ WHAT KIND OF BUG
MARRIES?-- IT'S MORE THAN
I CAN STOMACH!

— | SHE KNOWS SOMETHING'S
- | WRONG WITH ME, AND I'M
= AFRAID FOR MY LIFE.




HE FACE LOOKING BACK

AT ME IS A LIE, I KNOW
THE TRUTH, AND IT WOULD
BE TOO HORRIFYING TO
LOOK AT.
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THE MIND FIGHTS TO
NORMALIZE THIS WORLD.
CAN I FIGHT BACK?

IT'S TOO MUCH.
THE SYNAPSES
FIZZLE.~- MY BUG
BRAIN FAILS ME .-~
I WILL FADE AWAY.
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MOUTHS A A 3 I ." 7THAT A FAMILY
I SENTENCE it ¢ i ‘N .4 DRAMA HAS Ki
THAT IS NOT 3 A UNFOLDED. .
UNDERSTOOD I : o

THE GRANDMOTHER
SMILES AND LAUGHS. SHE
1S UNAWARE OF THE
GRAVITY OF THE SITUATION.




READ THESE WORDS CAREFULLY.
VISUALIZE THEM LIFTING OFF THE FAGE AND FLOATING THROUGH THE AIR.
THEY ENTER INTO YOUR EYES AND DRIFT THROUGH THE FATHWAYS OF YOUR MIND.
DEEPER AND DEEPER THEY GO UNTIL, THERE INSIDE, THEY FIND AN EMPTY ROOM.

IN THIS ROOM THESE WORDS WILL NOW LIVE.

VISUALIZE NOW THAT YOU ARE DRIVING.
YOU SEE THE STEERING WHEEL, YOUR HAND ON 1T, AND THE ROAD AHEAD OF YOU...
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IT WAS NOVEMBER

B
WHEN I SET OUT ON
. LONG DRIVE.
Ty i

PPOSE I WAS
GOING TO BE
'STARTING OVER."
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THIS WAS THE END OF THE PATHETIC LITTLE X g ff%‘v 'M. (|
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THERE WAS NOTHING
LEFT TO SEE...
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I COULDN'T SEE
g ANYTHING ANYMORE.

THERE WAS ONLY A
RESIGNED INDIFFER-
ENCE HOLLOWING
OUT A PLACE IN ME...

1 WAS SMOKING AGAIN...
DIANE NEVER APPROVED.
DIDN'T MATTER NOW...

FILL THAT VACANCY
WITH SMOKE... AND
I DRIFTED OVER
THE MOUNTAINS.
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Sou wer s
CLARK PA&K=R
& PI
Eli—lrn s

- )
| | =" \
: / k\l hj \
~ ! 1' ~
~ 4 °l -
g ) L I'M
- Y SPENCER RACK,
g = OWNER OF THE
| 0 =
) ] -
=l INIg WARN
=l i =g
¥ T |
L e
> Y
J WE SUPPLY
ol '\ A VARETY OF
i |12 - PRINTER PAPERS,
l” ; PACKING MATERIALS,
AND STATIONERY
/- - TO COMPANIES
=g THROUGHOUT
BRITISH COLUMBIA
; all, 2 AND THE YUKON.
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. . IF YOU RE
PN USING PAPER
o HERE IN SILVER
=20 CITY, THEN
TN YOU'RE USING

RACK PAPER!

APPRE-
CIATE WHAT
YOURE DOING

WHAT CAN

I HELP
YOU WITH,
MR. RACK?




THS IS A N
Il Piece OF OUR A4 Vol
| cLossy cARD-

T'S PART OF OUR

BRIGHT PLUS LINE OF PAPERS. d
RACK'S BRIGHT PLUS COMBINES
SUPERIOR BRIGHTNESS WITH THE  /
EXCEPTIONAL RUNNABILITY AND 4
PRINTABILITY OF RACK'S
NEWSPRINT...

THE PHOTO IS OF A WOMAN... THIS WHO IS
WOMAN HAS GONE MISSING, MUCH
TO MY DISTRESS.

OUR RE-LA-
TION-SHIP BEGAN
AS A PROFES-
SIONAL EXCHANGE, F
IF YOU GET MY
MEANING...

BUT SOON,
FZEAL FEELINGS

SIMPLY, MR.
PARKER, TINA
IS THE
WOMAN I
LOVE.




