FELLOWSHIP

I'MN A PEOPLE

PERSON !

HELLO, 515TER -
HOWS LIFE
TREATING YOU2

EVERY SINGLE ONE OF U6 HAS A
STORY TO TELL . AND WE'RE ALL PART
OF THE HUMAN FAMILY. HOW TRAGIC THAT
WE'VE LOST ALL SENSE OF COMMUNITY
WITH OUR FELLOW MAN !

DON'T asK !
MY COMPUTER
JUST CRAGHED
AND T LOST

ALL MY
PREFERENCES!

/////”4/ > :
) A S e
RSN
'@Ué\\///c_
\

THEY WANT ME TO

I'VE SPENT ALL MORNING DOWNLOAD SOME PROGRAM
FOR TH
FROM UPPORT, £ EVERY TWME T TRY T0 DO IT, YOU EVER 'SHUT
T FINALLY GOT TO THE STUPID COMPUTER uez

TALK TO SOME GUY, HE HAD
NO IDEA WHAT WAS @ﬁm@ JUST CRAGHES AGAIN
0 .




OAKLAND
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HOW DID T
EVER WIND WP HERE 2
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CALIF

SAKE. PRETTY
FUCKING RANDOM -

OAKLAND ,
ORNIA | FOR 60D'S

I ALWAYS HATED THE
OAKLAND A& WHEN T WAS A
KID. ROLLIE FINGERS AND HIS

STUPID MOUSTACHE ... SAL BANDO ..

WHAT A BUNCH

OF ASSHOLES -
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AND YET,

HERE T AM:
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ITS KIND OF A %
BEAUTIFUL PLACE, T
HAVE T ADMWT.

DECENT FOLKS.:-
A COOD ., HONEST
AMERICAN CTY,
Y 'KNOW 2

HEY, WHAT'S
HE DOWNGZ
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JESUS CHRIST,
THAT BUM (5 TAKING
A SHIT RIGHT ON
THE ©£0PDAMN
&SIDEWALK




MOTHER
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I REMEMBER WHEN
MOM PASSED AWAY

SHE WAS SO SiCKe--

IT WAS ACTUALLY KIND
OF A RELIEF AT FIRST -
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BUT THEN ./’
T WAS LIKE /¢
LIKE WHAT (F T ToLD

YOU TOMORROW YOU'LL NEVER
SEE THE OCEAN AGAINZ

YOou (AN LWVE YOUR
LIFE AND DO WHATEVER THE

HEW YOou WANT, BUT You
CAN'T SEE THE OCEAN -

YOU MAY NOT
EVEN LIKE THE DAMN
OCEAN BUT IT'S JUST.




CUTE DOG

WHAT A
CUTE Doo6 !

AWWW !
CUTE DOG !

FUCKING
ASSHOLE !
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TABLE SHARING

HEY BROTHER - MIND
\F T &IT HERE 2

T KNOW, BUT
T UKE TO 41T 8Y
THE WINDOW -

\'T LOOKS LIKE
THERE'S PLENTY OF

\ﬂziV\PTY TABLES .-
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HEY, SHITHEAD -
T'M TALKING




OCEAN

MOM AND DAD ASED TO

SIT FOR HOURS STARING

OUT AT THE LAKE WHEN
T WAS A K\D.

I OION'T REALLY GET
WHAT THEY WERE LOOKING
AT, BUT \T SEEMED TO 6\VE
THEM S50ME KIND OF
SPIRITUAL REPLENISHMENT -

T GUESS MAYBE THEY

WERE TRYI\NG T© CONNECT WITH
SOMETHING BICEER ; SOMETHING
VAST AND EVERLASTING - - -

OR MAYBE \T'S MORE COMPULICATED THAN
THAT. MAYBE ITS SOMETHING ABOUT THE
CHEMICAL MAKE -UP OF WATER, OR THE
CONNECTEDNESS OF ALL THINGS -

I FEEL LIKE (F I

SIT HERE LONEG ENOUGH,
IT WILL COME TO ME. T FEEL
UKE T'™M ON THE VERCE OF

A PROFOUND PERSONAL
BREAKTHROULH /!

FUCK \T, THIS
15 A &NOOZE- FEST -




MARRIAGE

THEN You S50ME DAYS
KNOW HOW IT S8EEMS LIKE T'LL
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NEVER WORK oUT, AND
OTHER TIMES YOU CAN'T
IMAOINE ANYTHING BETTER-

ALL T KNOW &, 1TS
A TOUOH LIFE (F YOU DON'T
HAVE ANYONE TO SHARE
T WITH -
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HOME ! WHAT'S
FOR DINNERZ

HEY ,
BABY ! I'M & |\\
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JESUS (HRIST,
HAS 1T REALLY BEEN
16 YEARS SINCE

SHE LEFT 2




POST OFFICE
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" HOW'S T GOING, NOTHING -
OLD - TIMER 2 HOW YA DOIN'Z
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HOW MUCH
DO YOU THINK THIS
WILL CO&T TO SEND 2

1

" }V {T'Ss COMPLETELY
FiLLED WITH
1k Doe sHIT.




DOG VOICE

Hi,
WHAT'S YOUR
NAME 2
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PEPPER.
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"T'M ONLY FOUR
YEARS OLD.
" SOMETIMES
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PEOPLE GET REALLY
CREEPED OUT WHEN YOU TALK
\N THE FAKE DO& VOICE -

HEH HEH -
TAKE CARE -
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STILL ALIVE
e

I KEEP FORGETTING
THAT MY FATHER (5 STILL

i\ . *
\; 0T T TH T
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T SHOULD CALL HIM
RIGHT NOW AND FIND OUT

ENERYTHING T CAN ABOUT HIM.

=
e MAYBE T COULD
EVEN BORROW A
TAPE RECORDER ---

NAH, HE'D NEVER
60 FOR THAT-

HE'D FleURE
T THOUGHT HE
WAS 6O0\WNe TO
DIE AND CLAM

o

I HAVE NO \DEA WHAT HE

/ HE ONLY WANTS TO

TALK ABOUT THE SAME
X THINGS ALL THE TIME —

JON STEWART, HIS
HERB GARDEN ,

THE WHIT OX..
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WANTED FROM LIFE, OR \t HE REALLY
LOVES ME . OR ANY OF THAT STUFFE...

CHRIST, T DON'T EVEN KNOW THE
NAME OF HiS HIGH SCHOOL —

BASIC SHIT LIKE THAT -
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I BETTER CALL HIMm
TOMORROW OR T'LL REORET
T THE REST OF MY LIFE -




