LALE AT NIGHT WHEN L THINK TO MYSELF:
I'MIN BeD WITH THE I'M GOING TO DIE,
LIGHTS OUTEI LIE

BOUT DEATH. . .

ME. AKBAR, DEAD AS A 1'M GOWGTO BE DEAD !
DOORNAIL ! DEAD Forevee !

HERE TODAY AND GONE

OISAPPEARED! THAT'S| | GROUNDED Forevep ! OECEASED! LIQUIDATED!

TOMORROW! KAPUT! J1 [ \T1 c'esT TouT! —

STONE DEAD ! PUSHING

UP DAISIES!

OBLITERATED!-

I'LL BE WORM FoOD!

CROW BAIT! I'M A AND LOUSY AND uNFAIR
GONER! TRICK IN THE UNWERSE,
AND ITS HAPPENING To

IT'S THE MOST HORRIBLE

ME.

F TIMES, Bxacres
EACH TIME,




