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1 DON'T 60 OUT HOLDING HUMAN FORM

i W SIS
: £, HOLDING ANY FOR,

| DO 1T, caroLine. | TAKES A LOT OUT OF ME.

ITLL BE
FUN.

Ll
SEE, THATS THE JOKE.

1 COULD FIND —
My GREATEST POWER /5 MORE THEMES T E I e
My GREATEST WEAKNESS, IF 1 NEEDED 7O, '

IT% GREEK TRAGEDY.
POWNRIGHT
SOPHOCLEAN. HA.

LIKE: “THE GIFTS OF THE [T]
GOPS ARE CRUEL INPEER.” =

MY THERAFIST CALLS
THIS DISSOCIATION.

AND BESIPES, DANI WILL
BE HERE ANY MINUTE.




THERE ARE A LOT
OF WORDS FOR ME--TUBBO,
LARD-8BUTT, IF I'M JUST STICKIN
TO THE MOST RESPECTFUL ONES,

. N

WHICH sUCKs!
BECAUSE I HAVE ALL
THIS INNER BEAUTY, YOU
KNOW? I PROMISE, I HAVE
A GREAT PERSONALITY,
ACCORDING TO EVERYONE
WHO DATE% g\EE EXACTLY

“FATTY” IF YOWRE FEELING CLASSIC.
80, YEAH, I’M NOT EXACTLY
SVEL

“I MEAN, IT'6 NOT MY
FAULT. 1 SWEAR.
I WORK OUT LIKE
TWICE...A YEAR.

“THAT'S MORE
THAN MOST

AND LIKE, I'VE TRIED TO DIET.
I HAVE! I’'VE DONE THE WHOLE “YOU
LIVE OFF HOPES AND DREAMS” DIET.
I'VE STARVEPD MYSELF. HOW ELSE
DO YOU THINK I ENDED UP A
Lu.s‘c/gg.?s S/ZE

CAN YOU BELIEVE

I COULD HAVE BEEN FATTER?
GREAT PERSONALITY, THOUGH,
THE BEST.

AND |T’6 ENOUGH FOR
ME TO BE ABLE TO WAKE UP,
LOOK IN THE MIRROR, AND SAY, “HEY,
YOU! ONLY HATE YOURSELF A
L/TTLE TODAY. YOW'RE GREAT
ON THE INS/PE.”
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IT ACTUALLY
REALLY /S HARD
TO EVEN GET THAT FAR.
1 SO WANT TO 8E
SEXY.

BECAUSE
SEXY EQUALS
GOOPD. WORTHWHILE.
NOT, YOU KNOW,
DOOMED.

AND I WANT TO
LIKE HOW I LOOK. I
WANT TO BE, LIKE, ONE
OF THOSE BopPY
POS/T/VE 86 GIRLS
WHO POST LINGERIE
SPREADS ON
TWEETSTER.

BUT I AM HASHTAG
ASHAMED. THAT’S WHY I LOVE
STAND-UP, IT JUST MEANS I GET
TO MAKE FUN OF MYSELF
BEFORE YOU ALL DO.

YOU THINK YOU
GOT 600D JOKES ABOUT
MY BODY? SWEETIE, YOU DON'T
HAVE ANYTHING I HAVEN'T
ALREADY CROSSED OUT OF
MY NOTEBOOK.

T'M THE KIND OF
A
8 X
ENTIRE BAGS OF )
TORTADPOS.
_ M /72 HASHTAG NO
T SHAME,

3

YOU CAN'T
TELL ME TO
KILL MYSELF IF I'M
ALREADY UP HERE
5AYIN6TIO WANT

=
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MEANWHILE, FAR
| AWAY IN SPACE...

" WELCOME
ABOARD,
CHRYSALIS.

I TOLD YOUR LIFE
YOU THAT ISN'T ; DOESN'T BELONG TO
MY NA YOU. YOURE JUST THE
LATEST INCARNATION
OF A UNIVERSAL
CONSTAN

BUT &EE,
uP HERE, NONE
OF THAT MATTERS
UP HERE.

> 17’5 THE ONLY
NAME OF YOURS THAT \
MATTERS. THE VERSION
OF YOU THAT &LIPPED
THROWGH THE COSMIC
FLOW, THE GOPPESS
WHO CAN RAGE AGAINST
THE SPACE-TIME
MACHINE. _

ISN'T IT
PERFECT?
OH, PON'T
PRETEND YOU DON'T
KNOW. YOU CAN FEEL \i
IT. LIKE A SPLINTER |}
IN YOUR M/IND, TO /i
BORROW A PHRASE.

..WE CAN BE
ANYTHING WE
WANT.

HIGH SPACE.
BACKSTAGE OF THE
UNIVERSE. THIS IS WHERE
ALL THE PROPS ARE )
STORED, WHERE THE
CA,KREERAS




ON A FAR-DISTANT
NAMELESS PLANET
AT THE VERY CENTER OF THE
VERY NOT/ON OF EXISTENCE
18 AN OBELISK THAT
EXTENDS INFINITELY
INTO THE &KY.

PPTs CALLED THE -
SHINING TOWER,
AND IT 1S THE PILLAR

A STAKE IN THE
HEART OF EVERY LIVING
THING. IT'S THE AX/S AROUND
WHICH THE ENDLESS CYCLE
OF BIRTH, DEATH, REBIRTH,
AND SUFFERING

AND WE
ARE GOING TO
DESTROY IT.

ARE WE

| sUPPOSED
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