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"Ever wonder how different
our lives would be if we
made different choices™

Nope.
| never wonder
about anything.
| prefer to keep
it that way.

They said
on the nolo that
free will’s all in
our head.

Our only
freedom is to
imagine what
could have
been.

Like when I:he)f L
called my birthday \ '

di?its hat one
ime in the

lottery...

If | had just
bought a ticket
that day, I‘d be

rich-

You'd still
be married.




Y that note...
Wanna take a

break? /’m =

starving. /

| just
charged it, but
the damn thing

| N W
/ Soon.

Exercise
somewhere
else. Not in
our tank.

smells like
hot foot-
cheddar now.
Thanks,

| wanna finish

Really” Did
you just
fart?

Stop
talking about
food. My belly's
still pissed at
you.

Ry, is th?
oxygen all
right? Feels
light.

You're

A gonna wanna
see this.







So ‘
how should
we do this?
Maybe you
get in first
and then-

TAKE THOSE

SILLY THINGS A

these to

] breathe.

/TS OKAY.
You cAv
BREATHE N
SPACE NOW.




; NOoT :
THESE DWEEBS
AGAIN. L JUsT | L
N 240 OFF THe SEENERIEER
car’ 4N
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HEY! THOSE .
- TWO RAN INTO THAT e
S~y OF civavon
TW/STS. 4
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l... | think
we made
it.

il | YOU'RE

WE'RE COME BACK .
CLOSED. TOMORROW, CLOSED?!






