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aQ O DEAR ELLE:

O o I HAD THOUGHT OF VISITING
O YOUu IN FARIS. IN ANY OTHER
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¢ 0 Bt
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I KNOW I AM CLOSE TO
FARIS. I REMEMBER TRAVEL-
ING THERE; I EVEN REMEMBER
VISITING THE SUFERMARKET

=

..HERE I AM AGAIN.
IN BARCELONA. WELL,
A BARCELONA I'VE
BEEN PREAMING
ABOUT RECURRENTLY
THESE DAYS.




I'VE BEEN TALKING
TO ESSEX ABOUT MY
SITUATION -- L TOLP

You ABOUT HIM, DIPN'T
I? RIGHT AFTER I WAS
APMITTEDR INTO FRANIS-
FURT UMIVERSITY..

BUT wWHY
DIDN'T YOoU TELL
ME ANYTHINGT

I DON'T KNOW.
L FELT HYPOCRITICAL

" AH, DON'T BE A CO-
| AFTER BITCHING OVER WARD. THIS 1& SERIOUS.
YOUR WAY OF THE MANUALS ARE VERY
DOING IT. S| VAGUE ABOUT WHAT HAPPENS
. 7. IF YOU DON'T COMPLETE
THE RITUAL...

WELL, WHAT T .
UNDERSTOOD 1S THAT, ;
SINCE IT'S ALREADY QUITE

AN ADVANCED INDIVIDUATION
&TAGE, REWARD AND PE-
NALTY VARY ACCORDING
TO THE PERAON,
RIGHT?

THAT MY LOS&S OF
CONTROL OVER MY
POWERS I& PART 4
OF THE... f

YEAH, BUT THE
FPROBLEM IS YOUR NEW
IMPLANT, ISN'T IT? YOU WERE ¥
AFRAID THAT, WITHOUT THE &EC-
OND DOOR, YOU WOULDN'T INTE-
GRATE IT. WHAT IF YOU REJECT IT? §

CAN THE OLD IMPLANTS TAKE Jd
OVER ITS FUNCTION OR...7 T
MEAN, WHAT IF THAT
SHIT DOESN'T..

You
REALLY GOT NO
ANSWERS FOR
THE RITUAL?

b e
§ o pe

YYES, SEVERAL. BUT =

WHENEVER I GET THERE... ¥

SOMETHING HAPPENS TO ME '
AND I CAN'T ANSWER. THE

WORDS DON'T COME OoUT”. | CEEp— 4 .
4 ‘ *
- # —— “THEN A COUNTDPOWN
> ST, WARNING APPEARS AND
/ ~ - RESETS, BUT WITH LESS
AND LESS TIME".

JACOB.
WHEN You

YET
You FELT

WERE YOUNG, THAT I FEAR THIS 16 THE |3
ENP FOR ME. I PIP S0OME- | 2L
You THOUGHT you THING THAT FORCES ME T0 | FEAR NONE
SAW FICTITIOUS .| answeR A GuESTION, BUT THELESS. 40
CREATURES IN | THE ANSWER DOESN'T COME. | 1.~ THE QUES-
THE DARISNESS, s
SUBDOMAIN TION/TEST I16:
"WMONSTERS”. WHAT DIP You
YOU KNEW SEE IN THE

THEY WERE
FICTION...

T
44

DARKNESS?

MULTIPLE ANSWERS;
S0OME WERE FRACTICALLY
RULED OUT FROM THE
START, 8UT, WITH OTHERS,
I WAS CONVINCED I HAD
FOUND THE RIGHT ONE.

ANEP YET, IN THE ENE..

- NOTHING. IM AT A
W= DEAD END AND IT%...
GETTING TO ME. T'VE
| BEEN DREAMING...

; [ i ‘
; f |

EMPTY AND STRANGE & ]
DREAMS... THERE ARE DAYS fI |
#

WHEN I PON'T REMEMEBER
GOING TO SLEEFR, BUT I WAKE
UP IN THE PREAM. LIKE NOW,
AS A MATTER OF FACT.

| >y BN
I HAVE A NEW IMPLANT,
AND I SUSFECT THAT, B
NOT ANSWERING THE
QUESTION, T AM LOSING
CONTROL OVER IT. LAST
TIME, IT EGCAPED FROM
MY BODPY, ANDP I'M AFRAID
THAT, IF IT HAPPENS AGAIN,
I WON'T BE ABLE TO
GET IT BACK.

‘i 1

THE QUESTION.
AL A CHILD, T HAD AN
| EXCESSIVE FEAR OF THE
DARI. SOMETIMES T
U wouLp BRUN UP THE 4TAIRS
| 70 GET TO MY ROOM:;

Y| OTHER TIMES, IT TOOK ME
AN HOUR TO CROSS THE
HALLWAY AT NIGHT TO 6O
TO THE TOILET.

T
il

MY FATHER
SAID ONCE THAT THIS
YSEEING MONSTERS IN
THE DARK" THING WAL
40 OLD THAT EVEN MY
MOTHER KNEW ABOUT
IT, BUT... T THINK HE
WAL LYING, HE JUST
WANTED TO...

-

. . s

IT'S SOMETHING I NEVER | -
TOLD YOU; MY ALLERGIES | ||
AND MY NEUROSES WERE |
ENOUGH TO UNPERMINE
MY IMAGE THOROUGHLY.

b
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W\

S




AND
WHAT ARE
YOU WRITING
ME FOR?

P YOU KNOW:
YOU WON'T
&END IT,

PLUS,
ONLY MY
HIGH &CHOOL
CLALSMATES
CALL ME ELLE
ANYMORE.

I HAVE A

HUSBAND AND
A SON, MAYBE
EVEN 1.2.

m?%f

ke 5 gt
B B B~ I DON'T KNOW. T GUESS it i RESmE iyl f"

? "' T'M...I GUESS T'M SCARED. IM &g
N

PARIS. T REMEMBER TAKING OFF...
I REMEMBER SAYING GOODBYE TO RS
E&SSEX, ADAM, AND THE PRIEST. MY i
"PLANE“' LOOKS LIKE A SPACE- " '

..' ‘ EHtP ELLE. HA. “;

- e 27 3 N gy
S -del I al _§ PR mieTE G A
a% E 9 . - 5 : PR .
dnn X
a :

EUT HERE T
AM. IT'S AS IF.. AT
FIRET, T HAD &IMPLY
LOST CONTROL OF
MY POWERS. THEN,
MY "SHADOW"

T
’ NOW... T CAN'T
o DISTINGUISH BETWEEN
REALITY AND DREAM.
I'M IN PARIS, BUT...

MY T2 BARCELONA.
K7 CLOSE TO NORTH &TA-

@ TION. A LITTLE FURTHER

| ON I& THE FRANCE &TA-
TION, CURIOUSLY...

WHY DON'T WE
START THERET? MAYE
THAT'S A CLUE. PARIS,
FRANCE &TATION IN
BARCELONA... 4

WE AC.TED AS IF WE HAD
S0OLVED THE WORLD'S
PROBLEMS AFTER

YOUR ASE,
BEAUTIFUL.

|
"oKAY, LET'S THINK
IT THROUGH. YOU &AY
YOU'RE IN PARIS -- DO
YOU REMEMBER
WHERET"

"N-NO. I REMEMBER...
I ARRIVED &Y BUS.
I HID THE SHIP AND

ARRIVED WITH A BUS

TO AVOID BEING EASI- ‘
LY DETECTED..."

I

il

"...DO YOU THINK
YOoU MAY HAVE BEEN
CAPTURED?"

I||I
T
)

= | TR

"...NO, T DON'T THINK &0.
IT WAS... T THINK... YES, T
THINE IT WAS IN FRONT OF MY

FATHER'S RESTAURANT. WELL, [

THE RESTAURANT THAT USED
TO BE MY FATHER'S".

—
M 7))
P
Al 1

~ o Fo

,,

YES, I THINK... T
HAD ARRIVED IN PARIS,
AND, 500N AFTER, T
WAL ON MY WAY
THERE.

- WAIT,
WEREN'T
WE GOING TO
FRANCE &TA-

YES. WELL,
{ you WERE LEAD-
| ING US. ISN'T THIS 1}
& THE PLACE...7 4

WENT PAST IT. 8UT I
PON'T REMEMBER
SEEING IT. HOW DID
WE MI&S..7




DEAR ELLE:

AS I WAS SAYING, T'VE
THOUGHT OF SEVERAL
ANSWERS TO THE QUESTION.
FOR A WHILE, I THOUGHT
THE MOST OBVIOUS ANSWER
was... My FATHER.

MY FATHER HAD GoopD
AND BAD PAYS, ANDP WORSE
LAYS., HE DRANK, BUT IT
WASN'T THAT. ON Goor
PAYS HE WAS ALL JOKES;

ON BAD ONES, HE WAS IN
SUCH A BADP MOOD THAT,
MOST OF THE TIME, HE
WOULDPN'T 8AY ANYTHING
TO ME. IF I WAS LUCKY,

o

o
o

AT

i

HI& FACE... NOTHINGNESS
WAS CHISELED ON HIS FACE. T (
PIPN'T LIKE TO SEE IT: IT WAS
AN IMPOSSIBLE TRIAL. KAFKA. |

N AN ==

.

- NO MATTER WHAT T

DIP IN THOSE DAYS, THE
BEST THING I COULP PO
WAS... DISAPFEAR.

MAYBE THAT'S WHERE MY
FEAR CAME FROM; MAYBE T
WAS JUST LOOKING FOR AN
OBVIoUS EXCUSE TO RUN
AWAY AND HIDE, ONE THAT
DIDN'T INVOLVE My FATHER'S
DEAD FACE. IT WAS EASIER
TO IMAGINE MONSTROUS
FACES IN THE DARK...




I REMEMBER THE DAY HE WOKE
ME UP ON THE &0FA; I'D FALLEN
ASLEEP THERE, BECAUSE I DIDN'T
WANT TO GO UPSTAIRS. PO YOU
REMEMBER THE JOKE HE MADE?

I THINK THERE WERE BULBS
MISSING, 50 THE AREA WAS
DARKER THAN NORMAL.

..THE WORST DAYS. THEY'RE

NOT AS FREGUENT AS... I

REMEMBER THEM A LOT,
BUT, IN REALITY, THOSE DAYS |,
CIPN'T HAPPEN THAT MUCH.

THE THREAT OF THOSE
DAYS HAPPENING WAS B

MORE REAL THAN THE |
DAYS THEMSELVES

I MEAN, HE DIDN'T
HIT ME OR ANY-
THING. HE JUST...

...HE WAL LOOK-
ING FOR SOMEONE
TO PLUNGE INTO
MISERY WITH HIM. IF
EVERYTHING EL&E
FAILED...

IN THE WORST
pAYS...

THE NEXT MORNING HE
WOULD AFPOLOGIZE, WHILE
SAYING SOMETHING LIKE
HE WAS DOING IT PARTLY
TO GIVE ME COURAGE.

i Aok

IT WAS WORSE WHEN HE

WAL DRUNK. THOLE DAYS,

THAT'S WHEN HE wouLDP
FORCE ME TO RUN TO THE

BEDROOM; IF T STAYED BY HIS

SIDE, IT WAS MY FAULT, FOR
NOT PROTECTING MYSELE

ALTHOUGH... THERE
WERE OTHER DAYS WHEN
HE WAS SOBER, LIKE THE

DAY I TOLD HIM ABOUT
THE FANTASY BOOKS I WAS
READING... HE WAITED UNTIL
I HAD FINISHED TELLING HIM

EVERYTHING I HAD READ
BEFORE TELLING ME, WITH A
SERIOUS FACE, HOW STUPID
IT ALL SOUNDED.

BETWEEN INSULTS AND
MOCKERY, HE WOULD
MENTION MY MOTHER.

MY MOTHER,
THE HOoLLYWoop
ACTRESS. EVEN NOW

FEELS SURREAL F":‘cf:;zg::;’:"‘e
poi ;
IOV OF MOVIE AND
TELEVISION SETS.

FAR AwWAY.
I'DC RATHER NOT

TALK ABOUT IT. You
KNEW ABOUT HER.
WATCHED HER
MOVIES. SAW HER
IN THOSE FASHION
MAGAZINES.

TALKING ABOUT
A GHOST WITH
ANOTHER GHOST.

YOU'VE
REALLY CHANGED!
WHAT HAVE YOU DON
TO YOUR EYEST IF IT
WEREN'T FOR THE FACT
THAT YOU'RE STANDING
IN FRONT OF YOUR
FATHER'S RE&STAU-

WELL,
YOUR FATHER'S
OLD RESTAURAMT,
NOow IT'S AN
ARGENTINEAN-
TAPANESE FUSION
RESTAURANT.
HOW'S IT
GOING?

EH...
LUCT OH...
I'M...

DON'T
KNOW WHAT'S
HAF.. I'M
FEELING...

Jacos!
YOU'RE
JaCoB,

RIGHT?
‘__J'/

I WAS NEVER ABLE
TO COMVEY HOW MUCH IT
TURNELD ME INSIPE OUT,
THINKKING ABOUT HER. IT
WAS ONE OF THOSE
THINGS WHERE EVERY
WORPD IN THAT PIRECTION
CAME OUT MORE FLACCID
THAN THE FREVIOUS ONE...

HE HATED HER FAME. HE
HATED THAT HE HAD TO BE
A SINGLE FATHER. HE HATED
THE WORLD SHE EMBODIED:
SUCCESS, ABANDONING BOTH
HIM AND ME. HE HATED THAT
LHE BECAME A DREAM, AND
A DREAM OF A DREAM: THE
wHAT /£ HE WoULD BE
COOKING FOR CELE-
BRITIES, NOW.

MY FARENTS MET WHEN
SHE WAS A WAITRESS AT THE
RESTAURANT WHERE MY FA-
THER WORKELD. SHE FOUND
STEADPY WORK ON ONE OF
THOSE CORP-AND-LAW SHOWS...
GUESS I WASN'T FLANNEL.




PREGNANT B8Y THEN. BETWEEN THE
FILMING OF THE MOVIE AND THE

PREMIERE, SHE DELIVERED ME. EET&;";NQF?&&ZZD%?” N
h Y :

THE EPITING ROOM. LOST

THE MOVIE... IT'% ONE OF ! FOOTAGE. MY WHOLE LIFE.
THOSE INNOCUOUS COMEDIES THAT ;

THEY NO LONGER MAKE. NEVER SAW
IT. NOT THAT ONE, NOT THE ONES
THAT CAME AFTER. WHEN I THINK
ABOUT MY MOTHER TOO MUCH, I
FEEL LIKE THE WORLD'S BIGGEST

SACK OF GARBAGE. BUT IT WAS AN

OCEVIOUS ANSWER FOR THE RITUAL:

THE PAIN I WAS TOO YOUNG TO
PROCESS BECAME A MONSTER
HIDING IN THE DARK. . SRS B : =ePea
A= \ LT T B Ve e i MY MOTHER... ACCORDING
REMEMBER MY DEPRESSIVE MAYBE THAT'S WHY WE WATCHED i ? 3 Sat s . : ; - TO MY FATHER, SHE WAS INTO
MOMENTS, ELLE? T NEVER ToLD |  [RXR I L AN sroe LN RV etV T ' L gAY T e : SUPERSTITIONS, ASTROLOGY,
YOU, BUT WHENEVER I SAW A i THE NEW YORK OF LOS ANGELES: [ b ; y Ve SRR e CRYETALS. AND WHEN THE
MOVIE POSTER WHERE THERE 8  THE SETS, COZY PRECISELY i % o = AR e _ MOVIE BECAME SUCCESERUL,
wa on acrrese i even | Aol _ S HER MANA WAS EXACERBATED.
REMOTELY RESEMBLED HER... 8 BECAUSE T KNEW THAT, BEHIND Gl : |\ kL Fe, o :

: v o3 ® : g SHE WOLILD 8AY TO HIM, AND HE
IT'S ABSURD, IT'S COMFPLETELY o ONE OF THEM, MAYBE... SHE... o e i, = | wouLp GET g0 EXAQP{ERATED ;
ABSURD, BUT... A o ' ' ; “h

HE COULDPN'T EVEN SPEAK.

e B LN ' ; V" — DON'T YOU REMEM-
LUue, WE SHOULD ] ] i G , ' = BER DURING EXAMS? HE WAS
TAKE HIM TO THE g p £ 40 TENSE THAT HE COULDN'T

HO&PITAL. YOU'RE 2 ) MOVED THE HEART'S LOCA- = i ALEER, AND THEN HE WoOULD
RETIRED... SN . . Tam TION GINCE I RETIRER. CMON. FALL ANYWHERE.

YOU KNOW TACOB. IT'S
LTRESS.

R r P

BUT, ANYWAY, SOMETHING HAPPENED.
IT WAS YET ANOTHER ARGUMENT,
W $ =t P s WHICH I DON'T EVEN KNOW WHAT
B L\ T wAS ABOUT, BUT MY FATHER SAID
) : - Pl : "ENOUGH” AND WENT BACK TO
EUROPE WITH ME. HE WAS 80
% ASHAMED OF HIS SEPARATION THAT,
— -;-:-,?'-ﬁ INSTEADP OF GOING BACK TO SFPAIN, HE
4| OPENED A RESTAURANT IN FRANCE.

=

- ‘A VR :
: THIS 16 TUST A DREAM. A
| NIGHTMARE. I'M GOING TO WAKE
UF, I'M GOING TO WAKE UFP S00N
AND EVERYTHING WILL BE...

MY MEMORIES ARE A LITTLE BIT..
I COULD BE TWO YEARS OLDP OR
FOUR OR &IX ANE.. THIS IS STUPIZ T
ALREADPY THOUGHT 50, TOO, THAT
THE SUBJECT OF MY MOTHER COULD
BE THE ANSWER. WAS SHE THE WITCH |
WHO I 8AW IN THE DARK? BUT I'M |
STILL UNABLE TO SAY ANYTHING
WHEN I GO TO CLOSE THE RITUAL...

WHY PO I HAVE TO DO THIS?
&0 MANY WORDS, ONLY TO
END UP A MUTE IN FRONT
OF A MECHANICAL HEAD.

GUESS I DESERVE IT, FOR
ALL THE CRITICISM I GAVE
ESSEX WITHOUT THINKING...



HELLO, TACOB.

3 TIME/NOT
INGEME .

I AM NOT WHAT You
DIDN'T 4EE IN THE DARK. |
JEM WHAT MAKES YOU SEE
THE DARK. WHY DON'T YOoUu
UNDERSTAND ME?

PEAR Elbar eLLe

PEPEAH ELLe

Y TONGUE I1& |
OT PHYSICAL, |
O IT LACKS |8
ORDS. BUT I |
LPEAK.

ISPEAKIN £
PARK PRESENCES TH

FoLLOw You wWH
THAT FROM THIS COLD T .

WON'T BE Al e TR,

e

' COME BACK




LOOK AGAIN.

YOU ASKED A
QUESTION, AND YOU GOT
THE ANSWER. YOU TUST
DON'T WANT TO ADMIT IT.

T'M DONE.
AT LEAST HAVE
THEM COME

LIKE AN IDIOT WHO DOESN'T
UNDERSTAND. ©

PEAR ELLE;
I AM TRAPFPED IN A
PREAM FEOM WHICH
I CANNOT ESCAFPE.

IN THIS MALL,
AN AMALGAM OF
SEVERAL...

LALL FEOM
BARCELONA.

IT WAS CHRISTMAS,
ANDP WE WENT DowN TO
BARCELONA. I PON'T
KNOW IF I WAS EIGHT OR
NINE OR... MY FATHER, ME,
FRED ANDP HIS PARENTS,
AND HANS, A PARTNER
FROM THE RESTAURANT..

MY FATHER HADP WOKEN
UP IN A BAD MooLr. MY AL EXPECTED,
MOTHER HADP TRIEP TO FOR &UCH
CALL, I THINK, 50, AS HE DATES.
WouULP? SOMETIMES PO, |
STAYED IN BEDP ALL DAY A PERFECT
AT THE HOTEL. HANS GIFT.
WENT OFF BY HIM&ELF
TO SEE THE CITY, ANCP I
STAYERP WITH FRED ANP
HIS PARENTS.

AMALGAM OR
NOT, YOU KNOW
THAT THEY ALL
REPRESENT...

- THAT MOMENT,

| ¥EARS AGO, WHEN

I was A Kie.

WE VISITED BARCELONA.
I REMEMBER GOING...
TO THE FORT, I THINA.

OR WAS IT..7 IT DOESN'T

MATTER. WE ENPED UFP
ON A SHOPPING MALL.




IT WAS A VERY NICE
EVENING. GARLANDP
GLITTER AND SUGARY
CAROLS MAPE WABM A
COLD WEATHER, AND
SINCE I WAS IN A FOREIGN
LANE, EVERYTHING
SHONE BRIGHTER.

STUFF RIGHT THERE --
- ﬂ ONE OF THOSE TOYS

FRED'S PARENTS
TOOK US TO VISIT ALL
THE TOY STORES, ANDP

EVEN BOUGHT U5 SOME

x
—

THAT YOU FIRST HAVE
TO PISSOLVE IN WATER

TO REVEAL WHAT

/ THEY ARE...
. - JE2 Ry

IT WASN'T EVEN A SPE-
CIAL AFTERNOON. THAT WAas
THE WORST OF IT. IT WAS A
MUNDANE AFTERNOON IN A

IF OMLY, YOU THOUGHT,
I CoULD BE THE ONE
TO DISSOLVE IN THAT

- y 4 r.
i L COUNTRY SIMILAR TO MINE, __/
GLASS, \ :
= CLOSE TO CHRISTMALS. |
[

R
I JUAT.. :
EROM THAT WE EXHAUSTED
SOMENTON. T THE &TORES,
WENT TO A
REMAINED A
Bif T DOUGHNUT )
= SHOE 1

A HOLLY-
WOOD FILM.
AN INERT,
POINTLESS
PREAM FOR
THE SLEEPING
MASSES,

THE MUSIC ALMOST
GOT ME. THE CHRISTMAS
TINGLES, MAKING ME FEEL
LIKE CHRISTMAS WAS GOING
TO BE MORE LIKE THE ONE

I &AW ON TV THAN THE ONE il
DOUGHNUTS oF |

T ACTUALLY LIVER.. CLOYING TASTE, :
OF FALSE THE SMILE OF
SWEETNESS,
IPENTICAL M MOTHER,
THEN I AW THE = ON A DAY 60
POATER. OF COURSE; irmosinlibid CLOSE TO
AN AD FOR A MOVIE. POSTER'S CHRIZTMAS,
A COMEDPY, WITH AMILE.
HER...
ELIZABETH MEADOW,

STAGE NAME. T

COULD SEE HER

FROZEN SMILE
BEHIND THE GLASS...

LIKE A SMILE THAT
WAS FOR EVERYONE
EXCEFT ME.

WE WENT BACK
TO THE HOTEL. THE
EVENING LIGHT WAS IN
TS LAST THROES.

I REMEMBER FRED'S PARENTS SAID
LSOMETHING TO MY FATHER ASBCUT ME;
THEY DIPN'T KNOW WHAT HAD HAFPFENELD.
MY FATHER WASN'T IN THE MoOP FOR
MULTI-SYLLABIC BEFPLIES, 50 HE
MUBRMURED SOMETHING SHORT
AN UNINTELLIGIBLE.

5 : | s : 4 NO. HE DID &AY SOMETHING.
£ i "YOU SAW THE POSTER”™. VERY
DIDN'T 64Y A WORDP TO

PERCEPTIVE, WHEN IT CAME

ME FOR THE REAT OF THE :

TO RUBBING SALT IN WOUNDPS.

ot N e

W -

i

oy THE SON OF A BITCH COULDN'T &
BOLVE HI& OWN PROBLEMS, B
BUT HE WAS A GENIUS AT
OBLSERVING THEM IN OTHERS.

~——

No. THAT'S WHAT
YOU TELL YOURSELF,
TO MAKE YOURSELF

W
COULD'VE BEEN
: WORSE. .

FEEL BETTER.



I THINK THAT DAX..
I UNPERSTOOD WHAT T
HAD SEEN IN THE DARK

ALL MY LIFE.

-I'D WAIT

. YOU'RE
RIGHT, LUC.

-.ESPECIALLY UNTIL TOMOR-
WITH HIS HISTORY _ . P 1
. OF STRE&S. .. ~—t '

USER

JACOE. You
HAVE REOFPENEDC THE
PROCESS OF THE
SECONDP POOR
RITUAL.

BUT I DIDN'T WANT [
TO ACCEPTIT. T =¥
WAS AFRAID

YOUR TRIAL PERIOD
IS ENDING SOON, JACOB.
IF YoU DON'T ANSWER
THE QUESTION...

YES, YES, "WHAT
DID I SEE IN THE
DARK". T HAVE THE
ANSWER.

PROCEED,
THEN. IF THE
ANSWER 15 WRONG,
THE SYMPTOMS THAT
You HAVE ALREADPY
BEEN EXFERIEN-
CING...

UHM. SPONTA-
NEOUS ENTRY INTO
THE VISUALIZED
SPACE...

WELCOME, JTACOB.
I GATHER YOU HAVE
COME FOR ANOTHER
ATTEMPT TO CLOSE
THE RITUAL OF THE
SECOND DOOR.

I HAVE THE
ANSWER, BELIEVE
ME. IT'S A NAUSEA
I'VE CARRIED WITH ME
ALL MY LIFE AND I'M
FEELING IT RIGHT
NOw.

OH, TESSERA.

T AM HERE \
TO ATTEST.




I'VE BNOWHN IT
ALL MY LIFE. WHEN T
WENT TO THE HOMES OF
MY SCHOCL FRIENDS,
WHEN I VISITED THE
NEIGHBOURS...

I HAD A CHILDHOOD...
I WAS HAPPY, BUT... WHEN
I LOOK AT MYSELF AND EVERY-
ONE ELS&E... T BKNOW THAT THEY

HAVE A HOME. A PLACE TO
RETURN TO.

/ FATHER WAS NOT A FATHER.

HE WAS... A WEATHER CONDI-
TION THAT I ADAFPTED TO; 50-
METIMES THERE WERE SUNNY
DAYS, SOMETIMES THERE
WERE RAINY DAYS.,

HE... HE DIDN'T
LOVE ME. HE WAS
TOO BROKEN INSIDE
TO LOVE. AND MY
MOTHER...

MY MOTHER
15 A GHOST OF
FICTION.

KNOW THAT HIS HOUSE tQN’T ;
A HOME? I-I DON'T KNOW. I
HAD... A HAPPY CHILDPHOOD, BUT, T
MADE MYSELF HAPPY. WHEN I THINK
OF FAMILY, OF DOMESTIC LIFE, =
WHEN I THINK THAT I FELT MORE/ -
AT HOME WHEN T WAS AT MY /|

THAT DARKNESS,
THE FEAR OF THAT \
DARKNESS... WHAT I

SAW... THE MONSTERS
WERE AN ATTEMPT
TO EXPLAIN...

...WHY I FELT &0

ABANPONED. WHEN YoU
ARE A CHILD, YOU CAN'T EVEN

CONCEIVE THAT YOUR HOME & NOT |

NORMAL, THAT IT |& EMPTY OF
EVERYTHING THAT MAKES IT
WARM... THAT, IN IT, THERE'S

NOTHING.

. THAT NOTHING-
NESS, AS A CHILD, WAS
EASLIER TO ATTRIBUTE TO
SOMETHING I COULD UN-
DERSTAND: MONSTERS
ROAMING IN THE

DARK. 2

= A yxT
Ly

I ATTEST THAT

THE ANSWER HAS

BEEN ACCEPTED.




Nl =

DEAR ELLE;
I HADP A NIGHTMARE
WHERE I WAS WRITING

THEY ASKED ME ABOUT MY |
LIFE, ABOUT BARCELONA... =
THEY TOLD ME THEY WANTED
TO GO SEE IT ANDP ASKED
FOR ADVICE ON HOW TO
SPEND THEIR TIME THERE.

YOou A LETTER. 50 I AM

WRITING YOoU ONE NOW
THAT T WILL NEVER SEND.

et “q-.“-J‘

N Ay

IT WaAS LUC AND PIERRE, THE

NEIGHBORS. THEY TOLD ME WHAT =L ]
HAPPENED; THEY LIVE NEAR WHAT
USED TO BE MY FATHER'S RESTAU-

RANT, AND SAW ME COLLAFPSE IN LT

FRONT OF THE FLACE.

WHEN I WOKE UF, I PIPN'T KNOW
EXACTLY WHERE I WAS, S8UT I
SMELLED COFFEE ANDP COULD

HEAR A QUIET BREAKFAST CON-

VERSATION IN THE OTHER ROOM.

L T j B e 0 | — 1

THEY EVEN HAD A

was okAy..

H FELLOW DPOCTOR COME
IN TO MAKE SURE I

N

) ot

THEY TALKED ABOUT
HOW BEAUTIFUL THE
SAGRADPA FAMILIA

‘o' || Looks AND WERE SUR-|
PRISED THAT I HADN'T |

VISITEDP THE INTERIOR.

T

ll\.\(

I PON'T BNOW WHY .L

BUT I STARTEDP TO

IN AUTUMN, I PASSED
BY WHEN IT WAS ALREADY
DARK. GOING POWN THE
AVENUE WITH THE LIGHTS
OF THE PIZZERIAS AND
KEBABS GAVE IT A BIT
OF A MOVIE SET FEEL,
ONE OF THOSE FROM THE
EIGHTIES THAT IMAGINED A
FUTURE OF DIRTY STREETS
LIT BY NEON. THE CENTER
OF THE AVENUE, WHICH 15
PECEATRIANIZED, HAD A
SETRANGE STRUCTURE, A
HOLLOWED OUT "ROOF"; T
NEVER BNEW WHAT
IT WAS FOR.

PERHAFS THEY
HUNG A TARP OVER IT
ON RAINY PAYS.
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TELL THEM ABOUT
cAUD! AVENUE, THE
STREET THAT LEADPS
TO SAGRADPA FAMILIA.

THERE WAS A TIME
WHEN I USED TO GO
THERE REGULARLY,
TO GO TO THE GXM.

I TOLDP LUC ANP PIERRE
THAT IT WAS THE LIGHTS
AND THE CHARM OF THE
STORES, WHAT I LIKED, BUT,
IN REALITY, IT WAS THE
ROOF THAT ROOF THAT &
WASN'T A ROOF, NEXT To [
THE WOODEN TOY 4TORE
AND THE PIZZERIAS, FILLED
ME WITH A 8TRANGE NO&- |3
TALGIA. IT WAS... CoZx A [
SECRET LOAT EVEN TO ME. |




W

THEY INVITEDP ME TO &TAY FOR
A FEW DAYS 60 THAT WE CouLp
TALK A LITTLE MORE, AND MAYEBE
HAVE TIME TO PO £0ME SIGHT-
SEEING IN THE CITY OR BEYONE,
ANDP I TOLDP THEM THAT ONE DAY

WouULE BE FINE, BUT THAT I

HADP TO LEAVE SOON...

AND LITTLE BY LITTLE, T
STARTED THINKING...
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"HERE I AM AGAIN". THE ,_/Z
WARMTH OUTSIDE AND
—| THE coLD HoLLOW INSIDE.

FEELING AT HOME, AWAY

FROM HOME.

LN g f N ]

DYTEASSHY

AT LEAST Now T

LAUGH OR CRY

BENOW WHY I PON'T [

... TO BE CONTINUED

&EE YOU IN Ae,ou-r,y-’é DAYS (IDEALLY; SOME
ISSUES 1TSS €0 OR; UHM, MORE):"WE-KEEP THE
RELEASE DATE UPDATED ON THE FACEBOOK FIXED
PO4T. IF YOU'RE INTERESTED IN SUPPORTING US &0
WE CAN GET IS4UES OUT FASTER AND GET PRAW-
INGS/SKETCHES OF FUTURE IS&UES, EARLY
ACCESS TO A WORK-IN-PROGRESS VERSION OF
THE NEXT I55UE, OR VIPDEOS SHOWING HOW WE
DRAW A PAGE, PLEASE CONSIDER HELPING US
THROUGH PATREON (LINK BELOW). IF WE GET
ENOUGH HELP, WE MAY BE ABLE TO MAKE
UPSURGE A MONTHLY SERIES. THANKS!

ah T wish. ..

LINKS:

OUR PATREON -> PATREON.COM/UPSURGE

OUR FACEBOOHK ->
FACEBOOK.COM/UPSURGECOMIC

OUR INQTAGRAM. ->
INSTAGRAM.COM/UPSURGECOMIC

BLUESKY ->
CATANA-S.BSK Y. 50OCIAL
CESIMONOGATARI.BSKY.SOCIAL



