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TO THE STORY TO COME
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The very first sunrise.

The last shadows, dispelled by the
burgeoning dawn, soon reveal their
share of mysteries and charms of all
sorts.

The overexcited rays of the sun, hurtle downhill full tilt from the heavens!

Nature unfurls her diverse and sundry badabing badaboom...

Behold the world and its primitive mechanisms.
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Its primordial and instinctive rituals.
Titillating...
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designs.
At first, frozen in fear from the som-
ber horizons that loom about us...

And then, spurred on by the energy of desperation,
determined to get up and live. Resolved to wriggle

toward better days. Behold: an aimles

Well, buddy...
Ain't you glad you got out of that
rotten apple?

Hell of a swamp gas explosion...

ineptly
QCK

I have a bad feeling ===
everyday livinain't EBVee==
gonna be easy
down here...

How beautiful!
This greenery is just inspiring!
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anyone?

Uh... not yet.
‘ But it sure looks nice

nd here, doesn't
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a start.
I feel like
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the first fit of creative fever.
How primeval!
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I think this might
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