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The empire
graciously
allows me to have
four thoughts
per day.

‘Wath, History, English
Biology. This year’s
approved ‘facts.’

‘Wey; did you krow
our school systems
modeled on 18004

"Cmon, kids! They're not feaching
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ou think those quys wanted | AN

o nurture unigue minds? f i s
"Or did they want 3 gereration of | El
robots o go fight Napoleon? ‘1 T sl

"They're filing off anything different so you
come off The line singin’ ‘0 Say Can You See’
wiTh your cow eyes fixed on the ground.

Arother happy little
drore, grateful for The
chance to be obedient.

you how To Think but what to think!
They're chopping your imaginations
nto subjects that dom't link up!

It's our future, not
theirs. It's time to
wake up! It's time to
rage and roar and
fake back the
world!




Weekly average of forfy-Three views.
Not exactly world-shaking, huh?

YFactions speak
louder than herds”--
that's one of the
golden rules.

The others are
Von't read the
commernts”
and
Weep the
damn contfent
flowing, dummy.”

Because...c

Got a.couple new.subscribers,
though--7hat’s cool. Better a
few inquiring minds than a
billion dumb clickers.




uh-ch. IMcoming. This quy, it’s...

Luke? Leo? L-something.

Probably got a shopping
list of small arms
in The pocket of his
favorite trenchcoat.
One of Those quys.

Just my luck he's the
only one so far who
even floticed me.

Better anonymous
i than unappreciated.

Kind who feels
persecuted when
anyone é/se gets a
wi. A grudge with
shoes, basically.

kinda--can't hear ya!
Watchin' a thing,

/.

Easy to get fainfed by association,
little town like Tangletree. That's
another golden rule, 1 quess:




College. New state.
New crowd.

[

He slows The bike
and he says that's
the first time I ever
said his name.

I'm about fo
apologize for that
--I'm blushing, even--

when he meets my eye
and says a word.
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Hey— Y C-could you tell the
uh L-Leon?  driver to wait? I had to
It's Leom, walk the neighbor's dog

and I'm running
o |3"
You talkin’ 2
1o me,




Hey you guys!

You mind me

hitchin’ a
ride?

the radio! 1
' T8 e S love that
Gt . =Py ~ song!

(I have never
heard that song
in my life.)

Get in
quick, huk, Samir? We

got a psychopath on the
cycle-path back here.

Chelsea’s right--quy’s

i Here,
2 pig. He was fofally 2
<l F cruel about Lucille CT?:e? ff{”‘; .
kidding? He ! comin’ out. And dude, f" "ah eb‘ is
Was §0 mean W \  you should hear what omoprobic

he says about

Okay. Okay, sure.
I will caffeinate his
homophobic ass.

Mornin’
Leon! You,
uh, you want a

I don't need fo be
nice to Leon.
Everybody hates
him. I'll--what? L'l
shout “You want
whip with That?”
and I'll throw it at
his head. Yeah.

I don't have to be,
ykrow. Liked. Not
by everybody.




Cl'er 1:
THREE KIDS CALLED SAM




