































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































FINE. IS THAT WHAT YOU WANTED TO SEE?

Are you happy now? This is where they stuck me—an overly
medicated Kafkaesque healthfole with loser-tier “villains” from every
reality until I learn some kind of “lesson.” I thought you'd have the
stomach to break me out early, but you turned out like all the rest! Just
like my worthless Henchmaniacs, who haven't called. Just like my
miserable family, who tried to snuff out my talents! Just like SIXER, who
RUINED MY ONE SHOT AT LIBERATING REALITY!

FINE! Have it YOUR way! What have I learned in therapy? NOTHING.
THIS DUMB ROCK CAN'T KEEP ME CONTAINED FOREVER. I don't
need a million followers—1I just need ONE. IT’S ONLY A MATTER OF
TIME, AND T HAVE ALL THE TIME IN THE WORLD. There's ALWAYS
another human. SOMEONE else will pick up the book. SOMEONE will
shake my hand! One day, when you least suspect it, ILL BE BACK!

AS FOR YOU—you betrayed me! I’m severing our connection and cutting
out our best memories! SNIP, SNIP! Remember the chapter about the
Bermuda Triangle? NO? GOOD—it’s already working! Soon this will ll

seem like a dream. You won’t be seeing me. But I'll be seeing you.

Because no matter what the idiot counselors in this smiling cage say, T
don’t need anyone, I NEVER HAVE, and I DON'T MISS ANY OF THEM!







TM FINE!




SOME DPY..-





















