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Are you
going to

finish those 
biscuits?



guh!



Finaly!
what tok

you so
long?

what’s
wrong? Did
something

hapen?

it was 
nothing. 
Nothing 

hapened.

Let’s
go.

Arn?

n-no...



Nothing
hapened.

you say
something, 

arn?

a memory.
i’ve hoarded 

decades worth 
of minutae to 

drown it.

but that
memory...

I buried
it so dep

for so long 
that I don’t 

know how much 
is real 

anymore.

i-it’s
just...


