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1 was living in between
two worlds.

Sharing the

Same space.




[t started with long
nights without sleep. |




[ felth nauseous with the truth.

If that was redlly the truth.

[ just wanted to close the windows,

hide under the covers,

and disappear like a daydream.




- A speaal treatment. | * - A+ this time mos+
. For your condition - §l - people are sleeping,

- Im afraid we need | 7 | . sothe dream

Jro trysome . @4 A ener‘gles are high.

~different
Jrecl'lﬂnlqgg

High above us the dreams

~of the city fly in the air




I'mnot a
bee, doctor!

Don't be
SO amazing
my dear or
['ll miss you

too much.

C'mon, give it a try, it |
can help you see the hidden lines. /

Relax, let your body float.
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