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' I KNEwW WHERE

AT S R IR R SR |
I was wHeN I WOKE UP, L/ T1 mape SENSE WHEN AT THE VERY LEAST R
AND APPARENTLY IT HAD T rHouoHT ssout 1r. Y~ THIS BEING THE OVERACTIVE __
ALL BEEN A DREAM. Tr MTGHT EVEN JAAKRE DREAM OF A GIRL WHO [
FELL ASLEEP IN HISTORY 1
YOU BELIEVE ME. = V
CLASS MAKES ME \
= SEEM LESS NUTTY \

\

WHa?
Mom, Dao?

AWW... THAT'S SO CUTE.
LITTLE GIRL WAKES uP
FROM SLEEPING IN CLASS
AND WANTS HER MOMMY
AND DADDY.

Guess THaAT
EXPLAINS THE BABY

Guess THAT
EXPLAINS THE BABY
\SIZE OF YOU, HUH?

# Do vou...
— DO YOU SMELL
I s | | = N\ "\ someruInG.. wHaT

IS THAT?

wemak =o.
=

AND RIGHT THEN
I KNEW SOMETHING I REMEMBERED
wAS WRONG. IT was THE THIS pay, 8utT I
FINAL DAY OF CLASS DIDN'T REMEMBER BREE
BEFORE BREAK INSULTING ME.

WO0O... THERE IS A
STINK COMING FROM
YOUR DIRECTION,
ISN'T THERE,
TINY TOT.

I DEFINITELY DIDN'T
REMEMBER WHAT HAPPENED
AS SOON AS MY BLOOD
BEGAN BOILING

IN ANGER.
You must

RECOGNIZE YOUR

Hey... THaT's
NOT... OOOH...
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FUCKING FREAK, WHAT \
THE HELL? SOMEONE LET e V.
ME OUTTA HERE BEFORE \ o
SHE BLOWS UP HHHHH,
OR SOMETHING. ® UNGHHHHH.. IT FEELS
© S00000000 [
I 5 TIGHT!
1 ) e
I ‘ WHaTt's DOING
i THISSSSSSSS?
i 1 n 2
T - /
o I
N\ \ = // // 4
T
g oo '
\ /
UNGHHHHHHH o
® @ FUCCCCCCCCKKKK wue
SO FAST.. HAPPENING
=4 T00 Fast!
= <
o / I wasN'T GOING TO

8Low uUP. I KNEW THAT MUCH.
J I ALSO KNEW THAT SOMETHING
WAS WRONG, SOMETHING
: WAS VERY WRONG.

OHHHH.. MMMMMM...
IT KINDA.. IT KINDA
FEELS GoOOOOOD! /







Hun? Mom?
W HERE... WHERE
; You're Aﬁaour sxry
\ MILES TO MENTAL WORLD,
Fzzg“;,o"{l”gi A‘;,P : - STUCK IN SOME CRAZY
SWEETIE? TRAFFIC Jam LIKE I've N
: EVER SEEN BEFORE.

YOUR FATHER'S RIGHT.

I WOULDN'T HAVE WOKEN

You, BUT YOU SEEMED
A BIT DISTRESSED.

FELL ASLEEP
BACK THERE.

e

I HAD THE
STRANGEST DREAM.
| I was AT SCHOOL..
AND.. IT WAS

SO STRANGE.

YES, GO AHEAD AND
TELL US ABOUT
YOUR DREAM, BUT PHEW...
THAT IS A STINK ISN'T?

THink I'LL ROLL
UP THE WINDOWS,
MUST BE THE EXHAUST FUMES
BUILDING OUT THERE. SORRY,
GO AHEAD WITH YOUR
sTORY, F1ONA

THE DREAM... THAT..
THAT SMELL. I RECOGNIZE
IT FROM... FROM...

OH nof
No... NOT aGAIN




WHAT'S HAPPENING
Troo.. OOOPPH!

OHue UNGHH.ue
I'M so SORRY
ABOUT THE CAR,
Mowm. OHHHH...
FEELS TOO..

O000000H FUUUUUCKKKK,
IT'S HAPPENING.. OHu.
HAPPENING TOOOO FasT!

w HEAD NORTH

’ THE I-50. TRAFFIC IS g > AND HOLY

COMPLETE MESS AS WE--g ‘ FUCKING SHIT!

You canN't sar

THAT ON THE AIR.

HOLY SHIT, IS
THAT A™




IT’s a Brc WoRLD
AFTER ALL, IT'S
A B16 WorLD—

*SNIFF SNIFF%
WaIT... THAT'S
IT, ISN'T IT?

THE SMELL,

I know wHERE T
REMEMBER IT FROM.
I REMEMBER
IT FROM...




AND THAT WAS WHEN
ALL THE PIECES FELL
INTO PLACE FOR ME.

UNGHHHH... STUPID CASTLE.
IF 1T'S A .. UNGHH..
B16 WORLD, WHY HAVE SUCH
Auw. UNGH... TINY CASTLE?

Dammrr, / F1oNna.. FIONA..

I'm sruck.. OH DEAR. W aKE
HELP... HELP ME. up pLEASE!




OH GOD, ARE YOU OKaY,
sweeT1e? IT Gor a LoT WHa? OH...
WORSE WHILE YOU WERE OUCH... MY HEAD.

SLEEPING. I THINK
YOU WERE DREAMING.

I QUICKLY WOKE FROM
ONE OF THE MOST INTENSE
AND SERIOUSLY MESSED UP

DREAMS OF MY LIFE,
A DREAM UPON A DREAM.

I aLso QuICcKLY
REALIZED THAT DREAMS
WERE TEN TIMES MORE SEVERE
THAN DAYDREAMS, AS
I was CLEARLY NO
LITTLE GIRL ANYMORE.

I'm okay, Mowm,
8ut Dap, I REMEMBERED
SOMETHING, SOMETHING
\ | IMPORTANT. IT WAS THE
WATER, NOT THE BLOW
MOST IMPORTANT THOUGH ] TO MY HEAD.
WAS THE REVELATION ;
I HAD WITHIN THOSE DREAMS,
AND THAT WAS WHAT WOULD
ULTIMATELY LEAD TO AN ANSWER
ABOUT WHY THIS HAPPENED TO ME.

AND... AND YOU
WERE EXPOSED

I REMEMBER SMELLING
TO IT BECAUSE

THE WATER WHEN I CAME To.

IT was SOMETHING I BARELY
NOTICED AT THE TIME,
BUT IT WASN'T NORMAL.

THERE waAS
SOMETHING IN
THE WATER.

AND THAT SEEMED TO
SPARK ALL THE IDEAS Ir SEEMED TO BURN
MY DAD MUST HAVE

BEEN HAVING.

THEM ALL INTO ONE
BRIGHT FLAME, THE

ﬂri AN
d J » \ \ WA
v N L
AN FLAME OF THE TRUTH A \
I pON'T...
DON'T THINK T / il
UNDERSTAND,

Jack?

- o
THE ONE THAT ENDED n r 0
s UP BEING REALLY BURNED
IN THE END was MENTAL
. WoRLD THEME P aRrk.

IT ALL MAKES

SO MUCH
MORE SENSE.

THE HEAD INJURY
MIGHT HAVE EXPLAINED
HAVING THE DREAMS, BUT

IT DIDN'T EXPLAIN

IT ALL COMES
THE GROWTH.

DOWN TO THE RESEARCH
THEY HAVE BEEN DOING
FOR YEARS.




As IT TURNED oOUT,
MY FATHER'S CALL WAS
NOT THE FIRST THAT AUTHORITIES
HAD RECEIVED ABOUT
SOMETHING STRANGE AT
MEeNnTAL WORLD.

It seems MENTAL
WORLD BEFORE THEY WENT
INTO THE ENTERTAINMENT INDUSTRY
WERE RATHER PROGRESSIVE IN
BRAIN RESEARCH OF PRIMATES
AND OTHER HIGHER MAMMALS.

THEY HAD A MASSIVE
RESEARCH FACILITY WHICH IN
WAYS ACCOUNTED FOR THE
DISCREPANCY MY FATHER NOTED
IN THE GUEST MEDICAL CENTER.

ONE THING THAT
HAD BEEN SUSPECTED
FOR YEARS WAS THE
MEDICAL WASTE AND HOW
MENTAL WORLD MANAGED
TO PROPERLY DISPOSE OF IT.

IT SEEMS THAT THEY DIDN'T,
ALLOWING MILLIONS OF
GALLONS OF BRAIN MATTER,
HORMONAL STIMULANTS,
AND OTHER MEDICAL RESEARCH
BY~PRODUCTS TO LEECH INTO
THE SOIL.

THEY ALMOST GOT AWAY WITH IT.
THAT wAS UNTIL THE _FIRST COMPLAINTS
came 1IN To THE EPA. It seems
SOMEONE DEVELOPED AN UNUSUAL
RASH ONE SUMMER AFTER RIDING
ON THE THOUGHT Wave, MENTAL
WORLD'S NUMBER ONE LOG RIDE.

THEY BUILT
MEenTAL WoRLD THEME Park
OVER TOP OF IT ALL, JUST
TO BETTER HIDE
THEIR PAST SINS.

You BETTER BELIEVE

THAT ONCE THEY GOT A

LOOK AT ME, MENTAL
WoRrLR'S pars
WERE NUMBERED.




THE GOVERNMENT WAS QUICK
TO ACT aAND MENTAL WORLD THEME
Park was COMPLETELY DISMANTLED,
NOT TO MENTION THE EVENTS THAT
OCCURRED THERE COMPLETELY
COVERED UP

IT SEEMS THE RESEARCH GATHERED
FrROM MENTAL WORLD MIGHT
SERVE THE MILITARY EFFORTS WELL
SOMEDAY.

I GUESS THE FACT THAT

THE GOVERNMENT STEPPED

IN SO THOROUGHLY MEANS
THIS STORY MAY NEVER ACTUALLY

GET OUT TO THE PUBLIC

STILL, IT'S PART OF
MY RECOMMENDED THERAPY.
APPARENTLY IT HELPS
TO GET ALL THIS OUT, I WILL END SAYING THAT

TO TELL MY STORY I AM WELL TAKEN CARE OF,
TO SOMEONE. THAT I FINALLY MANAGED
TO GET SOME REAL SLEEP.

AND THAT IN AT LEAST
ONE way MENTAL WORLD
TOLD THE TRUTH. THOUGHTS REALLY
DID EXPAND.. A
ND DREAMS DEFINITELY
CAME TRUE.

I'LL CERTAINLY NEVER
BE THAT OVERLOOKED AND
PICKED ON WALLFLOWER
ANYMORE.




THE END





