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IN ALL MY MANY YEARS,
1T'VE GROWN A LoT.
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%~ WHEN PEOPLE PRESS THIS BUTTON ON MY
FOREHEAD, IT REVEALS THE HIPDEN DEPTHS OF MY
== ETERNAL SOUL.

> WHY PON’T YOU \
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I THANK GOD FOR MY TINY HOME,

MY WIFE HAS READ A GREAT DEAL ABOUT
TINY HOMES I BELIEXE THAT SOMEDAY W
WILL LIVE IN ONE. SOI THOUGHT IT WOU C
BE GOOD TO DEPI T}IER THANKING GOD
ADVANCE FOR SUCH A COSY GIFT.
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- WHEN I WAS A KID, MY DAD i
& WDULD OF TEN WEAR A )
5 T-SMIRT WITH A SUPERHERD i
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l Gome things are WoRTH the pain it hkeSl
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/@s 1S A SONG ABOUT wHo T USED T@
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(;Q{\” One TOO qu’ Chi‘&ren n ‘ﬁ'\e_ Fa'h‘y §
Ne——— 2. (Rt ——__

Whea ﬂ.«e\j Were &Mmsevugw‘rh;nssamec\ p&rfed
That Ql\‘\ and b’ﬁj looked Fight out of a mugmz:ne:
Everj\)oa\j Sd'\() Thot COUP"E'S A 3004} m uh},,

Pretty and handsome Jost Stepped out of adream

But now. ..
M(,\ ma’s “T‘aklm_\) care of tne bab ’

DOC\(\&QS Pl‘eteﬂa ;Nj '\Q Aon“\' have to he‘P

Mamas \1\:96‘3 overw‘nc(m?c\;o"\ dear,

Da&é.’% acting like a kid himsel\F,

There's one tos many children in the Famly,
When DAM) grows up this might end heppily.
There Should be Two OAuH’s at loast in everj ‘\ouggi\aﬂa
And when theres not, a sad S‘Nry will be +old,
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THE HANDS oF MY ONLY FRIEND
ﬂﬁﬂﬂ&ﬂ A Star Chosen Short Story by Joe Chigppetta

A long time ago, I had a peculiar and dear friend. He was my only frlend--
or at least that's how he described it. In fact, that is precisely what he would .
call out to me every time I visited his spacious cave dwelling. With absolute
sincerity and warmth, he would ask, “Hey bvdd ly, how's my only friend ?"

His cave was the best in all the land. He had inherited it when his mentor
died in the Faith War. Cool and sparse, the cave overlooked Lake Besto, and it
was a spectacular view. Truth be told, the view had much to do with how I
became closer to my friend in the first place. He had such a fantastic view that
I would enjoy climbing up there to watch the landscape below and listen to my
"only friend" talk, while he would let me draw on the walls with charcoal.

After I while he gained an appreciation for my drawings. He even said I
could draw on any wall in the cave, which amounted to quite a lot of wall space.
I got used to his odd sense of humor, and soon I'd even laugh at his corny jokes.
They sort of grew on me, in the same way that living without virtual reality
grows on a person; it's a self-disciplined and acquired taste.

Once we were both in his cave when prosthetic robot hands and arms ==
started raining down from the sky. This went on for about § minutes. We never
did find out why it started. Of course, such a thing grew to be a legendary
mystery that would make for hours of speculative conversations. I used the
event as new subject matter to make sketches on my friend's rock walls. Not
surprisingly, it also inspired my friend to come up with fresh "joke" material.

“Why did somany hands fall from the sky?” he would ask people every now and
then. No one in the world had any reasonable explanation so they would
typically shrug an "I don't know" expression. That's when my friend would

declare with one raised eyebrow and a squint of serious, yet gentle authority;
“Because you need a hand; God knows you need a big hand!”










/ARE YOU GOING
To THAT BIG

AT ART EVENT?

'M SENDING MY AL,
To ATTEND ON MY B

—r




%T\—\E TREASURE of THE LISTENER b u chikerery
= TheBuilder madea T Ghil| her errand || And Patience wos
o\e\\ca‘\'e) S“)W mOVl\r\ﬁ was noY Cbmp\e‘\'o)‘. n()w\,\er{ +0 bQ
robut named Tina™  he waste flly | Found... except fr
OVeV time Twa \egrned de\llver Cer{'a\.\f\ In one \"o\oo‘\' hame&

e beneficial wWays mesSaors 1o Roly. who had gcﬁgo\h‘h

of +he Buil der, and ||| 10O recipents. |
Lroocre) theBuilder ||| Yex Tinds accentad ugly ears. To Roby
robot skin p\a‘\'lhg were C‘,Q\.\ 0)\,\*) UPOY\

to the begt of her abil y.
d}/ so Forevgn o The Feceving TINas F\l l\

‘ he Bu"\\aer Cons'\}xe"eb Tino _
. Fast-moving and ~
as one of his mosh treasured s tronger-bodicd me$$aoe, d S1de

\:)ossessions, e\lﬁ\.f\ld.%p'\‘\’{ po‘wda‘l"\on. So
er Many Frailhes. MOS)V A{S()'\SCA

SQV\* out From ‘TL\& her UYI.\(LUQY\QSS-

workshop, The Builder

o ‘°? \ An yone CO“'A ;
Qave Tina & Speadt Kein “T\\'\& Cl\aMonC\S) and
e\’rom& +o acco\"\?\‘s\"' have To OT\\CY riches “'L“’j ROB

It shovlX have-rtaken Time fo unc\erﬁa\nA Couldnt Carry it all.
owly « Few AM} S “what Tina Was Robys bizarre ears,

to C\ccow\p\\'s\r\, et SQ\I."‘% but ‘H\G\T ofFten the blunt of

years had gene by, | TooK great Patience. ridicile, had now
become o blessing,

COW\“)Q\”TMQY\'\' n
Tinas arm oPev\e(\
Up Yo ?our ovuTt
So much QO‘A,






I'll take loyalty over talent

ALL DAY LONG
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NOT SORRY. SOMETHING WENT WRONG:
WHAT T INTERNAL SERVER ERROR!
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