‘I LOVE THE

K:;i:lﬁ;ﬂ BURNING CAST BBR:D?'KI'EEI TOY TRAIN SMELL OF
FLESHIES IN THE
MORNING. “

“OH YOU CAN
HAUNT ME ALL
. VACCUMED UP SMOKING YOU WANT, BUT
HUI:IETINGjMY | SANC PRIEST IT'S GONNA BE IN
FACE.” AGR G

“YOU'RE KINDA




