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[APRIL 194y "

Wiinr cAn 15y 7 ASIDE FROM THE ™ STUPID" SERICS
1 DIDIN Y95 (“STUPID PEOPLE " “'STUPID SUPER - HEROES!
Y TupID F00D PEOPLE 7Y THIS IS MY €1RST RGAL’TAN(,(BLe’

CoMIC BodK. THANKS For LookiNG AT IT.

(ESTERDAY MY FRIEND TANE AND | STOMPED ARouND 1N
THE CREEI BY DUR HOVSE | WE WALKED THRAVGH A

L (REFCORED To HERE THIS ONE, AS “THE
' AND (AME ovT (N THE Sun on THE
OTHER SIDE. | PRESSED MY fooT DowWN HARD AND WATER
<HoT THROUGH THE HOLES (N The ToE DF MY SNEAKERS

LIKE A LAWN SPRINKLER

CARL SANDBURG wsTe ABOUT BEING “A HUMAN STRVGGLER,
N A NEW LoNEUNESS  GOOD TO koW AND (00D Ta GRAPPL €
W 1TH Fa@ WHATEVE R MIGHT Come€ DF IT." | GUESS | FeeL

Ko OF Lik€ THAT,

SEWER TUNNE
GATES OF HELL

- AARon MILLER

© o1l AAROY MILLER

CoLyMBYS OH
MaRcH Lotl
WUNDEQKIND COMICS Comt  AARSH, MILLER @ GMAIL, Com LEgASE,)
= weTe::



“THINKING ABoVT MY NAME,

1| GoT MY NAME 1N 1987 1'VE
HAD 1T FoR SoLONG | RARELY
CONSIDER IT.

AvoTHER orJé THEY (ONSIDERE]]
WAS ¥ (DT ) wili CH SEEKS
FINE | SVP(’D.Sé 1 DoN'T
mmm D B& A DRASTICALLY
DIFFERENT PERSUN NOW, RAD

THEY CHOSEN IT.

O CobY IS EASY To SAY. THOSE
ConSONANTS - - S0 CONCRETE !
co- DGE SEE, SOFT-SPoKkEN
AS | WAS AS A kxb 1T WAS NaT-
UNUSVAL foR PEOPLE To
MISHEAR MY NAME AS “ERic”
oR ¥ DARREN" | HATED THAT.

THOUGH {'M A DESCENDANT
OF WoULD-GE FOUNDING
FATHER AARON BURR 1I'M
NGST NAMED AFTER HIM. MY
PARENTS JUST LIKED THE
NAME. ‘

WHEN | WAS PRETTY YOUNG,
THOVEH, 1 VSED TO EnTER -
TAIN THOVGHTS of WHAT 1T
WOVLD HAVE BEENUIE TO

BE NAMED CoDY.

NO MATTER How LDUDLY |
SAID “AARON," IT NEVER
SEEMED LovD ¢€NONGH . LIKE
THERE WAS A \WEIGHT ToIT,
SOMETHING THAT LEADENED
ITANDTUGGED 1T 10 THE
GROUND REFORE IT CoulD
REN CH THE DTHER PERSON ‘s




L||<é;\+|)l MAA,?‘?

*Hun T WHAT WAS THAT” OH |
PLEASED To MEET Yov, ERic!

"OH HEY APPROACUING THIRD
paRTY! Have You MeT eric T

S JuST MET MY FRIEND ERIC
1 ERE A SECOoND AGD! ™

ANTYWAY, 1 EVENTUALLY GOT
OVER THIS. IT STILLHAPPENS
SOMETIMES . I Ts 3vsST
MISCoMMUN(LATION. NBTA
16 DEAL.




IN NORTY (ANToN) WHERE |
GREW vP) THE RE WAS AnorieR
ABRON MILLER . WE PLAYED on

1€ SAMC BASEBALLTEAM FOR
SEVERAL YEARS . WE GOT
ALONG PRETTY WELL .

LETE. HE wWAS MENTIONED
QUITE EREQUENTLY DV N 6THE
MORNING
AnNOYNCE-
MENTS AS
AN ATHLETE
Of NSTE

1I'M NST SURE WIRAT H¢'s
vP To NowW. | TUINK HE MAY
BAVE GOTTEN MARIIED,
WEIRD, RIGHTT | CAN'T
IMAGINE MYSELE N THAT
SITVATION.

WE WENT To THE SAME SCHooL
widCN ONE 0F vS GoT CALLED
To THC oFFICE, BoTH OF vs
WOULD SHow uP. EVENTVALLY
IT W ORIED OUT THAT THE
FIRST oNE THERE WOVLD ASK
SAM 1 THE RIGHT ONET ™

PECPLE WOVLD TURN To M€
AND SAY, IS THAT YouT "

T NO,” UD SAY. V1M THE
OTHER AARON MILLER "




|'VE WAD A FEW NICKNAMES,
BUT NEVER ANY THAT STuCK
ONE of MY UNCLES CALLED

ME * CAPTAIN A-RON." 1 DIDNT
PARTICVLARLY CARE FORIT AT
TUE TIME, BUT [ LIKE ITNOW,

LIKE, " HeY, SPARKY! How's
THE WEATHER TREATING

n

| wou LON'T MIND HAVING
A NICKNAME. MAYGBE IT
WOVLD PROVIDE SOME KivD
OF COMEORT (N OLD AGE.

 MIND YouR ownN
Bvsmess"’ "D SAY.




HonegTuy | WOULDN'T MIND | §
1€ MY NAME WERE ~ MVD!'

BECAUSC WUAT'S \N A NAME,
ReAaWY 7 MATBE Your NAMé

1S comMoN "’ IN CERTAIN
SENSES, BYUT IF You ConsIDER
IT LONG EnovVGH, You'R € :
GouUND To D15 CoVER SoMETHING
| NTERESTING To SAY AGoVT IT,

“ WHAT A WORLD,' €47

AUAT'S 1T. THAT'S ALL

FOR HARVEY PEkAR
MARCH 7201



FEEL IT
, mag
ANEEDY JERK ! IN SEPTEMBER,
WOKE up HUNGOVER IN MY
4 SouL. | TRIED
lo X4
0

To REPAIRTHE T (AN FEEL 1T
DAMAGE. T BS WORKING,
THINK

| REMEMBENR BEING
AT A BASEBALL PRAL-
TICE. | WAS PROGAB-
Y ELEVEN OR

| CAVGUT THE BALL |
AD THEN THREW
I BACK REALLY WGH.
1Y DAD JuMpeD
for. IT, QuT
DION' T REACH
1T,

MY DAD, TH& LDALL{,
WAS HITIING FLY gAUS

MY MoM BAVE

| BouGHT
GROCERIES.
Do Yo LikE
APPLE JACKS .

//oe‘l
< - o

1'M L3 Y €ARS oLD,
AND 1'M STILL
ASHAMED O€ HAVING




PARTY LIFE

' Wow, that's Sne&'\-.' So...what
do Yyou (1(_)?"



COMMUTE

WAITING FoR THE BUS

EXCEPT FOR A COVPLE WEEKS IN
JANVARY WHEN [T WAS TDD SNOWY,

WHERE'D You GE
THEM ook Y- ASS

e
</ THAT's ALLL
USEDTO WEARS

CoONVERSE.

1'V€E HAD “€M £OR
THReE YEARS

YEAH THESE
MOTHEREUCKERS

MY BAIR GOT LONGER AS ¢ GoT
SKINNIER

00!

TeN YEAR
PRASecTION




DREAM:;

o JIMY FAMILY 1S IN DANGER.
AARON, You HAVE TO GET THE
SUIT ouT OF THE SHOERBOYX
I ¢
OUR Hou SE \

(4]




DAD TEXTED
ITTOME...

DID | DELETE
?

NOW WHERE
1S THAT SV1T7?

DAD'S GO G To BE VPSET,
1 saouLp GO BACK AND DOVBLE -




SOTIRED. ..

|

il

n?

I

“l‘

|

HAPPENING T

WRONG...

MARCH 2011




HELLOT wHo THE
nece 1s s’

ALRIGHT THEV.
GET Me A BOOK!

| DON'T CARE ...
ANY GODDAMNED

THE LIBRARY.
HERE You
A

wHA‘Tr ;
me

8\3 U

3/

ACROSPACE
ENGINEERING

LEARN 1T/
L/

CAN 1 GET You ANYTHING
euse, sie?

YEARS LATER.

WHAT HAVE Yov GOT
THERE, DICk? SOME KINDA
RockeT SHIP!

COME oN; OAMN [T/
RLAST oFF !

GUESS I'm nenpep To
SPACE, THEN!
(




WfLL,uEu...
1 Guess TUIS 1S
SOME DAMN UNDIS -
coueR€D PLANET.

WHY, ! SIMPLY WANT TD
SUARE WITH YOUR PECPLE
T MANY DISCOVERIES
WilicU HAVE LED TO MY
CIND BECCMING PEACEEVL
AND DISEASE - FREE!

| SupppseYou'tL
R€ WANTING




L

ARE You HOME ALONE | PARALYZED
\iTH DREAD’ DO ONCE - FAMILIAR
OBYECTS NOW APPEAR TERRIFYING
AND STRANGE  DOES EXISTENCE
SceMUNBEARABLET MAKE A SRIEND...
READ A COMIC BOOK! e

TU1s PuBLIC SEQVICE AnmvmceménT PAD faa gy Y EE  —




LITTLE PINR SCAR

ReMEMBER THAT TIME WE =
WERE oN THE P\an AT

| T WAS JUNE | THINK. WE
WERE DRUNK AND WE \NERE
ARGUING, PLAYFULLY AT FIKST

You SAID HUMAN ITY WASNT
WORTH T ANoxo&)GcTGD :

SLVRRING MY SPéecy ==
TRNNG (AND FALLING) To
GET You TO (uﬂ(éoé ANYTH!N(,

LATER | FELL OFF MY
BIIKE AND LANDED ON MY
FACE. Renenr;erzTHAr?

[T's oK. boﬂ T 6€T S©
\DEFENSIVE .




BLoOD DRIPPING INTO MY HANDS
ORIPPING ONTR THE SIDEWALK '

THE NEXT MORNING WE Wake
UP AND THERE WAS DRIEP
RLooD ONTHE SHEETS, oN MY
PiLLow | ON YoUR HAND. MY
Wi WAS STILLBLEEDING. IT
BLeD Fort A DAY.

WOUND HEALCD, AND NowW
| RAVE THIS LITTLE PINK SCAL.
SOMETIMES | NICK (T WHéN (

You WASHED MY SHIRT AND
GOT THE STAINS OVT.

THANKS €OR ‘[HA’T

17 0CurreD ™ ME |
RecenTly THAT (Do T
MISS YOV ANYMME.

FERRUARY 2011
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"DISTRESS”

| WAS LOOKING OVER OLD DIARY
STRIPS ond FEELING A LITTLE
DISTRESSED.

WHAT WAS |
THINKING WHEN

MADE THIS?

WHEN | WAS LEAVING TO CATCH
THE Rus To WORK, 1 GRAGRED

AN 1SSUE OF JOHN PORCELLING'S
“KING CAT' OFF MY BooksHeLE.

(SSVE # (4 RECINS WITH A STORY
CALLED N THAT MooN.“ 1 SAT TWRE
READING 1T

1’D DRAW A THOUSAND
LOVSY CoMICS IF VT MEANT
| CoULD MAKE A SINGLE
ONE THAT WouLD MAKE
SOMEINE FEEL THE WAY
THIS MAKES ME FEEL

WRITTEN od DRAWN 24 FEB 2011
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- CHICAGO STORY -

SORRTl(ASH ONLY,
| DON'T TAKE CARDS.

| WAS 1N CHICAGO VISITING 3
My FRIEND SEAN. WE STOPPED :

TUERE's ACTVALLY
A sTory BEHIND
THAT PoLICY...

(N THOSE DAYS MY FRIENDS
AND | USED TO Go To CARBON-
DALE ON THE WEEKEND TO
HAVE A Good TIME.”

A LONG TIME AGO | CAME

OVER FROM PALESTING TO
STUDY ENGINEERING . 1 HAD
SAVED QUITE A BiT OF MONEY
e BE
COVERING
THIS ALt

WEEK

FBECAUSE | HAD MONEY, | WAS
AUWAYS PANING For TiNGS.
RQUYING DRINKS FOR MY FRIENDS,
QU N G DRINKS FOR PRETTY




WAS HAVING Svcd A GoD
i ME, | NEVER THOVGHT ABOT
WHAT 1 WAS SPENDING.”

ANOTHF.R ROVND,
pLease!

WHEN (T CAME TIME TO PAY
foR TVITION, TH€ BANK TOLD
METHAT ¢ DIDN'T RAVE ENOGY

\ DDNT “NDEQSTAND
THERE's PLONTL OF MONET
1N THAT ACCOUNT.

'WHeN | GoT HOME | Took
OVT MY CREDIT (A(lb AND |
STARED AT (T...”

FAND BECAUSE | DIDN'T CARRY

AS“ I NEVER KAD A SeT
AMQUHT' To SPGND £

AND A SHOT For
ME’ Puf iTon
THE TAB!

THEY SHOWED M¢ A UisT of
MY TRANSACTIONS . THEN |




"PIECE RY PIECE, | ATE THE
WHoLE THING.“

ANYWAY, THAT'S WHY You CAN'T
USE CRepIT CARDS 1N MY STORE
1 DON’ T WANT To TAKE ADVAN-
TAGE Of PEOPLE.




N T1's REEN AwWHILE"

WHEN PEOPLE VSED TO BUT TONIGHT IT FELT
ASK ABOUT Yo, | COULD MORE LIKE SPECULATION

ANSWER WITHOUT

LIKE | WAS TRYING To DESCRIBE TO A
TEACHER A CERTAIN CHARACTER'S ACTIDONS
(N A CHAPTER OF A BOOK | HADN'T BOTHERED

%, Y

WRITTEN T4 3AN 2010
DRAWN MARCH 1011



1 WAS READING BY THE CREEK WHEN
A RUTTERELY LIGHTED ON A €LAT RoCk
INTHESUN |

TIRGD) } STARED AT IT
AND TRIED To ConNCEIVE OF THE WARMTH IT €€LT

THERE ~
A WARMTH THAT C(QULD ENVELOP (T
MAKC 1T DROWSY AND CoNTENT,

[ STARED AT 1T AND TRIED MY DAMNDEST
TO SWAP QUR cond SCLOvS MINDS.

(1 NSED To SEND TELEPATHIC MESSAGES To THE
SCHadL BVS DRIVER onN CLEAR MIDDLE SCHODL MOURNINGS
TRINKING, ’
N TuRN THE BvS AROYND

TuRN THE BvS AROUND

TR THE BLS AROUND
| WANNA RIDE MY QiK€ ')

AS A GUITERFLY | COULD LIE THERE oN THE RoCk AND SLEEP
Then WAKE UP AND FLUTTER MY WINGS (LIGHT AS NoTUING) )
Anb LIP ARSVND TREC TRYNKS AND ]
TUROVGH SKINNY LEGS AND

oVER DEAD LEAVES )

THE BUTTERELY, ITS MIND Now [N MY CLUMSY BoDY,
WOULD STAGGER ARoYND THE PARK,

GOVGE ITS SHIN ON APOST,

FALL ONER

AND CRY.

11 NOV. 010



MARcH 2011
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