ALIE
LIGHTNING

BY ToM HARYT
AND ROSALIE LIGHTNING
AND LEELA CoRMAN -

AND THE RESIDENTS oF NEW YoRK CHY,
GAINESVILLE, FLORIDA, NEW MEX!ICo,
AND HAWAN, AS WELL AS
VARIOUS SINGER—SONGWRITERS,
FILM DIRECTORS, ACTORS, ANIMATORS,
CoMIC ARTISTS, DONORS, LoVERS
AND FRIENDS,

ST. MARTIN'S PRESS
N EW YORK Z O ‘ 5




THEN, WHERE DESPAIR HAD BEEN, THE VOICE
OF NINA SIMONE. PARENTHESES OPEN
OMN A NEW GENDER CROSSED WITH STARS
ARI REMOVES THE BOBBY PINS. NIGHT FALLS
THERE 1S NO SUCH THING AS NON SEQUITUR
WHEN YOU'RE IN LOVE.

-BEN LERNER
MEAN FREE PATH







A SCEWNE
HAYAO MIYA
MY NElGHE




ACTUALLY, LIKE MoST CHILDREN, ToToRo, THE FoREST

SFIRIT GIVES A QIFT
WHAT REALLY EXCTED HER WAS AUAS IS U

THE ACTS oF oTHER CHILDREW,
AND ANIMALS.

AND TooETHER THEY
RAISE THE SEEDS
MAGICALLY INTO

UP, UP THEY GRow.

FRom SEEDS To
SAPLINGS Yo A
BEAUTIFUL. STRONG

: TREE.




WE LosT ROSALIE

A FEW DAYS Ao,

o FELY LIKE A BoMB
GOING oFF.

MY HEART IS |A
BLAST st
SAYS.

. WE WALK CIRCLES AROUND
< OUR FRIEND TRAVIS'S

HAUNTING
HIS STREETS COLLECTING
ACORNS

COLLAPSING.




YoU'LL GEY
USED To WHILE
GRIEVING
YOUR LoSYT

E ]

LD

CRACKERS, FRUITS
AND MEATS IN
LTLE QIFY

ORANGES PEELED,
NEVER EATEN.

YOUE SPoUsSE oN

YOU oN THE
GROUND,

Youg ViEwW oF THE
EARTH AND GRASS.

WHICH ACTUALLY MiGHT BE
BETTER RENDERED LIKE
FHIS—

g

o

4 N ¥
NCE oUR EYES CAM oNLY FoCUs ‘
N ONE DISTANCE AT A TIME... n BACKGROUND.

o 14, 9%

;
Yoo,




I'M TEETERING—
TRYING DESPERATELY
To STAY FolUsED oN
THE FPRESENT, oR
IMMEDIATE FUTURE.

Youk BEST
MEMORIES
ARE YoUg
BIGGEST

TORMENTS.

YoU REMEMBER
ANYTHING AND YoUR
HEART RACES— You

CAN'T BELIEVE—

LIKE, S SECONDS
N THE

LOOKING BACKWARDS .|
Yo oLUR JoYOoUs UFe
GoNE 1§ JUST
HORBRIFYING,
DREADFUL

IMASTNING A FUTURE
WITHOUT RoSALIE,
CQUALLY HORRIFIC,

TERRIFYING...

| LOOK FoR HELP IN ART AND IMAGES.
WONDERING WHAT MAKES THEM WORIK
WONDERING WHAT'S GoING o IN
MY BRAMN...

"HE RELATION
BETWEEN THING
SWENVIFIED AND
(MAGE SIGVIFYING
N ANALOGI\CAL
PEPRESENTATION
15 WNOT ‘ARBITRARY '
AS 1T (S IN
LANGVAGE... "

HE 15 WRITING
ABOUT AN AD

FOR FrALIAN
sPAGQHETTL

FORGEY vt — Pick. o
THE VAULT oF e
ORROR |

£ e T

= =




ERE’S A WOMAN LOOKING
OUT OVER AN ENORMOUS
MUDDY SINKHOLE-

OF BRUSHY INK.
SHARP LINES WHIP
THE WHND THRoUGH
THE CLoUuDs...

A BLADE SCRAPES
ACROSS THE INK.
onN THE PAPER
Yo CARVE oUY
FHE STREAMS




