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4 | |
@ . | think | might be
haunting my own
apartment.

There's another girl
here. She just moved
in one day.

She doesn't seem
to notice me.

| tried going outside.
XA It'd been awhile, to
PORDER be fair, but | couldn’t
Ne apologize ) )

“for the figure it out.

inconvenience.
| eh vl
\ She can leave just

F, ¢ fine, though.
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Haunting isn't so bad.
| can still use my phone, guess
the internet connects spirits too.

Not so different from
my old life, really.

| try not to think about
things too much during

e el the day.

But at night | often have
this dream.

running in revérse—spitting water back in the
glass, puking food back up onto the plate,
faster and faster, being flung back

and then | see her... standing in a dark field...



y '—\iSh"'e:"sa '"Io‘bkihg up at the stars
[/ the same as she always has
f”",butﬁshe sees something dn‘ferent

but in fear she flinches from
the flame, faithless—
and in an instant it's gone




Every night | scroll until |
collapse, and then | have the
dream again.

Then | wake up and

repeat the cycle.

That'd never happened before.

| didn't khow
what to feel.
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that even though she
flinched
little drops of the flame
clung to her
like the stickseeds of
a tenacious flower




