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I'M SURE THIS
LETTER Wil
SURPRISE YOV
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«SEEING AS HOW YOU NO
LONGER SEE ME, NOR HEAR ME,
I CAN'T BELIEVE THAT YOU
WHAT T AM THINKING:,

COULY EVEN BEGIN TO PRED




L KNOW YOU WELL
ENOUGH TO GUESS
THAT YOUR FiRST
THOUGHT Wikl BE "WHAT
Wikl PEOPLE THINK"

I KNOW HOW AFRATD
YOU'LL BE OF OTHERS'
JUPGEMENT--ALWAY S
YOUR ACHILLE S HEE LW

WMAYBE NOW YOU'LL
BE CONSUMED BY ALL THE s
BARELY-HIDDEN HATRED THAT
YOU HAVE INSIDE YOU, THE
RAGE THAT CLONSUMES YOU
EVERY TIME YOU REALIZE
YOUR IMPOTENCE, FUNNY,
YOUR FRIENDS WOULYD
NEVER GUESS.

wAND HOW COULY THEY?

YOU ARE ENERYTHING
ANYONE COULD WANT,
iN ?f.'}l; ITE‘ caM?ﬁNLﬁm
«BUT THE FﬁGﬂF‘E— HAS TO
(RACK AT SOME POINT, OUT OF
VIEW, NEVER IN PLAIN SiC"IHT




1M LEAVING, HENRY, TO
BREATHE AGAIN; TO NOT BE
AFRATD OF BEING A BURDPEN
OR AN INCONVENIENCE W

WwORTOO LONG T HAVE
SUFFOLATED INYOUR STUFFY,
PUSTY, INFLEXIBLE WORLYD.

«I'MLEAVING QUITE
SIMPLY TO BE WHO T AM,
ANP NOT WHO YOUL'P
LIKE ME TO BE.




I'M LEAVING YOU TO YOUR
NUMBERS, YOUR PELORUM, YOUR
SAD LITTLE DEAS AND YOUR
SAD LITTLE FRIENDS

L OON'T THINK YOU'RE
AMONSTER, HENRY,
JUST A MAN,,

S LALITTLE MAN. A GREY,
FLAT MAN, TF WE MET
TOPAY, T WOULON'T EVEN

WANT YOU AS A FRIEND..

‘BUT THE
CHILPREN,"
HOU SAY.,
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T KNOW THAT FOR
TACK I'M NOTHING BUT
AN ENCUMBRANCE, AN
OBSTALLE TO His DONG
K EXACTLY AS HE PLEASES.

= ] WiTH POLITE INDIFFERENCE,
L AND T KNOW, THANKS TO YOU, |
7= WAAT THAT WiLl BECOME, |

N | r—~—.ﬁ AT BEST HE TREATS ME
T

WITHITEANNE 1T'S DIFFERENT
THOUGH, T Wikl HATE NOT
SEEING HER.



«BUT SHE'S STl YOUNG,

AND T OON'T WANT HER TO

FOLLOW MY EXAMPLE AS A
PDOWNTROPPEN WOMAN,,

wI KNOW SHE Wikl EVENTUALLY
UNPERSTAND WHAT T HAVE
PONE. ONE DAY, SHE'LL BE
GRATEFUL TO ME
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I'M LEAVING, HENRY,
AblL THAT T AM, IN MY
HAEART, MY BODY, MY
PREAMS AND 1DEAS,

e i am
o,
u—l




«Abl THAT YOU HAVE LONG
BEEN INDIFFERENT TO, BUT THAT
YOU REGARD NONETHELESS
ASHOUR POSSESSION,

WAl THAT 15
BURSTING OUT INTO
THIS BEAUTIFUL
SPRING DAY,




BUT IN THE END,
ZOU JUST PION'T KNOW
AOW TO HOLY ON
TO THAT
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WESPELIALLY NOT THE
SEMBLANCE OF LiFE WE PREAMT
ABOUT ALl THOSE YEARS AGO.
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JAND TO WHICH T INTEND | |
TO 5TAY EAITHFUL, |

SINCERELY,
MATHILDE, ey




