TELL US
/THe STORY OF WHEN

DAD GOT STUCK IN
THE MUD!

YOU: JOHN, NO

/ UPON QTIME' MORE THAN THREE. [T WAS SPRWGT]MEH
[ WHEN DADDY WAS A —
o WANDERED OFF. /

BOY, HE
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"THE FIELDS WAS JUST PLOWED, AND BRUCE LIT OUT ACROST ONE. IT WAS THAT Y
PRETTY SOON HE COULDN'T LIFT HIS LITTLE LEGS OUT OF THE MUDI"
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YBUT JUST THEN,
ALONG COMES
MORT DEHAAS WITH
THE MAIL, AND HE
SEES BRUCE A WAY
OUT THERE, JUST
A TINY SPECK."

MAILMAN DIDN'T

YHE GAVE HIM A YANK, AND HE WAS THAT
STUCK, HIS OVERSHOES COME OFF!"

WHAT IF THE

SEE HIM?

WOULD HE
OF DIED?

WELL, T DONT
KNOW, DEARS. BUT MORT '\
COMMENCED TO WALK OUT )|
ACROST THE MUDDY FIELD TO

WHERE BRUCE WAS.

(T KNOW MORT WAS A MAJILMAN,
BUT T ALWAYS PICTURED HIM
AS A MILKMAN, ALL IN WHITE-=
A REVERSE GRIM REAPER.)
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l HIM?!

UNDRESSED

LT AND PUT HIM IN 7

SHE WAS
REFERRING,
OF COURSE,
TO A COOK-

STOVE.

BUT ALL WE
COouLD

ENVISION WAS
THE MODERN
OVEN SHE HAD
NOW, WITH TS

RED-HOT

ELEMENTS.

R

BY DAY, [T WAS DIFFICULT TO IMAGINE
DAD EVER HELPLESS, NAKED, OR
TRUSSED UP IN THE OVEN.

WHEN YOU'RE DONE,

| | PO THE VACUUMING.

THOUGH THE WAY GRAMMY HELPED HIM
TIE HIS SURGICAL GOWN IN BACK WAS

EVOCATIVE.

DO IT, OR T'LL GIVE
YOU SOMETHING TO
WHINE ABOUT.  {

DAD WORKED BACK IN THE INNER
SANCTUM, THE EMBAL MING ROOM

™ |

THIS SMELLED OF BACTERICIDAL SOAP
AND EMBALMING FLUMD. IT WAS DOM-
INATED BY A PORCELAIN ENAMEL PREP
TABLE AND A CURIOUS WALL CHART.

I DIDN'T NORMALLY SEE THE
BODIES BEFORE THEY WERE

ARTERIAL,VENOUS
& N:;QR/ouJ' SYSTEMS

DRESSED AND IN A CASKET.

BUT ONE DAY DAD
CALLED Mg BACK
THERE.
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STRANGE PILE OF HIS GENITALS WAS
ie BUT WHAT REALLY GOT MY
WAS HIS CHEST, SPLIT OPEN  STUDIOUSLY BETRAYED NO EMOTION,

THERE WAS SOME PRACTICAL EX
WITH MY FATHER DURING WHICH CIHANGE

HAND Mg THOSE
SCISSORS OVER BY
THE SINK.

. 10) )
q)

OR MAYBE HE FELT THAT HE'D BECOY
TOO INURED TO DEATH, AND WAS HOP
TO ELICIT FROM ME AN EXPRESSION
THE NATURAL HORROR HE WAS NO
LONGER CAPABLE OF.

i

OR MAYBE HE JUST NEEDED THE SCISSORS. T HAVE MADE USE OF THE FORMER TECH
NIQUE MYSELF, HOWEVER, THIS ATTEMPT
TO ACCESS EMOTION VICARIOUSLY.

PRIVATE

FOR YEARS AFTER MY FATHER'S DEATH, WHEN THE SUBJECT OF PARENTS CAME UP IN
CONVERSATION T WOULD RELATE THE INFORMATION IN A FLAT, MATTER-OF -FACT TONE...

iv”.CH'N‘-

MY DAD'S < N
DEAD. HE JUMPED  \. )
IN FRONT OF A =

TRUCK.
X
, L% . l L
i ...EAGER TO DETECT IN MY LISTENER THE
= P9 FLINCH OF GRIEF THAT ELUDED ME.

L1 B O MY

THE EMOTION T HAD SUPPRESSED FOR EVEN WHEN [T WAS DAD HIMSELF ON THE
THE GAPING CADAVER SEEMED TO STAY PREP TABLE.
SUPPRESSED.

THERE'S BEEN
AN ACCIDENT.




ATMENT, AS I TOLD MY GIRLFRIEND WHAT HAD
BETWEEN HAPPENED, T CRIED QUITE GENUingy
‘ FOR ABOUT TWO MINUTES,

3 TA S —

THAT EVENING. MY LITTLE BROTHER
X WITH GHASTLY, UNCONTROLLABLE GRINS.

T cOULD BE ARGUED THAT DEATH IS INHERENTLY ABSURD, AND THAT GRINNING (S NOT
NECESSARILY AN INAPPROPRIATE RESPONSE. T MEAN ABSURD IN THE SENSE OF RIDIC-

ULOUS, UNREASONABLE. ONE SECOND A PERSON IS THERE,

THOUGH PERHAPS
CAMUS' DEFINITION
OF THE ABSURD--
THAT THE UNIVERSE
IS IRRATIONAL AND
HUMAN LIFE MEAN-
INGLESS--APPLIES
HERE AS WELL.

IN COLLEGE, T NEEDED THE MYTH OF

I WISH I cOULD SAY I'D ACCEPTED HIS

SISYPHUS FOR A CLASS. DAD OFFERED BOOK, THAT I STILL HAD [T, THAT HED

TO SEND ME HIS OLD COPY, BUT T

RESISTED HIS INTERFERENCE.

UNDERLINED ONE PARTICULAR PASSAGE.

onging kor death.

The subject of this essay is precisely this
relationship_between the absurd and
N .Sulc_lcg_ ]che,gxacg_‘g_egme to which suicide
is a gojution fo the absurd. The principle
can be established or a n}:a.n who
does not cheat, what he believes to be
- true must determine his aclion. Belief in

¢ the absurdity of existence must then
diclate his canduct. It is legitimate to
wonder, clearly and without false pathos,
TG Sy whether a conclusion of this importance
requires forsaking as rapidly as possible

[

‘i/

S NOT
THAT T THINK
HE KILLED
HIMSELF OUT OF
EXISTENTIALIST
CONVICTION.
FOR ONE THING,
IF HE'D READ
CAREFULLY, HE
WOULD HAVE
GOTTEN TO
CAMUS'
CONCLUSION
THAT SUICIDE IS
ILLOGICAL.

BUT T SUSPECT MY FATHER OF A SNAPSHOT OF HIM IN A FRAT

BEING A HAPHAZARD SCHOLAR. BROTHER'S SPORTS CAR
y REMINDS Mg OF CARTIER-

— BRESSON'S PHOTOS OF CAMUS.

GODDAMN BOOK DOWN.
WE'RE GOING OUT.
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("6 JUST THE CIGARETTE. TN BYERT BT CAMUS! ) Ungg
PHOTO TVE SEEN OF CAMUS, THER%’S A  FROM TUBERCULO(;,'('.‘ RE
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| N'T HAVE

NA CAR CRASH AT ro | o
3 |

 KNOWN TO HAVE SAD TO HIS FRIEND .
CAR ACCIDENT WOULD BE UNE MORT ,,\faggfﬁ'ous OCCASIONS

T — T

o

MY PARENTS WERE
STILL IN EUROPE,

BUT THEN, HE WASN'T A MORTICIAX.

0 SN iy

) . R‘ |
T SUSPECT THAT FOR MY FATHER
DEATH WAS ALL TOO CONVINCIN®

IN THE LETTERS HE SENT ME AT COLLEGE, SOMETIMES HE SEEMED THE PERFECT
ABSURP HERO, SISYPHUS SHOULDERING HIS BOULDER WITH DETACHED JO.

The wf:ekcnd wag of little consequense entertainmertwis
called at 3:30 /\M. for Fay Murray's death. That Shot that Trids
Saturday. Some highlights of my work ner yellow lace bikini ros
bratfiered panties. Her died red hair after three manths
er halrdersser and her hairpieces. Her bitter green velvel jumpsu
with gold sequined trim and pJuT‘rin;tg neckline. Well T did my best

with red lips, green eyeshadow, ot§ of rouge and eyebrow perncil and
lowand behold there lay Fay. She had lovely flawlessly smocthekin.
Everyone was pleased and you would never have guessed she vias seventy. J
L Lodeill 2 Ll e 4 I 3
OTHER TIMES, HE WAS DESPAIRING.
Felophae 7T Hol- 10T
W?@Mﬁﬂl
Tl & Bpcktel Biiy HBecdd)
Surday 9-24-77
Dear Al-

I'm at fun home, tending local tragedy. Beautiful girl, 38, wrapgped
her car around one of those big trees in the Rupert’s front yard. Werked
eighteen hours yesterday. now I'mhere fighting off the ghouls — it's
bad for my blood pressure.

T DON'T HAVE ANY LETTERS ABOUT THE SUICIDES HE DEALT WITH, LIKE THE LOCAL
DOCTOR WHO SHOT HIMSELF A FEW MONTHS BEFORE DAD'S OWN DEATH.
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= \, )
O BUT YOU WOULD
U \ THINK THAT LONG
I NIGHTS EMPLOYED
IN THIS SCUTWORK
OF THE FLESH
WOULD MAKE ANY-

ONE RECONSIDER
THE LOGIC OF NOT ]

POSTPONING THE
INEVITABLE.




‘ a’fr CHILPHOOP SPENT IN SUCH ¢y .,

DEATH WOULD BE GOOD pREp,\,‘(’fU‘IOSx:MmT
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TO FINISH (.
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OU KNEW ACTUALLY DIED, MAYBE Youn
NG PROCESS——"DENIAL" AND "ANGER
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JOKING WITH BURA-

WITH CRUSHED VIALS OF SMELLING
4_."]'

MORE INCOMPREHENSIBLE.

L~ v

.41'

GET TO Skpp 4
FOR Ex4¥p ;.

|

WHO
EMBALMS THE
UNDERTAKER

WHEN HE

DIES?

IT WAS LIKE
RUSSELL'S
PARADOX...

..THE FAMOUS CONUNDRUM OF THE CLEAN- THE BARBER, EQUALLY UNABLE TO SHAVE
SHAVEN BARBER WHOSE SIGN READS, "I HIMSELF, AND TO NOT SHAVE HIMSELF, IS
SHAVE ALL THOSE MEN, AND ONLY THOSE IMPOSSIBLE.

MEN, WHO DO NOT SHAVE THEMSELVES." | =7

SN

MY FATHER COULD HAVE USED A BARBER. HIS FACE WAS ROUGH AND
DRY, SCRAPED CLEAN WITH NO HELP FROM THE EXPENSIVE LOTIONS

HAVES ON THE SILVER TRAY IN HIS BATHROOM AT HOME.
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e HAD DALY TAKEN I WASNT EVEN S
"‘W%w FOUND THE TINY ﬁg@w HIM
/ KNUCKLE WHERE HED oy 00 Oy 112
ACCIDENTALLY STABRE D ':lcnhHBEEN S
: A PENC‘L

THE SOLE EMOTION T COULD MUSTER

WAS IRRITATION, WHEN THE PINCH-

=] FUNERAL DIRECTOR LAID HIS HAND ON

MY ARM CONSOLINGLY.
//

=

‘\_/
S —
=——=

T SHOOK T OFF WITH A VIOLENCE THAT

WAS, IN FACT, RATHER CONSOLING.

(=i

THIS SAME [RRITATION WOULD OVERTAKE
ME FOR YEARS AFTERWARD WHEN T

g VISITED DAD'S GRAVE.

ON ONE OCCASION I FOUND IT DESECRATED WITH A CHEESY FLAG, PLACED THERE BY
SOME WELL-MEANING ARMED SERVICES ORGANIZATION.

| Aca, THERE was soMe N

| | FLEETING CONSOLATION

| INTHE SHEER VIOLENCE
OF MY GESTURE.
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INTENTIONAL,

ACCIDENTAL. IT

WAS UNE MORT IMBECILE ANY
WAY YOU LOOKED AT IT.

MY FATHER REALLY
WAS DOWN THERE,
I TOLD MYSELF.

h

FOR GOOD THIS TIME.

4 .
STUCK IN THE MUD .‘, f

,_~___”.
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