


IT WAS BACK IN THE SUMMER ‘
OF 1968, LONG BEFORE AKYOKE
| WROTE A SONG ABOUT IT. |

| THEYD ALL TURNED EIGHTEEN
THAT YEAR, OR WERE ABOUT TO,
AND WERE THINKING HHAT
THEY'D DO WITH THEIR ADULT
LIVES, WHO THEY'D BE.

THEY BOUGHT AN OLD CRIME-HOBILE,
BUILT BY DOCTOR GRIMM IN THE 405,
AT A POLICE AUCTION IN ATLANTA,

THE WEAPONS HAD LONG BEEN
STRIPPED OUT OF IT,

THEY GOT IT RUNHENG AGAIN,
LOADED IT UP WITH FOOD AND
SUPPLIES AND HEADED WEST,

THE PLAN AS TO GET TO
CALIFORNIA, IN TIE, BUT
THAT WASN'T THE POINT.

THE POINT HAS CAHPING.
FISHING, HAVING FUN, ONE
LAST SUMHER BEFORE
THEY WERE GROWN-LPS,
AND HAD TO MAKE

| GROWN-LP CHOICES,




HA! HIGHTFLYER'S

MUISICHAN SAYS | &6 NG AND YEAH,
YOUVE GOT TO BE : s B,
OPEN TO IMPROVISATION. NICE TO FREAKIN'
PRACTICE, PRACTICE, = RELAX EVERY ONCE
PRACTICE, THEN BE OPEN IN A WHILE.
TO THE POSSIBILITIES. =\
RIGHT, CAROL?

I DONT NEED TO “RELAX,”
THE WAY HUMANS DO. BUT
THERE'S MORE TO LIFE, EVEN :
MINE, THAN STATUS-CHECK - YEAH BUT THE
R EATERENT, — % | REALLY BEEN WHAT
‘ 3 6, - GUESS LY BEEN WHAS
T'VE BEEM : .
. . . - I THOUGHT IT WAS

mases, oo, AT i i SOING TO BE... _




