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SPLEEN

Esteban Hernandez.
One-shot 85 pages.

Le Spleen est une émotion endémique, une sorte de malaise parfois léger,
tamisé. Dans la premiére moitié de Spleen, Matias, le protagoniste, parfois
borderline, essaie d'expliquer cette émotion qu'il a mal gérée toute sa vie. Il
parvient a la mettre par écrit et, ce faisant, il réussit a se faire comprendre.

A partir de la seconde moitié du livre, en exposant accidentellement ses
petites réussites, cette émotion se cristallise en un étre vivant qui apporte la
rédemption de cette émotion a celui qui le regarde, le touche, et, comme cela
se produit dans la derniére partie du livre, le boit. Matias et sa petite amie,
Olga, se rencontrent entre-temps et cohabitent avec I'étre.

Matias est au chomage et elle est rentiére grace a sa famille, mais vers la fin
du livre, lorsque les revenus et les économies s'épuisent, aprés trés peu de
circonstances afténuantes, ils décident d'essayer de faire fermenter, de
distiller et d'embouteiller ce que la créature excréte. Les résultats finissent
par étre commercialisés a I'échelle infernationale, c'est un véritable succés, et
lorsque la rédemption arrive au monde en buvant de l'urine, I'étre lui-méme,
presque muet, confie au lecteur sur trés peu de pages, les dernieres, ou se
frouve le piége, et reconnait avant de disparaitre que cette émotion de
spleen, ce qu'il est, est endémique, aussi naturelle que le soleil et la soif, et
suggere ainsi que le calme, la mélancolie et la tristesse sont humains et
safisfaisants.

Définition du Spleen:

Le mot spleen tire son origine du grec splén. En anglais, il désigne la rate. En
francais, spleen représente I'état de mélancolie sans cause définie ou
d'angoisse vitale chez une personne. Il a été popularisé par le poéete Charles-
Pierre Baudelaire (1821-1867) mais avait été utilisé auparavant, notamment
dans la littérature du Romantisme, au début du XIXe siécle. Le lien entre le
spleen (la rate) et la mélancolie provient de la médecine grecque et du
concept des humeurs. Les Grecs pensaient que la rate sécrétait la bile noire
dans tout le corps et que cefte substance était associée a cette émotion. Bien
qu'aujourd'hui le spleen soit scientifiquement réfuté, I'idée demeure dans la
langue.
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Je crois que
le sexe est une
nécessité ampli-
fice et un pev
suyesTimée.

Cest comme pour
mangey, plutdt que de
13 quantité je préfere
un minimum de
qualité.

CEST
DE MA
FAUTE 7

I CEesT
PARCE-QUE TV
N'AIME PAS CE

QUE JETE
FAIS 7




NE TINQUIETE
PAS... GA VIENT
DE MO,

b e

Av contraive, en
m'obligeant 3 beaucovp
et 3 souvent baiser, fout
partait foujours en
covilles et mon moral
s'écrovlait apres.

PYovoqué par mon
inséaurité et mon coté
extravagant, je finissais

pa¥ dovter dans mes pires
moments, si jétais avec
une personne qui me
plaisait vraiment.

JE NE TE PLAIS PAS 7 C'EST €A, HEIN 7

NON, TU ME PLAIS, JE SUIS
JUSTE PAUME. CA MARRIVE
DES FOIS, TV LE SAIS,




Presqua chaque fois

Jessayais de me souvenir -~
de ce que je powais bien
étre en t(ain de penser
aui me faisait perdre le fil
apres le deuxiéme coit.
~

™
DISAIS ?

Parfois je ressassais I'abc hétérosexvel.




Voild comment, quelques hevres plus Tard, le
résidv que mon trou de mémoire me laissait
restait en 1éte 3 tete avec moi-méme.

Quiel imbécile, cette sensation m'accompagnait pendant si longtemps que finalement, le manque
de perspective me faisait croire que cette sensation avait Tovjours &€ avec moi et qu'elle ne me
laisserait jomais progresser, que rien de ce que je pouryais décider ne me remettvait en selle.

Il semblait, je le jure, qu3
pavtir de 3, levide et la
faiblesse que je vessentais
avalexait fout.
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Je croyais que cela faisail
partie de mon cavactere.
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LE DETONATEUR EST
TOUIOURS LE MEME
POUR CES ETRANGES
DEMOLITIONS.

Les stinmulis sexvels sont partout, nom-
brevx et sans limites, mais plus vrai encore,
le sexe en lui meme pour ceux qui le pratique,
se devrait d'étre Toujours satisfaisant,

Et clest
aep

Je suis
désolé mais,
Au pieu, tu
es un gros

nul, ADIEU.

La sexvalité et ses mécanismes me bousillaient le
moxal, jusqu'a que je comprenne, comme je I'ai dis,
l'importance exagérée que I'on donne au sexe.




Je svis pavvenv plus Tard 3 d'avtres con-
clusions, il Yy 3 des années. En ce qui concerne
cette tristesse avec laquelle j'avais Toujours
cohabité avec ou sans sexe dans I'équation.

Cette sensation qui systématiquement,
3 chaque nouwvelle asthénie printaniére,
avgmentait et me faisait chuteyr
comme Une piexre,

Cette petite grosse géne Etait dans
tous les livres qui me sont encore
utiles et qui m'@motionnent.
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JE NE SAIS PAS ENCO-
RE S| CELA COMBAT
OV PLUTOT ALIMENTE
MA TRISTESSE,
= DISAIT-IL,

DANS MON CABINET,
EN THERARIE, IL DISAIT
QUE LE FAIT 0E
S'INTOXIQUER EN
ETANT TRES JEUNE LE
RENDAIT EUPHORIQUE
ET LUI DONNAIT UN

POINT DE WUE
SURESTIME
PE LU MEME.

IL VOYAIT
CLAIREMENT
QUL NAVAIT
PAS ENCORE
COMTEMPLE
LE VIDE LES

YEUK DANS

LES YEUX.

PROGUE OU EN EXAGERANT LA MEFIANCE
IL OBTENAIT HABITUELLEMENT UN CERTAIN
CONTROLE SUR SON ENTOURAGE MAIS
EGALEMENT ET CONSEQUEMMENT,
SUR LU-MEME,

IL DISAIT...
COMMENT
ETAIT-CE...

&CETAIT UNE SENSATION
DE POUVOIR BIEN REELLE..»



&JETAIS AUSSI PUISSANT
QUE BON PERSUADEUR.» - L

=il

POUR SA
PAQT, ELLE NE
SE LAISSAIT PAS
BAISER ET DE
MON cOTE, MOl
JE NE RESSENTAIS
PAS GRAND CHOSE
POUR ELLE... PAR
CONTRE ELLE MEX-
CITAIT TELLEMENT
QUE SI JAVAIS PV LA
PENETRER JE L'AURAIS
MISE ENCEINTE TOUT
9E SUITE.

PENDANT CE TEMPS LA JE SOR-
TAIS AVEC UNE FILLE. ON ETAIENT
VRAIMENT DES IDIOTS.

.. ETJENE
SERAIS PAS LA
MAINTENANT
ET JE NAURAIS
JAMAISECRIS
CELAILY A DES
ANNEES:




« J'Al L'MPRESSION QUE
CERTAINES ABSTRACTIONS NONT
JAMAIS BEAUCOUP CHANGEES
CHEZ MO, CHEZ MES AMIS OV
CHEZ QUICONQUE QUE JAI UN PEV
CONNU. TOUTE MA VIE A ETE
SEMBLABLE, TOUTE, ET LE PLUS
ETRANGE, C'EST DE SE RA-
PPELER QUE MEME LE PIRE
EPISODE DE MON PASSE A EU DE
NOMBREUX MOMENTS RYTHMES
PAR LE MEME BATTEMENT
DE PROFOND ENNUI, D'INERTIE
ET D'ABSURDITE GENERALE.

IL EST ETRANGE QUE
CETTE ABSTRACTION, CE
MAL-ETRE, CETTE TRISTESSE,
MALGRE LA PRATIQUE CONTINUE,
NE ME SOIT JAMAIS DEVENUE
ENTIEREMENT FAMILIERE NON
PLUS, OU QU'ELLE NE M'A JAMAIS
POUSSE AU BOUT DV BOUT,
JUSRU'A L'EXPLOSION.

CE BOURDONNEMENT LEGER
ESTLE MOTEUR DE L'ENSEMBLE
DE TRISTESSES ET D'EUPHORIES
QU REPRESENTENT LA VIE PEN-

DANT QU'ELLE PASSE. JEN
SuIS SOr »




J'étais devenu un parfait imbécile.
J'avais essayé de remplacer l'entfourage
que j'avais, raté mon coup, et jétais re-
venu en avyiere en demandant conseil.

QUATRE

e e
Mais ma famille
il proche s'effondrait.
LE S
PERSUADEUR 25
DEMANDANT
REFUGE. ~
~
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S
o
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Mes études univeysitaires Et vous le savez déj3, cette
échoverent lamentablement. fille et moi, on ne baisait
pas, et on ne s'simait pas.
Cheval
gagnant.
IL VAUDRAIT
MIEUX QU'ON
ARRETE.




Tve been vereading what 1 just
wrote and it bavrely makes any
sense. So, allow me 1o lay my cards
on The Table: 1 am simply Trying to
clearly explain what This uneasiness
That sweeps over me feels like, just
That. 8uT I'm aware that, even if 1
manage to express it perfectly
well, T'll nevex be able To get this
feeling acvoss as 1 experience it.
So, here comes my explanation.
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1 think my explanations,
my words, my d(awings,
can't veslly convey the
uneasiness I'm feeling.
Even if we were 13lKing
face tTo face, my emotions
wovld be lost in the
wovds themselves.
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Evenif 1 1ry To
communicate -now, 3gain
and 3gain- my veflections
about my uneasiness, they
are everything but precise
and only 1 will experience,
in essence, how it feels.




-.AND SO HAS

MATIAS, I'M CALLING
YOUR PAY CHECMW.

FROM CHANNEL &4. THE
PROGRAMME HAS ST
BEEN CANCELLED.

TWILL AT LEAST TRY TO KEEP
SENDING YOU WORK DESIGNING STORYBOARDS
O ADVERTISEMENT POSTERS FOR THE CHANNEL.

Nothing but
new explanations,
P new layers which Take
5 & me even further away
d = from what I'm Trding
to explain.

i










11vied To explain how 1 felt o the people I met, To those 1 considered
my friends, but all that energy seemed 1o vanish too quickly.

AT That Time, 1 could only vaguely sense the solution for my problems, ideas which never
fully materialised. But talking about them did nothing but nurture my ego and my pride.




And so, finally, neay
my breaking point.




“THE NATURAL CYCLES OF CREATURES ON EARTH,
WHETHER WITH OR WITHOUT YOU, WILL CONTINUE",

"MAYBE THE TIME WILL COME WHEN THE PAIN WILL STOP AND
WEEKS AND MONTHS WILL SEAMLESSLY GIVE WAY TO NEW EVENTS".
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Yes, this small peviod
of darkness was followed
by something else.

First, 1 started getting
impaTient with this uneasiness
That would never pass. The first

Thing 1 noticed was that This
senselessness would not go away
anymore. 1T had even gotten
wovse,

Besides, 1 was going bald.

Me and my
uneasiness

again.

gut this Time
1began o realise
it was going to be there
for the vest of my life.
And, surprisingly,
that made me
feel better.




Sometimes, walking along a street in the city centre or through a Train
station duying vush houy, 1 would fantasise about spotting a relatively hairy
head, surveptitiously following it around and plucking out some hair.

LIS

1thought: there's nothing o be gained from
things which depend solely on my own will.

(S|

gut 1 could have all The haivr 1 wanted.

Hair That didn't grow from me.




gut I decided
1 had to go back to
resovrting To my own will.
My obsession WiTth
hair long one,
1 wondered: what did
1 have before that?

51—~ Y . =
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No willpower
or peacefulness
or patience.




Although, as 1 said, 1was incredibly
foolish as 3 Teenager, there were some
people around me 1 admived. Sensitive
people who Treated others atTentively
and soliciTously, who managed not To
drive me crazy of To awfully bore me.
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THEN, 1 TRIED TO ACCEPT
THE FEELING AND, IN TIME,
1 FOUND A MIDSLE GROUND
THAT ALLOWED ME SOME
INNER PEACE.

1 TRACED MY PHVSICAL
DISCOMFORT TO A SPOT
NEAZ MY DIAPHRAGM, AND
AT THAT POINT, IT FELT LIKE
1 COULON'T CARE LESS IF
1JUST DIED, YOU UNOW.

— .
You ALL = M
RIGHT? —
¢ (\(‘\(“\
\
=1 \
A LONG TIME AGO. .

l ,
/’( [ —
- 2 YEAH,
X. BY BEING VOKRE
P s . MISERABLE. SUCH AN
Za— ASSHOLE.
&Z
=2
5 BUT1
= HAVE MANAGED
TO LIVE MY LIVE
& ALONGSIDE THAT
FEELING.
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2y sefting out on
The task of explaining
This unremiTting feeling
To muself, I managed 1o
cheex myself up.

People Kept Telling me:
gut there

[ weye many other
suggestions, ' O
“Leatn how .
to play music". 2

'Get drunk"

"Have a kid"

11 I |




And 1 did feel 3 longing for the good
side in all These Things, but a1 the same
Time, 1 {felt like saying "Fuck everything"

would be more beneficial.

SN

1 made the
physical certainty
of my uneasiness

The guiding light of
my existence.




ELEVEN

At The Time, 1 used 1o feel somewhat misunderstood:
whenever 1 tried Talking o someone about my worries,

they vsually ended up telling me with irritation: “we are all
The same and we are all different".




So 1 would just
leave it be and change
ject
The subject. SO, HOW

FINE,

ARE YOUL -
oG AND NOU?

LitTle by little, 3T my own pace, 1stopped becoming annoyed at every little Thing and even
began To enjoy These unorigingl clichés. "Nobody knows abouT these Things”, They would say.

IF A SNAKE
EATS ITSELF UP
BY ITS TAIL, WHERE
WOULD THE SNAKE
END UP BEING?

THE PART WOULD 1HAVE TO
BE IN THE WHOLE LEAVE FOR
AND THE WHOLE LUNCH, MY
IN THE PART, SI- GRLFRIEND
MULTANEOUSLY, 1S WAITING
FOR ME.

THAVE TO
LEAVE FOR LUNCH,
MY GIRLFRIEND 1S
WAITING FOR ME.
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Pavadoxes,
abstractions,
ambigvities...

Things that
helped me begin
to understand
MYy uneasiness by
proxy, and which,
3s 500N as anyene
tried To make any
adjustment in
Them, seemed to
dissolve enTirely
into Tthe daily
events
of life.

~d

WHAT Were

WE TALKING
ABOUT?

IT DOESN'T
MATTER.

MosT of
the Time,
just simple
evevyday
Things.
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1felT I was making progress. 1had found a way of explaining myself.
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gut, even Though These absTractions and paradoxes finally allowed me To convey my thoughts,

L

Twas wandering deepey into a labyrinth and The signs were beginning to show on my body.
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1still had my unemployment benefits. 1sTarted to drink
Too much coffee, 1 barely cooked and varely showered.

1 sTill believe tiny handwyiting and The length of one's Toenails,

Though they might seem ordinary issves Totally unrelated tTo spiritual
matters, are in fact Telltale signs of one's state of mind.
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MY WAY OF DOING THINGS HAS }
AN IMPACT ON MYSELF, ON MY BODY,




"YOU KNOW:

TSTARTED TO PSORIASIS, INSOMNIA,
BECOME SICK FROM
NEVER LEAVING FY AT S0
Ao WORST OF ALL, THE
' UNEASINESS WOULD

STILL 8E THERE."

“AN IRRITATING THOUGH BARELY AUDIBLE SOUND WHICH /4
COVERS EVERYTHING, AN EMPTINESS WHICH SWALLOWS

WHATEVER IS THROWN INTO 1T", HE CONTINVED. "I EXPLAIN
THIS AND PEOPLE LAUGH BECAUSE THEY TOO HAVE FELT IT".

/

THEY
UNDERSTOOD,
THAT'S ALL.

"THOUGH WE
WERE ALL CAPABLE OF
IDENTIFYING IT, OF PUTTING
OUR FINGER ON IT, THERE IT
WAS NONETHELESS: OUR
UNEASINESS UNBLINKINGLY
STARING US SQUARE IN
THE EVE",




TWELVE
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FORTUNATELY, I MET A
GIRL 1FELT AT EASE WITH,
QUITE AN ACHIEVEMENT
FOR ME AT THE TIME.

WE ARGUED WITH
EACH OTHER EVEN WHEN
WE AGREED, BUT WE BOTH
NEEDED A PARTNER TO
SHARE OUR TIME WITH,
AND WE HITIT OFF
RIGHT AWAY.

L

WELL, HE'S
PRETTY CUTE...

ONCE 1 TOLD HIM
THAT PERHAPS SUNLIGHT,
WATER, DEATH AND SEX
WERE THE ONLY THINGS
DIFFERENT RACES,
CULTURES, TIMES AND,
WHY NOT, EVEN SOCIAL
CLASSES, HAD
IN COMMON.

ke

.. THAT PERHAPS THIS
UNEASINESS WAS SIMPLY
JUST ONE MORE ITEM IN

THAT LIST, WORTH AS

MUCH AS THE REST.

1DON'T REMEMBER WHAT
HIS ANSWER WAS.
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AND BESIDES,
1 PREFER PEOPLE
WHO MAKE
DIFFICULT THINGS
EASY.

Gle=h




\ EVERYONE CAN RECOGNISE A CIRCLE, A SQUARE, A

% TRIANGLE. SOME MUSICAL NOTES -HIGH OR LOW PITCHED-
ARE USVALLY ASSOCIATED TO DIFFERENT EMOTIONS,

=) \)f 4
3 AY 1 1

A= = g COLOURS ARE ALSO LINKED TO EVERYTHING ON
i

THIS EARTH AND, IN SOME CASES, ARE ALSO RELATED
TO GEOMETRICAL SHAPES OR BASIC NUMBERS...,

MAYBE SOME OF THIS
HAS TO PO WITH THE TAROT
OR THE CABBALA.

1 GUESS,
LATER, EACH
CULTURE TRIES
TO EXPLAIN
WHAT EACH
THING MEANS
AND FINDS OUT
HOW THEY
RELATE TO
EACH OTHER...

WELL...




THE WAY WE ASSOCIATE THE COLOVR
BLUE TO THE SEA, TO COLD WATER, AND
THAT ELEMENT TO WHAT WE HEAR WHEN WE
DIVE UNDERWATER, TO LOW PITCHED SOUNDS,
TO DEPTH... DON'T YOU THINK?Z

AND THE
SAME COULD BE
TRUE FOR EVERY
CoLouR, eVerY
%] SHAPE AND EVERY
MUSICAL NOTE,

IT'S EASY TO
FIND LINKS.

ALTHOUGH T'M SURE WE WOULD
ALL IMAGINE DIFFERENT COLOURS
FOR THE SAME SQUARE.




SHE STUMIED FINE
ARTS, AND LIVED OFF HER
WEALTHY GRANDPARENTS,
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BESIDES, COLOUR
CAN BE CLASSIFIED
INTO TWO GROVPS:

WARM AND COLD.

AND INTO SIX BASIC
FAMILIES: THREE PRIMARY AND
THREE SECONDARY COLOURS,

OR AS A SINGLE
ELEMENT: COLOUR
ITSELF.
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AND... ER... WELL,
CONNECTING ALL OF
THIS TOGETHER MIGHT
B€E USEFUL, BUT IT ONLY
COMPLICATES THINGS
RATHER THAN MAKING
THEM SIMPLER...

WHY THE HELL ARE

YOU SMILING?7




SHE WOULD GET ANGRY. WHENEVER THAT
HAPPENED SHE WOULON'T SPEAK MUCH, SHE JUST
BURNED WITH ANGER AND FRUSTRATION,

FOR ME TO
SMILE AT HER
ONLY EWILDERED
HER FORTHER

SHE FELTUTTERLY
HELPLESS WHEN SHE
WAS UNABLE TO GET

HER POINT ACRCSS,

“

whenever we felt
like it, which was
not often, fo Tell
you The fruth. But

we didn't need
‘ any more oy
‘J any less.







Sometimes
1{elt like 1 was losing
my mind, although,
officially, 1 have never
been diaghosed.

~ While 1was gone, my girl, looking
for an online dictionary on my computer,
accidentally stumbled on the disgrams
1had been working on for some time,
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1always let the entyy
phone ving a few Times before
picking it up. IT's 3 good way of
measuring how determined the
strangeyr aT the doov is.

But then, it did
something weird.




1 don't know
why, but when she
accidentally stumbled
on my wovk, it came
fo life. Literally.




000 8 18 LTI CAREGTL RTINS LAV WA

i

A guTTural sound
emerged from the throats
of my givlfriend and victor,
my Therapist. They were shouting,
yes, butalso modvulating their
voices To produce a sound similay
1o an ovation, It was all so strange.
And the fact That my therapist was
There remained a mystery
for a long time.
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1 have a very vague
recollection of what
happened, because it
all happened so fast

and all aT once.
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AND THAT'S HOW IT
ALL STARTED. LITERALLY.
THERE'S NOT MUCH TO
INTERPRET.




FOURTEEN




The firsT improvement 1 noticed
was a strong desire, which 1 gave in
to, To look at everything out of
the corner of my eye.

gut, don't get me wrong.

Twasn't looking slyly at everything,
1 wasn't losing my mind. That wasn't iT.
It's simply That if 1 was watching a film,
1 never looked where 1 was supposed o
be looking or if 1 was Talking to my
girlfriend, I didn't look at her eyes.

That soxt of thing.

HAHAHA

Twasn't going crazy. In fact, this

made me feel content and happy.
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PID YOU LIKE
THE FILM?
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1was always using my entire field of
view, and The spot where my eyes settled
didn't veally matter that much.

s

HELLO? i

WE'RE
HOME.

1reslised that
the less 1 focused,
The befter. 1 wasn't
focusing my vision on
anything in particulay,
physiologically speaking,
but 1 had a broader
vision of everything.




1had to stop
reading, Though,
bat Things were

going well.
IT'S STILL
STANDING
THERE.
— N
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They were going
delightfully well.
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WAS KIND
OF COOL,
ACTUALLY. [

YES, IT

]

HERE

MUM, LOOW.
D P T
O
(]




She seemed To enjoy
spending her free fime at
the supermarket, smelling
shampoos, beavty creams
and cleaning products. Snhe

used 1o absolvtely hate
air fresheners.




SO CUTE,
ISN'TIT?

I/
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SHE WOULD
SPEND HOURS
THERE JUST
KEEPING TO
HERSELF.

From 3 distance,
whenever we went
ovtside for some

fresh aiv, we looked
like a3 couple of
lunaTics.

One of those
lonesome and
silent couples that
teenagers hate
at first sight.




SEVENTEEN

pon't get me
wrong: things
weye going well.
1had just stopped
pushing and
fighting tThem.

T Wy

1]

1didn't feel The uneasiness anymore, becavse the Thing
was wneasiness in the flesh. My Thoughts were tidy and
neat, and whenever 1 became aware of something Throvgh
my senses, 1 recognised it simply for what it was. Nothing
else. What had previously consumed me had come to life
and it was strangely comforting. My unemployment
berefits would sTtill last me for some Time. And The thing
absovbed, contained and balanced the senselessness 1 had
been feeling as if it had {allen into 3 bottomless pit.
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Soon, having To go out 1o the supevmarket
or my psoriasis stopped stressing me out.

. 5 i
And feeling < ’ m P

good about myself, y i

in Turn, made my 4 £ = L 5 % EIN PV Ne
outward symptoms : % % = 2] C

and appeatance = P »
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vapidly improve. }
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Everything seemed
To flow effortlessly,
everything seemed move
natuvally structured.
My Thoughts were Totally
compartmentalised.
My uneasiness had become
something 1 covld contain
and had ceased to be 3
problem. Life was, and
there was nothing 1 could
do abouT itf. Only To be.




A few weeks later, my girlfriend started feeling insatiably Thirsty. IT was impossible
1o quench her ThirsT. WaTer, wine, liquor, everything seemed To agree with hey.

And, whenever she walked into my room, the song That was playing
at That Time would suddenly end. Invariably and almaost magically.




Not That the music stopped in The middle of a song, but yather, it seemed that as
soon as The album stopped playing, There she would be, having something To dyink.

MosT of The Time,
wateyr or coffee.

il




NINETEEN

WE'RE GOING FOR A
WALK. WE'LL BE RIGHT BACK.
= e ) ==  — - ™
O
It was as if
we belonged 1o
a sect, but with <
none of the : J
negative stuff. -
z e
Sometimes i_
1 wondered B
how long it 8
wovld take for C o
us To vun into ('
frouvble
Z == A




It wasn't like

It wasn't like the Jewish

Golem, 1T was something

veal, something That was
there and -strangely

conversely, something
That was everywhere.
nside me, my girlfriend
and virtually anything
that had been Touched
by it before.

Frankenstein's monster.

enough- at the same time,

1T was veal
and it didn't

scave anybody.
Like TaKing o

shower.




And all who
saw it agreed
that this thing
which existed
vight before
their eyes had
1o be alive.

IS very existence, unprejudiced and
vadianT, suggested it would cutlive vs all.

HOW MUCH FOR
THE COFFEES?

The advent of
this thing was
The best thing that
covld have ever
happened, and Though
I'd had something fo
do with it, I veally
didn't know how
1had done it.
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\ ) 1 had no idea where the spark,
= 7, The leap, The momentum that

= N\ N led me o this new life had

—— g come from.

Thevre was
jusT an inTense,
prolonged and
synchronised
jolt-ovstion
from my girifriend
and my shrink.

1 covldn't find any
explanation for it, but 1 felt
completely at ease with tha.




TWENTY

1DON'T THINWK ANYONE
HAS MENTIONED THAT,
WHEN IT HAPPENED, WHEN
THE BEING WAS BORN, THE
PERSCN SHOUTING INTO
THE ENTRY PHONE, MY
BOYFRIEND'S SHRINK, WAS
COMING OVER FOR
SOMETHING THAT WE
COMPLETELY FORGOT
ABOUT, BUSY AS WE WERE.

IT'S UNUSUAL FOR
A POCTOR TO VISIT
HIS PATIENTS.

THAT DAY, HE
HADN'T COME UP.

WHEN WE SAW HIM
AGAIN, MATIAS ASKED
HIM WHAT THE REASON
FOR HIS VISIT THAT DAY
WAS, AND WE TRIED TO

EXPLAIN WHAT HAD

HAPPENED.

OUTRAGED, HE
ACCUSED MY BOYFRIEND
OF LVING BECAVSE HE
WOULDN'T LOOK AT HIM
IN THE EYES AND SAID HE
INAS A SHAMELESS
FREELOADER. HE SAID
HE DION'T WANT HIM
NEAR HIM AGAIN.

MATIAS STILL
OWED HIM THE FEE
FOR SOME OF THE

SESSIONS.




1 HAD FORGOTTEN ABOUT

SO TPAID HIM, WHILE MY SHRINW. INSISTED OVER AND

OVER THAT HE DIDN'T RECALL ANY SHOUTING OVER

THE ENTRY PHONE THAT DAY... 1 DION'T UNDERSTAND
A THING, BUT COULON'T CARE LESS ABOUT IT.

2

SEE
You.

After that, Whenever we met we greeted each other =
politely. No havd feelings, it simply ended, that's all. =

FINE.
AND YOU?

ll

In Time, The velaTionship
improved alittle,

That day he was shouting at me over the entyy phone. And what he
shovted had nothing To do with anger over an unpaid debot.

X

I'm probably
oveysTating a liTTle,
but 1 remember his

voice Turned the entry

phone. into a powerful
device Targeted
directly at me.




TWENTY ONE
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The following Time 1 saw my shrink, he wasn't missing a finger or anything like it,
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imes.

Just that,




TWENTY TWO

We decided
to go to
the cinema
togeTher.
1felt like it.

1 remembeyr
the three of us
actually dressed

up for the
OLCasion.

Ovex The years
Tve lost interest in
films and it has now
become very hard
for me tossit still
and pay attention
to what goes onin
the screen. But tha'
evening, even though
Tcovldn't fix my
eyes on the right
spot, I enjoyed the
film very much.




1{found
The film
inspiring,

lyvical.

Undex different circumstances, T would
have found Those Two hours entertaining and
enlightening. But, nearing the end of the film,

1was disTracted: the creature spoke.

ABSOLUTELY
NOTHING.

e

Was This Tthe first
Time it had spoken?




After we left The cinema, on the way home,
The being was greeted by perfect styangers who
usvally wished him well. In the meantime, 1 tried to
undexstand what he had meant by those words.

DD]!j
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1 remembeved 3 painting by Magritte, Ceci n'est pas une pipe, and 1 decided that,
for the creature, the human beings in The {ilm were not actors or characters, not
even an image of people Talking and moving, They were just lights and shadows on

3 screen. Maype for The being, The whole experience had just been absurd.
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TAKEA
LOOK AT THIS!

HURRN!

r €

]

It must have
been very strange
for The creature
fo see us both
bayst into tears
of happiness
simulTaneously for
The second time.




TWENTY
THREE

I should brush my teeth. 1 can feel the
acids in my mouth attacking tThem. The streets
are silent. And 1 don't know if 1 have become 3
convert, and have finally been welcomed into a
natural order full of The gocd Things That Those
who feel content have always preached about.
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1 will not tum to othersin order
To finish This. I'm not going To rely
on my memory of the uneasiness or
the emptiness just to continue, my

= deay monster.




1{eel at peace with myself, and 1 will not let it
20 To waste by searching for something within
me which has dissppeared since 1 have yov, long
gone of perhaps just asleep. We will see.

IT feels kind
of sad foend
my work like This.
I'm not making any
progress, but
cleavly, it doesnt
really matter To
me. 1 can feel i1,
Although, if
it wereso
obvious, 1 wouldn't
be here writing
This, wovld 17

I'm getting bored with this, so
This is The end. It's Time To finish
this and 1 need the money. 1 can

draw and 1 need 1o find 3 job.




- HE 1

BUT SINCE MATIAS AND HIS
GIRLFRIEND COULDN'T FIND A JO8,
THEIR UNEMPLOYMENT BENEFITS

WERE NEARLY CONSUMED AND
THEIR SAVINGS WERE RUNNING
OUT, THEY DECIDED TO COMBINE
ALTRUISM AND ENTREPRENEVURIAL
SPIRIT, RATHER PARADOXICALLY,
TO SORT OUT THEIR SITUATION.
THEY DECIDED TO TASTE AND

THEN BOTTLE UP WHAT THE
CREATURE...

YEARS AGO, DURING
THE LAST ECONOMIC
RECESSION, HE CLOSED
THAT CHAPTER OF HIS
LIFE AND BROUGHT HIS
WRITINGS TO AN END.

BELIEVE ME,
THE EFFECT
WAS SIMILAR TO
ALCOHOL'S BUT
WITH LESS
ADVERSE
EFFECTS.




IS TASTE WAS QUITE
BITTER, BUT IN COMBINA-
TION WITH SODA OR OTHER
SWEET DRINKS, IT WAS
QUITE SATISFYING.

NO ADVERSE
EFFECTS AT
ALL, IN FACT.

SURPRISINGLY, THE STUFF, DISTILLED AND
FERMENTED -A PROCESS THAT THE COUPLE MANAGED
TO DO AT HOME- HAD THE SAME EFFELT AS HAVING
THE CREATURE BESIDE YOU,

YOUR SIX O'CLOCK
PATIENT 1S NOT COMING. _____d
HE JUST CANCELLED.
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AND I'M NOT
MAWKING THIS LP.
ON A GLOBAL LEVEL,
NEGOTIATIONS WERE
HELD ABOVUT THE

ETHICAL, MORAL -
AND, ABOVE ALL,
ECONOMICAL oy
IMPLICATIONS OF : a
THE STUFF.

=

YOU KNOW, THEY MADE A LOT OF MONEY FROM THIS, AT
LEAST UNTIL SOMEONE, WITH MORE MONEY THAN THEM, ACTIVELY
ARGUED AGAINST THE FERMENTED PISS OF THE CREATURE.




MANY POWERFUL

PEOPLE TRIED TO DESTROY
THE ONLY SALVATION FOR
MANKIND ON EARTH.

(o]

BECAUSE
THAT'S WHAT
IT WAS:
REDEMPTION.

BUT NONE OF ITS OPPONENTS WERE ABLE TO DO ANYTHING ABOUT IT, BECAUSE THE
DRINK WAS ALREADY WIDELY DISTRIBUTED IN PHARMACIES, SUPERMARKETS AND PETROL
STATIONS. BESIDES, SOON ENOUGH, PEOPLE STARTED USING IT FOR COOKING.

s

-

HAVING THIS POWERFUL
BEING NEAR OR DRINKING
ITS FERMENTED PISS PUT

AN END TO THE
UNEASINESS.




816 OR SMALL,
EXPLICIT OR HIDDEN,
THE ONEASINESS =
WOULD DISAPPEAR
AND WITH 1T, ANY
DARK DESIRE.

SO THOSE WHO TRIED THE PRINK
ENDED UP MORE ORLESS CONTENT.
THAT'S WHY THOSE WHO HAVE TRIED TO
DESTROY 1T, HOWEVER WELL ORGANISED
OR COMMITTED TO THE POINT OF
SVICIDE, HAVE NEVER SUCCEEDED.

AND NO MAGICAL NEMESIS
EVER MATERIALISED.

NO DEMON TO
BALANCE THINGS OUT.



NOW, PEACE OF MIND IS WITHIN REACH OF EVERYONE WHO VISITS THE BEING OR DRINKS ITS PISS.

PEOPLE WHO DON'T WANT TO RESORT TO IT, WHO PREFER SOMETHING MORE TRADITIONAL, COME

TO MY OFFICE O TO THE OFFICE OF OTHER PSYCHIATRISTS AND PSYCHOLOGISTS FOR THERAPY
AND TO LISTEN TO THIS STORY.

THEY ALL END UP TASTING THE DRINK. ITS PROPERTIES CAN IN FACT
BE MULTIPLIED BY BOILING IT IF IT'S VERY RECENT.
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AS CHRISTIAN MARTYRS WOULD HAVE APPRECIATED, AND AS
THE LABEL ON THE DRINK SAYS, ANYONE CAN, |\F THEY WANT TO, BE
STRONG TO CHANGE WHAT CAN BE CHANGED, BE SERENE TO ACCEPT

WHAT CANT BE CHANGED AND BE WISE TO KNOW DIFFERENCE
BETWEEN THE TWO. —




AN UNSPOWKEN AND
FINAL PEACE IN THE WORLD
ORIGINATING FROM A
GULP OF PISS.




THE END




LAST TIME T SAW HIM, THAT MAN,
MATIAS, WEPT INCONSOLABLY.
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OUT OF LOVE, 1 GUESS.
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HIS INNER CONFLICT HAD VANISHED ’\
AND THE SAME HAPPENED OUTWARDLY. BUT AND THUS, | —
SOMETHING ELSE WAS LOST ALONG THE WAY | THEY WERE ALL
TOO. A LONGING, A MELANCHOLY, THE MUTILATED.
MECHANISMS OF THE SUBLIME AND AN =
INFINITE BUT VALUABLE SADNESS. [~
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AND HERE |T COMES,













