
	 13	

Just	like	Celia,	I	had	
been	visited	by	the	
Muse,	it	seems.		

What	hit	you?	A	
wine	bottle?	

So	anyway,	the	
other	day,	it	
finally	hit	me.	

*cough*	
*choke*	

(Why	can't	I	get	
all	my	blue	
speech	bubble	
tails	to	be	little	
and	cute	like	
this	one?)	

Just	to	be	clear,	the	Muse	does	not	visit	me	very	often,	which	is	
why	I	figure	I	need	to	pay	attention	when	she	does.	

The	Muse,	
you	
morons,	the	
Muse!	

Even	though	that	
can	be	stressful	
at	times.	

(this	is	not	staged,	FYI	(I	wish).	I	meant	what	I	said	
about	honesty	(again,	more	on	that	later)	

So	I	surrendered	
to	her	will.	


