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R  T  B e n t l e y ’ s



Do you ever think about how 
existence is so big, yet so small? 
How, in one moment, we could 
be nothing at all just because 
someone, something wishes it? I think about it all the time 

now, but then, I was among 
the ants, scrambling and 
picking their ways through life 
until they one day disappear 
forever. In those days, a 
moment felt like a lifetime and 
years felt like forever.

I was excited then, a bright 
future and hope shining 
from my heart with more 
power than ever before.

But just as existence is all 
expansive and uniquely divided 
all the same, constantly 
growing and separating from 
each other, my mind and heart 
had no idea just how much 
change I would experience.

S    p    l   a  s  h

you’re going 
to be late, 
mae

bustle

bustle

Awe, come on 
EEBS, ye of little 
faith.

I’m of little faith becuase this 
is going to be the twenty 
second time. You don’t have 
exactly the best track  record.



oh well, actually 
there’s a quicker way.

but it’s... a little... dangerous

You’re really holding up 
on me now, EEBS. I had 
faith in you.

holding up on you is 
different then being 
worried about 
you’re saftey you 
tar bug.

First you don’t want me 
to late...

now you want me to be 
safe...

Honestly, make up your mind.

Quit mothering me

Oops!

Well, someone has to.

Hey!

Watch it!

Move!

laughing

bustling

In those days, life was 
simple. Life was easy. I find 
myself both hating and 
missing them with a 
terrible aching that I can 
barely discribe.


