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Whole wheat 
baguette… One tomato!...

This one should 
do the trick…

Mini-Wheats 
for Rose?



Two slices of 
white ham, 
please.

Officina 
Sans Bold…

Erik 
Spiekermann.

A block of Crack-
er Barrel cheese, 

and that’s it.



Big deal!...

SCRUNCH



What’s with 
this headache 
that won’t 
go away?

Victoria
R é s i d e n c e 



Excuse 
me, young 

man…

Desper
ately
seekingMR. 

An irresistible comedy!

Delightful!

Drop-
dead 

funny!

Hilar
ious!

A comedy by Carole Tremblay
July 10 to September 10

Lasalle Theatre

Futura 
Book.

1924.

Paul 
Renner.

RIGHT



COME IN! 
I’M IN THE 
SHOWER…

okey 
doke!



FROOSH

It s
of t
NAS
com
on



…announced that 
NASA’s Curiosity rover 
is on track to reach 
Mars. Touchdown is 
scheduled for August 
6. The Mars Recon-
nais-sance Orbiter 
has photographed…

My mother’s apartment has the most 
ordinary interior I’ve ever seen. When you 
walk in, there’s no telling who lives here.

The few decorative items were all bought 
at Walmart or Zellers.

Nothing ever moves here, nothing changes.

Except the title of whatever book she’s 
reading. You’d think the place was staged.



A model unit.





Aline, my mother, was born in Montreal in 1935, 
the sixth in a family of thirteen children.

She grew up in a wartime house on Clark 
Street, in the north of the city.

Aline was the only one in the family to 
wear glasses. It was her greatest childhood 
torment.

Four 
eyes!!

Specky!
Coke 

bottles!

Ha 
ha!


