BIRDSE ©F NA\RiNe

DAL, WHAT'S
BELOW LST

WHATS BELOW
THAT?

ARD WHAT'S,

WORMS,
B0 ones J ABOVE UST

YOU COULD GET SUCKED INTO
SPALE, PROBABLY TAKRIG A
MHUMBER OF HEAREY BIRDS
WITH vOU. A PORTION OF THE
MOOK'S ATHMOSPHERE WOULD
GET SUCEED QUT ASWELL

ARD WHAT WOULD HAPFPEM
IF | FLEW AS FAR AND FAST
INTD THE S0IL IMSTE ADT

BELOW THE TREES?
GRUBS, WATER. O

EMDW. (RASS

WHAT WOLD HAPPEN

IF IFLEW AS FAR AND AS
FAST AS | COULD PAST

THE CLOUDS TO SHATTER
THE GLASSYT

P =

YO WOULD DIE, GRUBS
WOLLD EAT ~OU, THEM
WE WOULD EAT YOU.
WHY DO YOU ASKT
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Mrﬁ OFF
ToO THE
LIBRARY 9

I'D LIKE TO USE
YOUR COMPUTER

THANK YOU FOR
USIkG THE LIBRARY.
WOULD vOUu LIKE TO
DEPOSIT ARNY SOGS
BEFORE vDU GOT
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0O YOU EVER THINK
ABDUT WHAT YO WAMT LIBRARIAN
TO BE WHEN YOU GET

OLDER?

1T LIKE TO TEMD
FUNGAL LANEWAYS
FOR OUR LIBRARY
SYSTEM

EllN YOUR MOMS YOL'RE BASK ALLY
ﬁmm YOUR ROYALTY
DAD'S A L.EAI}INE) VOICLE ~

WHAT S0RT
OF CLOTHES?

WELL, | THOWSHT THEY

COULD BE CLOTHES FOR
EVERYOME, FOR ARlY TIHE.
WO WDUI..WT HAVE TD BE
DISEASED DR AT WAR TO
WEAR THEM

LIEE... i DRDER TO
PRETEKD THAT
WE'RE FEATHERLESST

r

EXERCISET

A ALl EMPATHY

e
TS, B WHY WOULD WE MEED

LITTLE CAPES

LIBRARLAN
FOR ME
\\_ :

DOK'T GET
HER STARTEDR

WE HAVER'T BEER AT
wWAR 1M DECADES. WHAT

CLOTHES?

SOME BIRDS LOSE
FEATHERS AMD MEED
CLLOTHES, MYy COUSIN
HaD FEATHER AMD
BEAK DISEASE
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WHAT HAPPEMS WHERN | DEPOSIT A
SOMNG INTO A COMBPUTER?

DUR COMPUTERS THEM RELAY
THE SOMG AS BOTH AUID AMD
VIBRATORY PATTERMS

IT GETS STORED IM THE FUmGAL
LAMNEWAYS THAT RUMN ACRISS OUR

LIBRARY NETWOREK,

WHAT IF | ATE
& COMPUTER
MUSHROOM T | BET
oL OET
WERY SICK

| WORDER WHAT MOST
OTHER BIRDS SING ABOUT
| BET S0 SELF - CONSCIOUS

MY MOM SAYS ARQUND &4% OF ALL
WRITTEMN SONGS ARE ABOUT THE PRACTICAL

AMD AESTHETIC BEMEFITS OF GROOMING
ol DISFLACED FEATHERS
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LOOK AT all THE FUNGAL SPORES
BEME SHED FROM OUR COMPUTERS

IT LOOK S AS THOUGH THEY'RE
DRIFTIMNG WTO SPACE

WONBERFUL TO IMAGINE, ISK'T IT, SIMNIF
EACH FUNGAL SPORE CARRIES WiTH IT
SOME SMALL FRAGMENT OF REPLICATED
IMFORMATION FROM QUR LIBRARY

SOME SPORE GROWING IMTO A MUSHREOOM
OM AMOTHER PLAMET, EMBEDDED WITH THAT
KMNOWLEDGE ., SOME STRAMGER FREOM
AMOTHER WORLD MIGHT STUMBLE URPON

IT AMD BE ALERTED TO OUR EXSTEMLE
P

WHO RREOWS WHAT DATA MIGHT BE
BURIED wWITHIN THAT SPORE ! A RECPE?

A GLJOURMAL EMTRY T A SOMBET WE CAN'T
PREDICT WHAT MEAMING SOME ALIEW
ANTHROPOLOGIST MIGHT

EXTRALT FROMIT

MIZHT HAVE TO SOME
FUTURE INTERSFPECIES
FIRST COMTALT?

BUT WERE SURROUNDED
By GLASS THE SPORES
CANT EVER LEAVE OUR DOME

OR WHAT RELEVAMCE IT

WHAT & TEDIOUWS
VOLURG wWOMAN WE'VE
FOUMD OURSELVES
RAISIMG
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oM, WHER DID YO KROW Y0U
WANTED TO BECOME A HISTORLAMZ

UMLIKE YOURE FATHER, | DIDN'T COME
FROM A LIMEAGE OF LIBRARIAMS ALD
SCHOLARS. My PARENTS WERE
BOTH BUILDERS

WHEM | wias A LHILE,
WE LIVED ACROSS FROM
A BOWERBIRD

HE was & COLLECTOR. HE'D GATHER BOMES,
SCULPTURES, LEAVES, ODDLY-SHAPED
ROLKS, OLD TOYS, SHINY MIMERALS --

ANYTHING THAT CAUGHT HIS EYE THAT HE
COULD DECORATE HIS MEST WITH

M
@
ge

WHEN HE DIED, MY FAMILY wAS
TASKED WITH THE MEMORIAL

I ADORED HIS NEST. HE'D SEND ME OQUT

FORAGING TO ADRD TO HIS COLLECTION.

| WAS ALWAYS SO THRILLED WHEN HE
APPROVED OF My GOOD TASTE

MY PARENTS PUT ME
IN CHARGE OF DISASSEMBLING
HIS MEST S0 THAT OTHER
BIRDS COULD MAKE USE
OF HIS BELONGINGS




BIRDST ©F NARiNe

THEY WEREMT SORTED IN ANY PARTICULAR
WlY. | JUST PLACED OME CBJECT MEXT TO
AFTER EVERY PART OF THE MEST THE OTHER IN THE ORDER

WS SEFARATED FROM EVERY ! DISLODGED THEM... @
OTHER PART, | LAID THEM ALL
DUT IN A LINE ACROSS THE DIRT

Ty SIS/ St

EVERY SCRAP.. OMES HE FORAGED HIMSELFE SHIMY STUWFFE DUSTY STUFE MOULDY STUFF

OMES I'D FOWMD FOR Hlm_-‘/,.—_}’______,_,/
& o

¥ e

| FLEW ABOVE TO CIRCLE MY ARRAMGEMEMNT

IT LPSET ME S0 MUCH TO SEE OTHER
BIRDS START PICKING AwWAY AT 1T  DONT BET
—

A @l YOUIR STORIES

THAT wAS THE MOMENT | KMNEW
| WAS GOING TO BE A HISTOR|AM




