


BN Dear diarvy,

| had a cdose shave today wihilst
looking for supplies arownd “Hotel
Berlcr?’ — | bavely escaped witiv wmy
Life!

£y getting far too- hard to- find Haings
now after swarviving for so- lothg ot

heve! Survely tHrere wmust be otHrespe

surrvivors somewhere L Hus vast
overgroww wmetropolis... s
Thhe Dunosarrs are gettung braver,
§ cither that or they are getting
Mrm! They seem too hauwnt wy

steps wherever | go and today has |

wiren | head F A roor wiiciv split

the very WWO‘)C'{'MWO‘VLO(/WMJ?

B&fare/l’abwuvfwnww%me/ow;x
Ut wos upon me, Houvnolerung Haur 12
the wreckage with the ease of :

cwtting Huwowgiv woter! '

Aﬂwwf@wl/»wr{-wvu»o{/wvgwmwﬁl
of beung stuck, tHre Jeep oL

B

Ihad been

And here | am again,
Hre senrers Uike a rat, wondert
Mm,gw{vw&muuw&..




