
 
NEW YORK 

APOCALYPSE 
I dreamt the bomb went  

off last night.  The Biggie.  But this 
really great thing happens first.  Just as the 

bomb comes flaming down across the sky above 
the Bronx, this angel bops out from a roof hutch on 

the lower East Side, grabs the bugger and 
swallows it.  Quick as that. 

The bomb went off 
but the angel 

lasted one 
second 
longer 
than 
the  

 bomb 
 which 

 was enough 


