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THEIR LIVES...

I LIKE WATCHING
PEOPLE GO ABOUT
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I LIKE WATCHING
THE MAN ON
THE ROOF TALK
TO THE CROWS...

:

... AND I LIKE WHEN
THE CROWS FLUTTER
AWAY IN A FRENZY...

...AS IF THE MAN 2
HAD TOLD THEM
ALL SOMETHING
LUPSETTING...

MS. GREEN OUT ON

I LIKE WATCHING
HER BALCONY--

WAY SHE GLIPES A TIN
WATERING CAN OVER
THE SEEPLINGS IN
HER HERB GARPEN...

--ILOVE THE

E=

NEXT DOOR, I LIKE
WATCHING THE
LN 7orRTURES AUTHOR ]
TYPE OUT HIS LATEST
NOVEL ON A VINTAGE I
UNPERWOOPD...

--1 LIKE HOW HE
STRUGGLES WITH
LANGUAGE.
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DOWN ANP TO THE LEFT, IN

L 4PARTMENT 3, THE OPERA

SINGER BELTS OUT HER
SAD, RAMBLING ARIAS ...

Forgive me,
fair Gods, this

metrical, lexical |

...I LIKE WATCHING
WHEN TEARS
START TO SLUICE
| POWN HER CHEEKS
INGALTY RIVULETS.

...your Siren's
defective, sans-
-noun-collective:
an avian term of

APARTMENT Z
IS VACANT...

[

...BUT I L/KE THE
STILLNESS OF AN
EMPTY ROOM...

1

...I LIKE WATCHING
ABSENCES.




...AND IN THE APJOINEP GROUND-
FLOOR-APARTMENT (#1),
I ESPECIALLY ENJOY WATCHING
MR. ANP MRS. PANIELS
BICKERING OVER...WELL,
ANYTHING ANP EVERY THING .

It was
the chicken,
Diedre!

THERE IS NOTHING N |k

THIS MISERABLE WORLD

THAT THOSE TWO CAN'T
ARGLE ABOUT.

I'm tellin’
ya, Wendell:
it was the

egg!

"

Are you
playing voyeur
again, Jimmy?

--AND I LIKE
TO WATCH.

“Everyore
out there is YOU,
James...living some
different day...of
some different
life..."

ALL THE PEOPLE IN THE
APARTMENT COMPLEX
ACROSS FROM MINE

GO ABOUT THEIR LIVES--
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=} || looking in the
e \ mirror...
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You're looking
through a bunch
of open windows,
dariing...

...1 swear,

that broken leg is ’
starting to affect

your brain!

Aw, don't be
s0 NEGATIVE,
Joan...




Golly,
do T ever
love your b4
eyes... |

No one’s
signed your
cast yet!

T
suppose you're
right...

...like

tiny camera
apertures.

was that Dylan
Thomas, or the
Bard?

--wart a
secomd...

Christening




