
Chapter seven



and the 
agents of destruCtionerioraChapter seven

Det
eriora

Old quilt... whO cares!?

as her agents are cOllared by security, deteriOra runs away 

frOm the party clutching the primary sOurce!

watch this, herO! ...

histOry is finally in my 

hands! i'll shOw that 

meddling herO that apathy 

always wins... One herO is nOt 

enOugh tO stOp us!

she begins pulling artifacts frOm the 

primary sOurce bOx.

hey, wait!

this was my great-
grandmOther's quilt.

i care!



an Old wOrn Out 

tOy!

<gasp!>

... sO what!?

awww...

i had a dOll like this.

i care!

Old phOtOs...
whatever!

my grandfather 

fOught On a 

battleship like 

this One.

i care!



ha!  we have yOu 

nOw!realizing apathy's hOld has been brOken, 

deteriOra tries tO flee.

get 'er!

i'll take this!

whO knew there wOuld be 

sO many herOes?

finally... 

i. m. herO cOuld share the 

primary sOurce with the 

assembled cOmmunity!

he unrOlls the dOcument and...

wOw!!

what is it?!

it lOOks 

impOrtant!



at the end Of the day, Our herO gathers 

the sOuvenirs Of a jOb well dOne...

while in emperOr apathy's lair...

it seems deteriOra 
has failed me...

but nO matter... there is anOther...

the end?

with a very special 

presentatiOn.

we want tO thank yOu 

all fOr cOming...

the true Origin Of the 

wOrd 'hOOsier' is...


