It's 7pm...frosted
flakes

act upon or

depression

check fridge.. no
milk.. go to store

NO———>|

reconsider life
choices...but still
go to store

employee to back
room... huge
warhouse...full of
milk

at store..no

milk..do you

pull yourself
together and still
ask

employee asks if
you want soy milk
or 2% milk

end of story

La vida es sin
sentido con un
copo.

Life is meanigless

with one flake

soy milk or 2%




