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PEAR DIARY, GO FUCK YOLURSELE MK, 1 PON'T KNOW WHAT TO
WREITE N THIS STURID THING.

HEE waN YOO
DISTEACTIMG FCE
YwOUR TEEMAGED
Mg i

BUT I CAN
SUST USE
MY FHOME.

)

ABSOLUTELY NOT!
THOSE THWHNGS WHAT AN T EVEM
SUPPCSED TO
WEITE M THIWS

AMNYTHING AND
EVERY THIMG! T
THIMK YTLL BE
THERAFPEUTIC FOR
YOU, SYDNEY. 1 T'S

IMPORTANT FOR {“
SO TO WMANE AM
OUTLET LIKE THIS

THIRG?

MS, CAPPRICT T MADE ME PROMISE
TO DO THIS.SKHE SAID 1T MIGHT
HELP wWiTH MY MOODS I CAN

SWE'S PRETTY ALRIGUT FOR A
GUIDANCE COUNSELOR, I GLUESS
EVERN IF SWE DOES SMELL LIKE

AN QLD HIPPIE.

LOSE MY TEMPER SOMETWMES.

THINK OF IV LIKE YOU
ARE TALKING 7O YOUESELE
ANMD MO ONE WILL EVER

REEAD T BUT wOL.

WELP, THAMES. § My PLEASUIRE, SYDMNEY.
GOTTA GET WAVE A GREAT DAY 3

LASS. REM Y DOOR
IS ALWSYS OPEM.




MY NAME 1S SYDNEY. ' A BORWGEG FIFTEEN YEAR OLD WHITE
GIRL . AND o SUPER-SKINNY.

A0 I

Sl e
A

MNOT HOT-SKINMNY ENVHEE. MORE UGLY—-SKINNY.

I
[

..




I PRETTY MUuCH WATE SCHOOL. EXCEPT FOR LUNCH AND STUDY

WALL. LOL. T ST WATE BEING STUCK HERE ALL DAY WITH ALL
THESE JOCKS AND JUWW. vv's EKHHU‘S‘T\_MG.

[ ~\
ENGLISH CLASS 1S OkAY. MES. WOYCIK 1S REALLY MICE TO ME.

SHE THINKS ALL MN CREATIWE WRITING ASSIGNMENTS ARE
GEMIUS OR. SOMETHING.

e




1 LIVE WITH /MY MOM AND LITTLE BEOTHER. MOM AND ME
HAVEM'T BEEN GETTIMG ALOMG LATELY.

TO BE WOMEST, MOM 1S KIND OF A BITCH. SHE REALLY HUSY

ANMMNOYS THE CRAP OUT OF ME.

100



MY BEST FRIEND 1S DINA. SHE'S A SENIOE AND 15 SO
BADASS,

BREADS HEE CURRKRENT BOYTTOY.

Luu,mw., YER GIRLERIEND
|'| 15 HERE. 1

OV, HEY, HOW THE HELL
SQUIRT!

-
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BRAD IS ALWAYS TEASING ME, HE CALLS ME A BEANPOLE AND
A DYKE. SO WHAT IF 1 am2!

DIDJA LISTEN YO Tlr?“p NESL IT's S50 ) (WHAT'S BLOODWITCA?

PSS, mUSIC?

NEW BLOODWITCH
ALBUM I SENT vOU?

J

e ? T KNOW. WHAT T DO KNMOW 1S THATY T
L MR LGk, R D CAN GET OFF THINKING ABOUT

GUYS AND GIELS.

N
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THERE IS ONE THING ABOUT
ME THAYT ISN'T S0 BASIC.

/

7
A
/""/,.-

I CAN MAKE PEOPLE HURT.
LIKE IN THEW HWEADLS. T DO 1T
WITH MY MIND SOMEHOW.

HEY ? WHAT
THEY YO
GKA‘F'—'-‘

'

FUCKED.

TS TOTALLY

@19;;)

WHATS HAPP'NIN
TO ME!

13




.TT"E MO PICNIC FOR ME, EMAER. T GET ALL SWEATY AND

FUKE MY GUTS COUT

ANYWOUS AND SOMETIMES T

1-E



BUM.
EQUIPMENT







DEAR DIARY, I'M STRAIWGHUT-UF DISGUSTING, 1 STARTED
GETTING ALL THESE ZITs ON MY THIGHS. SO GROSS,

LY



&) o)
) | &

IT'S PROBABLY PUBERTY OR I'VE TRIED Z'T CREAM AND
SOMETHING, MOM'S SOAPS AND JUNK.

THEY AREM'T EVEN THAT
@ " FUN TO POPR

NOTHING SEEMS TO HELR J
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uam pow I~ - SypneyD
WAS SCHOOL? HOW DIp THE

ALGEBRA

HOERIBLE
AS Uusliak.,
MOTHER.

GOOb.
RICHARD
RYMNARD PUNCHED
TOBEY GARMER
M THE NOSE.

HE GOT SENT,
TDO MR. COFFEES

SAYS TEEMNAGERS
HWAVE TO STubY
HARD 1+ ey
WANT TO
SUCLEED.
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GFI?NE v/ ) @

DOMT TALWK T T
TO WM L., T e e

HAVE CMNE MEAL
WITHOUT YOU BEING
MASTY? IF yOUR
FATHER COULD
HEAR YOU.

IE DAD WASNT
DEAD HE'D DO WHAT

EXACTLY M
SPANK ME?!

LIKE A BAD LITTLE GIRLU
—

LR









1 WISy YOu YOURE NOT
WOULD JUST

DUMP HIM

il

o, -

e A
-~ #

ey

s B

'f}:}'
:-ﬂ I
Y i
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kY

vOoul DONT DESERVE
THIS, DINA.




SOMETIMES AT NIGHT I
MASTURBATE =uT I HAVE TO
BE REAL QUIET BECAULSE WE
HAVE SUPER THIN WALLS,

gy

I'VE GOTTEN GOOPD AT BEING
QUIET. I CANT GO ALL THE

WAY, THOUGH.
i!;‘ b 'rlr?‘;"'-l

4,
S
.\r

FOR SOME REASON IF I GO
TOO FAR MY POWEES KICK

N AND I KINDA BLACK. OUT.

THENM 1 WAKE UP N A
WEIRD PLACE. TWW\E LOST.

o5



IT KINDA SUCKS,

SMOOCH
B

S ]

i









I GUESS [ SHOULD TELL YOU ABOUT MY DAD HE'S GOME,
DPEAD 1 KEEP HIS DOG TAGS AROWVMND MY NECK.

250



ONE TIME T ALMOST LOST
IT SWiMMING AT THE BLUE
BREECHES.

I LOVED MY DAD YOU KNOW?
1 MEAN, MOST KIDS DO.

BUT DAD REALLY GOT ME. PAR WAS OFF IN HIS HEAD A
LOT BUT HE whAS ALWANS REAL COOL TO ME,

S0




HIS TRUCK ALWAYS SMELLED LIKE A SKUNK TO ME.
1 WOULD ALWAYS ASK HIM ABOULT, BUT WE WOULD JUST
LAUGH AT ME.

MNOW I KMOW MY DAD WAS PROBABLY A POT-HEAD,

=1



T FIGLWRED THATYT OuUv DiMA AND ME WENT TO A
LAST SUMMER. PARTY AT RICKN BERRY'S

HIS PAREMNTS WERE OUT A BUMCK OF SEMIORS WERE
OF TOWRN. GETTING WIGH IN THE SHED

=43



I wWAS YOO SCARED TO TRY. THEY GOT PIiNA REALLY
G, THROUGH.

SWE ENDED LUIP MAKING OWUT S0 GROSS,
WITH RICKY UNDER TWHE -
DIWING BOARD.

LArs il

T3



ANYWAYS -- 1 THINK DAD
SMOKED TO CALM DOWRN.

PAD ALwWAYS SEEMED TO
BE ANNOYED.

HE WASN T MAD AT US OR MOM, TS ALMOST LIKE WE
WAS FAGWITVHMG wWiTW HIMSELR

T4




DAD WAS IN IRAGQ WHEN I WAS LITTLE. |T PROBABLY MESSED
HIS BRAIMNS UFP T NEVER ASKED HIM \F HE KILLED ANYBODY.

1 HATE'HATE! HATE ! THAT HE WENT THERE. HOW COULD
HWHE LEAVE ME AND MOM LIKE THAT. IF ONLY HE KMNEW
HOW MUCH HE MADE HER CRY.

a5



ONE MIGHT I FOUND HIM N HE LOOKED CRAZY. CURLED
THE BASEMENT, UFP \H ABALL ANMD CVRYIMG.

IT REALLY SUCKED TQ SEE I STILL SEE HIM SOME TIMES
DAD LIKE THAT WHEM I CLOSE MY EYES.

T



HE WAS IN SO MUCW PAIM. HE PLEADED witH ME 1O
: MAKE 1T STOR
LY
4

I COULD HEAR WM EVEN HE WAS LIKE ME. AND HE KNEW.

THOUGH HIS MOUTH WASNT THAT'S HOW HE KMEW 1 MIGHT
MOVING. UNDERSTAMD AND HELF




HE TOLD ME HOW TO DO T IT'S HARD TO EXPLAIN. I
WOULDNT KNOW THE WORDS.

I DID \T. 1 DID IT FOR M, BUT I MISS HIM.
1 SET HiM FREE. 1 MISS HIM SO MUCH,.










TONIGHT I WAS HWANGING OUT witH A BUNCH OF BOYS 1IN
THE PARKING LOT BEHIND MARCO'S PIZZA, THEY ARE A
FEW OGRADES ABOVE ME.

14
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THE GROUND TUERE 1S JUST
A THICOL LAYER OF STONES

1 COULD FEEL THE THEM
SHIFT AND CRUNCH UMDER

1 WAS THERE WITH STANLEY
BARBER. UE LINES VST
DOWN THE BLOOK FROM ME.

ﬁﬂDE.T PEOPLE <ALL HIM GOOB.
UVE KAMOWM HIM SINMCE WE WERE
KipS. T SsTILL CALL BiM STAM,

o i




WE HAVENT HUNG OUT 1IN A WHILE BUT EVER SIMCE THINGS
GOT WEIRD wWiTH ME AND DIMNA, T THINK STAN KiND OF HAS
A CRUsH ON ME.

ANYWAYS, WE WENT TO THE 1 BWATE FOOTBALL BUT THE
FOOTBALL GAME TOMIGHT WHOLE TOWM GOES. WE MET
UP Wit 5TAN'S STONER FRIENDS,

.9



MAVBE ‘FRIEMDS' 15N'T THE RIGHT WORD THEY KIND OF ARE
JUST ALWAYS LAUGHING AT HIM.

HEY, GOOB!

PARE you TO
EAT T™HIS
GROUND
“XWIZZLER..

THEY KEPT ASKING HIVL TO T DON'T THINK STAM GETS
DO WEIRD SHIT THAT HE S THE JOKE.

e T B



THE SHAGS TOUNDP OUT STAMLEY HAD SOME POT S0 THATS
HOW WE ENDED UP 1IN THUE PARKING LOT, VD NEVER DONE IT

BEFORE, I GUESS 1 WAS AFRAD OF MNSELE

LA 1

N A (o D\

4



I DONT KNOW WHY T TRIED

V. JUST FELT LIKE (T, I GUES=

SO I GAME IT A SHOT. T JUsT
COPIED WHAT THEY DID

A e




L

MN EYES FELT WEAVY AND MY T TOOK ANOTHER H(T.
SHOULDERS RELAYED. -

SO0OM I FOUND MYSELF
LOOKING AT THE STARS.

T




R Eisc PPREE A rrt R e ATy SRS

MR, HIEALEY, '




| ShY, .
1 LIKE ' B UM, HOW WOULD
HANMGING THAMNKS, I GET SOME

= I}



1 JUST SMOKED SOME MORE.

FEREREE]

I FEEL LIGHT FOR THE FIRSY
TWE. IN FOREVER.

AND T HAVE A FEELING THAT
WHEN I CLOSE MY EVES
TﬂH‘ﬁHTFF'F

..., THAT T WON'T SEE DAD
HIDING BEHIND MY EVYELIDS.










59 I FUCKED STAN. HE KEPT IT WaS 5O SWEET WHEM HUE
HOOKIMNG ME UP WITH WEED. TOLD ME THAT, IT WASN'T 4
PLUS, YOU KMNOW, VIRGIN, BiG DEAL TO AME.

T WAS A LITTLE 'l:'m{_ﬁ'*i. HE ALSO KEPT SWEATING ON
HAS THANG WOULDMN T STAY ME BUT IT WAS FUn,
HARD. MUST VE BEEN NERVCUS ; ; s

el



MY FAVORITE PART WAS WHEN HE WENT DOWN ON ME. HE
WAS GOOD AT \T. STAN MUSTVE DONE HIS WOMEWORK

L} |

AFTERWARD WE GOT HIGH AND WATCHED A SCARY MOVIE FROM
HI\S BROTHER'S TAPE COLLECTWON.




SOMETIMES MOM GIVES US A
FEW BUCKS TO EAT DINNER AT
UNI-MART,




LATELY, THERE'S BEEM A NEW LADY WORKING THE REGISTER.
SHE SEEMS COOL. NOT LIKE MOST OF THE OTHER TOOTHLESS

REDNECKS THEY USUALLY HIRE.

SHE ALWAYS GIVES ME PACKS SHE'S GOT PURPLE HAIR THAY
OF CIGARETTES I DONT SMOKE. WOULD GIVE MY MOM A FIT.

BUT 1 TAKE THEM ANYWAY. : AR e (A g
{@%W“ 2
# @

1

58



LAST TIME I 58w HER SHE TENDPERLY TOUCHED MY HAND,
VT WAS WEIWRDP BUT 1 WINDA LIKED 1.




;; LJMI"MART -




YO
NEED MORE
SMOKESD

BORED EH7

HAarlT
REMEMBER

50O



MY AOM NAMED
ME RIVER BUY DO
I LOOK LIKE
A RIWER?Y

Gu LIKE MUSIC,

30




SHE TOLD ME ABOUT ALL THESE MOPEY BANDS AND BOOKS
AND STUFE SHE SMELLED LIKE MENTHOL AND BALOGNA.

b

I LIKED HOW SHE TALKED TO ME. LIKE I WAS MIST A PUMNW
KID. 1 HATE WHEN PEOPLE TALK TO ME LIKE THAT,
BUT NOT WiTH HER.

n1l



HER MNAME S BYAN AND E-HE. FJSE-ED ME ON THE <CHEENK,

a2









RYAN AND I DIPD SOME STUFF TODAY. 1 WENT OVER TO HER
APARTMENT AFTER SCHOOL. I'VE NEVER SEEN SUdH A TINY
LITTLE PLACE.

G5




BUT SHE HWAD A WUGE BONG.

=

SHE SHOWED ME LOTS OF
STUFFE COMICS AND MUsSIC,

AND THIS 15 KIND OF WEIRD.
RYAN LOVES JUDGE JUDY.

SHE SAYS JURY DOESM'T TAKE
ANY SHIT. AND, BOY, DID SHE
LAUGH. AND LAUGH, AND LAUGH.

B

L EEEE)




1 GOT SO0 HIGH. RIGHT M THAT SWEET sSPOT WHERE |'m
REALLY RELAYXED AND MY BEAST 1S AT 8AY.

rn:mm SMELLED LIKE POY SHE'S SO COOL AND SHE
AND HAIRSPRAY, KMOWS IT.

37T
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I COuULD HAVE REALLY

Hﬂ MORE SEX STUFF FOR ME. FUCK,

b






lasagna







I STAYED OUT REALLY LATE TOMAGHUT. MOM wnan‘-r HAPFY.

'™
QUTTA HERE,

\ CLIMT.

SEEE S uaTE To i
[ - EE.H{'H ‘T UF TEEE

BUTODWD YOUu |
FiILL TWE A f ] s

I TRIED TO SMNEAK 1M BUY

SHeE CANGHT ME: YOU KROwW ':J DON'T CARE
UT EARL Wi up
O '
DARN,

THE






SOMETIMES 1 WISH —ANO-SOMETIMES T THINK WHAT \T WOULP
BE LIKE W MOM DIED INSTEAD OF DAD.

=il
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baby jesus




I MISS DINA. THAT B1TCH,




I HOPE BRAD 15 KEEPING WIS NATURAL ASSHOLIC
TENDENCIES TO A MINIMUM.

L ] .
&




T
M&lﬁiﬁ EFTE SICK TO MY STOMACH TO THINK OF TWEM

i HEHEE ; & o X TOLD
NOY

EE::::: {tmnul
i LETl‘g {JD!

COMING.

HE 1S SUCH A MISOGYNIST PIECE OF SH
1. GODIH
FuUuLUuUUULUuUCK ! GODI!! .

- WANTED TO h .“-I THOoUaY S Hem,
SEE THAT [ 1 WE COULD MAKE Y i

St e p . (i OUR QWM MOVIE, [foiis




SOMETIMES WHEN 1 WAS WITH RYAN, I WOULD ST BE
THINKING OF DINA,

WHAT THE FUCK DOES TUAT MEAN? GUESS T STWL
| CARE FOR THE JERK.

' S upm Not
\ N THEMOs a0 )

(% OO AR

0ok



(1 GET FLASHES OF HER MAKING OUT WITH B '
GROSS AND REVOLTING. RAP AND TS

IT'S LIKE A FLN BUZZING ARQUND MY HEAD UGH.
I WATE WM. WHY CANT SHE SEE HOW SH?TT‘T &E s

.:... A ‘ s -

EQREH, ; Ei: HE _
PRIMNCESS,

a3



IT WAS SO MUCH BETTER WHEN 1T WAS JUST THE TWO
OF US. WE HAD SO MUCH FUN. LIKE THAT TIME WE
WENT TO ROGK M BOWL AND FLIRTED WITH THE DJ.

WE GOT HIM TO PLAY "HOOKED OMN A FEELING'' LIKE

TWENTY TWES WHILE WE DANCED. WE ANNOYED THE
SHIT OUY OF EVERNONMNE. \'T WAS 50 GREATL.

..... i e




LUGH. T FEEL K\MDA BETTER GETTING ALL THAT OUuT




MERRY FUCKING CHRISTMAS, DIARY.




I HOPE PIMNA IS WANING A GOOD CHRISTMAS,




DAMN I T MISS HER.

- L] e

TH.]






hospital




I WENT TO VISIT DINA 1IN THE HOSPITAL..




SHE WAS ASLEEP WHEM I
GOT THEREE.

IT LIKE DIDNT FEEL REAL
LOOKING AT HER.

SUCH VIOLENMCE.

WHO LET

HEY, NERD.
IHH;E
vOu 1IN e ¢

THERE'S
A CREEP

HEY! SHUT }; L‘JH RELAX. THEY
R man: J

mMT LISTENING,
ANYTWANS

14




UM, YOU KINDA LOOK
LIKE LIKE YO GOT HIT
SHIT? By AAILICK,

1753






T MISSED
YOU SO MUCH,
PEENS.

I I'M SO SORRY 1| TRIED |
TO KISS ¥YOU. THAT WASN T \
FAIR TO YOU. NO. I DIDNT HANE
TO BE SUH A BITCK




HEM, 1S MY MOM
STILL OUT THERE? J

CAM YOU TELL HER
TO BRING ME MY PHOMET
' SO FUCKING
BORED HERE.

108



HEY, T'LL LET VL.E‘T ME
Q{}LI REST. KMOW (F

~Ou NEED
ANYTHING

COMING, KIDDO.




ALL THIS HATREDR, ANXIETY, AND ANGER BUILT UP IN ME,




BUT SOONM THE CORW BURST QFF THE BOTTLE,

VGH.

1T ALL CAME QuUT OF ME.

1068




WON'T GET T ON,

: e =5







the pussy




IN THE HOSPITAL.

I LEFT MY STASH AT HOME WHEN I WENT TO SEE DINA

.

O\

\T DIDM'T FEEL RIGHT TO
BE 1IN THE CLOUDS.

WANTED TO HAVE A CLEAR
HEAD FOR HER.




BUT MY CLEAR WEAD comes | [t .
WITH A& BLACK CURSE. wWis: S0 BLIMP

11



HEY, ITS THAT QH. IT'S JusST DINA'S
WITOH FROM MY DYKE GIRLFRIENE
HISTORY CLASS ~




| T WASMT SCARED. T WAS ROPOTIC.

qum- DO You mmz?) ONLY ONE GOAL IN MIND

_—-"“"H e
-rr S hl\
{ f SEAN

-

11868



YOu FINALLY REALIZE
YER NOT GAY?

LOOKING FOR, SOME

b g ¥ NOU WANT My
NEP™ HOT SAUSAGE,
BABY?

YER SCARING TME
CUSTOMERS.

YO ! ¥ TAKE A HIKE!

11%
















I &4
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stanley's

backyard




T DIDN'T HIT ME RIGHT AWAY WHAT 1I'D DOME. IT KINDA
SOUNDS CLICHE BUT I FELT LIKE I WAT QuUT OF MY BoDYy
WHEM IT WAS HAPPENING.

145



T WALKED WOME VERN SLOWLY. MEAMDERING THROUGH
SIDE STREETS AMD PEOPLE'S JARDS,

GOOD QLD STANLEY. LOADING A BOWL. JusT WHAT 1
NEEDED. GOOD OLD STAMLEY.

T12dF






WHAT RE YOU DOING
OoOuUuT HERE?

128



| WAS JUST LOADING ONE.
HAVE A SEAT BUT KEEP
i OWwiN- TRYING NOT
TO WAKE THE OLD MAN. TRAaNRS,




YOU OKAY? YOU'RE
LOOKING A LITTLE
GREEM AROUMD
THE GILLS.

NO, YOURE RIGHT.
DEFINITELY BEEM
A WEIRD NIGHT.

[




YEAH, WELL, JOIN TUE CLUB,
DAD GOT REALLY DRUNEK AND
N PISSED IN THE HAMPER,




132



I sSHOULD GET THANKS FOR...
GOWNG. NOU KMOW,

NGO PROBLEM.




I PROBABLY WOULD'VE JUST KEPT WALKING AROUND ‘TIL
I DROPPED IF STANLEY HADN'T BEEMN AROUND.
GOOD OLD STANLEY.

1854







mausoleum




1 DON'T HATE MY MOM. I REALLY DON'T,




I GET HOW MUCH SHE DOES
FOR ME AND MY BROTHER.

IT'S JUST THAT I SEE THE I SEE I'T EVERYDAY.
WORRY IN HER. FACE. I HATE IT SO MUCH,

g — = — = - — - —r—




1 HATE IT SO MUCH., AND IT MAKES ME HATE HER.
I DONT WANT TO BUT I DO, SHE'S SucH A COWARD.

158



1DON'T THINK WE'VE. TALKED | | WHAT THE FUCK 1S THAT?
ABOUT DAD SWNCE HE DIED,

NO WAIT, MANBE SHE DID BRING 1T UP BUT SHE WAS
BEING FAKE ABOUTY [T

140



1 DOMT KNOW. IT FEELS LIKE DAD WASN'T EVER HWERE.
LIKE THIS HEAYY THING
THAT WE ARE ALL TOO AFRAID
TO TALK ABOUT.

HE WAS, DPAD wWAS REAL.

141



WHOEVER S DOWN HERE,
I'VE GOT A SHOTGUN!

E

1:g42




WE DONT HAVE
A SHOTGUN, MOM.

THIS IS WHERE

HE DIED.

' THB 1S WHERE
DAD DIED.










I DI\D
SOME THING
REALLY

BAD.

163







funeral




A AT
b ......H.____.r#.._q

B e e

IT WASN'T LIKE STARING AT A BUG YOU JUST SQUISHEP
WITH A MAGAZINE FOR GETTING IN YOUR LINE OF SIGHT,

I DOM'T KNOW WHY T WENT,

148



NO. T WAS MORE CURIOUS TO
T T FACE WHAT \D DONE.




1 WANTED TO FEEL SOREY
FOR A BULLLYL

151



IT WASN'T THE FIRST DEAD BODY I'VE SEEN.

BUT NO LESS HAUNTING.













'y A KILLER.







158
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last
school

day




TEXT ME F YOU WANT
ME TO PICK YOU UR

T CANM TELL MARNIM I
HAVE My PERIOD
OR SOMETHING. /"

151



MS. CAPPRIOTTI?
CAN I COME INT




Y PVE ﬂuaLLg
i BEEN WRITIN
HOW HAS THE M 1T ALL THE

JOURNALING BEEM

WL SO GLAD TO HEAR THAY

BUT MR. BAGWELL SAYS YOU
ARE STILL FALLWNG BEUWIND
IN YOUR ALGEBRA CLAZS,

1G3









WHY DID T COME TO SCHCOOL EVEMNT?! I GUESS I THOUGHT
SHE MIGHT HAVE BEEN HERE,

103G



WHATEV

ER. I DONT CARE, WHY SHOULD SHE?




WHAT DID I EXPECT? SHE WOULD MWST MAGICALLY JUST
HNOW T WAS ME?

SHE WOoOULD COME RUNNING 1M SUCH A STUPID BITCH.
TO ME WITW HEARTS
IN HER EYES?
: PP oo \ \"
E _‘H

s

188



UGL‘flSEIMM“f, TGM-EE}‘:'; THIS sTUPID POWEE S
BEAN-POLE CUNT! WASTED ON ME.

4

I'M NOT FUCKING SPIDER-MAN| | I'M JUST A STUPID 1DAOT,

135



| FuCcKk MmmE,

Oow !

15



_15_










1 CAN ONLY FEEL THIS BUZZING N MY HEAD GETTING
MucH WORSE. 2

AND EVERY WAY 1 THINK ABOUT IT, I JusT SEE ME
BRIMGING FAIN TQO THOSE ARCUND ME.

i




I DONT wWANT TO BE A SELFISH BITCH,

P —
(@) )
h.\“‘H—-ﬂ'/f,/’




T KMNOW PEOPLE SAY SUICIDE IS A SELFISH ACT BUT REALLY,
THE WORLD WILL BE A BETTER PLACE WITHOUT ME AND
My WEIRD SHIT




I'VE DECIDED TO CLIMB MT. SUSQUANNA. THAT'S A
POETIC PLACE TO DO (T, RIGHT?

&

—
—_

175



LTHGUGH I DIDNT ANTICIPATE HOW TIRING IT WOULD BE.




I'M SO SWEATY AND GROSS,

I TS



| ANYWAY, TELL MY MOM AND LITTLE BROTHER I LOVE THEM.
THIS ISN'T THEIR FAULT, THIS 15 MY GIFT TO THEM,

154}






182



Vany thanks o Melssa anc

veryone Wo supprted
tory through the Patreon.

-chuck



CHARLES FORSMAN (b.1982) 1s a graduate of The
Center for Cartoon Studies. He resides in Western
Massachusetts where he continues to cartoon on a daily
basis. His other works include The End of the Fucking

World, Celebrated Summer, Revenger, and Slasher.

Photo by Chris Anthony Diaz, color by Gralam Willcox



“Forsman captures youth, frustra-
tion, and that deep, dark feeling

that maybe things won’t get better
when you get older.”

—PUBLISHERS WEEKLY

vdney appears to be a normal, rudder-

less, suburban 1s-year-old freshman.
But she harbors a secret that threatens to
overwhelm her. Cartoonist Charles Fors-
man ( The End of the Fucking World) expertly
channels teenage ennui while telling a pow-
erful story about the intense, and some-

times violent, tug of war between trauma
and control.
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