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She gave him a look,
hard as diamondsg the
revolver held tight
in her hand,

"You can't know me J
| not really I lived a

whole life before you

and half a life since

W

It's not exactly
Chandler..

Af'ter last time my Dad
asked me why I broke
into a library of all

I didn't tell him
that sometimes I
feel like s stranger
in my own home.

Tl (R

| And it definitely
wasn't worth getting
picked up by the cops

| again

But it was in my %
hands when they
caught meand T
didn't let go.

That I felt more I
comf'ortable around
the pages of dead
authors than I do
my own parents.

"No one knows anyone |
and why would you want -
to? We've all got bad
beneath it all, Why put
that out in the world?"
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WE'VE FOUND YOUR SON
TRESPASSING IN THE
j LIBRARY.

TIME WE'LL Lk
| tave T PRess I

CHARGES.

IT WON'T
HAPPEN AGAIN,
OFFICER. WILL
IT?

1 DON'T

BUT T WASN'T
DOING ANYTHING
BAD! T WAS JUST . N
READING!
IS
THAT A CRIME
NOW? /7 T SAID
I DON'T WaNNa  NOW GET
HEAR 1T, AUPSTAIRS.
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ANNA HEAR ' /

I'M SORRY

WE HAD TO

DISTURR YOUR |/

EVENING.
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—‘ COPS IN MY
HOME... MY OWN DAMN

~ 50N BROUGHT COPS

INTO MY HOME.

N

WHAT DO
YOU WANNA DO
'BOUT IT? WE COULD
\  GROUND HIM E
AGAIN? :

POINT, JEN? HE
SPENDS ALUA HIS
TIME ALONE IN HIS
A\ ROOM ANYWAY.

WHAT'S THE S

)\ INTO THAT DAMN LIBRARY £

WHY CAN'T HE BE OUT CHASING
GIRLS OR GETTING DRUNK LIKE
A REGULAR KID?

THIS IS THE FIRST
TIME HE'S GONE OUT IN
WEEKS 'CEPT FOR SCHOOL,
AND IT WAS TO BREAK

AGAIN.

YOU MEAN -
MORE LIKE HOW W’ 8
YOU WERE AT HIS . /_,v"
AGE? ISTHAT N7 ’
WHAT YOU REALLY

WANT?

NO,

NOT LIKE T WAS...
BUT JUST...JUST ONE
OF THE GUYS, YOU
KNOW?




YOu Just
HAVE TO FACE IT,
BILLY. TEDOY ISN'T
LIKE YOu.

MAYBE THAT'S A
GOOD THING.
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It doesn't matter, though. (JJI—I—I—[—

As soon as I can, I'm leaving

| and won't be around to

[ disappoint him anymore. e
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% It's not like I had s G
choice about moving
to Alaska.

from Louisiana, when
I was 8 baby. 1

The “Dixie Winter BBQ."
¥y Dad bringing some
Southern charm to
South Henley.

= A e— : G IEmeess——=
Doing it in the |  [It's funny (not the |
middle of winter was - 1 Joke, it was as lame

his idea of a joke. & las any “Dad joke")..
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Y They never told me

i . why we came to Als
{—.,but Dad, he always ! ~ " —= " .
spoke about the South, T~ [ Or why, if they miss the
but I don't know anything o South so much, we don't

about our lives there. ‘ Jjust move back there.
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My punishment for }
the library was that

I couldn't stay in my
room and ditcth the BEQ.
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I also had to SOCIALIZE. -
Because that's what all

the normal kids do.

/¢

¥one of them actuslly liked me, but I I didn't care that it Ny
stole a case of my Dad’s beer and they was fake. It passed the LY -
all played nice so I'd share it. time. ] — 7
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But as the alcohol took hold, d 7 4
I felt like T had something to o8
’imm To them.and to my Dad. ) [\\r“
s S &
n : —
{ 80 when he got 1 If I have to be here, I was finally being
|| passed-out drunk, I might as well have “one of the guys.”

some fun at his expense.

like he always did,
I figured..

Dad'’s definitely the
prettiest girl at the
party. Maybe he
should run for Miss
Louisiana next year?

e e
Just like he'd |
always wanted.
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He didn't find | [ Someone (probably one of the kids
it funny. from schooll had taken the photo

- L&nd put it on a blog, where someone

else saw it and shared it.

(T% endy Sasted o tow C 1L IR T
. I

days, but it was all 3

over the internet. "‘;R' v
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|, [ Iget that it must've hurt his | . - s ’( &
= pride. A guy like my Dad doesn’t e ¥
' | like & shot at his masculinity. . D
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Except when Dad was
W screaming at me, he

“You got no idea who
could’s seen it!" 4




After a few weeks everything'd
I= calmed down, but I still couldn’t
get what he said out of my head.
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