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GODDAMNIT.




ITS ¥orR
THE CAMERAS
SILLY.

B/ THAT Whs
A ONE TIME
FMWOR FOR

JUsT SELL
ME THE FUCKING
BEER.

ForR 4 il
HALLOWEEN ﬂ-.( i
(IS A" (]

OVER BY THE
I1ZZh PUMCE.

SOMEONE ASKS
WHERE. You




‘ DAMN RIGHT
You DID.

THANKS
MARCUS. T'LL
JUST GET THE

CHANGE MND Go.

A GODDAMN
PRICK
MARCUS.

BUYING BEER bﬁ
UNDERAGE. -




ALL T HAD TILL
A NEXT WEEKEND!

THE BREAKS
JEN.
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LTS S A V2N\Na




HURRY UPPP.
T WANNA
BE DRUNK.




T MM 20 EXCITED.
WE SHOULD HMWE
GOT SOME WEED




[ﬁﬁ——_ ~ | " ———
{ o . |\\/ m‘. W)
i 7/,

X

IVE HAD
LIKE THREE OF
THESE FUCKERS OH FUCK,

0K, SO, mpRCY

you KNow \
HOW MUCH T




CUNT WAS
MAKING THAT
NOISE AGIAN IN
BloLoay. You




SHE KNows
WHAT SHE'S







i .

) ., = __ N
h uIIIIIIIIIIlIIIIIIIIIIIIII:“"Iég!ﬂl! .n'.'.!'.lii;',“

) ! TvasunEy
ool AR a

VA
ulill.ll HE T L
il




How DOES MoM
FUNCTION oN
THIS SHIT?










Timothy Weaver spent way too long on this, and it’s got a

weird cliffhanger ending. List of people to thank: Sam, Clark,

Stephen, Jordan, Logan, Tedd, Jill, Patty, Megan, Mom,

Dad, and my grandparents. You all helped at some point
over the four years this somehow took to make.

Jeez Tim.

Opposite page: The original illustration that inspired the look and the story.






