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nce 1 saw

de\cu$7$krs“
. flooded with| |
of \Muinﬂ\oém ’
a mental

taudeara.wl ~ e e —
enlT Wwag a © — 8 -

aqes \3-15).

one 'm about 4o dell \jbu
ctarts with wme here, [N
. moment, Sittingat my desk
f.‘hgwﬁﬁn%wﬁ’t‘ma The same
wee over and pver ism;vx,

¥ed vp the other Aag, But

ﬂh* Huis story is about..




" Covr hands |

lok Lhinner.
I aatr seethe,
Qqe,ight Comwing of§.




1@‘13{?! Td gpent )
4he week end '('vavx'\ical\j
dranscri bing Song \yrics
T wanted xo \earn, H
inko the wee houvs

“ Uh":“‘mlj hande ogc.,\mey




fso STIFF I couldn‘n
drop the pen. I'd been
at my mom’S on a weekend
pass, rcve“'\nj in lururies
like vecord players, my

well- loved record collection,

my waterbed with rainbow
sheets.

Wh a.’ ?" 1 asked, incredulovs

“Your hands. Theyre looking

nice, Theyre :eﬁing Hain




T‘\e doc‘to\"s comment tbok
me by Surprise.
I HATED HIM.
. in his wisted

way he was expressing
pride h me, and I wanted

it, which pissed me off,
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(,.’.. But , the Sca/n

dells a different
story, You 9gained
we'gh‘f over the |
weekend. WHATS

YouR EXPLANATmN
LYouwe- LADV”J
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“e was So Uy'tis\m‘t you !
had Yo wonder (€ he evev
Yook a du"\p. He wag always
h\!peY, a\.'“\oﬂtqviay\’ qhd
on the brink of bein
pissed off. THERE WAS
NO LOVE N THIS

LTLE MAN .,

"’DOul N y‘
T ka7 YN

Su.g’_-,-cie":ow 's Na‘}?"‘b}' 7

Youre [\ tswer.! 2 ou
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his weekend | however, )
1 had been Ar‘m\ﬁ“g.
AND WE KNEW,
he knew Sow\é“\'\n%_
Rored with The qame,
ky\owirxs 14 \ost,

_1 CONFESSED. |
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a Ao.\j Every vviv"\eae T
had was conﬁvxjmx‘t on the
numbeys revealed by the
scale, The Sunn '\'\n'ms Wes,
“hose numbers ddnk always
reflect what 1 had eaten,
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ou see, T wasona JE

A B\G DWET.

as allowed 500 calevies




Had determi f ‘\ha‘l‘l was

unhappy becaust T was fal.
Loy g




wanled me "’n
BE HAPPY,




I left and slammed the

door bLehind me.




% Kept me locked up and N

Shw\wl because they
dhought 7 it would save me,




r°utside the shrink's
office, BERNADETTE
was standing \n

4he doorway of The

nuy SQIS STQT\‘O n,
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SLc was the nerdy '
“MENTAL HEALTH woaﬁex

who  REALLY

wanTeC\ me ‘\O

LIKE WE®R.
“MVU\M...J




ﬁ knew she would. \t
was Wow She 13o‘t me
out of bed in the

MO(nivxi’ hevr ‘>\;\\°€-,

a ¢o\d can of Tab
Lfn—om The macwine.




Buy me a
Tab

1 aked her, with a
PuTkeTic. \ook on wmy face.




my 'nv\p\’\cd
agreeme\;\‘ not

%0 30 '\’»\C re€.
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"ow, it was wo S'ccrcm

thal the bribe was mipe.

Shed seen me slam the
door, and shed Seen me

in a door-slammin
mood before,




W‘H" a Me_'ta\\.\c THUD, .

oul dropped The thing
that, in this place,
felt like
my only
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