


transferring to Stately
Acadlerny.

I wasn't all that thrilled about
moving, but I downright dreaded

[~

Drop me off
in the front.

~.

Over the summer; my
mom Kept trying to

convince me that it was
the best school in town, [

/No. I'm parking in
the back. We can--

I wanna walk
in by sryselts
Mom. Please.

I didn’t believe her, of
course. She was blinded
by her own reasons.




Why wolld the best
school in town look like
a #aunted houwse

Everything about it
gave me the creeps.
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/ Great. Locked
out on my first

These doors
aren’t meant

Even the janitor. Espec/ally the janitor.
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The front entrance is
thae way!
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Be off with
. you!

going/ Put that
away before you
pull & muscle,

mister!
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Go on! All right! I'm | | I saw agroup of boys on the lawn

shoving each other like /offors.

One was holding
a basketball.

| Ay kind of idiots. |

/ What's up/! \

My name’s Hopper.
I'm new around here.

You guys into basketball?




