NINE YEARS AGO...

I'D 584 YOURE RIGHT.
ME. FORTELL. CAN YOU
THINK OF ANY MORE OF HER
FRIENDS WE CAN CONTACT?
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NO, DEPUTY, T AM SURE
ABBIE RAN AWAY AGAIN.
SHE LEFT ALL HER SCHOOL-

BOOKS BEHIND BUT TOOK
OFF WITH HER TOOTH-
BRUSH.

MAE SANS ABEIE
DOES NOT HAVE
MANY FRIENDS

ABBIE. WHERE
ARE You?




ABEIE WOULD KILL _

ME IF SHE FOUND *
OUTTWAS IN HeR 2
ROOM.. .

X

s 1 REALLY '
HOPE THAT'S
BUBBLEGUM. -

¥ ¥,

WHY CAN'T
YOU KEEP A
DIARY OR...



ABBIE, WHERE ON
EARTH DD HOU
GET ALL THIS...
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DAD T'M FINE. I
WAS CAMPING.

WHERE HAVE You
BEEN?!

NO No No!

ABBIE'S GONMNA
KILL ME'

ABIGAIL, YOU ARE ELEVEN
YEARS OLD. ou DO NOT
GO CAMPING ON YOUR
OWNY

ISS, DO Nou
UNDERSTAND HOW
WORRIED EVERY-

ONE HAS BEEN?










P’I.II'TH.ﬂT DﬂWH
L THIS
I!-'.EIHR € WHILE
WE SCOURTHE
COUNTRYSIOE.

s / /
ALONE. o i

AN SHeLL.
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THREE MOMTHS
M COLLEGE PHD
HOU TURNM INIO A
FASHION ISTA!




