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NO MORE
LONELINESS.
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OME BIRTHDRAY,

MY MOM TOOK THE
WRAPPING. SHE KEPT
WRAPPING PRESENTS

IN THE SAME PIECE.

SHE LAUGHED.

FIXING
BROKEN
RADIOS WRS
R GAME.

SHE
SAID I WRS
MAGIC, FOR
DOING IT.

PROBLEMS
WITH AUTHORITY.

u
DIDN'T HRVE
MONEY FOR PRPER.
BUT I THOUGHT IT
WRAS A GAME.

MENDING
HAND -ME-
POWNS F

CULLEN WRS R
GAME,

AFTER SHE WRS
GONME.

IGOT
IN TROUBLE
AT SCHOOL
A LOT.

AFTER NO
ONE COULD
FIND WHO
KILLED HER.




¥ _IDONT
| EVEN HATE
B YOLL

CAN
¥OU BELIEVE
THAT?T

THERE'S
JUST...
NOTHING.

CHEE RBOUT
= WHRT'S GOING
. TO HAPPEN.

WANT TO SEE
MY MOM'S
FACE.

MAYBE
I'LL GET LUCKY
WHEN MOTHER
KILLS ME.

I HAVE EVERY
MEMORY OF MY
MOTHER THAT I'M
EVER GODING TO
HAVE.

BECAUSE
OF You.

BUT
KNOWING RND
FORGIVING
RREN'T THE




