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| . \ ; HOW MUCH?
" = O

$4250.
THAT'S 31416
EACH.




.REMEMBER
THE LAST TIME WE
WERE ALL HERE? RIGHT
BEFORE EVERYTHING
HAPPENED.




WITH THIS.
TAKING BACK WHAT
WAS TAKEN.



THIS SHOULDN'T EVEN BE “OURS.”
REMEMBER? YOU SAID WE PUT THIS BACK INTO
TOWN, BECAUSE THAT'S WHAT CHRIS WOoULD
HAVE WANTED. WEVE KEPT IT ALL.

WorrY ABOUT
YOURSELF.

LOOKS UKE
YOUVE GOT PLENTY
TO WORRY ABOUT
HERE.

LEE,
DON'T BE A
%@54, COME
ON--
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I'D KNOWN
HIM SINCE SECOND
GRADE. THEN ONE
MISTAKE AND HE'S

ELEVEN
YEARS, GONE.
AND OKE DOES
NOTHING. ACTUALLY
WORSE THAN THAT.
THEY JUST LEAVE
TOWN. WITHOUT
LOOKING BACK.
+#7%% THEM,



EVERYTHING'S +%#3ED.
MY WHOLE FAMILY JUST 60T
THE 5#/@ END OF THE STICK.
. MY MOM DIED, DAD'S NO
GOOD, T JUST- / /




HE'S ouT
OF CONTROL.

WE LET HIM GO.

IF WE TRY TO STOP
HIM, HE'LL EITHER HURT
US, Or WE 60 DOWN
WITH HIM,




WE STARTED
OUT WITH A GOOD
IDEA, RIGHT?

~l

WE WERE CROSS-
FADED AND BURNT
DOWN A PUMP
JACK?

YEAH, BUT
WE HAD GOOD .
INTENTIONS. GIVE [ /&
BACK, GET

WE WANTED
TO MAKE THINGS
RIGHT.




JouR ==
MOMS NOT HOME,

TWO DAYS
LATER

7 % NAH, SHE'S ™S

S BEEN IN DALLAS
/4 % ~ ALL WEEK. /(\
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OH.. WELL
COME AND HELP ME

UNLOAD THE VAN, WELL, ME AND
PLEASE? CHRIS'S MOM WERE
TALKING.. WE FELT LIKE
WE SHOULD GIVE ALL

THESE TO You.




ARE.. ARE
YOU SURE?

YEAH, WE KNEW
YOU AND CHRIS REALLY BONDED
OVER THIS MUSIC. AND JESSIE
AND I DON'T EVER LISTEN TO
RECORDS, SO WE FIGURED YoU
WERE THE RIGHT CHOICE.

THANK YOU.

TELL ME WHERE
TO PUT THESE.




WHAT aBoUT
You? po You
PLAY?

Ha, N,
NOT ANYMORE. T'M SURE MY
GUITAR IS AROUND HERE
_ SOMEWHERE.

YEAH,
I STiLL MESS
AROUND. T TRY
TO WRITE, BUT
IT'S NOT aNY
GOOD.

........

an\l ans ariA EmL AREL ANLdI




IcaNT ‘

DO IT. T CAN'T BE lu
HERE, T CAN'T DO
IT, T CANT, T CAN'T, S
TCANT-

COME ON,
EU, WE CAN'T KEEP
HAVING THIS CALL.




REMEMBER, WE'VE
WORKED ON THIS, Now
WHERE ArRE YOU?

EL, IF T COULD

BE THERE T WOULD BE,
BUT I'M HERE. JUST KEEP
_ TALKING TO ME, PLEASE.

I'M- TM IN THE SCHOOL
PARKING LOT. T UST- I NEED
You, BUT YOU'RE GONE, AND
CHRIS IS GONE, AND T NEED
SOMEONE-

IcaNT
HELP IT, THIS UST
SN'T RIGHT, IT'S NOT-

|
‘ 'S NoT-

BUT CHRIS—-

HE'S GONE
TOO, MY DAD'S GONE )

AGA’N RN B ABE"
Now T'M GOING TO \

BE ALONE, AND T CAN'T DO THIS
HERE IF YOU'RE GONE--

T JUST KNOW T CAN'T,
T DON'T KNOW WHAT T'LL DO, T CAN'T
DO IT, MIKAYLA, T CAN'T-

BABE, T DON'T KNOW
HOW TO KEEP DOING THIS. JUST
HANG UP WITH ME AND TAKE SOME
TIME. CALL ME BACK LATER. T'LL BE
HERE. T PROMISE.

= SNIFF =
OKAY, TLL
= SNIFF =
CALL YoU.




THINGS CHANGED.
ILOSTALOT,ILEFT,

THEN I ALMOST LOST
ITAaLL.

BUT T'M HERE NOW, T
DON'T KNOW WHAT TO DO
WITH THIS WHOLE SITUATION,
BUT T'M HOPEFUL. EUT WHAT

o~ #heout YOU? WHAT

ARE YOU GONNA
?




TI'VE DONE SO MUCH
IN THIS TOWN. T WORKED OIL,
CONSTRUCTION, TVE WORKED
EVERY KITCHEN IN TOWN, T EVEN
TRIED WORKING CATTLE. T DON'T
KNOW WHAT ELSE THERE IS.

WELL YOU'rRE
NOT DONE YET. YOU'LL
FIGURE IT OUT.

AND WHO
KNows?

MaYBE
YOU'LL BECOME A
MUSICIAN.
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HEY MIKAYLA, IT'S ME.
WOULD YOU WANT TO DO
SOMETHING SOMETIME?
GET A DRINK MAYBE?




