
I DISCOVERED IT ON THE 
MORNING OF THE FUNERAL.

IT WAS STUFFED IN THE 
BACK OF THE CRAWL-SPACE 
BENEATH THE BASEMENT
STAIRS. IT HAD SAT 
THERE FOR YEARS, 
WAITING TO BE FOUND.

I SAT THERE, LOOKING THROUGH 
THE BOX AND ITS CONTENTS, AND 
I REMEMBERED THE PERSON WHO 
HAD PUT THOSE CONTENTS AWAY 
A LIFETIME BEFORE.

I REMEMBERED THE PEOPLE I’D LOVED, 
AND LOST. I REMEMBERED THE MOMENTS
 I WANTED TO LAST FOREVER AND THE 
ONES I WANTED TO FORGET.

BUT MORE THAN
ANYTHING ELSE ...

I REMEMBERED ...



THE MUSIC.

JIM!

IT’S FOR YOU! 
IT’S TERRY!

WHAT?!

JIM ABBOTT, 17, SOUNDTRACK: 
THE PIXIES, SONIC
YOUTH, R.E.M. JOY DIVISION
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HEY JIM, THIS 
IS TERRY.

...

AM 
NOT.

I SUPPOSE
YOU NEED A 
RIDE TOO?

OH, I’M SORRY, 
IS JIM THERE?

HEH 
 HEH

    HEH.

YOU DICK!

WHAT THE...

NO, THIS 
IS TERRY.

YEAH, 
HYSTERICAL. GOT 
THAT ALL OUT OF 

YOUR SYSTEM? ALMOST ... HEH.

WHAT’S TO 
DECIDE, MAN? IT’S

SATURDAY - THE LAST 
SATURDAY OF

THE SUMMER! WHAT, YOU 
GOT PLANS

OR SOMETHING?

SO, DOOFUS,
 WHAT TIME ARE YOU
HEADING TO NOEL’S 

PARTY? WHEN TO GO?

IF TO GO.

I HAVEN’T
 DECIDED.

NO, WAIT,
 I’M GETTING  A VISION ... 

OF YOU SITTING ON YOUR 
BEDROOM FLOOR 

MESSING AROUND 
WITH TAPES.

WHO SAYS
 I DON’T?

THAT’S
 WHAT  I

 THOUGHT. 

BUT THERE’S 
SOMEONE YOU 
CAN GRAB ON

 THE WAY ...

SO LEMME
MAKE THIS EASY - YOU 
ARE GOING, YOU’LL BE 

THERE AROUND NINE-ISH,
AN’ YOU’LL GRAB COKES 

AND STUFF -- MIXERS 
FOR REAL DRINKS.

I HAVE 
ONE.

YOU KNOW 
ADRIENNE 

KENNEDY? KATE’S
FRIEND?



FAT? JEEZUS 
WHEN’D  YOU

GET TO BE SO
 SHALLOW?

BECAUSE KATE 
ISN’T GOING.

YEAH, WELL, 
SHE’S COMING AND 
NEEDS A LIFT AND 

SHE’S ON YOUR 
WAY.

KATE’S FAT 
FRIEND?

I GOT 
SHALLOW FOR MY 

SEVENTEENTH BIRTHDAY. 
THAT AND THE CAR.

AND YOUR SISTER 
CAN’T TAKE HER?

AND I HAVEN’T
 DECIDED.

I KNOW, I’M LIKE 
THAT GUY WITH 

THE SWORD AND
 THE MASK.

ADRIENNE’S AT 
ONE FIFTEEN 

CENTRAL. SEE 
YA THERE.

TOUCHE.

HAH!

NOT IF I SEE
 YOU FIRST.

MAN, YOU’VE SPENT 
THE ENTIRE SUMMER 

MOPING AROUND YOUR 
HOUSE, THINKING THE 

MORE MOODY AND MOPEY
YOU ARE THE MORE WE’LL 

MISS YOU?
NEWSFLASH: WE 

DIDN’T, AN’ SUMMER’S
OVER AND ITS THE LAST 

ONE ‘CAUSE  NEXT 
SUMMER’S IT FOR 

ALL OF US.

ADRIENNE KENNEDY, 16, 
VAGUE RECOGNITION.



I WILL.

HI JIM!

HAVE FUN!

AND NO 
DRINKING!

I WON´T.


