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THE PARTICIPATORY BOOK SERIES BEGAN IN JANVARY 2007. T pecIpep I
WANTED TO MAKE SOME BOOKS AND IN MY HEAD I COULD SEE THEM VISUALLM.
But T DION'T HAVE ANY STORIES. LIFE HAD BEEN TOO COMPLICATED FOR A LONG
TIME. THERE WERE PLENTY OF STORIES BUT THEW WERE ALL TOO PRESENT.

THEY HAD TO SIT FOR AWHILE. AND BESIDES, I WAS SORT OF TIRED OF MMSELF
AND FOUND OTHER PEOPLE'S STORIES MUCH MORE INTERESTING.

S0, I STARTED A BLOG THAT ASKED QUESTIONS. HAVE yoU EVER HAD A SMELL
TRIGGER A MEMORY? Do voU BELIEVE IN AN INTERVENTIONIST Gob? HAs THE
MENTAL HEALTH OF OTHER PEOPLE HAD AN INFLUENCE IN WOUR LIFE? Do vou
REMEMBER MOUR FIRST LOVE? CAN uOU TELL ME THE STORM OF A BREAKUP?

AND THEN T ASKED SOME FRIENDS TO PARTICIPATE. THIS IS ONE OF THE BOOKS
FROM THIS SERIES. 1 HOPE 9OV ENJOM IT.

FOR MORE INFORMATION OR TO SEE SOME OF MV OTHER WORK MOU CAN VISIT My
WEBSITE: WWW.MRPETIT.COM

MR. PeTIT CoPurRIGHT 2007.



PARTICIPATORY BoOK ENTRY:
T DoN'T LovE You ANYMORE

OkAvY. EVERYONE HAS A BREAK UP STORW.
SOMETIMES THEW'RE DRAMATIC.
SOMETIMES THEW'RE JUST SAD.

SOMETIMES IN HINDSIGHT THEW'RE SORT OF FUNNM.
WHAT WAS YOUR MOST NOTABLE BREAKUP?
WHO DID THE BREAKING up?

WHAT DID THEM SAM OR DO?

WHAT DID THE OTHER PERSON SAY OR DO?

TELL THE STORW AND I'LL ILLUSTRATE IT ...
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SToRY BY MARIANNE R. PETIT

THIS IS A STORM THAT I'M NOT

PROUD OF. I DID THE BREAKING UP.
I HAD A BOMFRIEND IN COLLEGE AND
WE WERE INSEPARABLE.

WE WERE ARTISTS. S0 THIS
MEANT THAT HE DRANK TO00
MUCH AND T NEVER ATE.

SCHOOL ENDED AND
WE BOTH WENT HOME
FOR SUMMER.

WE WERE LIVING

IN DIFFERENT PARTS
oF NEw JERSEv.

NJ Is A SMALL
STATE, SO
TECHNICALLY

THIS WAS NOT

A BIG DEAL.

ExcepT I GUESS IN
MY HEAD IT WAS FAR
ENOUGH TO CALL IT
QUITS.
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T GUESS I HAD BEEN UNHAPPM. M9 FRIENDS
DIDN'T LIKE HIM. I THINK I DIDN'T KNOW
HOW TO BREAK UP OR WHAT TO DO.

ALso, T soRT
OF DIDN'T WANT
TO DEAL WITH
NEGOTIATING MV
MOTHER AND A

A BOMFRIEND.

T HAD NEVER
DONE THAT
BEFORE AND

I JUST DIDN'T
FEEL LIKE

STARTING. ﬁ

WORRIED
DISAPPROVING
MOTHER

UNSUSPECTING
SELF-INVOLVED
BOYFRIEND



T KNEW IT WOULD BE AWKWARD. WHAT WOULD
WEEKENDS BE LIKE? 1T WOULD JUST BE
COMPLICATED AND I JUST WASN'T MATURE ENOUGH
TO MANAGE THE THOUGHT OF BEING A SEXVAL
BEING IN MM MOTHER'S HOUSE. SO I HANDLED
IT THE WAY ANY OTHER MATURE EIGHTEEN
YEAR OLD WOULD. I AVOIDED THE
SITUATION FOR AS LONG AS

I COULD AND EVENTUALLM
COMPARTMENTALIZED ALL EMOTIONS
AND RAMIFICATIONS SO THAT I COULD
DEAL WITH IT AS POORLM AS HUMANLV
POSSIBLE BUT NOT FEEL TOO BADLM ABOUT IT.

EVENTUALLY HE CALLED ONE NIGHT TO MAKE A
PLAN FOR THE WEEKEND.

En, I pON'T KNOW IF
T WANT TO DO THAT.

WHAT ARE voU
SAVING?

Ex, T DON'T
THINK I CAN
REALLY DO THIS.
SORRVY.



WAIT. SO YOU'RE BREAKING UP
WITH ME? JUST LIKE THAT?'?

Yean. T supposE

I am.

-

YOU'RE SUCH
A BITCH.

VEAH.
SORRY ABOUT

AND THAT WAS THAT. T WENT BACK TO EATING
DINNER AND DIDN'T FEEL TOO BADLY ABOUT IT.
AT LEAST, THAT'S WHAT I WANTED TO THINK.



"THE POLAROTD"

STorRv BY DEBORAH MAGOCSI

T HAVE A POLAROID PICTURE OF My OLD
BOYFRIEND ED. IT WAS TAKEN ON THE
DAY HE MOVED OUT OF OUR APARTMENT.
(a

-
-
L

-
n

WE HAD HAD SOME KIND OF ARGUMENT
AND T TOLD HIM (PROBABLY NOT
THE FIRST TIME) THAT HE OUGHT
TO MOVE OUT.

WHEN T GOT HOME THAT EVENING
HE'D DONE JUST THAT - MOVED
OUT WITH ALL HIS STUFF.

HE LEFT THIS PoLAROID
PROPPED UP ON THE
KITCHEN TABLE.

IT sHOWS HIM IN
FRONT OF HIS PACKED
LUGGAGE, KISSING
“GOOD-BME" INTO

THE CAMERA.



1sT AND 2ND AVENUES.
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1 Look AT THIS PICTURE, TRYING TO
REMEMBER WHAT LED UP TO IT. I HAVE
A VAGUE RECOLLECTION OF ARGUMENTS
ABOUT MONEY, AND JUST A FEW
SCATTERED MEMORIES OF ED.

WHEN I MET HIM HE WAS RENTING A "ROOM" IN
AN APARTMENT ON EAST YTH STREET BETWEEN

Ep's UTILITY
CLOSET/BEDROOM

¥

LUXURM
APARTENT

THE ROOM WAS ACTUALLY A WALK-IN CLOSET WITH JUST BARELY ENOUGH ROOM FOR
A FOLDING COT AND A POLE FULL OF HANGING CLOTHES. TWO WOMEN LIVED IN THE
REST OF THE APARTMENT THAT CONSISTED OF A LARGE BEDROOM, KITCHEN AND

LIVING ROOM. ED WAS PAMING OVER HALF THE RENT.



HE WANTED To BE RICH AND FAMOUS. ONCE WE WERE DRIVING IN THE DESERT OF
CALIFORNIA AND HE SAID HE WANTED TO BE POWERFUL ENOUGH TO BUILD A

MOUNTAIN OUT THERE WITH HIS NAME CARVED INTO IT SO MOU COULD SEE IT FOR
MILES. ACTUALLY HE SAID WE SHOULD BUILD TWO MOUNTAINS, ONE FOR HIM AND
ONE FOR ME.

WE TOOK SALSA DANCING LESSONS
TOGETHER. HE SATID T COULDN'T Do
IT AND WOULD NEVER BE ABLE TO
BECAUSE "IT WASN'T IN My BLOOD."
HIs MOTHER WAS CUBAN AND HIS
FATHER WAS SPANISH. BUT HE DIDN'T
SPEAK SPANISH, AT LEAST NOT WITH
ANVONE OUTSIDE HIS FAMILM, AND HE
WAS VERY ALL-AMERICAN

IN HIS TASTES.



IN My JOURNAL FROM THAT TIME 1 WROTE ABOUT HIS KINDNESS AND HIS
GENTLENESS, HOW HE UNDERSTANDS SO MUCH.

THIS AMAZES ME. T REMEMBER HIM
AS BLUNT AND UNCOMPROMISING.
I7's STARTLING TO READ THIS
JOURNAL BECAUSE I'VE FORGOTTEN
MOST OF THE EXPERIENCES 1 WROTE
ABOUT THEN - PEOPLE T KNEW,
JoBs I HAD, MOVIES T sAWw.
SOME OF IT COMES BACK WHEN
T READ IT, MOST IS JUST GONE.

ON NoVvEMBER 13Th. IT
DIED ON JANUARY l4Th
AND I THOUGHT IT
WAS A BAD SIGN.

THE SNIPPETS 1 REMEMBER FROM THAT TIME DON'T
ADD UP TO MUCH, EVEN THOUGH WE WERE "TOGETHER"
FOR SEVERAL MEARS. THERE WE WERE, LIVING
TOGETHER, BUT IT NEVER FELT
LIKE IT WAS REAL. OR
IS THAT JUST WHAT I
THINK NOW, LOOKING
AT THE PHOTOGRAPH HE
LEFT BEHIND?



"TORN BETWEEN TWO LOVERS"

STORY BY SARAH HADLEY

T'VE REALLM ONLY EVER HAD TO BREAK UP WITH SOMEONE ONCE.
(1 wAS ALWAYS THE DUMPEE, AND UNTIL I HAD TO BREAK UP
WITH SOMEONE, ALWAYS THOUGHT T HAD IT WORSE.)

WE HAD BEEN DATING FOR OVER TWO
VEARS AND IT WAS THE FIRST REALLN

MATURE RELATIONSHIP I'D EVER HAD,  |JE WAD TONS OF FIGHTS BEFORE HE LEFT

BUT HE WAS BRITISH AND HIS VISA BECAUSE T FELT THAT HE COULD HAVE
RAN QUT AND HE HAD TO GO BACK EXTENDED WIS VISA IF HE WANTED To,
To LONDON.

BUT HE DIDN'T WANT TO AS HE'D HAVE
HAD TO KEEP THE SAME JOB AND HE WAS
TIRED OF IT.

BUT, IT'S
FRIGHTFULLM DULL.

S0, IN A WAY HE DUMPED ME FIRST WHEN
HE GOT ON THAT PLANE BACK TO ENGLAND
IN OcToBER. HOWEVER, WE WERE STILL
TECHNICALLM DATING AND I WAS SUPPOSED
TO GO VISIT HIM OVER CHRISTMAS IN
LONDON.




BUT IN THE MEANTIME 1 MET SOMEONE ELSE, WHICH WAS
CRAZY BECAUSE 1 HAD
NEVER BEEN THE
“TORN BETWEEN
TWO LOVERS"
TUYPE. T HAD

A HARD

ENOUGH TIME
GETTING ONE
BOYFRIEND

AND SUDDENLV
T HAD Two.

RIGHT AwAvY, T CALLED UP MY OLD BOMFRIEND
AND TOLD HIM

T THOUGHT OF COURSE,
SEE OTHER NOU'D LIKE.

PEOPLE AND HE ~
WAS MAD, BUT SAID FINE.

WHAT?!?!
(LATER HE TOLD ME T'M FLYING
HE NEVER THOUGHT THERE NOW.
I'D ACTUALLY TAKE
HIM UP ON IT).

T DIDN'T GO TO
LONDON FOR
CHRISTMAS,

AND RIGHT
AFTERWARDS,

I TRIED TO BREAK
UP WITH HIM ON
THE PHONE, BUT

HE SAID HE WANTED
TO SEE ME AND
TRY TO TALK ME
oUT OF IT.

T CONVINCED HIM TO
FLY To NEw YORK AND
STAY WITH A FRIEND
OF OURS INSTEAD AS
T WANTED TO BE ON
NEUTRAL GROUND

(T Lzveo 1N DQ).



HE FLEW IN A FEW DAYS EARLY AND CAME TO MEET ME AT
’//\\ PENN STATION AND I KNEW RIGHT AWAY THAT I WAs
Py NO LONGER IN LOVE WITH HIM. IT WAS CRAZM.

T JUST DIDN'T FEEL ANMTHING.

S0, WE WENT FOR COFFEE

AND FOR ME, HERE IS THE
MOMENT WHERE HE SHOULD
HAVE KNOWN EVERMTHING,
BECAUSE RIGHT AFTER
WE GOT OUR COFFEE

I ASKED HIM IF HE
WANTED CREAM IN HIS
COFFEE AND HE LOOKED
AT ME LIKE I WAS CRA2Y,
BECAUSE HE DRANK BLACK
COFFEE EVERM MORNING AND
WE HAD DATED FOR OVER
TWO MEARS.



THAT FOR ME WAS LIKE A MOVIE MOMENT, WHEN YOU KNOW THE GIRL HAS
FALLEN FOR SOMEONE ELSE.
A
NS
(7>
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ANvHoOw,

T NEVER REALLM
SAID ANMTHING.
HE COULD JUST
TELL BY My BODM
LANGUAGE THAT
T REALLY WASN'T
INTERESTED ANWMORE.



WE HAD A MISERABLE WEEKEND TOGETHER AND I COULDN'T WAIT TO LEAVE.
THE HIGHLIGHT WAS THAT WE GOT TO SLEEP ON THE PULLOUT COUCH TOGETHER.
NOTHING COULD BE WORSE THAN SLEEPING RIGHT NEXT TO THE GUY YOU HAVE
JUST BROKEN UP WITH. IT WAS AWFUL.

—_ A_‘
| T FELT TERRIBLE, BUT I JUST DIDN'T FEEL THE SAME ANYMORE.

THE HAPPY ENDING TO THIS STORM IS THAT I MARRIED
BOMFRIEND #2 AND MM OLD BOMFRIEND IS HAPPILY MARRIED TO
ANOTHER GIRL NAMED SARAH AND THEY HAVE TWO KIDS AND LIVE IN LONDON.



"THE MORAL HIGH GROUND"

STORY BY MIRIAM SONGSTER

T WONDER IF A LOT OF PEOPLE HAVE A SIMILAR TALE TO TELL. A CASE WHERE oV
WEREN'T TRYING TO BE MEAN BUT IT JUST WORKED OUT THAT WAW.

FOR A FEW MONTHS IN THE MID-40s

T WAS DATING A GUY WHO T HAD VERV

OVERTLYM PICKED Up. HE wAS My
DRAWING INSTRUCTOR.

T CAN'T RECALL
WHAT T WAs
THINKING WHEN

I DECIDED TO HOOK
UP WITH HIM -
PROBABLY NOT
MUCH, REALLN.

BUT LO AND BEHOLD HE GOT REALLYM INTO
THE RELATIONSHIP AND AT ONE POINT CONFRONTED ME ON
MY APPARENT (AND IN FACT GENUINE) LACK OF CONCERN

ABOUT THE WHOLE ENDEAVOR.




However,
T INSISTED
THAT I WAS

INTO IT

AS WELL.

My RESPONSE WAS, AT LEAST IN My EVES,
AN ATTEMPT TO NOT HURT HIS FEELINGS.
MORE LIKELM I WAS JUST TOO WIMPY TO
TELL HIM HOW I REALLY FELT.

THE CONSEQUENCES OF MM DISSIMULATION
MAY HAVE BEEN WORSE FOR ME
THAN FOR HIM, HOWEVER. NOT
ONLY DID I END UP SPENDING
MORE TIME IN A RELATIONSHIP
THAT I DIDN'T CARE ABOUT THAT
MUCH, BUT I ALSO DID NOT
FOLLOW UP ON ANOTHER
POTENTIALLY MORE
PROMISING ONE, JUST
BECAUSE T FELT GUILTv
ABOUT MY DESIRE TO DITCH
THE DRAWING INSTRUCTOR.



BUT OF COURSE THE INEVITABLE DID FINALLY HAPPEN. A FEW MONTHS WENT BY
AND T GOT INVOLVED WITH SOMEONE ELSE, WENT TO NY AND MOVED IN WITH THE
GUY, AND ULTIMATELY GOT MARRIED.

FAST FORWARDING A FEW MEARS,

T RUN INTO A MUTUAL ACQUAINTANCE
OF THE GUY I'D DITCHED, WHO MAKES
IT QUITE CLEAR THAT HE HAD
SAID SOME SERIOUSLY BAD
THINGS ABOUT ME. LEARNING
THIS, RATHER THAN MAKE ME
FEEL WORSE FOR DITCHING THE
GUY, ACTUALLN MADE ME FEEL
BETTER.

VEAH. T
HEARD MOU'RE
A BITCH.

PERHAPS ONCE 40U START
BAD-MOUTHING SOMEONE,
MOU LOSE ANM CLAIM TO
THE MORAL HIGH GROUND.



"NO MAN'S LAND: PART 1: L EARNING"

STORY BY BETH HARRISON

S0 I'M SITTING ON THE BED, SITTING LIGHTLY ON THE BED BECAUSE BETTY, THE
INSPECTOR, THE "MINISTER OF CLEANLINESS," COULD GRACE US WITH HER PRESENCE
AT ANM MOMENT, SPORTING THAT CLEAN, SPANKING WHITE GLOVE. THE GLOVE SHE
USES AS SHE DRAGS HER FINGERS ALONG THE TOPS OF MIRRORS AND OTHER HARD
TO REACH PLACES... THE GLOVE SHE USES TO BASICALLM FINK ON US IF IT COMES UP
WITH A SPECK OF DIRT.

I'M CONCERNED ABOUT THE BED,
HAVING JUST MADE IT, HOSPITAL
CORNERS AND ALL, BECAUSE IN
ADDITION TO THE GLOVE, BETTY
ARRIVES WITH A POCKET FULL OF
CHANGE THAT SHE DROPS CASUALLY,
LIKE A PHYSICS EXPERIMENT,
MENTALLY MEASURING THE
TRAJECTORM OF THE BOUNCE.

I'M A SOON TO BE SECOND MEAR
COLLEGE STUDENT, YET THIS IS
WHAT MY LIFE HAS COME TO AS
T'VE CHOSEN TO SPEND MV
SUMMER PURSUING THE LIFE OF A
MAID, DEEP WITHIN A NATIONAL
PARK, SOMEWHERE IN THE
MIDDLE OF CALIFORNIA.

I'M SITTING ON THE BED,
WAITING, WHILE MY TEAMMATE,
MAID MARILYN, COMPLETES HER
BATHROOM ASSIGNMENT. SHE IS
SPRAVYING THE SACRED MAID JUICE
AROUND, GETTING READY TO TACKLE
THE MIRROR. AT SIX FEET TALL, MARILuYN IS
THE ONE YOU WANT ON HOUR TEAM TO 'BETTY-PROOF’'
THOSE LITTLE CREVICES...




WE GENERALLY HAVE THIS MAID THING DOWN TO A SCIENCE, BUT
SHE'S MOVING A BIT SLOW TODAM. IN THE MAID OLuMPICS,
(AND BELIEVE ME, THERE IS SUCH A THING), WE CAME IN
FIRST IN THE '0UTS' CATEGORM... 10 MINUTES PER QUT.

JANA AND KIM ToOK THE GOLD FOR THE 'OVERS', IN
5:50, THEW BEAT Us BY 10 SECONDS. I WASN'T
SURPRISED. T HAD HEARD ABOUT JANA'S
PILLOWCASE MOVE. CHANGING TWO PILLOWS
AT ONCE. TOTALLY AMAZING. AND FOR
THOSE OF HOU WHO DON'T KNOW THE
DIFFERENCE, 'OVER' IS WHEN OUR
'GUESTS' SPEND THE NIGHT,
AND 'OUT' IS WHEN THEv
LEAVE US FOR OTHER
MAIDS.

THE PRIZE WAS ONE DAY OFF, BUT MARILUN WAS PLANNING
ON VISITING HER BOMFRIEND IN FRESNO AND WANTED TWO.

DON'T BE S0 GREEDN.
How ANVONE COULD LIVE IN FRESNO OR
SPEND TWO DAYS THERE IS A MNSTERY TO
ME.. FRESNO, MERCED, MODESTO, THESE
TOWNS THAT HIGHWAYS FORCE MOU THROUGH.
AND THE PEOPLE. THEM LOOK AT ME FUNNN
WHEN THEW'RE THE ONES WHO ALL SHARE THE
SAME LAST NAME.

MARILYN HAS HEARD THIS BEFORE AND THINKS THAT I AM A SNOB.
T NEED TO RELATE TO THE 'COMMON FOLK' AS SHE DESCRIBES THEM.

I'M NOT A SNOB MARILuUN,
T JusST DON'T LIKE TO SOCIALIZE WITH
POTENTIAL SERIAL KILLERS, I MEAN,
THESE ARE THE KIND OF PLACES WHERE
PEOPLE WHO CHOSE TO GO 'OFF THE GRID'
MIGHT CALL HOME'



BUT PERHAPS SHE IS RIGHT. PERHAPS 1 AM A SNOB.
I'M A NINETEEN EAR OLD FRESHMAN FROM THE EAST
COAST AND PERHAPS T DON'T KNOW ANY BETTER. My
MOST RECENT ENVIRONMENT HAS BEEN COMPRISED OF
IVY COATED BRICK BUILDINGS AND FRIENDS NAMED
CHIP AND BUTTER. THIS SUMMER 1 THoUuGHT I'D
BROADEN MY HORIZONS, FURTHER MY EDUCATION BN
MAKING BEDS FOR A LIVING. AND I'M LEARNING
SOME INTERESTING STUFF. WASN'T IT NEIL YoUuNg
WHO SAID " A MAN NEEDS A MAID?" THIS SUMMER
T'VE LEARNED THAT A MAN APPARENTLM NEEDS MORE
THAN ONE.

MARILYN'S VOICE IS UNINTELLIGIBLE OVER THE RUNNING WATER.

SHE'S ONTO THE TUB, ALMOST DONE. "WHAT?" T SCREAM " T CAN'T HEAR wou"
T WALK INTO THE BATHROOM TO FIND HER ON HER KNEES BENT OVER.
UNAWARE OF MY PRESENCE SHE SCREAMS

“WHY WON'T YOU TELL ME WHAT HAPPENED?"

T SIT ON THE TOILET. "I'M RIGHT HERE FOR
CHRIST'S SAKE, YOU DON'T HAVE TO VELL.

ARE 40U ALMOST FINISHED?"

“YEAH. THESE PEOPLE WERE PIGS. DIRTY PIGS.
LOOK AT THIS RING, I THINK IT'S PERMANENTLY
EMBEDDED."




T GRAB THE COMET AND BRUSH FROM MM KIT AND BEGIN SCRUBBING WHILE SHE
GETS UP AND WIPES THE FLOOR. WE'RE AN INTERESTING SIGHT, DRESSED IN OUR
POLYESTER BROWN & ORANGE MAID UNIFORMS.

“IT SEEMS LIKE WE'RE ALWAUS THE ONES ‘,A’é“ ) 3
WHO GET THE DIRTY SLOBS TO CLEAN AFTER. 6 '\\
Sl /)

T THOUGHT THOSE PEOPLE STAMED IN THE
CABINS. THESE ARE EXPENSIVE ROOMS.
THESE ARE ROOMS FOR RICH PEOPLE WHO
BATHE ON A REGULAR BASIS."

“Look MARILUN" T sAu As T CAUTIOUSLM
LIFT A USED BAND-AID OFF THE LEDGE OF THE
TUB. "THIS IS A NATIONAL PARK. PEOPLE
COME HERE JUST TO GET COVERED WITH
DIRT, YOU KNOW, EMBRACE NATURE SO AT
THE END OF A LONG DAY THEW CAN FEEL

LIKE THEW'VE GOTTEN THEIR MONEV'S
WORTH. THIS IS GOOD ENOUGH.
LET'S GET QUT OF HERE."

" ‘
SHE'S NOT LEAVING SO FAST. SHE SENSES . ‘
TROUBLE IN THE AIR. .
REALLY? THEN HOW COME

YOU WEREN'T IN YOUR
TENT THIS MORNING?

TELL ME WHAT NOTHING HAPPENED
HAPPENED LAST NIGHT. LAST NIGHT.

(T LIED)

\Ca%/!




NO 9OU WEREN'T.

. v

I WAS AT I KNOCKED ON HIS DOOR. E°“ uo )
CONEVY'S. I WOKE HIM UP. WENT OVER

THERE?

o35y

OF COURSE.
MEAH. WAS HE WHO SHOULD V§
ALONE? HE BEEN WITH¢

\ a5 W58

RAMONA SWENSON

, WELL MAMBE CONEM
I DON'T KNOW. IS A LESBIAN.

RAMONA SWENSON EVERMONE KNOWS THAT.
MAVBE?

DIDN'T KNOW WHEN
HE DISAPPEARED WITH HER.

o35y




WHAT DO YOU MEAN DISAPPEARED?
I SAW YOU AT THE PARTY LAST NIGHT.
40U LOOKED LIKE YOU WERE HAVING
A GOOD TIME.

T WAS HAVING A GOOD TIME.
WE WERE HAVING A GOOD TIME.
OR s0 T THOUGHT.

WE BROUGHT OUR GOOD
TIME OVER TO JIMMIE'S
CABIN. MONA SWENSON
WAS THERE WITH THAT
FRONT DESK CLERK,
THAT NEW GIRL WITH
THE SHORT HAIR.

“T DON'T REALLY REMEMBER HER NAME.
IT SOUNDED LIKE AN APPLIANCE."

“BLOND HAIR?"

“VEAR."

"REMINGTON."

“WHAT?"

“REMINGTON. HER NAME
Is REMINGTON"

"RIGHT. WHAT A DUMB NAME.
WHO WOULD NAME THEIR
CHILD REMINGTON?"

“IT's A FAMILM NAME. DISHWASHERS.
REMINGTON DISHWASHERS. / \
ANYWAY, WHAT HAPPENED?"




"S0, CONEY WAS PLAVING
BACKGAMMON WITH

RAMONA. ('

v
\ =
(/

T WAS TALKING TO
JIMMu.

AND REMINGTON

WAS SITTING NEXT TO
RAMONA, PICKING THE
SPLIT ENDS OFF OF HER
HEAD."

Y,

V

=

~

\
"SHE WAS PICKING THE

SPLIT ENDS OFF OF
RAMONA'S HEAD?
THAT'S DISGUSTING"

C
“No STUPID, SHE WAS
PICKING THE SPLIT ENDS
OFF OF HER OWN HEAD.
JIMMy AND T WERE
TALKING ABOUT BOSTON
FOR A CHANGE WHEN CONEv
GOT UP AND SAID HE'D BE
RIGHT BACK. HE was
GOING TO THE BATHROOM."

S0... PEOPLE GO TO THE THANK 90U FOR “OUR
BATHROOM ALL THE TIME. OBSERVATIONS.




HOWEVER, THREE MINUTES LATER
RAMONA GETS UP AND MAKES A
SIMILAR ANNOUNCEMENT.
NATURALLY T DIDN'T THINK
ANMTHING OF IT UNTIL TEN
MINUTES PASS BY, THEN TWENTY,
AND No CONEY. No RAMONA
EITHER. AFTER FORTY FIVE
MINUTES OR SO THE THREE OF US
GET CONCERNED. 1 GO OFF TO THE
WOMEN'S ROOM. JIMMM TO THE
MEN'S BUT THEM WERE NOWHERE TO
BE FOUND.

You DON'T THINK HER AND 1 THINK 'WAS A LESBIAN' BuT wou DON'T
CONEM... BUT MELISSA, WOULD BE MORE KNow IF
SHE'S A LESBIAN. APPROPRIATE. T THINK ANYTHING HAPPENED.

TODAN, SHE'S BISEXVAL.

-1 a5y

WELL, SOMETHING HAPPENED
BECAUSE 1 WENT BY HIS
WINDOW. BEING THE DOTING
GIRLFRIEND THAT 1 AM,

T WAS CONCERNED.

S0 I WENT BY HIS WINDOW.
T HEARD THEM.




"WHAT WERE THEY DOING?"

"GEE MARILYN... I DIDN'T STICK
AROUND LONG ENOUGH TO TAKE
NOTES. T MERELM PICKED up
THE LARGEST ROCK T couLD
FIND AND TOSSED IT THROUGH
HIS WINDOW"

“DID ANYONE GET HURT?"

T GUEss T REALLY DIDN'T WAIT
AROUND LONG ENQUGH TO FIND OUT.
T DIDN'T STOP TO THINK ABOUT IT
BECAUSE MOU KNOW HOW IT IS WHEN
ONE CHOOSES TO THROW A ROCK
THROUGH A WINDOW. ONE DOESN'T
THINK ABOUT THE CONSEQUENCES
REALLY, IT'S ONLY THAT PARTICULAR
MOMENT THAT MATTERS AND THEN
TIME BASICALLY STOPS.

w AN IDIOT.

R ek ME!Q

plens®

T REMEMBER FEELING LIKE

T WANTED TO THROW UP SO

T RAN TO THE BATHROOM, AND
SPLASHED SOME COLD WATER
ON MY FACE. T LOOKED AT My
REFLECTION IN THE MIRROR.



WHEN ARE 40U GOING
TO LEARN? HE's THE IpIoT.
THAT JUST PROVES WHAT I'VE BEEN
TELLING 40U ALL ALONG. HE IS THE
WORLDS BIGGEST ASSHOLE AND I'M

SORRY 40U NEEDED RAMONA SWENSON
TO HELP WOU FIND OUT. S0, WHAT
ARE YOU GOING TO DO?

WHAT AM T GOING
TO 00? I'M GOING TO GET

TO WORK. WITH THIS MAID
JUICE AND THIS VACUUM, THERE'S

NOTHING I CANNOT DoO. LET'S SEE,
ONE MORE OVER, ONE MORE 0OUT,

AND THEN LUNCH.

LET's Go.




