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| felt a kind of vertigo, as if
| were merely plunging from
one world to another, and In
each | arrived shortly after
the end of the world had
taken place
—|talo Calvino,
If on a winter’s night a traveler

And | said

Could it be me?

Could it really, really be?
Over and over

—Fleetwood Mac









iy



Che made After ajl, she was i she were awake,
a conscious cleerly dreaming. she maybe would
decigion not have noticed

to freak thic decrepit room,

out.. the rotten blanket,
+he bare bulb.

Only £he
Aresser was
familiar,







There was rwthing inside.

Not She woke up
even +he next mnirlg
socks. remembering

none of thig.




SHE WAS IN
HER TWENTIES

I'M
PERFECTLY

FINE She was AND YOUNG
Katie ' sleeping AND TOTALLY
wag too little, 6REAT.
stressed worryi
out., too h'rungh,

11



Seconds
(A Restaurant)

Katie was 3 chef.

Once upon 3 time, she'd started
a restauvant with ¢ome friends,

12



Al

y

‘!‘ ‘V&

February
(Four Years Later)

1.3



But she
was four
years older
nOwW, and
Mrynhe

i around her

seemed
infinitely
Younger-

g ‘ES"”IW! B et ’ﬁ

11

-
4 %
g

WELLOME
TO GECONDS
oH IT'S YOU!
NEVER MIND

THEN

The
oridinal
%?l were
3 ne.
WQ:EW
kids were
ke a
bunch of
Si:YIIS-h
sullen
babieg.




For _' | Ancient,
this and ' n.h decrepit,
a billion ; AN the building

other 9 '8 ra—l_ had been
reasens, =AW -
Katie wids
starti
a hewns
restaurant.

apart,
but thered
always been
Qome:thing
magioal
about it
ail the
came.,
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22 Lucknow Street

(across the river)
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ot BT IS LT AT

i s Hoe b L e L

17

s

it R AT

e

But
£t now
5 pibbee

i
was alh
insulation




It wasn't a
restaurant yet.

It wasn't
anything
vet,

R

I'm TOLD
OUR PERMITS
ARE DONE.
SO THE eLivYs
ARE ABouT

DUDE, THIS
SUCKS!

IT'G TAKING

FOREVER!
WHAT AM

I SUPPOSED

HI
Y K

e 1‘-.\.

I..

| ===
— -
== B

3 EL\ 'y

I THINK
THIS IS
ALL ©OING THE
_____ il REALLY HELL IT
b WELL. -y
o
OKAY, OKAY,
iT ISN'T 60CING
pu— WELL. BUT IT
ISN'T &60ING
Katie's new - -
(34 years old)

I DUNNO. |
LIKE FOUR SO WHAT'S

YE#::’?’ oK : ANYWAY, AS

ENTIRE I WAS
LIFE,
DEPENDING
WHERE YOU
START
COUNTING

KATL\E,
HOW LONG
HAVE
You BEEN
WAITING
FOR

18



FANTAGTIC !
HIT ME WITH
iT. WOW
ME. FIRST
CUSTOMER
RIGHT
HERE.

T'M JUST
T FITS ON ANMAZED THAT
THE SleN AND You CAME UP
EVERYTHING! WITH (T ALL BY
YOURSELF.

19

YOUR RESTAURANT,
YOU'RE THE BOSS AND
YOU'RE THE 6ENIUG,
GO WHY NOT
HAVE YOUR NAME

ON THE SI&N?

YOU ARE

SucH A
SUCK- UP!

» - 6he minded.

A




Tucked (t was
away
under
the

T A
a NN |

=)
I:IJ:' :!;r.-:'_'l'h| |

il : |'F —— ]
1y e E ,1_1- e 0.6 [

|
l ‘ ” '1‘”1'-"*'1'1' AN A L e

She drove back and e

< Limes she'd crots that
formﬁﬁ??“ﬁ ’ little bridde and find




T

i
o

-f
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Seconds Was probably the
most popular restaurant

And the food
was Katie's...

22



HOW’'S
THE
CHICKEN,

OR, SURE,
WE HAVE
PLENTY OF

MR.S% VEGETARIAN

BEST
DAMN
BIRD IN

|G RAY

TAKING
CARE OF

You?z

23



Max
Katie’s ex(2?)

Max was here. Max gcmiled.

-

24






Then, slowly,
stupidly, she
realized that
Max was with

3 g'ir'l.

YOuR
SI1STER?
CONE ON.
SHE'S LIKE
TWELVE.

fa¥ girl wheo was
preposterously
lovely.

(DEEPLY
UNCOMFORTABLE)

26

And che WOW. I
remembered GUESS THIS
that he'd left MAKES I T
for a reason. OFFICIAL.

KATIE, You
REMEMBER
MATILDA,

'
ACTUALLY
NINETEEN

NOW. Hi.




SO, KATIE, GORRY b
: Y
“T,,' i v i, THEY YatE?N %rHE
ity NOEO ME pamamE
MINUTE, DOWN - HANDS
MAYBE We STAIRS.
CouLD-- OF 1.,

HHH-

T'M
LITERALLY
TOO BUSY
TO KEEP
TALKING.

NO. THAT

WAS SO
SMOOTH .

Was that
r‘eal!\; his H’ﬂd g0 much

; 2
BIREEE time passed?

27
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gurew out

£ (

of nececsity

Ceconde was in an old build

basemen




For four years
she’'d dreamed of
a bright diry
kitchen, ana at
Luckhow she'd
finally gdet it.

She really
couldn’'t
wait.




SO WHY Ray and his boyfriend had put up

ARE You
STILL HERE, Raymond al\ the money four years ago.

KATIEZ CF;JW“E; They'd rolled the dice on
of Seconds Katie's cooking.

Now they owned
the best restaurant
in town.

And she didn't.

BESI

of the city
“SECONDS”

Best Dinner Spot
3 YEARS

IN A ROW! Co she’'d been
Saving every penny.

Liuing inthe same crummy

apartment, drivina the same

crummy car, biding her time.

30



BUT 1T
And she'd TAKING C000
done it.

MUCH LONGER
At Luckrow oAt
Katie would be
an equal partner.
Just the thought
of it energized
her.

1R | ————

e

OFTEN

TRAINING THE KNOW LITERALLY.

NEW 6UY ANP YOU'RE
CCALING YOUR JUST
HOURS BACK BIT O©ETTING
BY BIT. FINALLY IN THE
WE'RE PHASING

YOUR ASS OuUT.
YET HERE You

1 8
I
{
y

._i

=T

>

(Katie’s dorky
- imagination)

57



Che wasn't chef anymore, : o

S LEle i 33;:;5"' She'd hand-picked her successor.
really anything. But ghe

otill acted like the boss,

and the new babies at

Ceconde treated her

Eﬂ{ﬂrdfrgiy,

Plucked him from obscurity.

He was young, talented, hard-working.
He could have been her protégeé. "8
lnstead he was... not.

| GARBAGE.

=

)

32



YEAH, AND
THEN You PUT
ME IN CHARGE
OF IT. You
OUHTA KNOW
BETTER THAN
COME IN HERE
AND ACT LIKE
NYOuU DIDNT.

ANDY, BABY,
DON'T 6ET ME
WRONG, 1'VE
&oT A TON ©OF
RESPECT FOR
YOUR WORK.

TURN THAT
RIDICULOUS ASS
RIGHT AROUND
AND &6ET THE
HELL OUT OF MY
KITCHEN BEFORE
I THRow You
OUT.

Yo!
ARE You
TOUCHING
my
EARNISHZ!

3.3

THE BI& MAN!
T’ YOUR
KITCHEN NOW 2
1 BUILT THhS
KITCHEN,
BUDDY!

MAYBE
I AM! WHAT
ARE YOU
EONNA DO
ABOUT IT,

—\ HUH?%2




OOH, 1 You pON'T
LIKE 1T UGH... DON'T LIKE THE
WHEN You RUIN THIS CASS-MOUTH?
TOUCH WITH YOUR MAYBE You
MY SAGS - SHOULD GET
GARNIGH, MOUTH. YOUR SASS-
BABY. TONGLUIE ouTt

OF MY SASS -

_ THROAT

SERIOUSLY,
SHUT THE
HELL UP.

Katie and
Andrew were
having a
thing,

r?""



Even though she wasn't
technically Andrew’s bogs
anymore, it still felt wrong.

It'\ bE‘tW‘EEH !

it had its
moments.

Max-- well,
Max wasn't
entirely out
of the picture,
Max was

upstairs. Max

had maybe

inspired this
chain of events.

WOW, NO, 1--
REALLY?Z SORRY. 1I'VE
Youl'RE JUST 60T A

SAYING LOT ON MY

THATZ MIND RIBGHT

WAIT
WAIT WAIT,

YOU'RE NOT
EVEN INTO

™IS! you
DON'T EVEN

DESERVE
T™HIS!

This time
it wag the
bedinni
of something
elee entirely.

30




Hazel

)
i
<
-
O
-
]
o
—’

51/



potatoes
in hot fat

There'd been
an accident.

Whatever had
happaned ; it

W3as over by
the time Katie
and Andrew
raced back.

37

spilled
parsley

Luckily,
Katie was
as
f: hell in2
crigis.




Even though she
barely knew the
girl, even though
Ray knew how
much she hated
hospitals, here

Katie was.

WS
.

=
ZIEIS
1
S
ZIZI

i

RAY ALGO
KNOWS 1 HAVE
NOTHING ELSE

WHATSOEVER
GOING ON

TONIGHT.

twitter

N1/

was not
strictly

true. But

whatever,

I'VE BEEN




A rtly what had happened was this:
pparently ppe SOMEONE

(ANDREW)

Patrick == LEFT [T

Line cook — OVER
(22 years old) . HERE.

UMM,
LIKE, 1
6UESS GHE
CAME IN
To 6ET THE
PRRSLEY?

AND HAZEL, Y'KNOW, SHE'S
SO GKINNY AND GUIET, GHE
MUGST HAVE SLIPPED IN...

1 WAS LIKE
VUST ABOUT
TO ASK HER
OUT, TOO...

WOULDA BEEN

SHE
PROBABLY
JUST DIDN'T

WANT T©

39



They kept
Hazel ﬂthw
at the hospital

(mostly, the
docter said,
because she

fainti
at the si ;%
of herself).

Katie had
distracted
Andrew
from his

kitchen.

410



A1



412



Now, heari
that strandely
familiar sounrd,

she
remembered
the dream,
the giry,

4.3



it had
been
there
wheén ¢che
moved
in.

She ysed it
every day,
but tahight
it was an
alien object.

17



It was empty, like before.

But when
she gearched

one lact time,

she found the
hidden panel, and the
little box behind it.




Contents of
the little box:

immaculately

mysterious printed
red-capped  instruction
mushroom card

notebook titled
“MY MISTAKES”

46



Judd

by g
heft of it,
some of
its pages
had been
removed
at some

int in

t?I-Te. past.

earher
erad.

by [atie Clay
T shouldn't of
fooled arownd
Wl ANDRE

Workplace
Cﬂnzogling

SNo GOoop U

= R R

47



REVISION #1

18



\IFYOU AREN'T WAIT. PASS
SERVING, €O PARSLEY.
AWAY.

K

YOU’'RE
HI&6H. GHE
ISN’'T EVEN

DOWN
HERE!

49






S NKAL s ann Wi e
- ST/ 2| | ¢/ A
k- Y ¥ . 7 o A

That
morning ,
the 3?‘%

wasn't

at the
hospital.

Y |






SHE WASN'T AT Hazel's mom?

THE HOSPITAL, Grandmother?
SO 1 WAS AuntZ .. Weird

WONPERING \F old roommate?

MAYBE THEY,
UM, GENT HER f——

WE
FRIENDS.




I JUusT
THOUGHT
I'D COME

BY AND
SEE HOW

YOU'RE

DOING.

Hﬂw I-I MM TR
PRE YOU? WHAT'S
YOU SEEM HAPPENING

BETTER! RIGHT
NOW2

You
KNOW,
AFTER

LAST










Katie's heart Was her memory
wouldn't stop meaninglese?
racing,. Her experience
insubstantial?




Do You
REMEMBER
LAST

NOTHING
PARTICULARLY
STANDS OUT,
BUT YEAH,
T RECALL

- THAT T TOOK

NONE OF THAT
GHIT HAPPENED
LAGT NIGHT.

1/

L MEAN, DO YOu
REMEMBER WHEN
WE ARSUED AND
THEN CAME N
HERE AND MADE
OuT?

YOU CAME IN
THE KITCHEN ALL
SAYING NICE
THINGG INGTEAD
OF BEING A
CRAZY BITCH.

WHAT 2/
HAPPEN
LAST NIGHT?




But

Katie ate a
mushreom that
she'd found in her
dresser drawer in
the middle of the
night

29

q.ome{:hing HAD d-hﬂnged*



THE
ACCIDENT

pIp
HAPPEN.

I
KNOW

And if the
smell w2s real, Haze! had burned,
the dccident
wag real.

gecona chance.

AR AT el i 1
It had been N\\\\ ¥ ¥ /{;7”
Katlielg '?IHHZ- \uq i g‘he hﬂd bfﬂh B;'H'Eha ’.F' //é

O TR 7 f

N e Sy M

N . g s
NOW (T'S

NO-ONE 'S

FAULT!

60



After that,
Katie couldn't
think of ﬂ'""?th;"%
better to do wit
her euﬂruing than
otalk Hazel.

She
quickly
realized
that
Hazel was
probably

univercally

hated
for the
following
reasons:

61

(SHORT)

IT'S BEEN LIKE
THREE MONTHG
AND THE OTHER
SERVERS
HAVEN'T REALLY,
LH, WARMED
10 HER.




COMPARE & CONTRAST:

Yana
(21 this August)

U

HIl MY IS THIS YOUR
NAME 16 FIRST TIME AT
YANA AND ~ PECONDS?Z
1'LL BRE OH MAN, You
YOUR GUYS ARE IN
FOR SUCH A

SERVER!

Y
L O] ILL TELL
| You RIGHT LET'G €

62



HAZEL?
oH MAN.
DON'T EVEN
&ET M\E
STARTED.

T THINK
SHE'G LIKE
oCcD or.
SOMETHING.

T MEAN,

YES, IT'S PART _ OHE'S
OF THE JoB, ESPECIALLY

BUT THIG 1S WEIRD

ABOVE AND  ABOUT THE

MAYBE

INTENTIONALLY!  cue Loves
IT’G GENGELESS!  RATSZ LIKE SHE
WHY EVEN

COMMUNICATES
WITH ANIMALS

R SOMETHING?
GHE SURE
DOESN'T LIKE

63

EMBARASSED
BY LIKE ANY
HARMLESS
COMMENT.,

IT'S LIKE
COME OW,
HAZEL, T'M A
SUPER-NICE

SHE'S SUHPER

INTO SWEEPING
AND CLEPNING.

SHE LEAVES
FOOD OUT
AT THE END
OF THE

NO! ARE You
KIDDINGE
THAT GIRL

MAKES ME
LOOK SO




I ADMIRE
THAT KIND OF
DEDICATION.

61



OKA NO RUSH.
s WHAT ARE
You uP 1o,

M, ANYWAY 2

I WAS
JUST RAY

FINISHING MENTICRED
UP HERE. THAT You
1 CAN L‘KE GLG':‘-INE:
AT NIGHT.

I DO... |G THAT
WEIRDZ \T'C MY
LITTLE RITUAL .

You
KNOW,
KEEPING
THE HOUGE
SPIRIT

UM... | SO YOU'RE NGO NO NO,
THE HOUSGE TELLING ME MY NOT THAT
SPIRIT? RESTAURANT IS KIND OF

HAVE ONE P

HERE.

AT

IT ISN'T
SOMETHING SOMETHING

65



ANYWAY,
I TRY AND
DO THINGS
BY THE BOOK

T 1 MEAN,
IGN'T IT'S A
REAL.  meTAPHOR

I REALIZE
THAT.

Ard... the
cdothes went on
the mantel.

This e,irl
really was

66

NO NO
NO NO NO,
THERE 1S NO
ACTUAL

\  BOOK.

YEAH, T
&0T THAT.
“BY THE
BOOK '’
FIGURE OF
GPEECH.
I WaS

| JOKING .

Bur 1
LIKE THE
{DEA OF

IT.

WE MAKE
THINGS 600D
FOR THEM...
THEY MAKE
THINGS 600D
FOR US.




MY
GRANDMA
TOLD A
LOT OF. I 6GREW
GTORIES. UP WITH
THEM.

BUT
STORIES

ARE ABOUT
SOMETHING.

WHAT
HAPPENS \F
THE HOUSE

SPIRIT

STOFS

BEING

-\ HAPPY?Z

67

KEEPINE THE --1T WAS

HOUSE SPIRIT PROBABLY LIKE

HAPPY-- SOME KIND OF

I MEAN, FROM JUSTIFICATION
A HISTORICAL FOR THE ENDLESS

PERSPECTIVE-- AMOUNTS OF

HOUSEWORK THE

WOMEN HAD TO

DO, RI&HTZ

Bread on

the rafter.

This was
happening.




68



UM... T THINK
(TG ALMOST
MIDNIGHT. 1 AM
TIRED, JUusT
WANTED TO

69



the fire was
still flickering,

70



No bread. Not a
single crumb.

SQUIRRELG?Z

71






She suddenly
remembered , but
only after it was

toe late.

. FUNERAL.

It felt
like che
hadn't
ceen
Arthur in
4 week,
which was
urnusual.

o, | |, i v i e

IT 1S WHAT
IT 1S, KATIE.
ENOL6H
ABOUT ME.
I'M FINE.
ARE YOL{

OH... GURE ...
YEAH. THINGS

GREAT.
LISTEN, JUST
LEAVE THE SITE
TO ME, KATIE.
EVERYTHING'G
FINE. THERE'S
NOTHING TO
EET ALARMED
ABOUT, I'M
TAKING CARE
OF IT.

]



pRTHUR, i Al DAMN
GUESS | 1417 IT, KATIE,
S WHERE I'M . 2 > T _ mwpézE

d PARKED? i | : AGAIN?
ULl B " | STOP DOING

THIS TO

. : = ——=u — el E T
K 1l ,I | :- |
. : =i | ; = ‘E
y < | || i | T
, | ] |
- | | |- i r
o . I ..l | Tl £ o AT
y (TP
. . i
-

a-:ii"i-lﬂ'm llﬂlhlll!lllﬂll;ﬂlihj{ﬂiu. 1T

W

4 il 1kt

At the market, Katie
Pound herself bu ying,
like 2 bushel of Q A

P

On the drive back to S it

been craving them. Shell LS,

with the digh.

She decided

she'd spend the

day cooking,. It'd
keep her busy, calm

her nerves, and give

her E‘-omﬂthmg +to show
off about |ater.

71

WE MADPE
OLR CHOICE
AND /TS
GOING TO
WORK OUT
FINE, PDON'T
WALLOW.

D

) e

.
i
f
F

=

o (™ (7 !.

1!!5 # l;~|- jiT"I |E|. 1l 1_" i i & ”Ffl |1 ;i- ]_'l i l L L TR T i
lﬂ |

,'J*~ 1‘“" ] 771 Talmadgéﬁ Stréet

¥l 7
4] i

mushrooms-- she'd f\\}&\ ::..' ,

Tl
Seconda she came up ,.ﬁﬁmw

T

made
all of it

before,
but today

it came

dich she
knew was
warking.



SADDLE of RABBIT DULLDE, THIS WHAT
WITH PARSNIP PUREE B T - iy
LL |
& SOY-BREWED AMAZING. THE PREP

SHIMEJI MUSHROOMS

©OREEN TEA.

THAT'C THE




IT'S
JUST
AN IDEA !

1L
=
1=
|
L =

Katie
disappeared
into the pantry

to feel ’iﬂ!'fr}’
‘For Mrgﬂ' B

706



THAT'S CAN 1
NOT EVEN JUST
WHAT HAVE A
s MOMENT
10
MYSELFZ

‘bhr-augh
a crack in
the floor-

boards.

77



73



79

LISTEN,
KATIE, T
HAVE NO
IDEA WHAT'S
UP WITH
YOouU RIGHT

NOW.

ALL'S T'M
SAYING |G You
BETTER NOT ASK

ME TO COOK
WITH THOSE
TONIGHT.

... ARE WE
PUE FOR
A HEALTH

INGPECTIONZ

'CAUGE WE

OUGHTA

BE.




N\ =N

]
|
|

-.._

& “

=

||

". |1

30



a1



32

YEAH, BUT

I FOUNP
ANOTHER
ONE.

I FOUND
(T. FINDERS
KEEPERS.




Had she drifted
&€ in the bath?

This didn't Fee/
like 2 dream.

Katie honestly
couldn’t tell

anymore.

IS THIS EVEN
You HAPPENINGZ

a3



STALKER.
AND YOUR
NAME

1S, 2

_________

a1



LiS.
WHY ARE You
ON MY DREGSER?
WHY WON'T You
GIVE ME MY
MUSHROOMZ

PRESSER?Z
THIS (S MY
HOUSE,

LI1S'S
MUSHROOMZ
I TOoLD You,

1 FOUND
THIS ONE.

— [ uss
{ DRESSER.




I WANT
YOuU 70

&0, LIS,
You DON'T
LIVE HERE,

OkpY?

a6

THERE ARE
PLACES
OUT THERE
WHERE You
CAN GET
THE HELP
THAT You
CLEARLY
NEED.

GECONDS
1S A
RESTALURANT,
NOT A...




nd

gore. 18
as a i
et she'd
rearranded
al\ of ie's
furniture.

87



KATIE,
LET ME
PUT
YOUR
MIND AT

EAGE.

HAVE YOU GEEN
THIS LIKE SKINNY,
WHITE-HAIRED,
MAYBE- HOMELESS
6\RL HANGING
AROUNP THE
RESTALIRANT
LATELY?2

I HAVE
NOT SEEN A
WRITE-HAIRED
HOMELESS
LADY HANGING
AROUND.

o8

SHE KINDA
HAS... RED

EYES.
REDDIGH.

BUT I ASSURE
YOU T WILL KEEP

MY EYES PEELED
FOR A WHITE-
HAIRED HOMELESS
LADY NEXT TIME
I'" PATROLLING
THE AREA FOR
LINDESIRABLES.

LIKE
CHE'S BEEN
PRINKINGZ

LIMAMM
NO. NOT
REALLY LIKE

THAT AT
ALL.
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n__.__..lh
]
8%
m.m..

20



WHERE'D 'S SHE YOUR IS THIS
SHE COME FRIEND# WHAT SOME
FROM?Z ARE YOU euYs, KIND OF
WHY'S SHE ART GTUPENTS AVANT-
ALWAYS OR SOME- ©ARDE

HANGING PRANK #
AROUND?

IT'S JUST
A DRAWING.
I MAKE
STUEF UP.

91



MY
GRANDMA
ALWAYS
SWORE WE
HAD A HOUSE
SPIRIT, BUT
1'VE NEVER
SEEN ONE.

I AM
AN ART
STUDENT, T
MAKE STUFF
UupP! I LIKE
PRAWING !
WHO'S
LI1GZ22

92

NO,
iT's...
IT’'G
REALLY
COOL.,

I, UM,
LIKE THE
LAYOUT.

W UPSTAIRSZ

(THE BED
IS LITERALLY
IN FRONT OF

THE DOOR)




Hazel probably Katie couldn't blame her,

I'VE 6OT
WHAT You
WANT, LIS.

WE'RE
ALL
FRIENDS
HERE.

93



WHAT'S...
HAPPENING2

91



THERE!
You
SEEZ

I PON'T SEE

ANYTHING.

1S THIS A
PRACTICAL - SHIT BACK

JOKEZ WHERE IT

BECAUSE... -
'™ VERY PELLNGES

EULLIBLE,




.l|L
2
i
/|
|

e

e e

Pl TR o

Hazel was still on the bed.
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1,.. FOUND
It IN A FLEA
MARKET,
IT COST
THREE

DOLLARS.

IT KINDA I STARTED
I LEFT (T BECAME A  LEAVING OLD
HERE ONE CLOTHEC oUT
NI&HT AND A EVERY ONCE IN
THE NEXT y A WHILE.
DAY...

IT WAG
mNEI

97



REMEMBER WHEN
You SAID You PO
THINGS BY THE

BOOK, AND T KNEW
\T WAS A FHOURE OF

SPEECH, AND WE

IN THE BACK OF
MY MIND T KNEW
SOMEONE WAS
PROBABLY JUST
TAKING MY
STUFF. I'M NoT
AN IDIOT.

BUT
I THINK
PART OF
ME ALWAYS
WANTED
TO BELIEVE
SHE WAS
REAL.

HAZEL. 1'VE

SEEN HER

LIKE FOUR
TIMES.

SHE'S
PEFINITELY
REAL.

I SECRETLY
THOUWEHT THERE
REALLY WAS A
BOOK AND NOw
I WISH IT WERE

WHOEVER'S
IN CHARGE 2
LIKE, UM, THE
PATRIARCH,

98

. IN MY
SRANDMA'S
STORIES,
THE HOUSE
SPIRIT WoulLD
ALWAYS APPEAR
TO THE
MASTER OF
THE HOLUSE.




HEY, RAY,
YOU'RE THE I MEAN
BOSS AT YOU'RE IN
SECONDS, CHARGE?Z
RIGHT?

o\l 2

WANT Mg TO
MAKE YOU
GOME DINNER
BEFORE THE
RUSHZ

%
a
E

i

Al
'

929

WELL, MAYBE WHEN
HUH,.. You eET
YOUR NEW
RESTAURANT
GOING...

OR... N
Lﬁ"_': BUDDHISM
s THERE'S A
\F MEASURE OF
PIED. 1ime calLED A
KALPA--1T'G
LIKE SIXTEEN
MILLION
YEPRS--

CALLING
You
WHAT?
BoSS?%




e ‘ﬂhs time gﬁ‘::;—:
3@9 this BUREER.
had been EXTRA

her favorite ONIONG,

restaurant. EXTRA
MAYS,
HOT
SAUCE,
NO FRIES.
WAIT. YES
FRIES .

She stepped out
for some aiv,
then found
herself rﬁﬂk‘ing
an unplanned
excursion.

Before che'd started caoking, ‘
before her mom had dotten sick, it was i ke
eutry&hing hacd been thig easy. eatmg an

old frnend.

CHOMp
CHOMmp
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Katie decided
SOMe Serious
ego - l:_‘,'tl'ﬂidr'g
would cap off
her evening
perfectly,

POCTOR

AND MES.
ANDRETT!!
HOW ARE
WE POINE
TONIEHT2

KATIEZ
You LOOK
A LITTLE

FLUSHED.

101

MAYBE
Youl

—_— SHOULD ST

DOWN.

iT'S UNLIKE
ANYTHING
T'VE EVER
TASTEPD.
PELICIOLS,




LISTEN, 1
FEEL BAD
ABOUT
LAST TIME.
WE DIDN'T
REALLY &ET
To TALK.

102

Wbt i,

YEAH.
MAYBE IF
YOU HAVE
A MINUTE

TONIGHT--2




3lways messed up her insides,

This was like that. Only... more so.

103



WHAT
THE HELL
WAS
o WRONG N
Things had : | WITH THAT [/
all of a sudden |

ane

found
the little
notebook

in her

hand
delhirium, b:;jn
to write.

101



REVISION #2

WANT ME
TO MAKE
YOU SOME
DINNER
BEFORE THE
RUSHZ &

OH COOL.
THIS SHIT
AGAIN.

Ly ©OJ

A >
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ROW'S THE
CHICKENZ
AMAZINGZ

KATIE! HAVE YEAH, HOW
HEY! vou MET WE MET YA DOIN', |
ADAMNMZ EARLIER. MAXZ

. - | UM, YEAH.. RIGHT.
IFEEL BAD | | WE PIDN'T HERE'S THE
ABOUT LAST | wml REALLY GET THING: T'M
. TIME. /4 TO TALK. A BUSY
e — 1 PERSON.

MAYBE |F
YOU WANT

TO TALK YOU

faltered. _ SHOULD CALL
INSTEAD OF,

Like, stacene )
ME, OKAY?Z

His smule

106



She |eft him there to think about what he'd done.

bl

107



THINGS EXCELLENT, SO,
[ ARE GREAT! YES, PERMITS HAVE
{ AND WEIRD. BEEN DELAYED, THE
L THEY'RE CONTRACTOR (S
BEING A PETULANT
_ CHILD... ;

ARTHUR, T KNOW
Yool &O IN , YOU JusT DID A
THERE, PLEASE : FUNERAL AND
DON'T FREAK ' YOU'RE PROBABLY
oOUT ON HIM. MEGA BUNMMED
RIGHT NOW.

BUT THIC 1S AlL
H6ONNA WORK OUT,

I HAVE A STRONG
FEELING.

109



KEEP TELLING
MYGELF SHE'G
JUST OLD, BUT
EVERY STEP
HAS BEEN...
TRICKY., FOR
EXAMPLE:

110

SO HOW'S T
©0OING% SEEMS LIKE
WE WERE FURTHER
ALONG LAST TIME.
HA HA

TO PUT YOUR
BAR IN, BUT THE
FLOOR ISN'T
STRAIGHT,
JOISTS BELOW
US TURN OUT
TO BE ROTIEN.
BPSEMENT'S
CAVING IN.

T=—) FOLNDATION'S
2 CRUMBLING.




ARTHUR
SAID THIS'S
YOUR SECOND
RESTAURANT:
WHERE'S THE
OTHER ONE

EW. GET
RID OF IT.
YOU'RE
GETTING
RID OF IT
RI&HTZ

HEY, IT'S
YOUR
BUILDING,

1117

You
WANT TO
KEEP ANY

OF THIS
oLD
JUNKZ

THANKS.
WHY'S
THERE A
FIREPLACE

HEREZ

PROBABLY
HASN'T SEEN
LIGHT FOR
SIXTY- 00D
YEARS.

IT WAS
LIKE A
MUMMY'S
TOMB IN
THERE.




THE WORD

er Py
1I'D USE 16
And S0 am at MUNMY 'S
Katie Geconds, Tomgz2 C‘A;LETTYW.
- !

aﬁ;ﬂimsre she went WICKED! COOL, HUHZ

from the

ancient pile
before they
dumpstered

the whole

thing,
WHAT'G A
& CALILDRON?Z

didn't look

Sinty - odd YO, DUMIY.

years old. IT'S LIKE AN

It looked a OLD POT THAT

thousand BELONGS TO

years old.

b A WITCH.
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|6NORE THE JEALOUS
BABIES, HAZEL. OF Your

THEY'RE JUST BEAUTIFUL
N\  JEALOUG,

THERE'G
DIRT {IN THE
BOTTOM
OF YOUR
WITcH'S
POT.

113



|

L ] . B
L g |
. y
N < =
II
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she was

gong to need
a ';;Et of
mushrooms.

115

Some part
of her brain
uwaught the
ashes m‘ight.
make goad

Pertilizer




Wow, I'M
KATIE, YOu GETTING HA HAHA - TELLME IF
LOOIK NICE. MARRIED,,, HAHA 'S BAD,
WHAT'G THE O THE

CCLPSIONT

116



oH DO ME
PEFORE 1 6ET

B AR ———— TOO Bie FOR

MY BRITCHES.

WHAT THE
HELL ARE
You EVEN

WEARINGZ

117



Everyone’s DrunR

ME ARE THE THIS FRICKIN'
ONLY ONES

LEFT, RAY.

LEAVE
ME OUT
\ OF THIS,

AND

gl'iii ATE IT
IT! LIKE,..

REVISION #3

118



I'M NOT
|00% GURE,
BUT T BELIEVE
I HAD A GLASS
OF WINE AND
TURNED IN

PREVIOUGLY
ON BAKING
BAD...

WHAT 'S
IN THOSE
COOKIES,

LLIS2/
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HEY,
ANDREW,.,
WHAT TIME
DO You
OET OFF2

h&!l thicg
aving her
c-ak:aﬂrd
E:E.I:Iﬁe, it boe
and 3lco not
h:auing her
cake and
never eating
it was...

cnh?u;ihg?-

UHHH,

1S THAT

ATRICK
OUECTIONZ

YOuU
INVENTED
THIS JOB,

120

Katie had never
liked cause and
effect anyway.

SCtil), she had
to admit that
toying with
the urniverse
waz a little

KATIE
SHE ADMITTED
PP NOTHING
NOT.  oF THE




/

CC: Katie C

tomorrow. It's
either that or we
walk.

Sorry. You Know

121



Hey Arthur,

I’'m seriously freaking out and
| really need you to call me.

| just got that email and | was
wondering if you’re dealing
with it, or like, you know, um,
if | can help, | guess? | don’t
mind handling stuff while
you're gone! At all. Just let
me know!

Delete

122

Hey Arthur,

I’'m seriously fre ¢ 4= €=




Last called 11 months ago

Jenn

Last called 2 months ago

K
Katie (Me)

Max

Last called 3 months

M
Max

Last called 3 months

N
Nick (C

Last called a

R

UM... ACTUALLY.,.
EVERYTHING'S...

IGN'T IT...
UM... ALMOST
YOUR
BIRTHDAY?

-
{{ F LY
il -

T

,21-;
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- PRE YOU
WEARING
AN IROMIC

125



LUCKNOW--

126

PERSONAL |
SPACE, LiIS. | | SMELLS  MUL/SH -
LIKE ROOMS.

CHANGE (T

ALL WIiTH A

MUSHROOM!
IT'S SO
EASY!

WE WOULD HIRE
A DIFFERENT
CONTRACTOR,

FOR STARTERS.

THEN 1'D 6ET IN
THERE, TWEAK
THINGS, FIX

DIDN'T 1
THINK OF
THIG
EARLIERZ




ANYWAY,
IT'S BEEN FUN
CHATTING, BUT
I'VE e0T A LOT
OF WORK TO

DO NOW.,

THAT
MEANG You
SHOULDE &0,

BY THE
WaY, 1T'g
A SOclAL

127

Lig, IT'S  .BUT I
NOT THAT THINK
1 DON'T I'VE BEEN
RESPECT POING
YOUR JUST FINE
ADORABLE WITHOUT
6OBLIN THEM.
RULES...

LIs's
MUSHROOMS.
TAKING THEM

OH 1 HID THEM
REALLYZ 1'D <oOMEWHERE
LIKE TOSEE You'LL NEVER

You 7RY, FIND THEM!

LIS, I‘'M TIRED OF

HOUSE SPIRITS
MEGSING WITH
MY STUFF.




MY &0P,
LIS, HAVE

You EVER
HEARD OF

A T S W . R

5 i W WA VAT Y

128
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130



131



TWe contvads
NS ¢ I\CK?Q#KQ |

We hired 4 diffrent
AN and he wac Yisq

W\ d dM M‘f e T™Vau
\S a\\ done. now/

YAYYYWyyy 4

132



EVENTS MUST OQCCUR U

EVENTS MUST OCCUR ON THESE PREMISES

Katie
wiped
of'f the
uneaten
muchroom,
threw it
back in the
witch's pot,
and hid
the whole
-Hnmg in
the back
seat of her
car.

At the very least she knew
Lic wouldn't steal her stash.

133



UM,
IT'G LIKE
MIDNIGHT,..

LIS (S

can o s

sTay2 ANNOYING
AND 1 NEED
YOUR HELP,

1oonT  IMmEaN, || BUTYOU  \ourpe
KNOW. I PON'T KNow THE
KNOW IF 1 STUFF, RESIDENT

I'Mmourt

_ Z |
OF MY |
\ DEPTH.

NAKEDLY MANIPULATIVE

o= (easily manipulated)

131



1. 2. Feeding THEEY LIk
Sweeping the fire el

the hearth ; FIRE, GO 1
i i KEEP 1T

I1GOoT T AnimAL

HER A
INT.
NEW PRINT. 1

4. Bread on FWRN

DON'T
TELL HIMA
the rafters ;::E: SAVES
4 ENDS FOR WHAT T
NEUER- H‘Eﬁ Do WITH
DAY~ THEM...

OLDS.

YOU FEED
HER BREAD
EVERY DAY?Z

JUST BREAD?Z

135



NOW
WE WAIT
_ AND SEE

"\ WHAT LIS

/A DOES.

WE MAKE
THINGS GOOD
FOR HER, SHE

MAKES THINGS
GOOD FOR US,
RIGHT?Z

136

Y'KNOW, THIS

RIGHT! WHOLE RITHAL
MIGHT BE

STUPID, BUT IT

STILL MAKES

SECONDS FEEL
MORE LIKE

HOME, EVEN

EVEN IF
NOBODY
LIKES
You?




SHE'S UP
THERE. SHE'S
EATING THE

BREAL,

CHE’S
EATING
THE BREAD
LIKE A
SRLIRREL.

"?7



O
8L
1-#._.._-.#-.-.
N> Tu
*2308
1553
__.r_n___..
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SHE'S A <|7] | I DON'T
BEING, OR o1 1 THINK SO.
AN ENERG&Y, o || SHE JUST
OR... OR 1 APPEARS
SOMETHING. 2
BUT GHE'S
A REAL

... AND SHE
REALLY - IT'S LIKE L You

spiopen CREATED || startep | SHE

WASN'T
LIKE MY SOMETHING. TALKING TO EVEN

ME, T FELT
DRAWING? :
i . LiKe shg  REAL.

WAGS wmy
ONLY
FRIEND,

139



HOW OLD
Po Youl
THINK THIS =4
BUILDING
(G2

OH, HMM...
F’RbB#LBL'{

\ LATE

. PO YOU
THINK SHE
WAS HERE
ON THIS SPOT
BEFORE THERE
WAS EVER A
HOUSE To BE
THE SPIRIT

L e e
K .h-: ;??E.—._-’-_-.‘:.‘ M=

;- Iq':-"'i' ﬁﬂ:&_’:. -

,_.
A ::::-'i-'—
B S e i

110

WHAT DO
You THINK
LIS LOOKED
LIKE BEFORE
WE 60T
HERE?Z

ORrR
BEFORE
THE
BUILDING
WAG




FOUR
YEARS Z WHAT
HAPPENEDZ

WHY'D HE —
COME ‘Ni" EVEN EMOW

‘CAUSE HE WHAT HE

MISSED EVER SAW
iN MNE.

111



HE WAS A FRIEND OF RAY'S, I HATED HIM AT FIRST. HE WAS LIKE ANDREW TIMES
AND T JUST NEEDED ©OENERAL A BILLION. SUCH HOT SHIT. LEATHER JACKET, BLONDE ON
KITCHEN HELP, SO HE WAS (T, HIS ARM. AND HE COUILD BARELY COOK.

S .-.-_-_'..'-_-_I_'_:.'r -!#

(Max,
five
minutes
before
his first
shift)

BUT WE COULD TALK.
WE WORKED TOGETHER EVERY
NIGHT AND THE CONVERSATION
NEVER ENDED.

SO YEAH, ME AND
MAX HOOKING UP
WAG INEVITABLE.

HE GOT BETTER IN WHEN SECONDS 6OT WE NEVER SAW EACH AND
THE KITCHEN. WE POPULAR WE HAD TO

OTHER ANYMORE, 1 GUESS WHAT
MADE EACH OTHER HIRE NEW LINE COOKS THAT &0T HARD. WE HAD
STRONGER.. AND START SPLITTING _ | WASN'T THAT
THE WEEK. T GCTRONG.

Andrew
(TRAINEE)

r~;_~1
.iix‘ N ,:HM
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HE WANTED
ME TO NOVE
IN WITH HIM,

BUT I WAS.

SAVING SO

MUCH MONEY
BY LIVING
UPSTAIRS...

WE STARTED
RESENTING
EACH OTHER
ABOUT
WORK, AND,
AND...

I GUESS IT /S

COMPLICATED. |ISN'T. IT'G...
I DIDNT

TELL HIM.

L DIDON'T TELL HIM ABOUT MY NEW
RESTAURANT, I THOUGHT IT'D FALL
APART. 1 COULDN'T CONVINCE
MYSELF IT WAS REAL. THEN HE

FOUND OUT FROM SOMEONE ELSE,
AND THAT WAS |T. HE WALKED.

LIS ©AVE ME

¥

113



| BVERYTHING'S
COMPLICATED, AND
T’fﬂ;‘gfa THERE ARE TOO
Neves  MANY RULES, AND
sy YOU CAN ONLY
. CHANGE THINGS
THAT--

LIFE IS

CHE GAVE
ME SPEciaL
MUSHROOMS

AND 1‘VE BEEN
EATING THEM.

THEY
CHRANGE
THINGS,

HAZEL.

1 COULD USE
A MUSHROOM
TO TELL MAX!

141

BUT NOT

N EVERYTHING.

JUST WHAT
HAPPENS

OUR WHOLE
RELATIONGHIP
HAPPENED
RIGHT HERE.

|
COHLD
FIX IT.




thing,
she
knew,
She was
writing.

115



I... WOULD
LIKE TO OPEN
I A SECOND

JUST HAD
THIS IDEA.

116



What

was
thig?

What
was

ot

didn't
like

it at
all.

147



118




119



WHAT'S

Afterward,
he took 2 long,
shower in her

tub.

150






Max /ived here?

152



When kad Max ever

Katie was busy once in hig (ife

flipping, out.

A boy The giant TV.
lived in her Twe megs.

house, and Video
hig ghi::: Was games 22
everywhere,

Whetre wag her
favorite chair? Wihy'd
they have his gross
old couch?

T-shirts and work shirts
and jeans and blarers

wardrobe was

suddenly his and all of it enormous.

L

) waut...
| WHERE'S
§ TWME RecT

| OF MY
-.:: ! 'ETHF 'F'?

(Or maybe she
WasS takiv% deep
breatihs to avoick A

hyperventilating . ) (gm



e, ohe She pushed away
felt newly Shre her q,ue;t:?w; and
cah?idﬂr\t. 'Felt contiison.

151



Max went No-one
straight for but her had
Hhe driver's ever driven

tihat car




NOTHING!! §
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|t was like

progress had
reversed.

il  pp—

N“

A
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Ganﬂbhing, wWas
crushing her. Some
urseen force. She
could barely stand.

This was insanity.

& had
gotten
worse.,

oIVE US
AFEW 16 0UTOF

paYS, TOWN. You

IT WAS ALWAYS
EAGHTEEN, LADY,
BUT THAT'S A
MOOT POINT
BECALSE T DON'T
SEE YOU PAYING
ME GO I GUESS
I'LL SEE YOU IN
HELL.

158

EIGHTEENZ!
T WAS
TWELVE
YESTERDAY!




HER (N
CHECK,

WATCH ME
PULL UP THE ~ALL
EMAIL You ME A
;ENT LPE:T LIAR...
NIGHT,

159



IF YOU GET YOU AND
THE FLNDS, YOUR WIFE

GIVE ME A HAVE A NICE
CALL. DAY.

160



1l
|
[

So Katie
didn't have
a4 restaurant .
She had
a shell.
She had
2 husk.

B stz

I 1 He was keeping
ﬂ ¥  hic voice down. |

/

|
]

E
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{t seemed that

Seconds would

corntinue to be
Katie's purdatory.

WE NEVER
SEE You
ANYMORE!

MAAAAX!

Che wag in
no mood to
interact with
humans, but
Max dragded
her around
to the Pront
door-.

1

AL S N Y
A h N

R s Bk
i Ty 1

s N N S
et N 5 W
- . ,.‘
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OH, UH...
WELLOME TO

SECONDS,
BUT WE'RE
ACTUALLY

Why did they
love him?

Why did they
loye him and
not fser?
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EVERYTHING?Z
NO.

161

WHO,
MAX2Z
HE WENT
UPSTAIRS
TO MAKE




WHAT DO WE COME What night?
YOU MEAN I...1T'M CAN'T ON, KATIE. | She'd erased

wHAT Amt Bl MARRIED, Keep THAT that night. KNOWS
DOINGZ ANDREW. DOING NIGHT WE WHAT'S
; THIG! SHARED-- ue.

You FELT I ERASED
IT Tm. THAT Ht" I
MERK THAT THAT'S...
d NI6HT NEVER So
HAPPENEDP! CHEESY...

YOUR
PRETEND HEART

Had some
other version
of the night

she'd spent with
Andrew taken
place in her
new married
[ife?

SUPER CASUAL

&0, You
REDUCE THE
WINE AND

o
|
-
i
4

TENE wamd-‘uw_-:%

| -
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WHAT'S WP, T MEAN WHAT
RAYMOND?Z ABOUT UGz
WE WERE OH STOF BECAUSE WE

it ' WERE REALLY
JUST, LIM-- ABOUT .

YOu AND
ANDREW.

EVERYONE THE ONLY
PeSEA, REASON HE
il e | DOESN‘T
BUT MAX, | KNOW (S
L MEAN . - f$ BECAUSE
" ') He'c BEEN GO
- BUSY WI(TH
HIS NEW

UM, IT7's BUT YOU I'M GAYING STOF.

ACTUALLY SEE WHAT YOU AND ANDREW.
MY NEW I'M SAYING, WHATEVER [T 1S.
RESTALIRANT, KATIE. JUST STOP.

PLEACE. IT'S
DISRESPECTFUL.

TO MAX. TO

EVERYOME.
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LET'G
TALK! CAN
WE TALKZ
I NEED TO

WHAT’S UP2 LM, T°M A BIT
WHAT ARE EARLY FOR MY
You up Toz GHIFT, SO T WAS
HOW ARE GONNA 60 DUT
AND DO SOME
SHOPPING. ..

SHE'S WEARING
HEELS EVEN
THOUGH SHE'S
ALREADY TALL

167
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NIGHT WE
TALKED
ABSUT ME
AND MAX,
RIGHT?Z




BUT AFTER WE
TALKED, I ATE
ONE OF LIS'S
MUSHROOMS
AND ALL OF IT
CHANGED!

WE TALKED
ABOUT HOW MY
RELATIONGHIP
WAS A MESS.

YEAH--
YOUR
WEDDING
VOWS, AND
PANCING

RAISED LIGTENING
THEIR

PRICES.

A
|

7 -~

{11

';)?I:aﬁ A Nt

||||||
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T THINK LIS
1S OLO, LIKE
You SalD.
OLDER THAN

oLp.
HER

HOUGE. HER
MUSHROOMS
HER SO/L.

... WHATEVER...
... ABNYWAY,,.
THE PRESSER
IS OLP TOO.

I BET
SHE
USES
THEM
ALL THE

EVERY
MUSHROOM
ALTERS THE
DESTINY OF
SECONDS N

A N\EAGUIRED
FASHION!

... AND THE
NOTEBOCK,
THE LiTTLE
CARD.,. LIG
PION'T MAKE
THOSE.

SOMEONE
WHO LIVED
THERE
BEFORE ME
FIGURED IT
OUT.

170

GHE'S, LIKE,
NAVIGATING
PROBABILITY

SPACE ON
OUR BEHALF.

WHAT I
ARE YOU THOUGEHT

TALKING YOuU WERE
ABOUTZ AN ART
STUDENT.

TO PPSSG T




L WANT I THINK
TO SEE IT'S SAFEST

THE MASIC IF T PONT--
MUCHROOM L““:E, You
PATCH! 1S (T KNOW--
LIKE A FAIRY

RINGZ \F THEY
FELL INTO
THE, UM,

WRONG
HANDS -~

I 6UESS IF WE
THERE'S  ASSUME SHE USES

ONE THE MUSHROOMS

ON MY THINGS FOR LS
M'ND. WERY mY- -

Katie
suddenly
remembered
the first

ing,. The
accident.

| SHE START
LETTING

YOou!

But it
didn't seem
appropriate
to tell Hazel
about that.
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UM,
CONFUSING |
AND TERRIBLE.
HOW WAS
YouRrs?2

172

.. S0 You
THINK SPIKE'S
THIS TOTAL e vou
BAD &Ly, BUT LISTENINGZ
IN SEASON
SEVEN, HE
SHOWS HIS
TRUE--

Back in tnhe basement,
Katie noticed that the
office door was ajar...




173



THIS (S I WAS ONLY
THE ROOM PLAYING IT

WHERE WE
MET.

- YOU HAD
, YOUR OWN
REALLY. KITCHEN. T
WAS BLMMING
AROUIND.
WAGTING MY
TIME.

L RESPECTED
THE HELL
ouT OF You
BEFORE I EVER
WALKED IN
HERE, KATIE.

IS ALSO
THE ROOM
WHERE WE

PECIDED ON
LUCKNOW.

REMEMBER2 TurOUGH

HS AND  1HooE REAL
ARTHUR. ESTATE

PORTFOLIOS.
MAKING THE
WRONG

171



HE'S OUT
OF TOWN,
COMEONE'S

ARTHURISMWMS,

OH, PUDE, — whar's
NO. NO NO. DONE |G

iT I-g anT MNE'F WE-“

e WE MOVE
FORWARD,
RIGHTZ

WE ICKED
IT, KAY, 4
LUCKNOW'S BLEW  TaLMADGE,

\T. [ BET WE'D
o NE
h;?T* . BE IN THERE

RIGHT NOW,
COOKING
UP A

STORM.

Lucknow In her version She'd probably
had been E&‘bhﬂ day, arguedF justas
Katie's t'a been just hard with Max

choice. hf‘; and Arthur in this version.

She'd insisted
on Lucknow.

f=zpzf

Sy ’

R

1]
L
B

oy
WY
L]
4 11
\ L] LBl
HE el 1F
L : - 1
1 ™
1 o 1
] '.__.L
l_l-
id,
1 I

e -
-
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Then gshe

2 L
realized

176
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LIS...
ARE You
MOCKING

MEZ

S
IMPORTANT.

178

Lis. KATIE IS
LISTEN. BUSY. 1
HAVE TC
PO THIS

RIGHT

NOW.

IT'S
URSENT. IT'S
IMPORTANT.,
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® wasa -
tree. -

- Atthe . ¢°
! juhc.t'urﬂg £
® e ofits
. branches, |
- Shesaw o
points of
light .

. gewrdg _;H‘HQJ -

nectled inthe
branches, tiny | 4

v

| ar\d Per‘-FECt- ® :r:
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On tive other hand, she had
rno idea what any of that
awesome and astonishing

shit Wwas supposed to mean.

She was
tired, and
confused,
and tired
of being,
confused,
and %0...

187

Katie
was kind
of awed

and kind of
actoniched.
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She hid urder
the covers,
But n like 2
defiant and
cool way,




REVISION #7
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'

iF F
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LIKEA... L
PON'T KNOW.
A MONGTER.

A SHADOWY
THING.

-

WHAT
WERE YOU
DREAMING

ABOUIT?2

A SHAPE
GHAPED

LIkE
WHAT?2

192



WELL, IF THERE'S
A SCARY MONSTER
DOWN IN THE
KITCHEN, I'M NOT
SURPRISED IT'D BE
You, BRBY.

She loved him.
Or something,.

I PO.
I REALLY
Po.

Ghe felt safe

in his arms.
She needed

him now.

193

HOWEVER, IF WE
ANALYZE YOUR
DREAM EROM A
PSYCHOLOGICAL
STANDPOINT, (TS
CLEARLY ALL
ABOUIT--




DON'T
FORGET,
WE'RE
MEETING
THAT
SRAPHIC
DEGIENER
TODAY AT
TALMADGE.

KATIE.
ARE YOuU
LISTENING
\ TO ME?

UM... YEAH.
CONETHING .
SOMETHING... CHECK YOUR
TALMADGEZ EMALIL ONCE
iN A WHILE,

DUDE.

191



I'M STOKED (1'S KINDA

TO SEE THE YEAH! GREAT TO
ERAPHIC HAVE SOMEONE
DEGIGN STUFF OTHER THAN ME
TODAY! IT'LL EXCITED ABOUT
JUST MAKE (T MY NEW
ALL FEEL A LITTLE RESTALIRANT
MORE REAL, FOR A
Y KNOWZ CHANGE.

"YOUR'' NEW
RESTALURANT?

ANGRY
¢  CONFUSED

195



CO... THINES
ARE GOING
WELL AT
TALMADGE2

I &UESS
L4 WE“ MDE
THE RIGHT
CHOWCE?

How was Katie
\ § Supposed to know
[ which semantics
were off limits In -_
that

a relationship

196

Nathma
He gave her
the gilent
treatment the
whole way.




\';fw ”'mv T _ ‘W\

‘ai/l
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all the
precious
shit she'd
wanted .

riclic—u[aw;ly
amazing,
chandelier
ahe'd

198

the bar che'd




Graphic

- HEYYY! Che'd never seen
DeSigllel'( ) C'MERE! this percon pefore
HOW ARE in her Life.
} YOU?Z HOW'G

ALEX?Z

v\~ S I
LIKE OLD .

PALS

The woman had SO, YOU &UuYS TODAY 1'VE
met Katie before, HAVE BEEN GOT SOME
Just not Lhis Katie. PRETTY CLEAR RoUsH
ON WHAT YOu CONCEPTS
WANTED ALL FOR UGS TO
ALONG. e60 OVER!

Admittedly,
Katie had was here
gotten this far now, and
in the process she'd make
mostly due to the best
gpacetime :
shenanidans .

THIS 1S
EXCITING!
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HEY... WHAT
HAPPENED TO
CALLINO \T
A MT‘.E lgl ' -:
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AND MKTT
IS A 600D
NAME. L
THINK IT'S
GTRONG.

MAX
AND KATIE'G
GECOND
REGTAURANT, I KNOW

P IT IGN'T
IT'S CLEVER. EXACTLY

WHAT YOU
WANTED.

BUT YOU
NEED 10
COMPROMIGE
ONCE INA
WHILE,

Y'KNOWZ

: | _ - A el Sl T - - m"f were @i o
B e Lucknow. She Pﬁhﬂ gee
= - what was happening at
Lucknow.
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It'd always been there, a6 far
back a9 she could remember
Old, junky, rnin-down. But

never \ike this.

1 Y-

Thic seemed beyond repair.
Linsa!uag-zab{e .

LOOK AT
THIG DUMP.
WE MADE
THE RI&HT
CHOICE.
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She'd
decided to
bring the
g b
inside.

Their
presence in
her car was
starting to
freak her

out.

203

UMM, ..
I'tL BE
RIEHT
N,

that one
mughroom
remained,
lost in the
back seat .




SERVING
TABLE
NINETEEN I'M

WORRIED
ABOUT,,.

BUT T'VE
BARELY
SEEN You
™IS WEEK!
Do You
HAVE TIME
TO TALKZ

UM, OH, OKAY!
I GOTTA YEAH!
TAKE THIS AND I'M
UPSTAIRS, WORKING !
SO, UMM,
LATER!
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Katie stashed
the witch's pot
inthe back of
her nightstand .

wheén che
went back
downstairs,

Katie gpt turned around
between the stairg and the
kitchen, which was weird--

--it's not like the hallway was a maze.
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KEEFING
TABS ON
YOUR NEW
SIRLFRIEND
IS NOT OUR
JOB

OH SAALP! T
CAN'T BELIEVE
YOuU ACTUALLY

CAID 1!
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YOU'RE
SUCH A
HYPOCRITE,
KATIE.

OLDERZ!
WHAT DOES
THAT HAVE TO
DO WiITH
ANYTHINGZ

You ARE AND (T

WERE JUGT
HAVING FUN.
BOTH OF
us.

BEING FUN,
DUDE.

OKAY.

'CAUGE T

YEAH! T 4M RESPECT

AN (DIOT.

You. 1
WANTED
TO WORK

HERE
BECALGE

OF YOU.

YOUR

FOOD.

BUT I'm
NOTHING
m Yﬂ“l

207

YOU'RE
MY BOSS
AND YOU'RE
OLDER AND
YOU'RE
MARRIED
AND--




LIKE THAT WHY CAN'T PUpE.

FUCKING -- YOuU TALK ANDREW...
THAT olRL  TO ME LIKE I DIDN'T
HAZELZ WHY THATZ 1 KNOW
HERZ WANTED US YOU FELT
TO BE
FRIENDS.

1 DON'T LIKE
IT BACK HERE
ANYMORE.
THE WALK-IN,,,
YOU DON'T
FEEL THATZ

I DONT
FEEL
ANYTHING.
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When ¢he got
upstairs, Max was
detting, his jacket
on to leave.

209

HEY, ARE YOU
STILL PISSED
ABouT THE  BECAUSE
WHoLE IT WAS A
“NAMING THE ~ 29KE,

AFTER ME"

There
seemed to
be 2 distinct
possibility
that it wag
not fine.
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LIG'S
MUSHEOOMS.

LINNisssse. ..
WAAAWINT, ..

212



What was it2
What caused
Lis o react
so violently?

Was it the
witch's pot?

213



There were six mushrooms in the pot.

She
tried to do
the m'bhl ‘but
immediately

gave up.
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REVISION #8

HEY, AREN'T
WE MEETING
THAT GRAPHIC
PESIENER
TODAY?

She'd only had to write
herself a2 minor attitude
adjustment first thing,
in the morning. The rest
took care of itself.

'M JUST
SO EXCITED
ABOUT
OULIR NEW
RESTAURANT,

215

EVERYTHING [Ii\Nl | LOVE THIS!
\S PERFECT [tV WHAT PO

AND T RN | YOU THINK,
LoooVE \T! i

At the end of the
I'M day, Max stil\ loved

} NOTHING her, and that was the

To You! important thing.
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She woke
upin a
cold sweat,
moaning,
non- Wwords
i A wWeird,

etrahgied

voice.

That day
she couldn't
shake the
image of that
terrible shadow
in the walk-in,
Someting very
wrans Was

happenind,.

217

it was

egrpwing :
She could
swear 1t wag

graw 3 “6 -




And like
that, the
day wag
over, and
she could
barely
remember
what ghe
needed to
chande for
tomorrow.

They had
started
caﬂkihg,
harﬁmﬂring
out £he
details of
their new
menu. Bvery
moment
Should have
been 3
delight, but
Somehow
none of
them were.

218

REVISION #9

She could
get it fright
with four
mere, No
provlem.




REVISION #10

WHEN T’
JUST THE
TWO OoF US,
THE WORLD
REALLY 1S
PERFECT.

219



And she
just started
sobbir\g.

220



BUT
IT'S ALL A
MESS AND

I DON'T
KNOW
WHAT I'M
DOING
ANYMORE.

I WANTED
EVERYTHING
TO BE
PERFECT...

iT DOESN'T
ALL HAVE

1o BE
PERFECT,
BABY.

L HAVE TO
FINIGH
WHAT L

STARTED!

you ..BND NOW
MEAN YOU YOU CAN'T
STARTED STOP LUINTIL
TRYING  THINGS ARE

TO MAKE PERFECT?
THINGS

BETTER...
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I WRITE
MY LIFE ALL
PAY AND
[ ERAGE VT
ALL NIGHT.

1 DON'T
EVEN KNOW
WHO 1 AM
ANYMORE .

L JUuGeT
WANT TO
KEEP YOU.

I DON'T
WANT YOU

TO &0.

222

IS THAT
INSANEZ
OH MY

= =7

1M NOT
S0INGS
ANYWHERE.

=F i ’..r'. e n
- i ; o

AV VA, LIRS s "V D




Katie
fell

asleep

adamn .

Her dreams were of darkness.
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Control

229

When Katie
woke up,
she wag

back in her
normal

bedroom

with Max
asleep

beside her.

Ghe
decided
to take
an early-
morni ng

drive.
Away
Yreom
here.



She wonrdered:

was there a house
i‘ E,.P'tr?b here too2

7

It ceemed rude fv barge
in, 50 she texted.

Are you home?

Like are you
at home

230



LOOK
AT THIS
ROOM!
YOU’RE
LIKE A

PRINCESS,

000D
MORNING...

YEAH, IT'S
MORTIFYING. &

DID You...
CUT YOUR
HAIR 2

2'?’



THINES
HAVE
BEEN

KINDA...

MAN,
You HAVE
A LOT ©F
CLOTHEG.

O e L] bl LI LTIV LY YO
| 1 ! I! / ;] in ) F %
| JCVIAL VOGN

B A ™

She wanted to tell
Hazel everythingd.
But she couldn't keep
track of what she'd
already said, of
what had or hadn't
happened, of what she
even knew anymore,

232

THE OTHER
NIGHT,
WHAT DID
YOU WANT
TO TALK
ABOUT 2

A few days of
‘Fl':ﬁhdgh'ip “GS‘E:-‘E
and thinds were
thic awkward
already.




I THRIFT. NO BOYFRIEND?Z
ALSO, T

PON'T

I HAVEN'T
ACTUALLY...
DATED.

KNOW YET. OH.. Look

WELL, ATALL

r THESE
THAT'S SHOEG. ..

UNDECIDED.
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OH! I - Boop
THIG OLD BAD
KNOW  USED 1O -
dde o IFIT'S  READIT RO

BOOK FROM TO ME.
IN THE WHENTI I CAN'T 1 THINK

i WAG A  BELIEVETL L CHEWED

KID, OR  FORGOT v il )

WHEN ALL
MY MOM ABOUT

THIS IS H V4 " RN BUT ONLY
CREEPY DOESN'T, THERE'S W pd . THE LITTLEST

el

k 3 1

i k|
'a

FEEL'N... SETTLE THIS FANILY [ IS Vi DAUGHTER
\T LOOKS DOWN. - N . REALIZES THEY
JUST LIKE JUST o s ACCIDENTALLY

GECONDS! MOVED TO ' BROUGHT
A NEW > THEIR OLD

HOUWSE SPIRIT
ALONG.

SLEEPING
IN THIS OLD
TRUNK.
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A HOUSE

SPIRIT IN
THEIR NEW

THE FAMILY
CAN’'T KEEP

HAPPY, ‘CAUGE
DIFFERENT
THINGG MAKE
THEM HAPPY.

SPIRITS
FIEGHT OVER
THE HOUSE.

EVERY HOUSE
SPIRIT WANTS
TO LIVE IN
A DIFFERENT
KIND OF

235

ANYWAY,

THE FAMILY TRIES

EVERYTHING, BUT
IN THE END THIS
HOUSE “GOEG




AND
THEN WHAT

HAPPENG?#7

LISTEN,
F‘AT‘EI i

THE LAST
FEW WEEKS
HAVE BEEN...
WEIRD AY

Yes.
Pef hitEiT_
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I THINK TH/S
IS WHAT'S
HAPPENING .

1'VE BEEN
WORKING
EXTRA HARD
TO KEEP LIS
HAPPY, BUT
T ISNT
HELPING.

You THE
MEAN THAT TWO

BOOK HOUSE
FOR LITTLE SPIRITS

BABIES?Z '- THING?Z

LIKE... AT T THINK
SECONDS?2 YOU INVITED

IN REAL SOMETHING
LIFEZ IN.

237
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ghe tey ghﬂd lh‘f‘ttEd it Whﬂrt I’nabtﬂ'!'&:‘l

. nto her home,
it was it didn't matter :j 131 ;t Gh.i
aceé .

real. She'd
how or why. And she was

khown all
ready.

along.
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ik yatied The kitchen The basement

With parpose. seemed was changing,
For ink.zﬂ farther than E\Jc?lvinta, with
Second.

ever. The Ruery revision.
halls kept Katie hadn't
a{;retc,hing_ causced thhis--
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They Run for
needed their
to flee. [ives.

The haliways
around them
were dark
and twisting,
and hot as 2
furnace and
Filled withh
skeletons and

Eu-e.rnriane was
acting like
this was
nhormal.

This was
reality.
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LIGTEN... 1
REALIZED
YOU'RE
RIGHT.

KATIE, COULD
YOU MAYBE
LOOK AT ME

FOR LIKE FIVE
SECONDS?

AND
WHATEVER
PHYSICAL

ATTRACLTION

THERE WAG

BETWEEN UG
IS OVER.

241

HE'S WHATZ A

SKELETON?Z GET

OVER YOURSELF,
DUDE.

WHATZ T
DIDN'T SAY
THAT.

[ DIDN'T
SAY EITHER




NO

LIGTEN,

I PUT
IN MY
NOTICE
WiTH
RAY.

2 "f!i

Mind Max
Was there.

Aind Max
had heard

eve ry{:hing.




HOW
LONGe
HAS THIS
BEEN

E60ING
ONZ

KATIE STOFP
RLNMNING
AWAY WHAT
THE HELL

Thig
literally
couldn’t be

happening,.

Thic wag 3 nightmare.

246



~

/) At |
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Things
were

bad.

Thinge
coulan’t
really be

Worse.

HEY...
ARE YOU
LOOKING FOR
SONETHING
(N THEREZ2

BECAUSE

L FOUNP
SOMETHING.
AND T THINK
IT BELONGS

TO YOu.

248

But
then ghe
couldn't
find the

little
notebook .

Max had her mistakes
in g ot likdle hawnd,

So... things were worse.




I THOUGHT

IT WAS LIKE

A DIARY AT
FIRST.

SONE
KIND OF
WEIRD,
euliLTyY

BUT... YOou
READ ON
AND IT'S
FULL OF

MADE-UP ' - UNREALI(TY.
OARBAGE . _ .

SPELLING 15
ATROCIOUS...

The
rules were
uncpecific .

Write your

mistake2

They didn't
even menbtion
the notebook.
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‘t gshe
i ( But hadn
ed The recmpt.t
gt B recéen
She found i srlers .Prartgwke‘
» her under e
drawer.

FAST EDDY Byrgrs
SERVEE: SAM

"DOUBLE ByRgER
+CHEESE
TEXTRA ONIoNs
+EXTRA MAYOD

0T SAuce
“FRIES

SPEEEDY SPECIAI g
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REVISION #11




Ghe
felt t.

The
worild
chuddered
and

chahged.

felt
6.

She
half Peld
into the
aresser:
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‘ just soshe
Katie could take

chanded her the last two
cweater,

Then she headed



She
practically
fell down
the stairs.

And then che knew. She
knew, for sure, deep in her

bones, that she wasn't in
control anymore.

2395



The ¢tate of the dining room did not dispel this notion.




Everything

was goirg

C-I“EZ}‘ -

everything
going, crazy?

WHAT
THE HELL
ARE YOU

WEARINBZ

there be 2
band a2t her
restaurant ¢

Were they really

ckeletonsg, or
was she seeing

o HOW 1S B
SKELETONM
PLAY(MNE B

WOODWINDPZ

WHAT
THE HELL
ARE THEY ALL
WEARING?




WELL, T MEAN
THIS IS A WHY
RESTALURANT, | | ARE THE
AND THESE SERVERS =
PEOPLE ARE | | DRESSED K
HERE FOR A

WHAT, NOW
YOU DON'T
LIKE THE
UNIFORMSZ

YOou HELPED
PICK THEM,

HELPED HIRE
ALL THOSE
e\ CKELETONS
IN THE
KITCHEN

| HELPEDZ NO.
| THE SKELETONS
WERE 100%
YOU, CHEF-.




What had
::..har\ged s
that last
iﬂéﬂplicable
shift?

COMPLIMENTS

TO THE CHEF,
MY DEAR! ANYNMORE,

MR.G...

What had

che ahﬂnte,ed
weeks agpo
without ever
habic.ing'!-

WORK HERE

)

9

Why
were things
always
getting,

weirder?#

Couldn’t she
stumble into
a less-weied
world for
once+

DAMN
BIRD IN




kitchen
was hot
and
dark and
impossibly
far
from the
gtairs,

260

Because

he didn't
remember
what had
happened.




AND I'M
SEARING
THREE
STEAKS
RIGHT NOW.
I AM SO
TALENTED.

him, and
he loved
her, and
tihat was
all that
mattered

now,

The other
stutt was--
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’i

-" MWWW _,..#_

=IE N
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7
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266



U7 IS

707\ ) AN

267



y

THE LAST
MUSHROOM

268
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Y
mm
=g

RIBEYES
FROM THE
WALK-IN,
OKAY 2

OH, HEY
WHERE /S
HERE!!

EVERYONE?Z
‘M SLAMMED

270



No more

mushrooms .
Thie wasit.

This was
life now.

271

NEVER
BEEN IN A
KITCHEN
BEFORE,
HUHZ

CALL
ME
"CHEF."




UM... THE
SPECIALS

o Jl TONIGHT
¥\  ARE...

REALLY...
SPECIAL ...

272



I DON'T
THINK T
LIKE T
HERE CAN
ANY- 160
MORE. HOME?

2 7'?

THAT'S
WHERE
T'M
TAKING
You,
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Even
moments
later, Hazel
couldn't say
with certainty
Hhat she'd seen
Lis, or anything
atall.

Either way,
it was time
to det the hell
out of Seconds.
Maybe never
to return.

T 2L
”' ity Nl
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SUPPOSED TO SUPPOSED
BE MY NEW _ TO BE
RESTALIRANT. | S-SeENG?

STARE AT IT

EVERY DaAY.

THERE WAS
SOMETHING

ABOUT IT:
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_ WELL, IT WAS
RECTAURANT 2 GONNA BE MY

YOUR OWN “KATIE'G " | RESTALIRANT.

.. 0ID
YoU TAKE

SOMETHING
ouT? o

277



=T

278



Can’t Go Back

IT'D FIX
EVERYTHING!

o W‘E“u .

Maybe
it'd

279
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And

a
(ttle
h bit
like
that, dagtﬁ;
she was -
at the »th
atart
again,

281



T NEVER SO WAVE

ASKED  YOUR MAGIC
FORTHIS, WAND AND
LIS. THIS  BRING LIS

IS NOT HOME!
WHERE T
THOUGHT

I'D END

up.

WHAT 2!
THERE'S MORE.
THERE'S ALWAYS
BEEN MORE
DOWNGSTAIRS - -

282



You JusT
g_g‘gﬂg LET THIS
WHATEVER  CTAZY BITCH

SHE COME IN
YOUR HOUSE
AND TAKE

SCARED?Z
I'M
SCARED!
WE'RE ALL
SCAREDZ

oL R ey ooy i

" % I . .-

283

IN THE

EARTH... THE
I PuT Her  WITeH

IN THE FROM

THE
EARTH.

BUT YOU'RE
AN IMMORTAL
BEING OF
Li6HT AND
I'NM NOT! WRY
AM T 6IVING
YOU A PEP
TALK?Z




But Lis
wasn't
doing,
this.

281



-

T

iy

L emmmm——

g TR .

i

y

L e TR T e g

ok

. S e T

Illr:ﬂ‘a.u'-
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287



relieved,
Go relieved,

and then she
remembered

288



This wasn’'t
Max. Thic was
an inanimate

object.

289



..thig place
wasn't here ?

ﬂﬂ\}e‘i'ﬂﬂ Ve .
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F ]
The voice came from above.

THIS
WORLD

IS QUIET
NOW.

291



EVERY
REVISION...

And for one
second, Katie

understood :

each point

|
-

292

HH LT




In order Yo change her world, °., D
she'd had togp toa newone, el

»-¥
s

. where rothing needed tobe changed o . '+
. Inthe first place. ) ,

I
L]

« = Now she was many worlds from home
. . -‘ ‘ ‘. =

Iﬂnc:i all alone.

But
%, she
realized,
was the

THIS IS
HOME
NOW.

293



Y

/ NO. YOLIR

YOUR OK., FINE, OUR
EAL HONE. e ResTAURANT. || ¢ CTAUF
TS WAITING, RESTAURANT! : RECTALIRANT!
T NEEDS
YOUu.

[ WAG
ONLY BETTER BUT

TRYING THAN YOU'VE
TO MAKE  BETTER. A DONE

YOUR HOME PERFECT SUCH A

A BE PLACE. 00D
PLACE . S § o5 wiTH [ v 8

THIS
PLACE.

BUT SECONDS
YEAH, T ISN'T DURS
DID THIS-- ANYMORE !
WE DD WE CAN'T
THIS! KEEP
HOLDING
ONTO IT!

2941



ALL OUR

CHOICES
BROUGHT
US HERE.

WE
PUSHED
PEOPLE
AWAY. 1
ERASED
ANDREW!

you
KILLED

LIS

NOW LOOK
AT UGS, ALONE
TOOETHER !

IT ISN'T THE
OREATEST,
BUT WE CAN
STILL AT
LEAST TRY
TO MAKE (T
A LITTLE

BETTER!
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You ,,
Auiapr e THTRA

MONGTER . M/RROR.
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298



She returned the pot to its
filthy, forgptten fiveplace

299



She She N NN, started
didn't have didn't have “ A 5 itself.

300



301



She'd
done the
th but

W q-h::e' W3S
still
‘FFEE:IHE,
8, her butt
~ offina
dead
world.

302
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A piece of
Lic's Aresser
remained.
And there she
was, auried up
inside it like
a tiny cat.

301



.

Katie
was hardly
Shaking

Anymore.

e
] |

Ghe curled up
becide her
. hodse spirit
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WARNING: , You neRs3

b ARE You
YOU'RE INTHE BACK, OR

PID You
EVER LEAVE,
OR... %

WELCOME

U, YOU PASSED OMT. AND LET ME
IN RESPONSE EXHAUST ION. JUST SAY I'M L
TO YOUR FIRST  MALNOURISHMENT, SENUINELY e
QUESTION: HYPOTHERMIA. OFFENDED THAT
THEY GAID ALL THAT A CHEF OF YOUR

WAS IN YOUR CALIBER WOUILD N
STOMACH WARG... EVER FORGET >

OuT OF
ME .

BLIT
WHERE DID WHE'S... i
YOuU COME . WHAT? R‘f:;tg
EROMZ WHAT WHERE'S 2
WoRrRLD 15 WHENS S I‘Ed
THISZ

e

-'ﬂ

T

H

WHAT
CHANGED?Z2

LT

309



WERE YOU
WATCHING
ME SLEEPZ

310

FOR
LIKE FIVE
SECONDS!

LJusT
WALKED

THEY STILL

ITCH AND
ACHE.
IT'S BEEN
A FEW
WEEKS
NOW.,..




BUT THAT something HAD c.h*avxgedf.
MEANS WE'RE

BACK AT THE

NOTHING
CHANGED.

)
—

YEAH,
BUT HOW
ARE WE
FRIENDSZ

WE
DIDN'T
BECOME

FRIENDS
UNTIL--

S11



And Hazel How one day her weird interects
told her side unexpectedly became the focus of
of the story: conversation with 2 person who had

previously seemed intimidating,

Gomehow,
H'\raugh all

the charges,
this one

An dccidental friendship. thing had
remainea.

Maybe she was stiil

feeling weak, but this
was 2a lot for Katie UM...
to take. Che got a Youg

(ittle sobby. HAND 1S
KIND OF,..

SHIT, SORRY.
OINTMENTS
AND STURE.

T

ACTLALLY
KINDA

L NEEDTD 4 T | HURTS TO
BECOME A - | ToucH

PERSOM,
ETe.

J12
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UH... T
DON'T
KNOW.
1 07T
NOTHING
TO SAN.

I WAS _ ' d 1WOouLD

KINDA w | HAVE HAD A

HOPING B | | WITTY
Youpcur | N - AR RESPONSE,

ME OFF _ F\  AND--
AND SAY |
COMETHING

DEEP...

&00D,
BECAUGE
. I PON’'T
IT'S NOT : PN\ APoLoGIZE.
YOUR . . B

S 11



1 WouLb
HAVE LET

YOU IN

EVENTUALLY,
YOU KNOW.

1T’
JUST T
NEED MY
TIME AND
SPACE,
DUDE.

I SCREWED
UP. I HANDLED

THINGES

POORLY, BUT

YOU KNOW

S1.5

T WOULDN'T
GO BACK
AND CHANGE
ANY OF IT.
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TIRED
CF FAKING
MY FAKE -
ASG WAY
THROUGH
LIFE
WITHOUT
YOU., 1
GUESS.

NOW
&GT IN THE
KITCHEN
AND MAKE
ME A
SANDWICH.




That spring, they
repainted Geconds

for the first time

since it opened.
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Hazel| cut her hair, and even gtarted to get

rectautrant ﬂlang with the other girls.

returned
o normal.

ISN'TIT WHY

o WEIRD ARE WE
THAT SHOWING
BORING OLD 0
NORMAL OLD WE ALL THIC2 THIS
CECONDS! - HAVE RAPPENED
. | BANGS?Z ONCE !
FOR LIKEA

LITERALLY
CRIED.

Just trying to end on 3
ga;itiqa note. Settle down.
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THAT'S
YOUR BIG
LESSON2

THAT'S WHAT
You JUST
FIGURED

ouT2

THIG IS5
WHAT T'VE
LEARNED.
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THERE
ARE THINGS
WE CAN'T AND
CHANGE,  MAYBE
AND WE THAT'S
JUST HAVE SOME
To accepT  KINDOF

THAT.

SENT ITTO

ME WHEN
WE OPENED.
IPUT ITUP
WHEN SHE
VIGITED THAT
ONE TINME,

GRACE.

THAT
WAS THREE
YEARS A6O.
YOU'VE BEEN
STARING AT
THIC THING
EVERY DAY
FOR THREE




And so, life went on. Andrew finally moved to the city. Katie wrote
Summer came, and-- him @ glowing letter of recommendation.

[ HEAR
YOUR NEW
BOSS 1S A

REAL
ASSHOLE!

HUNLIKE

He asked Hazel out that

left, Patrick same afternoon.

became chet

AND YOU'RE
Katie's restaurant opened, POING THE
weeks late, way over puddet, BEST COOKING
but it did well, and she was OF YOUR
happy there. | LIFE.
f
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[t was of'ten said
that Lucky's had a
real energy to it, that
there was something
special about it.

And Katie? She SH\ cooking,

was the same Gtill making people happy.
ald Katie.

L'M GTiLL
PRETTY
YOUNG,
BUT
THANKS.
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« still talking to herself.
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And for years after she moved out of the little
apartment, Katie would drop in a few nights a
week to (eave bread on the rafters,
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Hi. | didn't find digital copy of this book anywhere, so | decided to
make my own copy. Feel free to share this wherever you want.

A few pages (two or three) were totally blank but it's exactly the same
pages from original book, so there Is no missing pages. | checked it.

Twice.

If you want to connect with me, write here:

sadleansadlean@gmail.com
vk.com/burningheart

P.S. If you enjoyed this book — buy it, support Bryan Lee O'Malley!
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