NEW YORK TIMES BESTSELLING AUTHOR OF THE SCOTT PILGRIM SERIES

BRYAN LEE O'MALLEY
LOST AT SEA

10-YEAR ANNIVERSARY EDITION






T |

p— =













BRYAN LEE O'MALLEY




Book design by Bryan Lee O’Malley with Keith Wood
Edited by James Lucas Jones
Production by Troy Look

Published by Oni Press, Inc.

publisher, Joe Nozemack

editor in chief, James Lucas Jones
director of publicity, John Schork
director of sales, Cheyenne Allot
editor, Jill Beaton

editor, Charlie Chu

production manager, Troy Look

senior graphic designer, Jason Storey
administrative assistant, Robin Herrera

AR

Oni Press, Inc

1305 SE Martin Luther King, Jr. Blvd, Suite A
Portland, OR 97214

USA

radiomaru.com ¢ onipress.com * onipress.tumblir.com
facebook.com/onipress ¢ twitter.com/onipress

Tenth Anniversary Edition: January 2014
ISBN 978-1-62010-113-1
elSBN 978-1-62010-078-3

Library of Congress Control Number: 2013949078

13579108642

LOST AT SEA: TENTH ANNIVERSARY EDITION is ™ & © 2002, 2014 Bryan

Lee O’Malley. Oni Press logo and icon are ™ & © 2014 Oni Press, Inc. All rights
reserved. Oni Press logo and icon artwork created by Keith A. Wood. The events,
institutions, and characters presented in this book are fictional. Any resemblance

to actual persons or rock stars, living or dead, is purely coincidental. No portion

of this publication may be repr , by any means, without the express written

permission of the copyright holders.



I have a lot on my mind

and not a lot to do <0 it's

going to come ouf; all of

it, and then, then, it may

begin fo make a sort of
sense,




T4's not like the
corversation is
5.+imuln‘i‘ln3*.

Technically,
we're driving
"up” Americo.




AN '

s Okay,
this is on
e sSame
note, bur—
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The Irirsi- H-i- 1L heﬁd to
get out of ﬁg. way is
that T have pe soul.




1 +hink T have no
soul. Logically T
think it. T have
bEEh H’ﬂhkiha

it for a long

1 had o soul

[ Hime b ¢ when 1 wos |itte

| e DUl nov but it's gone now

i 1“? re_u]l? and 1 have some

y Fhinking it. thoughts os to
Definitely where it's gone.

', no soul, Tt all really makes
' - - a lot of sense but

it it's & pain to explain
all ot once.

My thoughts don't all make
perfect sense sometimes and
am bad ot puHinﬁ ‘H‘minsa in
order butr maybe you can
just ‘oke nofes or mmeﬁ-.‘.n? and
pjece it fogether and every hing
will become quite clear in
the future, which I promise
will be here soon.




[ dork know whet T am
wiriting, whot T'm doing. I'm nak
evyen wriﬁn&, I'm enly thinkin
these words, stray thoughts
seribbling out fo you. T dond
know what this 5. T dont kpow.
It's o Life shary. My life story,
by me, age tighteen.
The important
‘-;:'::P- 'pﬂ'l’f&l n‘“‘fw“’r.

T guess the
imporrant parks are what
make up the ife story and
Hhe rest is jast the rest.
The rest i st shuff Hhat
haepens fo everjone,
like you were born,

And it's net really an imporrant or
interesting park of the life story unjeg
it was important 4nd interesting unte ihself,
like i you were borp on a raft on the
Awmazon or during an eclipse.




Bulr =xuse my digressing because 1
de have a life story and i+ may not
be important or interesting but it
beging with a best friend and it
> ended this morning. Sort of.
“well it ends with now, fechnically, or
it doesn't really end at all but
ir doesn't go past now, yet,
at least.

But the last raft
on the Amazon
poart was the part
With the boy
in California

who I have
not
wentrioned,







\ike i+ was
recorded




(=141
by vy own hair 3;?;;;‘&%
15
edsiest.

Where is it?
hE::q:i stop on a highway,
California, somewhere,




And them? We went 1o
+he same school. Not here:
north, in Canada. “True
F‘"‘“"* home sweet faraway
howme. Which is where we're

;urh*":_-..' --_-A': -ir
! 'f..'.f'i.l AT ;_iTn”ﬁm ﬁ]

lf

T didwt know
them well. Saw
+hem in the
halls, net much #
more. Once l
Tanand T
had to do a
presentation
together.

',’:"_:

- -c--.*-i‘i:..

He did all
the ‘hllking.

e—
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Wil % mT__-

...all wy Friends
are GUYS,

— 'lcmf-}‘e.t and holrer and smelec
q“d dqutf I}'ﬂd MOre L’\ﬁ'ﬁ&*’ﬂ?f\ﬂblﬁ
and =0 30 S0 much worse
. COrnparisav.




In comparison to what? Yes, Okay:

T used 10 have a best Friend.
We did everything together, wmy
best Friend and T.






Smoking s
fucking stupid.
T'on the one
who should

be sOrTYy,
i -5'h v

Anyw&‘}f, T uszed +v have
a best Friend.




grade 35 Tdont
rememb=r how.
We were kids. These
things happen.

She was alwoys
better, faster, stronger
than me. She led,
and 1 Followed.




1 was reticent, easil
spooked, shorkof breath,
awbul ar climbing Haings .

But ook : she
tolerated we and T
fagged along, L always caught
up evewntually, and cur adven-
tures were woarvelous,

I havew't ceen

her in 4 yeors,
6 months and










So anyway

T had this dream.,
14 e\t like Td had it before,
or been in that place before, but
maybe 1 just dreamed that I
dreamed, or... or something.
Anyway, it felt huge.
Qwminous and unsetHing
and familiar. The details
were 08 follows:

There were Deﬁnilre.'n,' the
cats? word “NO”




wheh | woke up w someone else’s
faraway bed fen Hhousand years aqo,
His wormng, it was so clear.

T close my eyes. 1 Jm; to

remewmber,

weuldn't that be

ice? Some |
——" £J§1&* fal| aﬁlgz?; . £
reul".y enally

/cf’“x_ They think
L - — " I'm asleep.
J_,..- s







ey, useless

gf

Cold,

Academy.

Sturton



T knew them, or of
thew, Stephanie

Ferguson, Tan

Tq\ﬂol‘“.

Dave Weldon —
wasn'} he Tﬁn
out with what's

! -
e
'f;-dr
v 2

7%t

ki
- -
e
i
LE

111:'_\! were
part ot o larger

oup ot
qrp riew d%- %

T want b
\ say L had
no friewnds




but, I mean,

that's bullshit.

T had cold, gr
uaeieas 'h{'le“?s:

Yo wmatch
everything
else,



8\




/ T dunne,
* ¥ Northern

A California,




B /L

_'_._______.-l-"'""_
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1} was something
\ike December of
srad& 8. The parents
were weird. The home
situation was falling
+o bits. At school, my /
r

best friend said:




The
fnlluwing
Summer s
when they

i
Foul

T mean,
1 think.













I didn} mention
how hard it was
o stand up

and brush
my teeth

but somehow, it's
better in the morning. Honest.




Soon we'll be howe.
we'll be howe sweet howe
sweel home sweet howme.

And now T want
1o cry agdin.










%3;151’ back
away on
lef l-:'zlenr?our




Food sounds rea".T
qreat until T see
it Front ofF vee.

‘,._:-;’4 _— .4=‘- — :
= ‘I“

oD

_—




I
1 qtllicas it's not possible
to” just stop eating, right?
|

Maybe T'll waste
away. That would
Nl be very literary.




You want me to tell you wh; "my
here, in this nsone car vath
these insane people. 1 want
to tel you, too. T'm prackically
bursting. But we're not
ready yet.

1¥'s just, iWs such a long story. Ths so
ang and it's notatall < aig Y in
my heod. Nothing really is at

this point. . .

____________




1 Yo\d you about the beginning.
What 'rl:‘med next was mm-?
ond dod split. Mom got me
and we wmoved to the new
house and dad took off
and mom got a great job
ond 1 got to go _

And 1 i_ahcrﬁd My boring frievds
and lost waoshk of them oawnd w
Qrade elevew Mr. Sawhago
sugqested thab T visik a writing
forum own the Intevvelr and Hwak
changed

every-

and Hhak
wias where
T wet
Y=




Stillman
Your iame is Skiflman.



tect.

wWhen T was
wibth you, T was
per




T was wvever good at being with peocple .
T wever really Figured W oulr

unkil T waet you

and thew it was easy. L
didw't have Yo ¥ry, because
it all cavwe wakurolly and

' ‘ everything wos so right.
Was ik Hae same For you?

Now I talk to you
as it you're here, but
you're rot, he's not,
T'm just talking to

wyself again,




Tn grade Hhree they
took e out of class They old_me everyone
and tod we T was else in the gifted class
gitted. T +hink i they hastily threw
surprised them as _together wasnt
much oS me,

Sometimes T wonder
¥ they told all +those
kids the exact same
'|'h'|ng.
y were
just there to
moke me Feel
comfortable .

assume it h{ul}i
fucked we up.

T wos a tiny =
school and 1 liked it and,
yeah, gifted class was
probably my favourite.




Blondes really
actually do have
more fun,

right?

No,'m. Tm fa‘lk’mq Same with,

Raleigh's about, like, like, really

'Dkl.".l\‘. b‘nnde PC“E reqa-
heads.

eyelashes.

RY 2
. Those
\ r are a litte,
) how yousay, 2
“gauche.”







Anytime 1 do something
that iswt totally embarassing,
1 feel like such a faker.




T get thoughts like:
1 look m the mirror and T don't
belong there. T see wmyse\t and
1 \ock all wrong. Stephanie looks

bold and bouncy and fresh and
normal, and T look \ike sowmething

N e\se. Too long, too stringy, +oo

. pasty, oo squarish,

kind of inhuman.

What is # that makes me
not Fik in, and is ik the
world, orin my head?

Why do T look Wke a

mutant in photo %rn?h S,
anyway f




1 always
kind of

hated i,
actually.

But you always
seem S50 SUre

of \;ourse\F

And you
don't ﬁ.luuch,
hike a lotof

tall girls,

W

4




T never

be beautiful

\ike you and

your hideously
feck

/)N




Carebul. Last twme
dne touched a cell phone,
we ended up withe

YO iw
the car.

More hki because
you're fec nolegicall
retarded/ )

Only because
you keep every
number in your
phone that you
ever dialed even

once For
homework,




You
ca\.\id
me by

accideny?




T know,
what are the

odds, right?

Um, some
kids from
Sturton,

Well, okay,

well, that's
good. How

was \’*OIJI"

You met vp
with Sturton




My father, T forgot ‘o mention
this, but wy "'ﬂ&lt"‘ lives in Fremont
nwow — that's near San Francisco,

e That's in the Bay Area or ~
whatever, He has a job +hat ?f:/ -

L dowt kinow a thing abour awd
he lives with a woman whe
has dark hair and vo personality

and served me chai tea.
He skl
- wi*fhgll“u:!’ o

",

5 ST

b\

'H_‘.-i_c‘..i.:lilil%.-..!.ql_, ) i F ;

W T ’\‘ N

1 a1 b,
1IN e =h Y TRRTTT

.........

My dad, his characrer
arc s that he was
here and then he

My poetic job
descriphion for
him is"emotional L

left. He was a nice hobo? This has
dad, but maybe not something +o do
a great husband? ‘ with hitchin
There were infidel- [l metaphorica

fies. There have

been other women.
My mowm, ahe's been  IIl=02
single since, you —
know, then.

trains.
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..ﬂ'l.'; -l."'

~
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T sow him e
ofner day and he Your wother
said, and this s doesnt kwow
e owly ¥hing : what love is,
Phak shudein ' Raleigh.
Wy Wind
_ \
— __f’u_,
f‘:" - L “""L L %m
Il.";\:jﬁ o = fohing R
" ,g_T ] - S atiar, pack]
|
-
) ) | T 7

He is a strange wan. Thats mostly what he
s vow, Bulb if wiy wiother doesn't know
what love is, taen he certainly doeswt,
and neither do L and wneither does
anyowne, and waybe +hnat's the
+eub, Mu\,-be. all Hfhese desyerate
_clashing Feelings T'w teeling dre
Just vrandom brain ackivi by,
~waybe T'w jusk delusional.
But there are things that
T wmiss, and thivgs thak I
feel like T cshould be
seeing and Feeling
every time I +urn
arouwnd, and T just
keep turnivng and
furvimg owd Hurwiaag
and there's
nothing .




'[-'l.e,\_h what — 1 cant
what direction make
. oul the

are we §ong’
Compniss.

South, octually
Totally

south.




Uw, yeah,vo,
see, Welre—
we're stopping
For the

lllaﬁm

1 _|__|.|_;_.___|,F‘n’ni T nlrlllll'l'iIII'IIHIlllll'H
e ="T1E
dllhl.f‘l :%ﬂﬁ
! ~ il

il

Will we You could

EVER drive it you
get home? hdd a license,
slack-ass.







What a weird set of wiemeories v have.
What a shupid bunch of garbage in wy
head, completely inapplicable to the current
situakion, fo e rest oF wy \ite, +o
awmything thalr wight happen
except turwing around
and heading backwards
Parough time.

= = = ( (
1F T could live \ife W reverse, then h N\
= ewitth back af Yhe right woment, make h

) EW some kind of infinite loop, Hnewn all

Yaese wight make some sewse, wight
o have some
T vneaning ;
wight by Y X
o use. y ‘g
| T & o




Con life really be \ike Hwis?
1 dreamw Yhat T'wa
with hiva and that
he has an nkinity
of cats n s little
aporbment awd Stephovie—

Stephawe KICKS.




Stephame kicks me enhirel

awoke and keeps we ﬂ-uarej

And 1 Juﬁi‘ keep Hn;mking of

cats, feeling surrounded by cats.

Cats cats cats. Why c!&h?
Why do T keep seeing cals?
T'va allergic. T \none very

lithtle expedience witn Haewm.
Tr doean't vnoke sewse.




I lie awake. 1 think oF cats.
T Yhink ofF Aunt Helew awd
her giant Fuzzball under
Yhe bed, hissing
and taking swipes af
il Raleigw, age 6,
We couldn't <kay the
vight because wy eyes
wouldn't stop watering,
vy breabn shopped cowing.




amantna — Sam, The only cat

T waswt allergic fo. White, shork-
haired, bored, uvinterested w our

\ithe boy

ackivities.

% Ml best friend had a cat.

Carrie From

h\g‘h "—‘,dl"l".-D\

had a cat,

400. Black and white, hairier

than Saw, T couldn't sleep

over of +ae sleepover We

did eachh ofher's hair and

vwokeup, for serious. ™M
wiascara rawn.







- E{";] r:g:
!l

IIt

i_

gqross or
_personal?




i He just wewr
. A \nto thwe tall
qross, see?
)




So s this . q Tt keeps
if \ike ,_rga.llq g‘;} happering. Cafs
Gr: :;-ou? }t_&’ . everywhere.
. ) ol
A‘@?:“fﬁ_ ‘\/ rrosistibly
*"“‘;rf ‘ drawn to
t T 3" them.
S h\‘l“l‘lll.ﬂ.-n ymulil
/Mﬂ‘fbf W

we both
see 'em,
Il wmeon
yow're wot
crazy.

weaw...

obout you
show Me\fevery Maybe.

cat you see Maybe T—

today?




ﬁ\ Tw just confused. Everything's confusing.
D) Everything beauriful is for away, OF waaybe
., everybaing Far away s beawkiful,

= TA' ke ow the' grass is e
greener ow fhe ofner side. P

=N Grass st looks '-\icker from ¥ve 7

S~ othher side, you know? Grags ==

wiere you're stawdivg \ooks

\ike dirk with
greew \nair, ~—

Right new 1 wiss home and T wigsy
Wiy oW and wwy wouks awd ay Mac
ond vny Shillwan, The O'I'"'t"ty
thing T down't wiss s s cor

and Yhese ds. T b
weird Yook we Gh\y miss
Hiings when rhey're qowne,
o Tia Halr inherenyr in

e weaning o
Hne \word?




%o §

— N "'-HI'I, 1 EE‘ % ) |

FEQ La¥ W I=N N

e~ -
t-a- 3= -‘:— g

Now they're
coming right
up fo wme. This
is ‘sulishit.







dress,
Raleigh.

This & ‘my fovourite dress.
The thought oF wearing

twis dress is ol that got

wie out of bed this
wiorning. T Whonen't worn

it sivce... god... yeah.

T

N T







Time & Funny foday. Everything's
kind of fucked. T think Dave and
Towv moaybe had breskfast atr

+he wotel, butr Stephonie just
smoked, and T just watched.
Hours are slipping by in 4his kind
ot Fugue stote. My thougwts are
sludge, and vow all wy favourite
dress 18 doing is bringing back
wmemovies oOr you. Hiwn .
whatever.

Something else, something else,..

1 qot this dreqs for +tne groduanow

dinner my wom held suppesedly for

wme. She Trrows diwner parties

fer scary expensive people. T quess

you could call her o socialike?
Some of her people are preky
fomous and impertant. T think

she kvows that one guy. Yeah. (_/

Okay. T forget. /{_ﬂ /—L




T

Mom wmeans bisiness; she has a job
that T dowh even harly wunderstond, and
she hordly telks about it, and T quess T'm
generally wot +Haal interested. “But she
) wokes wioney. Anytime T had someone

over in high school they would comment

o the wicevess of the house,
""‘--"..-.-_g*. the things.

Qur thinas were wot os vice before we
noved, be the divorce. Something
happened in between, she got the nice
iob or something, +hak summer;

or sowmething.




W\
§ Four, 7 TR just
— please. I— be a miwute,

i '_':E ; okay?

Ol dude, they have
all fvese photos on
the wall of P‘:“ ﬂi{-e
1R crazy people who

- hgr: .;fr whateyer.




Have you

ever, like...
been around
here?




Can we
maybe jusk

sit here for

Bl o while and

digest?
0




T was just
kidding? '

munnm

.,“}‘_'_’f







[b you aiﬂi \
even have any
idea what goes on
under the hood of

d car?

1 quess we

should have
studied havder

wn Hadk elass

ow how to
bEv YeEn.

Maybe
can mhm
n universiby,




E
X,QQ"
s

/-1 This is

bullshit.

YN I HARRES [ AUTS ~ %
= ”Hﬂl |

This is
such
bullshit.

[ Hhink | (

they're l%'
,_ c.loml ' G.‘ H
'




well, it's L::Hh, man. We'll get .
'smsts thewm o look
o bown for. | |l the car in the

, the night. 4 morning or

Fuck you
Sucks and the
{ fucks you

fucked in oml




Do you believe in fate? Do 1 believe v tate?
Would Fate put wme in the same places again and
aqaw, puthing all the pieces of +he puzzle righlt

n Front of wy nose? Ts Hhere even a puzzie?
Why do T keep asking questions awd not

onswering any of Hnem? Where +he hell are we?

Are we shll in Califormia?




Ave we
skl
- Califorma?

Yy CLEA




T think
we're w

T was just
driving aimlesly,




T apologize
for this on
behalt of

xhq} kind
+town shuts
down by UPM
On q Swndey,
nnjwa\;?




\t\::em;hm iy’

cat-




This doesn't bobher me, the weiking.
The meandenng. The wot gethng mqquttt. Life is

Ii‘kt thak, cight? When we were \ite, wny besk
Crievd and T would always g0 dovin Ywe parhs we hadn'k
beewn down before, even iF they usually went aownere—
evewn b we didat know where we were. Road brips with wny
dod behind the wheel— yeah, “You can imagine.
Aimlessness has been o way o life.

This specific tap, evew,
California to home: Hus isn!} Hae Frsk Fme Tve takew it.
This 4rip i3 a recurring theme for me. T'm sure & means
'ﬁm‘ne'rh;na.’ but T'w kind oF bad ot l‘r:a.k'me w'f_qn‘m::. Frova
things that way. The cats, the road, wom, California,

Voncouver awd everything in between. Tt wmeans

something to have no soul and wo friewds

and toe wany cats that T can't evew
fouch. What does ¥ wean?




That suwwmer when T was M, after mybest
Briewd \lebt, aMter wmy ded lefh: +Hhe summer
kefore high school. T deink T =kl \hed

wy am!. ecause 1| don't remewber I:w_--'ug
o hornble gerson. Mom pur we in the car
and we drove down 4o Modeto, CA, v Aunt
Lynette's. She takes core oF foster kids
ond she ook care of ug, Yoo, uvkl wown
said zhe was ready to go fuce

+he world again.

And then we drove back. The same 4vip. The sawme route.
The route of wob knowing or caring when youwll get

home, just sork of assuwing you'll get fhere

t\t&nhnll\{. Maybe we evew stopped in Hais

town, California. Somewhere. Maybe Oreqon.

Avd wiovn hod a wew purpose, o wew drive,
and things got better for her. She

\\‘\ w"l.' fb;nﬁﬁ:“
\ 'he-'hlhi her,

This place
is wethy
Skﬂj‘n’c-\“hc"'?

T g
o _hvy







1 dow'} want to Ywink about what it's like
1o be wy Friend. 1T dont want 4o Hhinle
about Corrie and Leah and +he way T\
blew thewm off all summer and He woy we’ll
never reolly be close again. Or the way
T\ spend wiore fime with Stephanie
e ond the boys and E#Ehhqu? wmy new
UBC Friemds. How mad Stephanie
will get sometivies. How Fragile it
all be. How Tl destroy Dave's
heart all over aqain. T dont
wank o, buk T
hink about
all of it

All way stupid

little thouqhts beget stupid

little Haoughts, rampantly speculating every possisle
outcome ok every possible sihuakion uakil they're all

done to death and none of Huew could ever be brue .




What hwwened abler ny
best friend left s Hhat
T couldn't wake Friends
onymore, or T could make Yhem

bubr T couldek enjoy frem, T
couldvn't relate to Paewn, And
Something weird s happening and
T can't sleep. This s
Fomiliar. This s 100 wudh.

e
‘ T'w living +he

dream. Usually when they
say that, its a qood thing, right? Maybe

this thing thal's been comforting me

s o vightmare. How messed up am T whewn
my qnl.nr consolation & a hiﬂ\'rl'mn.fe?

wmeow! J—










My heart is Pwﬂd;hﬁ. My wind is racing. My imaginatien

i5 working overfime. So whalt F T have wo socul?

wWhak F there was a bad wman in the hotel bar,

what if wy busivess-winded mom saw a way fo get

what she wanted? What & the cabs wean
sowmething? What it everybhing

is evidence? What if i}
all makes =o wuch
sense”




=
=
=
—
==
=
-

N |




T've wever
Fhoudht of
my‘.i-?-”: as 4

falker




but

somebimes...







Yedh, the Al the
devil or some- B Snow White
thing. Ina vwh. This is

the place.

e
B
B : - -

Ves! T have _
Hoese— these dﬂrmS.Y She met him

. gy " in the bar, +
Wit the m‘ih:m went back o
$he hotel room
and she, she th
L i ey soul.

There were
a milliow




aoul?

Wait, why? whatd || She...she

Why'd she she t+raded it

sell your qet? for her
success.

T Hhink.
I mean, ske's
cuccesstyl.

dhe's qot this amazing job
ond she's prackically a
varlionaire WOW and £
got we nto Shurkon
yust like
Haat.

And sisters! T
Prink—you know,
ou reémember,
E‘ltﬂ‘ phete n
Hhe restaurawt?

SISTERS!

ruin qu?

ATI. avd. .. \ And...and

and 30 wawny

cats. And he m*;i‘{:fm \
put my soul in e cate | P
a cat and oo?
watlched it -




Silence. What'
o +h'mki::l?s A T insane? Am T retarded?
rqecdr

T guess wy
soul 15w
a cat.
Somenhere
in Hhis towm,
ar w%inﬂ .




Raleigh's
sou), it's




Um... T was thinking if
1 \ocked n their eyes and
tried Yo penetrate deep
within, T could like, see
Their souls?

How deo
we know
which cat
has your
soul?

And like... W s
Hhe right one, it'll
like automatically
Jranster over when B
in such close

Frnmi:i*~f foiks

+rut awner; ar

something.




Sorta ... it's
chilly. I didm't
realize
edrlier,

T+ g}l"\‘ﬂ
Jou nher

shrength.













We alread
' checked 1'5!4#
onel Ignore
W
; o

'fli"‘!.t ot
ferribly

e

)
Dam

T @
REDE .







ml d f ¥ I |i %\uﬂ like the good old days.,
e fence is Wy ewewy.




Every fime you losk up at the shats; i¥'s
like opewing a door, You could be anyowe,
anywhere, You could be yourteld ab any
wiomenk in your Wke. You opew that door
and you realize you're fhe same persown
uvnder Phe soamwme shkarg, Cﬁ'mpln:} out v the
backyard with your best ?-r‘-.emdl eleven
years old. Sixkeew, driving alowe, stopping

' at the edge of +he city, looking upatr Fae

same stars. Walking o wooded palls,
kissing in +he vacowlight, lock up avd
you're eleyen agdain. Cha‘a’tnq cats w a
iy toww, you're eleven again, you're

swteew again. You've W a rowhoat.

You're staring out the back of a car.

Ouf here where e world begivs and

ends, t's like wothivg ever stops
happeving,
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: Dave caught

* three catsin

, N .*
L] AR TTTTT
S St

T maintain

BRI ot the cats

were e ey K
1=
> townd it




\Ne“, 'I- hM
mnk:lnﬁ you chase

| cats'in the
(\ widdle of the










Why @m L here, chasing cats in +the widdle of +he
night? Why was T W California? Why is anybeivg?
The redason, the redl reasown, the primary secret
sort oF reason that T went o Califorvia, to
Berkeley, is becauie Stillman wanted +o meet we.
Stillman, Stillman, Stillman. T put wyself on d
+rain, told my mother that T was visiting y
father, took wyself and wmy things across the
horrible border and Washington and Oregom

and wto his arws.




\\

And he was tjnud, He was as qood as such a
Fhing ever could possibly be. He was good
and right and everything was perfect and
painiess and T didw't stumble oy words o
lead cowversations inte painful dead ewds.
We woade sandwiches and cooked pashd and
kissed v the woonlight, The perfect quy
turned outto be the perfect quy and we
did everything and then T had to |eaye and—







. No. No,
Al but he kvows
sﬂmei'h'mﬁ-

Man, the
humane soctiety
or whatever .
wouldn't like Hais B

ohe bit. ‘




[

What made

........

<

( \\A
W

A

TARANT N




like how Magda —

made YOU — —

T've.. I’\JE
kind of been Hry
o Bigure it uui'

e? THsa

vahd q,utsl‘mn
asshole.







The

ey made a—

a Tth class, we

wet once a week
or something—




u §uys
suck! T hate Oh
you! So 'm M would
vot Fucking you

______




Iv grade six, the start oF widdle schosl, they sent me e
gifted class and For the First hme T fouwd ou} +hat 1w
Yhiz wider world $here were other ackual 31”\&& kids.
Real ones, not the Fake kind they had tn wmy litHe
elementary School. T found out that T wdsn't alone
ard T wasn't special anymore and dalbhough wmaybe
there were kids on wmy level, who T could maybe
relate to, I was resentbul. Age elevew and T was
cowpletely disillusioned. Age eighteen and nothing's
l‘."r'mt"mj'&' d.







St}meH'l'rha
oh m

Well, T
dunno how
—_— TN be

U. ) at—
- Well, T wean,
= 1 don't know,
But you should
sayit, T .
ﬂu%ﬁ. -

: ! e
X . =
Al
- -
*a - -

N 3 - -




Like... well,
Say 1“'\&:!‘!: was

a qirl, and 2
‘i'-""i- q“d 'l'h&‘f
started Talking

d‘u.

i On the
witernet, and

\ater on the
phone. And
wdre AW

Hhey tolked
dbout everything
and it was really,

\ike, the best
talking that either
of Phew'd ever




What it he
was 4 couple
ears older, and
in uhwersity,
awnd American,

wWhat il she
was shll in 'n'njh
school, and, awd a
\leﬂ.t’ ok 50, md\'Lg
wore—

— 0 ‘,E““’ or
50 had pws.s.e'i
since they sharted
Yalking, and she was
ﬂrdcluﬂf'mj. And
nvited her

o wisit.

In
California.

"ﬂ- could
have been n
Califorvia.







So whal i <he went +o California
and wet him and everything went
beautitully and she leHt +o go home
at the predetermined fime, with her
predetermined return +icket for the
tramm, and he lebHt her at the train
station because he had +o work,
ond She found +this letter in her
baq and she started crying like a
baby because she just couldwt
help it. And <he wissed her
train. What it +hat?

.
j—
—
=
=




T—she-
1 - we didnt

couldn't
open .

400 wuch, T¥s
unﬂrmd .

=\ ‘T

THs aibs
like carrying
a nuke around

W your bag,

mahn,




My phone

rang, and it




You guys
Were on some
great end-of school
selb-discovery
voad +rip thing,

and T totall
{!-uc,kihi {'.rﬂ;‘hefl

it

And it was
all—t— you Called
me hy ACCADENT,

I} was an
ACCIDENT!




N"“np T mean..,
before. THs... T came
here, 4o California,

Yo get ir back,
1 think?

And T did.
T -|'o-‘-d“\'~ did.
1 got it back. T
had it ih my
hand and T Smiled
4his total Buddha And Hen
smile he was gone,
and all T had
was this leHer
and the empti-
ness dgawn,

- *_::q;ihcht*
with you gu !
* Tw a -l-ui-ur
( t\ dren't I?
)\ \— =

o i LT




T'm an anti-secial
monster, T'wa such a
#uc,kup, Tw—T1T'wv—T'w a
wediocre Fuckup, eveh,
T'm not even good
at Fucking upl¥

He might not
love wme?? Thats couse
tor a Pucking breakdown?!
Whal is His?? T'm stupid!
1 feel stupid! T'm
horrible !

No...no.

I mean, no.
™Hs—it's all-
qﬂ“d- A

You're dllowed
}o teel fucked up,
You're not horrible,

You're awmazing.
You dazzle.

T wean, you
just made Friewly
with us in Hwo
days. Look at you.
You're OUr new

besk Friend.




T hoven't
had a best
friend since

qrade 8.

Four

yedrs, six

All the
girlsn high
school seemed,

But you... T
always thought
you were 50
{-ﬁckinj cool,

Raleigh.

If so,
You were
%0, 30, SO

awmazingly
wrong.

are you
serious?




1 was not
wrong. Not even,
You're so cool,

You're like the

coolest persow
ever,

And any-
way, T kwnow you're
all fucked up or
whatever, bul, L
wean, so am

T, okay?

So's
everyone, Or
everyone T kwnow,
anyway,

Look. at
Dave and
Tan!

Dave seems...
um, kind of nor-
wmal, \n 4 way...

Dave s so
Cucked up! Dont
even qet me star-
Yed on Hhat

quy.




But you quys—
1m_10“ seewn
have it all Figqured
out. You know?

You DEAL.

As it you
dont? What
do you call

Hais shik?

Look at you—
qod, half an hour
past your life's afﬁﬂ{'
4raumq and you're
stuck in a car with
Yhree crazy assholes

you hardly kaow?

You're

dealing

with a
\ot.




T'm..I'm
dead. L think
T'm dead.

Seriously.

dead. Shut up.
Look. at you.

Nou're alive,
You're fucking
hardcore.







L guess T neyer have any answers. Just the same
pointless question, over and over, every day: why
awm L 30 fucked up why am L so fucked up why 4m
T =0 hucked uwp why am T so fucked up. Maybe
+har's st mental. Maybe T should stop. Maybe T
already have. Maybe it's iwportant to opew up
to people —people who are right rhere with you,
wok sowe Hhiousand wiles away v another
universe. Or waybe s something else. Maybe
T should just setrle for viot knowing, Mayba i's
good just to kaow thot you've wot The ownly one
who deeswd know. Mayke ... waaybe T should
stop Yhinking. Maybe TN shut +he fuck up.




T dow} understand exacty what's happened,

and T bad at putting Fhivgs together in any

vmu.hiw:ﬁu\ way, buk tovighk is wporkant—
+his wiomentr s waporkant,




The rest of the story is that Hhey Fiked the car and we qot-
back oh the road and we talked and we laughed and we went
places and probably evewtually got- home. And abter +hat,
every Fime we sawa cat, it was a thing, and +here
were 30 many other things, and having in—jokes was
hice. Generally the rest of the story was probably ware
interesting \F you were there and the jokes probably

seewmed Lunmier ot the Fime.




And T babbled. T stumbled over words. T wondered i%
Hhey secretly hated me. I wasn'+ always happy, and
it was a long fime betore T stopped Peeling +hak
feeling of you behind we, arocund me, inside we,
you, him, Stillman — the feeling of us. And T wasn't
always happy, but T think T was qererally getting
better, and # T had no soul, well, waybe T just
stopped worrying about it.  ...Eventually,




1 love tais frip, and i1 i'rwf hard :huu(jk +o hold

onto i, it will maybe wnever end, +he way it feels

like way tirne with you never ended, the way it's

still qoing on in the background. 1 love the

tops of trees, and 1 love the soynd oF Jebf

Tweedy's voice, and 1 loye the hiss of the wheels

On the pavement behind it all going a willion

wiles an hour in the deep dark lovely middle of ‘;—
the night.




And T will wonder forever i# T'll see you aqain, or

for six days, or For eight wonths, or tor Tive years,

or for the rest of wy horrible, beautiful life,

And other things will happen fo we that are just as
amazing and lovely and fraumatizing as you have
been, and T will fell you none of them. Maybe.

And mmgzﬁme'& I +ry to stop spec.ulqi-‘mj the future
aut of existence, and other times T just \ean back

and ruwn wWith + because maybe it's for the best. .




T aw \eaning back and running with
it and staring at the stars and T’'m .
eleven, T'm sixteen, T'm eighteen, s
T'w a newborn, T'w eyeryone .

- everywhere with you without you *

. ¢« uUnbound set Free v imbo

\ost at seaq.













flakes , okoy??
rokes, O ‘






0ST AT SEA

e ==BBRYAN LEE O'MALLEY

_f

MIDNIGHT IN SOMECNE ELSE's CAR WHEN | WAS A LITTLE

GOING WAY OVER THE LIMIT. GREMULIN | WORE GLASSES

EVERNONE EXCEPT IAN 1S ASLEEP ||AND ON LONG ROAD TRIPS

OR. PRETENDING TO BE ., | AM \'D TAKE THEM OFF AND WATCH

FRETENDING TO BE. THIS WAY EVERITHING TURN TO <OFT

HE DOESN'T TRY TO MAKE FUZZY PUFFS OF LIGHT, AND
CONVERSATVON. | WAS SAD BECAUSE | CoULDW'T

SHARE VT WITH ALL TRE
PERFECT EYES PEOPLE  THEY
COULDN'T SEE ™MY WEIRD
LITTLE WORLD

Ferconally : | _ uﬁdg: CAT...

| Haimk it would
be alwe.




Dove, | keep You kvow,
Hrimkeing about like Mr. Curcio
thal caf. said, v ke

. p Box?

| wieaw,
woulde't it
jusk be alive

or deod?

NOW | WEBAR. CONTACTS AND |\
CAN'T DO IT BUT YyOU WEAR
GLASSES AND | SHOULD HAVE
ASKED Yyou: DO You BNVER
TAKE THEM OFF IN A CAR AT
NIGHT AND WATCH THE
UNUSUAL BALLS OF LIGHT?

MIDNIGHT N A CAR AND | LIE
BACK. AND THERE ARE THE STARS,
WAITING WATCHIN G UNEXPECTEDLY.
SOMEWHERE CGETTING FARTHER.
AND FARTHER AWAY YOU ARE
UNDER. THE <AME STARS AND
ALL | WANT 1S ANCTHER.
CHANCE. PLEASE GO TWaT
GIVE ME ANOTHER. CHANCE.




SMILING IS SOMETHING
THAT OTHER PEOPLE DO

A LrrtLe Lost AT SEA STORY

MARCcH 2003



my best friend just told me she's getting married
and all i can think of is this one time when we were
ten years old at five a.m. on the interstate
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1 swiped
some baby
food.







Wel|, T
Thought T
zhould ry
W oak LEKST
ance. Or veybe
L'm veqrestivg
Yo fodbrhood.

Asshole.

" [_l..'l“u‘“nﬂ

s D Conl

+n+n'l'|~|- e o

LT T tigtn.reﬂ'e ,
please]




T guess

dnit ;
Things crd.

Teople ge
e

witk




Nﬂ"rh'mﬂ'g
really aetting
any ensier,

is 47

Com
we taolk
about
something

else?

F‘E:}
10w
about
thew...

Cundﬁkf







WO

mmﬂ °

win =
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BRYAN LEE 0'MALLEY is the creator of the bestselling Scott Pilgrim
graphic novel series, which was adapted into a major motion
picture, Scott Pilgrim Vs The World, in 2010.

He lives in Los Angeles, where he continues to make comics.
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OTHER BOOKS FROM BRYAN LEE 0'MALLEY AND ONI PRESS:

Scott Pilgrim: Special Edition
Volume 1: Precious Little Life
Bryan Lee O’Malley
192 pages, hardcover, color
ISBN 978-1-62010-000-4
Available Now!

Scott Pilgrim: Special Edition
Volume 2: Vs. The World
Bryan Lee O’Malley
224 pages, hardcover, color
ISBN 978-1-62010-001-1
Available Now!

Scott Pilgrim: Special Edition
Volume 3: The Infinite Sadness
Bryan Lee O’Malley
240 pages, hardcover, color
ISBN 978-1-62010-002-8
Available Now!

Scott Pilgrim: Special Edition
Volume 4: Gets It Together
Bryan Lee O’Malley
240 pages, hardcover, color
ISBN 978-1-62010-003-5
Available Now!

Scott Pilgrim: Precious Little Box Set

Bryan Lee O’Malley
Digest, black and white
Includes poster
ISBN 978-1-934964-57-6

Scott Pilgrim: Special Edition
Volume 5: Vs. The Universe
Bryan Lee O’Malley
ISBN 978-1-62010-004-2
192 pages, hardcover, color
On Sale Spring 2014!

Scott Pilgrim: Special Edition
Volume 6: Finest Hour
Bryan Lee O’Malley
256 pages, hardcover, color
ISBN 978-1-62010-005-9
On Sale Fall 2014!

Hopeless Savages, Greatest Hits 2000-2010
By Jen Van Meter, Christine Norrie, Bryan Lee O’Malley,
Chynna Clugston Flores, Ross Campbell, Andi Watson, & More

392 pages, digest, black and white

ISBN 978-1-934964-48-4
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For more information on these and other fine Oni Press titles, visit our website at www.onipress.com.







Bryan Lee O’Malley’s first graphic novel follows the story of
Raleigh, trapped on a road trip with three classmates she
hardly knows. The destination may be clear on the map, but
it soon becomes apparent that nobody-especially Raleigh-
knows where they’re going. How do you know where to
go, and who you are, when you're in that awkward phase
between childhood and adulthood?

This 10-Year Anniversary Edition presents O’Malley’s break-
through graphic novel in a bold new color format and also
includes short stories previously uncollected in print. The

perfect collection for anyone who's ever been young.

L

www.onipress.co
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