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DEAR DIARY, GO FUCK YOURSELF 37K, 1 DONT KNOW WHAT TO. 
WRITE IN-THIS STUPID THING, ABSOLUTELY NOW) SrHCSE THINGS. 

ARE WAN YOO 
DISTRACTING FOR) 
YOUR TEENAGED 

MIND. 

WHAT AMT EVEN 
SUPPOSED TO 
WRITE IN THIS, 

THING? 
EVERYTHING! T 

THINKAITLL BE, 
THERAPEUTIC FoR| SOU, SYPNEY. IFS 
IMPORTANT FOR 
NOU TO WAVE AN 
OUTLET LIKE THIS, 

ANNAN ay] 

TAS, CAPPRIOTTI MADE ME PROMISE] TO DO THIS-SHE SAID IT MIGHT 
HELP WITH MY MOODS. I CAN 
CLOSE MY TEMPER SOMETIMES. 

SHES PRETTY ALRIGHT FOR A 
GUIDANCE COUNSELOR, I GUESS. 
EVEN IF SHE DOES SMELL LIKE: 
AN OLD Hippie. 

oY PLEASURE SYONEY, 
ANE A GREAT Day &, “THINK OF FY_LIKE YOU 

ARE TALKING To YOURSELF 
AND, NO ONE WILL EVER READ ty BUT YOU. 

REMEMBER MY DOOR 
15 ALWAYS OPEN. 



1S SYDNEY, ('M & BOR' 
SKINNY. 

EEN YEAR OLD WHITE MAY NAME |S: ANG FIFT! 
GIRL. AND Tw SUPER- 
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EPRETTY MUG HATE SCHOOL. EXCEPT FOR LUNCH AND STUDY 
WALL. LOL, L JUST BATE BEING STUCK HERE ALL DAY WITH ALL 
THESE JOCKS AND JUNK. t's EXHAUSTING. 

ENGLISH CLASS 1S OKAY. MRS. WOYCIK IS REALLY NICE TO ME. 
SHE THINKS ALL MY CREATIVE WRITING ASSIGNMENTS ARE 
GENIUS OR SOMETHING. 



1 LIVE WITH MY MOM AND LITTLE BROTHER. MOM AND ME 
HAVEN'T BEEN GETTING ALONG LATELY. 

TO BE HONEST, MOM IS KIND OF A BITCH. SHE REALLY JUST 
ANNOYS THE CRAP OUT OF ME 





GRAD IS ALWAYS TEASING ME. HE CALLS ME A BEANPOLE AND 
A DYKE. SO WHAT IF 1 AM?L 

DIDIA_ LISTEN TO THAT)/ YES! IT's 50) (WHATS BLOODWITCH? J 
New BLOODWITCH PMS. MUSIC? 7 
ALBUM I SENT YOu? 

UF; 

1 MEAN...UGH, I DONT KNOW. | |WHAT T DO KNOW 1S THAT T 
ae CAN GET OFF THINKING ABOUT, 

GUYS AND GIRLS. 



T CAN MAKE PEOPLE HURT. 
LUKE IN THEIK HEADS.T DO IT 
WITH MY _AAIND SOMEHOW. 

THERE IS ONE THING ABOUT 
ME THAT ISN'T SO BASIC. 



\T'S NO PICNIC FOR MI 
ANXIQUS AND SOMET 

IMAER. T GET ALL SWEATY AND 
ES T PUKE MY GUTS OUT. 
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L STARTED SGUSTING. 
LL THESE ZITS ON MV THIGHS. SO GROSS, 

DEAR DIARY, I'M STRAIGHT-UP DI: 
ETTING Al GETTIN 



IT’S PROBABLY PUBERTY OR 
SOMETHING. 

I'VE TRIED ZIT CREAM AND 
MOM'S SOAPS AND JUNK. 

HEY AREN'T EVEN THAT 
FUN TO POP 

NOTHING SEEMS TO HELE 



LIAM, HOW 
was SCHOOL? 

HORRIBLE. 
AS USUAL, 
MOTHER 

WE GOT SENT! 
JO MR. COFFEE'S 

OFFICE. 

STUDYING, 
SYDNEY? SHUT-UP- 

FOR ONCE, 
YOU LITTLE. 
ORCHING, 

SAYS TEENAGERS, 
WAVE TO STUDY 
WARD IF THEY, 
WANT TO 
SUCCEED, 



SYPENEY/ 
DON'T TALK 
TO HIM Lin 

1 DAD WASN'T 
DEAD HE'D DO WHAT 

EXACTLY?! 
SPANK ME?! 

LIKE A BAD LITTLE GIRL?! 











SOMETIMES AT NIGHT T VVE GOTTEN GOOD AT BEING 
MASTURBATE BUT I HAVE TO. 1 CAN'T GO ALL THE BE REAL QUIET BECAUSE WE 
HAVE SUPER THIN WALLS, 

THEN 1 WAKE UP IN A 
WEIRD PLACE. TIME LOST. 

FOR SOME REASON IF I GO 
YOO FAR MY POWERS KICK 
IN AND I KINDA BLACK. OUT. 



{T KINDA Sucks, 







I GUESS I SHOULD YELL YOU ABOUT MY DAD.HE’S GONE, 
DEAD. 1 KEEP HIS DOG TAGS AROUND MY NECK. 
TT IRRTATES MY SKIN, THE METAL SMELLS LIKE HIM. 



ONE TIME I ALMOST LOST 
1T SWIMMING AT THE BLUE 
BREECHES. 

T LOVED MY DAD you KNOW? 
1 MEAN, MOST KIDS DO. 

BUT DAD REALLY GOT ME. DAD WAS OFF IN HIS HEAD A 
LOT BUT HE WAS ALWAYS REAL COOL To MI 



LIS TRUCK ALWAYS SMELLED LIKE A SKUNK TO mE. 
1 WOULD ALWAYS ASK HIM ABOUT, BUT HE WOULD JUST 
LAUGH AT ME. 

Now — KNOW My DAD WAS PROBABLY A POT-HEAD, 



I FIGURED THAT OUT 
LAST SUMMER. 

DINA AND ME WENT TO A 
PARTY AT RICKY BERRY'S 

HIS PARENTS WERE OUT A BUNCH OF SENIORS WERE 
OF TOWN. GETTING HIGH IN THE SHED. 
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T WAS YOO SCARED TO TRY. THEY GOT DINA REALLY 
HIGH, THOUGH. 

SWE ENDED UP MAKING OUT 
WITH RICKY UNDER THE 
DINING BOARD. 



EOlnougers THINK DAD PAD ALWAYS SEEMED To 
KED TO CALM DOWN. BE ANNOYED. 

i WASNT fyb AT US CR Mom. WS ALMOST LIKE HE 
res FIGHTING WITH HIMS' 

ee 



DAD WAS IN IRAQ WHEN I WAS LITTLE. {T PROBABLY MESSED 
His BRAINS UP, T NEVER ASKED HIM IF HE KILLED ANYEODY. 

1 HATE! HATE! HATE? THAT HE WENT THERE. HOW COULD 
HE LEAVE ME AND MOM LIKE THAT. IF ONLY HE KNEW 
ROW MUCH HE MADE HER CRY. 



ONE NIGHT I FOUND HIM IN HE LOOKED CRAZY. CURLED 
THE BASEMENT. UP IN ABALL AND CRYING. 

(IT REALLY SUCKED TQ SEE T STILL SEE HIM SOMETIMES 
DAD LIKE THAT. WHEN I CLOSE MY EYES. 



HE WAS IN SO MUCH PAIN. HE PLEADED WITH ME TO 
MAKE IT STOR 

LY 

A 

T COULD HEAR HIM EVEN 
THOUGH HIS MOUTH WASNT 
MOVING. 



HE TOLD ME HOW TO bo IT. (TS HARD TO EXPLAIN. I i 
WOULDN'T KNOW THE WORDS. 

T Dip WT. I iD IT FOR HIM, BUT I miss WM. 
1 SET HIM FREE. 1 MISS Him SO MucH. 7 







TONIGHT I WAS HANGING OUT wit A BUNCH OF BOYS IN 
THE PARKING LOT BEHIND MARCO'S PIZZA. THEY ARE A 
FEW CRADES ABOVE me. 



THE GROUND THERE \5 JUST 
A Thick LAYER OF STONES. 

T COULD FEEL THE THEM 
SHIFT AND CRUNCH UNDER 

T WAS THERE WITH STANLEY 
BARBER. HE LIVES JUST 
DOWN THE BLOCK FROM ME. 

MOST PEOPLE CALL HIM GOOB. 
VE KNOWN LIM SINCE WE WERE 
KidS.7 STILL CALL HIM STAN, 



WE HAVEN'T HUNG OUT IN A WHILE BUT EVER SINCE THINGS 
GOT WEIRD WITH ME AND DINA. I THINK STAN KIND OF HAS 
A CRUSH ON ME. 

ANYWAYS, WE WENT TO THE. 
FOOTBALL GAME TONIGHT. 

IT WATE FOOTBALL BUT THE 
WHOLE TOWN GOES. We MET 
UP WITH STAN'S STONER FRIENDS. 



MANGE ‘FRIENDS’ ISN'T THE RIGHT WORD THEY KIND OF ARE 
JUST ALWAYS LAUGHING AT HIM. 

THEY KEPT ASKING HIM TO. 
DO WEIRD SHIT 

T DONT THINK STAN GETS 
THAT HE \S THE 30K. 

bS 
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THE SHAGS FOUND OUT STANLEY HAD SOME POT SO THAT'S 
WOW WE ENDED UP IN THE PARKING LOT. I'D NEVER DONE IT 
GEFORE, I GUESS 1 WAS AFRAID OF MYSELF 



T DON'T KNOW WHY T TRIED: 
VE JUST FELT LIKE (7, I GUESS, 

SO % GAVE IT A SHOT. aust | 
COPIED WHAT THEY DID, 

NO ONE LAUGHED AT ME, 
DIDN'T EVEN COUGH 







sty, 
HOW WOULD 
T GET SOME 
weep? 



1 JUST SMOKED SOME MORE. T FEEL LIGHT FOR THE FIRST 
WME IN FOREVER. 

rain 

AND T HAVE A FEELING THAT 
WHEN T CLOSE My EVES 
TONIGHT... 

= ——J ---THAT T WON'T SEE DAD 
HIDING BEHIND MY EYELIDS. 







SOT FUCKED STAN.HE KEPT 
HOOKING ME UP WITH WEED. 
PLUS, YOU KNIOW, VIRGIN, 

IT WAS 50 SWEET WHEN HE 
JOLD ME THAT, (T WASN'T A 
BIG DEAL To ME. 

IT WAS A LITTLE TRICKY. 
FAS TING WOULDN'T STAY 
HARD. MUST'VE BEEN NERVOUS, 

HE ALSO KEPT SWEATING ON 
ME BUT (1 WAS FUN, 



MY FAVORITE PART WAS WHEN HE WENT DOWN ON ME. HE 
WAS GOOD AT IT. STAN MUST'VE DONE HIS HOMEWORK | 

AFTERWARD WE COT HIGH AND WATCHED A SCARY MOVIE FROM 
HIS BROTHER'S TAPE COLLECTION. 



SOMETIMES MOM Gives US A 
FEW BUCKS TO EAT DINNER AT 
ONEMART. 



LATELY, THERE'S BEEN A NEW LADY WORKING THE REGISTER. 
SHE SEEMS COOL. NOT LIKE MOST OF THE OTHER TOOTHLESS 
REDNECKS THEY USUALLY HIRE. 

SHE ALWAYS GIVES ME PACKS 
OF CIGARETTES, I DON'T SMOKE. 
BUT 3 TAKE THEM ANYWAY, 

SHE'S GOT PURPLE HAIR THAT 
WOULD GIVE MY MOM A FIT. 



LAST TIME T SAW HER SHE TENDERLY TOUCHED MY HAND, 
\T WAS WEIRD BUT I KINDA LIKED 17. 
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SHE TOLD ME ABOUT ALL THESE MOPEY BANDS AND BOOKS 
AND STUFF SHE SMELLED LIKE MENTHOL AND BALOGNA. 

4 . 
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XY UKED HOW SHE TALKED TO ME. LIKE I WAS JUST A PUNK 
KID. 1 HATE WHEN PEOPLE TALK TO ME LIKE THAT. 
BUT NOT WITH HER. 



eC 
HER NAME IS RYAN AND SHE KISSED ME ON THE CHEEK. 







RYAN AND I DID SOME STUFF TODAY. I WENT OVER TO HER 
APARTMENT AFTER SCHOOL. I'VE NEVER SEEN SUCH A TINY 
LITTLE PLACE, 



BUT SHE HAD A HUGE BONG. 
=D 

& > 29 

SHE SHOWED ME LOTS OF 
STUFF COMICS AND MUSIC, 

AND THIS IS KIND OF WEIRD, SHE SAYS JUDY DOESN'T TAKE 
RYAN LOVES JUDGE JUDY. ANY SHIT, ANI , OD SHE 

LAUGH, AND LAUGH, AD LAUGH. 



I GOT SO HIGH. RIGHT IN THAT SWEET SPOT WHERE 1 
REALLY RELAXED AND MY BEAST IS AT BAY. 

RYAN SMELLED LiKE POT SHE'S SO COOL AND SHE 
AND HAIRSPRAY. KNOWS IF. 
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I COULD HAVE REALLY HURT HER. 

NO MORE SEX STUFE FOR ME. FUCK. 





lasagna 





I STAYED OUT REALLY LATE TONIGHT. MOM WASN'T HAPPY. : 

rm} 
OUTTA HERE, 
CUNT. 

WATE XO 
BRING IT UP 
BUT OD YOu 
Fi THe. 
RETCHUES2, 

Y TRIED TO SNEAK IN BUT GONE ME THE THIRD DEGREE. 
SHE CAUGHT ME. ee ee UT EARL wil 

SBote OUR ASSES 





SOMETIMES I WISH —NO-SOMETIMES T THINK WHAT IT WOULD 
BE LIKE IF MOM DIED INSTEAD OF DAD. 

SHE'S ALWAYS 50 SAD. I HATE IT. 













wHo 
WERE You 
WITH, DINA? 

T Love 
YOU, SYD... 

Y 





baby jesus 



T (ISS BINA, THAT BATCH, 



TI HOPE GRAD IS KEEPING HIS NATURAL ASSHOLIC 
TENDENCIES TO A MINIMUM. 

(Nn a ANE 



IT MAKES ME Sick TO MY Stomacu THI wre TO THINK OF THEM 

Aw, FORGET 
THEM: : 

I TOLD 
JOUN, MERE 

COMING. 

HE 1S SUCH A MISOGYNIST PIECE OF SHIT. GOD!!! 
FFUULIUUUUUUUUCK Ht 

T THOUGHT 
WE COULD MAKE 
OUR OWN MOVIE, 



SOMETIMES WHEN T WAS WITH RYAN, | WOULD JUST BE 
THINKING OF DINA. 

WHAT THE FUCK DOES THAT MEAN? GUESS T STILL 
CARE FOK THE JERK. 

TM NOT 1 “TM Not 
ALIN THE mogopt” 



I GET FLASHES OF HER MAKING OUT WITH BRAD AND IT's 
GROSS AND REVOLTING. 

ING AROUND MY HEAD. UGH. 
SHE FEE HOW SHITTY HE 15 

SORRY, 
PRINCESS. 



IT WAS SOQ MUCH BETTER WHEN IT WAS JUST THE TWO 
OF US. WE HAD SO MUCH FUN, LIKE THAT TIME WE 
WENT TO ROGS'N BOWL AND FLIRTED WITH THE DJ, 

WE GOT HIM TO PLAY "HOOKED ON A FEELING” LIKE. 
TWENTY TIMES WHILE WE DANCED, WE ANNOYED THE 
SHIT OUT OF EVERYONE. (T WAS SO GREAT. 



UGH. T FEEL KINDA BETTER GETTING ALL THAT OUT. 



MERRY FUCKING CHRISTMAS, DIARY. 



I HOPE DINA IS HAVING A GOOD CHRISTMAS. 

SruriD 
BvTet 



DAMN! T MISS HER 









(T LIKE DIDN'T FEEL REAL 
LOOKING AT HER. 

SHE WAS ASLEEP WHEN I 
GOT THERE. 

fer \ 
y 

a 

LAX. THEY 
LISTENING, | 

ANYWAYS. 



YOU KINDA LOOK 
IKE YOU GOY HIT 
BY A TRUCK. 





MISSED 
YOU, TOO. 

oye oh 

im so SORRY LTRtep _Y 
TO KISS YOU. THAT WA: 

FAIR TO YOU. 





hey, Bao vet LH 

THANKS FOR 
COMING, KIDDO. 



ALL THIS HATRED, ANXIETY, AND ANGER BUILT UP IN ME, 

Ca = 



BUT SOON THE CORK BURST OFF THE BOTTLE. 

UGH. 

OF ME. \T ALL CAME OUT 
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HALHAL 

you 
pussy! 

HEY, IT'S THAT QOH. IT'S QUST DINA's 
WITCH FROM MY PYKE GIRLFRIENG 

HISTORY CLASS. 



I WASN'T SCARED. T WAS ROBOTIC. 



YOU _FINALLY REALIZE 
NER NOW GAY? BR UR YOU WANT My 

LOOKING FOR, SOME yer HOT SAUSAGE, 

MAN-MEAT? BABY? 

yor™ TaKe A pikes 
* YER SCARING THE 

CUSTOMERS. 

WA Pw Sy & >) /, & w 
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stanley's 
backyard 



1T DIDN'T HIT _ME RIGHT AWAY WHAT I'D DONE. (T HANDR 
SOUNDS CLicHE BUT I FELT LIKE T WAS OUT OF MY BOT! 
WHEN IT WAS HAPPENING. 



I WALKED HOME VERY SLOWLY. MEANDERING THROUGH 
SIDE STREETS AND PEOPLE'S YARDS, 

GOOD OLD STANLEY. LOADING A BOWL. JUST WHAT I 
NEEDED. GOOD OLD STANLEY. 







1 WAS JUST LOADING ONE. 
HAVE & SEAT BUT KEEP 
\T DOWN. TRYING NOT 
To WAKE THE OLD MAN. 



you OKAY? You'Re 
LOOKING A LITTLE 
GR 

THE GILLS, 

NO, YOURE RIGHT. 
DEFINITELY BEEN 
A WEIRD NIGHT. 









I PROBABLY WOULD'VE JUST KEPT WALKING AROUND ‘TIL, 
I DROPPED IF STANLEY HADN'T BEEN AROUND. 
GOOD OLD STANLEY. 







1 DON'T HATE MY MOM. I REALLY DON'T. 



1 GET HOW MUCH SHE DOES 
FOR ME AND MY BROTHER. 

ITS JUST THAT I SEE THE T SEE It EVERNDAY. 
WORRY IN HER FACE. J HATE 1T SO MUCH, 



IT HATE IT SO MUCH, AND IT MAKES ME HATE HER. 

IL DONT WANT TO BUT TI DO. SHE'S SUCH A COWARD, 



LDON'T THINK WE'VE ‘TALKED | | WHAT THE FUCK IS THAT? 
ABOUT DAD SINCE HE DIED. 

NO WAIT. MAYBE SHE DID BRING IT UP BUT SHE WAS 
BEING FAKE ABOUT IT 



J DONT KNOW. IT FEELS LIKE DAD WASN'T EVER HERE, 
KE THIS HEAVY THING 
HAT WE ARE ALL TOO AFRAID 
TO TALK ABOLIT. 

————— | 

HE WAS, DAD WAS REAL. HE LOVED ME. 



WHOEVER 15 DOWN HERE, 
\'VE GOT A SHOTGUN! 

( oo Ee 
AND 1 

CALLED THE 
COPS! 



WE DON'T HAVE 
A SHOTGUN, MOM. 
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T DON'T KNOW WHY T WENT, 

IT WASN'T LIKE STARING AT A BUG YOU JUST SG@UISHEP: 
WITH & MAGAZINE FOR GETTING IN YOUR LINE OF SIGHT, 





I WANTED TO FEEL SORRY 
FOR A BULLY. 



| IT WASN'T THE FIRST DEAD BODY I'VE SEEN. 
BUT NO LESS HAUNTING. 
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Je 

TEXT ME IF YOU WANT 
ME TO Pick YOU UR, 

= CAN TELL. MARVIN I 
AVE MY PERIOD 
OR SOMETHING. 





HOW HAS THE 
JOURNALING BEEN 

CVE ACTUALLY 
BEEN WRITING 
INIT ALL THE 

[Wm SO GLAD TO HEAR THAT 
BUT MR. BAGWELL SAYS NOU 

ARE STILL FALLING BEUIND 
IN YOUR ALGEBRA CLASS. 



Fite | 
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WHY DID IT COME TO SCHOOL EVEN?! I GUESS I THOUGHT 
SHE MIGHT HAVE BEEN HERE. 



WHATEVER. T DON'T CARE. WHY SHOULD SHE? 



WHAT DID I EXPECT? SHE WOULD JUST MAGICALLY JUST 
KNOW (T WAS MEP? 

SHE WOULD COME RUNNING VM SUGA A STUPID BITC! 
TO ME WITH HEARTS 
IN HER EYES? 

~ % 
~ 

7 

® 
“2 ne 



UGLY, SKINNY, TOM-BOY, THIS STUPID POWER IS 
BEAN-POLE CUNT! WASTED ON ME. 

Z + 

C@ 6 
2 

ae 
TM NOT FUCKING SPIDER-MAN mm! JUST A STUPID IDIOT, 

a 
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1 CAN ONLY FEEL THIS BUZZING IN MY TN 
ia WORSE. HEAD SENTING 

AND EVERY WAY I THINK ABOUT IT, I JUST SEE ME 
(ROUND ME. BRINGING FAIN TQ THOSE At 



I DON'T WANT TO BE A SELFISH BITCH, 

€ r\) 
( ( “wo | 

eee 



MY WEIRD SHIT. 

T KNOW PEOPLE SAY SUICIDE Is A SELFISH ACT BUT ReALly, 
THE WORLD WILL BE A BETTER PLACE WITHOUT ME AN 



I'VE DECIDED TO CLIMB MT. SUSQUANNA, THAT'S A 

POETIC PLACE TO DO IT, RIGHT? 

oO 



THOUGH T DIDNT ANTICIPATE HOW TIRING IT WOULD BE. 





ANYWAY, TELL MY MOM AND LITTLE BROTHER I LOVE THEM, 
THIS ISN'T THEIR FAULT, THIS 15 MY GIFT TO THEM, 







Many thanks to Mets an 

everyone Who supported ti 

story through tne Patreon 

-huck 



CHARLES FORSMAN (b.1982) is a graduate of The 
Center for Cartoon Studies. He resides in Western 

Massachusetts where he continues to cartoon on a daily 

basis. His other works include The End of the Fucking 

World, Celebrated Summer, Revenger, and Slasher. 

Phota by Chris Anthony Dias. color by Graken WOUC®. 



“Forsman captures youth, frustra- 
tion, and that deep, dark feeling 
that maybe things won’t get better 
when you get older.” 

PUBLISHERS WEEKLY 

ydney appears ta he a normal, rudder- 
less, suburban 15-year-old freshman, 

But she harbors a secret that threatens to 
overwhelm her, Cartoonist Charles Fors- 
man (The End of the Fucking World) expertly 
channels teenage ennui while telling a pow- 
erful story about the intense, and some- 
times violent, tug of war between trauma 
and control. 
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