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IT WAS A LATE SUMMER EVENING
IN CANNON CITY, MINNESOTA.,
THE CHARGE IN THE AIR
TRANSITIONED FROM THE ENERGY
OF FREEDOM TO THE ANKXIETY OF
A NEW SCHOOL YEAR'S ARRIVAL.

CAMERON CALLE WAS
FOURTEEN YEARS OLD, HIMGELF ...
CAUGHT IN A TRANSITION, THIS B U
ONE FROM CHILD TO ADULT.  [uSERE UNTIL MY DEALER

\ COMES BACK
\ ) CcAMP. £

TOO OLD TO CATCH FROGS
AND FIREFLIES WITH THE
YOUNG BOYS, BUT TOO
YOUNG TO AIMLESSLY
CRUISE GRANP AVENUE IN
SEARCH OF MYTHICAL “"ouTt
OF TOWNER GIRLS" WITH
THE HIGH SCHOOLERS.

IT WAS ENOUGH TO BE
HERE, IN THIS TWILIGHT
LIMBO, POING SOMETHING
THAT SHOWED HE NO LONGER
WORRIED MUCH ABOUT WHAT
HIS PARENTS WANTED.

ENOUGH TO BE AWAY FROM
HIS LITTLE SISTER, BRINKE,
ALWAYS CLINGING TO HIS ARM,
TRYING TO PRAG HIM BACK
INTO PREPUBESCENCE.




DUDE, ARE FUCK OFF,
YOU BABYSITTING \ BRINKE--
TONIGHT?

SHE'S
SUPPOSED
TO BE CAMPING
IN OUR BACK-
YARD WITH HER
RICH BITCH
FRIEND...

SOMETHING ABOUT
THE WAY SHE
MOVED JOLTED
CAMERON OUT OF
HIS POSTURING.

LILTING, STUMBLING,
AS IF THE BODY SHE
HAD OCCUPIED FOR
TWELVE YEARS WAS
SUDPENLY NEW AGAIN.

WOULD THE GIRL WITH THE BRACES CALL HIM A HERO?
PERHAPS BE MOVED TO MEET HIM IN A MANMADE CAVE
WHERE GRAFFITI TOLD OF THE ROMANTIC EXPLOITS
OF GENERATIONS PAST?

THE TOUCH OF BRINKE'S
WARM, WET HAND BROUGHT
| HIM OUT HIS IMAGINATION
AND BACK TO REALITY.

AS HE RAN, A FLOOD OF
THOUGHTS WENT THROUGH
CAMERON'S MIND, ALL OF
WHICH WOULD LATER MAKE
HIM ASHAMED.

\ N\

WOULD HE HAVE A CHANCE
TO USE THE CPR TECHNIQUES |
HE'D BEEN TAUGHT AT THE
POOL EARLIER IN THE
SUMMER? WOULD HE LOOK
COOL? COMMANPING?




’

B THE TWILIGHT LIMBO
WAS SUDDENLY SILENT
SAVE FOR TWO WORPDS.

HER SMALL
| SOFT BODY STABBED

SEVENTEEN TIMES
d WITH A FILLET KNIFE.

IT WAS A LATE SUMMER
EVENING WHEN THE GIRL
EMERGED FROM THE
WOoOoPDs...
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