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The night after Howza's memovial,\ draqmel
I was his housemate and that | had been
wearing his bathrobe.




| walked out of the basement
ond thought | saw hirv in the

backyaxd, but | Fiqured gt

| must be
mistaken.

6

i




Vhen | saw that it was Howza,
thought that if |
blinked, he would

disappear. ;




| blinked.

?He, didn't
g A%sappear.

He looked
rodiant.




| confessed.

I've. been wearing




And he spoke.

we'tL JUusT

WORK OuT
A TRRADE.



| must have looked distressel,
because he cntinued.

DON'T THINK \
RROUT THE TRADE
DURING ThE DRY.
WEe'LL JusT BE

FRIENDS RND THEN
HT THE END UOF ThE
DAY WE'LL KNOW

WWAT THE TRADE
\5.




| touched his hand.

| didn't want to go, beaause,
| knew 1'd never see him again.
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He tried to reassure me,

WE'LL 5EE ERCRKR OTHER

LATER TOPDAY RAND
LWIORK OQuT A TRADE.
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| had o walk away.

And then |

woke up.




|¢ yowre Honza's Fp&nd A

ask me for o Copy O'P this
Zine % I'll give you one,

ortnoose,
Po Box 3525

Oakland CA 99609
.
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