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Okay--did I ever fell you
‘bout the time I wentup
on stage and..

Ya see, there was this amafeur
Joke night at the Ridout...
sovp I'wentand told a few dry

Every time | hear this dumb
story it’s less believable!

And on top o that it: al
Ve, yoo did- ones. 'They gave me ten changing. PI swear,’l::fways
but I'm sure 1 b:CkS*JU'S" time it was
be earing it 0 Stop:

29ain anjway.

I'm making a
mental note of
‘ten bucks now

so that the

next time you..

ound a new

lady-friend yet?

Well, I don't see

Magybe if hed Yol67> gl
o | o\ why not--you got

stop looking

rid of that f(;'rsehefnu":l O
1 0 i .
awful hair... soup Kitchers. Sigh
. =
=Y
T
=

& 0

L]
and L

don't understand
why Stephen hasnt
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Okay , come on, dinner’s
ready... I hope you like
meatloaf. |

It ain’'t that easy
mum... they don't just
fall in Your——

Its a good life p1-28.indd 8 @ 9/14/06 18:45:41



®

ITS AGOOD LIFE KYODO 150X228mm AT 215401 150# LP Creo Mac5 D: RS 06-52

Its a good life p1-28.indd 9 @ 9/14/06 18:48:01



®

ITS AGOOD LIFE KYODO 150X228mm AT 215401 150# LP Creo Mac5 D: RS 06-52

Mumble... Stephen...
you get thatcat

> [r
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My mothersapartment is sealed | I guess that's why Im always $o forn when I Jeave. Im anxious
} 1o get back o my own life"in Torento, but its still hard for
me to go. I don't like leaving my mother and brother, of course,

bl:f" it’s more than fhat..

e

Nothing changes here...well, none of the import- Wl Visits follow a warmfamiliar path--my im-

ant things. No matter how many times I go patience with Steven, the complaints abouf my

away, when I come back it’s the same. T father, the 24 hour-a-day Tv, the grumbling
count on it to stay that way. arguments...and the bottomless cups of Red Rose.

-

In one, weire walching a Christmas parade in
Tilbury--a small Ontario fown we once lived in.
This was, without doubt, the most pitiful par-
ade I'd ever laid eyeson--one fire engine, some
boyscouts and Santa standing alone atop a
ﬂaf—bed ff‘u:K,
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Rain wasdrizzling, so Santa was

! The ofher memory rey, a moment that occur
waving from under a Sheet of 'y revolves around om hat occurred

1 when I was fwelve. A non-event really--just me, inthe Tivin
cellophane. There weren't more room, lying on the couch,reading. The Tv’ is on and Iecan g

tn. Nothing is bothering me.

than 20 people watching... but . :
Y'hinow, T think L liked that par- | #ear ™ mother in the kitche
ade more than any other I'd seen.

I refreat to these memories [l This all leads me o an earfier
often when I'm depressed. i memory--2 key one that |
think explains a lof. T
couldn't have been more than
five at the #ime. m————
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