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HOW
MANY?

MINE 7.

NOT ON THE ROAD. I
LOOKED FOR HIS HAT.
WRITE IT NOW, THEY

READ IT IN THE
MORNING. THEY WON'T BE
HERE IN THE MORNING.
THEY'LL BE UP THERE.

21 DECEMBER. DAY
NINETY-EIGHT. THE

LONGEST NIGHT OF THE
YEAR.

YOU'VE BEEN
LOOKING AT THAT

WHITE SPACE
FOR AN HOUR.

FORTY
MINUTES.

YOU'VE BEEN
TIMING IT.

THAT'S WORSE.

THIRTY. THIRTY-ONE WITH
HENRIK. PICKS. AND A SLED.
IT'S THE SLED I DON'T LIKE.

SOMEBODY HEARD
BOLT CUTTERS OUT
THERE LAST NIGHT.
NOBODY WANTED TO

HAVE HEARD IT.

I TOLD HIM IF HE DIDN'T
BRING IT IN, I'D TELL

THEM I WAITED.

THEN TELL THEM.
UP THERE. WHERE

THEY ARE.

I NEED THE
CARRIER.

IT'S BEEN
WARMING FOR

TWENTY MINUTES.
I ASSUMED.

SAME AS LAST TIME.
YOU DO THE BUCKLES.
I TELL YOU WHEN WE

TURN.

WE'RE NOT
TURNING.

YES. THAT'S WHAT
I'M WORRIED

ABOUT.

...AND GRANT?
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THE QUAY.

STRETCHERS.
BLANKETS.

EVERY
THERMOS

THE GALLEY
WILL GIVE
UP. ROPE.

ROPE,
CAPTAIN? FOR

WHAT?

FOR WHATEVER
FALLS.

AND IF THEY HAVE
CHARGES UP THERE?
WHOSE SIDE ARE WE

ON?

NOBODY'S. WE
CARRY BLANKETS,
AND WE BRING

EVERYONE DOWN.

ANYBODY
WHO WANTS
A SIDE CAN
CARRY IT
HIMSELF.

I COULD
COME.

YOU'RE ON
THE CABLE.

TWO MONTHS AGO
I'D HAVE CARRIED
THOSE CHARGES

UP FOR HIM,
CAPTAIN. I KNOW
EXACTLY WHAT
HE'S THINKING.

THAT'S WHY
YOU STAY ON
THE CABLE.

WHICH SIDE ARE
YOU ON? NOT

FOR THE CREW.
FOR ME.

...ASK ME AT
THE TOP. THAT DOESN'T

SOUND LIKE
YOU.

NO. IT
DOESN'T.
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SPRENGSTOFF

GRRRNNNN

GET THAT
LIGHT OUT OF

MY EYES!

DRY COLD. THE GRIP
LIKES IT. IT'S THE

ONLY THING UP HERE
THAT DOES.

STOP. LET ME TALK TO THEM.

NO.

IT'S MINUS
THIRTY-ONE.

EVERYTHING'S COLD.

THE MINE 7
ROAD. MINUS
THIRTY-ONE.

GET OUT DOWN
HERE, YOU'RE ONE
MORE LAMP. UP
THERE, IN THE

DOOR WITH RUNA,
YOU'RE SOMETHING

THEY HAVE TO
WALK PAST.

THAT'S COLD,
MALIK.

GO ON UP,
PROFESSOR! TELL

RUNA WE'RE
COMING!

HE'S BEING
POLITE. I DON'T LIKE

THAT EITHER.

...THEO'S WITH THEM.

HE VOTED WITH THEM. HE'D BE A
COWARD IF HE DIDN'T WALK WITH THEM.

THAT'S YOUR COOK. AND
LIV, FROM THE SCHOOL.

AND THAT'S -- THE
WOMAN FROM THE GLASS.

WITH THE BABY.

YOU'LL KNOW ALL OF THEM.
THAT'S WHAT MAKES IT HARD.
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HOW MANY?

MINE 7. HE TOOK THAT MINE
APART WITH HIS OWN HANDS.

I'D HOPED HE'D BE CLUMSY.

LIGHTS OFF.
YOU KNOW THE

RULE.
WE KNOW THE RULE.

WE'RE THE ONLY ONES
COMING UP TONIGHT

WHO'VE READ IT.

PROFESSOR. YOU
CAME UP TO TALK
ME OUT OF THIS

DOOR.
I CAME
UP TO
STAND
IN IT.

THAT'S WORSE.
NOW I HAVE TO
KEEP YOU ALIVE

TOO.
I'LL STAND ON THE
SIDE AWAY FROM

THE RIFLE. THERE
ISN'T ONE. IT'S

A DOOR.

THE
COUNCIL
VOTED.

IT TIED.

SOLVEIG ISN'T
WALKING UP
THE HILL.

20:40. EVENING,
RUNA.

HENRIK. YOU
BROUGHT
FRIENDS.

I BROUGHT THE
WHOLE QUEUE.

SOLVEIG SAYS A TIE OPENS
NOTHING.

NO. NOBODY WITH A
CHAIR EVER DOES.

THIRTY AND HENRIK.
A SLED. CRATES,

STENCILED.
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LARS. SHUT UP.

UNDER AN AURORA THE COLOR OF RUST, THE TWO SIDES
FACED EACH OTHER.

STEADY. STEADY.

WHOSE SIDE ARE YOU ON,
CAPTAIN?

THE SIDE THAT WALKS DOWN THIS MOUNTAIN. ALL OF IT.

SO WATCH
WHERE I AIM.

I'VE SEEN
YOU SHOOT

A BEAR.

IT'S THE SHIP! HE'S
BROUGHT HIS SAILORS!

NOBODY UP HERE IS MY
ENEMY. MY CREW CARRY

BLANKETS AND SOUP.
ANYBODY WHO STOPS

SHIVERING, THEY'LL FIND
YOU.

THEN
YOU KNOW

I DON'T
MISS WHAT
I AIM AT.

STEP OUT OF THE DOOR,
RUNA. YOU TOO,

PROFESSOR. NOBODY HERE
WANTS TO HURT ANYBODY.

THEN PUT THE
PICKS DOWN.

THE PICKS
ARE FOR THE
ICE ON THE

HINGES.

AND THE
CRATES ARE

FOR THE DOOR.

YOU'VE
SEEN ME
SHOOT,
HENRIK.
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I KNOW ROCK, RUNA. I
TOOK MINE 7 APART. I
KNOW WHAT A DOOR

WEIGHS AND WHAT IT
TAKES TO MOVE ONE.

YOU KNOW COAL
SEAMS. THIS IS
CRACKED SHALE

AND ICE AND FIFTY
YEARS OF

MELTWATER.

YOU'LL BRING THE
MOUNTAIN DOWN
ON THE THING

YOU WANT TO EAT.
THEN LET

IT FALL ON ME
INSTEAD OF MY

SON.

HENRIK. JONAS NEEDS
A FATHER IN

FEBRUARY MORE THAN
HE NEEDS A HOLE IN A
MOUNTAIN TONIGHT.JONAS NEEDS TO EAT,

PROFESSOR. YOU KEEP
SAYING FEBRUARY LIKE

IT'S A PLACE YOU'VE
BEEN.

I --

YOU HAVEN'T. NONE
OF US HAVE.

CAPTAIN. SAY
SOMETHING.

I'VE BEEN
TRYING SINCE

THE QUAY.
YOU ALWAYS
KNOW WHAT

TO SAY.
AT SEA I
KNOW.
THIS
ISN'T

THE SEA.

THE SEA FEEDS THE
LIVING, PROFESSOR. IT

DOESN'T FEED THE
FUTURE.

THAT BOY IS LIVING.
HENRIK IS LIVING.

WHO IN THAT
MOUNTAIN IS ALIVE?
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YOU TURNED THIS
SHIP SOUTH FOR

FORTY-THREE
STRANGERS YOU'D

NEVER MET.

THESE SEEDS ARE FOR
A BILLION STRANGERS
WE'LL NEVER MEET.

FORTY-THREE HAD
A RADIO, PROFESSOR.

THEY COULD ASK.

...THEN DON'T MAKE
HER A STRANGER.

TWO RELIGIONS.
ONE MOUNTAIN.
SHORT SERMONS,
PLEASE -- IT'S
MINUS THIRTY.

BECAUSE I'M GOING TO
TELL YOU THE TRUTH, AND
NOBODY ELSE UP HERE IS

GOING TO BOTHER.

HERE IT COMES.
A NUMBER.

SEVERAL.

A BILLION STRANGERS DON'T
SLEEP IN THE SPORTS HALL!

SO. SHORT, PROFESSOR.
WHAT DO YOUR SEEDS

DO FOR MY BOY?
NOTHING. NOT
THIS WINTER.

THEN WHY AM
I LISTENING?

SO DID THE PEOPLE WHO
FILLED THAT MOUNTAIN --
TWENTY YEARS EARLY, SO

NOBODY HAS TO ASK TONIGHT.

TELL YOUR BILLION STRANGERS MY
DAUGHTER'S NAME, PROFESSOR. GO ON.

SUNNIVA. YOU HELD
HER UP TO THE
BOREALIS GLASS.
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ON THE
SHIP.

WE'LL BE DEAD
BEFORE YOUR

BARLEY.

NOT ALL OF US. NOT
IF WE'RE HONEST
ABOUT THE GAP.

WHAT
GAP?

THE STORES RUN OUT IN EARLY
FEBRUARY. BOREALIS COMES IN
THE MIDDLE OF FEBRUARY, IF

IT COMES AT ALL.

THE GAP
IS TWO
WEEKS.

AND WHAT DO
WE EAT FOR
TWO WEEKS?

"IF."IF. I'M NOT HIDING THE
IF, THEO. I'VE NEVER

HIDDEN AN IF FROM YOU.

BARLEY. NORDIC BARLEY, BRED FOR SUMMERS WHEN
THE SUN NEVER SETS. GIVE IT TWENTY-TWO HOURS OF

LIGHT A DAY, AND IT DOESN'T WAIT FOR SPRING.

TWENTY-TWO
HOURS OF LIGHT.
WHERE? IT'S BEEN

DARK SINCE
OCTOBER.

TEN WEEKS, SEED TO SEED.
EVERY PLANT GIVES BACK

TWENTY, THIRTY.

SEEDS AREN'T FOOD. NOT THIS
WINTER. BUT PLANT THEM, AND
BY NEXT WINTER WE'LL HAVE
SEED ENOUGH FOR FIELDS --
IF ANYONE EVER HAS FIELDS

AGAIN.
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ka-CHAK

HENRIK!

THAT'S WHAT
I THOUGHT.

LARS. GET THE CRATES
OFF. EVERYBODY ELSE,
BACK FROM THE DOOR.

FIFTY METERS.

FINALLY.

HENRIK
--

LARS. WAIT. I
VOTED WITH

YOU. I'D
VOTE WITH
YOU AGAIN.

THEN GET OUT
OF THE WAY.

I VOTED TO OPEN
THE BOXES. NOT
TO BRING DOWN
THE MOUNTAIN.

...WELL.

WAIT! I'VE GOT --
I'VE GOT SOMETHING
YOU NEED TO SEE!
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SORRY. I'M -- SORRY. I'M LATE.
I SAT ON THEM TOO LONG.

SAT ON
WHAT?

FORWARD HOLD. FOUR CRATES.
FREEZE-DRIED. A YEAR OF FOOD FOR
ELEVEN PEOPLE. FELIX PACKED IT.

I KEPT IT.

...YOU KEPT IT.

LET ME SEE
THAT. BRING
THE LIGHT
CLOSER.

ELEVEN PEOPLE, A YEAR,
AT TODAY'S RATIONS.

WHY NOW?

GRANT CALDER HAD
WALKED THE WHOLE ROAD.

EAT MINE. PLANT THEIRS.

BECAUSE MY DAUGHTER'S BEEN CARRYING
IT FOR ME SINCE OCTOBER. BECAUSE

HANNE WILBERG DIED THINKING I OWED
HER A SPOOL.

MAE. GIVE ME THE MANIFEST.

...TWO WEEKS.

THAT'S THE KEY. THAT'S THE MANIFEST.
EVERY MEAL, BY COUNT. I'VE ALWAYS

BEEN GOOD AT MANIFESTS.

THAT'S ABOUT TWO WEEKS
FOR THE WHOLE VALLEY.
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HOW LONG? HOW LONG
HAVE YOU HAD IT?

I SHOULD PUT YOU
IN THAT DOOR

WITH THE CRATES.

GO ON. I'VE EARNED THAT.
PYOTR.
HOLD. LARS. HE WALKED

UP HERE. LET HIM
WALK DOWN.

I KNEW. SINCE
OCTOBER.

...YOU'RE A
KID.

I'M THE
REGISTRY.

YOU? YOU POST
THE WEATHER.

...I
MIGHT.

THE FIRST
COUNT MISSED
EIGHT MILLION

CALORIES.

THEY WERE
IN THE

FORWARD
HOLD THE

WHOLE TIME.

TOLD YOU.
SHORT DELAY.

A YEAR? YOU HAD A YEAR
OF FOOD ON THAT SHIP?

HANNE WILBERG IS
IN THE GROUND!
CHILDREN ARE --

SINCE WE SAILED. SINCE
BEFORE WE SAILED.

I FOUND THEM DRAWING THE HOLD.
I WROTE "NOT FOOD." IN MY OWN HANDWRITING.

IF YOU'RE HITTING PEOPLE, HIT ME TOO.

AND I KNEW FOR A DAY.
MAE TOLD ME LAST NIGHT.

I DIDN'T POST IT.

I GAVE HIM TWENTY-FOUR
HOURS TO COME FORWARD.

IT GOES ON THE BOARD,
WITH MY NAME. TAKE MY

COUNCIL VOTE IF YOU WANT.
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THE CONVERTERS THAT
TURNED HER

PROPELLERS ARE
SITTING ON THE QUAY.
YOU ALL WATCHED ME

PULL THEM OUT OF HER.

THE POWER THAT USED TO
TURN THE SHAFTS HAS
NOWHERE TO GO. IT'LL

LIGHT THE SEED.

THE SEA PLANTS NOTHING. BUT
SHE'LL KEEP A LIGHT ON.

TWO WEEKS. HIS
TWO WEEKS. AND

THEN YOUR
BARLEY, IF.

IF THE
SHIP

GIVES IT
LIGHT.

DOES IT,
CAPTAIN?

RUNA.

OPEN THE DOOR.
YOU VOTED "NOT
ONE PACKET." I

HEARD ABOUT IT
UP HERE.

I VOTED
FOR NONE OF

THE WORLD'S. I'M
ASKING FOR

YOURS.

...YOU HAD
BETTER BE

RIGHT
ABOUT THE

BARLEY,
PROFESSOR.

I'D BETTER BE
RIGHT ABOUT A
LOT OF THINGS.

NO. JUST
THE BARLEY.

THE REST I CAN
FORGIVE.

YOU BROKE YOUR SHIP FOR
THIS TOWN. AND NOW YOU'LL

FARM IN IT?
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THESE ARE OURS TO GIVE. THE WORLD'S
STAY SHUT.

AND IF THE PLANT FAILS?

IF THE PLANT FAILS
AND IT COMES TO THE
CHILDREN, I'LL OPEN
THE REST MYSELF.

YOU'D DO
THAT.

BEFORE YOU COULD.
AND BETTER. I KNOW

WHICH BOXES
WOULD POISON YOU.

...YOU'VE
THOUGHT
ABOUT IT.

EVERY NIGHT SINCE
SEPTEMBER, HENRIK.

HENRIK
--

MY BOY HASN'T GOT
OUT OF BED IN

FIVE DAYS.

THEN THE FIRST
MEAL'S HIS. I'LL
CARRY IT TO HIS
BUNK MYSELF.

NO. YOU'LL CARRY IT
TO THE HALL.

EVERYONE EATS FROM
THE SAME POT. THAT'S
HOW IT WORKS HERE.

...YES. THE
HALL. OF
COURSE.

PROFESSOR. DOCTOR.
AND THE GIRL WITH
THE BOOK. INSIDE.

ME?

EVERY PACKET
GOES DOWN BY
NUMBER. YOU'RE
THE ONE WHO

WRITES THINGS
DOWN. EVEN THE
TRUE THINGS.

PUT IT BACK. TAKE THEM
DOWN TO MINE 7 AND

LOCK IT.

AND COUNT THEM BACK IN.
EVERY STICK. I WANT A

NUMBER.

NORDGEN KEEPS THE NORTH'S OWN SEED
IN THERE. BARLEY, OATS, WHEAT, PEAS.

OURS.
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INSIDE THE MOUNTAIN. MINUS EIGHTEEN.

IT'S COLDER
IN HERE THAN IT
WAS IN OCTOBER.
THE MOUNTAIN'S

WINNING, AT
LEAST.

SOMETHING
SHOULD.

MY PENCIL'S
FREEZING.

PENCIL DOESN'T
CARE. PENS DIE

UP HERE.

SYRIA. MANILA. SAINT
PETERSBURG. FORT

COLLINS. THESE STAY
SHUT. TONIGHT, AND

EVERY NIGHT I'M ALIVE.

I KNOW.

I'M NOT SAYING IT TO
YOU, PROFESSOR. I'M
SAYING IT TO THEM.

NORDGEN. OURS.
NORTHERN BARLEY
FROM FARMS OLDER
THAN THE AIRPORT.

IT'S SO
SMALL.

YOU SAID THAT LAST TIME, DOCTOR. LAST TIME I WAS LOOKING
AT IT AS DINNER.

PROFESSOR. OVER THE LINE.

IN OCTOBER
YOU'D HAVE SHOT

ME FOR THAT.

IN OCTOBER YOU WERE A
VISITOR. TONIGHT
YOU'RE CARRYING.

DO I
COME
TOO?

YOU STAY ON THE
LINE AND WRITE.
THAT'S WHAT A

LINE'S FOR.
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WE DON'T COUNT SEEDS UP
HERE. WE WEIGH THEM.

A FEW DOZEN FROM EACH,
AND TWO HUNDRED KINDS.

BARLEY. OATS. SPRING WHEAT. PEAS AND
FLAX FOR SEED. KALE AND MUSTARD FOR

GREENS. SOMETHING GREEN IN FEBRUARY.

FLAX?

OIL, ONE DAY. THREAD,
ONE DAY. HANNE WOULD

HAVE WANTED FLAX.

NUMBER? FOUR-FOUR-SIX-ONE.
BARLEY. THIRTY-SIX

SEEDS.

FOUR-FOUR-SIX-ONE.
THIRTY-SIX.

THAT'S THE
FIRST THING
I'VE WRITTEN
IN THIS BOOK
IN MONTHS

THAT I'M NOT
ASHAMED OF.

IN OCTOBER I TOLD
YOU NOT TO CONFUSE

"MINE TO GUARD"
WITH "MINE TO GIVE."

I
REMEMBER.

I'VE CONFUSED THEM
NOW. ON PURPOSE.

DON'T EVER LET ME DO
IT TWICE.

DARIA. HOW MUCH CAN
YOU GIVE THE HANGAR

WITHOUT TAKING A WATT
FROM THE TOWN?

EVERYTHING THE
SHAFTS USED TO EAT.

IT'S JUST SITTING
THERE, CAPTAIN.

THEN PUSH THE
HELICOPTER OUT ON

DECK. WE'RE BRINGING
YOU A GARDEN.

...SAY
AGAIN?
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TWO
HUNDRED.
THAT'S THE
LAST ONE.

TWO
HUNDRED
KINDS, AND

IT FITS
UNDER ONE

ARM.

IT'S
LIGHTER
THAN I

THOUGHT.
IT WON'T BE.
NOT WHEN IT
COMES BACK.

ARE YOU GOING
TO PUT IT ON
THE BOARD?
WHAT I DID?

WHAT YOU
DID AND

WHAT I DID.
SIDE BY
SIDE.

THAT'S
WORSE FOR

YOU.

IT'S
SUPPOSED

TO BE.

IF HE HADN'T
COME UP THE
ROAD. WHAT
WERE YOU

GOING TO DO?

YOU'D HAVE FOUND
OUT WHAT I AM.

THAT'S NOT
AN ANSWER. IT'S THE ONLY ONE

I'VE GOT. I'M GLAD I
NEVER HAD TO FIND

OUT EITHER.

THE LAMPS WENT BACK
DOWN THE MOUNTAIN THE

WAY THEY HAD COME.

FEWER CRATES.
ONE SMALL BOX.

A TENTH.

ONE CONDITION.

WHEN IT COMES IN, A TENTH
COMES BACK HERE.

OF EVERY KIND. INTO THIS
MOUNTAIN. WHATEVER ELSE
IS HAPPENING DOWN THERE.

WHATEVER ELSE
IS HAPPENING.

YES.
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YOU VOTED.
THEN YOU WALKED

UP WITH THEM,
AND YOU STOOD IN

FRONT OF THE SLED.
CARRY IT.

ARE YOU ANGRY?

FURIOUS.
CARRY IT.

MINE 7, THEN.
EVERY STICK
COUNTED.

EVERY
STICK, LARS.

I COULD
RUN THE
COUNT, IF

YOU --
NO. YOU

COULDN'T.

WHY TONIGHT?
YOU HAD TWO

MONTHS.

I KEPT LOOKING
FOR A VERSION
WHERE I DIDN'T

HAVE TO. I'M
GOOD AT FINDING

VERSIONS. IT'S
WHAT THEY PAID

ME FOR.

AND?

THERE WASN'T ONE.
THERE WAS JUST
MY DAUGHTER,

STANDING IN THE
HOLD, HOLDING THE

FLASHLIGHT FOR
ME.

THEO.
CARRY THIS.

ME? I
VOTED --

YOU DIDN'T
KNOW HE'D

COME.

NO.

THAT ISN'T
SCIENCE,

PROFESSOR.

I HAD SOME
EVIDENCE. HE

KEPT FIXING THE
QUEUE.

YOU BET A
MOUNTAIN
ON A MAN
FIXING A
QUEUE.

YOU BET A SHIP ON
A RADIO SIGNAL.

TWO GAMBLERS. ONE
ROAD. I'M WALKING
BACK HERE SO I CAN
SAY I WASN'T WITH

YOU.

...LOOK. DARIA'S
OPENED THE

HANGAR.
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tik ....... tik

23:00.
THE
SHIP.

LEFT! YOUR OTHER LEFT!
IT'S A HELICOPTER, NOT A

PIANO -- IT ROLLS!

LAST TIME IT
ROLLED TOWARD

THE SEA.

THEN ROLL
IT LESS.

IT'S NOT GROW LIGHT.
IT'S EVERY LAMP ON

THIS SHIP THAT ISN'T
KEEPING SOMEBODY

ALIVE.

BARLEY ISN'T
FUSSY. IT'S

NORDIC.

NEITHER ARE WE,
APPARENTLY.

AND SOIL? WE
CAN'T PLANT IN
FALLOUT SNOW.

FROM THE OLD GREENHOUSE
BY THE DOG YARDS. UNDER A

ROOF SINCE AUGUST.

HEAR THAT?
NOTHING. THE

QUIETEST THING
I'VE MEASURED

SINCE SEPTEMBER.

CLEAN DIRT.
WRITE THAT
DOWN, KENJI.
SOMEWHERE
PERMANENT.

YOUR FATHER CAME
BACK WITHOUT YOU. HE
SAID YOU STOOD IN THE

HOLD AND HELD THE
FLASHLIGHT.

SOMEBODY
HAD TO HOLD

IT.

DID YOU
KNOW, MOM?

I KNEW FELIX PACKS FOR
A YEAR. I NEVER ASKED
WHERE IT WENT. NOT

ASKING WAS MY JOB FOR
TWENTY YEARS.

I'M SORRY
YOU CARRIED IT

ALONE.

I WASN'T
ALONE. I HAD A

BOOK.

ARE WE IN
TROUBLE?

YES. ALL OF US.
COME AND HELP
WITH THE DIRT.
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I'VE FELT STUPID FOR
LONGER THAN THAT.

LEENA --
DON'T. IF YOU THANK

ME, I'LL DROP A
LAMP ON YOU.

HOW LONG
UNTIL IT

KNOWS IT'S
BEEN

PLANTED?

IT KNOWS
NOW. HOW LONG

UNTIL I
KNOW?

FOUR DAYS,
IF IT'S WARM.

A WHITE
ROOT. THEN A
GREEN SPIKE.

THE HOLDS THAT HAD
CARRIED THE CABLE

TO SVALBARD.

WHERE DO YOU
WANT THESE?

HOLD TWO. ROW BY
ROW. ASK MAE
WHICH ROW.

...ASK MAE.
RIGHT.

MIDNIGHT. ON THE DARKEST
DAY OF THE YEAR, THEY

PRESSED THE FIRST SEEDS
INTO SOIL.

TWO CENTIMETERS DEEP. WATER.
THEN WE STAND HERE AND FEEL

STUPID FOR TEN WEEKS.
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WHAT IS
IT?

KALE.

...OH.

CAN I
PLANT
ONE?

ONE. THEN YOU
WRITE DOWN

WHERE.

SOMETHING GREEN IN FEBRUARY, NOAH.
YOU'LL BE GRATEFUL. YOU'LL HATE IT,

AND YOU'LL BE GRATEFUL.


