So this whole separation thing isn't
working out as well as I hoped it would.

In spite
of everything...

I think we need to talk about it
again, so he understands why it's so
important that we keep our distance.

...1t looks like

I waited a few days to text ,_-_ SUUFh and 1 still
him, until he was finished with = - 4 aren't on quite the
all his tests. But... same page.




He's not answering...

Finally.... almost done
with this damn essay.







YOU GOTTA BE
SHITTING ME

This can't be happening....
I don't remember the last
time I saved it. I'm gonna
lose everything I wrote!

Relax. 1t'll all still
be there when you
turn it back on.




Can you believe
this power outage?
Crazy, right?




Ooh,
hiya Ben!

Aw, what's the
matter big guy?

You look like
you're about to cry.

I have such a

fucking headache....

I'm gonna go smoke.
Who's coming?




I don't smoke.

Right. Howie?

You look like
you could use
a smoke.

It means ya
look like shit.

...What's that
supposed to mean?




I don't want to
right now!




Do we even have
to open the window?

Since the
power's out.

Well, yeah. Since
the smoke detectors
run on batteries.




HEy df y u;—dOn_" h}Se
Powers?




Jerry B

Friday, Dec 4

O

Hey, did your dorm lose
power?

7:58

veah dude. This is fucking
c-:rﬂzz,y'. '

7:58

<o Tap

Friday, Dec 4

Hey, did your dorm lose
power?

7:58

Yeah dude. This is fucking

7.5 | We don't even have heat. |

Bro just come to the frat
house! We have power!

8:01

Don't bring anyone else though.

All the brothers are here since

their dorms lost power and the
place is fucking packed. We
have no room.




Actually guys
I just remembered
I got something

...His frat
house has power
doesn't it.










...I'm sorry I
yelled at you the
other night.

...Isn't that
what you're mad
about?

Mo, I'm--
...I'm just really
frustrated about this

whole thing, Howie..




...I get what you're
trying to do. I guess.

But try to look at it
from my perspective.

Out of nowhere you
tell me you have feelings for
me. And all of a sudden we
can’'t hang out anymore...

I'm not even allowed
to talk to you--

But I'm doing the
best I can here....

This isn't fair to you.
And I hate it too.
I don't know

how else to deal
with this situation...




When did
you first start to feel
this way about me?

Mow that I think
about it, it's kind of crazy
how quickly I developed these
feelings for you once I came to
terms with my sexuality.

I mean, from the day we met,
I always liked you so much....

Maybe I loved you since
the beginning....







I want to be with
you in that way....

That's not the only
thing T want from
you, Sooch...




B-but, how do
you know that's what
you want from me in
the first place?!

Have you ever
even had sex with
a guy before?







It was over the summer....
I met him when I went out this
one night. He came onto me and
it just kind of happened...

It was just a one time thing.
We didn't stay in touch.

JI'mgay. Isit
really so shocking?

It's just--
I mean... You never
mentioned it before....

Well it wasn't
exactly something I
could talk about.




You know....

It wouldn't have
made a difference if I had
experience or not...

I also understand
that you're unable to
give me what I want.




Wow,
I'm sorry.

I'm saying way too
much. I don't mean to
make you uncomfortable...







And how you've always
been there for me when
I needed you....

And that you're
a good person....




Although....
Probably....

What I like about you
the most, more so than
any of those things....

Is that you bring

out the best in me.

And I always have
so much fun whenever
I'm with you....




..... I think that I
bring out good things
in you, too.

And that's exactly my
problem, honestly...!

And it's why I'd
been so adament that
we stay separated!




In my mind, you
and I are so fucking good
for each other that,

even though one "Was
part of me understands \
that you can't return
my feelings,

And whenever we
spend time together #h there's <
that part just kind g this other part of
of takes over, ' me that just can't
' " let go.

and I keep getting my
hopes up over nothing.

Even though I know I
shouldn't, and as much
as [ try not to...

And I can't help
thinking that..

I keep getting caught

up in this idea that you and
I are perfect for each other...

if you'd just
give it a chance...

.you'd feel the same.




I know, I know.
It doesn't quite
work like that.

It's just my
wishful thinking...




Please don't

look at me like

that, Howie...
I'm not

kidding.

Because what I'm
about to say probably isn't
what you want to hear.




What if, hypothetically,
I gave it a chance...

and I really just...
couldn't do it.

What would
happen?

To be honest...
that would suck.

And it would
hurt. A lot.

If I saw for myself that
it really is impossible for you...
Then maybe I'd stop having
these delusions about us...

Would things
between us go back
to normal? Is that

even possible?







...iIf it means that we
can finally come to some
sort of resolution...

and quit
dodging each other
all the time

I'm willing to give
it one chance.

...0Only if
you want to.




I don't think
that, Howie! I'd never
think that!

And I'd never
say something like
that to you!

I'd be lying if I said
I wasn't already pretty sure
how it would turn out, if I
were to try it...

Although I'd do my
best to try and keep
an open mind.

I know

that if we est

all whether possible or impossible
for me to be with another man, or to ever
be able to see you as more than a
friend... then you and I can finally
start seeing eye to eye.

And we can decide what
to do about our relationship
based on that.

...It's pretty clear
that you already seem to
know what your answer
would be.

So you can't
exactly say you're
"giving it a chance"

And honestly, T don't
think I could handle you
telling me that you think

I'm gross to my face-




1 just really hate what
we've been doing, Howie...

to figure something out.
I feel like we're going to
avoid each other forever

I hate how we've been
avoiding each other. I hate this
ambiguous state that we're in....

Maybe you're right.
Maybe separating from
vou h t worked
like I'd hoped

My feelings for you
haven't subsided at all.
And we're both miserable.

Maybe we
need to try
something else.




I don't know.

This was your idea.

want to try....







...When I
pictured the day
that T would finally be
able to kiss you

I imagined the
circumstances would have
been.... different.

W-we don't
have to do this if you
don't want to...







Listen...
Whatever it is
b, that you feel...

I want you to
be honest.

But go easy on
me, will yva.



















.G think T
need to be left
alone for a while...







end of chapter seven




