My name is
Roy Livitrgston.

Wasn’t "college material”;
whatever that means.

I divorced. And
until one week ago,
I was the marager
| of a pet sfore i
Efavla, Alabama.

— ! Z i
1
The fowr where
A T was born.

I the guy most people
imagine when they thirk

avbout all the losers they
went fo high school with.

If and whern they
imagine how the lives of
that parade of subpar
mer turned out




JUNE £, COY8.

OF course, a lot
has charnged over
the past week.




| So how does one go from beitrg
the marager at the third largest
\ pet store in Southern Alabama...

u

L SCREEN.
“'V") SHOW ME EARTH
i NEWS.

w | ...7o being the most
Famous humar beirrg
orn the planetz

well, I suppose that’s
the story I hoping
fo fell here.




B /Yy father was | o my Cad, the worst fate
aiays obsessed i e imaginable was fo die unworthy
Wi onivmies. of a five line obitvary in the

3 Morntgomery Advertiser.

WELL, WILL f
ou LOOK AT Guy
o = STEPPEP

ON A LANPMINE
AFTER SAVING HIS NOW,
PLATOON IN THAT 'S AN

AFGHANISTAN. OBITUARY!

AND I TOLD THAT
TEACHER--NO, I PON'T K
KNOW THE PYTHAG OREAN ar
THEOREM. BUT I KNOW & \7
aily

WHERE I'M GOING /)
WHEN I PIE... ‘
-\ ¥

=

" | I grew up believitig
that the only part
of a sfory that
matters /s its end.

From that perspective,
I suppose Ive dorne
pretfty well for myself

My lad would be |
happy, i he were |
around fo see it




And I suppose
he would krrow.

| #e died or herpes
after a monkey bit
ki at the zoo.

.'

Now there’s
an objfvary you
don’t warnt-




