The Best
Worst Months

"THE LONELIEST MOMENT OF SOMEONE'S
LIFE |15 WHEN THEY ARE WATCHING
THEIR WHOLE WORLDP FALL APART, AND
ALL THEY CAN DO 1S STARE BLANKLY."

- F. SCOTT FITZGERALD
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MY FAVOLRITE BOOK IS THE GREAT GATSBY.
"N\ I FIRST READ FITZGERALD'S MASTERPIECE IN
4 THE SUMMER OF 1962. I WAS 12 YEARS OLD
AND IT WAS MY FIRST "ADULT" BOOK, IF T
REMEMBER CORRECTLY. T WAS FLOORED.
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I L—U u&l | Ir‘ll I SUPPOSE READING ABOUT

s THE ROARIN' 205 TOOK MY ANXIOUS,

I WANTED TO LWVE THE BOOK, ' ADOLESCENT BRAIN ANAY FROM THE
NOT AS GATBSY; OF COURSE, OR EVEN FEAR OF NUCLEAR WAR THAT
NICK OR TOM. IT WAS THE DECAPENT

PERMEATED THE EARLY GOS.
PARTIES, THE JAZZ, THE SHEER ENERGY
AND INDULGENCE. THE WAY GATSBY
USED "OLD SPORT" WITHOUT IRONY.

I BEGAN TO FANTASIZE ABOUT WHAT
LIFE MIGHT BE LIKE IN MY OWN ROARIN'
DECADE - THE 20205, HOW OLD WOULD §

I BEZ WHAT WOLULD I BE DOINGZ

Ipp 'THE MATH ANP DISCOVERED I'D BE 70
AS THE DECADE BEGAN. NOT A YOUNG MAN,
BUT I FIGURED THAT SLURELY PEOPLE WOLLLD BE
LIVING UNTIL 150 OR MORE BY THE NEXT MILLENNILM,
£0 70 WOULD PUT ME RIGHT IN MY PRIME.

1 I Y
BY 70, I'P BE MARRIED, HAVE
A HUGE FAMILY AND CIRCLE OF
AND THE PAI I'D HOST AT MY

ENDPLESS GOOP FOOP AND DRINK,
SWINGING MUSIC, DRIPPING WITH
STYLE AND SURROUNDED BY
THE PEOPLE I LOVE.

GATSBY'S LONELY NIGHTMARE
TURNED INTO MY DREAM LIFE.




AND BECAUSE THE GREATEST MINDS IN SCIENCE g
AT THE TIME HAD THEIR EYES ON EXPLORING THE
HEAVENS, AND THE GREATEST MINDS IN FICTION
WERE MAKING THEIR BOLD PREPICTIONS, I FIGLRED
THERE WAS A GOOD CHANCE IT WOLLD ALL TAKE PLACE
H FROM MY BASE ON THE MOON, WITH EARTH AND ITS

FLYING CARS GLOWING BLUE ON THE HORIZON.
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) YES, TO THAT WIDE-EYED (2 YEAR OLD,

\ I'D BE THE KING OF MY OWN;
FUTURISTIC EPEN BY THEN. b

OF COURSE, 2020
DIDN'T TURN ou
QUITE LIKE THAT.
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I DIP HAVE ONE THING IN COMMON
WITH JAY GATSBY, THOUGH: AS THE |
WEEKS AND MONTHS SLIPPER BY; IT
WAS JUST ME, ALL ALONE IN A BIG
HOUSE, PETACHED FROM THE WORLD.
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I LOST MY WIFE OF 45 YEARS IN 2017,
IN THE LAST YEARS OF HER LIFE - THE FIRST YEARS
OF OUR RETIREMENT - WE BEGAN TAKING LONG,
DALY WALKS AS A WAY TO STAY ACTIVE.

IT QUICKLY BECAME OLIR FAVOURITE PART OF THE DAY
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WHEN SHE WAS GONE; I COULDPN'T
DO IT ANYMORE. I FELT A DEEP,
PERVASIVE LONELINESS IN THOSE

WOODS, A LONELINESS THAT CREPT ‘
INTO EVERY CORNER OF MY LIFE.
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S0, I SURROUNPED MYSELF
WITH OUR KIPS AND OLR
FRIENDS AS MUCH AS POSSIBLE.

AND I GOT A DOG.

/’u‘\ /4 I\
V& LuT .
s TN

e




WHEN THE PANPEMIC HIT; I LOST
THAT HUMAN SUPPORT SYSTEM,
AND SPENT THE FIRST FEW WEEKS
NEVER LEAVING THE HOUSE, SLOWLY,
T DISCOVERED THAT THE LONELINESS
WAS NOW MOST ACUTE INSIDE.
THE QUIET. THE EMPTINESS.

50, I STARTED WALKING AGAIN
WITH MY FURRY FRIEND.

WE DON'T DESERVE POGS,
WE REALLY DON'T.

L1V~

ONCE AGAIN,
IT BECAME

MY FAVOLRITE

PART OF THE DAY.

Y INSTEAD OF FEELING GRACE'S ABSENCE,
I FELT HER IN EVERYTHING. THE SOLND
g OF WATER RUNNING OVER ROCKS OR WIND
BLOWING THROUGH BRANCHES WAS LIKE
HER VOICE URGING ME NOT TO GIVE
UP ON HAPPINESS.

TO MOVE ON WITH MY LIFE.
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BUT THE WEEKS DRAGGED INTO MONTHS,
AND AS THE HOPEFUL SUMMER OF 2020
STUMBLED INTO FALL WITH THE THREAT OF

BIGGER WAVES OF INFECTION AND
LOCKPOWNS ON THE HORIZON, AND NO
END TO THE PANPEMIC IN SIGHT;

I BEGAN TO WONDER:

WHAT LIFEZ
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— IM IN No <
HURRY TO GET BACK INTO
THE OFFICE, BUT IT SLRE WILL
BE NICE WHEN THE KIP5 ARE BACK IN
SCHOOL, IT'S JUST NOT SAFE RIGHT
Now. 700 MANY OLITEREAKS
SSROOMS...

ERE IN SCHOOL. AT LEAST THE
TECHNOLOGY EXISTS TO MAKE
IT POSSIBLE.

YA WELL, JURY"S LT ON
HOW WELL IT WILL WORK
ALL YEAR. ANYWAY..




S0 YOU'LL
COME BY FOR YOUR
BIRTHDAY ON SATURDAY; YAZ
WE'LL DO IT IN THE BACKYARD,
MASKED UP. IT'LL BE GREAT!
IT'S A BIG YEAR!

WHY PON'T YOl BRING
THE KIPS HERE ANP WE'LL
JUST HAVE A SMALL DINNERZ
CASES SEEM STEALY RIGHT Now,
ANP IF EVERYONE /5
FEELING OK...

DAD,; STOP. WITH YOUR
HEART ISSLES AND YOUR AGEZ
WE'RE NOT TAKING THAT RISK.

WE'VE ALREADY LOST
ONE PARENT. WE'RE NOT GOING
TO BE THE R N WE LOSE
ANOTHER. JUST HANG IN THERE.
WE'LL éo.rq'LL SEE EACH
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RIGHT,.. FINE.
SATURDAY AT YOUR PLACE.
BACKYARD, MASKS, DISTANCE.
D\, HAPPY BIRTHDAY TO ME.

EAR WILL BE
M SURE.

HA, BETTER BE.
WHEN DI YOU BECOME
SUCH AN OPTIMISTZ

OPTIMISM 15 ALL THAT'S
STANCING BETWEEN ME ANC A COMPLETE
MENTAL BREAKPOWN. ANDC BEING TRAPPEL
IN A HOLISE WITH TWO KIPS MAKES |T AN
INCONVENIENT TIME FOR

ONE OF THOSE.




SO, LIKE ALMOST EVERYONE
ELSE ON THE PLANET,

GATHEREP FOR MY FIR&T
"COVID BIRTHPAY PARTY".
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. HAPPY BIRTHDAY; DEAR GRANDPAAAAA,
HAPPY BIRTHDAY TO You!”
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THEY'RE AIRPODS,
GRANDPA.
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THEY WON'T FALL OUT,
. T WEAR MINE ALL THE TIME.
I'GO RUNNING WITH THEM.
IT'S FINE. y

THEY'RE WIRELESS.
I'LL HELP YOU PARR THEM
WITH YOUR PHONE.

I DON'T BELIEVE
THAT FOR A SECOND.
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S0, ON A CRISP FALL
MORNING, T SET OUT
WITH A SOLINDTRACK.

HI PUPPY!
WHAT'S YOUR NAMEZ




SON OF A BITCH.
GOD DAMMIT.

OH, THESE STUPID
EARPODS MY SON
BOUGHT FOR ME.

* CORPLESS. I TOLD
K\ HIM THEY'D FALL ouT,
BUT HE AP







WEL F
ANYTHING, IT'S JUST
NICE TO KNOW THAT THERE
ARE STILL GOOD PEOPLE IN THIS
BACKWARDS WORLD
OF OURS.

AND ARE YOU

ONE OF THOSE

GOOP PEOPLE,
TOOZ
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| & S0, THAT'S HOW I MET JILL.
IF THIS WAS A MOVIE, WE'D
CALL IT OUR "MEET CUTE".
TRUTH BE TOLD; I'VE COME
TO THINK OF IT AS FATE
STEPPING IN.

WE SOON BEGAN
WALKING TOGETHER
EVERY DAY, ENJOYING

EACH OTHER'S COMPANY.
SHARING LONG
CONVERSATIONS THAT

RARELY EVEN TOUCHED

ON THE PANPEMIC
WE WERE NAVIGATING.

OF COURSE, THE

| sNow sool

N ke
BECAME LESS OF
A LEISURE ACTVITY
AND MORE OF AN
ENDURANCE SPORT.
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TIME TO FIND
AN INPOOR
HOBBY; T THINK.

DON'T YOU STILL HAVE
MOM'S OLD PAINTING STUFF
BASEMENTZ WHY DON'T
YOU TRY TO PAINT
SOMETHINGZ

THE LAST 6 MONTHSZ
BECAUSE I DON'T.
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YOUR MOTHER

/\ WAS THE ARTIET,
/) YOL WERE AN
AP ARCHITECT FOR GOoP'S
SAKE,

ok, WELL you HIS PELIVERY COH%PT:‘JEQE

LEARN THEN. TEACH o 2
YOURSELF. YoU/'LL NEVER i il 2
HAVE THIS MUCH TIME ON

EARN A NEW TRICK,
0AP poaG,




GRACE WAS AN INCREPIBLE
PAINTER. WORKING MOSTLY
WITH ACRYLICS, SHE
PAINTED IMPRESSIONIST-
INSPIRED LANDSCAPES
ITHAT TOOK MY BREATH AWAY.
HER WORK STILL HANGS
IN RESTAURANTS
AROUND TORONTO.

SHE TRIEP TO TEACH ME
A FEW TIMES, BUT MY
ARCHITECT BRAIN WAS
TOO FOCUSED ON LINE

AND DIMENSION AND
DETAIL TO ALLOW THE
PAINT TO FLOW FREELY.

I LEFT THE ART TO HER.

BUT NOWZ WHY
NOT. NOT LIKE T

IN A NEW MEPILUM.
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JILL AND I STAYEDP CONNECTED
THROUGH THE POWER OF MODERN
TECHNOLOGY; TALKING DALY,
OWN/ HAVlNG LO.QT HER ZUQBANP
THEY PlPN'T HAVE ANV CHILPREN.

Z

=]
/T =

*i'!




SOON, WE WERE EVEN WATCHING TV
AND MOVIES TOGETHER, TRAPING PICKS
EACH NIGHT.

NEEDLESS TO SAY; WE DIDN'T ALWAYS

SEE EYE TO EYE, BUT WE WERE ABLE

TO INTRODUCE EACH OTHER TO SOME
NEW THINGS, BOTH CLASSIC AND ... NOT.

T WAS STUNNED TO LEARN THAT JILL - A

6ELF - HAD NEVER SEEN ONE OF THE
HIGHEST GROSSING MOVIES OF ALL TIME!
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HOW CAN YOU CLAIM TO BE
A FILM BUFF AND HAVE
NEVER SEEN AVATARZZ

I'VE NEVER FELT
THE NEED TO!

HE MAY NOT BE THE
MASTER OF DIALOGLE, BUT WHEN
IT COMES TO THE ART OF WORLD-BUILDING,
J]M CAMERON 15 IN A LEAGLEE OF HI5 OWN.
N'T WAIT TO SEE WHAT HE VOES
W!TH THE NEXT ONES. AND
TECHNOLOGY HE PEVE._OPEP
JUST FOR THESE FILMS...

OK, 50 IT'S AN IMPRESSIVE TECHNICAL
ACHIEVEMENT, BUT IS IT A GREAT FILMZ
' THE TWO ‘

SLIRE, BUT YOU NEED

STORY AND CHARACTER. I'l P
WATCH THAT TARANTINO &CI Fl..
I'M A SUCKER FOR
SENAPPY DIALOGLE.

INCREP]BLE I TAKE I
PUT GEORGE
LuCA5 ON THE SAME LEVEL,
OF COURSE. LUCAS, THEN CAMERON.
A._THOUGH LLJCAG HAD !SSUE& WITH
AS WELL. BIT O
PATTERN BETTER THAN CAMERON,
THOUGH. IMAGINE IF TARANTINO
WROT E SC!ENCE F!CTION‘




T WAS SKEPTICAL ABOLT A
FEW OF HER CHOICES AS WELL... I 20 COMPLICATED LOVE

STORIES, ONE MODPERN
PRINCESS, ENDLESS
DRAMAZ DON'T BE A NOB),

YOU THINK THE BACHELORETTE
15 QUALITY ENTERTAINMENTZ

HOW CAN
TAYSHIA LIKE BEN MORE
THAN IVANZZ BEN IS COMPLETELY
EMOTIONALLY UNAVAILABLE. HE'S
THERE FOR ALL THE WRONG
REASONS! IVAN SEEMS
TOTALLY GENUINE!




MEANWHILE, T KEPT
PAINTING THROLIGH

THE WINTER; HAVING \ \
FINALLY FOUND

MY MUSE,

AS T BECAME MORE CONFIPENT IN !
MY BUDDING HOBBY; WINTER GAVE )/
WAY TO SPRING, AND WITH IT CAME

THE VACCINES WE HAD BEEN WAITING 4\

FOR. JILL AND I SET A DATE; AND T w

RESOLVED TO COME PREPARED. )

20, WHAT DO
WE THINKZ

YA; WELL... AT
LEAST I DON'T LICK
MY OWN ASSHOLE,
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FINALLY, THE DAY WE HAD
[l BEEN WAITING FOR WAS HERE. [

S 1 /9Ly
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AT T HAVE A PRESENT @
\\ \ \ FOR YOU, FIRST,
N\ N

=

b/ GIFT. SOMETHNG TO

ET'S CALL
IT A SECOND DOSE

xS _
H MY GOD; LEO,

IT'S BEAUTIFUL! X
YOU DID THISZ_4

INSPIREP BY OLUR
WALKS TOGETHER.
JILL- THIS LAST WHILE
HAS BEEN... )




TRULY THE
BEST WORST
MONTHS.

NOW 7447
15 GREAT
DIALOGLE.
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I JUST CAN'T BELIEVE
YOU'RE SITTING ACROSS
FROM ME. NOT JUST A FACE ON
A SCREEN. NOT JUST A MASKED,
WALKING PARTNER.




THIS THING ISN'T
OVER; YOU KNOW. THERE
COULD BE MORE WAVES,

MORE LOCKDOWNS.

YA, WELL, WE'LL DEAL WITH
THEM TOGETHER. WE'LL WRITE El
OUR OWN STORY FROM
HERE ON OUT.

OH YEAHZWHAT

HAPPENS NEXT IN
OUR QTORY,ZOLP
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