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PART 1

“Mandy”
Written and drawn by John Allison



Nice work, 
Winters. Keep 

it up.

Mr 
Norris?

It’s 
April.

May I speak 
to Shelley 
WInters, 
please?

Beckwith, 
you’re so late 

that you should 
be embarrassed.

Sorry Sir.

Bus hit... 
a pheasant.



Morning 
Jonesy.

Morning 
Ryan.

It’s May

I finished 
taping that 

Kurosawa season 
off BBC2 for you.

Star Wars 
is based on 

Kurosawa’s ‘The 
Hidden Fortress’, 

you know.

Why has evolu-
tion never produced 
an Ewok? Seems like 

the natural next step.

None 
that I 
saw.

Does it 
have any 

Ewoks in it?

You did it 
SP, right? Our 
video can’t 

do LP.



I’m 
stressing a 
bit about 

GCSEs, Tim. Revision 
ain’t going 

all that well.

A-Levels are 
worse! Whats the 
problem, maybe I 

can help.

My dad’s 
been around a bit 
lately. He’s been 
distracting me.

Ask him not 
to! He wants you 
to do well, right?

Any progress 
with you and 
Becka Garlick?

She’ll come 
around.

I’ve written 
six songs 

called “Becka”. 
One’ll work.

I think that 
one snog was an 

act of God. “Force 
majeure.”

Have a lovely 
day, Beetle.

Don’t call me 
Beetle in public, 

dad! Geeze!

Oh yeah, 
sure.



Beckwith, a 
word in my 

office.

I brought 
your book 
back, Sir.

I really liked 
it, I already 
got another 

Bukowski out of 
the library.

Great. But 
that’s not why 
I wanted to talk 

to you.
Are you 

friends with 
Shelley Winters? 

She’s in your 
form.

We’re not 
really friends... ...on 

account of 
her being a front 
of class sitter...

And me 
bein’... you 

know... further 
back.

Do you know 
what it means 

when someone is 
vulnerable?

She needs a 
friend. I think 
you could be 
that friend.

This does not 
include putting 

your hand inside her 
blouse. Do you 
understand?

Friendship... 
has boundaries.Yes?

Well, I know 
her... know 
about her.

Everyone 
knows what 
happened.

Yes Sir, 
Mr Knott.



Are you 
coming for 
a smoke 

behind the 
outside 
bogs?

Now that 
don’t fit the 

profile.

I didn’t 
know you 
smoked, 
Shelley.

Add it to the 
long list of things 
you don’t know 

about me.

I can’t put 
things I don’t 
know on a list. 

That’s a zero list.

Maybe its my 
list then! Ha ha! 

TOO-SHAY. Oops.

Anyway, I 
don’t really 

smoke. This is just 
for my nerves.

You can tell a 
real smoker, they 
have ash burns on 

their tie.

I’ve told 
you to 

refer to it as 
the ALPHA 

ZONE.



So, heh, 
you’re 

playing the 
old Tetris, 
there?

It’s the 
perfect 
game.

The rules are 
clear. Organise the 
world into perfect 
neat little rows.

There’s a tiny, 
two dimensional 
world in there.

My life’s 
more like the 

‘B’ game.

Big messes 
clogging things 
up, making it 
impossible to 

do well.

Everything 
happening too 
fast to change.

You just 
have to 

get better 
at it.

I’ll add that 
to the list of 
things I know 
about you.

You do 
that, Ryan.

It’s 
Level 9, 
High 5.

I’m 
EXCELLENT 
at Level 9, 

High 5!

I’m 
keeping it 

going.

Watch your 
problems 
disappear.



I’m 
HOME!

Watch that 
waspish tongue, 
Riley, you’ll never 
get a husband 
at this rate.

Mum’s 
working late, 
she says you 

have to cook us 
a pizza.

Why 
would I 
DO DAT?

“DR 
OETKER”

If you’re a 
dang DOCTOR 
why are you 
makin’ BAD 
PIZZAS?

Ryan?

Why is your 
songwriting style 

taking a Metallica song 
and giving it new words 
about a girl you like?

“Becka show 
me your 
boobies”

“So big 
and 

wobbly”

I cooked 
you a 

pizza. This 
hurts me.

“BecKa show 
me your 

spotty bum”
“I wish to 
kiss it 14 
times.”

I’m sorry. I 
love you 
brubber.

Eat your 
medical 
pizza!

No one 
CARES.



Boy. Hey, 
boy.

Did your 
Grandma give 

you your pocket 
money yet this 

month?

Yes?

Then you 
can buy 

your old man 
a drink.

Your 
brother and I 
are going out. 
Men’s work.

We need you 
to keep an eye on 

the place. Don’t tell 
your mother.

I let myself in 
the window 

anyhow, so it’s 
not a problem.

Mum told me 
not to let you in 

the front door, Pa.

Besides, who 
bought that 

bloody house?

I think 
we... rent it, 
don’t we?

Take it 
from me...

...if there’s 
one thing I’ve 
learned in life, 

lad...
...it’s not to get 
bogged down in 

pettifogging details.

Can I 
come?

Okay!



At which point 
your old man comes 
running out wearing 

only a raincoat...

...saying, “I 
got the good 

dinner service...

...but her 
dad’ll be out in 
30 seconds with 

a shotgun!”

Get us a 
couple more 
pints and we’ll 

move on.

There’s a 
rumour that 
able-bodied 

men might be 
able to...

...help them-
selves to some 
copper wire at 
Marriott’s yard 

tonight.

There’s a 
Luton van wait-
ing with your 
names on it.

Sounds 
tasty. Are 
we bringing 
the boy?

Sorry about 
this, the lads and I 
have been called in 

for a late shift.
Waste not... 
want not?Oh, er, no 

problem! 
Bye then!Nah. Not 

tonight.

Crowy! Gentlemen! 
I’ve got a bit 

of news.

Okay.

Don’t listen 
to ‘em, boy, it’s 

at best 3/4 true.
How much 
money have 

you got left?

£4.30.

Ha! 
Ha!



Son, what in 
the good Lord’s 
name are you 
doing on the 
doorstep?

Don’t lie to 
me! You’re 

turning out just 
like him.

What on 
Earth happened 

to you? You look 
terrible.

If I go home 
sick, Mum’ll 
murder me.

Which might 
just be a conve-
nient end to my 

sufferin’.

I drank a bad 
pint with my 

Dad.

Then I tried 
to dilute it 

with seven good 
pints.

Oh PAW 
THING.

There! And 
you sound just 

like him!

Sorry Mum.

I made Riley 
her pizza. Sorry I 

made the 
room spin.

Sorry.

Heh!

I... love 
you... Mum.

Forgot 
my key.

Ryan, you 
smell like a 

brewery. A drunk 
brewery at that.

Is 
this your 
father’s 
work?

No... 
no... I 

was just 
thirsty.



Uggghhh You’re 
dehydrated. 
Drink some 

water.

Do you 
want a 

paracetamol?

Or as our 
American 

friends call it, 
“heroin”?

What’s 
that? Is that 
your diary?

Well, in a 
way. Do you 
want to see?

Every week I 
write down the 
top ten songs...

And I write 
down my top 
ten TV shows...

Do you 
want to do a 
guest chart? 
Your best ten 
songs ever?

There’s no 
charts for April 

the 2nd. That was...
a bad week.

You 
must have a lot 
of time on your 
hand, Winters.

I live on a 
farm in the 
middle of 
nowhere.

It’s either 
this or get 

into American 
paracetamol.

Aw yeah! 
Man, this is 
fascinating.

...FILMS 
ALLOWED.

And 
REVIEWS!

...and MY 
top ten 
songs...

...to 
show I’m 
culturally 
superior.



Hey Tim!
Shelley here’s 

written down her 
favourite songs 
every week for 

five years.

I’ve got to 
hand this in. But 
I’ll see you this 
evening, Ryan?

That’s Tim 
Jones.

He’s been 
my best friend 

...forever?

I should 
come round 
one evening.

What does 
that face 

mean?

“Play some 
Doom.”

“Play some 
Doom.”

Yeah! 
Let’s play 

some DOOM!

You’ve 
got good 

taste, Shelley.

Who was 
that?

Thanks.

Sorry, I’m a 
big DORK.

This is 
ace!Nice!

It’s 
amazing.



Doom is 
almost too 
much, Tim. I reckon 

computer game 
realism has 

reached its peak.

...who was 
that little ginger 
biscuit you were 

with at lunch time?

“Ginger 
biscuit”, that’s 

nice, real 
respectful.

So have 
you replaced 
Garlick with 

ginger?

Does she 
have a boy-

friend?

She’s had 
some setbacks, 

you know?

Yeah. Just 
bear that in 

mind.

DANG!

She’s 
vulnerable... 

I see.

She’s 
vulnerable.

I don’t think 
so, but...

Naw naw, 
Shelley’s just
a friend, you 

know?

There’s 
no hidden 
agenda.

Shelley 
Winters, she’s 
in my class.

Ryan, I 
meant to 
ask you 
before...

...



Mate, 
why are 

you asleep 
on a wall?

My dad 
took me 

out with his 
mates again.

Anyway, talking 
of heavy nights, Mick 

Speight’s having a 
party on Saturday.

Tim, I’m never 
having a heavy 

night again.
Figuring on 
some early 

nights.
Party.

Your 
dad’s a 
right 

rogue.

Becka 
Garlick’s 
going.

Maybe you’ll 
be invited to her 
sexual gymkhana.

You don’t 
understand 

romance at all, 
do you?

I’ve heard a 
rumour that 
you’ve been 
“cleared for 

landing”.

Well it’s 
good that 
that’s out 
there now.

The 
tender heart, 

the sweet 
anticipation.

Heavy 
night.

Not 
asleep.

I’m 
gettin’ my 
strength 

back.



IT’S 
SATURDAY

SHELLEY! Mummy 
says you have to 
come down for 

DINNER!

Awk! 
I told you to 
KNOCK, ERIN!

You’re 
SMOKING! 

THAT’S BAD!!!

No 
I wasn’t, 

come back 
here, you 

BRAT.

I hate you! 
Ever since 

MANDY died, 
you’re HORRIBLE!

If you tell mum 
and dad, I’ll put a 
CURSE on you and 
you’ll go to hell.

SHUT UP 
about things 
you don’t 

UNDERSTAND.

I’m 
telling!



Thanks 
mum, that 
was nice.

Can I go 
over to 

Karen’s this 
evening?

Course 
you can, 

sweetheart.

Do you 
need a lift, 

Beetle?

No, I’ll ride 
my bike over. 

Exercise makes me 
feel better.

Don’t FUSS, 
Daddy!

Here’s £10 
just in case.Well don’t 

ride back 
after dark.

Get a 
cab or give 
me a call.

You know if 
you need to talk 
about anything 

that’s happened...

It’s okay, I’m 
okay. Seriousy!

Daddy, what’s 
Hell like?

Hot and 
pointy....we’re 

here.



How do 
I look?

You look 
very respect-
able. Garlick-

worthy.

Hi Shelley! Do 
you want to stick 
your bike behind 

the house?

She’s coming 
to the party 

too?

She’s goin’ though 
some stuff. A party 

mightn’t be the place 
for that stuff.

Winters is a 
sensible girl.

I have 100% 
confidence in 

her strength of 
character.

Fancy a drink 
for the walk? 
There’s plenty.

I grabbed 
basically any-

thing that burns 
on the way 

down.

She 
seems fine.

Yeah! I asked 
her. Don’t look 
at me like that!

Hiiiiiiiiii!

Tim?
Yes, Mrs B? Always, 

Mrs B!

Keep him 
out of 
trouble.
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This party’s the 
closest I’ve ever 

seen to an American 
movie party.

They always 
like to get a lot 

of bodies in there, 
don’t they?

Whoa there 
Shelley, save some 
for Mr Manners.

That’s just 
ambient drinking. 

It just kind of 
happens.

Sigh. What’s in the 
bag, Ryan?

Some 
sasparilla.

The drink for 
people who’ve 
had enough fun 

already.

This is 
“just kind of 
happening ” 

too.

Twenty Twenty’s 
a rich drink, you 
need to line your 

stomach.

Ryan, are you 
honestly telling 
me not to drink 

too much?

You’re still 
half cut 

most school 
mornings.

Nice and 
chaotic.



Well, sas-
parilla, I guess 

it’s just you and 
me tonight.

Hello, er, 
Becka, how’s 

it goin’... 
generally?

Oh it’s 
generally 

fine.

Aw no Tim, 
that ain’t 

appropriate.

Still play-
ing the old 
clarinet?

I never could 
work out the 

wind instruments.

You just 
put your lips 
together and 

blow...

Do you 
want to sit 

down and talk? Oh er sure, 
I guess!

...into the 
clarinet.

It’s 
easy.

Hi Ryan.



There’s 
no need to 
be nervous. I 
don’t BITE.

Tim! I 
thought 
you and 
Shelley...

It’s a fine 
thing, 

thought.

So you 
and she 
didn’t...?

Trap off? 
Oblivious to my 
charms, mate.

Anyway, she’s 
currently getting 
off with a lad who 
looks like a crime 
scene photofit.

Ryan, if it’s any 
consolation...

...I don’t think 
what they have 

is true love.

WHAT?

I’m 
not made of 
stone, Ryan!

PHEW.

You were more 
than welcome to 

get on top of THIS 
situation.

Sorry, 
Becka!

I’m not 
nervous, it’s 

just...
There’s a 

situation I’m 
meant to be stay-

ing on top of.



All right 
Sam, that’s 

enough.
I think you’ve 

had a squeeze of 
anything I have 

worth squeezing.

...Mandy 
Beasant? I heard 
she was doing it 
with a teacher.

...when he 
wouldn’t 

leave his wife... 
rrrrk.

Shelley, 
we...

WHAT DID 
YOU SAY?

I’m sorry-

WHAT DID 
MANDY EVER 
DO TO YOU?

Winters, 
get off her, 

you’re hurting 
her!

TAKE IT 
BACK, TAKE 
IT BACK!

TAKE IT 
BACK!

What did 
you say?

Come back! 
We can go some-

where more private 
if you want?

Have a 
lovely night!



Shelley, 
you gots to 
calm down, 
come on!

YOU DON’T 
UNDERSTAND.

NO ONE 
UNDER-
STANDS.

Mandy 
wasn’t doing it 
with a teacher, 
or on drugs, or, 

or...

And one day she 
got so sad that she 
couldn’t think of a

 reason to stay alive.

And I HATE 
her, I HATE her
for leaving me.

Because every 
day I think of some-

thing I want to tell her, 
and she’s not there.

I just 
want her to 
come back.

I’m sorry. 
Nothing’s ever 
gonna fix this.

Go on, put 
the world back in 
neat little rows 

for a bit.

This is... 
sniff... Super 
Mario Land.

Then try 
eatin’ a 

mushroom.

She’s not there, 
and I thought she’d 

be there forever, Ryan.

...she 
was just

SAD.

She 
got really 

SAD.

TO BE CONTINUED
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