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I was 12 going on 13 the first time I saw a #1HTARBDIGAEZ BIc DI,

dead human being.

It happened in the summer of 1959, a long
time ago.

But only if you measure in terms of
years.

I was living in a small town in Oregon
called Castle Rock.

There were only 1281 people, but to me,
it was the whole world.

It's the Bossman Bob Cormier. It's a
beautiful Friday morning in Portland.
It's 90 degrees and getting hotter.

Up the ladder with another platter,
Bobby Day with "Rockin' Robin." It's
boss.

Hey, how do you know a Frenchman's been
in your backyard?

Hey, I'm French, okay.

Your garbage cans are empty and your
dog's pregnant.

Didn't I just say I was French?

-I knock. =Shit.

-Twenty-nine. -Twenty—two.

Piss up a rope.

Gordie's out. 0ld Gordie just bit the bag
and stepped out the door.

Come on, man, deal.

Teddy Duchamp was the craziest guy we
hung around with.

He didn't have much of a chance in life.
His dad was given to fits of rage.

One time he held Teddy's ear to a stove
and almost burned it off.

I knock.

You four-eyed pile of shit.

Pile of shit has a thousand eyes.

What? What's so funny? Come on. I've got
30, what have you got?

-Sixteen. -Go ahead, keep laughing.
You're down to your ride, pal.

Chris Chambers was the leader of our
gang, and my best friend.

He came from a bad family, and everyone
just knew he'd turn out bad.

Including Chris.

That's not the secret knock.

I forget the secret knock. Let me in.
Vern.

Come on, you guys, open up.
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Oh, man, you guys are not gonna believe
this. This is so boss.

Oh, man, wait till you hear this. You
won't believe it. It's unbelievable.
Let me catch my breath. I ran all the way
from my house.

Come on, you guys, listen to me. This is
boss. Come on.

nothing.

Hold on, you guys. What is it, man?
Okay, great, youwon't believe this,
sincerely.

Screw you guys. Forget it.

What is it?

Can you guys camp tonight if you tell
your folks? In my back field?

Yeah, I think so.

My dad's kind of on a mean streak. He's
been drinking a lot lately.

this. Can you, Gordie?
Yeah, probably.
What are you pissing and moaning about,

-I knock. -What?

You liar. You ain't got no pat hand. You
didn't deal yourself no pat hand.

Make your draw, shit heap.

You guys wanna go see a dead body?

Well, I was under the porch digging, you
know?

We all understood what Vern meant right
away.

At the beginning of the school year, he

his house.

He drew a treasure map so he could find
them again.

A week later, his mom cleaned out his
room and threw away the map.

Vern had been trying to find those
pennies for nine months. Nine months,
man.

You didn't know whether to laugh or cry.
Jesus Christ, Billy. We gotta do
something.

Why? Who cares?

The kid's dead, so it ain't nothing to
him.

Okay, forget it. I don't have to tell you

You got to. Sincerely, youwon't believe

buried a jar of pennies... ... underneath

-We saw him. =So? It ain't nothing to us.
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Who gives a shit if they ever find him? I
don't.

It's that kid they were talking about on
the radio. Brocker, or Brower, or
Flowers, whatever his name is.

The train must have hit him.

Big fucking deal.

We had all followed the Ray Brower story
very closely...

. .because he was a kid our age. Three
days before, he'd gone out, and nobody
had seen him since.

I think we should tell the cops.

You don't squawk to the cops after you
boosted a car.

They're gonna wanna know how we got on
Back Harlow Road. They know we don't got
no car.

We keep our mouth shut and they can't
touch us.

Look, we could make an anonymous call.

They trace those calls, stupid. I seen it
on Highway Patrol and on Dragnet.

Yeah, right. I just wish we never boosted
that goddamned Dodge.

I wish Ace had been with us.

—Could've told the cops we was in his
car. -He wasn't.

-We gonna tell him? -We're not gonna tell
nobody.

Nobody, never. You dig me?

I know the Back Harlow Road.

It comes to a dead end by the Royal River.
The train tracks are right there.

Me and my dad used to fish out there.

If they knew you were there, they'd have
killed you.

Could he have gotten from Chamberlain to
Harlow? That's really far.

Sure. He must have started walking on the
train tracks...

..and just followed them the whole way.
Yeah, right.

And then after dark, a train must have
come along and el smacko.

Hey. Hey, you guys. I bet if we find him,
we get our pictures in the paper.

-Yeah, we could even be on TV. -Sure.
-We'll be heroes. -Yeah.

I don't know. Billy will know I found
out.
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He's not gonna care. It's gonna be us
that find him...

...not Billy and Charlie Hogan.
They'1ll probably pin a medal on you,
Vern.

-Yeah, you think so? -Sure.

-What'll we tell our folks? —Exactly
what you said.

your field.

at Teddy's.
Then we're going to the drag races the
next day.

-Man, that's a plan and a half.
But if we do find that kid's body...

races.

so jazzed about what we found.
-It's not gonna make a difference.
-Yeah.

My dad will hide me anyway, but it's
worth a hiding.

-What do you say? -All right.
—-Gordie? -Sure.

-Vern? -1 don't know.

-Vern. —Come on, Verno.

Vern. -Vern. Come on, Verno. —Come on,
Verno.

cool. Yes.

I wanted to share my friends'
enthusiasm, but I couldn't.

That summer at home, I had become the
Invisible Boy.

Mom, do you know where my canteen is?
It's in Denny's room.

been killed in a jeep accident.
Four months had passed... ... but my

pieces back together again.

Gordie, I got something for you.
This, my friend, is for you.

-But, Denny, this is your Yankee cap.
-No, this is your Yankee cap.

It's good luck. You know how many fish
we're gonna catch?

—How much? -A bazillion.

We'll tell our folks we're tenting out in

You tell your folks you're sleeping over

—We're rock solid till dinner tomorrow.

...they'll know we didn't go to the drag

Nobody will care. Everybody's gonna be

Too cool. Too cool. Very cool. Very, very

In April, my older brother, Dennis, had

parents still hadn't been able to put the
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A bazillion fish. And it looks good on
you too. Just like that.

Hey, Moe, I'm going blind.

Don't start with me, porcupine. Come
here, give me a hug.

You found it.

You found it.

Why can't you have friends like Denny's?
Dad, they're okay.

Sure they are. A thief and two feebs.
Chris isn't a thief.

He stole the milk money at school. He's a
thief in my book.

It was almost noon as we set out to find a
dead kid named Ray Brower.

Right here's cool.

Hey, Chris.

-Thanks a lot. —=Sure thing.

—-Gordo. —-Hey, man.

-You wanna see something? -Sure. What?
—Are you okay? -Yeah, I'm fine.

—Come on, man. -What is it?

-Man, you've gotta see this. —Come on,
man. What is it?

Come on, what is it?

You wanna be the Lone Ranger or the Cisco
Kid?

Walking, talking Jesus.

-Where'd you get this? —Hocked it from my
old man's bureau.

-It's a .45. -I can see that.

-You got shells for it? -Yeah.

I took all that was left in the box.

My dad' 1l think that he used them himself
shooting at beer cans while he was drunk.
-Is it loaded? -Hell, no. What do you
think I am?

-Jesus! -Jesus! Let's get out of here!
Come on'!

Gordie did it! Gordie Lachance is
shooting up Castle Rock!

—Shut up! -Hey, who did that? Who's
letting cherry bombs off out here?

Man, you should have seen your face.
Damn, that was cool.

-That was really fine. -You knew it was
loaded, you wet end!

I'm gonna be in trouble. That babe saw
me.

—She thought it was firecrackers. -That
was a mean trick.

BHMARIES BRIICHPEVNETL ZDED
W E— BPRAGLLRBE
PHTK VYTV Sh THBICEKETHRELHT

Bolrfci

Bolrfizta
BETZ—DELSBRENVNGWVWATL?

JVUN S IEFREERK

HEIAEEL BEE2ADEIEETA

7YX EREL v RWEK
PRTCIINIREBALD K FACEbENIERIZE
Nz

LA - TZ207—EWVWSHEZERUICEHRELEZD
IE. 53T CEFE T

Z ZhHh

YH YR

—HONESTENET, —-FEMITH,

-J—RE -%H. BEOA,

N EIAEN Y r et = 4 A (=] s
—-KEEKTIMN?-HH. KLKE K.
-LWWUpRWD, AL ?

-BOA. ThZERTLLIEEETW, —LWWIIREc LTK
nh&ko ARD?

%, ARBRARE?

O—Y - LyYyvy—m YAy RlcEbizn
DM ?

B, Y. 1R,

—ECTFICANIEALE ?-HROELEICH > Tch
e&o

-A5OFR DS -450O%F 1,
-FAE(EHZ2DOD? -Z %o
FICE-S>TWeDZELERF>TWo T,

BHRIGE S IES > TE—ILEEE S EBICE-S o &
B5723571%,
—HEIASTEIDON?-A>TRHRW EBEALERS
TBhIE?

—f& iR SISHESE I B
T=TA PP =T« - SYP VAN F

vy - OV IZEEXR >T3 !
—“BR-oTB | -BW, HENPSEALE?HENC T

REEREIEIEARL?
RADEZRTHBIL <>2F—. o2 &hofe

—ﬁZE%tCEb\ofcoto —HBRA>TWBEDZH>T
Wedh, 2Oy ATV R

Wofcl &lcRofcld, BEonbyofck
-BEISBEBTIEER o cAlE &, —BIERFOR

Ro



Hey, Gordie...

...Ididn't know it was loaded.
—-Honest. -You swear?

Yeah, I swear.

—0n your mother's name? -Yeah.

Even if she goes to hell because you
lied?

Yeah, I swear.

Pinkie swear?

Pinkie swear.

Hey, girls, where you going?

Hey, come on. My brother gave me that.
—And now you're giving it to me. —-Give it
to me! Come on, that's mine!

You're a real asshole, you know that?
Your brother's not very polite, Eyeball.
Now, Christopher,

I know you didn't mean to insult my
friend.

I know he didn't mean to insult me.
That's why I'm gonna give him the
opportunity of taking it back.

-Shit. -Take it back, kid.

—Come on, stop, you're hurting him. -You
bastard. Let go.

-Stop it, man. Cut it out. -Take it back,
kid.

You big—- Okay, okay, I take it back. I
take it back.

There. Now I feel a whole lot better
about this.

How about you?

See you later, girls.

Come on, just forget them.

What do we need a pistol for, anyway?
It's spooky sleeping out at night in the
woods. You might see a bear.

Or a garbage can.

I brought a comb.

What do we need a comb for?

Well, if we get on TV we want to look
good, don't we?

-That's a lot of thinking, Vern.
-Thanks.

Two for flinching.

How far do you think it's gonna be?

If we follow the tracks all the way into
Harlow, it'll be about 20 miles.
-Sound about right to you, Gordie?
-Yeah, it might even be 30.

Maybe we should just hitchhike.

-No way, that sucks. -Why not?
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We could go out to Route 7 to the Shiloh
Church. ..

be there by sundown.

-That's pussy. —-Hey, it's a long ways.
Did your mother ever have any kids that
lived?

What do you mean?

said it's a safe well.

—Not if Chopper's there. -If Chopper's
there we'll send you in.

Very funny.

Hey, I'm kind of hungry. Who's got the
food?

Oh, shit. Did anybody bring anything?
Not me. Gordie?

This is great. What are we supposed to
do, eat our feet?

You mean you didn't bring anything
either?

This wasn't my idea, it was Vern's. Why
didn't you bring something?

What am I supposed to do? I brought the
comb.

What do you need a comb for? You don't
have any hair.

-I brought it for you guys. -Hey, hey,
hey!

Let's see how much money we got.

Yeah, I got $1.02.

And 68 cents from Chris.

Sixty cents from Teddy.

Seven cents, Vern?

I haven't found my pennies yet.

Well, 2.37 is not bad.

Quidacioluo's is at the end of that
little road.

-I think we can get some stuff there.
-Train coming.

Geronimo!

—Come on, Teddy. —-No.

I'm gonna dodge it.

You're crazy.

Train dodge. Dig it?

Get the hell off the tracks, Teddy. You
wanna get yourself killed?

Just like the beach at Normandy.

kill yourself?

... then down the Back Harlow Road. We'll

We have to fill up at the junkyard. My dad

Come on, Teddy, man. Get off the tracks.
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Is that what you want, goddamn it? You
tried to kill yourself.

I don't need no babysitter.

You do too.

Skin it.

I could have dodged it.

Listen, Teddy, you can dodge it on the
way back, man.

About this time, Charlie and Billy were
playing mailbox baseball...

...with Ace and Eyeball.

Shit, I'mout. Goddamn it.

Shouldn't have gone for a wooden one.
Why don't you tell me something I don't
know, asshole?

Billy, you're up.

You can't quit.

non-official game.

What's with you homos? You've been
acting psycho all day.

-What is it? —-It's nothing. Nothing.
It's nothing, right?

Then I'd like to finish this game...
...before I start collecting my
goddamned Social Security, okay?
You're up, Billy. Move it.

All right, give me this fucking stick.
Let's play ball.

Hey, Vern, looks like your ma's been out
driving again.

That's so funny I forgot to laugh.
Stand back, men.

Paratroopers, over the side!

No Trespassing was enforced by Milo
Pressman, the junkman...

...and his dog, Chopper... ... the most-
feared and least-seen dog in Castle
Rock.

Legend had it that Milo had trained
Chopper not just to sic...

anatomy.

Thus, a kid who had illegally scaled the
junkyard fence...

...might hear the dread cry, "Chopper,
sic balls!"

But right now neither the dread Chopper,
nor Milo, was anywhere in sight.

8

You guys win. I don't wanna play no more.

We only played three innings. That'd be a

...but to sic specific parts of the human
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Teddy's crazy.

out!

Yeah. He won't live to be 20, I bet.
Remember the time you saved him in the
tree?

Yeah. You know, I dream about that
sometimes.

Except in the dream I always miss him. I
get a couple hairs and down he goes.

-It's weird. -Yeah, that is weird.

But you didn't miss him. Chris Chambers
never misses, does he?

Not even when the ladies leave the seat
down.

Hey, I'l1l race you.

-No, I don't think so. —Right to the
pump. Come on.

-I'm kind of tired. Go! -You're a dead
man, Lachance.

It looks like Lachance has got him. He's
got Chambers beat.

But what's this? Chambers is making his
move. Lachance is fading, it's Chambers
at the tape.

The crowd goes wild.

You guys watching The Mickey Mouse Club
lately?

-Yeah. —-I think Annette's tits are
getting bigger.

-You think so? -Yeah, I think so.

I think he's right. I've been noticing
the A and the E...

...are starting to bend around the
sides.

—Annette's tits are great. —-Yeah.

This is really a good time.

-The most. —A blast.

Vern didn't just mean being off-1limits
inside the junkyard... ... or fudging on
our folks...

...0r going on a hike up the railroad to
Har low.

He meant those things, but it seems to me
NOW. « »

...1t was more, and that we all knew it.
Everything was there and around us.

We knew exactly who we were and exactly
where we were going.

Where's the B.A.R.? Come on, men, move it
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It was grand.

Great, spit at the fat kid. Real good.

What time is it, Gordie?

It's a quarter after 1.

We'd better go get the food. Junkyard
opens at 3.

—Chopper'11l be here. -Sic balls.

You go. You could pick us up on the way
back.

-I'm not going alone. We should all go.
-I'm staying right here.

-Yeah, man, I'mnot going. —-Girls, cool
it. We'll flip for it.

—-0dd man goes. -That's you, Gordie, odd
as a cod.

Flip or eat lead.

Four tails.

Oh, Jesus, man, that's a goocher.
—Come on, Vern. —That doesn't mean
anything.

-Let's go again. -No, a goocher. That's
really bad.

You remember when Clint Bracken and
those guys got wiped out in Durham?
Billy told me they were flipping for
beers.

They came up with a goocher before they
got into the car, and, bang.

They all got totaled.

I don't like this. Sincerely.

Verno, nobody believes that crap about
moons and goochers.

It's baby stuff. Now, come on, flip
again.

-You gonna flip or not? —Come on, Vern,
we don't have all day.

You lose, Gordie.

Gordie loses. 0ld Gordie just screwed
the pooch.

Does the word "retarded" mean anything
to you?

Gordie, go get the provisions, you
morphadite.

Don't call me any of your mother's pet
names.

-What a wet end you are, Lachance. -Shut
up.

I don't shut up, I grow up. And when I
look at you, I throw up.
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And then your mother goes around the
corner and she licks it up.

Finding new and preferably disgusting
ways to degrade a friend's mother...
..was always held in high regard.
Ain't you Denny Lachance's brother?
Shame what happened to him.

The Bible says, "In the midst of life we
are in death." Did you know that?

I lost a brother in Korea.

You look like your brother, Denny.
People ever tell you that?

Sometimes.

I remember the year he was All-
Conference.

Quarterback, he played.

Jesus.

Could be some scouts at the game
tomorrow.

-I don't know, Pop.
potatoes?

-That's what I hear, son.
see Jane after the game?
I think she's a lovely girl.

—Can I please have the potatoes?
-Dorothy, don't talk to the boy about
girls.

He shouldn't be thinking about girls.
This is the biggest game of his life.

-Dad, can I have the

—Are you gonna

Did you read the story Gordie wrote?
Gordie wrote a story.
-It was really good.
sweetheart?

Now, see, that's what I'm talking about.
Football takes concentration.

Start on the girls and his mind's all
over the place.

Gordie, I really liked it. -I thought it
was great. -I don't want you
interrupting me.

You play football?

Do you play football?

No.

What do you do?

I don't know.

Yeah, well, your brother, Denny, sure
could play football.

Here you go, kid, buck and a half of
hamburger.

-What did you write,
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Boy, could he throw. Father God and Sonny

Dennis, when you're out there tomorrow——
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Hey! Hey, you, kid! What are you doing
there? Come over here!

You, come back here, goddamn it! I'll sic
my dog on you!

Chopper, sic him! Sic him, boy!

Now, he said, "Sic him, boy."

But what I heard was, "Chopper, sic
balls."

That's Chopper?

Chopper was my first lesson in the vast
difference between myth and reality.
Come on, Choppie. Kiss my ass, Choppie.
Kiss my ass.

Come on, bite shit.

Go on, Choppie. Sic balls, Choppie.

You kids, stop teasing that dog, you hear
me? Stop teasing him.

I'm gonna beat your ass, teasing my dog
like that.

I'd like to see you climb this fence, fat
ass.

Don't you call me that. You little tin-
weasel peckerwood loony's son.

What did you call me?

I know who you are. You're Teddy Duchamp.

Your dad's a loony. A loony up in the
nuthouse at Togus.

He took your ear and put it to a stove and
burnt it off.

My father stormed the beach at Normandy.
He's crazier than a shithouse rat.

No wonder you're acting the way you are
with a loony for a father.

You call my dad a loony againand I'll
kill you.

Loony, loony, loony.

I'm gonna rip your head off and shit down
your neck!

No, I'mgonna kill him!

You come on and try it, you slimy
bastard.

He wants to go over there so he can beat
the piss out of you.

You watch your mouth. Let him do his own
fighting.

Sure, you only outweigh him by 500
pounds, fat ass.

I know your name. You're Lachance. I know
all you guys.

And all your fathers are gonna get a call
from me.
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Except for the loony up in Togus.

—Come on, man. -I'm gonna kill you! I'm
gonna kill you!

-You little foul-mouthed whore master.
-You son of a bitch!

Come back here. Come back here, you hear
me?

-Nobody ranks out my old man. —Come back
here. -My father stormed Normandy. -I
said come back here.

—-He stormed the beach, you faggot! —Come
back here!

We showed him. Thought we were a bunch of
pussies.

He ranked my old man.

I wondered how Teddy could care so much
for his dad...

...who'd practically killed him. I
couldn't give a shit about my dad...

...who hadn't laid a hand on me since I
was 3...

...for eating bleach under the sink.

He ranked my old man.

What do you care what a fat old pile of
shit like him says about your dad?

He still stormed the beach at Normandy,
right?

You think that pile of shit was at
Normandy?

-Forget it. -He don't know nothing. He's
dog shit.

Whatever's between you and your old man,
he can't change that.

Forget it, all right? Just forget it.
I'msorry if I'm spoiling everybody's
good time.

It's okay, man. It's okay.

'm not sure it should be a good time.
-You saying you wanna go back? -No.

But going to see a dead kid, maybe it
shouldn't be a party.

Like if he's really bad, like all cut up
and blood and shit all over him.

-I might have nightmares. —Come on,
Vern.

Like all guts and eyeballs all ready to
jump and——

-Shut up, Vern, goddamn it. —Come on,
Vern.

I can't help it.
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It was only a quarter to 3, but it felt
much later.

It was too hot and too much had happened.

We weren't even close to the Royal River
yet.

We were gonna have to get moving and
makes some miles before dark.

Hold still, will you?

So, what's with you and this Connie
Palermo chick?

I've been seeing her for over a month and
all she'll let me do is feel her tits.
She's a Catholic, man. They're all like
that.

You wanna get laid, you gotta get
yourself a Protestant.

A Jew's good.

A KLAM newsbreak. We interrupt to bring
you an update on the search for...

...the missing Ray Brower.

The police have expanded efforts to
include Motton...

—...Durham and the outlying areas.

-Shit, when are they gonna give up?

-They're never gonna find him. -Not
where they're looking.

Eyeball's right, they ain't never gonna
find him.

Would you hold still? You're making me
fuck up the snake part.

Ten years from now, some hunter's gonna
go in the woods to take a leak...
.«.wind up pissing on his bones.

Bet you a thousand they find him before
that.

Bet you $2000 they don't.

-Well, asshole—— -Hey, what's the big
deal?

-Who cares? -Would you two just shut the
fuck up?

If either one of you assholes had $2000,
I'd kill you both.

We're back here with Bob Cormier.

From the racks and stacks, it's the best
on wax. It's the Chordettes, with
"Lollipop."

my old man's dresser.
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I'll tell you how they're gonna find him.
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One apiece for after supper.

-Yeah, that's cool. -Yeah.

That's when a cigarette tastes best,
after supper.

Do you think I'm weird?

-Definitely. -No, man, seriously.

Am I weird?

Yeah, but so what? Everybody's weird.
-You ready for school? —No.

Junior high. You know what that means.
By next Junewe'll all be split up.
What are you talking about? Why would
that happen?

It's not gonna be like grammar school,
that's why.

You'll be taking college courses. Me,
Teddy and Vern...

...will be in the shop courses with the
rest of the retards making birdhouses.
You're gonna meet a lot of new guys.
Smart guys.

-Meet a lot of pussies is what you mean.
-No, man.

Don't say that. Don't even think that.
-I'mnot going in with pussies, forget
it. -Then you're an asshole.

What's asshole about wanting to be with
friends?

It's asshole if your friends drag you
down.

You hang with us, you'll just be another
wise guy with shit for brains.

You think Mighty Mouse could beat
Superman?

-What are you, cracked? -Why not?

The other day, he was carrying five
elephants in one hand.

Boy, you don't know nothing. Mighty
Mouse is a cartoon.

Superman is a real guy. No way a cartoon
could beat up a real guy.

Yeah, maybe you're right.

Would be a good fight though.

I mean, you could be a real writer
someday, Gordie.

Fuck writing. I don't want to be a
writer.

-It's stupid. It's a stupid waste of
time. -That's your dad talking.

—Bullshit. —Bull true. I know how your
dad feels. He doesn't give a shit.
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Denny was the one he cared about, and
don't try to tell me different.

-You're just a kid, Gordie. -Oh, gee,
thanks, Dad.

I wish the hell I was your dad.

You wouldn't be going around talking
about taking stupid shop courses if I
was.

It's like God gave you something, man,
all those stories that you can make up.
He said, "This is what we got for you,
kid. Try not to lose it."

Kids lose everything unless there's
someone to look out for them.

And if your parents are too fucked up to
do it, then maybe I should.

Come on, you guys, let's get moving.
Yeah, by the time we get there the kid
won't even be dead anymore.

Any of you guys know when the next train
is due?

We could go down to the Route 136 bridge.
What are you, crazy? That's five miles
down the river.

You walk five miles down the river, you
gotta walk five back. That could take
till dark.

We cross here, we can get to the same
place in 10 minutes.

Yeah, but if a train comes, there's
nowheres to go.

No, there isn't. You just jump.

-Teddy, it's a hundred feet. -Yeah,
Teddy.

Look, you guys can go around if you want
to. I'm crossing here.

And while you guys are dragging your
candy asses halfway across the state...
...I'll bewaiting for you on the other
side relaxing with my thoughts.

You use your left hand or your right hand
for that?

You wish.

I lost the comb.

Forget it, Vern.

Train!

Move it, man! Go on! Move it!

Get up, Vern! Damn it!

Get up! Move it!

-Shit, Vern! Get up! -I don't want to.
We're gonna fall.

We're gonna die, damn it! Get up!
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-Vern, you gotta go faster! -I can't,
Gordie!

Run! Run, man! Move your ass, man!

Hey, at least now we know when the next
train was due.

Man, that was the all-time train dodge.
Too cool.

Vern, you were so scared, you looked like
that fat guy in Abbott and Costello...
—...when he saw the mummy. -I wasn't that
scared.

No, really, I wasn't. Sincerely.

Then you won't mind if we check your
Jockeys for Hershey squirts?

Go screw.

-You better turn yours over. -This is the
way I like to do it.

—-Fine. -0h, man. Oh, no, man.

-You got any more, Gordie? -Sorry, Vern.
Not funny. What am I supposed to eat?
-Why don't you cook your dick? -It'd be a
small meal.

Screw you guys, I got it.

Nothing like a smoke after a meal.
Yeah, I cherish these moments.

What? What did I say?

Hey, Gordo, why don't you tell us a
story?

I don't know.

-0h, come on. —-Yeah, come on, Gordo. But
not one of your horror stories, okay?

I don't wanna hear no horror stories. I'm
not up for that.

Why don't you tell us one about Sergeant
Steele and his battling leathernecks?
The one I've been thinking about is
different. It's about this pie-eating
contest.

The main guy of the story is this fat kid
that nobody likes named Davie Hogan.
Like Charlie Hogan's brother, if he had
one.

Good, Vern.

Go on, Gordie.

Well, this kid, he's our age, but he's
fat. Real fat.

He weighs close to 180, but, you know,
it's not his fault. It's his glands.
Oh, yeah, my cousin's like that.
Sincerely.

She weighs over 300 pounds. Supposed to
be a "hyboid" gland or something.
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I don't know about any "hyboid" gland,
but what a blimp.

No shit. She looks like a Thanksgiving
turkey.

shut up, Vern?

Yeah, right. Go on, Gordie. It's a swell
story.

All the kids, instead of calling him
Davie, they call him Lardass. Lardass
Hogan.

Even his little brother and sister call
him Lardass.

At school, they put this sticker on his
back that says "Wide Load."

And they rank him out and beat him up
whenever they get a chance.

But one day, he gets an idea.

-Is this thing on? Can you hear me?
-Yeah.

Now, the next contestant in the Great
Tri-County Pie Eat...

...Principal John Wiggins.

And our celebrity contestant, from KLAM
in Portland...

..« The Bossman himself, Bob Cormier.
Thanks, man. Hey, from the racks and
stacks, it's the best on wax.

How about another double golden-oldie
sound sandwich from KLAM in Portland?
-It's.... —-Boss!

Next, a newcomer to the Pie Eat...

the future.

Young master David Hogan.

—-Are you all right, young man? -Hey,
Lardass, how was your trip?

I hear you got a big appetite, Lardass.
Don't even think about winning this.
Boy, are you fat.

Don't pay attention to those fools,
Lardass. I mean, Davie.

And now, the one you've all been waiting
for.

The four-time champion, our own Bill
Travis.

Listen, I got 10 riding on you myself,
Billy Boy.

All right. Are you ready?

Hands behind your backs, gentlemen.
Drum roll.
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-Hey, Lardass. Chow down, Wide Load.
-Hey, Lardass. Chow down, Wide Load.

Go.

You better pace yourself if you want to
hold out, boy.

Come on, Lardass!

What the audience didn't know...

...was that Lardass wasn't really
interested in winning.

What he wanted was revenge.

And right before he was introduced, he'd
gotten ready for it.

Diving into his fifth pie, Lardass began
to imagine that he wasn't eating pies.

He pretended he was eating cow flops and
rat guts in blueberry sauce.

Slowly, a sound started to build in
Lardass' stomach.

A strange and scary sound...

... lLike a log truck coming at you at a
hundred miles an hour.

Suddenly, Lardass opened his mouth...
...and before Bill Travis knew it...
...he was covered with five pies worth of
used blueberries.

The women in the audience screamed.
Bossman Bob Cormier took one look at Bill
...... and barfed on Principal
Principal Wiggins barfed on the
lumberjack that was sitting next to him.
Mayor Grundy barfed on his wife's tits.
But when the smell hit the crowd...
...that's when Lardass' plan really
started to work.

Girlfriends barfed on boyfriends.

Kids barfed on their parents. A fat lady
barfed in her purse.

The Donelley twins barfed on each other.
And the Women's Auxiliary barfed all
over the Benevolent Order of Antelopes.
And Lardass just sat back and enjoyed
what he'd created.

A complete and total barf-o-rama.

-Too cool. Too cool. -Man, that was the
best, just the best.

-Yeah. —-Then what happened?

-What do you mean? -I mean, what
happened?

What do you mean, "What happened?"
That's the end.

19

-PH Z—RILRXBLEIN 4K -O—K -9
HIT—FRXAFYIIIV I TARO-R ]
77!

ERNK |
EEN! S—4% 2|
HERIIMS BT

Z—5 AEEED Z ECHEEN D > DT,
EHARSDTWIEDIF IR I S T,

ZULT, BN ERIIC. BISZFDEREZLTW
feo

5B HD/IA ICRAATEZ—F Xld. B9hY/INA
EEBRNTWEWZ EZBERUBOTI.

TI—RY =Y = cBENTEP R I I OANE=
BRXTWSEBUWIAATW,

o< bh&, S—FADBEOFTENULEBDI,
FWTHWNE...o
BRIV A TESTLBAKRKDONZT Y I D
E5SBETR,

LR, T—H R FO@EELRE . - -+,

L NS T4 AT D LHIIC...

e RIE /IO SE R DERBH TIL—RNY —[CED
nTWx UL,

HEOL B IFEEE IS,

MRADKRT - A—IFIx EIL - NTT4RAERT..
T4 X VIARRICEHELE U

DA XY ARRISEEICE > TWeART D[R U
Too

I mRIE ZOHAEICIELR U

LA U, ZOREWHERDEICIENS &0

S —5 ZDEHEINERRICHEBE LR TS - 1o
H=IL7 LY RigR—1 7 LY RICIBHLUL
FHIFERICIEL U o Ko eI DO (TR
L7co

KX —ROWFIF FHEWICIRHEL /=
ZH@EBEIX 7T O—REFEMICIER U

T—F RS EE->TEDDE> b DZEUAT
\/\7‘—':0

SRR N—T A ST

Mo ZLTESZ oW —BERLL Balit&
-FNTESHKSE?
—ESWVWSZEEK?-DFED, AL -TzA

/e
"AINB S ? O TESVWSEKR? HNTKDD

Z&o



How can that be the end? What kind of an
ending is that?

-What happened to Lardass? -I don't
know.

Maybe he went home and celebrated with a
couple of cheeseburgers.

Jeez, that ending sucks.

Why don't you make it so that Lardass
goes home... ... and he shoots his
father?

Then he runs away and he joins the Texas
Rangers. How about that?

I don't know.

Something good like that.

I like the ending. The barfing was really
good.

But there's one thing I didn't
understand.

Did Lardass have to pay to get into the
contest?

No, Vern, they just let him in.

Oh, great. Great story.

Great story, Gordie. I just didn't like
the ending.

Where's the radio? Let's get some
sounds.

We talked into the night.

The kind of talk that seemed important
until you discover girls.

All right. All right. Mickey's a mouse,
Donald's a duck, Pluto's a dog.

What's Goofy?

If I could only have one food for the rest
of my life?

That's easy. Pez.

Cherry-flavored Pez. No question about
it.

Goofy's a dog. He's definitely a dog.

I knew The $64,000 Question was fixed.
There's no way anybody could know that
much about opera.

He can't be a dog. He wears a hat and
drives a car.

Wagon Train is a really cool

show... ... but did you ever notice that
they never get anywhere?

They just keep wagon training.

God, that's weird. What the hell is
Goofy?

Not one of us mentioned Ray Brower, but
we were all thinking about him.

—0h, my God. -It's that Brower kid.
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His ghost is out walking in the woods.

I promise I won't hock more dirty books.
I won't say no more swears.

I promise I'll eat all my lima beans.
Two for flinching.

What is it, Chris?

Maybe it's coyotes.

Sounds like a woman screaming.

It's not coyotes. It's his ghost.

Don't say that.

Hey, Teddy, sit down.

I'm gonna go look for it. I wanna see the
ghost.

Don't say that.

he looks like.

Maybe we should stand guard.

Yeah, that's a good idea.

Give me the gun. I'l1l take the first
watch.

2300 hours. Corporal Teddy Duchamp
stands guard.

Shut up, Teddy, and keep your eyes
peeled.

The dogfaces rested easy... ... in the

...was protecting all that was dear to
them.

It should have been you, Gordon.

Are you okay?

You were dreaming.

I didn't cry at Denny's funeral.

I miss him, Chris.

I really miss him.

I know.

Go back to sleep.

Maybe you could go into the college
courses with me.

That'1ll be the day.

-Why not? You're smart enough. —-They
won't let me.

What do you mean?

It's the way people think of my family.
It's the way they think of me.

I'm just one of those low-1ife Chambers
kids.

That's not true.

Oh, it is.
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No one even asked me if I took the milk
money that time.

I just got a three-day vacation.

Did you take it?

Yeah, I took it. You knew I took it.

Teddy knew I took it.

Everyone knew I took it. Even Vern knew
it, I think.

Maybe I was sorry and I tried to give it
back.

You tried to give it back?

Maybe, just maybe.

told her, and the money was all there.
But I still got a three—-day vacation
because it never showed up.

And maybe the next week, old lady

Simons... ... had this brand—-new skirt on

when she came to school.

-Yeah.

Let's just say that I stole the milk
money, but old lady Simons stole it back
from me.

Just suppose that I told this story.

Me, Chris Chambers, kid brother to
Eyeball Chambers. -Do you think anyone
would believe it? -No.

Do you think that bitch would have tried
something like that...

...1f it'd been one of those douche bags
from the View?

-No way. —Hell, no.

But with me....

a long time.

Anyway, she saw her chance and she took
it.

I was the stupid one for even trying to
give it back.

I just never thought....

I never thought that a teacher....

Oh, who gives a fuck anyway?

I just wish that I could go someplace
where nobody knows me.

I guess I'm just a pussy, huh?

2 The freight woke up the other guys.

It was on the tip of my tongue to tell
them about the deer, but I didn't.

SUSEThat was the one thing I kept to myself.
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And maybe I took it to old lady Simons and
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I'm sure she had her eye on that skirt for
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I've never spoken or written of it until
just now.

Jeez, Gordie, how come you didn't get
some breakfast stuff...

..« Like Twinkies, and Pez, and root
beer?

Sorry, Vern. I guess a more experienced
Eiishopper could've gotten more... ... for
your seven cents.

With our stomachs rumbling, we pressed
on toward the Royal River.

The reality of Ray Brower was growing,
and kept us moving despite the heat.
For me, the idea of seeing that kid's
yidead body... ... was starting to become
an obsession.

{’51Gent lemen, the Royal.

#)God, the tracks go way out of the way.
If we cut across this field right here,
we'll be there in an hour.

#¥W T think we should stick to the tracks.
PI)T say we go across the field.

vriGordie?

vri-Yeah. —-Let's go.

v¥iTake no prisoners.

EilHey, you guys, it's a lot safer if we....
—-Come on, men. Let's take on.... -You
don't know what's in those woods.

-Let's go. We're gonna get.... —Hey, you
guys, wait up for me.

Ace, I gotta tell you something, but you
gotta swear youwon't tell anybody.
+lYou got it, pal.

{’clHey, Eyeball, you know that Brower kid?
-What about him? -I could tell you
Hyssomething... ... but you gotta swear you
ain't gonna tell nobody.

Billy and Charlie had managed to keep
FEltheir enormous secret for about 36
hours.

SVIA personal record for both of them.

By noon, Ace and Eyeball had told their
secret to everybody in the gang.

I quess for those quys, protecting their
wrimother's good name wasn't a top
priority.

Hey, listen, Ace. Maybe me and Charlie
shouldn't go.

rlYeah, maybe you can go without us.

You guys are acting like my grandmother
having a conniption fit.
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I don't see your problem. We go up with
fishing gear...

...and if a cop asks what we're doing,
"We're here to take a couple of
steelhead.

ZI3And look what we found."

Yeah, come on, man, we're gonna be

i famous. We're gonna be on every radio and

TV show in the country.

£2T still don't think we should go.

Okay. Okay. You've stated your position
clearly.

{kiNow I'm gonna state mine.

{ZGet in the fucking car. Now.

-I hate this shortcut. -"I hate this
shortcut."

w¥iYou flinched. Two for flinching.
£lBut you flinched.

%41 know. Two for flinching.

EtiHow are we supposed to get across this?
-We use you as a raft. -Very funny.

walk across.

I told you we should have stuck to the
tracks.

Is it me, or are you theworld's biggest
pussy?

LT suppose this is fun for you.

%iINo, but this is.

’¥1-Come on, stop! -Want some more?

-Stop it, come on! —Come on, Teddy, act
your age.

This is my age. I'm in the prime of my
youth, and I'l1 only be young once.
Yeah, but you're gonna be stupid for the
rest of your life.

—Rank-out! -That's it, Chambers.

You just signed your own death warrant.
You die, Chambers.

{Z1Get him. Get Vern.

-Vern Tessio dies. -No, Teddy, you're
gonna die.

Hey, where do you think you're going,
Lachance?

-Yeah, Lachance. —Come on, you guys.
—Sleeper hold. Sleeper hold. -Stop it.
I'mserious.

-No one gets out of a sleeper hold.
-Vern, there's something on your neck.
-Yeah, right, I'mnot falling for that
Ekione. -Vern, there is something on your
neck.
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Hey, you know, it's not that deep. We can
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ELlIt's a leech. Leeches!
v -Get them of f! —They're on me!

them off!
¥y Are there any on mine, man?
&lJ0h, shit, Chris.

{’s1Can you hear me?

H’kiGordie, are you there?

{’kIMaybe he's dead.

idiot. -Well, I don't know.
FkiGordie?

before.

your face.

vEiShut up, Teddy.

w¥/You okay, Gordie?

E¥iMaybe we should take Gordie back.
pussy too.

What's your problem? He had a leech
hanging from his balls.

ZWhat are you, his mother?
¥ -Eat shit. —-You eat shit.

wants to go back too.

Pussy.

{k1-You four—-eyed psycho. —-Get off me.
huh, Teddy?

it. Stop it!

¥ZAT"'m not going back.

-Idiot. -Shut up, retard.

see that body so badly.

have gone on alone.

race? Oh, yeah?
#k10h, my God, I got him. I got him.
S¥iYou are history, guy. History.

around.

-Gordie, there's some on your back. —-Get

-Gordie, man, are you okay? —-Gordie.

-He's not. He's still breathing, you
#)Just cool it, you guys. He just fainted.
God, I never met anybody who fainted

Maybe he made a bad mistake and looked at

Great, Chambers, now you're turning

I think Chris is right. Let's go back.
What a surprise. The king of the pussies

-Stop calling me that. -What, pussy?

Two for flinching. Do you like it? Two
L for flinching. =Stop it. -You like it,

—Come on, you guys. Break it up. -Stop

At the time, I didn't know why I needed to
Even if no one had followed me, I would

#&¥INo way, Ace. Not this time, man. No way.
-Go for it, Vince. Go for it. —-You want to

—-Fall back, Ace. —-Come on, don't fuck
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Coming through the woods, I bet we saved
over an hour.

-Teddy? -Yeah?

#PThis the Back Harlow Road?

Sy The Brower kid must be here someplace.
Teddy, you and Vern watch the left side
Fllof the tracks. -We'll take the right.
-All right.

£yiThere he is. I see him, look.

2llLook over there. I see him. I see him.
ZEINone of us could breathe.

Somewhere under those bushes was the
rest of Ray Brower.

The train knocked Ray Brower out of his
...... just like it had knocked the
life out of his body.

#¥The kid wasn't sick.

#UThe kid wasn't sleeping.

#¥The kid was dead.

Let's look for some long branches. We'1ll
build him a stretcher.

{LJWhy did you have to die?

-What's the matter with Gordie?
-Nothing.

Why don't you guys go look for some
branches, okay?

w»Why did he have to die, Chris?

viiWhy did Denny have to die? Why?

£ T don't know.

-It should have been me. -Don't say that.

-It should have been me. -Don't say that,
man.

£0T'm no good. My dad said it. I'm no good.
ZIHe doesn't know you.
¥/-He hates me. —He doesn't hate you.

-He hates me. —No.

&riHe just doesn't know you.

+iHe hates me. My dad hates me.

E1lHe hates me. Oh, God.

You're gonna be a great writer someday,
Gordie.

You might even write about us guys if you
ever get hard up for material.
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I guess I'd have to be pretty hard up,
huh?

{’PAWhat the fuck do you know about this?
{’51Son of a bitch. My little brother.

You wasn't planning on taking the body
from us, was you, boys?

You get away, man. We found him. We got
dibs.

We better start running, Eyeball. They
got dibs.

We earned him, man. You guys came in a
car. That's not fair. He's ours.

That's not fair. He's ours. Well, not
anymore.

There are four of us, Eyeball. You just
make your move.

£E10h, we will. Don't you worry.

ZPl\Vern, you little son of a whore.

-You was under the porch.
wasn't me.

You peeping bung. I ought to beat the
shit out of you.

£1lYou guys have two choices.

You either leave quietly and we take the
body...

you.
{EAnd we take the body.

—-Besides, me and Billy found him first.
-Vern told us how you found him.

car.
Billy, I think I just turned my Fruit of
the Looms into a fudge factory.

-That's it. Your ass is grass. —Hold it.
Okay, Chambers, you little faggot. This
is your last chance.

EElWhat do you say, kid?

Why don't you go home and fuck your
mother some more?

ZEiYou're dead.

2L1Come on, Chris, let's split.

-They're not taking him. -This is crazy.
-They're not taking him. -He's got a
knife, man.

H#ElAce, come on, man.

) You ' re gonna have to kill me, Ace.

{’PANo problem.

You're not taking him. Nobody's taking
him.

you take your foot off.
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—No, I swear it

..0r you stay and we beat the shit out of

Oh, Billy, I wish we'd never boosted that

Come on, kid, just give me the gun before
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You ain't got the sack to shoot a
woodchuck.

riDon't move, Ace.
LI 1L kill you. I swear to God.
&lCome on, Lachance, give me the gun.

You must have at least some of your
brother's good sense.

Suck my fat one, you cheap dime-store
hood.

{’PAWhat are you gonna do, shoot us all?
{’51INo, Ace, just you.

FlWe ' re gonna get you for this.
PXiMaybe you will and maybe you won't.
#210h, we will.

We're not gonna forget this, if that's
what you're thinking.

¥ This is big time, baby.
{kiSuck my fat one?

Whoever told you you had a fat one,
Lachance?

{:iBiggest one in four counties.
PEiAre we gonna take him?

But we came all this way. We were
supposed to be heroes.

ZINot this way, Teddy.
£E1Chris, give me a hand.
&JRay Brower's body was found...

...but neither our gang nor their gang
got the credit.

In the end, we decided that an anonymous

£Eiphone call... ... was the best thing to

do.

We headed home. And although many
thoughts raced through our minds...
...we barely spoke.

We walked through the night and made it
back. ..

...a little past 5:00 on Sunday morning,
the day before Labor Day.

viiWe'd only been gone two days...

.. . but somehow the town seemed
different, smaller.

ZElWell, see you in school.
#k1See you in junior high.
SELA penny.

Well, guys, I better get

PELhOome. v« «us before my mom puts me on the

10 Most Wanted list.

*ldNo hard feelings, okay?
£LINo way, man.
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As time went on, we saw less and less of BAEDICDN., TT74 EN—VDORIFRZIGL<R
Teddy and Vern... DERLT,

...until eventually they became just two ...&EHIICEKSFR—ILTD2DDEICIE>TUL
more faces in the halls. F -7,

P11t happens sometimes. RAELIBIETT,
Friends come in and out of your life like LAKZYDNAR—ADLSIc. RADENTIE
busboys in a restaurant. HZTWL
I heard Vern got married out of high N=V [TEREERICHEEL. ANDFHZD ST
school, had four kids... fcEBWTWET .
...and is now the forklift operator at SR7ILE/—MKET 74— VT ~DAXRL
the Arsenault Lumber Yard. — 59— L TWBZES5TY,
Teddy tried to get into the

T T = E (C > =h', Wwe
PLIArMY. ... ... but his eyes and his ear kept T7AREREASS 2 LRS, BEROENTA
nt:;?b\j Tl:o

Last I'd heard he'd spent some time in S IC W E T, BIETIBFRICA > TVNT. &

Elljail... ... and was now doing odd jobs ‘ X ) L
around Castle Rock. EFr v - OV I THRELTVWEZESTT,

I'm never gonna get out of this town, am 51 = DETAS H S A WAL, T—5g 2
I, Gordie?

¥E]You can do anything you want, man. ATHTED L P RLMN

LviYeah, sure. HH. DI

1Z1Give me some skin. zRETiNnk,

ST 11 see you. FWCITC &K

FNot if I see you first. BHIEICT > Ie 57

PEIChris did get out. PN s Oy

rI;ll:.en rolled in the college courses with L& —EIC A D T — R [T B8R L e

And although it was hard, he gutted it
out like he always did.

He went on to college and eventually
became a lawyer.

cast week, he entered a fast-food 568, WIET 7R N T— RIEIRAD % Uieo

Just ahead of him, two men got into an TDTHIT, 2ADENOFMZ LTV ZDS
argument. One of them pulled a knife. EDTADNF1 72D H U,

Chris, who'd always made the best peace, L _ _
tried to break it up. fPRIC A7 ) RIE. EZRIES N T,

He was stabbed in the throat. He died i
1 & l Co C\'. C
almost instantly. RixEERIS NI, BIFEIE ST

FliDad, can we go now? JVUN BT -oTHVLN?

EhoflTE, WObDESICHEED F U,

RIFKRZITEZ L., RENICITAETICE ST,

~You ready? -Yeah, we've been ready for -ZEHFVWWN?-Z X, 1KERINSERBLTVE
an hour. 9,

$10kay, I'l1 be right there. bhofe. IICTL &K,

PElHe said that a half hour ago. 30 RIICHZEDE->TI
Yeah, my dad's weird. He gets like that #®%. SDEDHRXRBEL L, ESPWeLTWBHEH
when he's writing. HIRB AT,
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