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---

To my mother and my fiancée.

Despite lacking a general interest in the medium, this comic 
book, and the (mostly) positive outlook on life that created it, 

would not exist without you two.

Words (and pictures) cannot describe the depth of my love.

---



After my first year of college, I returned home for vacation and lived for a short 
time with my parents. My father insisted I secure employment over the summer. 
Desperate to escape his overbearing presence, I agreed and began applying for 
part-time jobs online. However after several days passed without offers, my father’s 
patience began to wear thin.

“When I was your age,” he said, “I pounded the pavement every day looking for a 
job, with resume in hand.”

I really hadn’t held a job before that point, so I took his advice. I put on my gray, 
two-piece, high-school graduation suit and tie, printed out fifty or so copies of my 
resume, and took a bus downtown. I returned home hours later drenched in sweat 
from the blistering mid-July heat with every piece of paper in the stack present 
and accounted for. Dad had a really hard time believing that everyone I spoke to 
instructed me to “apply online.” 

I moved in with my brother shortly after, and immediately landed a job (after 
applying for it online). I used to get mad when I thought about that hot summer 
day, but it’s hard to hold a grudge now. How could my luddite father have ever 
known what job hunting is like in the 21st century when he hadn’t applied for one 
since the 1960s? I think he just wanted me to become independent. He taught me 
to the best of his ability and succeeded. 

It’s in that same spirit of sorely outdated advice wrapped in well-intentioned love, 
that I write this book. For most of my adult life, I’ve fumbled through the dark, 
making up the answers as I go and second-guessing every decision along the way. 
My lowest moments always seem punctuated with the unsettling knowledge that 
we all walk this path of life alone. Fortunately, there is a comforting truth I’d like to 
share with you.  

At one point in both of our lives, my father and I walked the streets, resumes in 
hand, looking for a job. We were both well acquainted with the power of money, 
ignorant to the true workings of the world, and disadvantaged as black men. While 
both of us were fortunate enough to have fathers and homes to return to, neither 
had words of comforting reassurance waiting for us there. Yet still, in our own ways, 
in our own times, to the best of our abilities, and through much trial and error we 
successfully built lives worth living surrounded by people we love. If we can do it, I’d 
like to believe you can too.

INTRODUCTION
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Alex Cole
Art By: Katherine Karolczak

Anton Macon Brewington
Art By: Inigoiio

Jonathan Tavarez
Art By: Aceywavez

The first comic I completed in this book was “Annapolis.” I paid for the artist 
using cash advances from my credit card and posted the comic online for free 
thinking no one would read it or care. The individuals  listed on these pages are 
just a few of the 120 people who proved me wrong and funded this book on 
Kickstarter. I am eternally grateful that they opened their hearts (and wallets) to 
help me realize my lifelong dream of becoming a published author.

Matt Salazar

Ross Chapman

William Gray
Art By: krisskringl3

Journey Rose Jennings
Art By: Morgan Vivar
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Deloris Hunter
Art By: Alice Gastaldon 
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LETTER FROM THE AUTHOR

Dear Reader,

Writing a biography at the end of a memoir seems, at best, repetitive, 
and,  at worst, self-indulgent. However, if you’re reading a wall of text like 
this in a book filled with illustrations, I’ll assume you want to know more. 
So instead of listing off mundane facts like the names of my pets or my 
favorite foods, I’ll tell you where this story leaves off.

First, I am unemployed again. No, I wasn’t fired again - I quit my job. 
My fiancée and I are hoping we’ll get enough from selling our singular, 
decades-old car to cover the cost of our wedding next month. We’ll need to 
keep our savings intact for our year-long shoe-string-budget backpacking 
honeymoon through South America and Asia.

I spent the entirety of last week loading boxes of my old possessions into 
the flatbed trucks of my friends and family. At first, it felt like I was losing a 
part of myself. I had worked hard to acquire these coveted things, many of 
which had sentimental value. But as my apartment emptied out, I realized 
the memories remained. These expensive, hard-earned personal effects 
weren’t the subject of my joy, they were just junk. I struggle, even as I 
write this, to remember the contents of those boxes the second they were 
sealed.

I see money differently now than I did when I first started working. Now 
that I know I can survive on my own, I’d like to focus my attention on 
managing the fleeting hours of my life, as opposed to endlessly increasing 
numbers on a balance sheet. I think I have enough, at least for now. 
Although, there may be plenty of time (and inflation) to prove me wrong.

R.D. Hunter

Art By: Alex Völk Art By: Martha Mariot Art By: Vladimir Belikov Art By: Bárbara Baeza
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THANK YOU
FOR READING

If you enjoyed this book please 
leave a rating  or write a review on 

Amazon.com

amzn.to/3SvJEPl
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