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A LON& VAMN
WHILE.
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1 EXPECT
YOU'D HAVE A
HARD TIME CATCHING
PASSES WITH
BURNED UP
HANDS.

THAT
AN'T ALL
I NEED.

NEED
MEN I CAN
COUNT
ON.

HEARD YOU
NEED ANEW
FIELD HOUSE.

SEEMS THERE'S
PRECIOUS FEW OF
THEM TO 60 ROUND
THESE DAYS.

BURNEV THE
VAMN HELL OUTTA MEANS
MY HANDS. DRAGGIN! THERE'S A
B\&'S O BINVERS WHOLE LOT
OUTTA THAT FIRE. LEFT OF YA THAT
4TILL NEEDS
BURNING.

SHIT. NEVER
KNOWN YOU
TO NEEV MEN,
COACH.

JUsT BOYS
TOO VAMN
$CARED 10
TELL YANO.

THAT MEAN
ANYTHING
TO YOou?

AND |F I 60 UP
IN FLAMES, HOW
YOU THINK YOU
AIN'T GONNA GET
BARBECUED
RIGHT ALONG
WITH ME,
HARDY?

YOU FORGET, YOU
40N, YOU'RE STARTED THIS AND
AS WET WITH FIRE, COACH. WHAT IF T
GAS0UINE AS YOU'RE ONLY MAD WAS TO TELL
YOU ARE WITH ‘CAUSE YOU you 10
BLOOV. CAN'T PUT IT

?
our. VO \17
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RECKON THAT
VEPENDS ON
WHERE YOU'RE
STANDING.

ANV WHERE
6 \T YOU'RE
A STANDING,

SHERIFF?

\T'5 ADAMN
PDANGEROUS
GAME WE
PLAY.

I'M SURE THAT
GHOO0VE WV
FROM LOCUST
FORK WOULY
AGREE.

YOU KNOW
WHAT HE'D SAY
\F HE WAS HERE,
TON'T YA? 1 CAN
HEAR THE DAMN

WORDS.

HE'D TELL
U4 10 4TOP OUR
TAMN BELLY-ACHIN'.
AND GET BUSY DOING
WHAT WE BOTH KNOW
NEEDS TO BE
VONE.

1 THINK YOU KNOW
1'VE VONE AS LITTLE
STANDING AS POSSIBLE
FOR YEARS NOW.
EVER 5INCE 1 HURT
MY KNEE.

RIGHT.
FOOTBALL
INJURY,
WASN!T
17

WELL IT D\D
HAPPEN ON A FIELD)
40 1 BUESS YOU
COULY 4AY THAT.

1TEW YA...
1'D SWITCH
PLACES WITH
HIMIF T
COouLw.

N A
GOVVAMN
HEARTBEAT.
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JUST WRITE
ME THE DAMN
TICKET AND
GET \T OVER
WITH.

WHY WHAT,
SHERIFFT WHY

ARE YOU PULLING
ME OVER FOR VOING
63 N A 557 1 WAS
WONVERING THAT
MYSELF.

LEDDY SAID \T WAS YOUR \DEA
TO BRING ME INTO WHATEVER
TVAMN FOOL NONSENSE \T'4 TRUE.
SHE'S LOOKING TO START 1 WAS THE ONE
AGAINST COACH BOSS. WHO BROUGHT
THAT TRUE, JuLie? U? YOUR

IF 40, S OR THg

1 NEET YOU BECAUSE PEOPLE WHO
TO TELL Mg 1 JON'T WANT oAl
WHY. 1O 48 YOU

LEFT BEHIND, WAY.
SHERIFF.

VESPITE WHAT YOU
MIGHT THINK OF ME,
WHICH T'M $URE AIN'T
NOTHING PRETTY...T'VE
NEVER FORGOTTEN
HOW 1 &0T 1O B¢
WHERE I AM.
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HOLY FUCK!
THEY $ET YOUR
GOVUAMN
OFFICE ON
Fire!

COACH,
GET BACK!

COACH!
IT AIN’T
WORTH IT!
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FUCKIN!
GOVVAMN
HELL. I CATCH
THAT DAMN
voé...

...YOU'RE
GOING STRAIGHT
UP HI& TAMN AS5,

EARL.
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LIVEOAK 60T RUN
OFF THE ROAV THIS
MORNING, COACH.

BUSTED UP HIS LEG \T WAS
A LITTLE BIT. VEFINITELY
LOCUST FORK

BOYZ WHO VONE 1.
1 WAS GONNA HEAD
OVER THERE AFTER
PRACTICE, AND
TAKE 50ME
V-LINEMEN

WE 60T A

GAME THIS
FRIDAY. YOU

FORGET

THATZ? NO, COACH,

COURSE NOT, BUT
YOU KNOW WE 6OTTA
ANSWER THIS SHIT.

1 MEAN, WE 60T THREE
MEN SHOT TO HELL,
NOW PLAYERS
% GETTIN...

WHAT Wg
6OTTATO
& FIELD
A TVAMN
TEAM.

WE LOSE
10 EVGEWATER
THIS WEEK, WELL,
THAT SUCKS AND ALL.

I MEAN, FUCK THE YOU THINK
EVGEWATER BUT THIS PEOPLE WON'T
EAGLES, THING WITH DIE IF WE LOSE

MCKLUSKY, THIS FOOTBALL

AIN'T NO GAME. GAMES?
WE LOSE TO
HIM.GHIT... THEN
YOU PON'T
KNOW SHIT
peorLe ABOUT CRAW
ARE GONE COUNTY,
DIE. BOY.
WHERE'S
MY GOVVAMN
DEFENSIVE
COORPVINATOR?

MATERHEAD?

HE AIN'T
BEEN RIGHT 4INCE
THAT NIGHT AT THE
GOOVES!, COACH.
1 THINK WE GONE
HAVE TO...

LAST 1 5AW HIS
BlIG-HEAD ASS, HE
WAS SITTIN' UNVER

THE BLEACHERS,

CRYIN' LIKE
A BITCH.

HOLY SHIT!
Look!
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WHAT THE
FUCK SMELLS
VIKE SHIT?

1 BET MCKLUSKY HAD THAT
GOVVAMN MONKEY Al Hi$ OUT
HERE SHITTIN’ ON OUR PRACTICE
FIELD. I AM GONNA STRANGLE
THE LIVING FUCK OUTTA THAT

P15%-ANT B3 ANU THE
COCKSUCKIN' BEAR.

WHERE
THE FUCK'S
KALL?

HE CUT WIS WAND
LAST NIGHT. HAY
TO GET A BUNCHA
4TITCHES. AND
HOW DD
WE VO THAT?
JERKING
OFF?

SMAGHIN!
WINTOWS. HE SHOULY
BE ABLE TO PLAY AGAIN
IN A COUPLE WEEKS. AND
OL' MCKLUSKY SURE WON'T
BE MAKING NOTHIN! OFF
THEM DAMN CARS,
THAT'S FOR...

14EE ASECOND-
STRING CENTER
SNAPPING THE DAMN
BALL AT PRACTICE.
WHERE THE HELL'S MY
STARTER, ESAWT

CALIL, YEAH,
HE UH, HE AIN'T
GONNA MAKE
\T IN TODAY,
COACH.

AND WHY
THE HELL

NOT?

ANU WHY
% LIVEOAK
LIMPINGT HE
CUT HI$ LEG
ON A WINDOW
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BUT THAT
VON'T MATTER
NO MORE,

VOES \T?
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AND WITH THAT
FIELDY GOAL, THE
EAGLES STRETCH

THEIR LEAD TO 20 TO
&, MIDWAY THROUGH
THE $ECOND
QUARTER.

LOTTA FOOTBALL
LEFT TO BE PLAYED
THOUGH, FOLKS.
YE% INDEEU. AND IF
OUR REBS CAN

JUST KEEP ON A/
FIGHTIN', WELL...

WHO KNOWS |
WHAT CAN |
HAPPEN?
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AlLL YOU HAVE
TO VO 16 6AY 1T,
EUGENE.

GIWVE ME HI&
NAME AND THI&
ALl ENDS.

YOU VON'T....
VON'T NEED ME,
YOU CRUEL
BITCH...

YOU KNOW
HI& NAME.

You JusT
SCARED.

—

/{/ i 'I

/1 TR

PUT THAT il VIKE HE

GOVDAMN 5TICK OWNS THE

UP THERE LIKE WORLY.
A TROPHY. » ==

BUT HE

WILL HAVE
VONTOWN ™ 20 1Lt TELL A% ng% ME.  EVERY REB N
MINE. YOU THI& MUCH, THE MESS  CRAW COUNTY

EUGENE--YOU WON'T

TELL ME WHO KILLED

MY DADDYZ WELL,
THAT'S FINE.

SINGIN' KIS
GOVVAMN
NAME.

1 LEAVE OF
You--
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NEI\THER PROOF
NOR THE TRUTH
MATTERED TO BERT.
NOT 40 LONG AS
HE FELT RIGHT
N HI$ 6UTS.

VAVDY
WAS LIKE
THAT TOO.

YAND 4TILL, HE
NAMED ME AFTER
‘Ol BERT.

GUILT MAYBET
ONE LAST “FUCK YOU”
TO Hi& OLU MANT

BOTH THEM
SOUND LIKE THINGS
MY DADDY WOULD
VO TO ME.

“AN’ YOU $AY HE
CAME HERE LOOKING
FOR A FIGHT?

1 THOUGHT
YOU WERE THE
WEAK LINK, EUGENE.
BUT TONIGHT
YOU SHOWED

me-- AN'T

NoBopY
HERE GONNA
&\VE UP YOUR

BOSS.

"THAT SOUNDS
VIKE DADDY TOO."

BUT IN MY
&UTS 1 KNOW
I'M RIGHT.

DIFFERENCE WAS,

VAVUY COULUN'T
HIDE HOW MUCH HE
HATED HIMSELF
FORIT.
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"DADDY'?
HEW. JEEESUS
CHRIST, LADY...

JB5US CHRIST,
WAS YOUR “PADDY!
AN ASSHOLE!

HOPE THEY
PUT YOUR ASS
IN THE GROUND

Quick TOO.

LET U
GET BACK E
TO THE WAY IT'4
SUPPOSED
TO BE.

+
!

=

BACK WHEN MY
GRANDDAUDY WAS
IN CHARGE.

SHERIFF
BERT TUBB
AND W5 STICK.
BUSTIN' HEADS

YSTUPID SUM BITCH
COME HERE LOOKIN’
FOR A FIGHT HE
COULDN’T WIN.

YAN! HE FUCKIN!
&0T ONE,
DIDN'T He?”

"DADDY U4ED TO
TELL ME S5TORIES

'BOUT YALL'S
GLORY DAYS."

AGKIN!

QUESTIONS

NEVER.
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I WON'T.

MAAAN...
WHAT WAS THAT
CAVEMAN SHIT
ALl ABOUT,
MAN?

WHAT A
FUCKING
ASSHOLE.
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50
EXPLAIN 1T,
BERTA...

TM...T'M
JUST TRYIN' TO
UNDERSTAND.

1 MEAN
VOES THIS
MEAN YOU'RE--
YOU'RE A...

WHAT
VO YOu--
WHAT'S THRAT
EVEN--

1VON'T
KNOW,
VADDY!

MAYBE!

HOW CAN
1 KNOW WHO
1 AM?

OR WHAT
1REALLY
WANT?

WHEN YOU
WON'T LET ME
MAKE A SINGLE
VECISIONI?

EVERYONE
AND EVERYTHING
1% TOO MUCH THIS YOU PAMN
OR NOT ENOUGH NEAR RIPPED
THAT-- STEVIE GREENE'S
PONYTAIL OUT!

TA'QUAN
THOUGHT YOU
WERE GONNA

THROW HIM INTO

TRAFFIC.

AND YOU
JUST CAN'T,
VADDY.

YOU CAN'T
ANYMORE.
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WELL...AIN'T
NO REASON 1 CAN
YOU 4HOULD THINK OF
VO THAT ONE OR TWO.
NEITHER. HOW 'BOUT
you?

\F WE JUST...
1M sURE TALK ALITTLE
60T MY BOY v : HE'LL BE BIT MORE...ABOUT
IN THE 5TANDS. JUST FINE. TRUSTING EACH
RECKON I OUGHTA > o -~ OTHER?
GET BACK / .
TO HiIM.

EVENING,
M&. COMPSON.

1 AN'T 40
SURE 1 60T
MUCH TO $AY
ON THAT.

THEN LET
ME VO THE
TALKING.
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WAIT
OUTSIDE.

YOU GIANT FUCKIN’
ASSHOLE-FUCKIN’
MOTHERFUCKER!
YOU 60T 5OME FUCKIN!
HORSE BALLS ON
YER A%% COMIN' IN
HERE LIKE--

= FUCKIN'
coacH, = e BULLSHIT!
GOVVAMNIT, N o
I..

YOU BOYS

. GETREAUYFOR ¢
THE SECONU HALF.
THIS WON'T TAKE

DO T OR
YOU'RE FIRED.
FROM THE WHOLE
G6OVUAMN
COUNTY.

THOUGHT WE
WAS JOIN! THIS
TOMORROW,
MCKLUSKY.
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AT HALFTIME,
THE $CORE |15
EAGLES 26, REBS 9.

ITELL

YA...

IR

I WOULDN'T
WANNA BE IN
THAT REBS
LOCKER ROOM £
RIGHT NOW.

SORRY TO
INTERRUPT YOUR
HALFTIME ADJUSTMENTS,
RUNNIN' REBS. BUT
ME ANU YOUR COACH
THERE 60T U5 SOME
IMPORTANT MONETARY
RENUMERATIONS

TO V\6CU%5.

TRY NOT 1O
LET NOBODY
4$CORE ON YA
TIL WE GET
BACK.

O0O-WEE,
THIS OLD FIELD-
HOUSE HAS SURE

SEEN SOME BETTER

VAYS, HUH?

BUT THEN...

16UE5%
50 HAVE
Y'ALL.
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STILL AIN'T NO
5\eN OF HIM, COACH.
1 HAD BOYS LOOKIN!

ALl OVER TOWN FOR HIM

WHEN I &ET
MY HANDS ON
MATERHEAD, T'M
GONNA TEAR HIM 50
MANY NEW ASSHOLES,
HE WON'T KNOW
WHICH WAY TO
SHIT.

FOCUS ON GETTING THIS
GOVVAMN VEFENSE TO
PLAY LIKE THEIR HEADS
AIN'T SHOVED UP EACH
OTHER'S FUCKIN'

FOR THREE DAYS. 1 BET et
YA T WAS MCKLLISKY
DONE SOMETHIN'
TO HIM.
FORGET
MCELUGKY.
1TOLY YA THAT
ST WAS
FINGHED.

<)

WELL, MAYEE...
JUST MAYBE
THEY AIN'T THE
ONLY ONE%,
COACH...

...WHO'S
NECK DEEP
IN THEIR OWN

SHIT.

MAYBE
THEY'S JUST
FOLLOWING YOUR
GOVVAMN
LEAD.
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YOU FIXIN'
TO RUN OUTTA
FRIENDS, COACH
BOS%. AN YOU
DIDN'T HAVE TOO
TAMN MANY TO
START WITH.

'CAUSE
1 HEAR YOU
BEEN TALKING
TO 50ME OTHER
FOLKS TOO.
IN OTHER
WORVDS...

4

YOu
TALKING TO
YOURSELF

NOw WELCOME

TO THE CLUB,
SHERIFF.

YOU MIGHT 5AY
THAT. AFTER ALL,
ALl WE'RE REALLY
VOWG |4 LOOKING
OUT FOR CRAW

COUNTY'S BEST

INTERESTS.

& THAT

WHAT |T 157
SOME KINDA
BOOSTER
clwue?

RIGHT. OR INSTEAD
1 MIGHT 4AY, YALL'S
LOOKIN' OUT FOR YOUR
OWN BEST INTERESTS.
ANU EVEN THEN, YOU AIN'T
&OT NO REASON TO 60
TRUSTIN! THAT CRUSTY
OV 4NAKE, LEDDY
BUTTERWORTH.

£ [ 1 TRUST
. you,
| 2 HARDY.
- v
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e T REALT Y
THE FUCK'D AFTER THEY
YOU 3U6T SURPRISE THE WHOLE JUST WATCHED
LAY? TEAWS PLAYIN! LIKE YOU BEND RIGHT
BITCHES OuT THE FUCK OVER AND
HERE... GET ASS-FUCKED
BY QUICK
MOTHERFUCKIN’
MCKLUSKY?

THAT'S HOW
YOU'RE 5UPPOSED
TO FUCKIN! HIT
SOMEBODY!

YOU WANT
ME TO 60 OUT
THERE AND DO

\T FOR YAZ!

OR
ARE YOU
READY TO
PLAY LIKE

REBS!
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WHAT THE
Fuck?

YOU WANT
WHAT YOU'RE

OWED,
Merlusry?

1 60T IT

RIGHT HERE,

YOU SONUVA
BITCH.
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WELL, T KNOW
HOW GRUMPY YOU
CAN GET THE VAY AFTER
LO%ING A BAME, 50
I DIUN'T WANT THAT TO
60 WTERPRETING
OUR VEAL NONE.

1 FIGURED
\T WAS BEST
TO 4URPRISE
YOU.40... H
SURPRISE! [

N

NOW You " : RAPERATIONS
PROMISED THAT | AIN'T NO WORD.

SOME OF THIS WOULD YOU MEANT TO $AY
&0 TO THERON i REPARATIONS.
&O0VE ANV 4 i
RIS FAMILY.

THIS BATCH?
NAAAAAH. THIS
BATCH HERE 15 TO
OFFSET ANY FINANCIAL
NESATIVITIES SUFFERED
BY LIGHTNING
AUTO $ALES.
v 17

THE BOOVES'LL ‘A
HAVE TO WAIT UNTIL 1 YC\;‘\JE‘;LA;S/' %Jrii?o,
THE NEXT PAYMENT 15AY 6IVE ME

FOR THEIR
RAPERATIONS. s

~ OW,Nice
Wibﬁ\lu: ;6 AND HEAVY.
PONE WITH ] THAT'S 6O0V. |
THIS.
AND weg
WILL BE VONE,
EULESS, JUST
A% 500N
ASI...
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FUCK YOU
AND YOUR 5TICK!
NOBOVDY HIT4 MY
MONKEY, YOU
GOVVAMN...
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TOUCHVOWIN/

BOOV GO0BLY

]
i THEY J UsT

KEEP CUTTING
INTO THAT EVGEWATER
LEAD. ONLY POWN
THREE NOW, WITH
4IX MINUTES
T0 &0.

ALL RIGHT,
AGLHOLE
1T THE
STRIP PITS
FOR YOU.

I TELL YA,

I DON'T KNOW
WHAT'S GOTTEN
INTO THESE REBS
SINCE HALFTIME/

BUT WHATEVE!

THEY OUGHTA
BOTTLE IT ANU DRINK
IT EVERY WEEK.

ANV AS 500N
A% 1 FIND THAT
MOTHERFUCKIN'

MONKEY A! YOURS,
YOU CAN BET Hi&
ASS WILL BE...
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1NEED
YOU 10 VO
THIS RIGHT. HI&
BOVDY CAN'T
NEVER BE
FOUND.

"THE WAY THESE
BOYS 15 FIXIN'
TO FIGHT...

YT AIN'T GONNA MATTER
WHAT 6OVVAMN PLAYS
NOBOVY CALLS.!

BUT...WHAT ABOUT
THE GAME?T YOU AIN'T
GONE NEEV ME ON
THE 4IDELINE?

HELL, THEY
AIN'T BVEN GONNA
NEEV
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WHO THE HELL

ARE YOU? ONE A
MCrLUSKY'S5?

YOU 60T
SOMETHING
THERE THAT
BELONGS
TO ME.

l“’lfil

({f""ﬁﬁ

WHAT?
THI O\D

THINGT THAT 4TICK

VON'T BELONG
TO EITHER ONE

WALKING,
OLU MAN.
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w!
\T'4 THE MIDDLE
A’ THE DAMN NIGHT!
WHAT THE GOVDAMN HELL
1 TAKING 50 LONGT
CALL ME THE
FUCK BACK!

I'M SURROUNDED
BY SHITBRAINED
MORONS.

HELLUVA
COMEBACK,
COACH.
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NOW,
WAIT JUST A
\  GOVDAMN...

MEN
WHO WANNA
TEAR VOWN

EVERYTHING
WE'VE BUILT
HERE.

50 TELL
ME, REBS...
GONNA LET
THIS MAN DO
THAT?

YOu...

YOU BOY4...

NOW VON'T
YOU UISTEN
TO...

EVERYTHING WHAT YOUR
THE CRAW COUNTY  FATHERS BLED
HIGH o0l FOR WHEN THEY
RUNNIN' REBS WORE THEM
STAND FOR. SAME VAMN e
; HELMETS.

YOUR
BROTHERS.

OR YOU GONNA
6\VE THE COLONEL
HERE A TASTE...

...A HOW
WE HANDLE
OUR BUSINESS
IN CRAW
COUNTY?
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N CASE YALL AIN'T
5 NOTICED, REBS...
[T'- WE'RE GETTIN' OUR

ASS5ES WCKED
OUT THERE.

AND (T AN'T
JUST THE
SEASON THAT
HANGS IN THE
BALANCE.

LIKE T
AIN'T JUST THE
EVGEWATER EAGLES
THAT WE'RE
FIGHTIN'.

7' MEN
VIKE THIS
HERE v\ecE
A GRIT.
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YOU... 16UE55
MOTHER... 1 0OWE You

SOME THANKS, |

MCKLUSKY.
THAT THERE...

ALl RIGHT,
| MOTHERFUCKER!
= TMHERE TO...
— TO...

JE4U4
MOTHERFUCKIN'
HELL...

YOU KILLED

THE FUCKIN!

COLONEL.
AT GOVVAMN
HALFTIME.

THE BEST
VAMN HALFTIME
SPEECH 1 EVER

GAVE.

GET HIM OUTTA
HERE. TAKE HIM TO
THE STRIP PITS.

s

I THOUGHT... \

YOU WAS REALLY
GONNA PAY HIM,
COACH.

You
THOUGHT WHAT
I NEEVEV YOU

TO THINK.

DD YOU
GET THAT
GOVVAMN
MONKEY
TO0O0?
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MS. TUBE.
YOU VONE CAUGHT
ME AT A TIME...WHEN YEAH.
I'M FLAT-OUT TOO 1 KILLED YOUR
VAMN TIRED DADDY.
TO ViE.

BUT1
¥NOW YOU,

YOU EXPECTIN'
ME TO BEG FOR GlRL.
MY LIFE NOW, YOU
MUST KNOW EVEN JUST BY
LESS ABOUT ME LOOKIN' IN
THAN YOU 7O YOUR EVES.
ABOUT HIM. I KNOW YOU
TVON'T WANNA
anp  BE HERE.

1 KNOW YOU
DEFINITELY
TON'T WANNA
PULL THAT
TRIGGER.

YOU'RE
HALF RIGHT,

COACH. FUCK NO,

1 VON'T WANNA
BE HERE, IN THE
GOVVAMN
ASSHOLE OF
ALABAMA.

AND AS
FOR THIS

TRIGGER...
WELL...
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)
YOU AIN'T AT

VECIVED

WHY? TELL YA,

VON'T RECKON
1 6ET ASAY
IN THAT?

WHAT'D
YOU TELL
HIM BEFORE
YOU KiLLED

16ETTO
KNOW WHY THIS 14
HAPPENINGT

VECIVED IF
T WANNA

1 AIN'T
VEC\VED.

OR JUsT
BLOW YOUR
S0RRY-ASS
BRAINS OUT.

HIM WHO?

. T'M A FOOTBALL

COACH, DARLING.
I AIN'T NEVER
KILLED...

YOU KILLED
EARL TUBB.

LIE TO ME
AGAN AND
1UsE MY
KA-BAR you
FOR THIS. KILLED MY
& DADDY.

YOU KILLED
HIM, ALL RIGHT.
WHOLE PAMN
TOWN KNOW4S

\T TOO.
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CALM THE
HELL DOWN,
HAT

SHUG. W
THE SAM-FUCKIN'-

HILL'S 6OT
INTO YOU,
: BOY?
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-..THEN COME
ON POWN TO 1
LIGHTNING AUTO \Y MOMMA?
SALES AND MAKE ;
LY L) |
TOvAY. YOU ALL

RIGHT?

YOUR MOMMA
CAN'T HELP
YA, 4ON.

You
KNOW WHO
1AM?

YOU'RE COACH
BO%%. FROM
CRAW COUNTY.

BUT...

WHY ARE
YOU IN MY
BEUVROOM?

TO TELL
YOU I'M
S0RRY.
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1 CAN COME
BACK LATER,
COACH, \F YOU
ANT...

BUT1
THOUGHT ESAW
WASN'T...

CALL HIM.
TELL BIM TO
FINU OUT WHERE
THIS RECEIVER
LIVES.

THEN 60

GET THE .
CAR. e
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T WANT
YOU HERE TO
SEE T, TO 4EE
EVERYTHING YOU

WORKED YOUR

WHOLE LIFE FOR...

GET TAKEN RIGHT
THE FUCK AWAY -
FROM YOU. ~

v,

BRICK BY BRICK.
40Ul BY S0UL.
ANU WHEN IT FALLS,

; ALl THOSE
YL AN oo P Fans WHO USED TO

CHEER THE SIGHT OF
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He possessed a tireless work ethic, and yet there was no chair ever built that was uncomfortable enough
to keep him from sleeping in it. He was so tough that he’d clean his fingernails and ears with a deer
bonehandled pocket knife as he drove down the road— And yet he’d still plant a warm wet mustached
kiss on my lips in front of anyone.

He was “self-made”. Working his way up from the field, to the front office, to the ownership of Howard
Brothers Electric. And yet he’d tell you he owed every bit of that to the love of his family. The love
he and my mother shared. Theirs was a love that came on in a lightning flash and somehow never faded

44 years later they still snuggled on the couch. All he did was both with and for her. All those years
it was always David AND Jerri. It was always “US”.

Mom, I know you miss him more than anyone. But I've long believed that you are one of the strongest

people walking this earth. And in the short time he’s been gone, you've only reminded me of that. You
were his inspiration. You amplified and multiplied his strength tenfold. You propped him up when he

was weak.

You gave him hope when there was doubt.

You do the same for us. You always have.

You constantly remind us not just of who we really are. But of who we can be.

No matter how far we stray, you always call us home. Dad was the electrician who kept the lights on.
But mom—you've always been the power source.

Patrick—You make me damn proud, to call you my brother. You possess all of Dad’s dignity. His warmth.
His steadiness. His dumb sense of humor. (Your farts aren’t quite as bad yet, but you're getting there.)
Seeing him reflected in you is a great gift.

But in being yourself, in taking the things he taught us and pushing them forward to face the challenges
of your own life and times — That is a greater gift, and a greater testament to our father and our
parents’ love than anything I could ever ask for. I know you are hurting. I know you miss him as much

if not more than I do but the pride he felt for you beamed out of him every time he mentioned your
name. You deserved that. You earned it. And I have no doubt that you will continue to every step
forward.

Howard Brother’s Electric. You were my dad’s passion. His sanctuary. His calling. When I was a kid my
dad MADE me work there. So I spent a few summers, winters and the better part of my first year out

of college trying to unload wire, and deliver materials to sites and digging a crappy ditch or two—
I was probably the worst employee my Howard Brothers has EVER seen. So I won’t stand here and claim
to know what it’s like to walk in your shoes. Or to fully grasp what it was like to work with or for
my dad. But I do know he loved y’all. I also know that it was my great privilege to know and meet some
of you.

You've provided me with a greater understanding of who my father was. That small amount of time I
spent there helped me appreciate the value of hard work. So for your blood and sweat and tears and
loyalty and love— My family is eternally grateful.

So as I said— I was not the best electrician’s son. And a white collar never fit any better than a blue
one. As a younger man there were a great many times when I felt like I was from a different world. When
I felt lost. And yet throughout all of that— My parents never let me lose sight of my worth. My father
never stopped showing me the way.

One particular early morning in my 20s, I was up late working at my parents’ house. I went downstairs

to make coffee and found my dad there, getting up to go into work at 4AM. 4AM. That was NORMAL to him.
So as we stood there waiting on the coffee to brew... I asked him why he was up. And he just looked at me
with gentle eyes and grumbled: “I dunno. Why the hell are YOU up?”

And then and there it hit me like a ton of bricks. I finally realized that what we had most in common—
Is that we TRULY love what we do. We were both DREAMERS. We saw things that could be and then we tried
to make them REAL.

In every building he wired. Every light he turned on. Every hand he ever shook.
My dad was building the story of his life.

All around this city people live and love in and around and under the places he built.
He’s left behind little pieces of himself for us all to see.
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David Latour was no bastard. He was the greatest, most loving man I've ever known. What follows is
the eulogy I gave him. Shared as a way to honor and keep his memory alive and hopefully show some
small shred of what he means to me:

The first thing I want to say, is “thank you”. Many of you have come from incredibly long distances
to be here today. All of you have taken precious time from the things that are important in your own
lives. So speaking on behalf of my mother and my brother, I would like to tell you that your presence
here is a tremendous honor. We are are very happy to see that my father mattered so much to so many
of you. But personally... I am not surprised that he did.

And that’s not because I expect that there is any consensus or agreement among you as to who
David Latour was, or what kind of life he lived. His worth to you is not something I'm here to
attempt to define. So if it was your expectation that I was going to stand here and make such
a case—

Well, my brother’s the lawyer in the family. I'm an artist. And a writer. And those are occupations
that have required me to work my whole life to develop the tools I need to articulate my thoughts
and my feelings. And despite how this might be going up here right now... I usually do okay at it.
Still— even at my best— I would fall woefully short of expressing what my dad meant to me. And
certainly not what he meant to any of you. Fortunately for all of us, I really don’t have to do
that. Because he already did.

Standing here, looking out at all of you— it is clear to me that the man my father was, and the
things he stood for had a subtle and fascinating breadth. He united everyone in this room. A bunch
of folks who otherwise might be trying to murder one another. My money is on the fact y’all still
might. And I find that amazing.

Honestly, I find it kind of hilarious. Because I know for a fact that my dad has looked at least
two thirds of you dead in the eye and told you to: Kiss his ass.

(Or worse.) (Sometimes, way worse.)

Dad didn’t care who you were, what you did, or where you were from. If you needed to be cussed he’d
cuss you. And if he did— well, you might not understand it. He might not even be right. But somehow
he was never wrong. Yeah he could be brusque, and bold and uncompromising— but somehow he wasn’t
mean. Quite the opposite in fact— In the bleakest of times and places— he could summon a warmth
and charm that just washed over people. His doctors and nurses, genuinely brave and amazing people
in their own right, tasked with an often painful and selfless job, flocked to him for that.

He’d joke and poke and have them eating out of his hand. All along the hospital hallways, nearly
every 20 feet a different nurse would smile and say—“Uh oh, here comes the Troublemaker”.

They treated him like family of their own. It was amazing. But again... nothing about it was surprising.
And in a way I think that may be what sums up my father. Endlessly amazing. But somehow never surprising.

Dad had a mind that was always churning and chewing, always looking for the solution to some problem
around the house or the office. There was an endless ingenuity in him. A practical and useful creativity.
He’d put the work in. He would do it himself. He was the Michael damn Jordan of doing it himself. And
if you were helping him, more times than not— buddy, you were in the damn way. He was somehow both
8illy AND stoic. When Patrick or I would step through the door to my parents’ house we’d greet him with
8illy pet names and get some back.

Moop.

Boop-o.

Butt head.

Fart head.

Butt Butt.

Buzzard.

Far-tuckus.

Booger.

It gets way crazier.

His jokes were wry and dry. And self-aware of when they were bad. Okay.... sometimes they were. He couldn’t
figure out why the green berets in that movie always walked into the same booby trap no matter how many
times he watched it. He set a phone alert to tell him when John Wick 2 hit the theaters.
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Having a2 man like my dad in my life was what freed me to do what I do and be myself. To see and do
the things I have. And now that he’s passed, I think it’s only natural to be fearful or worried that
I can’t do that anymore. That I can’t be myself or live up to the man he was.

But he wouldn’t want me to worry. Because whatever I am, whatever I become, or comes next— My father
gave me the tools to handle it. In his passing he’s given me true freedom. NOT because he’s not here to
warn me of what not to do. But because his memory and his example remain to tell me— That yes you can
do whatever you put mind and heart and will to.And to know that when you make mistakes, when you say
or do the wrong things— That you get up early for work the next day, brew a pot of coffee and get

to making it as right as you can.

I'm certain that I've failed to capture or honor the spirit of the David Latour you knew and loved up
here today. His life was too big for that.

But I tried my best to wrestle some small part of him back down here. And I'll continue to do that

every day of my life. So if I have done even a halfway reasonable job here—Then I want you to thank

my mother, and my brother for giving me the strength and the privilege to stand up here and speak today.
Thank them for being the truest reminders of who David Latour was.

And then, in your own way— thank my dad. Laugh or cry a little harder.

Cheer for the Panthers a little bit louder. Go walk aimlessly around Lowes or Home Depot.
Walk up right behind someone you love and gooch ‘em real good. Right in that sweet fat spot
below the ribs and the love handle.

Give them a wet mustache kiss.

I miss you butthead.
I love you.
Thank you for everything.

= gl\svr\l
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Dear Bastards,

Though I've explained the delays to our publishing schedule in a very open and public fashion, I still
wanted to take a moment here in the pages of the book to clarify the situation to those of you who
are not yet aware of the reasons behind the increased severity of these delays over recent months.

Unfortunately while working on this issue our editor Sebastian Girner lost his father.
Then only a few short weeks later I lost my own.

Anyone who’s been through such a loss can tell you that such a seismic trauma is not an easy thing to
recover from. Personally I've found it to be doubly so when working on a comic like SOUTHERN BASTARDS,
which is such an emotionally demanding and work-intensive story.

So Sebastian and I, as well as the whole SOUTHERN BASTARDS team, would like to thank you for your
continued patience and patronage. In addition to the heartwarming support you've shown us in person, we
are also deeply touched that you return to this comic again and again. That’s no small feat given the
endless number of stories competing for your attention and entertainment dollar.

I'd also like to personally thank Jason Aaron for being like a brother to me throughout all of this.
In a time when many folks cut and run, or demand more of you than you're capable of giving-- he stood
tall beside me and treated our loss as if it were his own. The Latour family loves you. I love you.
Thanks, man.

Once someone who met my dad asked me if I based Earl Tubb on his likeness. I laughed it off as a
coincidence at the time, but now I'm completely certain that I did without even trying. David Latour
was the hero in my life.

SOUTHERN BASTARDS was always a comic I hoped dads of all walks would enjoy, and I'm heartbroken
that our own won’t see the end of it. But I hope that the effort makes them proud. Their spirits live
on every page.

-JL

SOUTHERN BASTARDS: GUT CHECK
IS DEDICATED TO THE LOVING
MEMORY OF OUR FATHERS:

GERHARD KONRAD GIRNER
AND
DAVID JAMES LATOUR
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