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HOW LONG
ARE YOU GOING

TO MAKE ME FEEL

BAD ABOUT
THIS?

: ﬁﬂo&ﬁﬁ =

I DON'T KNOW.
HOW LONG HAVE
YOU BEEN CLOSING
YOUR EYES AND
PRETENDING I'M ALAN
RICKMAN WHEN WE
HAVE SEX? [

BABY. HONEY.
YOU KNOW I GET
TURNED ON BY EVIL

MASTERMINDS,

" WHY DO YOU THINK T
MARRIED YOUT YOU DO
THE CROSSWORD EVERY
MORNING, YOU SPEAK
| FLAWLESS GERMAN, AND
YOU DO TERRIBLE THINGS
TO INNOCENT PEOPLE
VERY DAY,

YOU THINK I WANTEDP
TO WORK AT THE DMV?
I WANTED TO FAINT.

I KNOW YOU
DID. EVERY EVIL
MASTERMIND WANTED
TO BE AN ARTIST

ARE YOU STILL

,f
PISSED AT ME,

DARLINGT

50 CAN WE

RENT ROB/N
HOOP: PRINCE

OF THIEVESF

WHY NOT?

IF I GET LUCKY,
MAYBE T'LL DIE
BEFORE WE HAVE




Shit-Talk Homes,
The Insulting Detective, in. ..

g C] ll:‘__







Wit}

PULL OVER,
YOU HOMICIDAL
DICKWEED.




FUCK THAT, I'M
NOT GONNA CUT
AND RUN WHILE

YOU'RE..

WHAT, AND
GET LOCKED
UP WITH ME?
WHERE'S THE
SENSE IN
THAT?
GET
YOUR DUMB
ASE OUT
OF HERE!

T e v e A Ay




ON THE GrOuNG, |
YOU USLY ]
MOTHERFUCKER— &




I ACH. IF IDIDN'T
KEEF THE AIR
MOVING THROUGH
THIS JOINT, I'D GO
MAD SMELLING
CHICKEN FRIED
RICE.

1
Y wHAT'S
THAT YOU'RE
READING?
PLANNING
R GREAT
CAPE? _

ANY
OLD LOW-LIFE
COULD COME
CLIMBING IN TO

YO
OUGHTA KEEP
YOUR WINDOWS

LOCKED,
VERONICA, A HARASS YOU. &

OH, 8YD. YOU
LOOK LIKE
SOMEONE RAN
OVER YOU WITH
A TRUCK,




SO IT WAS
THOGE TWO HOODS?
ANYONE COULD SEE
THEY WERE THERE
TO MAKE TROUBLE.
I KNEW-ONE
GLANCE.

THE ROSS
BROTHERS, VEAH., T oo HOT
THEY WERE TALKING
ABOUT HOW THEY
KILLED CARL DIXON
WHEN I CAME UP 4
ON 'EM. b

THAT'S
ABOUT THE
SHAPE OF IT. HE
WASN'T JUST A

JOKE THIEF. 4

P HEwas
SNATCHING
STUFF FROM
AROUND THE CLUB
AND CASHING IT
IN OVER AT
ROSS,

I WANTED
TO HAVE A
LOOK AT WHAT
HE PAWNED BUT
NEVER GOT

AROUND TO IT.

IT MAKES ME
SICK, SYD. THAT
HE COULD TREAT
PEOPLE THAT
way,

I THOUGHT
CARL WAS
ANICE GLY,
MYSELF. HE
ALWAYS MADE
ME LAUGH.

GUY MAKES
YOU SMILE THAT
WAY, YOU CAN'T

IMAGINE HOW HE'S
USING PEOPLE.
THAT HE STEALS
b AND CHEATS.

I COULDN'T S74NC THE OILY
LITTLE PUKE... BUT I WISH 1
COULD TAKE BACK HITTING HIWM,
I SOFTENED HIM UFP FOR THE
ROSS BROTHERS, MADE IT
EASY FOR THEM TO ROLL

e HIM FOR HIS WALLET.

MAYBE THEY
DIDN'T EVEN
KNOW HE WAS
DROWNING WHILE |
THEY STEPPED
ON HIM.

TRUTH 16, \

I WAS HAVING A
BAD NIGHT AND I WAS
CRAZY-JEALOUS ABOUT
HIM GETTING THE LENO
SPOT. T WOULDA KILLED
FOR A SHOT AT LENO.

PEOPLE
THOUGHT
MAYBE YOU
HAD!

BUT CARL NEVER
WOULDA BEEN A BIG
STAR. NOT REALLY.
S'LIKE THAT SPANISH
PROVERE: "BAD
ARTISTE COPY, GOOD
ARTIeTS STEAL."

HE WAS
A COPYCAT
COPYCATS
DON'T GO FAR.

YEAH, HAD TO
LEAVE THE HOUSE IN A
HURRY AND KINDA FORGOT
TO GRAB MY GHOES, |
OH—THANKS FOR CALLING
TO WARN ME THE COPS
WERE ON THE WAY. _4

I MIGHT WANT TO
GIVE IT TWENTY-FOUR
HOURS BEFORE I HEAD
BACK. LET THE DUST

SETTLE AND WAIT FOR &8

'EM TO ANNOUNCE
THE ARRESTS.

§




THERE'S HEY, VERONICA,
SOME BAD BLOOD WHAT WOULD You
BETWEEN MYSELF AND  say TO ME CONKING 4

TEAM BLUE, I DON'T  OUT ON YOUR coucH : o WILD, E

EVEN WANT TO GET RECKLESS
GUESTIZNING: : AND THE ARREST OF
/ A PRE-MED STUDENT,

GILBERT ROSS,

ROSS’'S BROTHER,
MOSLEY, WHO HAS A
RECORD OF NON-VIOLENT
CRIMES, REMAINS 4T
LARGE...

BUT SOURCES
SAY BOTH OF THE
ROSS BOYS HAVE

BEEN ELIMINATED AS
SUSPECTS IN THE
DIXON EXECUTION...

..BASED ON
LATE-BREAKING
INFORMATION IN

THE CASE.

_ AS WE'VE SAID BEFORE, SYD HOMES HAD A
” : - = BEEF WITH THE VICTIM, THEY MET IN AN ALLEY,
WE'VE MET ¥ e = HOMES RE-ENTERED THE CLUB WITH BLOOD ALL
ng'E'pg;‘*ngg%‘;m OVER ws leng%sgnno sogts-rgog-r?oim;nos
Al L | ) , DIXON.
DIXON ON THE PHONE = o ; v 1 ISR

HER STATEMENT

CONSIDERATION N THE :

DIXON SLAYING, ALTHOUGH &t : = = _ S NOT LIKE IN THE
WE WiLL BRING CRARGES = - HA CHRIETIE NOVELE,

AGAINST THEM FOR GROSS oy e FOLRE, EOMEONE COVERED, N
PUBLIC ENDANGERMENT AND S B cooe chyve THEY COMMITTED
POSSIBLY FOR ATTEMPTED ‘Gl - = . MURDER, T'M INCLINED TO TAKE

VEHICULAR HOMICIDE. THEM AT THEIR WORD.

THE FUCK IS
LIEUTENANT
FLAHERTY TALKING
ABOUT? THE ROSS
BOYS 22 1T. 1
KNOW WHAT 1
HEARD.

1 HEARD
MOSLEY ROSS
COpP TO IT. DO

YOU BELIEVE THIS
SHIT? DO YOU
EVEN—

WHATEVER
YOu DID TO
CARL DIXON...
IT DOESN'T
MATTER TO
ME.




TWELVE BUCKS
OFF THE CLEARANCE
RACK. THEY AREN'T
THE HOTTEST AND THE

LATEST, BUT THEY'LL KEEFP w ~ang
YOU FROM GETTIN' YOUR I GOTTA BE .
BARE FEET CLAWED UP HONEST, THAT GUY
LIKE THE COP IN THAT GETS MY ENGINE
MOVIE WITH ALAN GOING. ALAN RICKMAN?

RICKMAN. MAYBE IT'6 THE ENGLIGH
' ACCENT. I ALWAYS
WANTED TO GO TO
LONDON. I ALWAYS
WANTED TO GO
ANYWHERE.

oSy H " YOU CAN VISIT ME. ¥ oimuee
B scen oUTTR THEY'LL PROBABLY GEND ME A Lo o i L oL
B, THE COUNTYZ Sl UPSTATE TO THE SUPERMAX, FALL WHEN THE LEAVES
‘ = g 17 .~ b ARE CHANGING.

WHAT ARE
YOU GOING
| TO DO, eYD?

THE COPS GOT A
WITNESS SAYS DIXON
WAS STILL ALIVE AFTER |
HE TALKED TO THE
ROSS BOYS. I'M GOING
TO GO SEE HER, FIND
\  OUT WHAT ELSE SHE
v MIGHTVE TALKED
ABOUT WITH CARL. 4

THE COPS
AREN'T LOOKING
FOR SOMEONE
ELSE—THEY'RE
LOOKING FOR
ME.

o,

IF DIXON i
TOLD THIS WOMAN
SOMETHING THAT

COULD LEAD TO HIS

KILLER, THE POLICE
MIGHT'VE MISSED

IT. I WON'T.




WHEN LIUETENANT FLAHERTY T‘%
DID HIS PRESS CONFERENCE, |
! SHE WALKED THROUGH THE SHOT : : il
IN THE BACKEROUND. HER ; . i i
NAME'S RENATA GLOVER. ; g . YEAH.
| THE APARTMENT A V%f_ ‘?ﬁg
THANKS FOR S AND FEED THE : VEPQO'N,CA'
LETTING ME REST CATS 4 ; DIEHL
MY HEAD ON YOUR : A : . :
COUCH, I MIGHT NEED
IT AGAIN TONIGHT,
GOD KNOWS WHEN
I'LL GET 1O
GO—

FORGET
ABOUT IT, 5YD.
GO TRACK DOWN
CARL'Ss BIMBO., T'LL
POP BY YOUR
PLACE TO CHECK
ON THE LITTLE
BEASTS.

THAT'S WHAT
FRIENDS DO,
THEY TAKE THE HIT
FOR EACH OTHER,
RIGHT? WHEN THEY
HAVE TO?

KIDDING | .
ME? 'M TRYING
TO FIGURE OUT IF
THERE WAS ANYONE IN
THE CLUB WHO S/ION'T
L WANT TO DROWN HiM
IN THE CLOSEST
PUDDLE.

sYD... IF
IT WASN'T THEM
ROS5 KIDS, AND IT
WASN'T Yo, 1 JUeT
DON'T GEE... I MEAN,
WHO ELSE MIGHTA
BEEN IN THE CLUB WITH
A REASON TO KILL
CARL DIXON?

MO LARSEN WAS
ASKING IF WE COULD
PAY SOMEONE TO DO THE
JOB. TURNS OUT THAT WAS
THE DUMBEST QUESTION
OF THE NIGHT—THE PLACE
WAS JAMMED WITH FOLKS
READY TO DO IT
FOR FREE.




7,
4
[ 4

wos
MAYBE
HE'S HOPING
HE'LL MISS.

I'M LOOKING
FOR REN
GLOVER. SHE'S
THE PRODUCER
ON THIS THING,
ISN'T SHE?

YEAH, SHE'S
MY MOM, ANY
CHANCE YOU'RE
HERE TO ARREST
HER? I'D LOVE
THAT.




IR T e T T |
_ T - B g
e = ————;! _—

W co.. HOW Muc ;
3 MONEY CAN A JUMPING A THROUGH A
¥ GUY GET, DOING MOTORCYCLE | BIH-BOARD.
A STUNT LIKE | FROM ONE ROOF | :

THIS? 7O THE OTHER,

TEN S5TORIES

Bl
"BIG STUNT
LIKE THIS? TEN !
GRAND, WHY, ARE B
YOU IN THE JOB #
MARKET?”

l 3
1
I

“NOT FOR THIS, TEN

| GRAND IS NICE, BUT

S AFTER THE FUNERAL
| EXPENSES, I'M NOT
SURE HOW MUCH

| WOULD BE LEFT FOR

MY DAUGHTERS.”

o

"WELL, IT'6 TEN &
CGRAND EACH TIME.
I'M SURE OUR GUY
15 HOPING FOR
MULTIPLE TRKES.
HE'S GOT TWO
EX-WIVES.”

SURE, SHE MORE OR LESS SHE THINKS THERE'S ]
SINGLE-HANDLEDLY KILLED STILL A MARKET FOR i
DANA CARVEY'S CAREER. DUMB '805 COP COMEDIES |
LET'S NOT EVEN TALK ABOUT FULLA BIG ACTION SCENES
WHAT SHE DID TO EDDIE ~ AND MOUTHY TOUGH GUYS. NO
MURPHY, ONE GOING TO PAY MONEY
FOR THAT STONE-AGE
SHIT ANYMORE.



MRS,
GLOVER?T
OFFICER

LRI

I JUST \
WANTED TO GO ¥
BACK OVER THE
STATEMENT YOU
MADE EARLIER A

TODAY.

I KNEW YOU WERE T
A POLICEMAN THE

MOMENT YOU
WALKED OVER.

THE
SON-OF-A-BITCH
WHO KILLED mY
CARL. THIS 5YD

HOMES, THE
FAILED COMmIC.

WE'RE TRYING TO
LOOK INTO ALL THE
POSSIBILITIES. AFTER
ALL, ONLY YESTERDAY IT
LOOKED LIKE MAYBE
THE RO55 BOYS—

| N
PLEASE. L
KNOW HOW YOUR
DEPARTMENT LIKES TO

8 CRIMINALIZE PEOPLE FOR gt

BEING BLACK, BUT THE
ROS5 BOYS DIDN'T LAY
A FINGER ON HIM.

WE'RE el

TRYING TO o \

MAKE A

MOVIE } (/ v 8

HERE.

I SEE THAT,
| HOPE IT DOESN'T
| TURN INTO A
A SNUFF FLICK.

Us LAW e
{ ENFORCEMENT |
TYPES FROWN §
ON THAT KIND
OF THING.

YOU HAVE THE LOOK.
THAT PARTICULAR
\ _ MIX OF DEFEAT,
SUBSERVIENCE, AND
B ALCOHOLISM.
ARE yOou (R
GOING TO
GET THE
A BASTARD?T 4

f I DON'T KNOW THAT
N YOU COULD DESCRIBE HIM
N  AS “FAILED.” CAREERS
A IN COMEDY CAN TAKE
b, YEARS TO BUILD.

B =xcuse |

i “CARL GAVE BACK THE MONEY THEY FRONTED

HIM AND PROMISED TO COLLECT THE ITEMS
THEY FELT HAD BEEN MISREPRESENTED.

“HE CALLED ME RIGHT AFTER HE PAID THE
ROS5S BROTHERS OFF. WHY WOULD THEY KIL
HIM AFTER THEY GOT WHAT THEY WANTED?”

S R e ~ ¥




WHEN YOU SAY HE
MISREPRESENTED
SOME ITEMS... YOU
MEAN HE USED ROSS
PAWN TO UNLOAD
STOLEN GOODS.

YOU HAD A

RELATIONSHIP
WITH HIM? A

VERY PHYBICAL

ONE. HE INFLAMED
AND CHALLENGED

ME, BROUGHT OUT MY
ASSERTIVE SIDE. T
AM NORMALLY, BY

NATURE, A TRANQUIL,
GO-WITH-THE-FLOW

KIND OF—

—THE FUCK |15
GOING ON HERE,
PEOPLET RRE WE
EVER GOING TO

ROLLY PAYLIGHT /8
BURNING/

DID YOU HAVE ANY OTHER

QUESTIONS? I'M SURE T

COVERED ALL THIS WITH
DETECTIVE—

—AH, DETECTIVE
FLAHERTY |6 HERE. HE'S
COMING UPSTAIRS NOW,
WITH A FEW OTHER POLICE. )

=

KNOW WHY—

IF HE NEEDED
MONEY, HE KNEW
I'D ALWAYS
HELP HIM.

-

MEN HAVE A
CURIOUS SENSE
OF SHAME ABOUT
TAKING MONEY
FROM A FEMALE
LOVER. IT MAKES
THEM FEEL USED.

™ HE 167 WY

WOLULD HE
WANT—

—NO IDEA. MAYBE

" HE'D LIKE A WORD WITH

BRING 5O MANY MEN
WITH HIM, THOUGH. A
DOZEN OFFICERS, BEV?
ARE YOU SURET




I'0
APPRECIATE
IT IF YOU'D JUST

UT THINGS BACK AN
3 WHERE YOU TELLING YOU, I

FOUND THEM. 4 HAVEN'T BEEN IN
; THE PROPS ROOM |
: % ALL DAY, ANDI |
; HAVEN'T TOUCHED ~|
SHIT.

WELL
SOMEONE PULLED
DOWN THE BIN FULL

OF LAW-ENFORCEMENT
GEAR, AND NOW I'M

MISSING A BADGE, A ‘

GUN—THIS STUFF HAS ‘

TO BE CHECKED OUT L0
PROPERLY, RALPH. :

TIGHTEN UP
BACK THERE.

’ I HEARD
ngﬂ?ﬁégg;r FLAHERTY WILL PAY

FIFTY DOLLARS FOR
EVERY TOOTH WE
KNOCK OUTTA HIS
CLIN 1 UGLY FACE.

-

I HEARD A
HUNDRED.




I WANT
EVERY ROOM
SEARCHED.

THIS GRUESOME
| MOTHERFUCKER 15
EITHER COMING WITH
U& OR GOING OUT
A WINCOW.

9

HEY,
CONNORS! IF
YOU'RE READY,
THE HELICOPTER
e HERE.

I DON'T WANT TO
RUSH YOU, BUT IF WE
DON'T SHOOT PRETTY

SOON, MY MOTHER WILL
PROBABLY ORDER ME TO
DO THE STUNT. AND I
CAN'T EVEN HANDLE
A MOPED,




HEY, I HEARD,
LIKE, ALMOST TEN
PERCENT OF ALL
\ MEN ARE ALLERGIC
TO PUSaY.,

[

NOTHIN' TO BE

EMBARRASSED
ABOUT,

HOWARD, YOU
BEEN CRYING
LIKE A BITCH FOR
TWO DAYS, MAYBE
YOU SHOULDA

CALLED IN SICK.

YOU DON'T

e,
YOU BETTER | ol
WAIT HERE,
LIEUTENANT.

HOMES 15

GONNA BE
WEEPIN' FLOODS
AFTER I RAM MY
NIGHTETICK UP
HIS BONY ASS, 4




1 B { = =N
||lt||!lll- (TIIITT]
i)

THIS JUST !
GETS BETTER
AND BETTER. 4




TELL
ME WE'RE
FILMING

i

Hed!

o be contin

&7
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WELL, LOOK
AT THATI I 2gE
You MoOVING
AROUND BACK
THERE!

YOU ARE UF PAST
YOUR BEPTIME, LITTLE
ONEg/ MIPNIGHT CAME
LONG AGO... AND WENT
AWNAY GAWNNING!

MHMP WHAT 7 OH! OH >
MY GOODNESS! OF COIJéEvE
IWILL LET YOU GO! I A -
NOT THE SORT OF FIEND
WHO WOULD HOLD A CHILD
AGAINST HER WILL-...
ANY LONGER THAN
NECESSARY,

WHEN WE GET
WHERE WE ARE
GOING, YoU WILL FLY
FROM THIS CAR, MORE
// FREE THAN YoU HAVE
EVER BEEN BEFORE.

CHAEHE MANX'
GUARANTEE!

I WISsH vou
WOULPN'T CRY/ IT
MAKES ME SICK TO
MY HEART. I HAVE

LITTLE GIRLS OF MY
OWN, YoU KNOW! You
WiLL MEET THEM
500N ENOUGH!

I HAVE NEVER
HURT THEM...
AND T WILL- NEVER
HURT ¥'OU, EITHER.
THAT 15 ANOTHER
CHARLIE MANX
PROMISE!

I WILL TELL YOU ANOTHER
THING! IF THERE |5 NOT A
SMILE ON YOUR FACE WHEN WE
ARRIVE AT OUR PESTINATION—
IF YOU ARE NOT AS HAPPY AS
YOU HAVE EVER BEEN—WHY, T
WILL TUEN THIS CAR AROUND
AND PRIVE YOU STRAIGHT
BACK HOME! =

BUT I BET YOU
Wil.L BE &EINNLN@

COUNT EVERY TOOTH
IN YOUR HEAD! A




IF YOU PROMISE TO STOP
CRYING, T WILL TRY TO EXPLAIN...
ALL OF IT. ABOUT THIS CAR AND
YOUR PREAMS AND CHEISTMASL-AND
AND WHO T AM. BUT YOU HAVE TO
PROMISE NOT TO CRY! PO WE
HAVE A DEAL?

T
“OH, CHILP! WilA )
SILLY QUESTION £

— e = = -&.ﬁ =

“YoU ALREADY KNOW WHERE
WE'RE GOING, YOU HAVE
SPENT THE LAST TEN HOURS
DREAMING ABOUT IT/

“WE'RE ON OUE WAY TO
CHRISTMASLAND! IT 15 A REAL
PLACE , YOU KNOW. THE ARCTIC
EYE.., THE ICE MAZE... THE GREAT
SLEIGHCOASTER ... YOU/LL SEE
THEM Al-L- COME SUN-UP!

PO NOT LOOK 50 SURPRISED.
I WAS PREAMING YOUR PREAM
WITH You! AND WHAT A DEEAM IT
WAS! I PO NOT FEMEMBEE ANY
TEAFS ON YOUR FACE THEN/

VI ENOW IT |5 HARD
TO BELIEVE BUT..”

s 1

MY, THEY SHOULD
HAVE SOME WORK PONE ON

| THESE ROADS! THEY ARE IN A

SHAMEFUL STATE! MISTER

NEIL ARMSTRONG HIT LESS

CRATERS PRIVING AROUND
THE MOON!




_@@ﬂ@ﬁé@f]@ @@

h"’

SENOW NOW THAT THERE ARE i’
TWO KINDS OF ROADS, CHILD. \
-

_ 7

“THERE ARE ROADPS LIKE THESE,
ALL BLACKTOP AND POTHOLES
AND NOISY TRUCKS AND TOLLS

AND TRAFFIC AND STINK.

“AND THEN THERE ARE THE PRIVATE
ROADS OF THOUGHT , WHERE EMOTIONS
ARE WEATHER, BLOWING ACR055 THE
LANDSCAPES OF YOUR IMAGINATION, T
| HAVE HEARD SUCH TERRITORIES CALLED
INSCAPES. THE NAME WILL SERVE.

' “WITH THE RIGHT KIND OF FrDE AND THE

€ | RIGHT KIND OF DRIVER, YOU CAN 5T ART OUT
ON THE FIRST S0RT OF EEMD AND WIND
UP... EVENTUALLY.., ON THE OTHER S0RT.

“WELL, LET ME TELL YOU, THIS 1928
2OLLS-ROYCE WRAITH [5 THE RIGHT
KIND OF RIPE! AND T AM THE RIGHT
KIND OF DRIVER! CHARLES TALENT
MANX THE THIRD, BORN IN CRIPPLE
CREEK, COLORADD! WOU WOULD NOT
BELIEVE HOW L.ONG AGO, EITHER! .

“HaA, HAl YOU JUST TRY AND GUESS
HOW OLP, LITTLE ONE! I WILL GIVE
YoU A HINT: L AM AS OLD AS MY NOSE
AND EVEN OLDER THAN MY TEETH!

“IN THE DAYS WHEN T WAS A
BOY, IF YOU WANTEP TO GO
SOMEWHERE, YOU PION'T PUT
YOUR HANDS ON A 5TEERING
WHEEL. YOU GRABBED AHOLD OF
THE REINS AND SAIP GIPPYAP!

“I WAS VERY LITTLE THE
FIRST TIME I EVER TOOK A
RIPE ONTO THE OTHER ROAPS
OF THOUGHT. THIS WAS BEFORE
THE WRAITH, WHEN T WAS NO
OLPER THAN YOU ARE NOW.

“T HAD A DIFFERENT
RIPE THEN. I SMILE
TO THINK OF IT.

NIT WAS MY CHRISTMAS
PRESENT. IT WAS MY SPECIAL
CHRISTMAS PRESENT.




MY FATHER WAS A
LOW FASCAL WHO LEFT B
ME NOTHING BUT My
NAME ANDP WAS SHOT
OVER A WOMAN WHO T
REGRET TO 5A% WAS
NOT MY MOTHER

YHE PIER IN THE AEMS OF
AFAT LAPY NAMED SALLY
GRAPEFEUITS AND SHE
WAS CALLING HIM A FOOL
AS HIG LIFE TRICKLED ANAY
BETWEEN HI5 FINGERS!

FAT WOMAN AND WAKE IN
THE EMBRACE OF SATAN/

SCRIBBLED BY | SPELT Ivsrggggwm

I HilL <
DRAWYN BY Pymw_]giw -
CELER IS

R¥YAN.N.

m@sw e

FA&!T@MS

T WAS NO EASY
LIF:E IN A CWE;WHOE’E

one- -Hofs.é, I MEAN
TO 5AY—LKE B
CRIPPLE CREEK, AND
My MOTHER WAS
BITTER ABOUT OUR

SHE WCJ'é-’L-I) BI—AME
MIEFC'A’TUNEE ANP
Ci QUITE

“SHE WOULP CALL ME
THE BAT-FACED BOY
AN TELL ME BABIES

ME RIGHT T "L.E‘»”T N
COFFIN—IT W, |
WH!:L’:E I EEI—CJM:ED"

“ME. POETIS AND ME, McMURTEY
HAD AN INGENIOUS BUSINESS
MOPEL, YOU SEE. IN THE FEONT

ROOM, THE MINERS AN
ROUSTABOUTS COULD PRINE
THEMSELVES TO DEATH.

“.'N THE BACK FOOM, THEIR NEXT OF KIN
OULP SELECT A COFFIN ANP ONE OF
SE VEPAL AFFORPABLE FUNERAL SERVICES/

Y50 (T4 TRUE , I HAP A COFFIN OF MYy OWN AND SLEPT
IN IT EVERY NIGHT . IT 50UNCS MACABEE , BUT BELIEVE
ME, I HAP THE QUIETEST FOOM IN THE WHOLE INN
AND THE ONLY BED THAT WAS NOT FULL OF LICE/

SOME WOMEN ARE BOEN
TO BE MOTHERS, BUT I AM
AFRAIP FANNY MANY WAS
NOT THE MATEE’NAL 50PT" |
OH, SHE PIP WHA
CoULD TO EARN FOE ue
WORKING AS A HOUHEM‘A:T" N\
PORTIS ANDP MEMURTRYS
INN ANP MOETUARY.

" I WILL 5AY OUR
MOUTHS NEVER
WENT EMPTY/

"I MAPE A LITTLE COIN 5’?
PRIVING MR, McMURTRY 5
HORSE-DRAWN HEARSE IN THE
FROCESSIONS TO THE CEMETERY.
IT WAS MY FIRST JOB. I HAVE
ALWAYS BEEN A PRIVER.

ON SOMETHING T WANTED.*




“SANTA CLAUS NEVER BROUGHT ME ANYTHING , ANP IF HE =
HAP EVER COME POWN MY CHIMNEY, T WOULDP'VE BEGGED
HIM NOT FOR TOYS, BUT A RIPE AWAY FROM THAT PLACE.

R o i

| I WAS USED TO ICE AND PARKNESS FEOM A CHILDHOOP IN
ﬁ COLORALPO AND A NOETH POLE FILLED WITH TOYS ANC HAFPY

ELVES SOUNPED LIKE AN IMFROVEMENT ON CRIFFLE CREEK.

T "THE FANTOM WAS MY GIFT TO MYSELF. IT AN ON RAZOR
BLAPES ANP WAS THE LOVELY BLACK OF A WIPOW'S
SIS, THE BEST GIFTS ARE NEVER GIVEN, BUT CLAIMED.
PEMEMBER THAT , CHILD. TAKE THAT TO HEART.”

WELL! I We
HAVE REACHED A
AN A AN oA A
£ WOU COME BACK N
A" | g o h
HOLD QUT MUCH HOPE il P
FOR THE FUTURE OF
OUR NATION/
&

YOU THINK
YOU CAN KICK ME

—

THAT WHORE
OWES ME! SHE
WAS PAID AND SHE &
OWES! T AIN'T HAD
SATISFACTION!

THAT MAKES

5|659!

IF YOU PAY FOR A
HO55, THE SELLER AIN
TO BLAME |F YOU CAN'T GET
IN THE SADDLE. MAYBE YOU
SHOULD NOT PRINK 50 MUCH

NEXT TIME... OR MAYBE A
WOMAN [SN'T WHAT vou

WANT.
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