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DOCTORS WILL TELL YOU THAT il

CHILDREN WON'T RETAIN ANY F
MEMORIES OF THEIR LIVES
BEFORE THE AGE OF FOUR.
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EVEN AFTER THE AGE OF
FOUR, THEIR MEMORIES
ARE SPOTTY AT BEST.
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FACT IS, I MAY NOT
HAVE EVER REMEMBERED
THIS DAY AT ALL {F (T
WEREN'T FOR THIS SHOE.

THIS OLD SHOE SCARED
THE SHIT OUT OF MY
MOTHER--BLANCA THE
UNFLAPPABLE.




B

YOU HAVE TO UNDERSTAND, THIS WAS NO
SMALL FEAT. MY MOTHER'S COURAGE WAS
KNOWN BY ALL OF US IN THE OTERO CLAN.

I GREW UP HEARING
STORIES ABOUT HER COMING
TO THE AID OF A BOY WHOSE
FACE HAD BEEN BURNED WITH

BATTERY ACID. SHE THREW
HIM (N A COLD BATH THEN
CARED FOR HIS BURNS.

SHE O0TING DURING
BLACKOUT OF 77, BULLETS SCREAMING OVE!

CONSIGUEME UN
. PoLICIA! ‘

7
72

JAVANSA!

I MYSELF
WITNESSED HER
HELPING A GUY WHO
WAS HAVING A
SEIZURE ON THE
STREET. HE WAS
LAYING THERE,
HALF OFF THE CURB,
STIFF AND SHAKING
UNCONTROLLABLY !

THIS SHOE WAS A
DIFFERENT
BUSINESS ENTIRELY.

THIS WAS A




AT

YOU SEE, SANTERIA IS A RELIGION, A - Z THE SPANISH,
BLANCA GREW UP (N - POSITIVE FORCE FOR GOOD TO MANY - S0 4 WHILE TRYING
PUERTO RICO WHERE : ] OF ITS PRACTITIONERS, BORN NN TO PUT THE
BRUJERIA S AS \ UNDER SPANISH OPPRESSION. (i - WORLD ON

REAL AS THE PALM - : 7 LOCK, BROUGHT

TREES AND SON- AFRICAN SLAVES [
BURNED TOURISTS. el 1 _ TO PUERTO RICO.
= ] =il =lElEEE } ; THEY NEEDED TO |
NOW, FROM THE OUTSIDE i) N — — ) SUPPLEMENT THE &
LOOKING IN, YOU MAY  E | . NATIVE TAINO THEY [
CONFUSE BRUJERIA < : WERE LITERALLY
WITH SANTERIA, BUT | : WORKING 70
YoU'D BE OFF BASE. - :

g

g j . ; THE SPANISH TR/ED TO FORCE THE
ABUELA... - 4§ _ SLAVES TO WORSHIP CATHOLIC SAINTS.
IT'S RAINING, 8 a B /1] NATIVE GODS WERE FORBIDDEN--LOCKED ¢4
BUT THE SUN IS - Y 2o ¥ INTO WHATEVER /MAGINARY PRISON |
STILL OUT. | & N B DICTATORS SEND PEOPLE'S DEITIES TO. [

W\ W T T T
RN BUT THE TAINOS AND AFRICANS
CAME UP WITH A CLANDESTINE
WAY TO IDENTIFY THEIR
DEITIES WITH THE SAINTS OF
§ THE ROMAN CATHOLIC CHURCH.

1 THEY'D OPENLY PRAY TO A SAINT
WHO WAS JUST A STAND-IN FOR
ONE OF THEIR ORISHAS, MWD
WOULD MIX THEIR RITES WITH

A THOSE OF THE CATHOLIC CHURCH.

| o oot

a4 .\ Sy M i
! ALL RIGHT UNDER THEIR [
2 CAPTORS' BIG SPANISH NOSES. [3

e 1 s = =

T YOU HAVE TO ADMIRE THE il
| INGENDITY AND BRAVERY OF IT ALL. | .'l'il
= Bl ~annmmma |

THIS s ' I| BUT BRUJERIA IS A
HAPPENS ON - s DIFFERENT THING ENTIRELY,
A DAY WHEN A ' I 7S THE BAD STUFF.
BRUJA IS TO 3 —

WED.

| THE STUFF THAT MAKES

| WEIRD SHIT WAPPEN
| AT BEST, HURTS
PEOPLE AT WORST.




BEFORE I GET TOO FAR AHEAD OF
MYSELF, I SHOULD MENTION THAT [
T HAVE A HALF-SISTER, LINDA.

LINDA IS ABOUT FIFTEEN
YEARS OLDER THAN ME,
AND HAD A DIFFERENT

FATHER. BECAUSE OF

OUR AGE DIFFERENCE,

| SHE GOT TO EXPERIENCE

A SIDE OF OUR MOTHER
THAT I ONLY SAW A

GLIMPSE OF.

SHE ALSO GOT TO
SEE HOME WITH
OUR MOTHER, A
THING I MISSED
OUT ON.

=

1 CAN'T SPEAK ON IT
FIRST-UAND, BUT TO ME W/l
THE STORIES FROM THAT
TIME ARE FULL OF A KIND
OF MAGIC AND MENACE T
WISH T COULD WAVE SEEN
AND FELT FOR MYSELF.




I'M AFRAID THE
MAGIC IS LOST ON
THE SECOND AND
THIRD GENERATION
PUERTO RICANS
BRAVING THE COLD
AND CEMENT OF
THE NEW WORLD.

¥ /| 1ENVY THEM

@ THEIR BELIEF
777 /| AD SENSE OF
SN BELONGING. |2




MY SISTER LINDA WAS THERE, SHE GOT TO SEE OUR MOTHER
SAW AND FELT ALL THE AT THE HEIGHT OF HER
THINGS I‘VE ONLY HEARD OF. STRENGTH AND MAJESTY.

SHE

§ EXPERIENCED : NN ==
THE MAGIC... A YOUNG
' LADY HERE
\ BELIEVES IT IS
ACCEPTABLE

T0 CROSS

--.AND MENACE THAT |
WAS OUR MOTHER.

GROWING UP N THIS WORLD MUST
HAVE GIVEN MY MOTHER AN INTENSE
BELIEF THAT ANYTHING COULD BE
ACHIEVED WITH A LITTLE HELP.

| EITHER FROM JESUS OR CHANGO. |

l SANTERIA OR CATHOLICISM. l

TAKE YOUR PICK.




? ExampLE: e = i DAD WAS
~ | MY FATHER. _ MARRIED..

T T IR
"9,?*’@* N N “{1\@ L] | SMALL PROBLEM, AD
= "".A ' 3UST THE KIND OF THING

) Illi'g,\ éﬁ\* W)
: QRO
}&ﬁsﬁmé = P
AL N . _ I | J \ SANTERIA CAN FIX.

: F / AFTER ALL, THERE
; : ARE ALWAYS LOVE
| : : SPELLS TO BE
CALLED DPON.

OF COURSE, THE NONE (INCLUDING ME)
§ SPELLS DIDN'T WOULD MAKE HIM STAY.
STICK. SO SHE 2 7
\ TRIED THE OLD \ _ MY “BROTHERS”
FASHIONED MU
WAY OF TRYING ST HAVE FAVORED
TO KEEP HIM. 3 MY FATHER, BECAUSE
| NONE OF THEM LA
i, STAYED EITHER.
ACCORDING TO BLANCA, i =
AND ONCE AFTER. i = ALL MISCARRIED. E

HAD (T NOT BEEN
FOR HER ASTHMA,
THE DOCTORS
WOULD HAVE DONE IT,
T00. MY MOTHER'S
BAD LUNGS WERE
MY SAVIOR.

BUT BLANCA
COULD BE REALLY
DAMNED FICKLE.
SHE WOULD TELL

ME HOW SHE'D
MADE PLANS TO
ABORT ME.

HALLELUJAH...




\ FORCED WITH HAVING TO § SPECIFICALLY,

AN KEEP ME, SHE DECIDED THE CHURCH'S

§ TO TRY AND AVOID RESIDENT MUSCLE--
ANOTHER MISCARRIAGE. [N ST. MICHAEL.

ALLOW ME TO
LIVE, FIGHT
FOR ME, AND
SHE'D NAME M

NN IR ALY TETE

l“n 'ﬂﬂsﬂﬂ.l&’.\\.




BECAUSE I WAS
BORN HEALTHY
AND HAPPY IN

A LOWER
MANHATTAN
HOSPITAL.

HOWEVER,
WHEN T
CAME TO MY
FATHER, ALL
THE SPELLS
AND PRAYING

DIDN'T HOLD.

ST. MIKE, NOT ONE
TO BACK AWAY
FROM A SCRAP,
MUST HAVE TAKEN

THE DEAL

MICHAEL ANTHONY
HAWTHORNE.

‘“‘afs".“%“.%"m |

S (e LasT
\ | NAmE swiFTLY

PILFERED
FROM MY

4 FATHER WHEN
HE WASN'T
LOOKING,

EVEN (F I WAS

A BASTARD.)

DAD WOULD
BE OUT OF
HER LIFE
BEFORE I
WAS OUT OF
DIAPERS.

AFTER ALL, HE
HAD A WIFE AND
OTHER KIDS TO

TAKE CARE OF.

BUT HE DID LEAVE
A CONSOLATION
PRIZE BEHIND.




THE FAILURE OF
THE LOVE POTIONS
DIDN'T CAUSE
BLANCA TO LOSE
FAITH (N SANTERIA
ALTOGETHER.

PROBLEM
NEEDED A FIX
THKT ONLY
THE OLD
WORLD COULD
PROVIDE.

AND T GUESS WHEN A
KILLER DEATH-SHOE
COMES AROUND...

...YOU SURE AS HELL
DON'T LOOK TO
ST. MICHAEL AGAIN
FOR PROTECTION.




MY MOTHER, IN ALL HER GLORIOUS
1 WISDOM, DECIDED TO SEND ME THERE
TO ESCAPE THE MURDEROUS SHOE.

I EXPECTED DRACULA,
COMPLETE WITH SLICKED
BACK “GOODFELLAS” HAIR
AND A DARTH VADER CAPE,
TO POP OUT AND DRAIN ME

LIKE A TASTY, BLOOD-

FILLED SACK OF SKIN.

’ N k4 J’%
YOU CAN SEE HOW (T MIGHT SOUND

LIKE "TRANSLYVANIA" T0 A YOUNG,
CURSED LAD LIKE MYSELF, RIGHT?

I VANT T0 SUCK
YOUR BLUD, LI'L
MIUTHERFIICKER/!



I SHOULD'A BEEN S0
GODDAMNED LUCKY.

BLANCA'S
PLAN WAS
SIMPLE--SEND
ME TO LIVE IN
PENNSYLVANIA
WITH A FRIEND b B
SHED MET WHEN [JESR =231

SHELIVED INA [ M=
CONVENT (MORE | 4 A ey
ON THAT LATER). | & ~

AL

SHE'D THEN
RETURN TO EZLL
NEW YORK

TO SETTLE

HER AFFAIRS

AND JOIN ME

IT WOULDNT
BE LONG. A}

FEW MONTHS. A

YEAR MAYBE?




ANYWHERE WAS SAFER THAN NEW YORK,
WITH ITS CURSED SHOES, RIGHT? |

..."CAUSE
WHEN (T'S
DuLL T
HURTS
MORE...

LOOKIT, J.R.!
\  LOOKIT!

HOOTIE OWL IS
SCARED!

AIN‘T
DEY GOT NO

BUGS N NUEVA
YORK, PENDEJO?! i




I'D HAVE GIVEN 0P

o ON “SAFETY” TO HAVE
STAYED WITH BLANCA.




BEING WITH TUESE
PEOPLE MADE ME FEEL
LIKE THE CURSE HAD
MOVED HERE WITH ME.




[Py o
f [ 1]
== OURS WAS

BASICALLY
TWO PEOPLE,
MY MOTHER

AS ROUGH  § 3 - CHRISTMAS,
AS SHE WAS, _ R PAPI.

COMFORT N
HER.

AFTER A FEW MONTHS,
BLANCA HAD FINALLY
FOLLOWED ME TO
PENNSYLVANIA. AFTER
HAVING TO LIVE WITH
THOSE JACKALS, I FELT
LIKE I'D FOUND SAFETY.

ALL WAS
GOOD WITH
THE WORLD.

WHICH, oF
COURSE;,
COULDN'T
LAST.




EVENTUALLY MY MOTHER
1 BECAME... EAGER TO LEAVE

F* ] WHERE WE'D BEEN LIVING.

SHE NEVER REALLY GAVE A
SOLID REASON WHY, SHE JUST

VAGUELY FELT IT WAS A RACIST |

CITY AND THAT SHE'D NEVER
HAVE A CHANCE TO BUY A HOME
(HER DREAM) THERE.

SHE WANTED TO
TRY A NEIGHBORING CITY.
SOMEWHERE THAT OFFERED
HER A MODICUM OF HOPE.




\ =@y : = -
1 MICHAEL. -

I'm
SORRY... A

N Yoo pon'T ¥
NG\ HAVE TO BE.

COMING?

&0 . Yo |




I THINK THE
BIGGEST REASON
MY MOTHER MOVED
TO YORK WAS
BECAUSE HER
HALF-BROTHER AND
HIS FAMILY WERE
ALREADY THERE.

JME CAGO
EN L4
MADRE!

jDARLE

UNO POR

mit

| THEY WeRe ROUGH AND B
TUMBLE, NO DOUBT.

WITH EACH OTHER.
THE WAY FAMILY IS

SUPPOSED T0 BE

AND AS WITH MOST
PUERTO RICAN
FAMILIES, IT WAS THE
MATRIARCH oF
THIS CLAN THKT HELD

e it i

~F o x T

SHE WAS MORE THAN JUST LATIN
FAMILY ADHESIVE, MORE THAN
JUST SOMEONE TO COOK THE

RICE AND TAKE THE SANDAL TO AN

ASS WHEN SOMEONE ACTED UP.

TiA "CHUCHI" WAS KIND
BUT... FORMIDABLE.




NOW,
MAYBE
IN YOUR
CIRCLES
THAT
SHIT
WOULD
GET
LAUGHED

AND SHE

WAS NOT
TO BE
TRIFLED

MY MOTHER
WOULD TELL
STORIES ABOUT
TiA CHUCHI.

SAYING SHE
HAD A GIFT.

SHE HAD
ABILITIES.

THIS KIND OF SHIT IS TAKEN
AS SERIOUSLY AS A HEART
ATTACK AND CANCER...

BUT WE'RE
PUERTO
RICANS.

...ALL ROLLED INTO ONE!




I NEVER SAW ANYTHING LIKE THAT | §
MYSELF, JUST HEARD ABOUT | = -

MY AUNT AND ONCLE WELCOMED | Sl ; < o . S THAT'S ALL I REALLY
AND TREATED US WELL. [risas NEEDED TO SEE OR KNOW. f

A

...WELL,

THE HOUSE
FELT LIKE (T
CHANGED IN
SOME WAY.

MY YOUNG
IMAGINATION
WoULD GET
GOING, AND

I GREW
FEARFUL OF
THE HOUSE.

_—
SPECIFICALLY,
THE THIRD FLOOR.




THE HOUSE HAD NEVER BEEN
ANYTHING BUT WARM AND
WELCOMING, BUT WHEN WE
MOVED IN, T BEGAN TO FEEL
LIKE MY OLD CURSE MOVED
IN WITH US.

S

THE CURSE, MY IMAGINATION--
THEY TAINTED THIS PLACE THAT
HAD BEEN A HOME.

AN | RN |

@I
= - @?@
- @

THE CURSE INFECTED
HOW I PERCEIVED THE \i
| é WORLD, MAKING THINGS

MEANT TO PROTECT AND
GIVE COMFORT INTO THINGS
THAT WERE FRIGHTFUL.

.l L

LOOKING BACK ON (T, IT'S
ALL BULLSHIT. JUST THE
POWER OF SUGGESTION.

BUT AT THE TIME, IT FELT

REAL. I WAS CERTAIN THERE -
|  WAS NO SAFE PLACE. NO HOME FOR MY
A— _ MOTHER AND ME.




[— D

LoNG BeFORE
THERE WERE DIGITAL
PHOTOS AND DIGITAL

MANIPULATION, THERE
WERE SCISSORS.

A SIMPLE PAIR OF

SCISSORS COULD

REMOVE HISTORY,
REMOVE THE TRUTH.

g

SOMETIMES
THE TRUTH
BEHIND A PICTURE
DOESN'T HAVE TO

BE CUT OUT.

YOU SUST HAVE TO
b KEEP QUIET ABOUT IT.

WITH MY SISTER...
THE TRUTH WaS
THAT SHE WAS GAY.

rs

AND THAT, RIGHT
THERE, WAS THE RUB.



BN
MY MOTHER DID NOT |
ACCEPT WHO LINDA WAS.

LINDA WOULDN'T |
WDEIT. L

IRRESISTIBLE FORCE |
MEETS IMMOVABLE

--——-k"—‘—"ll

e

MY MOTHER DROVE LINDA
AWAY, SO MY SISTER MADE
A LIFE WITHOUT HER.

N 1 coT To KNOW THE
LEGEND OF LINDA,
NOT LINDA HERSELF.

MY MOTHER
COULDN'T
UNDERSTAND

A NAKED
UGLINESS
GREW

FROM THAT
LACK OF 3
UNDER- MICHAEL ,
g STANDING. 7 DON'T YOU FIND
WHAT LINDA IS...

DISGUSTING?

YO PREFERIRIA SER
UNA PUTA, QUE UNA




THAT VENOMOUS THIS IS HOW
ATTITUDE CORRUPTED ! ~ THINGS IN OUR
EVERY EXCHANGE \ FAMILIES
THESE TWO WOMEN / ALWAYS ENDED.

EVER HAD.

WORKED ' ik |
THINGS OUT. : /WA \ ONES OUT.




WE DIDN'T HEAR
REPORTS ABOUT

UNFORTUNATELY FOR LINDA, THE BAD
NEWS WAS ALWAYS VERY BAD.

LINDA MADE HER LIFE | | BLANCA CONSTANTLY WORRIED
IN NEW YORK DURING [ ABOUT LINDA, BUT NEVER LET ON
THE PERILOUS TO LINDA THKT SHE DID.
‘803 AND “90S.




YEARS LATER, WHEN MY [ ]
MOTHER'S MIND BEGAN TO | [';_

BREAK FROM REALITY MORE AND s

- MORE, I'D SEE HER CRY OVER
Jf] LINDA FOR THE FIRST TIME.
[ ‘1} TN T !
k
\ I\ bE 1
i
M T T
\ I I I | ’ 'y i ' e
\ L I
I CONVINCED

i
i
T

HERSELF OF
SOMETHING
HORRIBLE.

THAT LINDA WAS SICK.

THAT LINDA WAS DYING.

HER LOSS WAS SO
PALPABLE, SO REAL...
I FELT DEVASTATED !

IF ONLY I'D
KNOWN THEN...




= Il

i i ...IT WASN'T LINDA'S
HEALTH T SHOULD HAVE

BEEN WORRIED ABOUT.
”HH I LV W i

IT'S ALL RIGHT.

DON'T CRY, MAN.

SHE WOULDN'T
LIKE IT.




T0
REMEMBER

OUR
FATHER,
WHO ART IN
HEAVEN

) 4.%

) & ,i%
@.?,y /__:s
(e




GOODBYE,

|

A\
\

4

[\
\]




GROWING UP,
I @OT MY ASS BEAT.




LOTS OF PUERTO [
RICANKDS I |
KNEW GOT THEIR |
ASSES BEAT NOW
AND AGAIN.

Y

I MEAN,
COME ON/

...EVERYONE
KNOWS THE
LEGEND OF
THE CHANCLA

LA CHANCLA
IS THE SLAP
ALONGSIDE THE
HEAD WHEN
YOU FUCK UP.

THING IS, T WISH TO HELL MY
MOTHER USED CHANCLAS!

I'D HAVE
HAPPILY TAKEN
e THE CHANCLA,

il - INSTEAD OF
: WHAT BLANCA

e = ee ©

|7

o

My
MOTHER'S
BEHAVIOR

WAS ;
EXTREME. | ¥

AND T
WORKED
HARD 10
= DOWNPLAY
f-.i.i IT ALL.
A1) —

JUS! PLAYIN'!
SHE DINNIT DO

WA, NO!
NO! SHE WAS




BUT TO BLANCA, MiJo,
THERE WAS TENGO QUE
NOTHING WRONG DECIRTE
WITH LOW SHE ALGO.

ACTED. HOW ELSE
COULD A SINGLE
MOTHER KEEP A

BOY IN CHECK?

YOU GETTING
TOO0 BiG, HITO. IT
HURTS ME TOO MUCH
TO HIT YOU WITH MY
OPEN HAND.

SO, I HAVE
TO USE MY PUNO
FROM NOW ON.




THAT WAS THAT.




I'D GET KNOCKED OUT A FEW l '

ANOTHER TIME WHEN

H LALF A BRICK
TO THE BACK
OF MY HEAD.

AW

(I CAN'T
RECALL MANY
DETAILS ON
THAT ONE, SO
DON'T ASK.) §

WHO KNEW YOU COULD
GET YOUR ASS KNOCKED
OUT BY GETTING HIT IN

THE STOMACH?

=
T SAID "FUCK YOU" T =
TO AN OLDER AND - =~
BIGGER 5 g N —
KID... ” < —\ ———]
5 - WITH AN
= ATTITUDE PROBLEM
~&=| "W A TEN-SPEED. .
s = oo =
= | BUT
| THIS
A ] oNE. [T &
f . = Al |1 .
7
| 1 73 \'

(NOT MY
DUMB ASS.)

THIS IS THE ONLY
# | ONE THKT HURT.




([ No, NOBODY HIT
ME, MISS.

I DID THIS
WHEN T W0Z
PLAYING WIF* MY
HE-MAN TOYS.

MY FRIEND
HIT ME IN THE EVE
1 WITH TUIS ONE TOY
WHEN WE WAS

PLAYIN'...




~C X%

I REACTED TO
MY HOME LIFE

1 THE WAY YOU'D
EXPECT.

(8

TR

AND, MUCH LIKE MISERY, IN THE POOR NEIGHBORHOODS WE LIVED IN, THERE
DESTRUCTIVENESS LOVES COMPANY. | i WERE PLENTY OF ANGRY KIDS FOR COMPANY.

ONCE YOU PUT DESTRUCTIVE
KIDS TOGETHER, THE STUPIDITY
GROWS EXPONENTIALLY.

IT'S A FUCKING MIRACLE T
DIDN'T BLOW MY FACE, OR
SOMEONE ELSE'S, OFF.

NOT THAT T
GAVE A SHIT
ABOUT EITHER

OUTCOME AT

THE TIME.




PEOPLE WOULD JOKE THAT HE WAS
DAMIEN FROM THE OMEN, AND T WAS
MICHAEL MYERS FROM HALLOWEEN.

WE WERE
ALWAYS
LOOKING
FOR WAYS
TO UP THE M
ANTE. !

LIKE THE TIME
WE TRIED TO
MAKE A BOMB
TO USE ON
GOD KNOWS
WHo. (1
DON'T RECALL f
ANYMORE.)




WE FILLED THAT
4O-BOTTLE WITH ;
EVERY MANNER 5
OF DOG SHIT
NASTINESS
YOU CAN IMAGINE,
AND A FEW YOU
CAN'T. THEN WE
GOT THE BRILLIANT
IDEA TO COOK T
SO THAT ALL THE
FUNKINESS-BOMB |
WOULD BECOME
MORE POTENT.

HAD WE NOT
BEEN SO
DUMB, WE'D
HAVE BEEN
DANGEROUS.

RATHER, MAYBE WE WERE
DANGEROUS BECAUSE
WE WERE SO DUMB.

OH my GODP. WHAT
HAPPENED?!




TN

1 EXPECTED TO BE K/LLED
WHEN THE BOTTLE BLEW UP.

NOT BY THE
BOTTLE.

BY DAMIEN'S
MOTHER.

A alll

IFITPULLED A o _ ) " g4 |  -BLANGA
STUNT LIKE THAT \ = | WOULD HAVE L
IN MY HOUSE... [y /

{(| PUT A BEATING
ON MY LITTLE
ASS THE LIKES
‘ OF WHICH HAVE
RARELY BEEN

PUT UPON

MAN OR
BEAST.

T

DAMIEN'S
MOTHER,
HOWEVER,
WAS REACTING
LIKE SHE
WAS THE
ONE ABOUT
TO CATCH A
BAD ONE.
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SHE ACTUALLY LOVED

&
| THE PERSON SHE FEARED.
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THE CHOICE
WAS YOURS.
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—
b,

S0, T STRTED .

TRYING TO BE =1 ; ;

A TOUGH GY. [ L _ __I

SO VERY
TOUGH.




ONE
CLUMSY
ASS TOUGH




YOU'RE ‘
GETTING TO
BE AN OLD PRO
AT THIS, AREN'T

YOU, YOUNG
MAN?




ONE NIGHT, AFTER
{ I HAD DONE GOD-
KNOWS-WHAT AND
GOTTEN MYSELF
GROUNDED...

TURNS OUT, ALL THOSE FIRES WE
SET, ALL THOSE BULLSHIT STUNTS
WE PULLED, HAD BVENTUALLY
GOTTEN BACK TO THE AUTHORITIES.

[ My anGer
I| 1D ME ON A
| Fast TRACK
TO BEING A

...MY GANG OF
HOODLUMS DECIDED
TO GO ALL OUT WITH

OUR SCORCHED

EARTH CAMPAIGN.

WHEN THEY WERE
CAUGHT (*CAUSE OF
COURSE THEY GOT
CAUGHT), WHOSE NAME

DID THEY DROP?

MICHAEL ANTHONY
HAWTHORNE.

GUYS WeRe
HEARING
MY NAME.

THEY KNEW

ABOUT
ME.




YOU HAVE TO UNDERSTAND, THEY
DIDN'T COME TO MY HOUSE TO
GIVE ME A WARNING. THE COP
WAS THERE TO ARREST mY

JUVENILE-DELINQUENT-ASS.

THE ONLY THING
THAT SAVED ME WAS
BLANCA HAVING

GROUNDED ME.
I

I WAS THERE,
WITH HER, AND

COULD SAY 7O
THE CONTRARY.

I
WouLD
SET
EXACTLY
ONE
MORE
FIRE IN
MY LIFE.

THERE WASN'T SHIT §
THESE GENTLEMEN g




WE DON'T KNOW
WHO MORE THAN
HALF OF THE PEOPLE
IN THESE PICTURES

LET'S LOOK AT
THEM TOGETHER THEN,
SWEETHEART.

SHIT, LOOK AT THAT! Y OH, AND HERE'S
BLANCA WAS SOMETHING HER SISTER
ELSE, LET ME CARMEN.

TELL YOU!

THERE'S
TIO!

{ SO, BLANCA USED TO
{ TALK ABOUT HER FIRST
HUSBAND. LINDA'S

AND ABUELA.

SHIfif1; LOOK

HOW YOUNG
SHE IS!

SWEETIE, BLANCA WASN'T
MARRIED TO LINDA'S FATHER.

AND WE NEVER KNEW WHO
LINDA'S FATHER WAS.

BLANCA SAID
IT WAS A MAN THAT
RAPED HER.

BUT SHE TOLD US HOW SHE WAS
MARRIED TO A JEWISH MAN WHO
WAS LINDA'S




SHE USED TO SAY HE WAS VERY
JEALOUS, AND SHE USED TO SNEAK
OUT TO GO SHOPPING WHEN HE WAS AT
WORK. HE FOUND OUT SHE WAS DOING
THIS ONE DAY BECAUSE SHE FELL
DOWN AN ESCALATOR AND BROKE
HER ARM. THEY GOT DIVORCED
AFTER THAT.

NO, HONEY.
THAT'S NOT
RIGHT.

SO, THEN
WHO'S THIS

YOUR MOTHA'
WASN'T MARRIED
TO NO JEWISH
MAN, HER SISTER
CARMEN WAS !

THAT'S...
CARMEN'S
HUSBAND...




NN
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THE LATE *80s. [f| THIS WAS THE DAY OF FAT, GOLD ROPE CHAINS §&2
— -—_.....“..-,.—.T—'- AND RICH RAPPERS IN ADIDAS SHELL TOPS.
=
: _ T—=

(MAYBE
MORE SO
THAN
ADMITTING |
YOUR
MOTHER
BEAT

AND AMERICA
HATED US FOR IT.




AMERICANS
ACTUALLY STARTED
TO BELIEVE THAT

POOR PEOPLE
LIVED FAT OFF
OF GOVERNMENT

CHECKS AND  J0

FOOD STAMPS. /£

IF WAITING N
SALVATION ARMY
LINES FOR
HANDOUTS WAS
LIVING FAT, THEN
I WANTED NO
PART OF IT.

HEARING THE SAME
MESSAGE OVER
AND OVER.

"FYCK THE POOR.”




SURE, IT WAS
BROUGHT TO
MY ATTENTION
FROM TIME

TO TIME. &

DEPENDING ON HOW (T WAS
DONE, I MAY NOT HAVE ALWAYS
REACTED WELL TO IT.

BUT MY
MOTHER
WAS AWARE...

(| THING IS, T WASN'T TOTALLY AWARE
}| OF JUST HOW BAD OFF WE WERE.

BUT I WAS IN A STATE OF
SPLENDID IGNORANCE
OF OUR TRUE POVERTY. I
WAS FLOATING JUST ABOVE
THE KNOWLEDGE IN A SWEET,
| DIRT-COVERED DUMBNESS.

...AND BEGAN
TO TAKE THE |

\| ONLY STEPS
N SHE KNEW TO
8l MAKE THINGS

BETTER.




IT ACTUALLY l MY MOTHER, IN HER OWN HAM-FISTED WAY, HAD DECIDED TO
WASN'T TILL [ DO SOMETHING TO TRY AND STEM THE TIDE OF OUR POVERTY.
YEARS LATER,

WHEN T WAS .
AN ADULT, THAT
I BEGAN TO
REALLY GET
WHAT WAD BEEN
HAPPENING.

I I

NO, NO... I'LL GET
THIS IS JUST , RID OF IT
SUGAR. FOR YOU.

LET ME PUT
IT 70 YOU
STRAIGHT,

I DONT

JUDGE HER

FOR IT.

AND SHE

HAD TO

TRADE IN
HER PRIDE

TO KEEP
DISASTER

AT ARM'S
DISTANCE . [

N -




WHEN WE FLED NEW YORK, SHE'D BEEN
WORKING AT THE CABLE COMPANY--A J0B
SHE'D HELD FOR OVER A DOZEN YEARS.
I | | . ===
SHE EVEN MET A FEW FAMOUS FOLKS
WHILE INSTALLING THEIR CABLE.

C——————————————]

IN HER WORK WAS
A BIG LOSS TO HER

WHEN WE MOVED.

COULD HELP
HER OUT OF HER |

BUT SHE'D BEEN HOPEFUL THAT SHE COULD
DO SOMETHING WITH HER KNOW-HOW.
\IN = ]




|

TWELVE YEARS
EXPERIENCE.

4]

0. W T 7
| FOR A SMALL, DARK- [ ...IN OLDE YORK, THAT
SKINNED PUERTO RICAN DIDN'T AMOUNT TO SHIT.

I CAN'T
PRETEND TO
IMAGINE HOW
HOPELESS
SHE MUST

HAVE FELT.




\ ol THE EATER.

I MEAN, THIS WAS BLANCA

BLANCA THE BARBARIAN. /
BREAKER OF ASSES. _ NOT / GE THE GIVER OF
FEARED BY MEN - - e SHIT. NEVER

T HERE, IN
[T] YORK, SHE
| HAD TO
L BREAK OUT
| THE KNIFE
| AND FORK.
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‘TILL, FINALLY,
SOMETHING
MADE T CRACK.

STiLL, MY
FORCE FIELD
OF CHILDHOOD

IGNORANCE
HELD STRONG.

I DON'T KNOW
WHAT (T WAS.
MAYBE THE LOOK
IN HER EYES,
OR HOW COLD
SHE FELT.




T UAD BEEN
HER CURSED
SHOE.

GODDAMN
IT ALL.




I HATED
TO SEE
HER HAVE
TO LOWER
HER HEAD.

MY MOTHER
TRADED IN HER
PRIDE OVER
AND OVER TO
TRY AND DIG
US OUT OF
OUR HOLE.

THIS WOMAN WHO'D ALWAYS
BEEN SO FIERCE AND
EPENDENT HAD TO ASK FOR

T HATED THAT
WE WERE
TRAPPED IN
THIS LIFE.




[/ 47 S |

/

|

!

I KNOW T SHOULD
HAVE BEEN MORE
GRATEFUL...

-

...BUT I COULDNT
HELP BUT FEEL
LIKE A LOW DOG.

\

T HATED FEELING
LIKE PEOPLE OF
NO WORTH.

| I WATED LIVING

AT THE MERCY
OF OTHERS.

I UATED MYSELF
FOR NOT BEING
ABLE TO DO ANY-
THING ABOUT IT.

T HATED HER...







AND THIS WAS
ONE THING BLANCA
COULDN'T
BEAT OUT OF ME.

I'D LIVE IN THAT
SELF-HATRED W
FOR A LONG TIME. [M




I CouLD
FIND | e
SOMETHING |5 SR=ge
CLOSE TO [
HAPPINESS [&
AGAIN. |

WE EVENTUALLY GOT OUR
OWN APARTMENT AGAIN, AND
THINGS BEGAN TO LOOK UP.

I MANAGED TO COME
TO TERMS WITH HAVING
OVERTY AS A ROOMMATE.

WE DIDN'T
BECOME
FRIENDS,
BUT I COULD

IT WITHOUT
WANTING TO
LOOK AWAY.







I STARTED TO f -
FEEL LIKE THERE ’ o AND I STOPPED CARING
WAS SOMETHING ¥4 {F AMERICA AT LARGE
NEW GROWING o ACCEPTED US, OR EVEN HATED

AROUND US. US FOR BEING POOR.

ISAW A
BURGEONING
CULTURE BORN
OF POVERTY AND
THE INGENUITY
IT INSPIRES.

I WAS GRATEFUL FOR
FEELING LIKE T WAS A
PART OF SOMETHING.




SHE SOLD DRUGS
TO GET BY,
BUT SHE DIDN'T
EMBRACE 1.

MY MOTHER
CAME TO
TERMS WITH
BEING
BROKE, T0O.

MIGHT SOUND
CLICHE, BUT YOU
DID WHAT YOU HAD

TO JUST T0 GET BY.

BUT SHE NEVER
CAME TO TERMS
WITH HOW SHE
WAS MAKING
EXTRA MONEY. ¢




YOU GOt
CREATIVE WHEN RSO
THINGS WENT

BADLY. :

.LTHIS IS THE
KIND oF
EXPERIENCE
THAT I'M NOT

/U SURE I'D TRADE
{ FOR A MORE |
COMFORTABLE

_4;!.!.“"%




I DON'T WANT TO ROMANTICIZE POVERTY. == I'D HAVE LOVED

I JUST MEAN THAT THERE WAS, FOR ME, : =, TO GIVE US ALL

A KIND OF GRACE AND J0Y IN (T THAT : e 3 ENOUGH TO LIVE \
I CAN‘T QUITE DESCRIBE. 7 b A ) BETTER, BUT...




R R

SOt )
-,

w‘\;\\\!f

S

\ ..,
A\ \
\\ ;
l...ﬂ.i..f.’../ 7
\| L=ty

1

... THIS WAS PRETTY
GOOD REGARDLESS.




\

| BLANCA GOT THE (TCH TO MOVE AGAIN. PARTLY TO
GET OUT OF oue APARTMENT AND INTO A HOUSE.

WE'D 3UST BEEN ACCEPTED INTO
SECTION 8, SO SHE FINALLY HAD HER
CHANCE TO MOVE INTO SOMETHING
WITH MORE THAN ONE FLOOR.

- A SHITTY, RACIST
NAME FOR A BLACK AND
i LATINO NEIGHBORHOOD.

&| WE MOVED TO
A NEIGHBOR-
A 100D THAT WAS
NOTORIOUS,
KNOWN BY
LOCAL FOLKS
AS “THE
JUNGLE.”

.

TRUTH WAS, THE
NEIGHBORHOOD
DID HAVE (TS
PROBLEMS. BUT
THIS WASN'T
A 3UNGLE.
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MIJO, GET ME A NEW
DRINK. POT THIS MUCH
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= SHE'D GET ,
(| CARRIED AWAY [T
b= AND OVERDO IT.

Y




WHEN BLANCA
WAS DRINKING,
SHE WAS HAPPY.

T WOULDN'T HAVE
MANY MORE DAYS
WITH HER LIKE THIS.




HE ISN'T RESPECTED FOR
IS MONEY, EITHER. THINK
ABOUT IT--THERE ARE
\ | PLENTY OF PEOPLE WITH
| MONEY WHO AREN'T
RESPECTED IN GUETTOS
ALL OVER THE WORLD.

NO, HE'S RESPECTED
BECAUSE HE'S CAPABLE.

FEEL BROKEN
AND HELPLESS,

THERE DOES NOT
EXIST A MORE >
INSPIRING THING.

-
)

3

J DON‘T THINK THE

DRUG DEALER N
GHETTO CULTURE IS REALLY
ADMIRED 30ST BECAUSE OF

THE SHIT HE OWNS.




MY MOTHER WAS
COMPLETELY
AND OTTERLY

SHE HAD NEVER
RECEIVED A
RED CENT IN
SUPPORT FROM
MY FATHER.

SHE'D ONLY
FOUND
TEMPORARY
FACTORY
WORK HERE
AND THERE,
BUT WAS

NEVER CUT A [ @)

BREAK BY
ANY OF HER
EMPLOYERS.

NEVER

KEPT ON

LONGTERM.

SHE'D ALSO GET |-
ST ONBY HER  J
CO-WORKERS AT SOME
OF THESE PLICES FOR DS
NO OTHER REASON THAN
THKT SHE HAD BROWN |
SKIN AND AN ACCENT.

WE JUST WEREN'T |

MAKING IT.

T HATE TO SOOND
MELODRAMATIC, BUT M
HAD T NoT BeeN [
FOR HANDOUTS,
WE'D HAVE STARVED.

...WERE
INCAPABLE.




REALITY
MADE HER

SLowLY BUT SURELY,
EVEN THE DRINKING COULDN'T
MASK THE REALITY OF WHAT
SHE WAS FACING.

—

I'M NOT SURE

I'M ELOQUENT
. ENOUGH TO
4| ARTICULATE WHAT

THAT LOOKED

J ) LIKE, WhAT 1T |

THE CLOSEST
| WAY TO EXPLAIN
N[ | 1T IS TO SAY THAT
S| HER SOUL HAD A
MELTDOWN.

SHE WAS BEYOND
Y DESPERATION, BEYOND
DEPRESSION.

SHE HAD REACHED A
POINT WHERE NOTHING
WORKED, AND HER
INSIDES BROKE.

WHAT HELP COULD
I, THE FUCKING
UNABORTED
BASTARD FETUS OF
AN INDIFFERENT
FATHER, OFFER?

NOTHING BUT A
MOUTH TO FEED, AND
A LINGERING CURSE

FOLLOWING US.

SHE CRUMBLED,
AND CURSED GoD
IN ONADULTERATED

ANGUISH.

SHE BEGGED SATAN
HIMSELF 70 COME
AND TAKE HER, TO TRADE
HER FRAGMENTED SOUL
FOR AN OUNCE OF MELP.

SHE WANTED TO TRADE
HER ETERNITY FOR
A SMIDGEN OF HOPE.




Yo, Mon;i(—:)ﬁitfcmk, L 0| T o i, s

il DUDES NEVER [®
ATE SHIT.

SO, YOU CAN SEE HOW
THE IDEA OF A YOUNG MAN
WHO WAS CAPABLE ENOUGH
TO MAKE HIS OWN WAY

S am :
~ AT ; Lo gl IWANTEDTO g
| ~ 5= R 3 2B | 8E THAT Way. T B
;; = )= : ; T Err ()il WANTED TO FEEL [
5 = : Viwons LIl capABLE. [
i J ‘ ¥ '-_.1 . ] m—— 4ec
A/ .

BUT THAT WASN'T ALL. T WANTED

ONEST TO
HONEST T 70 NOT FEEL USELESS...

GoD, I |
EAGERLY
WANTED TO |

THANKFULLY,
THESE GUYS B
WOULDN'T E
LET ME IN.

THEY GAVE ME SOME
SUIT ABOUT BEING TOO
YOUNG, AND TOLD ME THKT \
O I'D JUST GET ROBBED. [ §




THE DUDES I KNEW IN THIS LIFE _ T WAS SHOWN WHERE
WERENT STUPID--THEY WERE _ Al /l1 | DEALING DRUGS
WELL AWARE OF HOW PRECARIOUS : WOULD LAND ME.
N REALLY WAS.

T

———
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FINDING THAT
OUT MADE THE
WORLD JUST A
LITTLE MORE
COLD FOR ME.

H+-




1y |
CON FLICT WAS

COMMON (N ODR
NEIGHBORHOOD.
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IN THE EARLY NINETIES,

WE WERE IN WHAT FOLKS
WOULD LATER CALL THE
""CRACK EPIDEMIC."

QET OFF THE
FUCKING STREET
AND BACK IN =
A YOUR FUCKING o
A\ HOUSE! Lo




TO ITS

GROWING
DRUG AND

CRIME

PROBLEMS. |

THE LATINO
COMMONITY
WAS GROWING
IN YORK CITY
AROUND THE
SAME TIME AS
THE "CRACK
EPIDEMIC.”

...YOU SEE THIS SHIT?! THIS

FUCKING SHIT oFF HERE IS MY MOTHER -

MY STREET! STUPID, , FUCKING BLOCK! EVERY
TIME I SEE YOU ON MY

=3 FUCKING SPANISH &
N KIDs! ‘ BLOCK, I'M'A DO THIS

HEY! GET THKT

YOU FELT THIS

| DESPERATION TO GET

A HANDLE ON HOW
BAD THE CITY WAS
GETTING, AND I
THINK THE EASIEST
THING TO DO WAS TO
FIND A SCAPEGOAT.

A GROUP OF PEOPLE TO POINT
ONES RIGHTEQUS ANGER AT, AND
TO BLAME FOR ALL YOUR TROUBLES.




IT FELT LIKE

L PEOPLE ADDED ONE i
& AND ONE AND CAM

UP WITH "T'S THE
PUERTO RICANS ' §

T .. HELL NO, WE
o WON'T GO! HELL
S "NO, WE WON'T

B No, WE
git—— WILL NOT
LEAVE OUR

IT'S THE DRUG DEALERS WITH
THEIR FANCY CLOTHES AND e
BIG MONEY THAT'S GONNA d=it

NOT AFRAID
OF YOU! /=




WITH THAT
KIND OF SHIT
IN THE AIR,

BLANCA

DOUBLED

DOWN ON
HER “MIND
YOUR OWN
BUSINESS”
ATTITUDE.

ONE WAS
LOOKING
OUT FOR
A US, SO
% TO HELL §
= WITH THE [
4 WORLD.

TO HELL
WITH THE |
WORLD. §




IN TYPICAL BLANCA

FASHION, MY
MOTHER REACTED
TO THE CHANGE IN

THE NEIGHBORHOOD
BY PUTTING UP
THE BARRICADES.




...FOLLOWED
BY THE SMALL
ONES.

| —

| SHE'D WORKED HARD TO CREATE THIS SMALL ISLAND WE
4 LIVED ON, AND SHE WASN'T GOING TO LET IT GO UNGUARDED.
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A KID ONCE STABBED |

ME IN THE ARM WITH A

\ Y penciL For makiNG
~_| FON OF HIS GIRL-
FRIEND'S LOOKS.
A

HE'D TRIED TO STAB ME IN
THE CHEST, BUT I TURNED
IN TIME TO SAVE MY ASS.

THE OTHER WAS
THE LOOK IN THE
KID'S EYES.

THESE EYES
WERE WORSE,

TWO THINGS
STUCK WITH
ME FROM THKT
EXPERIENCE.

ONE IS A SMALL,
GRAPHITE-COLORED
SPOT ON MY ARM WHERE
THE PENCIL WENT IN.

THEY WERE
THE EVYES OF
SOMEONE WHO
TRULY WANTED
TO HURT ME.




THESE SAID "I
WILL FUCKING
KiLL you'!”

I
BELIEVED
THEM.

J AT

), 4,

TR
iy, Y,




I WAS GETTING OLDER
AND HAD DECIDED I
WASN'T GOING TO B

SCARED OF BLANCA

ANYMORE.

T WASN'T
GOING TO
FIGHT mY
MOTHER, BUT
I WASN'T =
GOING TO GO
ALONG WITH
| HER SHIT
ANYMORE,
EITHER.

& CVEN (F (T GOT [
ME STABBED. [

\:

HOPEFULLY
iT WOULD
QET ME
STABBED.

BECAUSE
ANYTHING §
WOULD BE
BETTER THAN
CONSTANTLY
BEING IN

I THINK
SHE SAW
THAT.

MY EYES . | "KILL
SAID TO HER, o ; - | ME.”
*I DON‘T CARE

ANYMORE.”




SHE MANAGED TO KEEP A

JOB AT A LOCAL FACTORY

AND FOCUSED MORE AND
MORE ON WORKING.

AFTER MUCH HAND WRINGING
AND BARTERING, SHE ALSO
MANAGED TO BUY A SMALL HOUSE
IN A NEW NEIGHBORHOOD.

SHE GRADUALLY CUT OFF
THE SMALL TIES SHE HAD
WITH HER REMAINING
FRIENDS AND FAMILY,
QUITTING ALL SOCIALIZING
COLD TURKEY.

SHE WAS
HUNKERING
DOWN.

PUNOS BEGAN TO FAIL HER,
BLANCA SEEMED TO PICK 0P A
NEW PHILOSOPHY OF ISOLATION.

SHE FIXATED ON BUILDING
HER OWN GREAT WALL TO KEEP
OTHERS OUT AND US IN.

SHE CONVINCED
HERSELF THAT SHE
DIDN'T NEED ANYONE.

THIS HOUSE MADE
BLANCA'S [SLAND OF
SOLITUDE COMPLETE.




77 7 7

BY THE TIME T WAS IN HIGH SCHOOL,
I'D GROWN ACCUSTOMED TO THE IDEA
OF US BEING SEPARATE FROM THE
MAINLAND THKT WAS THE OTERO FAMILY.

FAMILY, TO
ME, WAS AN
ABSTRACTION
AT BEST.

DESPITE ALL
HER EFFORTS TO
NUMB HERSELF...

... THIS WAS
NOT THE CASE
WITH BLANCA.

HER FATHER
5 DIED, AND NO
ONE TOLD HER
TILL MONTHS
LATER.

THAT ANGERED
N HER MORE THAN
| HURT HER.




@ [RLACKHOUND [@pg
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WHEN MY MOTHER
WENT TO NEW YORK FOR
THE FUNERAL, IT WAS

WITH A HEAVY HEART.

BLANCA SAID
THAT WHILE AT
THE FUNERAL,

gl A FIGUT BROKE [ 1T WAS NASTY, AND

OUT BETWEEN BLANCA FELT THAT IT
BATTLING OPENED UP A FISSURE
FACTIONS. : IN THE FAMILY.

| ————pe
~YORK -

% l|\ -iﬁ

BLACKHOUND

*"5 = @I'
SHE CAME

BACK WITH A
HEAVY MIND.

MY GRANDMOTHER
CHOSE THE SIDE
MY MOTHER WAS

L

WE WERE
CUT OUT. |

ACCORDING TO
BLANCA, HER MOTHER
SAID SHE LAD ONLY
ONE CHILD NOW--

MEANING
MY AUNT.

A BIT OF IRONY,
I GUESS.




DESPITE THE |

L] ENCOUNTER Wit
\ | THE SCISSORS...

| ...BLANCA'S ANGER
AND RECKLESSNESS

74 WAS STILL POTENT.
4

MINE was
GETTING
THERE, TOO. EESSREE

| T BEGAN TO HATE s
EVERY MOMENT
1 HAD TO SPEND
WITH HER IN
HER DUNGEON.

I GREW
ANGRIER BY
THE DAY.




i-;;'ﬁmi’ilﬂimm

T I : AN I
I WOULD BIDE MY M kel [\
TIME, ABSORB HER il A= ' "
SPITE FOR AS LONG [[{- [l fl
5. AS T COULD. ] — |
‘i: = ] |
{|

BUT ALWAYS WITH AN )
EYE TOWARDS ANY
REASONS TO NOT BE I
AT HOME WITH HER.
L]

ALWAYS THINKING [T I TRIED
OF ANY WAY TO BE el HARD
AWAY FROM HER HATE. — NOT TO

CONSIDER
» N THE LAST
ROUTE OF

“\\Ll / ESCAPE.

= AT T




I GRADUALLY DRIFTED
AWAY FROM THE ISLAND
THAT WAS BLANCA.

T — T ) O e
|_|_ _I l f o III%.L
: o 2 e e

] O I [ e e

| I
[ e T

INCH BY
MISERABLE
INCH.




LEARNING oF THE
POSSIBILITY THAT
MY ONCLE WAS MY
SISTER'S FATHER
MADE ME SEE THAT
I'D BEEN A
FUCKING FOOL.




3
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IN THE MONTHS AFTER HER
DEATH, I'D LEARN THAT MOST
OF WHAT T KNEW TO BE OUR

HISTORY WERE L/ES. LIES, LIKE
- = SHACKLES,

& N A,
- A | TOKEEP
ME THERE
WITH HER.

TO KEEP ME
IGNORANT TO
HER PAST, AND
OUR PRESENT.

BLANCA HAD MARRIED

A MAN IN PUERTO RICO
AS A TEENAGER, AND

DIVORCED HIM IN CUBA,

BEFORE SHE EVEN CAME

TO THE UNITED STATES. |

AND THE

MAN HAD

BEATEN
HER.

SHE KNEW WHAT
THAT FELT LIKE
FIRSTHAND.

I LEARNED THAT
SHE HADN'T
BEEN PREGNANT

BOYS BUT M

f| WITH ANY OTHER

/



I LEARNED
SUE HADN'T

\ ATTEMPTED
Bl TO ABORT ME.

=1 I LEARNED SHE WASN'T
o THE AGE I THOUGHT SHE
{  WAS, THKT HER BIRTH
DATE I KNEW WASN'T

wuy sAy
THAT 2!

Y/ ),,
I /I
DID SHE HATE ME
SO MUCH SHE HAD §

TO DIG THAT DEEP §
TO HURT ME?

W wuy sucH A
GODDAMNED

THE BIG ONE, THE ONE I
CAN'T TO THIS DAY WRAP MY
BRAIN AROUND, WAS THAT
LINDA WASN'T SICK AT ALL.

SHE WASN'T DYING. [/

HAD HER MIND
SNAPPED SO
=| SEVERELY THAT
SHE BELIEVED ALL B
HER OWN LIES?! §




I HATED MYSELF
FOR BELIEVING ANY-
THING SHE SAID.




I

7 was
HARD TO
IMAGINE
THE OLD
BLANCA,
OR RATHER
THE OLD,
YOUNG
HER.

KL

THE VERSION
OF HER THAT
SUPPOSEDLY
PARTIED IN
JAMAICAN
CLUBS BACK
IN NEW YORK,
HAPPILY
DANCING TILL
ALL HOURS oF
THE NIGHT.

[

b

IT WAS HARD
TO (MAGINE A ki
TIME WHEN SHE
i ALLOWED A SMILE
ON HER FACE |
(SOMETHING

WHEN SHE LOST
HER TEETH
YEARS AGO).

IN A WAY, SHE
X ACTED LIKE A
N < WiDow.

SHE
REFUSED
TO DATE
ANYONE,
REFUSED
TO TAKE
CARE OF
HERSELF.

SHE ALWAYS HELD OUT
HOPE THAT MY FATHER WOULD
COME LOOKING FOR HER.

T THINK THKT, ONCE T LEFT

i HOME TO GO TO COLLEGE,

1] HER CANCEROUS LONELINESS
GREW AND GREW.

~

HAPPY TO BE GONE.

ME? T WAS JUST ||




N} 1 >

J TRIED NOT TO = .

THINK OF HER, - [ miGUEeLITO! _
ALONE, BACK HOME. - _ .\ PUHONE!
1
: .
3

) S

NN

COME ON,
MA! T 3UST BEEN
BUSY WiTH

SCHOOL AND )

. ‘-ﬂ.".ll“-.m'ﬂ'-iiﬁﬁfi‘.ﬁf!ﬁfﬂ"
TRUTH WAS, I WAS STARTING [} 1!

TO RESENT MY FATHER FOR B
THE FIRST TIME IN YEARS.

I WAS ANGRY
THAT HE WAS OUT
THERE, WITH A 5
WIFE AND KIDS |*
TO KEEP HIM
COMPANY.

| WHILE BLANCA
HAD NO ONE.

YOU DON'T
THINK T0
CALL YOUR
MOTHER?




I DIDN'T

I HAD AN ART

LET THE
DISCONTENT SCHOOL OF 4 WORLD T0
LINGER. CONQUER,
s D HCUTYHEges|  AFTER ALL.

THIS RECEIPT FOR FOUR YEARS OF ART|
MICHAEL A, HAWTHORNE

T‘
RIGHT AWAY. [
,.-'"-'—_—

 TwAT'S ME—-YEARS SPENT STUDYING ART SO I ||

COULD GRADUATE CUM LAUDE AND FLIP EGGS.

Yo!
MIKE, IS THAT
\ You?!

SON, I
AIN‘T SEEN YOU
IN A LONG WHILE!
WHERE YOU BEEN?

I MOVED TO PHILLY FOR
ALMOST FIVE YEARS TO

opsTATE?l —————~—] | suiT, so yoo

STILL DOIN!

@0 TO SCHOOL. TG, e
. NOTHING, T THING?
—— HEARD YOU WAS .
DEAD, T00.

WORD,
REALLY?

o
I HEARD

YoU WERE
UPSTATE !




| THAT'S HOW THINGS WENT FOR YEAR

...YOU CAME
TO THE
DINER.

. / I'LL BE
BACK IN ONE
MINUTE.

IT GOT 70
WHERE
PEOPLE

L KNEW THAT

&Y (F THEY
[ WANTED TO
C[TALK 7O ME... |




WHAT'S
GOING
ON?

NO...NO,
I'MALL

( MR. MAWTHORNE?

I wAs
TOLD MY

MOTHER WAS
BROUGHT iIN,
UM, THAT SHE
: WAS SICK OR
_ SOMETHING? .

SIR, I'M SORRY
TO HAVE TO TELL
YOU THIS...

H*

THE COUNTY
CORONER

3| YOUR MOTHER
\_ DIED.

~Y

SHE COLLAPSED AT e SHE DIDN'T MAKE
T 70 THE HOSPITAL

HER J0B, AND ALTHOUGH
PARAMEDICS WERE ABLE IN TIME.

TO REVIVE HER IN THE
AMBULANCE...

STOP CRYING! YOU
WANT ME TO GIVE YOU A
REASON TO CRY?!




Il ARE HER LAST
EFFECTS.

NEGRO, PLEASE
DON'T. T HATE
IT WHEN YoU
CRY, PAPI
LINDO...

Do
YOU NEED
TO SPEAK T0
SOMEONE?

NO.
‘M, DH, I'M

I...I
HAVE SOME
THINGS TO,
UM...THINGS

T0 DO

NOW.




MY MOURNING

MY MOTHER
ALWAYS SAID,
TAKE THE WORLD
' N7 L] ON CREDIT,
I COULDN'T : AND NOW THE
REALLY AFFORD ; WORLD WAS |
| COMING FOR TS
POUND OF |

{| SIMPLY PUT, SHE
OWED MORE THAN
THE VALUE OF HER

ENTIRE LIFE.

EVERYTHING SHE
HAD ACCOMPLISHED |l
L] WAS DISAPPEARING |l
FASTER THAN T
COULD
UNDERSTAND.

I COULDN'T
| THINK STRAIGHT,
MY MIND A
FUCKING JUMBLE
Z OF EMOTIONS
== AND UNFINISHED
|  BUSINESS.

I HAD TO WORRY ABOUT SHIT THAT SEEMED SURREAL
AND BEYOND MY ABILITY TO COMPREHEND (T.

:&.

THEY'RE N
GOING TO BURN
HER UP IN IT. 4




i TuINGS OF

HERS WE
WANTED
TO KEEP
BEFORE THE
HOUSE WAS
FORECLOSED
[ ON.
TR

HER HOUSE TO |

STEAL HER SHIT |
BEFORE THE

REAL OWNERS
CAME FOR IT. J

I ALSO HAD TO

MAKE PLANS FOR |8
AN IMPROMPTD i
FAMILY
REUNION...

y

l ...OVER MY
MOTHER'S
DEAD BODY.

/




fl.

=| BEFORE BLANCA

= A

)
S I BLEW HER OFF. - ]

I DIDN'T WANT TO
BREATHE THE STENCH (§
5 OF LONELINESS AND
CIGARETTES THAT
FILLED HER HOUSE.

THE NIGHT - - \ W I WONDER WHAT SHE THOUGHT OF THAT NIGHT, WHEN

1 2 ' SHE WENT TO BED WITH THAT ACHE IN HER ARM... [
= DIED, SHE CALLED = i \ R e _ :
= ME AND ASKED N = - g0l ; )
= ME TO VISIT. — i ' |
i  ——— e 5
=]

I WONDER IF SHE
WAS COLD, LYING
ON THE CEMENT OF

THE FACTORY.

N

I7BN

.-.OR WHEN SHE WENT
TO WORK WITH THAT

TIGHTNESS N
HER CHEST.

-’/’V_/_juow WOULD
SHE HAVE
; REACTED TO OR SEEING
SEEING MY FATHER
HERSELF IN MARIA?
IN SOPHIA?

OR DESPINA
IN MICHAEL?

1 WONDER IF SHE
WATED ME FOR NOT
COMING TO SEFE HER
THAT LAST NIGHT.

THOSE STRANGE
PARAMEDICS
WORKED ON HER.

IF SHE WAS /o
SCARED WHILE @
A




BABY! COME ...WHO HAD MOVED
TO YORK, FROM
THE BRONX/, AFTER

BLANCA DIED. l

INI

BEING FIFTEEN YEARS OLDER
THAN ME, SHE WAS ABLE TO
EXPLAIN SOME OF THE THINGS
THAT WENT ON IN OUR MOTHER'S
LIFE THAT T NEVER KNEW ABOUT.

SHE TELLS ME ABOUT HOW BLANCA HAD
GOTTEN PREGNANT AT FIFTEEN, AND HOW
HER MOTHER, SISTER, BROTHER-IN-LAW

(THE “JEWISH MAN” WHO MARRIED MY

AUNT), AND BROTHER (THE ONE WHO
HAD DIED YEARS BEFORE) TOLD HER SHE

HAD TO HAVE LINDA AND HAND HER OVER

TO HER SISTER CARMEN, WHO COULDN'T
HAVE CHILDREN OF HER OWN.

IN TYPICAL
BLANCA
FASHION,
MY MOTHER
REFUSED.

(WHETHER OUR
AONT'S HUSBAND
WAS LINDA'S
FATHER OR NOT
WAS (RRELEVANT.
BLANCA WASN'T - on
GOING TO PLAY e SO, SHE
WAS SENT
BALL, FUCK f
] TO A CONVENT
g VE‘)2 Y ' AFTER HAVING
MocH- o LinDa.




LINDA TOLD ME A STORY
ABOUT OUR MOTHER HIRING
BRUJAS TO PUT SPELLS ON

PEOPLE SHE DIDN'T LIKE. &,

N ; - B4/ I ONE OF THE FUNNIER ONES

LINDA WAS SENT TO LIVE IN | - [ INVOLVED TYING A STRING
FOSTER CARE FOR FIVE YEARS AND |l & 1) ; AROUND A PIG'S TONGUE
DIDN'T RECOGNIZE OUR MOTHER [S TO KEEP PEOPLE FROM

WHEN SHE CAME FOR HER. : TALKING ABODT HER.

LINDA TELLS ME HOW OUR MOTHER HAD TOLD HER THKT LINDA
HAD INHERITED SOME KIND OF SUPERNATURAL GIFT, AND HOW AN EVIL
WOMAN HAD SENT A LITTLE DEMON TO STEAL THOSE “POWERS.”

|| I STARTED TO SEE THAT MY
MOTHER WAS (N CONFLICT
WITH HER SELF, AND HER
BELIEFS, ALL HER LIFE. SHE [T
WAS WILLING TO MAKE
DEALS WITH ARCHANGELS OR
PAY FOR MAGIC SPELLS TO
TRY AND EXERT SOME
AUTHORITY OVER HER FATE...
PELO . ;
RUBIO. 0308 - -
VERDE... = ...EVEN IF THE TWO BELIEFS
: CONTRADICTED EACH OTHER.

" , ...BECAUSE

ng) | WONDER...I WONDER N WONDER IF SHE SHE COULDN'T DO IT
SOMETIMES IF MAYBE HERSELF.

ABOUT THE Ml |\ sHE wanTED TO

DEPRESSED,
HONEY.




THE OLDER AND

BIGGER I aO0T,

THE MORE SHE

WOULD PUSH /&
ME.

7 SOME DAYS, WHEN SHE

WAS ESPECIALLY NASTY
AND WOULDN'T BACK
OFF, I'D WALK AWAY
FROM HER AND PUNCH
ANYTHING. THE WALL,
FURNITURE.... _

...MYSELF.

I'D HIT

M MYSELF.

ANYTHING
JUST TO KEEP
) FROM HURTING
. HER.

I EXPECT LINDA T0 s
THINK I'M CRAZY. I & st ves me
THOUGHT T WAS CRAZY. STORY..

ONE NIGHT, LINDA SAID, BLANCA WAS STARTING A
FIGHT WITH HER FOR GOD KNOWS WHAT REASON.

H LINDA WAS OLD ENOUGH AT
| THIS POINT TO PROTECT

HERSELF AND WAS KEEPING
J OUR MOTHER AT BAY.

B

OUR MOTHER \
MANAGED TO

KNOCK LINDA

TO THE FLOOR,

| > WRAPPED

HER HANDS
AROUND HER
THROAT.

LINDA
DECIDED,
THEN AND
THERE, TO
NOT GIVE IN
| ANYMORE.

X A3 VLA

SHE DECIDED T0
NOT BE SCARED.




- : THE THI
T RECALL THE INCIDENT WITH s - T o e

THE SCISSORS YEARS AGO. HER LYING ABOUT YOU
DYING.

WE WERE FACING
THE SAME SHIT,
ONLY FIFTEEN
YEARS APART.

{ I DON'T KNOW
WHY You
DIDN‘T COME
TO ME AND
ASK.

LINDA, YOU HAVE TO UNDERSTAND HOW
WE WERE LIVING. SHE L/ED, OVER AND
1) OVER, AS EASILY AS TELLING THE TRUTH.

: SHE STRESSED THAT YOU DIDN'T WANT
TO TALK ABOUT IT.

SHE
ALSO HAD
7 ME REALLY
BELIEVING NO
ONE GAVE
A SHIT
ABOUT US.

BN
AND TO BE HONEST, W ‘g\
IT DIDN'T SEEM THAT N
FAR-FETCHED. NO P
ONE EVER CALLED.
NO ONE EVER
WROTE. NOT FOR
HOLIDAYS. NOT FOR
BIRTHDAYS.

B IN MANY : WE WERE BOTH [g
WAYS, : = WaAY T00 F
LINDA EASILY CUT OFF f
AND T : FROM FAMILY.
ENDED : :

B 0P THE '
H SAME.

AS FAR AS
I KNEW, WE
REALLY WERE

ALONE.




A FEW YEARS I GOT NEWS THAT A HE'D JUST GOTTEN OUT OF JAIL, AFTER THE GAME, HE WENT TO
LATER, ANOTHER COUSIN I'D GROWN 0P AND WAS WITH SOME FRIENDS GO SEE A GIRLFRIEND WHOM HE

TRAGEDY WITH ACC/DENTALLY [ DRINKING AND PLAYING SPADES. &8 HAD A ROCKY RELATIONSHIP WITH.
STRUCK. SHOT HIMSELF. =

HE TOOK
A GUN
WITH Him.

WHILE HE WAS
ARGUING WITH
HER IN THE
CAR, THE GUN
WENT OFF.

HE LOOKED THE SAME AS HIS MOTHER AS AND I'D BEEN
WHEN WE WERE KIDS, WOULD WELL AS [ TERRIBLE ABOUT
WHEN HE WIT ME ACROSS PASS SOON 1S KEEPING IN TOUCH

THE BACK WITH A CORTAIN b s il AFTER, TOO. FATHER. WITH THEM.
ROD DURING A FIGHT. 3 :




...WHAT FREDDY DID\ HOW~- 1 NO MAN IN THIS
WAS A MISTAKE. ROOM CAN JUDGE
HIM FOR HIS MISTAKES

HERE ON

EARTH.

NO
ONE
HERE CAN
JUDGE.

No
ONE HERE
IS WITHOUT

SIN...

R
AL AN

| THIS FAMILY |

\
% AND I ARRIVED
A N YORK.

I WONDERED THEN [N
IF I'D SPREAD MY
CURSE AROUND
LIKE A FLU, BRINGING
THIS SHIT-LUCK TO
ANYONE I CAME INTO [N
CONTACT WITH.




T FEEL LIKE AN
IMPOSTER TO
THIS FAMILY.

WE HAVE NOT DON'T

SEEN YOU FORGET

IN A LONG YOU HAVE
TIME. FAMILY.

DON'T
FORGET YOU ARE _
PUERTORRIQUENO.




VAYA
CON DIoS,
BLANCA.

MY
CONNECTION
TO MY FAMILY
WAS ALWAYS
PRECARIOUS
AT BEST.

ONCE BLANCA WAS GONE, WHATEVER
§ FOOTING I DID HAVE WITH THE
FAMILY STARTED TO GIVE WAY.

EVENTUALLY 1T WAS
GONE ALTOGETHER,
FLOATING AWAY INTO THE
CARIBBEAN WITH mY
MOTHER'S ASHES.




o B, AR e

{ YEARS LATER, DURING ONE OF LINDA'S
VISITS, MY WIFE CASUALLY ASKED MY SISTER
HOW MY GRANDMOTHER WAS DOING...

...AND LINDA TOLD
HER SHE HAD DIED.

LK I
NS

NN 1 TRIED TO BE ANGRY

N ABOUT 1T, BUT T

COULDN'T BE.

&

—
=%

{ —

I WAS AN
OUTSIDER
TO THEM, 3UST L
1 AS MY MOTHER

HAD BECOME,

AND T HADN'T
DONE ANYTHING
TO FIX THAT.

&)

=

MY GRANDMOTHER HAD BEEN
DEAD A FULL YEAR MND NO
ONE HAD EVER
TOLD ME.

IT REMINDED
ME OF WHEN
) MY MOTHER'S
/ FATHER DIED,
AND NO ONE

TOLD HER.

THE
RELATIONSHIP
MY MOTHER
HAD WITH
OUR FAMILY.

1 f
DIDN‘T [
KNOW
How.




| I'D BECOME
A GHOST |

THE SAD PART
FOR ME IS THKT
MY CHILDREN
INHERIT ALMOST
NO HISTORY
FROM MY SIDE
OF THE FAMILY.

I HAVE PHOTO [

ALBUMS FULL OF
RELATIVES I

DON'T KNOW.

AND THESE TWO
I KNEW LEAST
OF ALL.

PHANTOM
PARENTS.




BUT I
SEE THEM
ALL IN MY

CHILDREN'S

FACES.

...LEFT OUT ON THE LAWN ONTIL LONG AFTER
DUSK, AND NANA HAD TO COME AND LOOK
FOR Him WITH THE CANDLE BECAUSE THE
BOY COULDN'T GO TO SLEEP UNLESS
HE WAS THERE.

DADDY,

T LOVE YOU TOO,

DO YOU HAvE
A DADDY?

BEAUTIFUL.

DO YOU HAVE
A MOMMY?

NO, GOOFY !
DADDIES DON'T
HAVE MOMMIES.
THEY'RE BIG!




WHEN YOU WERE
LITTLE?

DID YOU USED \
TO HAVE PARENTS, \|

BUT IT FELT
LIKE A LIE.

WHAT I REALLY WANTED
TO ANSWER WAS, “I'M
NOT SURE.”




LY

BUT,
SOMETIMES...

A\

AFTER ALL TUESE YEARS,
I WISH I COULD SAY THAT
I DON'T BELIEVE IN THE
CURSED SHOE ANYMORE.

FOR ALL T KNOW,
MY MOTHER COULD
HAVE BEEN LYING

ABOUT THAT TOO.

I
SWEAR
THERE IS f
SOME- §
THING

SOMETHING PICKING

1

I'M NOT SAYING I'M
TAKING 0US TO GO SEE
A SANTERO...

BUT I AM
KEEPING
WATCH.

ON SOPHIA, THE CHILD
THAT MOST LOOKS
LIKE AN OTERO.

...SO SHE CAN FLAIL
AROUND WITH SOME
FUCKING BIRDS...

e Tt

< —<J|




| r— )

A\ SPANISH TEACHER I HAD IN HIGH SCHOOL ONCE USED TO SAY 5 |
WE PUERTO RICANS SUFFERED FROM "COCA-COLAIZATION” &
BECAUSE OF OUR RELATIONSHIP WITH THE UNITED STATES. i

P mEnausnELy))) e

ZHOLA NINOS, COMO
ESTAN USTEDES

il [T T 1 (1T
I CAN'T HELP BUT WONDER

WHERE WE CAN FIT INTO A PLACE
AS OVERWHELMING AS AMERICA.

T Wi T

HE SAID, \
“*HOW ARE YOU




I WORRY THAT I GUESS I JUST DON'T
MY UNCERTAINTY | b ; WANT THEM TO LOSE THEM-
IN WHERE I ; ' NC
BELONG WILL
CARRY OVER TO |
MY KIDS. .

HOW DO I HELP THEM

FEEL ANCHORED,
LIKE THEY BELONG SOME-
WHERE, IF T DON‘T FEEL
THT WAY MYSELF?

HOW DO I TEACH
SOMETHING I
DON‘T KNOW?

How Do
I TEACH THEM
TO NAVIGATE...




...WHEN I'M
STILL ADRIFT
MYSELF?

S
o







S A




T GUESS
YOU HEARD 'ﬂ
ABOUT THE




I WOPE YoU
KNOW YOU'RE
NOT THE
VILLAIN.

EVEN WITH THE

I THINK YOU
JUST NEEDED...
SOMETHING.

I USED TO
THINK MAYBE YOU

NEEDED COMPANY,
SOMEONE TO BE WITH
SO YOU WOULDN‘T
BE LONELY.

BUT
I KNOW

NOW THAT
WASN'T (T.

I

THINK YOU
NEEDED A WAR
TO FIGHT. SOME-
THING TO AIM
YOUR ANGER
AT.




YOUR LIFE, \/TI-IE STUFF WITH YOUR
IT WAS NEVER ) FAMILY, LOSING LINDA,
HER FATHER...

BEING
ABANDONED
BY my
FATHER.

OUR
POVERTY.

HAVING

IT
WAS NEVER
FAIR.

YOU WERE
ALL ANGER WITH
NO OUTLET, AND
YOU DID YOUR
BEST.




SHE
LOOKS LIKE
You. SOPHIA,
T MEAN.

SCOWLS
LIKE YOU
WHEN SHE‘S
ANGRY
WITH

ME.

I WISH YoU CoULD
HAVE MET THEM. I
SEE YOU IN BOTH
GIRLS, BUT YOU'RE
NOT REAL TO
THEM.

THEY KNOW

YOU FROM ME,
AND I'M NOT
SURE I REALLY
KNEW YoU.




I'm
DREAMING.
I KNOW
THAT.

YOU'D
TRICKED ME
IN THE PAST,
BUT I KNOW
NOW.

YOU'RE STILL
DEAD.




ARE
YOU STUCK
HERE?

TITl S
GLADY TOOK |

YOU BACK
HOME.

I DON‘T
KNOW IF YOU'VE
MADE T TO
HEAVEN...

...BUT
AT LEAST YOU
MADE IT BACK
TO PUERTO
RICO.










T 've NEVER
BEEN TO
PUERTO RICO.




YEARS AGO,
WHEN T
ORIGINALLY
FINISHED
THIS BOOK,
I'D PLANNED
70 G0.

T WROTE THAT
ORIGINAL ENDING
(THE ONE YOU JUST
SAW, WHERE I'M
DRAWING ON THE
SIDEWALK WITH MY ,
KIDS) THINKING i
THE NEXT STEP
WAS TO GO TO
PUERTO RICO AND
TAKE MY CHILDREN
TO SEE WHERE THE
GRANDMOTHER
THEY NEVER MET
CAME FROM.

THEN THINGS HAPPENED. |

FAMILY GOT SICK. THREE
FAMILY MEMBERS (N THIS
BOOK HAVE SINCE DIED.
SEVERAL WENT TO JAIL,
GOT OUT, WENT BACK.

MY KIDS BECAME MY p
FOCUS. GETTING THEM
INTO GOOD SCHOOLS,
KEEPING THEM SAFE,
HIDING ALL THE
,43:: ‘ IN-FIGHTING IN OUR
P FAMILY FROM THEM.

AR ]
'0"0‘,’0:0‘.’0::
"
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SOME FAMILY STRUGGLED WITH ADDICTIONS. HE DIED
A COUPLE OF OVERDOSES. ONE GOT VERY SICK. |~ YOUNG.

e

AND MY WORK. MY ALL-IMPORTANT WORK. '
DRAWING ANOTHER PAGE. FINISHING ANOTHER BOOK.

,{ SO VERY IMPORTANT.]

™.

i
IT WAS EASY TO FIND p D
EXCUSES TO NOT LIVE. ‘5?

TN

—

TRUTH IS, I AVOIDED

GOING. I DIDN'T KNOW HOW

TO DO IT. WOULD T BE A

\ VACATION? RETRACING MY

MOTHER'S HISTORY? WAS I
SUPPOSED TO FEEL A

BELONGING? A DISCONNECT?

WHAT'S (T MATTER? I MAY BUT I WON'T
GO, I MAY BVEN “FIT IN.” BELONG.




MY MOTHER “STOLE” MY LAST
NAME TO KEEP ME SAFE N
WAYS SHE NEVER WAS, BUT BY
DOING THAT SHE TOOK AWAY A
BIT OF HER FROM ME.

I DIDN‘T UNDERSTAND
ANY OF THAT GROWING §
UP. BUT NOW THAT
SHE'S GONE, I GET (T.

SO,

T HAVEN'T
GONE TO PUERTO

RiCO.

I'D LIKE TO,
BUT I DONT
DESERVE (T.

MOTHER, I DONT §
GET TO BELONG
TO ANYONE, OR




NOT
WITHOUT
HER.







WHILE IN THE THICK OF MAKING THIS BOOK,
I WAS CONSTANTLY WORRIED ABOUT GIVING
EACH PERSON DEPTH AND NUANCE. I DID MY
BEST...BUT I CAN‘T SHAKE THE FEELING
THAT AS A READER, YOU MAY COME AWAY
THINKING OF FOLKS IN THE STORY AS
*G00D"” OR “BAD."

PARTICULARLY WITH BLANCA. SHE COULD
BE ABUSIVE, I UNDERSTAND THAT. BUT,
THINK SHE’S THE VILLAIN? READ THE

BOOK AGAIN, ONLY THIS TIME, SEE T
THROUGH HER EYES.

THE CHAPTER
WHERE WE WERE
HOMELESS? YEAH,
READ (T AGAIN.

THAT IS AN INTENSELY
PROUD WOMAN CASHING (N
HER PRIDE SO HER SON HAD
A BED TO REST HIS HEAD ON.



THE CHAPTER WHERE SHE BEAT MY ASS?
\ IT'S WRONG, I KNOW, I KNOW.

BUT SHE WAS ALONE RAISING A BOY IN
THE ‘80s, WHEN BOYS LIKE ME ENDED
UP IN JAIL EVERY DAY.

SHE’D ONLY KNOWN
FORCE. IT*S HOW YOU
KEPT PEOPLE (N LINE,
IN HER MIND.

SHE BEAT ME INTO SUBMISSION.
I KNOW THAT.

AND MAYBE YOU’LL SAY I'M
RATIONALIZING HER BEHAVIOR,
BUT I PRAY YOU SEE HER
STRUGGLE.



THAT CHAPTER WHERE SHE SOLD DRUGS?
OKAY. OKAY. TS BAD, I KNOW.
BUT I WAS ALWAYS FED.

YOU EVER
HAVE TO CHOOSE
BETWEEN MONEY
AND NO MONEY?

I MEAN,
REALLY
CHOOSE?

IN THE FACE OF
NOT EATING?



A WHEN SHE DIED, SHE WAS UNDER FIVE FEET
)ﬁ TALL, AND LESS THAN A HUNDRED POUNDS.

SHE SPOKE WITH A HEAVY ACCENT N A
WORLD THAT HELD THAT AGAINST HER.

SHE WAS A SMALL WOMAN
WHO HAD TO SURVIVE A LIFE
THAT WAS NEVER FAIR TO HER.

SHE WAS TAKEN ADVANTAGE OF | '
AS A TEEN, LOST HER KID, f =
SENT TO A CONVENT AGAINST /| / \ ==
HER WILL, THEN HAD TO MAKE / /X
T THROUGH THE WORLD e
WITHOUT SUPPORT.

SHE WAS ABANDONED BY MY FATHER AND
NEVER RECEIVED A CENT IN CHILD SUPPORT.



SHE WAS HURT. AND HURT PEOPLE HURT
PEOPLE. THATS NOT AN EXCUSE FOR HOW SHE
TREATED ME, (T°S JUST A FACT.

BUT THROUGH (T ALL, SHE GENDINELY
BELIEVED IN LOVE. I BELIEVE SHE LOVED ME,
DESPITE T ALL. I THINK SHE DID HER BEST.

MAYBE I AM RATIONALIZING HER ABUSE.
IAM.
I KNOW IT.

I DON‘T CARE.
I MISS HER.









Special thanks to Linda for the guidance.

Extra special thanks to Despina, Sophia, Maria,

and Michael for the love and support.
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MIKE HAWTHORNE is an Eisner and Harvey
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known for his record-setting run of Deadpool and
his more current work on Spider-Man. In addition
to his comic work, Hawthorne has served as a
story artist and illustrator for Fox, lllumination, Epic
Games, and Marvel Entertainment, where he did
concept work for the upcoming Moon Knight and

Hitmonkey shows.
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