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THE MOMENT I 5AW
HER, THE WORLP
I KNEW FELL AwAY.
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DO You \ v/

pOSHS szT TO /

3 oLpP ',/

= HERE T~ y
. /

IT WASN'T ABOUT ME
ANYMORE, MY HUSBAND
NEITHER. NO, TOGETHER
IN OUR EVERYTHING

) \)
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IT WAS ONLY...

’ N
...DAISY,
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SHE BECAME : ! A il 2l e
M4 REASON. = z. 3 HEHAHAHA! | \
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HER LAUGHTER
AND HER YAWNS. 3 = / r
e 2 ,. ,O\ W /’é I / = HER 5TEPS, FALLS, AND
<l 0 SPLASHES. THE LOOK
\ o = IN HER EYES EACH TIME
: THEY FELL UPON MINE
| IN RECOGNITION-- o
. J
i \ % . /" S S
Ny - B
e HER g
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THAT I WOULD
KEEP HER SAFE. \
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gyt = ’ » THE MOMENT ;
= / (f‘:.\) I A HER, THIS \\
3 E TOOK ON
o - NEW MEANING,
NOT IN
_— MY TOWN! A
& AND BEFORE I EVER
5AW HER, I DIDN'T KNOW
‘ A DAMNED THING ABOUT
/ LOSS. NOT REALLY,
/ \ S i
TAKE MY HEART. TAKE MY ‘ ' !
BREATH, YOU WiLL NEVER R
HAVE M4 DAUGHTER. ~
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BUT, =
PADDY... & Zf
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WHAT'S 4 1ty M1
DEADYZ \ N /
»
SN\ N, . it
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X ’ les, h [
7 R . TELL ME, HOW
JAD : v AN COULD I EVER
- Vg« N \(( A LIVE WiTHOUT
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ke R b 7. r/”’ | ;/QA\ o /Z HER? ,é
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/ \ NO, QuiT_ | 7

POKIN’ AT
. IT, DAISY, THE
/. HORRIBLE
THING'S

PIRTY! “
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HORRIBLEZ
|
< > ),, BUT HE'S JUST
s '\ SLEEPING...
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NO, "PEAP”
AIN'T 5LEEPING,
BABYDOLL.
IT'5--

GO5H, 1
SHOULDA READ
THO5E PAMNED
BOOKS LUKE

BOUGHT...

EAD
15 FOREVER. 4'QUIT
MOVING, BREATHING, TOO.
YOU DON'T EVER WAKE
UP FROM IT.

WELL, HUN, EVERYTHING’S
GOTTA DIE EVENTUALLY.
IT'5 A PART O’ LIFE. IT'5 A CYCLE.

LIKE THE SUN RISING
AND SETTING, OR
PLANTING SEEPS THEN
HARVESTING FRUITS. LIKE
OUR CHICKENS AND COWS5,
NEW ONE5S ARE BORN
AND OTHERS BECOME,
WELL, Foop.

BUT WHEN WE
DIE, YEAH, OFTEN
IT'5 SCARY. MIGHT
EVEN THINK, WHAT’'5
THE POINTZ THERE'S
NOTHIN' TO HARVEST,
15 THERE?Z

, 4
50 WE TRUST THE CHCLE, S /
AND OUR CHILDREN, LIKE \ / 7
YOU, GO ON INTO THE co ~ XIR /
FUTURE WITHOUT U5, AND - ¥
THE WORLP KEEPS
SPINNING.
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OH, HUN,
DON'T BE
S5AD.
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REMEMBER
WHEN GRAMMA
GOT REAL SICK,
THEN WENT AWAY
‘N’ NEVER CAME
BACK?




S5AYING HE
§ was Humanz |
HE WAS A
, ALIVEZ
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F-FUCK! JUST DON'T you! THROW
LET THE LITTLE ONE AWAY THAT
EAT ME, MAN! FIREARM!

BACK IT UP NOw
WHILE YOU PO EXACTLY
A5 I 5AY, 'CAUSE MY
DAUGHTER'S BEEN FED,

You 6o00p,
BABYZ MORE
ACTION UP

...ON
ACCOUNT OF 4OU
MURPERING HER

| FATHER.
o

REMEMBER
THE RULES.




HEY! WHAT'5 GOING

ON HERE?

WE DON'T
WANT ANY
TROUBLE, JACK.
NEVER DID. YOU
FORCED OUR
HAND,
BROTHER.

COLETTE,

[ DO WHAT TH
WORRY, ZEKE. N ; MAwN 2A‘45.E

YOU'RE 5AFE.

BOY'S A LITTLE TRIGGER-
HAPPY, MAYBE, BUT HE'S
A GOOP KIp, JACK.

HE BLEW OFF
MY MAILMAN'S HEAD,
\ THEN KILLED MY

/
HUSEANP:! I 5EE THAT, JACK, AND T

TAKE FULL RESPONSIBILITY.
I GAVE ZEKE HI5 ORPERS. LET
HIM GO, AND YOU HAVE MY WORP
WE’LL EXIT SWIFTLY 50 YOU
CAN MOURN THAT MAN. ‘

DROP YOUR
GUNS,

-PLEASE,
SAM.

/ YoU WON'T
EVER HEAR
FROM U5
AGAIN,
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