
Now!

Ow!

SShHhH !

There are some
orANGE RINDS in
HERE, but THEY’re

ALL Greasy !

Antonio, I 
CAUGHT thesE 
two GOINg

Through the
GARbagE.

If You’ve BeEn eATing
TrasH, one would
assume that you are  
no longer 
hUNGRY.

Have THEM give
you their snacks

today.

And you’re Going 
to slap your friend
now, but goOD and 
HARD, because if You  
Don’t, you’re going
to to get one from 

me!

What are
you waiTING

for ?

Now, you --
hit him back @

Very GoOd!
KeEp it up@

I said,
Hard !

There’s
NothiNG 
in HERe.

AraGon
HIGhway
14 km
from   
Madrid
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Enough! That’s
Enough! What 
do you want 
to do? Kill 

Each other?

now these
TWO CAN
Stay Right  

here;

;and the rest of
YOU get in line
AND go to
chapel.

Just wait ‘til
later ! I’m goinG
to bust your lip.

GET 
IN  LiNE !

Praises for 
tHE EMpire’s  
Heroic deEds;  
are sailing on 
every breeze 
;the Phalanx   
cadets are 

we;@
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Lord, bless this foOd
that we are about 
to take from your
merciful hands.

Who’Ll Play [BugS 
in the FoOd] with me ?

NOT
ME.

Me
Neither!

I Would 
Have Won

anyWAY. I got
FourteEn.

Yes, 
Ma’Am.

Do
YOU 

LIke Milk ?

ARE  YOU  STIlL
Hungry ?

UhH ;no;
No, ma’AM.

WHAT’S 
Your 
NAme#

Elias, to
servE You
AND THE
Lord.

ON YOUr
FeEt!

SIlence!

Listen! Today the
national delegate
is coming for an
INSPECTION. She’lL 
be herE SHORTLY.

I don’t Want ANY
trouble on YOUR
acCount. you know
how you have to

behave yourselves.

No. No, have
them sit down.

Let them 
KeEp EAting.

Today, after supPer,
you’lL all get a 
cup of MILK as 
a rewarD.

In the name of
the Father ,
the Son, 

and the Holy
GHOST;

HAIl 
MARY; ;con-

ceived
withOUT
SIN! AMEN@

Be SEATED @

THE
VISIT



19

And don’t you
want another
cup OF MILK,

ELIAS?

No, Elias, not
you. Stay here.

elias
Sure is
late.

He
Must be
about to
BURST.

MA’am;
i Don’t want
any more

MILK.

It ’s
Elias.

He’S     
finAlLy    
coming 
out.

What a shame
; all that 
waSTED MILk.

But the 
KETtle IS StilL 

full.

DRink up!

What 
a LuckY
guy!

You’RE
Going to
have
some

more milk.

Uh;
Sure.

Head-
misTReSs,
give 
this BOY
ANOTH-
ER cUp 
of Milk.

Lord, we give
THANKS for the
FoOd we’ve

received from
your Merciful

HANDS.

GET goinG
now. single  
FIle. No 
talking, no
noise. Hands
behind your  
backs. 
Let’s Go,
quickly!
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THE
NIGHT OF
THE MAGI

ON THE night of
January 5th, we had
dinner just like on
any other night;

thank you, lord, for
the food we have

received;

;and like any other
night;

This is modesto, alias
[Demon.” He doesn’t have
a mother or father.

this is CARLos. He
doesn’t have a father.
His mother is in a T.B.
sanitorium in BilBao.

This is [Sweetmeat.]
His faTHER abandon-
ed him and his mother
is a streetwalker.

this is Antolín. He’s an
albino. They call him 
a BroOder and say he
can see in the dark.

This is GraBby. He
doesn’t have a father
or mother, but his
brother is in another
orphanage.

this is RUDY. His
Father’s in Jail for
being a comMunist.

AND so On
and so
FORTH...

tHIS is pirracas. He
eats flies, butTerflies,
and Wasps -- and goes
throuGh the garbage.

This is “Dead Tuna.”
He WETS his Bed.

;we went to bed.

With god I
go to sleep
and wake;

Modesto,
are you
asLeEp?

this is
epiphany eVe
-- the night
of the magi.

so?

Nothing.
Shall we
make up
stories?

WHAT 
IF they 
catch us 
talking?

No.




