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FOLLOWING MY FATHER'S
DEFPARTURE, T WOULD 5T
ON THE WALL AND LOOK

DOWN THE ROAD HE HAD LEFT,
AWAITING HIS SAFE RETURN.

EVERY DAY I SAT ON THAT
WALL, AND STARED DOWN
THE ROAD, UNTIL ONE DA
MY GRANDFATHER CAME
AND JOINED ME.
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LET ME--




1 CANMDT
SPEAK FOR YODUR
FATHER, BUT L CAN
SPEAK AS HIS...THERE
ARE THINGS T WISH YOU
DID NOT HAVE TO EVEN
KNOW ABOUT, BUT
I'M AFRAID THERE
IS MO AVOIDING

T KNOW WHAT'S
GOING ON. T
KROW ABOUT
THE WAR.

IT KILLS ME THAT
YOUR YOUNG LIFE
HAS TO TAKE THIS
TURNM. IT SEEMS
EACH GENERATION

WE PRAY DURS
WILL BE THE
LAST.

EXPERIENCES THIS.
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r/ SOMETIMES
PEOPLE ARE LIKE
STORMS. THEY
CAN BE DARK AND
DESTRUCTIVE., AND
THEY CAN BECOME

MONSTERS.

MO, HE WILL
NOT BE COMING HOME.
NONE OF THE TOWN'S MEN
WILL. AND THAT STORM,
THOSE EVIL MEN, WILL BE
COMING FOR US IF WE
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MAYBE JUST




