IMAGINE A GIRL WHOSE
FATHER NEVER CAME HOME.
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WHOA! EASE UP
WITH THE MASK-
GRENADES!

BUT THIS IS WHERE
IT HAPPENED,
BACK IN 1983,

TORRES ISLAND, WHERE My
FATHER, THE ORIGINAL
AN TR Sox, DIED

FIGHTING THE UNDERLORD, OR

SO WE'D ALWAYS THOUGHT.

dl TWO MORE JACK-IN-THE-BOXES — MY.
DAD AND R.J. -- MY DAD’S OBSESSION [P
TO UNCOVER HIS DAD’S LAST DAYS,
LIKE THROUGH THIS DIG -~




The

IT STARTED IN 1958, AT THE
STARR THEATER ON OLD TOWN'S
LANDAU STREET. AN AUDITION -

But soff,;
what light
through yonder
window breaks?
It is the east,
and vuliet is.
the sun.

Arise,
Fair sun, and Kill
the envious moon
Who is already sick

since she is




WHAT, DIDN'T I GET \{
THE WORDS RIGHT OR
SOMETHIN'? T BEEN
DOIN' THIS CRAP RIGHT
FOR MONTHS NOW, BUT
T'M STILL WOI

STILL WORKIN'
THE DOCKS!

YOU'RE WRONG, THE ¥ YOU'RE GONNA
BUNCHA YOU NO-FACE = REMEMBER ME,
HACKS. YOU THINK YOU I PROMISE
CAN JUST BRUSH ME A YOU THAT/
ASIDE, FORGET
ABOUT ME?

AND HAD HIS HOME
IDDRESS IN THEIR FILES.

YOU WERE FINE,

MR. DARMAN, FINE.

LETTER-PERFECT,
IN FACT.
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THEY REMEMBERED
HiM, ALL RIGHT - ‘
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AND THAT'S HOW.




HEWAS SHART,
HE WAS DRIVEN. HE HAD
SOME SUCCESS, AT FIRST.

HE FOUGHT THE

ENT, MAX
OMILLIONS -
AND BY 1965, A
NEWCOMER ON
THE SCENE

i
AND HE HAD A KIND
OF GENIUS
HSOIRECTION ~
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