


Somet imes a house

Starts out one way,

filled with love, and
then something

happens.

And suddenly
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This is the story
of how I became
wdarm again.




When I first met
Ramshackle, I thought
he was some kind of
strange beast.

Like a yeti.
Or a Sasquatch.

But of course,
looks can be
deceiving.

DID YOU
GET INTO A
FIGHTZ




WAS IT
OVER A THING?Z
OR OVER A
GIRLZ




YOU DON'T WANT TO
SAY ANYTHING, THAT'S
UNDERSTANDABLE, BUT
WE SHOULD HELP
THAT BLACK
EYE.

MY BOY,
EVERYONE NEEDS
HELP. LETME
HELP YOU.

T HAVE
INHERITED SOME TURKEY
SANDWICHES. T'LL SHARE

WITH YOuU.

RAMSHACKLE
IS THE NAME. 00

YOU HAVE A

NAME?Z

I had been sad and
alone for so long, 1
had forgotten what it
was like to get help.




I had nowhere to
go. No plan. And
no way of knowing
what I should do.

oS WELL, YOUNG
THEN SOME MAN. T BID
WOULD SAY YOU'RE W% YOU ADIEU.
A FREE MAN. YOU
CAN BE THANKFUL
FOR THAT.

THERE IS A
FREIGHT WITH
MY NAME

Just like my
guts had told

me to rumn.

I couldn’t imagine
how I would get
through another day.

My guts said to
go with him.




NOW, GO
HOME, BOY. GO
BACK T0 YOUR

FAMILY.

ARE YOU
CERTAIN OF )
THATZ

RUNNING AWAY
IS NEVER THE RIGHT
ANSWER. T SHOULD
KNOW. BUT I DO
IT ANYWAY.




