THAT TELEGRAM
YA WERE WATIV' FOR 18
HERE, THOMA:

NOW CANNAE 40U
60 AND BREAK FROM
CARVING THAT WALKING STICK
OF YOURS? YOU'VE BEEN
AT IT ALL NIGHT!

GUID MORNIN', 3 J AH, THERE YE
THOMAS! GETTIH' @ L ARE! Y& NEVER
TANNED A WEE ~ 3 RAUG LIKE Y&
EARLY I THE DAY, PROMISED!
ARE Ye7 3

WAS THIS LIFE
WORTH ABANDONING.
HIN? THE GAMBLING?
THE WOMEN?
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THAT WAS BEFORE
I KNEW OUR GHEST
WOULD BE WAKING UP,
YA OL' coot!

4OU COULD DO G
ITH ONE PIECE LESS
WEETS, ANSHOW! NOW |
DON'T YA GET BACK
EANIN' THOSE
LOBSTER TRAPS?
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THAT'S MY HUSBAND.
HE FOUND 4OU FLOATING.
UNCONSCIONS ON DEBRIS NEAR
BOSTON HARBOR WHILE HE
WAS OUT FISHIV', 40U
POOR DEAR!

BUT T
MUST 549, ONCE I SAW
4oH, I KNEW YOU SHOULD BE
SAFELY KEPT AWAY, THOUGH T
COULDN'T SAY WHY. JUIST A
FEELING, I S'POSE.

PLEASE
EAT. 40U MUST
BUILD UP YOUR

STRENGTH.

I RECKON 40U
BE FROM

EVEN IF YOU CAME
FROM A WAR-TORW COUNTRY,
IT'S UGLY BUSINESS TO TALK

ABOUT WITH A GUEST, AUD
I AIN'T ONE TO PRY.

OH, FOR PETE'S--
AIN'T NOBODY AFTER
YOUR DANG FISH! NOW
GET BACK TO WHAT YeR
COOKED UP TO PASS DOIN' AND LET US
STRICTER FISHIN' LAWS! o, ALONE O CHAT.

THE

HAD ENOUGH TREAS!
KEEP US I TH
LURES F
OF OUR LIVE

URE TO
€ BEST FISHING
S FOR THE REST
LIVES,

j



HE'S GROWN MORE
CANTAUKEROUS SINCE We
LOST OUR GRANDSON. I THINK
T HIT HIM HARDER THAN HE
CARES TO ADMIT.

ADVENTURE.

I MADE THIS FLAG
T0 GIVE HIM WHEN HE
RETURNED HOME, BUT
OF COURSE, HE NEVER

0ID COME BACK.

PLEASE FORGIVE AN
0LD WOMAN HER RAMBLINGS.
WHAT A LONELY OL’ BAT T MUST
BE T0 UNLOAD SliCH THOUGHTS
ON A STRANGER!

NOW 40U

GET YOUR HEAD OUTTA

[ WISH T THAT CAT HOLE! T'LL MAKE

HAD ANOTHER PIECE YOU TEN COBBLERS IF YO
FOR YOu. JUST HHGH HF! __

HEAVENS,
HOW I Love
THAT MAN.




