ALWAYS THE
EASY JOB FOR
YOU, OLD MAN.

AND WHEN
YOU ARE OLD YOU
CAN TELL ME WHAT

TO DO--

DIG ME UF
THAT Is!

THIS? THIS
WAS MY
WEDDING
DRESS...

...IT WON'T

FIT ANYMORE.
SHALL I THROW
. IT AWAY?

GO FEED THE
HORSE, BOY--AND
GIVE HER COAT A

‘LL DOUSE
THE FIRE, OF
COURSE!

MAYBE I WILL
BE ABLE TO
WEAR IT...
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AND YOU,
BOY--GET OVER
HERE--NOW!
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NEVER MIND--
GET IN THE CUP-
BOARD, QUICKLY--

--TAKE THIS.

IS IT NOT
GOOD TO
SEE A FELLOW
IMMIGRANT FROM
THE OLD
COUNTRY?

PERHAPS
NOT.

DO NOT
MAKE ME sAY
IT AGAIN.

AND, TARA--
BT --NO MATTER
LISTEN Now WHAT YOU SEE--
SAY NOTHING! YOU
MUST BE ABSO-
LUTELY STILL!




I SWEAR,

& GOD HEL
Us ALL.

~=YOU=-~IN
THE WAGON!
COME OUT!!

HORSES
SQUARED AWAY,
BOSS.

No!!
M-MY SON
AND I ARE
ALONE--

YOUR TRAF,
ASSHOLE!



SHE CANNOT
Q HEAR YOU, BOY.
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WHAT /§ IT?
...I MUST NOW
ATTEND TO... TELL ME WHAT

ANOTHER MATTER. YOU WANT! P

e

'C\a’g‘o‘;.






