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WELL, LOOK
AT THAT! I SEE
You MoVING
AROUND BACK
THERE!

YOU ARE UP PAST
YOUR BEPTIME, LITTLE
ONE! MIPNIGHT CAME
LONG AGO... AND WENT
ANAY YANNING!

MHM? WHAT? OH! OH,
My GOOPNESS! OF COURSE
IWILL LET YOU GO! I AM

NOT THE SORT OF FIEND

WHO WOULD HOLP A CHILD

AGAINST HEE WILL-...

ANY LONGER THAN

NECESSARY.

WHEN We GET
WHERE WE ARE
GOING, YOoU WILL FLY
FROM THIS CAR, MORE
FEEE THAN lHOU HAVE
EVER BEEN BEFORE.
THAT IS THE
CHARLIE MANX
GUARANTEE!

LITTLE GIRLS OF MY
OWN, YOU KNOW! YoU
WILL MEET THEM
S00N ENOUGH!

I HAVE NEVER
HUET THEM...
AND I WILL- NEVER
HURT ¥OU, EITHER.
THAT [5 ANOTHER
CHARLIE MANY
PROMISE

T WILL TELL YOU ANOTHER
THING! IF THERE [5 NOT A
SMILE ON YOUR FACE WHEN WE
ARRIVE AT OUR DESTINATION—
IF YOU ARE NOT AS HAPPY AS
YOU HAVE EVER BEEN—WHY, T
WILL TURN THI5 CAR AROUND
AND DRIVE YOU STRAIGHT
BACK HOME!

BUT I BET YOU
WLl g GRINNING.
50 BlG BY THEN
WL BE ABLE O
COUNT EVERY TOOTH
iN voue Heap! A




IF YOU PROMISE TO STOFP

CRYING, TWILL TRY TO )’PI.—»IN ;

AlL OF IT. ABOUT TH
YOUR PREAMS Al
AND WHO I AM,
FRO ioT

YWERE ON OUR WAY
GM?JSTMAéLANW ITI5
U ENOW, THE A
AZE... TH

oo N"‘?;,u 00K 50 5

KNOW IT
70 BELIE

" MY, THEY &

HAVE -70..46 WO KD
THESE ROADS! T

FUL- TE! M
AEMSTRONG HIT LESS
IVING AROUND
MOON!




f/.’._
“YNOW NOW THAT THERE ARE .’
TWO KINDS OF ROADS, CHILD.

i 1! -

“THERE ARE ROAPS LIKE THESE,
ALL BLACKTOP AND POTHOLES
AND NOISY TEUCKS AND TOLLS

AND TRAFFIC AND STINK.

“AND THEN THERE ARE THE PRIVATE
ROAPS OF THOUGHT , WHERE EMOTIONS
ARE WEATHER, BLOWING ACROS5 THE
LANDSCAPES OF YOUR IMAGINATION. T

HAVE HEARD SUCH TERRITORIES CALLED

INGCAPES. THE NAME WILL SEEVE.

'C/ “WITH THE RIGHT KIND OF RIDE AND THE

RIGHT KIND OF PRIVER, YOU CAN START OUT
ON THE FIRST S0RT OF ROAD, AND WIND
UP... EVENTUALLY... ON THE OTHER SORT.

SWELL, LET ME TELL YOU, THIS 1938
ROLLS-ROYCE WRAITH 15 THE RIGHT
KIND OF RIDE! AND T AM THE RIGHT
KIND OF DRIVER! CHARLES TALENT
MANY THE THIRD, BORN IN CRIPPLE
CREEK, COLORADO! YOU WOULD NOT
BELIEVE HOW LONG AGO, EITHER!

“WA, HALYOU JUST TRY AND GUESS

0 LITTLE ONE! T WILL GIVE
voU A HINT: T AM AS OLD AS MY NOSE

AND EVEN OLDER THAN MY TEETH!

WIN THE DAYS WHEN T WAS A
80Y, IF YOU WANTED TO GO
SOMEWHERE, YOU DIDN'T PUT
YOUR HANDS ON A STEERING
WHEEL. YOU GRABBED AHOLD OF
THE REINS AND SAID GIDDYAP!

"I WAS VERY LITTLE THE
FIRST TIME I EVER TOOK A
RIPE ONTO THE OTHER ROADS
OF THOUGHT. THIS WAS BEFORE
THE WRAITH, WHEN I WAS NO
OLDER THAN YOU ARE NOW.

I HAD A PIFFERENT
¥ ZIDE THEN. I SMILE
TO THINK OF IT.

T WAS MY CHRISTMAS
PRESENT. IT WAS MY SPECIAL
CHRISTMAS PRESENT.




YAy FATHER WAS A
LOW RASCAL WHO LEFT |
ME NOTHING BUT My |

OVEE A WOMAN WHO T |
FEGRET TO 54Y WaS
NOT Me MOTHER.

“"HE DIEC IN THE ARMS OF
FAT LAPY NAMED SALLY
GRAPEFRUITS AN SHE
WAS CALLING HIM
AS HIS LIFE TEICKLED £
BETWEEN HIS FINGI

"m}Cﬂ s ?'Hﬁ FATE OF THE
FAITHLESS MAN/ TO i?fﬁ N
TH.E u.E‘IF‘ OF AN ABUSIVE
FAT WOMAN ANP WAKE IN
THE EMBRACE OF SATAN/

"SOME WOMEN AFE BORN
TO BE MOTHERS, BUT T AM

- - AFEAID FANNG AANY WAZ
SCRIBBLED BY i SEELT JUST RIGHT BY NOT THE MATECNAL 5 af'}f
6.

A WA S o _
el G colp 0
| ROBBINS WORKING AS A HOUZ

_— - DOOTTE it mereTous
DT{ A_W N BY "PAINTED PRETTT BY INN ANG MORTUAEY.
| -

- g

' HREATS AND
| e 3 A nmm*n* I§ SUED BY
TA E-E Kg.r CHIRIS
RY A X0
w g&s@ HS WRAITH NUMERQ UNO

pROLOC: | Mgt &=y A
T%EE W1 [FauToms | WP ) e

\ \IIEIIIE'U N A 7 / =
? = 2 /e VL MAPE A LITTLE COIN BY
YT WAS NO EASY B /if NG AP e L
LI N 4 one-ioee W 1= v : - . - Hogi’u ING ME. McMURTR
’C’PW_-*AHﬁM( = . ey i PROCESSIONS TO THE CEMETERY.
ONE-HO) ok O] AN : S b, - IT WAS MY FIRST JOB. T HAVE
3 N 3 5 &
CoBALE Coetl anp k. . N 3 ; AN CREN A TEIEL,
My MOTHER WAS ) g
BITTER ABOUT OUR
LOT. nw.-:,vmvw
Was IN HER cuPs,
SHE WOULD BLAME
ME FOR ALL
MISFORTUNES AND
COULD BE QUITE

NSHE WOULD CALL ME
THE BAT-FACED BOY
AND TELL ME BABIES
ARE VAMP) AND
WHEN THEY 5

SHE SAIP IT SERVED
ME RIGHT I SLEPT IN
A COFFIN=IT ¥ ﬁ‘

WHERE I BELONGED:

ME. PORTIS ANP ME. McMURTRY
HAD AN INGENIOUS BUSINESS
MOPEL, YOU SEE. IN THE FRONT
FC’OM THE MINEES AND
ROUSTABOUTS COULD PRINE
THEMSELVES TO PEATH.

"IN THE BACK ROOM, THEIE NEXT OF KiN
COULP SELECT A COFFIN AN ONE OF
SEVERAL AFFORPAGLE FUNERAL SERVICES!

. b : MY MOTHEE KEFT THE MONEY T

Y50 (176 TRUE, I HAD A COFFIN OF MY OWIN AND SLEF

IN (T EVERY NIGHT. 1T S00NDS MACABRE , BUT BELIEVE EARNED FOL HEEZELE, BU1O)
ME, I HAD THE QUIETEST ROOM IN THE WHOLE INN i Ll
AND THE ONLY BED THAT WAS NOT FULL OF LICE! et B A s L






