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LET HIM GO,
JOEL. JUST BECAUSE
YOU DONT GOT NO ONE
TO 6O HOME TO DON'T
MEAN HE'S GOTTA
SHARE IN YOUR
MISERY.

SIX{IMONTHS
ALL RIGHT,
THAT ABOUT
DOES IT FOR
ME.
4)
EVERY TIME,
I'VE FOUND
MYSELF
DISPLACED...
...SOMEWHERE
NEW... NO CAN DO.
GOTTA GET HOME

TO LISA. ALREADY AN
HOLUR LATE AND SHE'S
BOUND TO HAVE
MY HIDE.

ALL THE
MORE REASON
TO STAY. CMON,
IT'S ON ME.

-..SOMEWHERE
UNFAMILIAR.

THANKS,
LUCE. KEEP THE
CHANGE.

HE DON'T
NEED NONE OF MY
MISERY BECAUSE HE'S
GOT PLENTY ENOUGH

FOR THE BOTH
OF us.

“"WHATEVER
YOU WANT,
DEAR.

'S
THE ONE LIVING

IN FEAR OF HIS ~ “YES,
WIFE. DEAR."




EVERY TIME, I
LOOK FOR
SOMETHING YOU'RE A
FAMILIAR. MISER%BOLELDRUNK,

NO
WONDER
DONNA LEFT

YOu.

ALL RIGHT,
THAT'S ENOUGH
NOW.

TONY, YOU
HEAD ON HOME
BEFORE ONE OF YOU

STARTS THROWING

PUNCHES AGAIN. T
DON'T WANT TO HAVE
TO GET OUT MY
BROOMSTICK.

. LOSING YER BEST
. OSIE\EOYR(R)gW ANYTHING... CUSTOMER.
THAT REMINDS
NIGHT, LUCE. ME OF HOME... NOW
FILL *ER UP.
JOEL, You
KEEP RUNNING
YOUR MOUTH
AND T'M CUTTING
YOU OFF,
..AND THE LIFE
I LEFT BEHIND.

WOuLD YOuU
MORONS PLEASE
KEEP YOUR PRATTLE
TO A MINIMUM?




SAME REASON EVERY
TIME YOU WALK INTO
AN IRISH-THEMED PUB...

YOU SAY
SOMETHING,

OLD-TIMER?

WHEN I FIRST
WALKED INTO THIS
TOWN, I WAS SHOCKED
AT THE WASTED
POTENTIAL.

YOU HAVE A
PLETHORA OF
UNEXPLOITED NATURAI.
RESOURCES. YET YOUR
TOWN IS FALLING
APART AT THE
SEAMS.

ALL OF THEM TEARY-EYED, LEANING
BACK IN THEIR CHAIRS, HOISTING
THEIR BEERS AND SINGING “WHISKEY
IN THE JAR” AS THOUGH THEY'D
BEEN SINGING IT ALL THEIR LIVES.

WHICH MADE
ME ASK MYSELF
WHAT TYPE OF FOOLS
COULD BE BLIND TO THE
OPPORTUNITIES
AT HAND.

...YOU FIND THE PLACE FILLED WITH IRISH
EXPATS SINGING OLD IRISH FOLK SONGS
THAT THEY NEVER KNEW THE LYRICS TO WHEN
THEY LIVED BACK ON THE EMERALD ISLE.

ALL OF THEM YOU KNOW
HAPPY JUST THIS JERK,
TO HAVE THAT Lucye
CONNECTION
TO THEIR
HOMELAND.

.I WAS
HOPING FOR
A FIGHT.

NEVER SAW
HIM BEFORE
TONIGHT.

HEY, PAL, HOW
ABOUT YOU STOP
RUNNING YOUR MOUTH
BEFORE I MAKE YOU
SWALLOW YOUR
TEETH?

THAT LITTLE
BIT OF THE
WORLD THEY
ONCE KNEW.




THREEJMONTHS

SOMETIMES...

..SOMETIMES
THE NEW WORLD
OFFERS NOTHING.

WE CAN'T,
SWEETIE. AND WE
HAVE TO BE VERY,
VERY QUIET.

DO YOu
UNDERSTAND?

AND YOU FIND YOURSELF
COMPLETELY DISCONNECTED
FROM THE LIFE YOU ONCE HAD.

I CANT
SEE ANYTHING.
IT'S TOO
DARK.

CAN'T WE
TURN ON A
FLASHLIGHT?
DADDY...

PLEASE?

WE HAVE
TO BE QUIET
SO THE KING
DOESN'T

HEAR US. TELL You
WHAT, WHY DON'T
I CARRY YOU FOR
A BIT, OKAY?

OKAY,
DADDY.



WHEN THAT HAPPENS, THEN
YOU GOT TWO CHOICES:

DAD, WHY
ARE WE RUNNING?
WE'VE GOT GUNS,
WE CAN--

YOU HAVEN'T
SEEN WHAT THE
KING CAN DO.

JOEL, DON'T...
YOU'RE SCARING
THE KIDS.

SIMONE.
I THOUGHT
SO TOO.

THEY
OUGHT 10
BE SCARED.

ADAPT TO YOUR

NEW SURROLINDINGS...

I WAS THERE
WHEN HE FIRST
SET FOOT IN
OUR TOWN.

THE MAN
IS A MONSTER.
AN ANIMAL.

GHUFF

AND GLUNS
DON'T HURT _WE
HIM. TRIED.

HE'S GOT
SOME SORT OF...
I DON'T KNOW...
HEALING POWER. YOU
SHOOT HIM, HE
JUSTUSEALS

I THOUGHT
HE WAS SUPPOSED
TO BE ONE OF THE
GOOD 6UYs.



