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Mow: Then,
Mr. Blankenship.
Where would you

According to
my birth certrficate,
I was born in 1906.

< Why dre you Alss, 1
smiling’s never drink...

Than-~what,
seventeen’s
Eighteen?

IT ¥oU were

born in 190&
and sHif
look like a

mouseketTeer...
what's your




a world four, you
virg The Superbowl
his year--

d;
isn’t that
Y

You
requested
this infe
Your mdr ]
promised me Aulf
fransparency,:
. full gcce:

'8/

- I'm telling
volly it was
1206.




My father deserted my
mother while she was alley on the way
preghnant with me. l to the hospital,
. | alright,
}r'jh'.rlhﬂ'

a |r|"' I'g'-h‘ '." us

My mom died
six minutes after
I took my first
breath. =
rom an
- dcuTe [oss

ndmed for her:
is it happening? ' ~Josaphine.
Is it coming?

At that point, I might've
been put in d trash cdn to die
(Sometimes, I wonder if that
wouldn't have been better...)

Just what
I need.
But no, I was

left on the steps
of an orphanage.

I

F‘h-:n b"r' a
monsTer.

~ ; e
Her
ndme wds
Algwandra

So
far, this all
sounds very...
Dickensian.

|
A\
I wish my
edrly yvedrs were
o romantic and
- well-written.
ot
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Miss Cabot put me o work
as soon as I could walk.

I want
1o be able to
eat off that
Floar, Ads.
Fancy-pants
Josephine.

She hated that
I had such a
*sophisticated’
name.

As we got
older; we
discovered
we dll
shared
a mutual
lave...of
singing.

Me, Cabot
fried to
bedT IT out
of us.

il ane
of the
deddbedts
she was
‘dd'ﬁr‘g"
redlized They
could mayvbe,
possibly,
mdke some
FrCHey
off us.

I shared d room with three
other girls: Melody Valentine,
Vdlerie Brown, dnd I;-Epper' Smith.
Orphans, like me.

Jog and Jane were always Together
Said Joe fo Jane, I love summer weather!
So fet's go to that beautiful sea, z
Follow along, Say you're with me’

Oy you
girls think
vou're special?
You think you're
gaing fo be
sfors?

Any thing that Joe
would suggest fo her, e
.Fd always Fhink

1

Jane wWou
it was best for her.

Those
disrespectful,
disobadient
brdts--

"r"DII.. got
.'EI."]-EI'.I'."]-EI'
giris
here?

Over the years, we became
edch other’'s family.

Here you gor Val.
Finger sodd; your
favorite.

Please don't
listen to what
that chump boy

says. You're
hefter than a

dozen o him.

A bonus:
[+ made
The
work go
fazter.




