


To 
Frank! 

I’m 
done. But 

I’ll send over 
another 

round on my 
way out.

Shut up, 
Wedge! The 

man wants to 
buy us more 
drinks, we let 

him buy!

You’re 
leaving? 
It’s still 
early!

Wait, 
Sharpe, didn’t 

Ash buy us 
the last 
round? 



Another 
round to the 
table please, 
Henry and I’ll 
settle up!

And 
I’ve got 

Mr. Munche’s 
tab as well, 

please, 
Henry.

Thanks.



You’re 
late! I’ll see 
you in the 
morning!

You’re 
done already? 

Ok! See 
ya!







I told 
you all 

exactly what 
I want.

Jesus 
Christ, 
Lusie…

…what 
the hell 
did you 
do!?

I was 
honest with 
you about 
everyth--

Oscar, 
I...we never 

finished 
talking 
before.



Frank, AB
Apri l  28,  1903



You’d 
better be hitting 
that bucket or 

you’re not leaving 
until it’s cleaned 

up. Thanks 
for the 

sympathy.

You had 
my sympathy. 

The first dozen 
times you woke 

up here.

Now 
you just get 

the free 
room. You’re 

supposed to 
be my friend, 

right?



Christ. 

I’m not 
playing this 

morning. 

Jesus, 
Gil.

You 
know this 

isn’t really me. 
I’m just having 

a rough go 
right n--

God 
dammit, 
enough!

Just 
go.



You 
want me to 
come back 

later?

No, she’s 
leaving.

Fine. 
Yeah. I 
guess I 
was.



Crap.





Saw 
you coming 
down the 
street. 

Thank you, 
Mrs. Watson. 

Should get back 
before the boarders 

wake up. See you 
Sunday.

Thanks, 
Mrs. Watson. 

Sorry. 

Haven’t 
seen you 

this early in 
a while. You 

ok?



I don’t 
think they’re 

open yet.

I could 
break a 
window?

Probably 
less trouble to 
just break some 

eggs instead. 
I’ll cook.

Pancakes 
then, 

Bobby?

All I 
know how 
to make.



That 
never gets 

old. 

Maybe 
they don’t 

speak 
English?

Good 
morning!

Did you 
leave some 
coal for the 
day shift?



They 
wouldn’t let 

us speak our 
language.

At the 
school they took us 

all to. They’d only talk to 
us in English. Expected a 
reply in the same, or else. 

I had never even heard 
English before. 

Eventually 
I just 

forgot our 
language.

Learned 
how to make 

pancakes though. 
They made me cook 
them for the nuns. 

My chore. 

God 
help me if 
I burned 
them.

That’s 
why I came 
to Frank. 

Couldn’t 
figure out how 

to go home. 
Lucky you had 

a room.



You were 
lucky my brother 

just left. Every three 
months like clockwork 
he shows up. Checking 

up on me. I left to 
get away from 

them.

Oscar 
though, he 

made me feel at 
home. That’s why 

we came here; 
to build a life 

together.

I wish 
he’d just talk 

with me. Help me 
understand 

why. Maybe 
then I’d feel 

better about 
everything? Look, 

there’s a meeting 
this morning. All the 
foremen should be 
there. Oscar too. 

You can come 
with me.

Thanks, 
Bobby! 

I hate 
pancakes.

Have 
you seen him 

lately?




	frank-001
	frank-002
	frank-003
	frank-004
	frank-005
	frank-006
	frank-007
	frank-008-009
	frank-010
	frank-011
	frank-012
	frank-013
	frank-014
	frank-015
	frank-016
	frank-017
	frank-018
	frank-019
	frank-020

