- GIANT

DAY 4

CREATED & WRITTEN BY

JOHN ALLISON

|LLUSTRATED BY

[AX SARIN

INKS B COLORS BY LETTERS BY

IZFLEMING — WHITNEY COGAR ~ JIM CAVIPBELL

COVER BY

[IS5A TREIMAN

rrrrr

ASSOCIATE EDITOR E0TOK
H|EJELLE ANKLEY JASTIINE AVTIRT SHANNON WATTERS

: fe



YOU CAN'T JUST QUIT

UNIVERSITY WHEN THE

GOING GETS TOUGH,
ESTHER.

T REALLY
DON'T WANT
TO TALK ABOUT
THIS RIGHT
NOW.

P

MOST OF THE
KIDS THERE ARE
RUNNING UP HUGE
DEBTS. WE PAID FOR
EVERYTHING.

U
TUITION FEES, YOUR
ACCOMMODATION,
YOUR SPENDING /=5
MONEY...

T CAN GET A
JOB! T CAN EARN
A LIVING! START
CHARGING ME
RENT, T DON'T
CARE! T'LL BE...

WELL,
THERE'S
A HYPOTHESIS
THAT'S NEVER BEEM

SCIENTIFICALLY
b TESTED.




PLEASE.
YOU'LL BE

RICHER
THAN YOU BY
CHRISTMASY

HAVE WE
NOT GIVEN HER
EVERYTHING
MOMNEY CAM
BUYZ

WE'VE GIVEN
HER SOMETHING
MOMNEY CAN'T BUY.
A WILPLY OUT-OF-
PROPORTION
SENSE OF SELF-

ELIEF




ONE WEEK
LATER.

ESTHERZ IS
SHE THE UNDEAD
CATALOGUE MODEL
OR THE ONE WHO
GETS PRESSED IN
THE DPARKZ

DAalsY, T'VE
NEVER SEEN SUCH

. =i

EAT ANOTHER EASTER
EGG. YOU KNOW
\ YOU'VE GOT A FAST
=N METABOLISM.

/ uNpEAD |\
CATALOGUE
MODEL!

\ TUTORS, AND FORGOT TO

ESTHER SAYS SHE
ISN'T COMING BACK
TO UNIVERSITY. SHE
PIPN'T TELL ME AND

SUSAN IN CASE WE

TRIED TO TALK HER

OouT OF IT.

IT'S SO UNFAIR.
SHE ACCIPENMTALLY
BROKE UP WITH HER
BOYFRIEND, THEN WENT
OUT WITH ONE OF HER

G0 TO MOST OF HER
LECTURES AND
TUTORIALS.

THE GIRL
SOUNDS
LIKE A

NO! SHE'S
MY BEST




PEQPLE HAVE TO
FIND THEIR OWN WAY
IN LIFE. SOMETIMES
YOU HAVE TO

NO. YOU
FUNDAMENTALLY
MISUNDERSTAND
MY POINT. CLEAN
ouT YOUR
EARS.

DECISIONS.

GOING TO GO TO
TACKLEFORD ANDP TALK
HER OUT OF THIS
MNOMNSEMSE.

BY THAT REASONING,
ME GOING TO TALK
ESTHER INTO COMING
BACK IS A MISTAKE...
SO YOU SHOULD LET

ME DO IT.

SOMETIMES YOU  \__
HAVE TO RESPECT |
PEOPLE'S DECISIONS...
WHICH MEANS THAT,
SURELY, SOMET/MES

YOU DON'T. BASIC T DION'T

LoGIC. MEAN THAT.

i YOU HAVE TO

( LET PEOPLE

— 3 MAKE THEIR
, MISTAKES.

GIRL,
YOU ARE
EXASPERATING!

I'M 5
PROUD OF YOU,
MY BRIGHT,
BEAUTIFUL
DAISY.




CONGRATULATIONS,
ESTHER, YOU'RE
NOW A JUNIOR

SAUSAGE ROLL

TECHNICIAN.

WATCH
YOUR HANDS,
DANNY. YOU'RE
POKING AROUNP
THE SEXUAL
HARASSMENT

I'M 50
DEPRESSED.
LOWER THAN
A SNAKE'S
HINEY.
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JUST PO
WHAT T PO.
EAT THE SPOILED
POUGHNUTS. T'LL
TURN A BLIND
EYE.

il
®a\n]

PEAVE

)

DAD BOD'S IN.
T LOCHK FIMNE.
JUST A BIT OF
WINTER TIMBER

TO SHIFT.

DANNY, THAT'S
NOT...A GOOD
WAY TO LIVE
YOUR LIFE.

DO YOU THINKZ

MAYBE T'LL JUST
DPRINK THE INSIPES

FROM NOW

YOU WON'T HAVE DAD




WHAT'S A
ZABAGLIONEZ
YOU'VE NOT
TRAINED ME

IT'S AN ESPRESSO
WITH A BABY BIRD
INIT) PARLING.
PON'T TRY TO RUN
BEFORE YOU CAN
waLk.

YOU NEED CASH,
GIRLSZ FANCY POING TO LIE AROUND LODKING

A BIT OF MORELING
FOR MEZ

SNAPCHAT
ME, YEAHZ

e

I'M GOING OM
LUNCH, DANNY!
BACK IN AN

BEAUTIFUL.

SARAH GROTE!
OH MY GOF
I MISSEP
yous

T CAN'T BELIEVE
THIS IS THE FIRST
TIME T'VE SEEM YOU
SINCE I’gE BEEN

T KNOW. THEY
OFFERED ME
COUBLE SHIFTS AT
THE CINEMA AMD

HUNDPRED QUID A DAY JUST

I IMAGINE
WE WON'T!

1




F THE

READING, ESS, | ~
THE REAPING. 3 IT'S HEAVILY
T DIDN'T THINK - THEORETICAL. T'M
THERE WOULD BE : REAPING A 500~
MUCH REAPING
FOR A TEXTILES
DEGREE. ‘. AWFUL.
BLOODPY AWFUL
JOKE. ESTHER.
GO TO JAIL.

= NO, T SHOULD SAY
SOMETHING. BE A

GROWN-UR.

SORT OF
APFPROFPRIATE...
BECAUSE WE'RE
ON TOP OF THE
CASTLE...




HE JUST LOOKED
RIGHT THROUGH
ME, LIKE T WAS._.
NOTHING. LESS
THAN NOTHING.
ANTI-MATTER.

IT WAS VERY...OUT

OF CHARACTER. A

SLIP-UR_FORCE
LA TELRE.

YOU CHEATED ON
HIM, A WEEK INTO
UNIVERSITY. YOU CAM
UNDPERSTAND HIM
BEING A BIT..
COoLD.

I WAS AWAY
FROM HOME AND
LONELY AND WENT...
ESSENTIALLY
MADRZ

O er.. T HAVE TO GO
BACK TO THE CINEMA.
APPARENTLY THE MOTHER
AND BABY SCREENING THIS
MORNING WAS KIND OF
APOQCALYPTIC.

WO
APOCALYPSES IN A
ROW. NIGHTMARE

SCEMARIO.




YOU POING
HEREZ

OKAY, SO MY PLAN IS
TO TIE HER TO A CHAIR

= AN ANy
HERE TO TALK BRAINWASH. JUST

ESTHER OUT
b REPROGRAM THAT
OF QUITTING AL M

Hek, OKRAY!
SO, HOW HAS
STAYING IN
SHEFFIELD OVER
, EASTER BZEEN?

BOTH EQUALLY
STUPID.

NO STUDPENTS
LEFT. NO FUN. BELGIAN
BUSINESSMEN IM EVERY Y ¥
ROOM ON OUR FLOOR. ON | \ 9
EVERY STREET CORNER... )
THE GHOST OF LOVE

LOST.




ﬂ{ﬁ, \T'S SUPFOSEPLY
NUMBER FOURTEEN, BUT
THESE POSH HOUSES
DON'T EVEN HAVE
NUMBERS. IS IT
THAT ONEZ

IT'LL BE THE
ONE SHROUDED IN
VINES, SURROUNDPED
| BY CIRCLING CROWS.
B WITH HER DAD'S CAR
' OUTSIDE. ;
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SO THIS IS WHERE
ESTHER LIVES! THE
ANCESTRAL SEAT!
FAAAHNCY.

OR SOMETHING. THE
NOT EVEN A
MOAT.

WE'RE ESTHER'S
FRIENDS. WE'RE HERE
TO CONVINCE HER
TO GO BACK TO
UNIVERSITY...

YOU SWEET,
BEAUTIFUL
AMNGELS.

T THOUGHT IT WOULD
HAVE BEEN MORE GOTHIC.
WITH AT LEAST A GARGOYLE
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