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LIBRARIAN’S SHRILL SCOLDS. BUT HER CHEAP
OBJECTIONS FADED QUICKLY AS I MELTED
INTO FRED'S TOUCH. NOTHING SHE COULD
SAY WOULD STOP ME! I WASN'T LIKE HER?
I WOULDN'T BE...

I FROM SOMEWHERE FAR AWAY, I HEARD THE

e’ KIDS THINK YOU'RE <2
T DOINGZ! =

POOR OLD
WOMAN! WE'RE
\ JUST HAVING WHAT YOU
W\" WANT SO MUCH BUT CAN
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TODAY WAS THE LAST DAY OF HIGH SCHOOL. I'D BE OFF TO CAMP A WEEK
FROM NOW, AND THEN TO THE OTHER COAST FOR COLLEGE.
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WHICH IS TO SAY, IT WAS A

VERY SPECIAL DAY IN ONE
SENSE. BUT IN ANOTHER
SENSE.

BILL! WHY
DO I HAVE TO
DO EVERYTHING
AROUND
HERE?!

...IT WAS JUST
LIKE EVERY
OTHER DAY.

YOU SAID
YOU'D TAKE THE
GARBAGE OUT LAST

NIGHT! AND WHAT DO DADDY HAD DRUNK
I COME DOWN TO FOR TOO MUCH AND
TODAY?! GOODNESS'’ MOTHER WAS UPSET.
SAKES, I FELL i/
ASLEEP, PATTIE,
% FORGIVE I,
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FELL ASLEEP?! e L] T B f
IS THAT YOUR ! “,
STORY?! WELL THE PATTIE! v
BOTTLES LEFT IN THE YOU HAVE NO s X
TRASH YOU DIDN'T TAKE | DAAMN IDEA WHAT b ¢ 7
OUT SEEM TO TELL YOU'RE TALKING 17 el
A DIFFERENT ABOUT! ; ; i
STORY! £
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AND NO
ONE EVEN
NOTICED
AS I LEFT.



FRED AND I HAD J T‘ > HEY, JOAN! YOU LOOK
BEEN GOING J B SWELL TODAY! CAN

STEADY FOR TWO | > B I CARRY YOUR
MAGICAL YEARS. = BOOKS?

FRED, YOU
ASK EVERY DAY,

I LOVED HIM DEEPLY AND BUT I DIDN’T
UTTERLY, I WON'T DENY IT. KNOW IF THAT |____ 4
LOVE WOULD

THERE'S A LAST.
PARTY BY SEMINAL
LAKE AFTER SCHOOL,
TO CELEBRATE THE END
OF THE YEAR. MAYBE

WE SHOULD GO

TOGETHER?

OKAY! T'LL 7

: PICK YOU UP v_
AT THE LIBRARY AT

FOUR! REMEMBER

5 THAT SOUNDS

KEEN! BUT WHY DON'T
7 WE MEET AT THE LIBRARY?
{ I HAVE TO RETURN SOME OF
MY BOOKS. I DON'T WANT
THEM TO BE OVERDUE.

THINK YOU’LL
LOVE IT!

WHILE T AM GOING ACROSS THE |[ ALL RIGHT, MY YOUNG GRADUATES,
COUNTRY IN THE FALL, FRED /S || BEFORE YOU LEAVE MY CARE, SHOW
ATTENDING STATE JUST A FEW |\ ME YOU LEARNED SOMETHING: CAN
MILES FROM HERE. ANYONE TELL ME THE LAST
= \’ LINES OF VOLTAIRE’S

\‘W‘i CD/DE? .
T

“WE MUST
CULTIVATE OUR
GARDEN.”

VERY GOOD,
JOAN! EXCELLENT
AS ALWAYS.




THAT AFTERNOON, I RETURNED MY
BOOKS AT THE LOCAL LIBRARY.

I'D LIKE
TO RETURN
THESE.

OF COURSE,
BUT YOU'RE NOT
TAKING ANY MORE
OUT? THAT'S NOT
LIKE YOU,
JOAN.

TO BE HONEST, I WAS SHOCKED SHE KNEW MY
NAME. SHE'D BEEN THE LIBRARIAN THERE EVER
SINCE I WAS A LITTLE GIRL,
BUT I NEVER LEARNED HERS.

OH, IT'S
THE END OF THE
YEAR AND I'M OFF
SOON. I DON’T NEED
TO TAKE ANYTHING
WITH ME.

YOU'RE LEAVING
IT ALL BEHIND?
GOOD FOR YOU,
DEAR. IT'S GOOD
TO BE FREE.

WHAT DOES SHE MEAN BY THAT?
“LEAVING IT ALL BEHIND.” *6OOD TO
BE FREE.” SHE SAID IT AS IF SHE

U NDA'M’E'NTALS KNEW ABOUT FRED/!
\THEMATICS

WHAT DOES
SHE KNOW ABOUT
THAT?! SHE'S AN OLD
SPINSTER/! SHE'S NEVER
KNOWN WHAT LOVE REALLY
IS! WHAT IT MEANS TO
LEAVE LOVE BEHIND!

MY PROBLEMS ARE MY
KNOW WHAT I'M SO WORKED

OUTSIDE, I FOUND FRED WAITING

PROBLEMS, NOT HERS! I DON'T FOR ME, AND ALL THOUGHTS OF THE
OLD MAID AND HER PILES OF BOOKS
UP ABOUT! FADED LIKE A DROP OF RAIN SINKING

HEY,
BEAUTIFUL!

IN THE OCEAN. I
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FRED AND I WENT SWIMMING AS WE
PLANNED AND WE HAD A MARVELOUS
TIME, SPLASHING AND LAUGHING IN
THE LAKE.

e

AND WHEN WE WERE DONE PLAYING, HE TOOK ME IN . s
HIS ARMS AND THE CHILL OF THE WATER RAN UP MY
SPINE AND MY WHOLE BODY SHOOK WITH HAPPINESS. Q

Y YOU'RE REALLY GOING TO" AND FOR WHAT? SOME HOW CAN THAT BE MORE
|’ LEAVE ALL THIS, JOAN, YOU'RE FAANCY COLLEGE, SOME IMPORTANT THAN WHAT
i GOING TO LEAVE ME? FANCY TOWN. WE m\f& RIGHT
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BUT WHAT ABOUT PEOPLE
WHO AREN’T YOUR
PARENTS, LIKE THAT OLD
LIBRARIAN YOU ALWAYS
TALK ABOUT, PEOPLE

MY PARENTS WERE MARRIED
RIGHT OUT OF HIGH SCHOOL,
LOOK AT THEM, FRED.

I ALWAYS
VOWED TO NOT

BE THEM, MY WHOLE
LIFE I VOWED OVER AND

OVER. YOU KNOW WHAT WHO NEVER FIND -
A VOW I1S? IT'S A WHAT WE'VE
PROMISE YOU GIVE FOUND? g
YOURSELF.

DO YOU
WANT TO END UP
LIKE HER 7 STAMPING
BOOKS INSTEAD OF
BEING WITH SOMEONE
YOU LOVE, SOMEONE
WHO LOVES YOU
BACK?

I CAN'T
BRING
MYSELF TO

IS THAT WHAT YOU
ACTUALLY WANT?




THAT NIGHT I DREAMED
OF ONE FUTURE, ONE
FULL OF HAPPINESS AND
PROMISE AND LOVE.

JOAN ANDERSON,
TAKE FRED LANDSTREE
TO BE YOUR
LAWFULLY WEDDED
HUSBAND?

TO LOVE
AND OBEY, IN
BOTH SICKNESS AND
IN HEALTH, FOR AS
LONG AS YOU BOTH
SHALL LIVE? 3

AND THEN I DREAMED OF
ANOTHER. IT WASN'T FULL
OF ANYTHING. IT WAS
JUST EMPTY.

IT'S SATURDAY
NIGHT! DO YOU HAVE
ANY PLANS TONIGHT,
MISS ANDERSON?

OH, YOU
KNOW, I THINK
I'LL GO HOME AND
DO WHAT I DO
EVERY NIGHT.

I'LL HAVE
DINNER BY MYSELF
AT MY TABLE. THEN I'LL
FIND A BOOK TO READ
BY MYSELF. AND
THEN FALL ASLEEP BY
MYSELF IN MY
BIG BED.

IT’LL
BE NICE
AND QUIET. IT
ALWAYS




NEARER TO LEAVING ONE LIFE TO FIND ANOTHER.

IT TOOK ME A FEW SECONDS TO REALIZE
THE NOISE WAS JUST PEBBLES CLINKING
AT MY WINDOW, A CALL FROM THE

STREET BELOW.

WHEN I WOKE, I SWEAR I COULD HEAR THE TICKING OF
THE CLOCK AS THE TIME PASSED, AS I GOT NEARER AND

>

FRED! WHAT
IN--WHAT ARE YOU
DOING?!

DO YOU
EVEN KNOW
WHAT T/IME 1T IS?!
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LET YOU LEAVE!

ILOVE
YOU, JOAN! ALL

I NEED YOU TO BE

\  WITH ME! TO STAY

D WITH ME! HERE/
S

<4

JOAN
A ANDERSON! WILL YOU
% MARRY ME?!

D -

N/

THE WAY TO MY TOES!

JOAN! I CAN'T TAKE IT
ANYMORE! I CAN'T

o
.,

I DIDN’T REPLY TO HIM. I STILL WASN'T QUITE READY
TO GIVE UP ON MY VOW. y

BUT I FELT HIS WORDS o, 5 G
PULL AT ME, LIKE e D ¢ \,\j
GRAVITY PULLED ON y
NEWTON'S APPLE. oy
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THE NEXT DAY, AS THE
RAIN KEPT POURING, I
FOUND MYSELF HEADING
BACK TO THE LIBRARY.




YES, YES IT IS. I DON'T KNOW
WHY I PICKED IT UP

IT WAS ON
MY MIND, I GUESS.
MY MIND HAS BEEN JUST

EVERYWHERE RECENTLY.
BUT I DON'T THINK IT'S
GETTING ANYWHERE.

CAN I ASK YOU SOMETHING?
SOMETHING A LITTLE, I DON'T
KNOW, PERSONAL.
' YOU DON'T
HAVE TO ANSWER IF YOU
DON'T WANT TO. T DON'T

WANT TO MAKE YOU
UNCOMFORTABLE.

WE
READ IT FOR
SCHOOL.

ARE YOU...
CAN YOU BE...
WITH THE L/FE
YOU HAVE...

ARE YOU
HAPPY?

ASK ME
ANYTHING YOU
LIKE, DEAR.

I'M AS
OPEN AS A BOOK.




IT WAS DECADES AGO, BUT IT FEELS LIKE g 5
YESTERDAY. BILL AND I WERE SWEETHEARTS L
FOR YEARS IN HIGH SCHOOL. HE WANTED TO
____| MARRY ME, BUT I WANTED MORE THAN THE
SMALL, SEDATE LIFE HE OFFERED. I KEPT
TELLING HIM IT WAS...
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BILL! WHY LOVE
WHAT YOU CAN'T
HAVE?! I'M RIGHT HERE/
I'M NOT GOING
ANYWHERE!

JOAN! DON'T

LEAVE, I LOVE
YOU! I CAN'T LIVE
WITHOUT

LOVE! LOVE!
LOVE! ALL THEY

TALK ABOUT IS LOVE.
THE WORLD IS B/IGGER
THAN THAT. IT HAS
TO BE!
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YO
LOOK REALLY
HAPPY. WHAT ARE }
YOU THINKING

IT WAS MY LAST WEEK OF SCHOOL. I STILL REMEMBER THE
COOL OF THE LAKE, THE WARMTH OF THE SUN ON MY FACE.

ABOUT?

BILL WAS THE MOST HANDSOME,
MOST POPULAR KID IN SCHOOL.

MMM. 1
DON'T KNOW.
NOTHING.

MAYBE
CULTIVATING MY
GARDEN.

QUARTERBACK OF THE FOOTBALL
TEAM, STAR GUARD ON THE
BASKETBALL TEAM, MVP SHORTSTOP
ON THE BASEBALL TEAM... |

REALLY? WELL,

\\
\ IF YOU'RE CULTIVATING
\ A GARDEN...HERE'S SOME
WATER FOR YOUR
‘& PLANTS/

HE WAS THE PICK OF THE LITTER,
AS THEY USED TO SAY.

WHAT I‘M THINKING
ABOUT?

NO. YOU'RE
JUST GOING TO
SAY “YOU.”




THEN YOU'RE A FOOL, B/LL ANDERSON! EVERYONE
KNOWS THAT SHE ONLY CARES ABOUT BOOKS
AND MAPS AND SCHOOL AND NOT ABOUT
ANYONE ELSE!
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AND SHE CERTAINLY DOESN'T
CARE ABOUT YOU/ NOT
\ THE WAY I DO/

PATTIE PANZA, LIKE BILL, WAS VERY POPULAR,
THE HEAD OF THE CHEER SQUAD AND A

DOZEN OTHER SCHOOL CLUBS.

EVERYONE SAID PATTIE AND BILL WERE
DESTINED FOR ONE ANOTHER.

WHO EVEN
INVITED YOU,
PATTIE?! THIS
IS A PRIVATE
PARTY/

IT WAS JUST SOMETHING THAT SEEMED THEY WERE
OBVIOUS TO EVERYBODY. BORN TO BE
QUEEN AND
== KING OF
THIS IS / OUR SMALL

A PUBLIC LAKE/
I CAN BE HERE IF I
WANT TO! UNLIKE HER,

AROUND YOU! I
ACTUALLY ENJOY
YOu!

TOWN.

SHE’S
JUST PLAYING
GAMES WITH
YOU, BILL!! WHY
CAN'T YOU SEE
THAT?!

IDON'T
EVEN KNOW
WHAT YOU'RE
TALKING
ABOUT/

THIS IS @~

ENJOYING ME?! &

COMING HERE AND
YELLING YOUR HEAD
OFF?! INTERRUPTING ME?!




WAIT, DID YOU SAY...BILL?
AND PATTIE...

MOTHER AND
FATHER?

SOMETIMES
I LOOK UP AT THE
SKY AND I SHOULD BE
SEEING ALL THE INFINITY
OF HEAVEN, BUT
I FIND MYSELF...

YOU HAVE HER
DARK EYES, NOT HIS BRIGHT
BABY BLUES.

..JUST LOOKING BACK INTO THE
EYES OF YOUNG BILL ANDERSON.

SHE’S RIGHT,
YOU KNOW, SHE
LOVES YOU AND YOU
ARE PERFECT FOR
EACH OTHER.

YOU BOTH
WANT TO LIVE HERE,
RAISE A FAMILY HERE.
AND I..WELL..I...

IT’S JUST YOU AND
PATTIE, IT'S MEANT TO BE.

YOU'RE RIGHT,
THAT’S WHAT 1
WANT, WHAT I'VE

3
{ -
A w3 BUT I
: % 5[ _ THINK JOAN, IF
: YOU SEARCH YOUR
- HEART, YOU'LL SEE

THAT’S WHAT YOU
WANT TOO.

Al
e

THIS TOWN
IS WHERE WE GREW
UP, WHERE I MET YOU.
THIS FIELD, MAIN STREET,
EDMOND’S GROCERY,
CAMINO'’S ICE CREAM,
IT'S HOME. IT'S WHERE
WE BELONG.
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I'M GOING
TO LIVE MY LIFE
RIGHT HERE, AND
I'M GOING TO
LIVE IT WITH
YOu!

MARRY
ME, JOAN!




MY FATHER!
HE ASKED--HE

PROPOSED?!

ALL A LONG TIME
AGO. NOTHING TO
FRET OVER.

IT WAS

MY MOTHER, MY
FATHER--THEY NEVER,
THEY NEVER SEEMED TO
BE IN LOVE. NOT LIKE
FRED AND I ARE...

I ALWAYS
THOUGHT THAT
WAS BECAUSE...THAT'S
JUST HOW ALL
LOVE ENDED.

BUT MAYBE...
[[s® MAYBE THERE'S

SOMETHING
ELSE, MAYEE...

lIrapminin

2R

PLEASE. SIT DOWN,
JOAN.

MY STORY’S
NOT QUITE

IDON'T
KNOW...
IT'S...




I CAME HERE,
TO THIS VERY

LIBRARY. o

AFTER YOUR FATHER ASKED ME--WELL, I DON'T KNOW IF ASKED IS
THE RIGHT WORD--AFTER HE SAID WE NEEDED TO GET MARRIED.
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YOU SEE, I WAS LIKE YOU,
I LIVED IN BOOKS AND
DREAMED THEIR DREAMS.

I KNEW THERE WAS A |'
WORLD OUT THERE
BEYOND ONE STREET

AND A LAKE.

AND A v
BOY. i

Ny
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BUT JUST AS MUCH AS I KNEW
THAT WAS TRUE, I KNEW IT
WAS TRUE THAT I LOVED YOUR
FATHER, DEEPLY AND UTTERLY.

THAT MY LIFE WOULD
ALWAYS BE INCOMPLETE
WITHOUT HIM IN IT.

hd
JOAN, TELL OH, BILL, I WISH I COULD. I LONG TO WALK TO KISS YOU, TO
ME! YOU HAVE AN | WITH YOU AND HOLD YOUR HAND FOR  MAKE LOVE TO

ANSWER, MAKE ME YOU, TO HAVE
THE HAPPIEST [\ CHILDREN WITH
MAN IN THE

EVEN IF

I.IT CAN

NEVER
BE...

I CAN’T MARRY
YOU, BILL.

I'M SORRY.
PLEASE...I'M SO




S IIEET: I I WENT EVERYWHERE IN AMERICA-- | WHEN I FELT T HAD GONE FAR
NEW YORK, WASHINGTON, ATLANTA, ENOUGH IN THIS COUNTRY, T
LOS ANGELES. - ‘ WENT A LITTLE FARTHER.

el I'D STAY AT A
JOB TWO OR
THREE MONTHS
AND THEN
MOVE ON TO
SOMEWHERE

NEW. n

PARIS, ROME, CAIRO, BEWING, TOKYO, AND A DOZEN
OTHERS. PROBABLY MORE THAN A DOZEN.

=

I WOULD FINP A SPACE TO BE
MYSELF AND ENJOY MYSELF.

AND JUST BEFORE I
GOT FULLY SETTLED,
COMFORTABLE ENOUGH
= THAT IT WOULD BE

HARD TO LEAVE, T
WOULD MOVE ON.

7 7

THEN ONE DAY, WITH NO THOUGHT
AT ALL, T BOARDED A PLANE AND

HEADED BACK HOME. [ { SRS A o

IT WAS NOTHING MORE THAN THAT. I WENT
TO SLEEP IN MY OWN BED SOMEWHERE IN
THE WORLD AND WOKE UP ON A PLANE

HEADING WEST. |

LIKE THERE WAS A STRING ATTACHED TO ME AND SOMEONE
HAD BEEN PULLING ON IT THE WHOLE TIME I WAS GONE.

AND AFTER ALL THOSE
YEARS, ALL THAT
TRAVEL, I WAS JUST
TOO TIRED...I..1...
COULDN’T PULL BACK
ANYMORE. I DIDN’T
HAVE THE STRENGTH.




IT’'S SUCH A SMALL TOWN, AND THE
INEVITABLE EVENTUALLY CAME TO BE.

I FOUND MYSELF BACK WITH MY BOOKS.
ALL THOSE DREAMS I HAD READ AND LIVED
NOW SURROUNDING ME AS I GREW OLDER.

I HAVE TO
SPELL IT OUT
AGAIN?! MAYBE IF
YOU WERE HOME

MORE INSTEAD
OF-- 4

MY
GOODNESS!
IT'S YOU?

JOAN! YOU...
YOU CAME BACK!
WHERE HAVE YOU BEEN?
I WROTE TO THE ADDRESS
YOUR PARENTS GAVE
ME AND--

OH, IT'S
WONDERFUL
TO SEE YOU

BILL,
PLEASE--

o

YOU REMEMBER b AND THIS IS MY HER NAME
PATTIE, RIGHT? , DAUGHTER...SHE’'S WAS JOAN,
W NINE NOW... HE SAID.

HIS DAUGHTER--
HIS LOVELY, KIND
DAUGHTER WHO
HAD HIS WIFE’S EYES.

OH, JUST

TELL HER, YOU
COWARD. TELL HER
WHAT YOU MADE
ME DO TO OUR
FAMILY.




l FELT HIS STRONG, MASCULINE ARMS AROUND
ME, TUGGING ME CLOSER. THIS. THIS WAS MY
TRUE HOME--NOT THE THRILL OF AN ADVENTURE,
BUT THE GROWING CALM INSIDE ME THAT CAME
WITH KNOWING I HADN'T MADE A

MISTAKE, THAT I REALLY WASN'T..

THEY'RE PERFECT
FOR EACH OTHER. IT’S THE
HAPPY ENDING EVERYONE )=

DESERVES. BUT WHY--WHILE
FRED! I'VE HE’S EMBRACING HER--
MADE MY CHOICE! WHY IS HE STARING AT
I CHOOSE You’/

MY DARLING/
ONLY YOU!

LETTERER




I DIDN'T KNOW
WHAT TO DO.
MY WHOLE LIFE
SEEMED LIKE IT Ji
WAS A HOUSE
BUILT ON SNOW
AND THE SUN
HAD JUST
COME OUT AND
EVERYTHING
WAS MELTING,
EVERYTHING
WAS BEGINNING
TO SLIP AWAY.
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WHAT DID I WANT? WHAT |

AND JUST WHEN THE
CLOUD OF MY MIND
HAD BECOME TOO
THICK TO NAVIGATE,
I LOOKED THROUGH
MY TEARS AND SAW...

HAD I GIVEN UP? WAS I
LOSTZ WAS I FOUND?

A THOUSAND QUESTIONS SHOT THROUGH
ME, AND AS SOON AS I TRIED TO ANSWER
ONE, ANOTHER CAME CRASHING THROUGH.

WAITING AND I
COULDN’T WAIT
ANYMORE, SO I CAME
LOOKING FOR YOU, I
KNOW YOU LIKE THE
LIBRARY AND
I JUST..

<




FRED, I'VE BEEN TRYING SO HARD NOT
TO BE MY PARENTS BY RUNNING AWAY

FROM LOVE.
BUTIT
WAS SOMEONE

RUNNING AWAY
FROM LOVE THAT
MADE MY PARENTS
WHO THEY
ARE/

I'VE BEEN A FOOL/! THE LIBRARIAN, SHE EXPLAINED, MY PARENTS WERE
NEVER REALLY IN LOVE! MY FATHER WAS IN LOVE WITH HER AND
SHE RAN AWAY!

MY FATHER IS ANGRY
BECAUSE HE LOST LOVE, NOT
BECAUSE HE FOUND IT! HE EVEN
NAMED ME AFTER HER,
NAMED ME JOAN/

I'M NOT
GOING ANYWHERE/
I'M STAYING HERE/
WITH YOU! THIS IS
WHERE WE WILL LIVE/
THIS IS WHERE WE
WILL BUILD OUR
FAMILY!

JOAN! 1
CAN'T TELL YOU
WHAT YOUR WORDS
MEAN! THIS IS SO
AMAZING!

JUST KISS
ME, MY LOVE, K/SS ME AND
SHOW ME THAT WE'RE YOUNG,
THAT THE FUTURE IS AHEAD OF US,
THAT IT’S NOT TOO LATE FOR--

AT THAT MOMENT, AS HIS
LIPS MET MINE, EVERY
CONFUSED THOUGHT I'D
HAD CRYSTALIZED INTO
ONE PURE PHILOSOPHY--

\Z
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WHEREVER I
AM, THERE IS
MY GARDEN!




I GUESS ALL THAT’S

LEFT IS A LIFETIME YES!
OF HAPPINESS. HAHAHA, T'M
READY NOW,
SHOULD e

WE GET
STARTED?

OH NO!/
WITH ALL THE RAIN,
I WAS WEARING MY
SCARF. THEN I GOT
ALL BEFUDDLED AND
I LEFT IT IN THE
LIBRARY.

JUST
GIVE ME ONE
SECOND...

NO WAy’
YOU'VE SPENT
ENOUGH TIME IN
THERE WITH THOSE
BOOKS AND THAT

i
P & Nk S
// I'LL GO LE 0y
GET YOUR
“= B Scarr/ AND YOU
RUSH HOME AND TELL
YOUR PARENTS THE
‘D GOOD NEWS! i
I DON'T
WANT YOU

STANDING OUT HERE
AND CATCHING
PNEUMONIA.,

OKAY, MY LOVE, MY...
MY..FIANCE!

I HATE TO
INTERRUPT THEIR
LATEST QUARREL, BUT
I'LL TELL THEM! MAYBE
REMEMBERING THAT TRUE
LOVE IS STILL OUT THERE
WILL HELP THEM!

I'LL SEE YOU SOON,
FRED! IT WON'T BE
LONG, BUT I'LL

{{

HAHAHA.
I'LL SEE YOU,
JOAN! DON'T
WORRY, I WON'T
BE TOO
LATE!







YES, DEAR,
CAN I HELP
YOU?

BELIEVE IT OR
NOT, THIS IS ACTUALLY
MY FIRST TIME IN THIS
PLACE. NEVER REALLY TOOK
TO READING STORIES,
NEVER SAW THE
USE FOR IT.

SEEMS LIKE
THERE'S ENOUGH IN
LIFE, YOU DON'T HAVE TO GO
LOOKING FOR IT ELSEWHERE.

HM, T DON'T

KNOW ABOUT

THAT, YOUNG
MAN.

v
NO, NO, I'M I'M JUST HERE
ROOTING ABOUT
FOR SOMETHING
LOST.

JUST SAYING, I DON'T NEED NO
ROMEO AND JULIET.

e

NOT WHEN
THE WORLD HERE’S
GOT BILL ANDERSON
ND JOAN PETERSON.




BEEN
A WHILE,
JOAN. MAYBE
TOO

WON'T LIE
TO YOU, GETTING
SHOT IN THE FACE SET
ME BACK, BY THE TIME
I CAUGHT UP WITH YOU,
YOU’D ALREADY TAKEN
THE BUS OUT
OF TOWN.

CITY TO CITY. COUNTRY TO COUNTRY.
COULDN’T YOU STAY STILL A
WHILE, GIRL?

\4
I SPENT A LOT OF YEARS LOOKING FOR YOU. HAVE SOME PITY ON

AN OLD COWBOY?

1 YOU DON'T LOOK
S\l TOO SLD TO

YOU'D BE
SHOCKED.




WHAT S THIS? WHAT’S THE POINT OF IT? I RUN I'M FUCKED, I STAY I'M
FUCKED, I FIGHT I'M FUCKED, I LIE DOWN WITH MY FUCKING BELLY

AFTER ALL
THAT TRAVEL,

IN THE AR, I'M FUCKED! T FINALLY
ARE LOST TRACK

2
Yl SOMEWHERE

avze I DON'T

FUCKING UNDERSTAND
WHAT THIS /S/

WANDERING,
LOOKING AND
LOOKING.

THEN ONE DAY, IT HIT ME.
WHY AM I LOOKING? WHY
DON'T I JUST HAVE A COLD
BEER AND ENJOY THE SUN 5\
ON MY FACE AND THE DIRT &7

ON MY BOOTS? l

NAN = %

WHAT THE
HELL WAS WRONG
WITH ME?

AND RIGHT THEN I KNEW
WHERE YOU WERE, IT
WAS JUST A MATTER
OF TIME.

IT'S NOT .
JUST WORDS,
ISIT?

I HAD TO
GET YOU, AND YOU
HAD TO COME BACK.

LOVE /S
EVERLASTING.

TO BE CONTINUED.




