T PULL INTO MY
PRIVEWAY ANP CUT
THE ENGINE. T SIT
THERE SLOWE
FOR 4 MOMENT,
BREATHING QUIETLY,
HESITANT T2 LEAVE
THE SANCTITY ANF
SOLITUDE AN AUTO-
MOBILE CAN OFFER. B
MY RIGHT HANDP, T
NOTICE, IS
TREMBLING
SLIGHTLY.

MY EYES FOCUS ON THE SUN-BAKER WOOP OF THE GARAGE
COOR. ABSENTLY, I REMEMBER GWYHN ASKING ME TO BAINT IT.
T PULLIN A RAGGEDR BREATH. IT WILL MEVER GET FAl

"QUIT SITTING HERE THINKING, '

MY MIND s4Ys, "THIS LOOKS SLU/5-

PICFOUS . " T REACH OUT MY HaND

CAREFULLY TC THE GLOVE COM-

FARTMENT AND QFEN IT. MY

FINGERS HESITATE A MOMENT,
THEN REACH INSIPE ...

MY THROAT MOVES CONVULSIVELY.
THE PULL BEGINNINGS OF & MEAD-
ACHE PECK AT THE BASE OF MY
SkLLL. I NEED A FRINK .

e {f ]

I.';‘PAW THE
CONTENTS.
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I SLIP THE .45 @QUICKLY INTD MY TROUSERS AND SWING OPEN THE
POOR. THE FRONT WALK FEELS ALIEN UNDER MY FEET..
ONE EL!EEE :ﬁﬂﬁ‘s T H.MLKNG IN. T'™ AE‘:LEEF‘ IM PREAMING..

JTSs E-DME-

I NEARLY COLLIDE WITH RICHARD'S ROCKET
TRIKE. ANOTHER EVENING T WOULD WAL 4 -
ROUND | T, CONFRONT RICKY | ATER AND GIVE

HiM A LECTURE. TONIGHT I PLACE |T CAREFULLY
- LOVINGLY ON THE GRASS BESIPE ME,

MY HANDS
TREMBLE
YIOLENTLY
AGAIN AS T
REACH FOR
THE POOR-
KNOE. THE
WORLE GOES
SUPPENLY
WHITE, A
WEDPSE OF
FEAR PRIVES
INTO MY
STOoMACH, T
CAN'T PO
THIS. T
can'Tt!
I CLOSE VY
EYES TIGHT,
GRITTING MY
TEETH, TRYING

0 CONJURE UP |

GWYN MOVES CLOSE FOR A KISS, MY HEART NEARLY
THLUNDERS THROUGH MY CHEST--THE GUN .S SHE'LL

FEEL THE PROTRUPING BULK OF THE --

I cATCH HER
BY THE ARMS,
HOLPING HER
BAck,
KISSING HER
MHARE ON
THE MOUTH.

THE MOMENT PASSES. I FORCE ANOTHER BREATH AND
ENTER THE HOUSE. THE GLIV IS A LEAD BRICK AGAINST
MY STOMACH.

HELLQ, PARLING
HOME EARLY...

WELL., THAT was
NICE ! PRELUPE
OF THINGS 'n:r

YOU, 1S ALL.

5AY,
SOMETHING
SMELLS coop!
COULEP THAT
BE ROAST




w

I WOULPN'T BE SLIRPRISED.
ANDP BROWNED POTATOES AND
BROCCOL! AND MAYBE EVEN

. CHERRY COBBLER!

LETS JUST
SAY I kKNOw
HOW TO HOLEP

MY
FAVORITES?
WHAT'S THE
oECASION?

SHE ISN'T MAKING IT EASY FOR ME ... 4 NUMB NG
THOUGHT FLARES SUPDENLY IN MY MIND -- POES

SHE KNMOW ? COULD SHE HAVE GUESSED 2

:ﬂ' SPENPING THE
=7 NIGHT AT JERRY

KILPATRICK'S.

THE EVENING IS

. OURS, LW{

THAT SOUNPS e
GREAT! I'LL..TLL
JUST WASH UF...

RICHARD AT THE KILPATRICK'S --
THAT'S GOING TO BE A PROBLEM.
WELL, ILL JUST HAVE TOCROSS
THAT WHEN T COME TO IT...
GUIETLY T OPEN THE DOOR TO THE
NURSERY ANP LOOK IN ON

FINNER
WILL BE

I STARE AT THE SMALL, HUDPDLED FORM OF MY

PAUGHTER . THE TEARS WELL UP WITHOUT

WARNING, HER IMAGE BLURRING...LIFE W/ITH -
QUT JENNIE IS UNIMASINABLE.

REARY IN
"EIVE. M

JENNIE.

| wll
A%

1 WIPE THE HEEL OF MY BALM ROUSHLY ACROSS
My EYES. T WON'T BREAM NOW.! I WON'T! T
TURN ON THE FSSUCET IN THE BATHROOM AND STARE
AT THE LISTLESS EYES IN THE MIRROR . I FON'T KNOW
THIS MAN...HE'S A STRANGER TO ME ... A LIFE-
LESS SHELL THAT TALKS ANP MOVES, THE
WATER BLLRSNS MY HAND S,

' e
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PINNER IS AN AGONY. MY APPETITE IS VAPID. YET I MUST
MAKE AN EFFORT... MUST KEEP UP APPEARANCES. THE
STRANGER [N MY CLOTHES LOOKS ACROSS THE TABLE AT

My WIFE, SMILES AND CHEWS FOOD MECHANICALLY .

e

PEAR GO... fird P8 ; o

o SHE CAN'T KNOW! ) 4 ,

SHE CAN'T ! SN
I o 'L‘.Ef-:',.. .-'.r
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|

YOU PIPN'T E4AT
MUCH, CHRIS. ANY=
THING WRoNG 7

NOJS NO...FooD

was peLIcious !

IT'S JUST.., TWM UPSET
ABOUT WORK,

=

THATS MY BOY. youU

ENCOW, CHRIS.,..T Was
THINKING TOEAY: WE'™VE
HREALLY BEEM PRETTY
LUCKY, yOUANP ME. T
MEAN, T CAN'T BEALLY
THINK. OF A TIME T'VE
EVER WHMNTED FOR
ANYTHING,, ./

+ W LIFE TOGETHER: A
: HICE HOWIE, A GOOP
MARRIAGE, TWD

WHO COULE WaNT
MORE THAN

WE'VE HAD A GOOP

» BEAUTIFUL CHILFREN...

ANDP I'VE BEEN

7 1 JUST PON'T WANT

HAPPY, CHRIS...T
HAVE. SOME PEOFLE
GO THROUGH THEIR
WHOLE LIVES AND

KINR OF HAPPINESS
WE'VE

' ¥ 10 DRIVE US APART

4
N KND
Vi

THE KINDPS CF
THINGS YOU'VE BEEN
HEARING AT WORK

«ooX MEAN, WHO
WS, MAYBE IT'S

ALL A...

MISTAKE ... \
MAYBE IT WON'T
HAPPEN AT ALL ...

-l -

PPA~ S A
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ITS OVER. I'VE PONE IT. SHE'S GOWE. AND INCRERIBLY MY
FIRST THOUGHTS AREN'T OF REMORSE OR GUILT OR
SHAME...|T'S THE TERRIBLE RECOGANITION OF THE
AWFUL POWER 1 FEEL ...TO BE ABLE TO SNUEE
OUT & HUMAN LIFE THAT SiMPLY !
%

et o

s P

THE KILFATRICK'S !

JERRY OT
SicK,. . THEY

SENT ME HOME.
15 MOMWMY

RICKY S WHAT ARE YOuU
POING HERE P YOU'RE
SUPPOSED To BE AT

GET REARPY FOR
8EQ. I'LL BE UP
IN A MINUTE...

1 00K AT MY WATCH PESPERATELY. MARSE

NLL BE WAITING FOR ME, RICKY sHOULD

HAVE BEEN N BED BY NOW. T HAPN'T
WANTEDR T2 OO0 IT LIKE THIS. ..

-HBUT AT LEAST HE'F COME HOWIE ON HIS OWN. THAT Was A SREQ.
OTHERWISE T HAVE TO HAVE GONE T2 THE KILPATRICK'S MYSELE
AMNE GOTTEN HIM. THAT WOULEP HAVE MAPE ME ALL THE L ATER.

wly ‘ - (=7 WiLL you TELL

ME A STORY
TOMNIGHT 2

g p S Ay N o L = i e F o
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IT WAS CLANGING AND
SCREAMING AND MUSTA
BEEM GONGE E/NGHTY...
MILES, .. AN...

1SAWA FIRETRUCK \\
TODAY, DADDY! MOMMY
TOOK ME SHOPPING AND /

ONE PASSED US ON
THE Ay
i o

CAN A MAN PO SUCH A THING ?
T ASK MYSELF. CAN A MAN
ERASE HIS ENTIRE PAST INCNE
MIGHT ? 1S ITHUMANLY POS-
sIBLE? I RAISE THE GUN

| EVENLY OVER THE TOP OF MY
i  DPAUGHTER'S CRIZ...

LAND T ANOW
THE ANSWER.

- lll T

|
g
L

i |

MADSE IS WAITING IN THE BARKING LOT BEHIND
THE GAS STATION AS PLANNED. I LATE BUT
SHE WON'T COMPLAIN . MADGE NEVER COMPLAINS.
T SHE'D BEEN THE BEST SECRETARYAMAN
COoOULD WaMNT, ANuINEEDHEE MNOW.. .MDEE
I1EVER DREAM NE:ED HER

e ALdek Ealrront



LOOK, CHRIS... I KNOW .-e::wmr
YOU MUST FEEL RIGHT NOW... ]

BUTIVEGOT TO -

KNOW, HOW 212 1T~ (FSIGHZ) PRETTY
GO 2 WELL, T GUESS...CON-

SIPERING I'VE WEVER MUR-

PERER ANYONE BEFORE,

MUCH LESS MY ENTIRE

CHRIS... ARE YOU..
ARE YOU SURE IT l-"l.-'Fﬂ"S
THE RIGHT

IM SUSE, T WOULD HAVE KILLED

GWYN TO FINE OUT. SHE'S NOT
STRONG LIKE YOuU, MAPSEE ... SHE'S
FRAGHE. T COULPN'T LIVE THE BEST
OF MY LIFE KNOWING HER FAITH HAD 48
BEEN SO TOTALLY PESTROYER.

ANDP SHE WIOULD HAVE BOUND
OUT EVENTUALLY. i

THING 7

THEY WOULP NEVER HAVE
UNPERSTOOP. LOCK...STOP
WORRYING. T'M CONVINCED
IPIP THE RIGHT THING.

THAT'S GOOL, CHRIS. ™%
I COULDPN'T STaANg TO BE
WITH YQU IF YOU PIDN'T
FEEL THAT wWaY...

L/ 15 THIS ¥ WHATEVER YOU'VE
| ove ALL | PICKED. CHRIS 15 ALL )
A RIGHT? A RIGHT WITH ME !

;!|I ATH

CHRIS ...IF...IF YOu'r?
RATHER MOT... T MEAN,

NOHONEY.!I WanNT
TO. I REALLY PO.

UNFERSTAND IF YOU'D
[~ RATHER--

_—-{uj:d_.,l?r

AND T'LL &5
CHECHK IM...

WE PON'T HAVE TO.,.T'LL / TUST SIT TIGHT NOW

I CLING TIGHTLY T2 MADGE...LOSING MYSELF IN HER.../MAKING HER
MAKE ME RBGET. A TREVMENDOUS SURSE OF RELIEF SWEEPS OWVER
ME. THMAEP PONE THE FerGHT THING, EVEEYTHrNE Was GOING TO BE FINE.

OH...CHRIS ! THAT
Was WONPERFUL...50

SWEET. NO WONDER
THE WORLP IS SO
FULL OF BaBiES!

THANK, ¥OU,
CHRIS !

o HAVE TO THANK
ME, MAPSE.IT'S
I WHO SHOULD
THANK YOU.

e e - - g o P i P g R e W



TOMORROW WE'LL BE

FAR AWAY FROM BAKERS-
VILLE ANPALL IT'S
L LITTLE PROBLEMS!

ITS AFTER
FIVE, CHRIS.
WE'P? BETTER
Go.

e —

I THOUGHT WE'D SPENP OUR
LAST MORNING IN BAKERS -
VILLE WATCHING THE SUNRISE.
THERE'S A GREAT VW/EW

FEOM HERE...

CHRIS...I1...I MEANT IT BACK THERE HONEY, I
WHEN I THANKED YOU. T'VE WANTED
TO THANK YOU FOR MONTHS ...FOR
PUTTING UP WITH ME ...FOR NOT LAUGH -
ING AT ME BECAUSE .. BECAUSE 1
Was A WRGIN. |T WAS 4 TREMEHPCJLIE
HA\&:JE TO ASK AND -~

waNTEp TO
POITS ANP ONLY & FOOL
WOULP LaUGH AT SOME-
OMNE LIKE You !

ANYWAY...T WANT /... WHAT
YOU TO KNOW HOW  _ TIME 15
MUCH IT MEANS IT?

\\j_ﬂ‘ME".

ALMOST
SIX
THIETY...

OH GOP/!...0H GO0 CHRIS ... I
PON'T THINK T CAN PO 1T T
PON'T THINK T CAN GO Wt
. WITH 'TH.'-E." A

[
i

— T\ SCAREpP'
I'M SCARER CHRIS!
OH GOP, FORGVE
ME /!

¥ THERE, THERE... \
TAKE IT
EASY !

P i —
Pzenﬂ:;b o e

CHRIS! DO YOU - Fr
-‘-;ri' STILL HAVE

1HE--

DEACESS s RO a BT AT

AdEEP{HEAZ



.=

THAT'S GOOD...OH, §
THAT'S GOOD! 4

ALL RIGHT,
CHRIS. ..I'M

I'MSURE. Ol GOD, AL AT NOT BIS-
TM SORRY! PO YOU \ AFPPOINTED,
MATE ME,CHRIS? ARE B MAPGE,
YOU DISAPPOINTED BE- :
CAUSE IMNOT AS L |
STRONG AS YOU SECRETLY T
THOUGHT? THINK T ALWAYS
i KNEW YU WERE
. ALOTLIKE

I LOOK AT MY WATCH. IT's JUST SIX-THIRTY. 1 LEAN
BACK HEAVILY INTO THE SOFT UPHOLSTERY. THE
STRANGER |5 GONE. T AM WHOLE AGAIN.

Wl

WELL...ONE THING
FOR SURE... I GOT THE
BEST SEAT IN TOWN....

-~

" '.-.'T"—' 5
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