
 Jesus Christ, 
everything left 

wide open! 
Anybody could 

just waltz 
in and rob 
them blind.

tsk! no 
wonder 

she hasn’t 
found a 

husband...

That girl’s 
hopeless.

more mail 
from the 
bank!



Now, Grandpa, 
I swing my leg 
like this.

Turn 
over…

And stand up.

Ta-da.
Brava! So 
graceful! You’d be 

better off 
directing 
that energy 
elsewhere!



i made you meatballs, see? 
you just heat them up for three 
minutes and           you’re set.

your mother mortgaged the house, 
remember? then everybody left 

and now you risk losing the place.
Remember?

Oh, right. 
You took 

off, so how 
would you 

know?

Don’t you get how things work around here?

Take a seat!



No thanks.



Mary Pain Park, 
only child, mother 

deceased, taking 
care of your 

grandfather? 
Oh, right, right, 
that’s why you 

reached out.

nothing like this here. 
you should lower your 
expectations.

Let’s have a look at 
your background…

your résumé.

We’ve added you 
to our database.

Why do you refer 
to yourself as “we”?

Protocol.

Ugh…no dice.



shit, aren’t 
you rose 
mary’s 
kid?

Iiiinhaaale…
Sloooowwwwlllyyy… We’d already grappled 

with that. We knew some-
body might recognize you.



Feel the air fill your belly…
Now your lungs…Exhaaale…
Everything flows…Everything 
passes…Now look up at the clouds.

Better avoid 
that street 
from now on.

So, who was that girl you were 
talking to? Do you like her?

You jealous?

No.



there they were—Amelia A.K.A. Meli,
Macu “the Ice Queen,” Big Rita,
Luci and her baby, Smiley Sonya—
all outside my door.



The last thing I wanted was to see them…

Run!



Your school friends 
came by looking 

for you.

Everybody’s 
thrilled you’re 

back, Mary 
Pain.

Do you think 
you would have 
done exactly the 
same things 
if you were 
in my shoes?

I’m not you.

okay.



Hello?



huh?!

f a n t a s y

o r



r e a l i t y ?




