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YES, MISS PENELOPE
ADOREPD THE DEVOTION OF
HER GENTLEMAN CALLERS...

MISS PENELOPE HAD THE LUXURY
OF BEING AS PARTICULAR AS
HER LITTLE HEART DESIRED.

SINCE SHE
HERSELF
WAS THE

z\ DEFINITION OF
ﬁ \! UNBRIDLED
[

PERFECTION...

NO ONE WAS,

NOR EVER WOULD BE,
GOOD ENOUGH FOR
HER ELEGANTLY,
IRREPROACHABLE HAND.
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...AND ENJOYED
THE LITTLE GAMES
THAT SHE WOULD
PLAY FOR HER OWN
AMUSEMENT.

...HER CHOSEN
MATE MUST
ALSO MEET SUCH
IMPECCABLE
EXPECTATIONS,

SHE HAD HER CHOICE OF
ESCORTS AND SHE THRIVED
ON THEIR INFATUATION.




\ EVENTUALLY, HER SUITORS' \
ADORATION WANED AND THEIR \ IN TIME
\ EmuslA% FADED. : \ HER GENTLEMEN

N\ LONGER CALLED.
% MISS PENELOPE
DID NOT
CARE.
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< SHE NEVER PARTICULARLY o
CARED FOR WRINKLES AS
SHE FELT THEY RUINED

HER ALABASTER SKIN.




T was born
awake.

i W I\ } ; S P € IfYZf '2%5’;5}1 the way that
N ' SN . 2 e youth of foday consider
PRUETT story E : y themselves as crusaders

HESTER pencils e M of social injustice.
McCORKINDALE inks ' That came later in life.
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No, I mean I was aware
of my surroundings from
| fhe moment of birth

Years later, my mofher--may she rest in peace--
dismissed me when I fold her fhe name of The
assisting nurse af my birth was ‘Camille.”

for herself fo learn
that' I was correct:
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EN 9 That was when she knew,

without any reservafions,

o S that I was something beyond
e definifion of "normal.”
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My mofher fried her be»:vf She fruly did. She so0 : ‘ '
badly wanted me 1o be 'just like the ofter kids.” delusional.

School bored me. Not
because I was smarter

fhan The ofter children.

e E What hey thought They knew of philosophy, history,
But because the adulfs, whose i N 7Y "' A ¢ science, or any of fhe ofter pillars of life was, if
profession was o inspire me, | g ~ Y ¢ il N K i ﬁaa’ 1 be comp/efe/réoneef eméarméémy/}'
were incapable of doing so. ) ‘ '

At the age of seven,
my childhood ceased.




YEAH,
THIS IS THE
PLACE. I CAN

FEEL IT.

HEY, WHERE
1S ABERNATHY
FPARK FROM
HERE?

YOU MEAN
“CUPID PARK"Z
THAT'S WHAT
Us LOCALS
CALL IT.

IT'S ABOUT TWO BLOCKS THAT

WAY. YOU CAN'T MISS IT.

BUT YOU b
BETTER HURRY.
IT’LL BE DARK
PRETTY SOON.

I'M NOT
AFRAID OF
THE DARK.

COUNTING




/AL

¥ ,‘










JOE PRUETT: WRITER
BIL RUTH: ILLUSTPATO?
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