
Nice of you 
to lend a 
hand…

You’ll 
be done 
faster…

We’re 
closed!

Then turn 
your fuckin’ 

open sign off!

Very sorry, sir! 
Our apologies! Come 
back tomorrow at 
7 a.m. and we’ll 
give you a hot 
beverage on 
the house!

Blow me, 
asshole.

Good night 
to you too!

See? What did I 
tell you? You 
gotta lock up 
when you’re 
closing!



Thanks 
for picking 

me up!
It’s raining, 

so I figured a lift 
would be nice…

You 
bet!

Ta-da! A Kinder 
Surprise!

Like when you 
were little, 
remember?

CUTE!

How’s 
Cookie?

Oh, he’s fine. 
Busy sleeping, 
as always…

And Mom?… She’s 
good…

Say hello to 
her from me…

Gonna come crash 
at my place soon?



I would, Dad, but…uh…
my friends are all in 

Rosemont…and…and your 
place is kind of far…

Ha ha! I know 
my place is boring. But 
it’s a lot less boring 
when you’re there, 

sweetie!…

Dad…

There’s 
something 
I need to 
tell you…

I…I’m going 
to England…



To England? 
Alone?? Sweetheart! 

You’ve never even left 
Quebec!!…You can’t be 
serious. You don’t know 

anybody there!

Blah!! I 
knew that’s 
what you’d 

say!

This is nuts! What 
are you going to do there? 
Huh? Do you have a plan at 
least? An itinerary? A con-
tact, something? Plus it’s a 
very expensive country. Living 

there’s going to cost you 
a small fortune!

I’ll find a 
job when I 
get there. I 
can work in 
a fast food 
joint or a 

restaurant…

A restaurant! 
That’s not a plan! 
And where are you 
going to live? Huh?

There are 
student rent-
als all over 
the place…I 

checked online, 
they’re not too 

expensive.

Mom’s 
okay 

with it.

Your mom’s okay with it, 
is she?…Well that’s just 
great! Who cares about 
your old dad’s opinion, 

anyway?

I only told 
her about 
it this 

morning…

Oh, 
perfect.



Anyway, 
I’m not OKAY 

with it.

I’m 
AGAINST 

it!

There!

I’m 
nineteen, 
Dad. I can 
do what 
I like.

Nineteen! Exactly! 
That’s my point, it’s much too 
young! Why don’t you, I don’t 
know, do a summer semester 

in Toronto or Quebec 
City first?…

That way, you 
won’t be too 

far and…

No, 
Dad!

I want to go 
to London, period! 
It’s MY dream! It’s 

MY decision!

But…
Kiddo…

That’s just it. 
I’m not a kid any-
more! I know what 

I’m doing, Dad!

You’ve 
got a nasal 
strip on 

your nose. Shit!



Bye, Dad! 
Thanks 

again for 
the lift!

Bye, 
sweets

…
Love 
you.

Love 
you.





You 
done 
yet, 

Scooby?

And here we have an exquisite 
example of how the habits of 
wild animals persist in their 
domesticated descendants.

Enough 
already!

Before settling down for 
the night, wolves would 
scratch the ground to 
make themselves a safe 
and comfortable bed.

This toy poodle, fed on Science 
Diet kibbles and love, washed 
with organic lavender sham-
poo and delicately blow-dried, 
still carries the memory of 
nights spent in boreal forests 
thousands of years ago!

Incredible.


