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EVERY DAY, HE'D ROW OUT TO THEIR
SECRET SPOT AND SERENADE HER WITH
SEA CHANTIES. IN RETURN SHE'D SHARE
WITH HIM THE MYSTERIES OF THE DEEF.




.. BUT ALAS, NOT
EVERY STORY ENDS
HAPPILY EVER AFTER.

AO% THEOC HILDREN OF

* CREATOR'S NOTE: o;wu.o IN THE
WSIDEOUSE: FOUND IN
THE TRoUT; BITS & BOBS ‘COLLECTION.

HIM, MISTER
AL PICKLEBRINE!




wWE ALL NEED
MORE OF THAT
IN OUR LIVES.

AN

SEEING A SMILE
@ON TROUT'S FACE
WAS ALL I WISHED.

WHY ARE OUR CHILDREN

TROUT 7! WHERE

LITTLE TADPOLES WHILE TROUT
REMAINS UNHARMED?!

ARE YOU MBOY 7!

How DARE You
SAY OUR CHILDREN
AREN'T DEAD?V?
LOOK AT MY SON!!

THE LIFE IN
HIS EYES!!

OUR MISERY IS NOT A
RESULT OF HAPPENSTANC
MISTER LINT!!!

'M SORRY...
SORRY FOR
ALL OF ITIll
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74 ' YOUR GREATEST
YOUR FAILURES STRENGTH IS YOUR
W R You COWARDICE. EMBRACE
LIKE THE WAVES THAT ' THE. SICKNESS THAT
BATTER THIS SHIP... M |COURSES THROUGH YOU

SORROWFUL STARE
BURNS LIKE ICE
TO THE TOUCH...
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