“VE ARE OF YOUR FATHER
THE DEVIL. AND THE
LUSTS OF YOUR FATHER
YE WILL DO.”

JOHN 8:44
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DAMN You,
BRUCE! WHAT HAVE I
SAID ABOUT LEAVING
THOSE BRICKS ON
THE FLOOR?

BRIAN,
DONT SNAP
AT HIM--

WHAT'S THIS
EVEN SUPPOSED
TO BE...?

WHAT?
SPEAK P,
DAMMIT!

IT's MY
HOLUSE, REBECCA!
MY SON!

BAD ENOUGH HE
SNEAKS EVERYWHERE,
LIKE A, LIKE A RAT--HE
COULD AT LEAST PICK L/P

AFTER HIMSELF--

--AND WILL
YOU PLEASE STOP
SNIVELLING!
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KNow?

BEFORE YOU--
SHE WAS HAPPY!
SHE WAS ALIVE!
BEFORE YOl!

YOU DAMNED,
DISGUSTING
LITTLE--

--MONSTER!

I KNOW
EXACTLY WHAT
HE Is!

BRIAN,
PLEASE--

EDLICATIONAL

THE
TRUCTIONS
ARE STILL IN THE
BOX.

NOW LOOK
WHAT YOU'VE
DONE!

LOOK WHAT
YOU'VE DONE
TO YOUR
MOTHER!




YOU BREAK
ALL THIS
NONSENSE APART,
DO YOU HEAR
ME?

DO..DO
AS YOUR
FATHER SAYS,
DEAR.

I HAVE TO
GO AND...AND
THINK ABOUT
THINGS...
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