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I BRING HIM ALONG WITH ME EVERYWHERE. I TAKE HIM TO
GET COFFEE, AND CATCH UP WITH THE NEIGHBORHOOR
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AND I MADE DAMN SURE THEY
LET HIM SIGN UP FOR SPORTS.
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MY WIFE SITS HIM IN FRONT OF THE
BOOB TUBE WHENEVER SHE NEEDS A
BREAK. BUT I PON'T. THE TV'S NOT
GONNA RAISE HIM: T AM.




BUT IT NEVER GETS EASIER. T'M ABOUT TO MAYBE THEY'LL FIND A CURE. T EVEN PRAY THAT SOME
LOSE ANOTHER JOB, AND FEEDING HIM ... MOVIE STAR WILL LOSE A KID THIS WAY.

WELL, THAT DOESN'T GET EASIER, EITHER. THEN WE'D GET SOME MONEY, RIGHT?
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SOMEBOPY'S GOTIA.




