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THAT NEW
PRIEST SEEMS
MIGHTY CLEVER.
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DON'T HE,
FELIX?

NOW 
WHAT AM I GOING

TO DO?

WE WAS A FINE-
LOOKING COUPLE

BACK THEN, WARN'T
WE?
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YEAH, WELL I SAY 
THAT FELIX 

IS BETTER OFF WHERE
HE IS NOW.

AH, I KNOW. IT WAS
LONG AND DRAWN OUT.

AT THE END, HE COULDN'T
GET OUT OF BED.

AND THE STORE WASN'T DOING
SO WELL EITHER. THERE’S

ONLY SO MUCH MARIE COULD
DO WHAT WITH TAKING CARE
OF HIM AND GOING TO SAINT
SIMEON TO BUY SUPPLIES…

YEAH, I HOPE SHE DON’T
GIVE UP THE STORE.
IT’LL BE HELL! I'VE

BEEN WAITING FOR A
NEW PUMP FOR THREE

MONTHS.

IT DOESN'T LOOK GOOD.
LAST SPRING, WE LOST

THE DOCTOR, THEN 
OUR OLD PRIEST AND
NOW FELIX. IF MARIE

GOES, TOO…

COME NOW! WHERE WOULD 
SHE GO BY HERSELF?

HMM… I    HOPE SHE'S
NOT GONNA ASK FOR THE
MONEY WE OWE FELIX. 

HEY-HEEEEY!

TOOT!
TOOT!


