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Dear Lord in heaven,
we thank you for this bountiful
meal, the breath in our lungs,
and our good health.

We also thank you for
- bringing home our grandson,
Daniel. It is a blessed day.
In Jesus's name we pray.

AL ‘7» \
- N,
\ = O}Q{N

7 Is that why ya talked our son Youwanna |
Too good into eloping? Married at a 90 there?

First, it was
. yourson'sideato
pi " elope, not mine.
Never rea!ly Second, you :
been my thing. : : are the one who ran
You know that. ! . | B Michael off. He was
- Randy, way past done with
thepastis | you before he got
in the past— / to Texas and

Y 5

for prayer? city hall. No family invited.
Dang near broke his
mother’s heart.

: |
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Mrph. This is the
best fried chicken
I've ever—

K. A-hem.

Rin‘t you got
no manners,
boy:? Elbows on the table,

talking and smacking with
a mouth full? Ya didn't
even pray first.

Donttak
to him like that.
He’s my son—

Mom, chill out.
He’s right.

Randy, these il
are my gueststoo. \ | \ 16 ! {
If the boy’s hungry, [{\ ‘ f- Butsincewehavea
let himeat. & - v second, let’s please
s thank our Lord for this
wonderful meal...
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This looks §
amazing.

: I can’t remember

the last time I had

this much food in
front of me.

Not like
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Are you fucking
kidding me?

I don't
have any.

IS THIS ABOUT MONEY? SR
ARE WE OUT OF PLACESTOSTAY? N { Epue
g : i 4 light this.

7

Why don‘t
you ask the wind
- WHAT IS SHE NOT TELLING ME? to help your

~ watch
: how you talk
to me.
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W I can't believe
you just sprung
this on me.

I need
| some fresh air.

X | s WASS You couldn‘’t have ( N\
& A i ; told me before we almost 6}\
. 7 gave that old woman a VRS

heart attack?

This is where
the wind blew.

Can‘t blame
the wind.

Come on,
light, dammit.

blame the wind.
I blame you.

I didn‘t even know \

I had relatives in Tennessee. |
How could you not tell me? | ANSWERS!

And why are we here? 4
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Howdy, reader! Just a quick trigger warning:

This story contains instances of bullying, physical
assault, and homophobia. I apologize in advance if this
is upsetting, but know that I lived through these things

and so handled these moments with extra care.
I want you to enjoy the book, but make sure to
take care of yourself first.
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My ears
just popped.

Are we in
the Smoky
_ Mountains?

foothills.
Yeah.
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I thought
you hated " T've never
Tennessee? = said that.

Um, yes you do.
All the time.

And I quote:
“Tennessee is full of

ticks and Hicks..” . Nashville

istheplaceof  p ).
e . o
m nightmares..” Lo o e

Yeah, well,
a person can
change their mind. E

Wait. Are we going to
Dollywood?! Please say Blecause
yes. OMG, that would be she’s a good
E § fab-u-lous/ <
Y know that.
You've never

T will never
understand your :
obsession with 1 need to. I can B

hear it in her
Dolly Parton. musie,
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L T AR WY

SOMETIMES I THINK IT'D
E DOWN.

Where we going V
this time?

Wherever the
wind takes us.

s,

7’

~ BUT WITH A MOM LIKE MINE,
THERE'S NO TELLING WHERE WE'LL END UP. -

 MAYBE ONE DAY
' T'LL HAVE A HOME.
¥ v
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STHE [AST DAYS
OF °MARCH, 1995
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For my grandma June,
the best thing to come out of Tennessee
with Dolly Parton being a close second

To all the queer kids
whose kindness lights up the stars
—CA
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A Modern Reimagining of ;~

oAnne of, Green Gables

in

Rey Terciero and Claudia Aguirre
Lettering by Lor Prescott

Penguin Workshop
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2 What'sin
Caton?

Left, then
the second
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No. You eannot drink
and drive. How many times &
have I told you?

" Youdrive.

What are
they gonna do?
Lock you up?

T'm fifteen.
I don’t have
a license.
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WAY BETTER

THAN LOS ANGELES.
OR HOUSTON.

OR NEW ORLEANS.

ORDALLAS. [
0| ORAT

{ THE AIR SMELLS y 4
~ DIFFERENT UP HERE. / ANOTHER OF MOM'S
FRESHER. CLEANER. LEGENDARY MOOD SWINGS.

T need
\\ adrink.
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Randy/ Randy, | '
look. 0 It’s Daniel. Dan.

‘ f\/l Our boy’s baby’s |
i , come home.
P Mo J ; -
‘ ‘WT 4 @ | I

Randy? Get
back here/
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I'msorry I'm so
scattered. Just taken

1 {
aback is all. Last time I saw

\ you, you could sit on my

I'm really v . knee. Now look at you.
happy you're | | Practically a man.
here, Daniel.

> !

Actually, it’s just
Dan. I guess it’s
been a while? y

.. o

No “ma‘am” here.
I'm your daddy‘s mom.
Call me Mawmaw. Or Mimi, |
or Granny. Heck, you call
me whatever you want.

You're here.

I can't believe it. 4%
Praise Jesus. ¢ q

WHAT DOES JESUS HAVE TO DO WITH IT?
MOM’S THE ONE WHO BROUGHT ME HERE.

e —

~

Rafaela. . i T Got any
You look well. 5 whiskey?

Igoby |
Rain now.

Rain, then.
I'msorry.CanI
get you something
to drink? Juice,
water, milk?

B ot K"
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We have lemonade,
orange juice, cranberry,

o l sun tea—

THANKS, BUT NO THANKS, |
TOTAL STRANGER.
1 JMLHENAN IS
I wish y‘all had phoned ahead. LR .
I woulda had a hot meal 4 | Let’s see. I could fry

waiting for ya. you up somme chicken livers,

But that’s okay. s
You're here now. Tb)tlat's grab some jarred beans
from the basement—

all that matters.

WHY DIDN'T YOU TELL ME " _noa growing boy needs a
WE WERE COMING HERE? steak. I'd run to the grocery,
1 - but Randy’s got the truck— ‘
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. It’s you.
It’s really you.

i T have prayed and

prayed and prayed
for this, Jesus.

Today you
have answered
my prayers.

Dan, dont |

Say hello to your
grandmother.

Oh, thank
you, Lord.
Thank you.

£
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Who lives

here?

Lord Christ
in heaven,

£
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£
ox
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