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4PRINGS. LIVES WITH HIS
GRANDPA IN PINEY WOOD54.

VALE WAS HEADED
INTO TOWN. EVERY-
BOUY KNEW THAT.

FUCK YOU, TIRE.
WHY YOU WANNA
60 ANV BLOW ON
ANIGHT LIKE
FUCKING...

/, BUT VALE ARLEY
N AIN'T GONNA

MAKE T HOME.
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5
2 %,

TONIGHT T AIN'T
YEAH, KEEP
HUNTIN' NO VEER. THE FUCKING
BEER COLD,
¢ AS5HOLE.

MY FUCKING
WAY.
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HER MOMMA FOUND i SHE COULDN'T TELL
HER IN THE WOOD4 WITH NOBOVY WHAT HAD
HER CLOTHES TORN HAPPENED OR
OFF ANV BLOOVD AlLL WHO'D UONE IT.

OVER HER THIGHS.

L U
i

THE PARNELL
G\RL WAS 23

YEARS OLD.

WITH THE BRAIN
OF ABOUT A
FIVE-YEAR-OLD.

BUT THE “WHAT”
WAS FAIRLY
OBVIoUS.

AND THE
“WHO™...

TOOK A WHOLE
45 MINUTES TO
FIGURE OUT.

TOOK ME ALOT
LES% TIME THAN THAT
TO VEC\WWE WHAT
TO VO ABOUT IT.
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T'M OKAY.
TMNOT...

i PRAISE
THE LORD!

GIVE ME...
ANOTHER

1VONT...
FEEL A
THING.

HALLELUJAH!

YOU 6OTTA BE FILLED WITH
THE HOLY BHOST TO TAKE UP
THE SERPENT. IF YOU AIN'T, THE
SERPENT/LL LET YOU KNOW.

THE SERPENT/LL
KEEP YOU HONEST.
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TOMMY
&OT BIT!

HE'S IN THE
LORD'S HANDS
NOw.

OH, LORY
JESUS.
GET HIM

UP AND--

NNG&GEHH.
JESUS.
\T BURNS.
\T...
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VEAR LORD,
WE THANK YOU
FOR YOUR MANY
BLESSINGS,
LORV.

WE THANK YOU
FOR THIS FOOV WE
ARE ABOUT TO RECEIVE.
ANU FOR THE 6IFTS OF
THE SPIRIT WE HAVE
ENJOYEV N YOUR
NAME.

WATCH BE WITH
OVER U5 LORY, VEACON POLK'S
ANDU CONTINUE WIFE, LORD, ANV

TO 4HOW Us BE WITH

VOUR WiLk. ALL THOSE WHO "Ceveraaanion " 43
COULDN'T BE
HERE TODAY. THE
4\CK AND THE
INFIRMED.

THESE

AND BE WITH
THE PARNELL FAMILY,
LORD, AS THEY DEAL WITH
THE GREAT INJUSTICE THAT
HAS BEEN VONE TO
THEIR DAUGHTER.

THEIR
POOR, $WEET,
S\MPLE-MINDED
VAUGHTER.

MAY YOU BRING
JUSTICE TO HER
ATTACKER, LORD
&0V, WHOEVER
HE MAY BE.

THINGS WE PRAY,
LORYD, IN THE NAME
OF THY PRECIOUS

40N, JE5U5%...
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LOoK
AT THAT.
AIN'T THAT
A SPREAD.

OH MY.
LOOKS LIKE DEACON
BOONE EVEN BRUNG Us
SOME A HIS FANOUS
FRESH SMOKED
VENISON.

PRAIGE
THE LORD,
BROTHER.

SQUIRREL DUMPLINGS.
BOILEV CRAWDADS.
MAMMA RAY'S TURNIP GREENS.
5QUASH CASSEROLE. BREEN
BEAN CASSEROLE. SWEET
POTATO CASSEROLE.

BOY, I TELL
YA, WE GONE
HAVE U5 A 600V
FELLOWSHIP TODAY,
AN'T WE?

YOU BEST MAKE $URE YOU
TRY SOME OF THAT PEACH
COBBLER 1 BROUGHT,
BROTHER VEACON. 1 KNOW
\T'4 YOUR FAVORITE.

MAKE SURE
YOU SAVE ROOM
FOR S5OME OF
MY BUTTER CAKE,
TVEACON. I MAVE
\T 4PECIAL JUST
FOR YOU.

ALl RIGHT NOW,
BEFORE WE ENJOY
THIS HERE FEAST, LET'S
AlLL JOIN HANDS
AND SAY THE
BLESSIN'.
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THAT'S Hom%—l ;

WE PRACTICE!
THAT'S HOW

POUBLE YoUu! : ' WE PLAY!
AYE! OW! WIDE A%%
OFEN, BOYS!

THAT'S
HOW WE LIVE
EVERY UAMN

DAY!

A RINT

WHAT THE FUCK = TRYIN' TO CONVINCE
ARE YOU VOW/, COACH TO CIRCLE JERK
MATER? T AROUNV ATEAD GOAT OR A
[ SOME OTHER $CARET

OLU WOMAN SHIT?

YOU €€
THAT? HOW
FIRED UP
THEM BOYS

ARE?

THAT'S THE
ONLY BELIEF
WE NEED TO WIN |
THIS @AME

YOU'RE
POSITIVE,

HUE YOU'RE

G6OVVAMN
RIGHT
I AM.

POSITIVE
YOU'RE A

s FUCKIN!
. VUMBASS,

VAY HE HIRED ME,
COACH BOS4 S5AT
ME VOWN TA

EXPLAIN WH






OEBPS/images/page_00096.jpg
\F YOU 60T
10!

BREAK YOUR
FUCKING BONES
\F THAT'S WHAT
\T TAKES!

BUT VO
NOT 6\Ve THESE
MOTHER FUCKERS
ANOTHER. GOVVAMN.
INCH!

I UVON'T ASK NOTHIN'
OF MY PLAYERS T
DIUN'T AGK OF MYSELF
WHEN I WAS THEIR AGE.

PLAY THIS
PLAY LIKE
YOUR WHOLE
FUCKIN’ LIFE
DEPENDS
ONIT!
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Chapter 13
Fourth and Goal





OEBPS/images/page_00098.jpg
—

AND YOU 4TILL
CAN'T 4TOP IT.
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\T'4 FOURTH
AND GOAL FROM
THE THREE YARD LINE,
AND |T LOOKS LIKE
WETUMPKA’S GONNA
&0 FORIT.

16 THAT
A RUNNIN’
BACK? We's
BIGLER THAN
OUR DAMN
LINEMEN.

BIGGEST KICK IN THE NUTS
YOU CAN GET AS A DEFENSE
AIN'T THE OTHER TEAM GETTIN'
BEHWIND YOUR SAFETIES FOR A
BI& BOMB OR OUT-FINESSIN'
YA WITH SOME FANCY
TRICKERATION BULLSHIT.

T
SAYIN! PLAY
ACTION.

T4 WHEN THEY
LOOK YA 5QUARE

IN THE EVE... BLUE 88!

BLUE 88,

AND YOU KNOW
THEY'RE GONNA
RUN THE BALL
RIGHT AT YA.

PLAYERS KNOW IT.
COALCHES KNOW IT.

EVERY ASSHOLE
IN THE STANDS
KNOWS IT.

—"
STUFF ‘EMr\
rEBS!

WIT 'EM IN
THE FUCKIN'
MOUTH!

PLAY ACTION ANT
THEY'LL LOOK FOR THE
TIGHT ENU IN THE BACK

OF THE ENUZONE.

THEY AIN'T
&OT THE BALLS
TO TRY ANV RUN

IT ON U4 HERE.

SELL-OUT
TO 4TOP THE RUN.
SIGNAL T IN.

YOU KNOW
EXACTLY WHAT'S 8
comne... |
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YMATER...,"
WE SAID--

"WHAT KEEPS A

FOOTBALL TEAM

ALIVE 15 FINDIN!
THE RIGHT
PLAYERS.!

“THEY AIN'T ALWAYS THE

FASTEST, OR THE STRONGEST
OR THE SMARTEST--!

"BUT THEY'RE
WILLIN' TO
BLEEV FOR IT.”

PLAYER 15 A
SOLVIER.
AND WITH
ENOUGH
40\VIERS--
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'
:AQUV";\' ;NE&SNNI) THAT'S RIGHT HELL, T WEREN'T
FOOTBALL GENIUS. REBS, IT'4 THE EVEN THAT GREAT

NIGHT YOU'VE APLAYER.
ALL BEEN
WAITING FOR!

TONIGHT!
THE RIVALRY
16 ONCE MORE
RENEWED IN
BLOOV!

HRENNNH...
HRENNNH...

7% THE
UNBEATEN
WARRIORS OF
WETUMPKA

COUNTY-- .,

AND YOUR
UNDEFEATED
CRAW COUNTY

SAID \T WAS
MY LOYALTY THAT
WE VALUED.

ST
o THAT HE
g WAS READY
TO RETURN.

SAU THERE WAS
ALWAYS A PLACE
FOR A MAN WHO PUT
THE TEAM FIRST.
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WHAT YOU'NE 60T
> AN ARMY.
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COACH?
COACH
BOSS YOU
IN THERE?

COACH--
1--1 BEEN GOW!’
OVER THE NEW
GAME PLAN. AN’
1 JUST WANTED
TO--AR--

WELL
I THINK \T--
UH--

\T--UH--
YEAH--IT LOOKS
PRETTY OOV
I THINK...

e

1 MEAN
1 6UES5...

SHIT.

1 3JUsT--
13UsT
WANTCHA
TO KNOW.

I'M PO’
ALl I CAN,
COACH.

I VONE
ALl ICAN
TO HELP.
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HMMMM....

IDON'T
KNOW, BOY.
1 JUST DON'T
KNOW...

WHAT DO YOU
THINK, OLD HANK?
 WOULD YoU NDONE

IT THIS A WAY?
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THERE'S LOSIN! AND
THEN THERE'S GETTINY

BEAT. EVEN 1 LOSE
EVERY NOW AND THEN. s HIT 4OMEBODY,

YOU FAGE0TS! ; \T'4 ALL RIGHT,
) BOY4! YOU JUsT
VO YOUR BEST
OUT THERE!

50N OF
A FUCKIN'
BITCH!

FUCK YOU,
BRENDA!

WHAT THE FUCK

BUT I AN'T WAS THAT? THIS
BEEN BEAT 5INCE AN'T FLAG FOOTBALL!
I WAS ABOVY. YOU'RE 5UPPOSED
TO TACKLE THE
MOTHERFUCKER!

4INCE BEFORE
I PUT ABULLET IN
MY DADDY'S BRAIN.

PULL YOUR
HEADS OUT
YOUR PUS5IES
AND LET'S PLAY
LIKE FUCKIN'
REBS!
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You'ge

SCARED. N YOU AN'T
ONLY TIME YOU NOTHIN' BUT A
THREATEN HIM 15 = GLORIFIED PE.
WHEN YOU'RE A\ COACH. WHO'5 N S LAY
1 THINK LOSE THIS

LCARED. AWHOLE BlG Meos | TTHNC i

; OF TROUBLE. THE e

' & SHIT HI& FUCKIN!
BUT THE \ MAYOR'D LIKE YOU B oispER. BEST CET
e A TO REMEMBER
THAT CHANGETD,
4CARED OF YOU, ey THAT. NS4 LEDDY.
EULESS, NEVER ‘ -
HAS BEEN.

\F I WAS
YOU, COACH...

THE MAYOR
KNOWS WHAT A
DIRTY LITTLE BOY
YOU REALLY ARE.
AND WITHOUT
HIM...WELL...

AND \F I WAS
YOU, MA'AM, T'D
PRAY HE PON'T DlE.
OR EVER GET WELL
ENOUGH TO TALK
FOR HISSELF.

HE'S GONE.
YOU CAN SHUT THE
FUCK UP NOW,
CLAUDE.
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DOES WE
NOW? YOU 4URE
THAT'S WHAT HE SAID?
WHY DON'T 1 LET
HIM WHISPER
\T TO ME?

1 5WEAR, T'D THINK
A MAN WHO'S FOULED
UP A5 MUCH AS YOU HAVE
LATELY WOULD HAVE THE

6OL-VARN DECENCY TO BE
A BIT MORE SUPPLICANT

WHEN HE'S CALLED

INTO THIS OFFICE.

AIN'T LOST
A LAME. AN'T
ABOUT TO.

\T AIN'T JUST THE
MAYOR WHO AIN'T
HAPPY THOUGH, |5 (T7 NERVOUS BLONDE.

THE COMPSON GA.  \With A WHOOOLE LOTTA
FROM THE BANK COME £ECRETS LOCKED IN HER
TO 5EE HIM THE UITTLE VAULT. WHICH
OTHER DAY. OUGHTTA MAKE YOU

MIGHTY NERVOUS
100.

FOLKS SAY
YOUR SHERIFF
TVON'T 5EEM NONE
TOO HAPPY NEITHER.
THE MAYOR HEARD YOU
TWO EVEN WENT AT IT
LIKE A COUPLA BANTY
ROOSTERS THE
OTHER DAV. HE SURE
WISHES HE COULDA
SEEN THAT.

THAT |& ONE
AND NOW HE
YOUR OV BUDDIES

N MOBILE ARE
STARTIN' TO--

FIRST THAT MESS WITH
BERT TUBB’S $ON. NOW
YOUR $ECRET FOOTBALL

RAIN MAN TONE ATE A

BULLET AND LEFT YOU

HIGH AND DRY.

HEARS THAT EVEN

YOU AIN'T
OFF TO THE
BEST START THIS
. 4EAS0ON, ARE YA,

COACH?

YOU SHOULY
TELL THE MAYOR
NOT TO BELIEVE EVERY
G6OVVAMN BIT OF 60557
HE HEARS. ESPECIALLY IF
HE WANTS TO KEEP ON
BEIN' MAYOR.
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P vou one

REMEMBER
THIS DAY FOR
THE REST OF
YOUR LIVES.

1 AIN'T GONNA SCREAM
AND HOLLER AT Y'ALL. NOT
TONIGHT. T AIN'T GONNA
KICK NO LOCKkERS OR
RAISE NO HELL.

NO MATTER
WHAT HAPPENS IN
THESE NEXT TWO
QUARTERS.

TM JUST
GONNA 5iT
HERE AND LET
YIALL FIGURE OUT
FOR YOUR-
| SEWES...

ANV |F YOU
EVER TRY ANU
FORGET \T, WON'T
NOBODY IN THIS
COUNTY EVER
LET YA.

S0RTA MAN
YOU WANNA

THE KIND
WHO'S FULLA

Bl THERE'S THE DOOR. YOU WALK
waNNA  WALK THE HELL ON OUTTA OUT THERE,
QUIT.po HERE. WON'T NOBODY TRY YOU WON'T
TN AND 4TOP YA. 6O TELL BE ALONE.

| . YOUR MOMMAS YOU'RE
P READY TO 6O HOME. YOUILL FIND

PLENTY Al FOLKS
IN THEM STANDS...
WHO'RE JUST
LIKE YA,
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5CORE AT
HALFTIME 16
ARRIORS 20...

AND NOW LET'S
GET REAVY FOR
THE RUNNIN' REBS
MARCHING BAND AND
YOUR CRAW COUNTY
HOMECOMING
COURT.

SHITTIN' THEIR
PANTS NOW,
ASLHOLE?
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AND I CERTAINLY AIN'T
ABOUT TO GET BEAT
BY NO GOVUAMN
WETUMPKA COUNTY.

NOT IN MY OWN
FUCKING HOUSE.

HUDDLE THE
FUCK UP.

- B2
=
S
\
\
\
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MAYOR
BUTTERWORTH

NOT WITH THE AIN'T HAPPY.

VULTURES WE
&OT CIRCLING
ALL AROUND U4,

YOU'RE HI& TON'T vdu
WIFE, MISS LEDDY. 6O GETTIN' SMART
AIN'T IT YOUR JOB TO = WITH ME, EULESS BOSS.
KEEP WIS ASL HAPPY? A= YOU 6OT A LOT TO
SURE AS HELL ANSWER FOR HERE
AIN'T MINE. AND YOU DAMN
WELL KNOW IT.

WHAT 1 60T \$ AGAME THE MAYOR WANTS
TO GET REAVY FOR. DIV TO KNOW HOW YOU
YOU REALLY CALL ME DOWN PLAN ON WINNIN’
HERE THE DAY BEFORE TOMORROW WITHOUT
HOMECOMING YOUR PRIZE
FOR THIS-- NIGGER.

WHAT 15 1T,
SWEETIE-BOO?
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HE WAS TIRED.
1 SHOULDA
SEEN THAT.

HE WAS OLU AS HELL.
PROBABLY KNEW HE WASN'T
GONNA BE ABLE TO KEEP GOWN’

1 1 1 I w

AND HE DIDN'T NEVER WANNA BE NO
BURDEN TO NOBODY. DIUN'T WANNA
WIND UP LAYIN' IN Hi& OWN SHIT IN

S0ME $ORRY A%% NURSIN' HOME.

THAT MUST
BE WHY.

WHY Bl& BLOWED
HI& OWN GODVAMN
BRAINS OUT.

ICAN . .

RESPECT | 1EBVER GET TO THE |
|| POINT WHERE I CAN'T
COACH 'EM NO
MORE, T'LL DO THE
SAME DAMN THING.

1 JUST WISH
HE'D HAVE FUCKIN'
WAITED UNTIL NEXT

VAMN WEEK.

BI& KNOWED
WHAT'S AT 5TAKE,
WHENEVER WE 5TEP
ON THAT FIELD.
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TAMN.

THAT WAS S5URE
S50OME SPEECH, COACH.
THEM BOYS ARE READY

TO RUN THROUGH A
BRICK WALL FOR
YA NOW.

YEAH, ONLY |T
AIN'T NO BRICK
WALL WE 60T 1O
WORRY ABOUT,
& 1?7

T4 WETUMPKA'S
FUCKIN' 800
POUND RUNNIN’
BACK. THAT FAT A4
MOTHERFUCKER &

KILLIN' V5.
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"FOLKS WHO
CAN'T BE GREAT
THEMSELVES.!

“WHO ONLY FEED
OFF THE GREATNESS
OF OTHERS."

T'VE 4EEN N A

'RE ALL
WAITIN’ ON YA,

HEH.
BEST LAME

LONG A9

"WAITIN’ TO DRAG YA
TOWN INTO THE SHIT
ALONG WITH 'EM.”

&0 ON ouT
THERE AND
JOIN 'EM"

EVENING,
M&. COMPSON.
HOW'S YOUR
S\5TER VOING
THESE--

|F YOU DON'T
WALK OUT THAT
TVOOR...IF YOU
TVON'T WANNA
QUIT...

THEN T'M

(GONE NEED
YOU BOYS TO

FIGHT.

FIGHT FOR
EVERYTHING
WE'VE EVER
BUILT HERE.

FOR ALL

THE BOYS WHO
WORE THOSE
HELMETS BEFORE
YA. WHO BLED

IN ‘EM.

FOR ALL
THEM TROPHIES
Y'ALL WALK PAST
IN THE HALLWAY
THAT SAY WE'RE
THE BEST THAT
EVER WAS.

NOT
INTERESTED
14 HOW SHE'S
TOWNG&.

Ny
A

1NEEV YA TO

&0 OUT THERE
AND FIGHT LIKE A
PACK A CRAZED

FUCKIN' DOG&S.

ANY OF
YOU BOYS

TNeepya  THPEYORCAN

TO FIGHT LiKE FOR ME?
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—

' BlG'S STILL
60T MORE BRAINS
THAN YOU EVER DID.
EVEN WITH HALF HI&

BLOWED OUT THE

b BACK OF Hi&

/S S¥ULL.

NEXT PLAY
THAT KID &ETS
THE BALL, LET ME
SENV A COUPLE
BOYS DIVIN' AT
HI& KNEES.

WE'LL
GET W5 ASS
OUTTA THAT
GAME RIGHT

QuIck.

RIGHT,
COACH?

MATERHEAD'S
THE NEW VEFENSIVE
COORVINATOR.

THAT'S YOUR
SECOND HALF
AVJIUSTMENT, ESAWT
THAT'S ALL YOU
60T FOR ME?

WELL...
YEAH...1 JUST
THOUGHT...

AROUND HERE,

WE WIN FOOTBALL
GAMES BY PLAYIN'
FOOTBALL. YOU SAYIN!
1 CAN'T COACH ‘EM
NO MORE? & THAT
WHAT YOU'RE
SAYIN'?

BET YOU'RE
MIS5IN’ OLE' BlG
RIGHT ABOUT NOW,

AIN'T YA?
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CALL ME
THE 4ECONV
YOU LANT.

OR BETTER
YET) JUST TURN
AROUND AND FLY
RIGHT BACK.

\T TAKES TWO MILO'S
CHEESEBURLERS, A 4LICE OF
COCONUT PIE FROM JOHNNY
RAY'S AND A FEW BEERS
FROM THE GARAGE CAFE...

! BEFORE I'M ABLE TO
WORK UP THE NERVE.

.

WHAT'S DONE
1 PONE, ROBERTA.
HE'4 DEAD, AND THERE |
AIN’T NOTHING
NOBOPDY CAN--






OEBPS/images/page_00115.jpg
Q
C A
\\ X\
b )
2 A
72
3 ” ¢
A 0 N
. o \\
= G L
= = \
5 N N

VON'T NEVER
FORGET THIS,
BOV.

BUT IF YOU
TEW ANYBODY THIS
HAPPENET... MY WHOLE
TAMN TEAWLL BE RAPIN'
YOUR MOMMA
YOU HEAR ME?

WE'LL SEE
YOU 50N% A vtxg\};:e
BITCHES IN THE CIRCLE

PLAYOFF4. 2, :
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J eher
YOU RUN
THROUGH ME,
BOY. OR T'M
GONNA 60
THROUGH
You.

HOLY FUCK...
THAT'S COACH
BO%%.

WHY DON'T YOU
TAKE YOUR DRUNK
AGS BACK TO CRAW
COUNTY, OLD MAN.
BEFORE YOU
GET HURT.

HWE'S
VRUNK AS
FUCKIN?
SHIT.

YOU 60T
FIVE SECONDS

TO MAKE UP
YOUR MIND.

LAY HI&
O A%
OouT.

YOU CrRAZY
OLU MAN.
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LET 'EM COME, IF
THEY GOT THE GUTS.
an -
L
T'LL BE RIGHT 7 2
FUCKIN’ HERE. 74 g)
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N THE 4ECOND
HALF, IT ONLY
&0T WORSE.

OUR BOYS PLAYED AS
HARD A5 THEY COULD.
FOR ABOUT 10 MINUTES
OR 0. AFTER THAT...

YOU COULD 4EE
THE FIGHT 60
OUT OF ‘EM.

sl ) TR , JUST NEVER

WANTED IT TO | e

JUST WANTED
TO 6O HOME.

1'D SEEN THAT
LOOK BEFORE ON
A FOOTBALL FIELD.

MANY TIMES.
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{

NOT THAT

T WOULVA
MATTERED EVEN
\F Hi& OLD BLIND

TON'T KNOW
HOW Y'ALL DO T IN
WETUMPKA COUNTY,

COACH, BUT AROUND

~ OW BELIEVE
ME, WE'LL BE

PLAYIN' RIGHT
‘TIL THE
WHISTLE.

ASH WAS
HERE.

HERE, WE PLAY
ALl FOUR
QUARTERS.

T WANNA
ENJOY BvERY
LAST DAMN
4ECOND OF
THIS.

WE'LL
4EE ABOUT
THAT.

WHAT, DIV YOU 60
OUT AT HALFTIME AND
RECRUIT YOURSELF
ANEW TEAM OR
SOMETHIN'?

SEE, TRAT'S THE
BEST THING ABOUT !
ALl THIS, AIN'T IT?

WE AIN'T OUT-
SCHEMIN YA,

WE'RE OUT-
HUSTLIN' YA, OUT
HITTIN’ YA, WE'RE

JUST FLAT-OUT
WHOOPIN’ VA.

HEH. WE LOOK
MORE LIKE A COACH
BOS% TEAM THAN
YOURS VOES.

HOW'S THAT
FEEL, BULESST
GETTIN' BEAT AT
YOUR OWN VAMN
GAMET

HOW'S T
FEEL BEING AN
ASSHOLE,
CHESTERT
GAME
AIN'T OVER

UNFORTUNATELY
FOR Us.
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HOLY SHIT, MAN,
YOU RAN THROUGH
THEM CRAW COUNTY
BOYS LIKE THEY
WAS NOTHIN’.

TR

A

THe
SHIT,
BIG FUCKIN
THEY WAS  caRy RUNNIY
* REBS.

1 VON'T KNOW WHAT
PEOPLE WAS EVER 50
FUCKIN' 5CARED ABOUT.
THEY WEREN'T NOTHIN
BUT A BUNCHA
LTTLE--

YOU THINK
YOU TOU&H,
BI6 BOY?

WHY

! DoN'T You

TRY RUNNIN’
THROUGH
ME.
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WHOOOO!
M S5URE GLAD
Bl DIDN'T LIVE

TO 4EE THAT.

FUCK YOU,
CHESTER.
1 HOPE YOUR
KPS GET ASS
CANCER.

HA!
SEE YA NEXT
VEAR, EULESS.
IF YOU'RE
STILL WERE.

1 HOLU MY HEAD HIGH A%
1 LEAVE THE FIELD. AND LOOK JUST A BIT
ALL THEM VULTURES RIGHT IN BLOODY & AlL.
THEIR BEADY LITTLE EVES. : AND THAT'S

ALL RIGHT.

1 AN'T DEAD
YET, YOU 50NS
A BITCHES.

BLOODY
BEFORE.
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IN AFGHANISTAN, 1 WAS

R
PART OF A MARINE CORPS

FEMALE ENGAGEMENT TEAM. pr—

OUR JOB WAS TO INTERACT WITH
THE LOCAL FEMALE POPULATION.
TO GATHER INFORMATION AND
IMPLEMENT COMMUNITY
VEVELOPMENT PROGRAMS.

WE WERE OPERATING IN
POOR, RURAL COMMUNITIES,
AMONG A FIERCELY
RELIGIOUS POPULACE.

PEOPLE WHO WERE DVEEPLY
MISTRUSTFUL OF OUTSIDERS.
WHO PUT MORE FAITH IN RUMORS
THAN THEY DIU THE WORD OF
THEIR OWN GOVERNMENT.

IN A LAND WITH
A LONG HISTORY

OF VIOLENCE.

IN OTHER
WORD:
1'D BEEN TRANING

FOR THAT JOB
MY ENTIRE LIFE.
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Chapter 14
Boots on the Ground
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HE'S FROM
CHURCH.

HEH. YOu
SERIOUST

HEH HEH
HEH.

WELL SHIT.
COME ON THEN,
BITCH.

LET'S
HEAR WHAT THE
MOTHERFUCKER'S
&OT N MIND.

MY DADDY $ENT YA,
HUH. WELL YOU CAN
TELL HIM TO FUCK
THE HELL OFF. 1 PON'T
&0 TO YOUR
VAVDY'S CHURCH.
160 T0--

NO.
T'M JUST
HERE TO TALK
ABOUT...ABOUT
&ov's PLAN

FOR YOU,
ESAW.

YOU A FED
OR SOMETHIN'?
4STATE POLICE?
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Earl Tubb sketches by
JASON LATOUR

SINFUL
SOUTHERN
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Which brings me back to the great myth. Crippled, and humiliated in the wake of the
war, the promise of riches and freedom and good fortune snatched from the Southern
grasp. The promises of the Confederacy in a grave alongside it, all that was left
was “The American Dream”. A dream that the slaves once chained in the field now had
within their grasp as well. All bets were off, anything was possible, and that small
shred of petty dignity-- that one assurance that the color of your skin allowed you a
chance in the world, was now gone.

It was no doubt a moment of extreme existential confusion-- one that still exists
today.

Whites all over began to question their place. If it wasn’t next to the boss on the
hill, then where was it?

You see racism, in its way, has always been about power more than skin color.
Encouraging the people under your heel to quibble and fight amongst themselves is a
good way to keep them from banding together to 1ift your boot off their necks. Racial
divisions were encouraged for this reason, and the white need to feel superior, to feel
stronger than the slaves chained in the field was encouraged to prevent them from
accepting that fences were around them too.

And so that frustration was transferred. With everything about their lives and their
place in the world in doubt, many whites struggled to maintain any power they could
muster. They used their working knowledge of the world they’d built to limit the
opportunities and freedoms of the freed slaves. Despite the fact that much of the
South was built by their hands and on their backs, blacks were told often as possible
that they were different, lesser, that they didn’t belong. Institutional racism took
hold.

But there came a time when signs over water fountains and leering glances didn’t do it.
When black men and women stood up and fought back. When a stronger symbol was needed.

And that’s when the Rebel flag came back into the fold. A symbol for the belief that
blacks and whites are different. That we have different places in the world. That we
are divided. Even if you remove the horrific acts done in its name-- That’s what the
rebel flag has ALWAYS stood for. It’s what it will always stand for.

And that’s why it’s time for the Rebel flag to disappear.

Not from our history books, or museums or even our works of art or fiction. If you
want to wear it on your clothes or hang it in your home, that’s your prerogative. But
as a symbol of our modern culture-- it has no place.

I understand that you may have a loved one who respected that flag, or that it reminds
you of. Maybe there’s some deep-seated association that brings you joy. But you need
to accept that it has a meaning that goes beyond how you feel. It goes beyond how much
you liked Dukes of Hazzard. There are other people it’s very existence has long served
to do nothing but demean and cause harm. People who’ve been wWronged.

I refuse to believe that Southern pride stems from the pain we’ve inflicted on others.
Southern pride comes from what we’ve built together. In our music and art and
innovation.

In the people who honor us by taking our culture out into the world and celebrating it.
It comes from people seeking us out, and flocking here to experience all that we know
and love.

We are all neighbors. We are all Southerners. This is OUR culture, and it means what
WE choose it to mean.

So, yes. I'll say it again-- Southern Pride is good collard greens.
Death to the flag.

Long live the South.





OEBPS/images/page_00032.jpg
—_—

ASGS. PGS,
FUCK THAT AS4.
FUCK THAT--

| 1

YOU WANT
ME TO COME
WITH YA?

SHIT, T'D TRAVE
MY MOMMA'S
EYEBALLS FOR
SOME OF
THAT ASS.

OR BETTER
YET, HER TWIN
SISTER'S PS5,
HELL, THE 515TER'S
PRACTICALLY A
VAMN VIR&GIN, AN'T
SHET 'LESS THEIR
VAVVZ” COUNTS.

YOU &OT
ANY BITCHES
AT HOME,
BIBLE BOY?

I1...1 HAVE A
WIFE. AND MY
NAME 15--

SOMEDAY.

BET SHE
AN'T 60T
NO AS4 LIKE
THAT.

TELL THE TRUTH...
YOU'D TRAVE ALL THE
BULLSHIT IN THAT LITTLE
BOOK OF YOURS TO ClLIMB
UP INSIDE THAT PUSSY
JUST ONE TIME,
WOULDN'T YA?

AFTER THIS,

VO YOU THINK MAYBE
WE COULD...TAKE A MOMENT
TO TALK IN PRIVATE...ABOUT

THE PLAN 6OV HAS FOR
EACH OF Us. AND ABOUT
HOW CAN WE CAN
SEE HIM IN--

You
WANNA 5EE
&ov?

SHIT) WRY
DIDN'T YA
SAY 507

LET'S
&0 5EE
&Oov.






OEBPS/images/page_00153.jpg





OEBPS/images/page_00031.jpg
THE BIBLE
SAYS.. . TRERE'S

ALWAYS TIME TO GET NEED
RIGHT WITH THE LORD. ¥ TO MAKE A
NO MATTER HOW WITHURAWAL.
WE'VE SINNED, FROM THE
HE'S ALWAYS--

HOLD THAT
THOUGHT.
GOTTA MAKE A
Qulck 5TOP.

BOYS
NEEV NEW
PAVS.
HE'S
WITH ME.

TITTIES.

WHY 15
HE SWEATING
LIKE HE'S ABOUT
TO ROB THE

%300,000
OUBHTTA VO I\T.
PAVS |4 5URE
EXPENSIVE
THESE DAYS.

TITTIES.
TITTIES.
TITTIES.

“NEW" MAKES
ME NERVOUS.

LIKE I'VE TOLD
COACH BOSS--

HOW 2 i BITCH.
‘BOUT YOU JUsT uppPiTY
GET THE MONEY, FUCKING
MS. COMPSON? BITCH.

OKAY? N
TITTIES.





OEBPS/images/page_00152.jpg
Earl Tubb sketches by

JASON LATOUR






OEBPS/images/page_00027.jpg
HOT GARBAGE.
DIRTY FUCKIN!
BABY VIAPERS.

VEAV ROTTEN VO&

ON THE 4IDE OF 78.

$0CCER.

\\'

DON'T CUM YET.
TON'T CUM YET.
DONT....
7

N
7z

/ ESAW!

THERE'S
SOMEBODY HERE
WHO WANTS TO
4AVE YOUR






OEBPS/images/page_00148.jpg
MOTHER EMANUEL HOPE FUND
Charity Variant






OEBPS/images/page_00026.jpg
Chapter 10
The Gospel According to Esaw Goings





OEBPS/images/page_00147.jpg
JASON AA LATOUR

! L T2
3§
i ‘A £





OEBPS/images/page_00029.jpg
HE'LL BE
OUT IN A
MINUTE.

ALMOST!

Fuc! AH
FUCK THAT-

UapiH!
FULLUCK!
AAAAHHH,
FUCK YEAN!

WOULY YOu
MIND |F I READ
TO YOU FROM
THE BOOK OF
THE LORD?

7 OW, THAT'S
OKAY. I 60
TO 5UNDAY

4CHOOL
AT FIRST
BAPTIST.





OEBPS/images/page_00028.jpg
THE NIGHT
BEFORE. - I AIN'T POW’
ENOUEH TO 4PREAD

HIS WORD. 1 TALK TO

FOLKS WHO COME

TO CHURCH ON SUNVAY
TVONNY RAY, MORNINGS ABOUT COMING
BABY, THAT JUST BACK ON WEUNESDAYS.
AIN'T TRUE. NOBODY OR TALK TO KID4 ABOUT
AT NEW HOPE 60OES NOT TEXTIN' NAKED
WITNESSIN! MORE PICTURES OF
THAN YOU. THEIRSELVES.

JE5U5
MINISTERED TO
/ LEPERS AND

SHELBY ANNE. WHORES.
THE LORD'S

TONE LAID A

BURDEN ON

MY HEART.

1PVON'T I NEED
BELIEVE WE 60T TO SHARE THE
NO WHORES IN CRAW LORD'S BO5PEL :
COUNTY. UNLESS YOU WITH THEM WHAT /b
MEAN THAT RAGLAND NEEDS \T THE
GIRL THAT ALWAYS MOST.

WEARS SHORTS TO
FELLOWSHIP.

BUT...WHO,
BABY? WHO

YOU TALKING
. ABOUT?

WELL.
ONE NAME
VOES COME
TO MIND.





OEBPS/images/page_00149.jpg
ON THE REBEL FLAG...

By Jason Latour

As you can imagine, I've heard a lot of feedback about our variant cover to SOUTHERN
BASTARDS #10. While a great deal of it was positive encouragement-- I still feel a
great need to expound upon why I'm taking such a hard line on this topic. Being a
Southerner is very important to me. It is my culture, and by and large, it’s been very
rewarding to me over the course of my life. Though I can’t speak for him, I think it’s
been equally so for Jason Aaron.

So I'm writing this in part because I do take this issue seriously, and I want it to to
be clear that even though my cover might be seen as a touch sensational-- it was not
something that was waded into casually. We knew that a dog tearing up the Confederate
flag was not the most subtle of images, but as far as the discourse on this topic goes
it seemed fitting. It’s never been all that subtle of a conversation has it?

And now that I (hopefully) have your attention I want to admit something to you-- I'm
a white man from the South. Charlotte, North Carolina in fact. A place an hour removed
from all the noise down in Columbia, SC. A couple more from those horrific murders in
Charleston. I'm a white Southern man who, despite my harsh objections to what I feel
it represents, is willing to admit that I have a conflicted relationship with the
Confederate flag.

No big news story there. There’s definitely nothing novel about being conflicted
as a Southerner. As we all know that everywhere Wwe go, We'’re recognized by some
stereotypical aspect of our heritage. Be that our accent or our taste in music or the
assumption that we might be a 1little backwards, a little slow. Many of us spend a lot
of time challenging or fighting these assertions. Some of us run from them. It’s my
feeling that the best of us own them. We admit when mistakes were made. We fight like
hell when we're right. Twice as hard when we've been wronged. And that’s what I see when
I look at that flag; when I hear its supporters. I don’t hear people who think they’re
right-- I hear folks who think they’ve been wronged.

But, why? Where does that come from? Can it be as simple as all the things done,
and said those centuries ago still hanging in the air down here? I've asked myself
that a lot. And after years of thinking long and hard about it, of punching my fists
against the red clay bricks and into humid air-- I really think that’s the root of it.
Yes, it comes from the past. But it lives in the present. It lives in the inability to
reconcile what we want with what is. It’s born from human frailty, in the refusal to
believe that we’re not strong enough to navigate or overcome the chaos of a world we
had no choice about being brought into. It comes from believing in a myth. The myth
that we’re so goddamned important.

But, what does that have to do with the Rebel flag? Phew-- well-- everything I think.
But, how do we boil that down, and get to the root of where it all starts? Well,
better and brighter minds than I have and will wrestle with it-- but the best I can
do is ask that for briefest of moments, let’s take a leap, and set aside all the things
it’s mutated into and appropriated to mean over the last couple centuries or more.
The symbolism we’re left with is that of a Confederate battle flag. The banner of a
defeated nation.

The Civil War was about the abolition of slavery. Perhaps it wasn’t about morality, or
equality, or the need to do what was right for humankind, but it was about slavery
because slavery was power. In the South in the 1800’s money came from cotton and cotton
came from slaves. So with the entirety of the uncharted west of America unfolding out
before them, our government had a choice-- Do we allow slavery to expand? Do we allow
aristocrats of the South to expand their influence and power further? Questions the
country ultimately went to war to answer.

In many cases, poor whites in the South fought for the interests of the ruling class of
Confederate aristocrats. Often their sole motivation being a certain freedom of their
own, the promise that one day they too would be able to carve out their own piece of
land, or navigate their lives free of another man’s will. A dream that in many ways
sounds much like the one many Americans still believe in today. Many of them probably
carried no hatred in their hearts for another man’s skin color, many of them likely saw
themselves as trapped by circumstance. If you're from the South, the possibility that
a basically good and decent person in your family died under that flag does exist.
Throughout history, countless lives have been lost under banners that don’t represent
their individual beliefs. But racist or not, the men and women that fought and lived
under the Confederacy are still complicit. Their own fight to determine their own
course came at the expense of another human’s freedom.
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