


The Budding Writer



Hi! Hola, amigo. Listen, would you know 
where I could find lodgings?

The widow down the road 
has a few vacant rooms.

We can take you there 
for a jug of wine

You don’t take money from friends. 
Come on, we’ll show you the way.



A few hours later.

… But why have you come here?

I’m thinking about writing a book. Being a 
schoolteacher was making me surly and I 
thought the sea might inspire me.

Ugh. School don’t 
sound good. I 
can’t read.

I went to school 
for a while. What’s 
the book about?

I don’t know 
yet. But I’ll 
make sure to 
show you once 
I’ve written 
something.



Hola!
Hello. I speak English.

The next day.



HOLA! Hola. How’s the book going?

I don’t really 
have anything 
yet. It’ll come.

You need a vision like Jacob who 
had to build an ark.

Jacob dreamed of a ladder with angels.

There’s food in the kitchen. I’m going to 
bed now. Don’t stay up too late. We have 
to save the candle.

That’s what he meant. Very 
nice of you to bring wine.



Oh my! Don’t tell me you haven’t 
seen this before.

Sorry. I … em. I’m heading 
down to the beach.





Hola. Una 
habitación, 
por favor.

Habitación 
means 
room.

Oh dear. You’re soaked through. Don’t you 
speak English? Hablas inglés?

Oh no! She’s so young and she has no 
money. I’ll bring her to the cannery 
down at the harbor tomorrow. They’re 
always hiring people. I’ve no plans to 
just run a shelter.

It gets worse. 
She said she 
was raped by 
her stepfather 
and had nowhere 
to go.

She’s sleeping 
now. Poor 
girl.

No, señorita.

Would 
you like 
some 
wine?



We got a new lodger recently. It was her stepfather ...

Sí, sí. Ese 
diablo.

We know. We’re the ones who sent her. 
The poor girl is pregnant.

Damn. Here’s a dollar. Go get a 
jug of wine, Aron.

What’s in 
the box?

It’s for you. 
Take a peek.


