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ABRAHAM STONE by Joe Kubert

Abraham Stone was born on a small farm in Pennsylvania during
the late 19th century, the beginning of the Industrial Revolution.
Railroads are stretching tracks from East to West, North to South.
Automobiles and airplanes are becoming common modes of
transportation.

Telephones and radios connect people as never before.
And a new form of entertainment called “movies” is all the rage.

Abe’s family has been murdered by robber land barons, and the
young boy barely escapes with his own life. He wanders over
the great land from New York to California to Mexico.

In Hollywood, he becomes involved with the movie business.
Then in Mexico, he becomes the unwilling ally of Pancho Villa.
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As ABRAHAM STONE SINKS
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