


P R E S E

WESTERN Volume 1.
Published by Accent UK Comics
2009. All stories and artwork are
the property and Copyright © of
the creators involved and not
Accent UK. All rights reserved.
Reproduction of any of this book is
strictly prohibited unless prior:
permission is given by either Accent
UK of the creators, except for review
purposes when no more than one page
of any strip can be used: Published by
Accent UK, 8 Stelfox Avenue, Timperley,
Cheshire WAT5 6UL. ISBN 978-0-
9555764-2-3. Printed in the UK
by UKOMICS in association with
Smallzone. www.ukomics.co.uk
First printing 2009.

Artwork by Garry Brown.
www.accentukcomics.com

N TS

DAVE WEST
COLIN MATHIESON

* EDITORS

ANDY BLOOR

% DESIGN & PRODUCTION

KIRK MANLEY

% COVER ART



THE CAVE OF BONES

Story and Art by David O'Connell

COWBOY INTERVIEWS: PART I

Story and Art by David Baillie

THE WAY OF THINGS

Story and Art by Dave West

THE TEN STEPS

Story by Paul Stafford and Craig Shields,
Art by Dan Duncan

COWBOY INTERVIEWS: PART 2

Story and Art by David Baillie

A FISTFUL OF STEAM VALVES

Story by Lee Robson, Art by Bryan Coyle

COYOTE AND THE GIANT

(an adaptation of a Native American Folk Lore)
Story and Art by Kate Brown

B0OTS

Story and Art by Morgan Pielli

COWBOY INTERVIEWS: PART 3

Story and Art by David Baillie

AND EVERYTHING NIGE

Story by Michael Lindal Andersen, Art by Dan Barritt

SHOOTING

Story by Alexi Conman, Art by Nic Wilkinson

A TOWN GALLED DESOLATION

Story and Art by Graeme Neil Reid

COWBOY INTERVIEWS: PART 4

Story and Art by David Baillie

MRS, EARNSHAW'S TELEGRAM

A Jerusalem West Story
Story by Andrew Cheverton, Art by Tim Keable

FISTFUL OF GORPSEMEAT

Story and Art by Indio

THE LAST TRAIN TO JUBILATION

Story and Art by Gary Crutchley

A BOY GALLED VENGEANGE

Story by Jon Ayre, Art by Andy Forber

SIXTEEN HORSELESS RIDERS

Story and Art by Douglas Noble

COWBOY INTERVIEWS: PART §

Story and Art by David Baillie

== J bl S et
E )
{1

THEY DIED WITH THEIR BOOTS ON

Story by David Hailwood, Art by Paul Harrison-Davies

SAN JAGINTO

Story and Art by Bridgeen Gillespie

Story by Owen Johnson, Art by Kevin Mullins

THE NEW WEST

Story by Lewis Costello, Art by Charley Spencer

MRS HENRY

Story by Leah Moore and John Reppion
Art by David Hitchcock

OLD RED

Story and Art by James Gray

THE BIRDS AND THE BEHANS

Story and Art by Douglas Noble

TENDERFOOT

Story and Art by Steve Bissette

THE HANGING

Story and Art by Pedro Lopez

T0 CATCH THE DRAGON'S TAIL

Story by Paul Bowles, Art by Tim Hill

COWBOY INTERVIEWS: PART 6

Story and Art by David Baillie

AVENGER

Story by Mo Ali, Art by Brian Gorman

HERR TRIGGER AND DUSTY BOOTS

Story and Art by Steve Martin

THE LEGEND OF 'EL BURRD'

Story by Stephen Lowe, Art by Marleen Lowe

THE 7TH WILL RISE AGAIN

Story by Dwight L MacPherson, Art by Kirk Manley

LUCKY STARR

Story and Art by Colin Mathieson

A HARD DAY'S WORK...IN THE WEST

Story and Art by Dave West

THE MEN WHO BUILT THE WEST

Story by Kieron Gillen, Art by Andy Bloor

WESTERN GALLERY

Featuring art by Dan Denholt, Mo Ali, Roland Bird,
Andy Bloor, Chris Doherty, Martin Flink, Steve Howard,
Tim Keable, William Kirkby, Sam Wakeman

& Crispian Woolford




Wi

T A BEE— e

WES'PERNS WHERE HAVE THEY GONE?

If you grew up in the 70s and 80s then the TV
was full of them. In fact every other film seemed
to be a western and there were some long
running TV series to get your teeth into too.

Nowadays? Well you get the odd classic movie but we
really are limited to maybe 2 a year. Gone are the

spaghetti westerns of Sergio Leone. The epics of John Ford.

No more do we hear the bugle call as the cavalry retreats
from what were then called Indians (due to a pre Tom Tom
error in navigation). Now we have the more politically
correct Native American and the movies are far more
gritty, and probably realistic. The only TV series that
springs to mind is the fabulous Deadwood, but even that
failed to get the necessary viewing figures.

This then is our thank you to all those who have brought
the American West to us over the years, and you'll notice
homage aplenty in the stories in this volume, which is
entirely appropriate.

You'll also notice a lot of new contributors, from the
excellent Kirk Manley cover, through stories such as Kate
Brown's interpretation of a Native American folk tale, to
the pin-up section. As ever we try our best to let new

people on board, but as always we try to keep a little
continuity too, and include contributors from previous
anthologies. All in all it's a bit of a balancing act, which
becomes all the more difficult anthology by anthology due
to the level of interest from creators across the globe and
the stunning quality of their work.

Thanks to everybody who contributed to this book, and
apologies to those who couldn't be included, let's hope
we see your work in the PREDATORS or VICTORIANA
books that will follow.

As always a special thanks to Andy Bloor who has put in
many hours behind the scenes designing the look of the
book and preparing it for print. The books that have had
Andy's attention are certainly a huge step forward from

our earlier, or what we call 'pre-Bloor', efforts.

Righto... We'll not hold you up any further... hope you
enjoy the book... feedback is always welcome and can be
made through our website www.accentukcomics.com

Dave West and
Colin Mathieson
Editors Accent UK, 2009
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I KNOW I'M &
= TRACKS... TWO HORSES.
BEING WATCHED. il P O o
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MOVEMENT - SLOW, QUIET ...
BLUT MOTION NONETHELESS...




RATTLER! TOO LATE!

NOT GUITE THE G -
=Y & WELCOME I WAS L '
EXPECTING. )|
: S o, 2 .
» Al

| THEY CANNOT KNOW OF YOUR

IT IS RARE TO SEE i MY HORSE WAS SHOT FROM | FRIENDSHIP WITH THE NAVAJO,
A WHITE FACE ALONE | / UNDER ME BY THE MORTON | ELLEN McGRATH.

IN THE DESERT... ; BROTHERS. 1 GUESS THEY

i THOUGHT I'D DIE OUT HERE.

THE MORTONS PASSED THROLIGH THIS
VALLEY YESTERDAY EVENING. THEY HAVE
BONE TO THE CAVE OF BONES. IT IS
FORBIDDEN GROUND, A HOME
TO EVIL SPIRITS...

THEY RECKON ON YOLUR

PEOPLE STAYING AWAY -

THAT'S WHY IT'S A SAFE
HIDEOUT.




YOU SHOULD ALSO STAY
AWAY, ELLEN. THE VALLEY
IS A HALINTED PLACE.

"THEN I WILL PRAY TO THE |
ANCESTORS TO GLARD AND ;
BLIDE YOU - FOR NO ONE
LIVING wiLL Aip You

IN THE CAVES...."

THE BOLINTY IS TOO GOOD
TO PASS UP, CROW. THE MORTONS
ARE WANTED IN THREE STATES.

T
# .l /
ONE RAT DEAD - ONE
THAT'S CALEB MORTON MORE TO CATCH.
- COLD AS THE GRAVE BY I'LL KILL YOU, YA

THE LOOKS OF HIM! LI'L RED VARMINT!!

3

JOSHUA MORTON - TOO
DISTRACTED TO NOTICE
THE LANTERN LIGHT.

. WHAT DID YOLU DO TO
MY BROTHER YOU FILTHY
DEVIL? ANSWER ME!/

I'LL SGUEEZE THE
WORTHLESS LIFE our
OF YOU, YA DIRTY

LITTLE SNAKE!




I 1 " : | 0
A - MeBRATH! WE SHOULD )
HAVE KILLED YOL/ INSTEAD |
OF YOUR DAMNED HORSE! J

/.

DON'T BE A FOOL, JOSHUA.,

CALEB'S DEAD - I AIN'T
NOTHING LEFT TO LOSE!

<YOU MAY HAVE JUST
SAVED MY LIFED

<YOU SPEAK
OLR TONGLE?>

<I LIVED AMONGST THE
DINEH FOR A WHILE.>

<{THEN I CAN TRUST
YOU. FOLLOW ME...> |

<{THE OTHER MAN HAD
DRUNK OF THIS WATER - IT IS
POISONOUS. HIS BROTHER
THOUGHT THAT I WAS
SOMEHOW RESPONSIBLE.>

=] i N

IT MUST HAVE BEEN LEECHING INTO
THE WATER FOR YEARS. POOR
OLD CALEB...

<NO WONDER THIS LAND IS
TABOO TO THE NAVAJO. SO WHY
ARE YOU/ HERE?>

\ <IT IS A SORRY TALE...>
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"I HAVE BEEN AN OLITCAST FROM
MY PECPLE SINCE MY YOUTH FOR
KILLING MY BROTHER IN ANGER...>"

TT T 7
f |

<IT IS MY FATE TO LIVE HERE
AND DIE HERE, BE IT BY THE
HAND OF MAN OR SPIRIT.>

<YOU MAY HAVE SAVED THE \
LIVES OF MANY THAT THE MORTONS
WOULD HAVE KILLED. PERHAPS YOU
HAVE REDEEMED YOURSELF7>

<THIS CLURSED PLACE HAS
BEEN MY REFLIGE...> |~ .

w <I'VE LEARNED THEY | )
(| <MAYBE YOLR BROTHER'S SPIRIT ARE A JUST PEOPLE.> | L. <T'LL TAKE JOSHUA FOR THE
HAUNTS YOU NO LONGER.> ) = . BOLNTY AND THE HORSE THEY

|

[ <YOU ARE W/SE FOR ONE SO —}
YOUNG, YOU HAVE LEARNED MUCH <I WILL BLIRY THE
! FROM THE DINEH.> = DEAD BROTHER AND THINK
. ON WHAT YOU SAY.>

)

I DID NOT THINK I'D SEE
YOU AGAIN, ELLEN. I THOUGHT
I'D LOST YOU TO THE GHOSTS!

YOU ALMOST DID, CROW!
BUT LUCKILY FOR ME, ONE
BHOST DECIDED TO COME
BACK FROM THE DEAD...




SUBJECT:
Just a guy

OL’ JOHNNY
THREE PANTS.
MY GRANDPA
USED TO TALK
HIM UP SOME.

ONE

N

BIG HERO
BACK IN
THE DAY.
BROUGHT
DOWN THE
LAWLESS.

THEN
BROUGHT
DOWN
THE LAW.

HE’D BE
A HUNDRED
AND SOME

NOW, IF’N HE

~
NO WAY

HE’S STILL

ALIVE.

/50 You
“| caAN sTOP
A LOOKING*!
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I REMEMBER WATCHING AS IT HURRIED
THE SOLITARY RED ANT ... BACK TO ITS NEST.

AND T WONDERED ... |

WHAT IT WAS THAT
MADE IT HURRY SO.




IT WASN'T MUCH LATER THAT SOMETHING
] ELSE ARRIVED AT THE EDGE OF ITS NEST.

THE FIRST OF THE BLACK

ANTS HAD APPERRED.

HAD IT KNOWN HOW IT WOULD ALL END.
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7 HAD SCMEONE EXPLAINED ... |THHT IT WAS SUST THE WAY OF THINGS. —
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" [HAD WoN ITs LAND FROM THE BEETLE ... |




| IT IN TURN WOULD LOSE ITS LAND ... | =

L

{WITH ITS SUPERIOR FIGHTING METHODS. }_‘ :

| IN THOSE AREAS UNWANTED BY THE INVADER. | -

| wHERE FOOD WAS SCARCE AND THE WINTERS HARD. |~ &




.I WOULD IT HAVE FOUGHT SO HARD ..

HAD IT BEEN ABLE TO SEE A FUTURE

FROM A FAR AWAY LAND.







My BOY USED TO GET TC FIGHTIN WITH
THE OTHER KIDS /N THE SCHOOL YARD... 3

e =

HE TOLD ME HE COULDNT BACK DOWN |~ =5 . : .
'COS HE WAS SCARED PEOPLE WOULD ;! Ry — '/
THINK HE wWAS A COWARD...

iy’

FuLt oF Gop ane wHisky, I salp
'SON, DON'T LET PEOPLE SHAME YOU
INTO AN ACT OF Y/OLENCE,

PRIDE IS A SIN. "RISE ABOVE T
I sa/p, 'Ir TAKES A B/1G MAN
TO WALK AWAY FROM A FIGHT .

I REALLY SHOULD
PRACTICE wHar T




En wun sene

WRITTEN BY:  CRAIG SHIELDS AND PAUL STAFFOR
ABT BY: DAN DUNCAN




ONE.

I DON'T RECALL THEM PLACING THE
GUN IN MY HAND... I DON'T KNOW
THE NAME OF THE MAN AT MY BACK...

o I AT 1
£

Two.

I wasN'r oRUNK, T WASN'T N
LOOKING FOR A FIGHT...
THIS IS WRONG, T WAS IN
CHURCH THIS MORNING...

N 71E5E PEOP
'f' IN CHURCH WITH MET

of

WHY WONT THEY STOP
STARING AT MEZY

I canv waLk away... I
CANT KILL A MAN...




oy Ox Gop, was
@l 7/AT S/x OR SEVENT [ :

14 OH, GOD, NO... PLEASE

i!ﬁ DONT MAKE ME DO TH/S... |,







SBUBJECT:

Cathouse Kate

INTERViEWS:
IWO

I DUNNO
WHAT YOU’RE
TALKING
ABOUT,
SAILOR.

YOU‘RE
LOOKING
FOR AN
OLD
DEAD
MAN?

AND WHY
WOULD
THAT BE?

I BEEN
WORKING IN
CHLOE’S
CATHOUSE
FOR THREE
SUMMERS, /[
NOW. ;

IF HE‘D
PASSED
THROUGH
HERE... I'D
KNOW HIS
FACE.

AND HIS
GODDAMN
ASS TOO,
MORE’N
LIKELY.
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A FISTPUL OF
STEAM VALVES

BRYAN COYLE

ORIGINAL CEARACTER DESIGNE: BILLY ARMSTRONG




LOVE A GUY THAT
= |BRINGS HIS OWN COFFIN

N Y
b TOAGUNFIGHT. 4 7T

WLUZ HOPIN' I'D RUN INTO YOU AGAIN,
n STRANGER. §7—

I
% . A W, . \I ;I ;" A _
! ' ]

/ --qq"'_ &
/ A MAN SHOULD

80 (| 4cmays FINISH
\ WHAT HE STARTS,
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S7ILL; WELCOME TO OUR
HUMBLE LITTLE TOWN! I SEE
YOU'VE ALREADY TAKEN CARE

OF SOME OF OUR MORE. .,

UNDESIRABLE ELEMENTS.

WHY DIDN'T YOU USE THE 4 |IIH |]
GATLING GUN OUTSIPE ]-'_-i;

\/” You CouLDVE JusT..)
SCARED THEM AWAY
WITH IT, YOU KNOW. ]

OF THE AMMUNITION
L IN TUCUMCART.

T'VE HELD UP MY END OF THE BARGAIN, PROFESSOR;
BRINGING 7447 THING HERE. HOW ABOUT KEEPING UP

7 I'M GLAL TO X
HAVE THIS BACK.

TO TAKE CARE OF
SOME. ., BUSINESS.

YES,., YES! T HAVE IT °
WRITTEN DOWN HERE
SOMEWHERE. .,

TWENTY THOUSAND DOLLAR :
IN BRITISH GOLD.., WAR
PROFITEERS,; I BELIEVE..,

SELLING THEIR...SPECTAL AND HIDDEN AWAY
GUNS TO BOTH SIDES TO FOR A RAINY  /
KEEP THINGS GOING... DAY...

S/ LUNTIL IT
/ WAS STOLEN BY
UNION SOLDIERS...




NEED A RIDE OUT
1IN _TO THE CEMETARY. _

H\  TOWN FOR LONE, fx
» STRANGERZ X

P
{

o

YoU COULD KEEP ME IN
BUSINESS FOR THE REST
™~ OF THE YEAR!

-

MWMIM

EIEE

...this time
I'll make sure
you 813y dead,
you bastard.

GET THAT

GUN FIXED IN
As QUICK As You

CAN; LADS!




| BILL'
Slle] = =8 f<ARSON
% T;‘;kwo ) 1 2 "

ZHEHs HELL OF A WAY TO
DISSOLVE OUR PARTNERSHIP.

CWELL, WELL,
WELL... LOOKS
LIKE EVERYONE

(R

N V> _Now: GenTLEMEN, AS You Can
) l_._._ SEE, T HAVE YOU BOTH SEVERLY
. m OUTGLNNED, 50 WHAT'S TO STOP
(T ME KILLING YOU BOTH AND GETTING
S -\ you oUT OF My LIFE FOR GOOL?

EH we GoNNa Do

HOW'RE




HE'S ALL YOURS, Z%
OLD MAN. o/

"l — A

.a'] 7
4%,

:?\ i reﬁi‘/" /@

v

NO; .
warT!! 745 X
GOLD-- 4

[ Y 1 (B2

o

5
5
Y/

v

/ IT'M THINKIN'
A STRATIGHT
FIFTY-FIFTY

SOUNPS
GOOP TO ME,

'fA‘Q
ESO |

double crossin'
sonovabitch.




A Folk tale
adarted by
Kate Brown

!JH
ch'qmw
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THEN I'LL KILL
HIm!

THERE'S A GIANT,
WHO KiLLs
EVERYBODY.

T'LL BRING
YOU His
HEAD!







I'M WERK
FROM
HUNGER...

COULD YOU LEND
ME THAT STICK
TO HELP ME

BUT... NOBODY
EVER WALKS
OUT AGAIN!

POOR COYOTE!
DON'T YOU REALISE
YOU'RE ALREADY

YOU MUST HAVE IN HIS BELLY?

WALKED RIGHT IN,
THINKING IT
WAS A CAVE!

HIS BELLY
FILLS
THE ENTIRE
VALLETY!

I'M GOING TO
CLUB THE
FAMOUS

GIANT WITH

IT'S EASY
TO WALK IN!




ARE TOU

LOT ALL

STARVED,
TOO?

WHY AREN'T YOU
TRYING TO HELP
YOURSELVES?

IF THIS REALLY
IS THE GIANT'S
BELLY...

...THEN YOU

CAN JUST
EAT Your
WAY OUT!

WE DIDN'T
THINK OF

YOU'RE NOT
AS CLEVER
AS ME.




| HERE
YoU cO! EAT UP AND
BE STRONG!
= R & |
5 bt
i MEAT...! t = 4\’
M v — =
f 2 3\ 1
I ) JO 1 B
o__f J Z |
! I.'I ¥
HUNGRY AS WE i
RRE, COYOTE—
I DON'T THINK
/ ' WE CAN EAT
A THROUGH THE
THAT'S - - ) WHOLE GIANT...
TRUE, 2
FRIEND,
S, L
«
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[ o om e T TR INTEND TO KILL
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' : ANYONE! :
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THAT'S HIS







BEFORE HIS
MOUTH SHUTS
FOREVER!
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BY MORGAN PIELL]
















SUBJECT:
Shevriff Tom

INTERViEWS:
THREE

I‘M SHERIFF
HERE. AND I
DON‘T
APPRECIATE
You
SPREADIN/
TALK OF
VIGILANTISM/

IF ANYONE’S
GONNA SORT
OuT WILD
JACK, IT’LL
BE ME.

AND MY DEPUTY.

THAT’S WHAT WE GET
PAID FOR.

~
AND I DON’'T KNOW
A MAN ALIVE WHO’D
DO THE JOB FER
NUTHIN’.




Darn it, Wilson! Michael Lindal Andersen
Just surrender and | will at Axrt By
least spare the girls life! | Dan G Baxrritt
promise you a quick and
painless death!

I'll be a monkeys uncle before
| surrender, McGrady!
Damn you and the horse you

rode in on! '




YOU FIRST!
NO, | SHOT
YOU FIRST!
YOU DIRTY

SO-AND-SO!!

Where is she going? We're playing...
e






it has finally come to this.._
e~ ——

Do you like being a cow

Most of the

ot so much during winter, but | like being
outdoors where there is plenty of grass

I like being a gitl ‘cause boys
~are stupid. What abou
ow-boys? Or boy-cows...?

Bulls. They are called bulls. I haven
actually met that many yet.




[¥'s not normal for pco

be able to understand us.




[t's not such 3 bad life...

being 3 cow-gitl,

(=] i\.ﬂ ﬁhg“_‘o_‘g: Kil



YEE-HAW,
NOW I'VE 60T ME
THE GOLD!

" HANDS UP,
YOU VARMINT!

Inr

GETS THEIR HANDS
ON MY GOLD!




SHERIFF
MCCLUCKETY'S
GOLDEN CHICKEN
BITS, THAT

THEY'RE
CRISPY, GOLDEN

AND ROOTING-TOOTINGLY
DEEEEEEELICIOUS!

GO0D STUFF
BUYS. THAT'S THE TAKE
WE'VE BEEN WAITING FOR NICE
BIG SMILES AT THE END THERE.
NOT SO DIFFICULT,
WAS IT?

OKAY PEOPLE,
BREAK FOR LLINCH,
BACK IN THIRTY FOR THE
MULE SCENE,
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HANDS UP,

E
ra
g
=
o
=
=
=2
[s]
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NOT
QUITE, YA DUMB
SUMBITCH.




PETEF DOES YOUR MAKE-UP
NEED TOUCHING UP7

WE'RE SHOOTING
AGAIN IN FIVE.




I CAN‘T SAY I RECALL WHEN I FIRST
RODE INTO THE TOWN CALLED...

GRAEME NEIL REID Z7-08-08



SUBJECT:
Deputv Dave

INTERViEWS:
FOUR

SURE, I \ IBN | |
DON‘T MIND DEPUTEE
TELLING YA.

LONG AS

THE SHER’FF
SEZ IT’S
OKAY TA
J
~
SINCE I WUS NO WAIT.
RIGHT. I’M
A TWENNY

FOUR
NOwW...

) e

~\ Y
TWENNY FOUR YEAH. OK - I
MINUS SIX BIN DEPUTEE
IS... THA’S SINCE I WUS
SEVENTEEN SEVENTEEN,

INNIT?




not sell you
snake oils and P
Unctions.

J il
il
i

thaumaturge, I
5‘16” ﬁe” I'JOH goHr
Future.
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you seek left
his mark upon

atred keeps [
_ You 3live.

she marked
you deeper.

'_,L

a T

o \
T

-; =-- Bram;
he's still
z asleep.

I Fear
he won't
wake up.
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me in turmoil
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- Mr. J. D. West,
¢/o Lucky Diamond
Ranch, Carson
Falls, Montana -

- I hope that this
message finds you
both soon and well -




- Bram, my own, is
dead, and our lands
are now disputed -

- by ranchers with
an arrow brand so
much like your own -

- At this time, I think
of you, and implore
that you might aid me -

- I ask not because we
cared once for you, or
that any such debt was
ever in my thoughts -

- nor that Bram has |
left me more than

- but that those very

alone, and I find
myself with not one
soul to turn to -

ghosts which had once
50 haunted you seem
visited now upon me -







- Mister West (young
Joe, as was) I am
beset by wolves -

- They are hungry

for my life, for | 3 e
- - | ") ! L‘K

- Each day grows
more bitter cold - | #

L=
i“'\\

.;4 :
. .i.iffj-la.‘ FV

=
/il and the snows [
are coming in -
/ . 4
1
y
:

- I fear that your
way here shall soon
become impassable - |




- I am left alone now.
And the lone prey is

known the weakest - l

-4

- I pray so hard for that,

if only for my own sake -

- I pray this telegram
finds you promptly, and
that you travel quick -

- Yours, in hope, Mrs.
Amelia Earnshaw. (Amy) -

TRUSALZH W2S

STORY

ARDRZY CHEVZRTON
& TIN RZADLD



ASERC MeOONY MACHETE WESTERN

NOW HERe 1S A SONG
an 1TS GottA Be SUNG
- ABOUt A BUNCH OF BAD

U\ AN STAGGERING
ate 2y, AROUND!..-N"EN
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MeAt IN THelrR Mouths And LUnGS full oF
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#nLL tHe UVESLOCK AND THE YoUNGUNS
Sitrers hAd Nuthin BETHeR Tuypo)
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i 1 JOHNNY
SLASH!
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7. GUESS WE'LLTUS
WAIT AND SEE!

IACK FRAnk the HAT
preW his Piece,forGed
BY CrAFtSMeN UNDeaD..

—




He sat BolT OPRIGHT and ih A S
su’rECQLd AND INSANE TonD hiM. (
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QUARTER PAST
THE HOUR, SIR.

LATE.  CAN'T STAND
TARDINESS IN A
MAN, SERGEANT.

AND THIS SLOANE
HAS ALREADY PROVED
HIMSELF TO BE LESS
»_ THAN RELIABLE.

WITH HIM BEING

A RES AND ALL.

WHAT T/ME
HAVE YOU,
SERGEANT?

BEGGIN’ YER
PARDIN, COLONEL,
BUT | KIN SEE SMOKE
OVER YONDER.

- o
THEN LET'S
; MEET THIS MAN
WHOM THE PRESIDENT
HAS HIGH REGARDS £
FOR. -

AND MAYBE
WE’LL FIND OUT WHAT’S

OUR FPRESENCE IN THIS
BACKWATER TOWN,
SERGEANT/

- *\ ‘ ‘L" -

‘ . Sy = :
— — = — 1 .
: — 2 w.ﬁi. — “f s ‘\*‘&




- ;_’?g A”Lg“bz - LAND /’D JUST LIKE
+ YES T wt corongLl TO SAY THAT YOU'RE
fookgtpncin OVER AN HOUR LATE

AND | DON'T L1...

ERRR...
YES. YES |
RECEIVED THEM

¥YOU FOLLOW
THEM TO THE
LETTER?

I’'M A UN/ON

OFFICER! OF
COURSE | FOLLOWED
YOUR INSTRUCTIONS/

you Gor
b THEM? _

THE SERGEANT SAYS WE
CAN USE THE FOUR HORSES,

V'LL BE ALREADY PACKED WITH /=
DAMNED IF | LET REBEL WHAT WE NEED,

SCUM LIKE YOU TALK TO A THAT’'S TIED
UNION OFFICER LIKE THEY OUTSIDE THE
WERE TRASH/

TICK ON MY ASS, IF'N You
DON‘T GIT YER HANDS
OFFA ME.

You GOT MY
'\ INSTRUCTIONS 2

YOoU AND ME
GOT NOTHING ELSE
TO plscuss.




7" MINE’S JUST A
WAYS UP THE HILL.

RECKON IT’LL

Y/ GOT ME A FEELIN’ THAT YER CONSCIENCE AIN'T
GONNA BE A FACTER IN YER KILLIN' TODAY, CALEB.”

|~ vou maHT ~ \ff]
BE RIGHT THERE,;
SLOANE. e
==

o THEY suge s
\ ARE SOME UGLY }
v CRITTERS. 3

/ TAKE NO PLEASURE
IN KILLIN® WIMMEN AND
YOUNG UN‘S,

S=7  BUT THEY BLEED "\
v JEST LIKE REGULAR 1
> FOLK. ¥







AS THE DUST CLEARS, ONLY THE
FOUR GUNMEN REMAIN STANDING.

CALEB, I'M
RELYIN’ ON YOLL
G/IVE ME AN HOUR,
IF I’'M NOT ouT BY
THEN, SEAL THE

MAKE SURE

N THAT 455 OF 4 COLONEL

: LAM, ONCE YOoU

FINISHED A BANDAGING
MONK'S ARM, / WANT YOU

THE ENTRANCE O’ THET
THERE MINE.

MINE HERE.

TO SET YER CHARGES AROUND

P ONCE WE BLOW [T,
/ DON’T WANT NOBODY
TO KNOW THERE WUS A

]

MITE INSLILTIN’,
\ / MIGHT ADD.

/ / KNOW
YOU KIN FEEL
8 ME COMING.

AND / HOPE
THAT SHIT YER
GOT FER BLOOD

HAS TURNED ICY JEST

KNOWIN' IT/

[EIFTEEN MINUTES LATER

YOU KNOW,
FER A WHILE
THERE, / HAD MY
DOUBTS... 44




. BUTIT
SEEMS THAT BL/IND
INJUN BAST/IP WUS
& TELLIN’ THE TRUTH.

2 IT JEST
MAKES ME FIT T/BUST ¥
SEEING YA’LL WEDGED }

IN LIKE THAT.

FANCY, ONE
O'THE HIGH AN’ MIGHTY = ;
ELDER GODS STUCK, LIKE YER -
COMMON HORNY TOAPD. AND / AIMS TO
MAKE SURE IT'LL BE
A LONG TIME IN HELL A’FORE ]
ANYONE FINDS YA TO DIG

L BUT,
NOT TODAY,
/ THINK.

4 NOW,
THIS AIN‘T

GONNA K/LL fi = | (52 N
., g =7 ) A f'_‘m

o

5 % b= “\‘I'\
© N8 A

/ “...BUT IT’LL BE A MIGHT PAINFUL
dW FER TWENTY YEARS OR S0O.”




S0,
NOT QUITE
FINISHED,

MORE
BESIDES,




BACK.

Al SINCE THEN,
NOT A HIDE

NOR SOUND. /1

&> JEST SOME NG

{ SHOOTIN’ AWHILE \§
(.

l -

|~ saooLe up

GENTLEMEN. 7 AIMS TO

BLOW THAT TOWN
TO THE FIERY GATES

, LETS BLOW THIS
B[ GODDAMNED MINE
AND G/T BACK
70 TOWN.

¥ THERE'LL
\ BE NO MORE
[\ TRAINS A STOPPIN'
AT THE TOWN O’

JUBILATION.

" NOT NOW,
NOT EVER/

D7 7 waNNA ;
/ MAKE SURE THAT

FOOL OF A COLONEL
DONE WHAT HE’S

SO RIDE
LIKE THE oewus
A CHASING AFTER [
YER VERY SOLLS,

RIDE BACK
TO TOWN AND GET
ABOARD THE LAST
TRAIN FROM

JUBILATION!

t j ALL THE DOINGS BY

J Uvagd GARY CRUTCHLEY -

¥ Hisowngoodself




A BOY CALLED VENGEANCE

STORY BY JON AYRE. ART BY ANDY FORBER

THERE SON. = A i
I'M SUST PASSING THROUGH - A j {
\,_ STAND ASIDE AND T'LL BE e
3 ON MY WAY. Y e
%o, %.E—.-aa'
e A

NO NEED
FOR ANY
TROUBLE.







BUT YOU
: CAN'T JUST 60

PULLING THAT STUNT
ON EVERYONE WHO
PASSES BY.

N

THAT'S A
FINE WAY TO

SOMEONE ELSE
KILLED.

|eeT verseLE or

BUT HE
KILLED MY

V 3 FATHER !

HE'S GOTTA
PAY AND I'M THE
ONE WHO'S GONNA,

MAYBE SO,
BUT NOT WITH

AND THE HOLSTER
BUCKLED.

HOWEVER, i
SEEING AS HOW 3
YOU'VE GIVEN ME
SUCH A WARM

MY HORSE AND SHARING
WHATEVER YOU HAVE
IN THAT POT
WITH ME.

KILLING'S
A SIN BOY,
¥ HAVEN'T YOU

DIDN'T YOU

JUST SHOOT ANYWAY,
MEP I ADMIRE YOUR
COURRGE.

A PROUD YOUNG
MAN WHO WANTS

SYMPATHISE
WITH.

I'VE GOT
A FEW SCORES o
TO SETTLE MYSELF BUT g
THAT'S A DIFFERENT

YOU CAN TELL

f& ME YOUR

y BEANS SURE -
LCOK GOOD AFTER

A DAY ON THE
TRAIL!




. THE MAN
FORCED HIMSELF
ON MY MOTHER,
AND THE WHOLE
TOWN KNEW IT,

WAIT 'TIL NOW
f FOR REVENGE, AND
WHY RAREN'T
YOU BETTER
PREPARED?

WHAT WAS
MY FATHER

)8

THINK WHAT YOU'RE
d PLANNING IS SUICIDE,
BUT FOR YOUR DERD
MOTHER'S SAKE I'LL
GIVE YOU TWO
DIDN'T STAND f S DAYS.
A CHANCE. " | PR \-:s.."'-_—=—'f'f

LS

NO CHOICE BUT
TO DEFEND HER

IT'S NOT 3
LONG BUT IT'S ALL

I CAN SPARE. / —
: 3 I'LL TEACH

“ 'T.’ YOU WHAT I CAN BUT
.ld THAT'S THE BEST I
CAN DO FOR

2

MATTER AR DAMN HOW
FAST YOU ARE IF YOU
CAN'T SHOOT /
STRAIGHT.

AND YOU
SURE RIN'T FAST
EITHER.

‘
L) =
4 ¥

.ﬁf e

A

LEARN. I'M
GETTING CLOSER,

/Y FROM THAT TOMWN
AND THE MAN YOU
SAY KILLED YOUR /|

WHY DON'T
YOoU GIVE UP O
THIS REVENGE THING

AND MOVE ON. =

THERE'S NO
SHAME IN RUNNING AWAY
o FROM A FIGHT YOou

e ) CAN'T WIN.

\\w‘
/:‘//4’% i

I'M NO
COWARD
AND I AIN'T
RUNNIN'.

I'VE GOTTA
HEAD OFF TODAY AND
I'M HERADING SOUTH




TELL ME,
BOY. DO YOU
BELIEVE IN
GOD?

COSs IF You

DO THAT'S GONNA
MAKE THIS NEXT BIT
A WHOLE LOT
ERASIER.

CLICHED
I KNOW, BUT I'M
A SUCKER FOR
TRADITION.

YOU'VE GOT
EVERYTHING T
ADMIRE

PRIDE, HATE,

FEAR, AND OF COURSE

MURDEROUS
INTENT.

I LIKE YOU,
AND I THINK I CAN
HELP YOU, BUT FIRST
OF ALL THERE'S
A DEAL TO SORT

SEEMS TO
ME YOU'RE IN A

NO-WIN SITUATION
IF YOU GO INTO
THAT TOWN.

IF YOU LOSE,
YOU DIE.

YOU'VE LIVED
A PRETTY 00D LIFE )
UP TO NOW BY ALL RECKONINGS,

BUT YOU DIE WITHOUT AVENGING
YOUR FATHER'S DEATH AND
YOUR MOTHER'S

DISHONOUR. I ;

AND IF YOU HWIN?

VENGERNCE
IS YOURS FOR SURE,
BUT MURDER'S A SIN
AND YOUR SOUL IS MINE
FOR ALL ETERNITY,
SO EITHER WAY
YOU LOSE.




S0
HERE'S THE
DEAL

IF vou
WIN, YOU WIN

ME, AND T'LL MAKE 2
SURE THE SITUATION )/ FVERYTHING
IS REVERSED. 2

¥YOU GET
VENGEANCE, AND I
WIPE THE SIN SLATE CLERN
SO YOUR SOUL
IS SAFE.

NO VENGEANCE,

£, ” - s
, . _ N ; v fvour souL
WHERE'S THE - 7 A B ANES W IS MINE

DEAL IN THAT", ; ) :

YOURSELF.

I LIKE

TO GAMBLE. THAT'S
WHY I'M OFFERING YOU
THIS AS PART OF
THE BARGAIN...

SAID YOU'RE
BOUND TO LOSE
ANYWAY SO THE
DEAL'S ALL IN MY
FAVOUR,

TSUST NOT MY

& SHOOTER
FOR SPEED, 6 INCH
BARREL FOR RCCURACY,
6 NAILS IN HIS
COFFIN.

HAS A
CERTAIN SYMMETRY
DON'T YOU
THINK?

I CAN'T LOSE
WITH THIS GUN! AND
YOU'RE SAYING IF T
WIN YOU GET
NOTHING?

GIVE IT A TRY,

THEN DECIDE.



THAT'S RIGHT.
NOW HASN'T THAT
EVENED THE GAME
A LITTLE?

YOU BETCHA! N
VENGEANCE HERE I

WAIT FOR

MISS THIS FOR
THE WORLD

ST

: COME ON
“{OUT AND FIGHT LTKE

I'M GONNA DO
TO YOU WHAT YOU DID
TO MY FATHER!

ME BOY! WOULDN'T

THE FUN IS
IN THE WATCHING
YA KNOW.

SHERIFF!
I'VE COME FOR YOU
SHERIFF.

A

HALF

L . :
e e e




\ WE COME TO
THIS.

I'M THE 2
SHERIFF OF THIS
HERE TOWN AND

I BELIEVE YOU HAVE §
A SCORE TO SETTLEAN' \\&

WITH ME? \ .
AN

———

I'VE GOT
YOUR MOTHER THE
ADULTERER,

AND I GOT
YOUR FATHER THE
SAME WAY AS I'M
GONNRA GET

',sg ITLL BE
'% ONE FINE FAMILY

: REUNION/

: BUT WITH
"THAT GUN OF MINE,
YOU MIGHT JUST
HAVE A CHANCE.




SLITZIN HORSZLESS RIDZRS

They said all that was o '
No bodies - not Just whispers of what What could have

even names. might have been, happened.

left was the sound
of galloping hooves.

.'.W— |

il I“"'Hﬂ""

The town was empty, A road, choked A saloon with An untouched meal
that was certain. with dust. broken bottles. lay on a kitchen table.

A gun lay empty A row of blackbirds Even the wind Even the sun
on a bed. on the water trough. seemed to whisper. seemed to dim,

-

And the whispers

of what might

»w :L'_ 4

Nothing left behind

the town, there was to tell them what

have been.

no message. happened.




INTERViEWS:
FiVE

BUBJECT:
Old Lady Mabel

(" 4 Q
SHERIFF TOMW SOME PEOPLE
AIN‘T NEVER SAY...

DONE ANYTHING SHERIFF TOM’S

GOOD FOR THIS BEEN WEARING

TOWN. WILD SOME MIGHTY
JACK’S BEEN FINE SHIRTS
RUNNING THESE LAST

THINGS TOO FEW YEARS, IF’N

YOU KNOW
WHAT’M SAYIN’.

J

IUSED TA

I MET
WORK IN JOHNNY
CHLOE’S. BACK THREE PANTS
WHEN CHLOE BACK THEN.
WAS STILL HE WAS A
ALIVE. MUSTA FINE MAN.
BEEN... OH...
FIFTY YEARS
AGO.

~
STOMACH
LIKE A
WASHBOARD,
TIPPED LIKE
A MINISTER.
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THERE 15 A LEGEND,
OF A TOWN CALLED
HIGH NIOON.

HALF OF SOMEWHERE [§

AND HALF OF NOWHERE,
ALL AT ONCE.
B
~
THAT IS WHERE [ |§
TRAVEL THIS NIGHT. |'§

- -

FOLKS TALK OF
ONE PALE RIDER.

GALLOPING THROUGH THE
WESTEEN PLAINS, UNDER
A BLOATED LUNAR SMILE.

i

3 .

4 GLOWING EED EAILROADS
"N AND CRACKED EARTH
s ARE ALL TO BE SEEN.

MINES GAPING OPEN,
POCKETS PICKED OF
THEIR PRIZE.

A MAN THAT
WANDERED 0UT
INTO THE MINES,

RETURHNING
INCOMPLETE TO
HAUNT ITS
TOWRNSFOLK.

WEARING BLACK FROM HEAD TO
TOE SAVE A GHASTLY, WHITE
FACE AND SILVER STIRRUPS.

A FAINT CHARCOAL
TRACING LEAVING
A DUSTY TRAIL.

T

L SPECTRE OR A MADMAN g FOE HCTHINY PASSES

NO ONE REALLY KNOWS. = THE COAL EIDER.
] . e e ]
THE HORSE WINDS THROUGH
DESERTED STREETS,
THE RIDER SLUMPED
FORWARD IN HIS SADDLE.

MNOT AS LONG
AS THE APPALLED
STARS WATCH
OVER DAMHNED
HIGH MOON

TALLEY.
SOMIE SAY HE

KEEPS A CORFSE FOR
COMPANY, STRAFPED
TO THE HORSE'S HIND.

1 e | 2

A WARNING To [
’ THOSE WHO DARE ||

TO LEAVE TOWN. |4

= -
- ey

_-_-’.i A “ - -
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LIKE THAT,

I'm FROM B

NAMES
LORMIN LLCA
; & | ok

YOL'VE JUST THE TIME . MOLLY TRECHER,

7 2000 T0 JLks BARBER TRECHER'S /8
JeeT ya JO MEET ALL THE FOLks SARDER TRECH

YOU'LL HEAR MEN TALK
, . OF HER EVEN SO FAR AS
THE SOLTH FENS.

AND THERE'S NEVER FIND ONE
THE TWINS. WITHOUT T'UTHER.




BEEN SENT LOOKIN' N
FOR MISSING RANGERS.

G0 BY THE NAMES N
i JEREMIAH KINGSTON
\  AND ONE JAMES

. RAVENWOOD.

"BUT YOU PIDN'T COME ALL
¥ OUT WEST TO MAKE FRIENDS,
DIP YOU, STRANGERT"

ey ]

THEY'VE SENT
SOME LIKE You
BEFORE.

SOME FROM WYOMING,
UTAH, SOME FAR AS OHIO,
NO MISTAKIN,

BEGINNIN' TO
LOSE FAITH IN CITY FOLKS
ANP THEIR SHINY
GUNS.

THE COAL RIPER
WON'T LEAVE THIS TOWN,
S’LONG AS THE MOON
RISES HERE.
PERSONALLY
THINK THAT'S
HE'S WHAT HORSESHIT.
&OT YOUR FRIENDS,
MOST PROB'LY.




THERE'S
o NOT A SHERIFF

; M ¥ NOT FOR FEW @ HiGH MOON
TRUTH IN THAT, Q| LyEARS BACK NOW. AIN'T THE KINDA
SOME'D TELL ol ) PLACE FOR 'EM.

DIDN'T AGREE WITH
THE LAST ONE.
NAME
WAS HOLSTON,




b
|

SHE'S AN ANIVAL, THAT 'UN.

L P
| o LAST 'UN

y ks

{

! ﬂ
THE TWINS. &
~ o 4 )

T

THOMAS AND MA
J

OLD HERMIT PETERS LIVES
UP ON THE MINTROL DALES ON
THE OTHER SIDE OF TOWN.

SCARRED OLD WARRIOR,
BY ALL ACCOLINTS.

CLOSE-RNIT
COMMUNITY,
Y'SEE.

PIFFICULT FOR
CITY FOLkS TO
LIN'ERSTRAND.




THERE IS A LEGEND, HALF OF SOMEWHERE THAT
OF A TOWN CALLED | [AND HALF OF NOWHERE, IS WHERE 1
HIGH MOON. ALL AT ONCE. TRAVEL THIS
MIGHT.

GLOWING RED RAILROADS | MINES GAPING OPEN,
AND CRACKED EARTH POCKETS PICKED OF
ARE ALL TO BE SEEN. THEIR PRIZE.

FOLKS TALK OF WEN THAT WANDERED
TWO PALE RIDERS. OUT INTO THE MINES,
RETURNING INCOMPLETE TO
GALLOPING THROUGH THE HAUNT ITS TOWRNSFOLK.
WESTERN PLAINS, UNDER
A BLOATED LUNAR SMILE.

WEARING BLACK FROM HEAD TO
TOE SAVE GHASTLY, WHITE
FACES AND SILVER STIRRUPS.

P - T By
SPECTRES OR MADMEN, THE HORSES WIND THROUGH [
NO ONE REALLY KNOWS. q DESERTED STREETS,
N r T THE RIDERS SLUNIFED
| FORWARD IN THEIR SADDLES. |

" fg:'? :!;?' | \




SOME SAY A CORPSE IS

STRAPPED TO ONE HIND,
A WARNING TO THOSE WHO
DARE TO LEAVE TOWHN.
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-

FOR NOTHING PASSES .
THE COAL RIDER.
L]

L d

L]

MOT AS LONG AS
j THE APPALLED STARS
WATCH OVEE DAMMNED
HIGH MOON VALLEY.

oA B



The New West

Stovy by Lewis Costello-
Art by Charley Spencer
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= The concept of o cowboy

| L - r};’,.g,f A

I
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Remember Billy the Kid?
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S Y SV A
And 100 years from now,
yow may be resting your

i// children to-sleep with stories |
W/ JU| of how o stireet gang fired

// But avreal one all the same.

- ‘




Art bgj pavid Hiteheock.

“MYS He M’Ya " Story bg_)?hw @eppi,ow and Leah Moore

write to Hou today, one womaw to another,
fl iw the hope that you may understand wmy
| plight and take pity on me.

My happingss, my future and all that | hold dem’
) depem.ols oW oY compassww for your fellow wonman.

C'MON ART
BRBY, YOU KNOW
YOU'RE THE ONLY
MAN T NEED .
if THAT MY SWEET 7
Wi A LOVE

WHAT'S
THE MATTER SUGAR, k=
YOU JEALOUS ? -




MY LOVE R CHERRY,

THAT HAD NO S“I'ONE,.‘|J .

I GAVE
MY LOVE A CHICKEN,
THAT HAD NO BONE

W’ ceTHURP
BREAKFAST'S
RERDY DERAR/

I ToLD
MY LOVE A STORY,
- JJ THAT HAD NO END. ﬂ
I GAVE MY LOVE A BABY
WITH NO CRYING..

DAMN IT
/ WOMAN! MUST
YOU ALWAYS BE
SCREECHING

I'M NOT HUNGRY.
I'M SICK OF EGGS.

A

4 Eces EVERY pAMN oAY! |

CAN'T YOU COOK
ANYTHING'

HOW cAN
THERE BE A CHERRY,
THAT HAS NO STONE?

AND HOW CAN

;‘% THERE BE A CHICKEN,
o
THAT HAS NO BONEP




[ mrs Heney, \.  [/ARZT A MOMENT
'\ How NIcE TO ] | i | DEAR, T HAVE
SEE YOU. HE = SOMETHING




1 BurY ME NOT Y
P on THe Lone [

PRAIRIEY 45V

7 ° IT MATTERS NOT,

S0 I'VE BEEN TOLD,

WHERE THE BODY

T EROM THE &
PALLID LIPS OF

{ A YOUTH WHO LAY,

ON HIS DYING BED
AT THE CLOSE

T WASN'T S
EXPECTING YOU
. soeamrLv.

o
e HERE - FN
i T AM NOT EVEN J

DRESSED. i3




NOT.. ." HIS VOICE
FRILED THERE,

WE TOOK NO HEED OF

HIS DYING PRAYER?

I'M SORRY p—
‘M EARLY MY SWEET, ' THE COWBOYS NOW,
I JUST COULDN'T | | AS THEY ROBAM THE
1 4 PLAINS, THEY MARK THE
¥ SPOT WHERE HIS
BONES WERE

¥ HEY, WHY'S
IT SO DAMN DRARK

\. HEREP OF ROSES O'ER HIS GRAVE,

WITH A PRAYER TO 80D HIS
SOUL TO SAVE.”

“THEY BURIED
HIM THERE ON THE
LONE PRAIRIE.
WHERE COYOTES HOWL
AND THE WIND

BLOWS FREE!

—

“IN A NARROW
GRAVE, SIX BY THREE,
THEY BURIED HIM THERE
ON THE LONE




' SO MANY DIED ON THE SHIP THAT i JA 1N 0
CARRIED US HERE, BUT MY UT HERE, THE RULES HAVE
Wl FROM THE FIRST TIME WE 1 " {
Ml scT FooT oN THIS SOIL. HUSBAND AND T SOMEHOW s Liveo. i HANGED, AND LIFE IS HHRD.
ill T KNEW WE WERE BLESSED. | k 77 \ i \\ .m = | f
A

L

WE GAVE THANKS TO GOD f LT % wzs i |
] o st 5o e, Bl Wi acvnvs suse v wns oun Jid f e vou wnve o sumes v
Bl FOR BRINGING US TO THIS | Ml Love THAT HAD KEPT us coine, il ! " |
j \ FOR SOMETHING, SOMETHING YOU
| STRANGE NEW LAND IN | il THROUGH THICK AND THIN el
| sAFeTY. AR g H T GOT.

" ——
b I KNOW WHAT I WANT.

AT AR

W

) S
Ll U

ra A - k.
.. I HAVE NOTHING TO LOSE. .\ 3 £~ | AND LOVE IS DERD.
it" cwpnoque i T .

I LOST EVERYTHING LONG RGO, LEFT
IT ALL BEHIND, LEFT IT TO FOLLOW HIM. |




H (| ook AT THAT- BT
WHAT I5 177 Jag

PART OF THE OLD
OCKWORK TRAVELLING
CIRCUSE BACK IN '§9...

L
TAMMED IN THIS
SLOT REAL




The Birds And The Behans

Now, they were known for their tempers and their skill with firing irons,
but what really set the Behans apart was the manner in which they spoke.
Folks would say you could hear them like a flock of gulls as they rode into town.

LA SR,
,\‘\.r

Some said that the brothers had ate up an eagle’s heart round the campfire one night,
and in doing so, they had acquired the powers to speak in its tongue. Those folks called
the Behans the Chirping Killers, though not so as they were heard.

".: I|.'| ’I‘k' ‘ )

Others said they were young thunderbirds, sent out into the world of men once every
hundred years. Why they would be sent, and where from, these were queries that
remained unanswered by the folks who were talking. That was the way of the west.

) & | Lt

What shot dead on the 23rd of May, 1878,
in the act of robbing the first pet-store in Utah State. As there was some doubt

ever the truth of it, the Behans were

as to the pedigree of the brothers, their bodies were left unburied for some days.




[frorocuc: WHAT WA

I “Y e TRAVELED UF,

I VE TR4reLED Ponwn),
I VE TRAVELED THIS ConNTEY
ALl #AocnZ.,,

TVE LIvED IN C1T¥
TVE LIVEP /N TOwrl,
AND LVE o] THIS Mty
7o S5AY7

BEFPLE Yo TRY ow - lONCIME,
K55 Yo/ wifFE,

| 7ice iy cmsegee
O YOUZ LtFE,

THew ce7 Yok THEEAT
WITH A BLTEHE”S KNIFE ~-

70 DIE, 1775 EASIER THAT WA, "

~= LAST CHoRCS oF 7HE SONG

CTHE TENPELFooT AVTHEK Unnicrawal




WyaT micHT HavE BEN:

oo A TEWDERFOOT /c B ==
Sto7 £2£4 weor, o =

THEY SAIp coraveEL { 9

COLT MAPE ALl MeN e

EQUAL., AMP THAT

EZ £A 22PE A MoRSE

NAMEP Brcs, TAW T 522~
Monvg oF [T,

'TENDERFodT

RA, TRVE, DisnT SUFFeXl TERPELFSSTS MO HOow . HE LEFT MAnY
AS peApP AS CANS oF Celyep BEer -— THe SIGHT oF A TEX-PoLiAR
S7Eersen/ e A FIve-CENT [fEAD W’AS Cﬂ.wﬁé‘h’ 7 SET HIM OFF,

ZRA WAS NEA -~ ) y = \ HE JusT
MEAN R THEW A : - WARA T EVER
S/pewinbel i A . THE STUFF
Skl lT; mean OF LEGEWDS.,
ENBLEH T8 HonT NOT WHEN
B&akS i TH A v, K .HEWAS:®
Htcery STIci<. v ALIVE, HE
’ WAL T,

ﬂi WAS witp wr woosey
HARD 10 cedRy, A D
VELY —— HE (ookeT
LIKE TIfE [ pprA R TERS
OF BAD (Ci<, LIP TES'
Hawarn - Powp Lilkke A
BACKSMITI{'S AP~
LooKin - Fok Aet THE
WP Like DPEATH
L oA CHACKER,
' THAT wWAS EZRA.




gz/é,q 'S~ weAabor, of cHolCE
WAS A 10 -6AVeE
WM THEY -~ THodeH HE D

USE A &/2.00 corT (F NEED BE ——

— - AVD THE PLA, Simfle TRVTH OF (T 1S,
(T wAS EASIER To LET WHHTNVEY PO THE
TALKING THAN Te TIY To TALK HISSELF,

ITH 1T, EZR4 LAID ZED WEBF
OF KANSAS /v THE DreT /#J
THE SUMMEL oF (281,

r’f?a‘e“ BAOTHERS BEAD KEAY -~
NEITHER oF wHCH CovLD HITA
BULL'S ASS WITH A HanPFUL oF
BANTDS -~ WEHLE BURIEP TWO

SOFT- StoKkey JER RoY coyNeE
CloS=ED EZKA THAT FALL; HE
LASTED AS LONG AS A PINT OF
WHSICEY 1M A Flie—HANPED
Pockek eéAME,

NEW HAMISHIRE - BORA THE~SL
BELL PUMISHED THE A& W/ ITH
H(S SINGING ~—

> A
] — ATV

-~ EZRAs WHITNES TANG THE
AL NOTE.




UT THE ToNE AYED e/ /Y
EZRAS HEAD THERE AFTEX.

EV-RY pHEHT
‘T cans BE PonT

§0M£ SAIP THES HEALED HIM

SInGWG (T TO HIMSELF LATEN
HE MET THE TENVDPEEFooT F70M
PENNSYLVANIA,

- LM tookiy”

HE TEN DERFEOT'S NAME (S5 STILL
A Vo7 of ConTENTION 4/ MOST
LUARTERS, SOME'S ATTHIECTE
THE WAME oF BooneE NORTOW,
AP THEY SAY EZH#A SWEPT M
[Hlom THE LANDG WITHIN MINUTES,.,

OTHERS CLAIM ewE Lineotp) T;
Me SWEEN WAS THE COLPRIT, on
CALULNG E2KRA’S BLUVFF AT CARPS,

ANOTHER VedSion oF e/eNTs ~-
INVOLVING A SPILLED PIS5-POT
AND A FEULOW NAMED MAXWELL~~
HOLPS CHEDERICE iN SOME QUARTELS,

[(BUT ALL INVOLVE A TerDerkieoT
Flom VENN SYLVANIA BUILT LIKE
A SKAKe ed STILTS.,, NOT THAT

- IT MATTELS,

~




ONE OF IT. NOT A4 (LTI
s ve, AP TUST AS PoAB., /IFHS
THVE, EZRA WAS MEAVR BRAIWS HAP ke P/MAM/;/?‘é:
FHen A MEW-SHERRED SHEEF. .. | Trez e wake T ever Epeouss

GOTPAMNED T& Blow/ /S A/SSE.
HeLSE pEVER - = = ot
WAS Mo GOOP =7~ -

V

&

ACT |5, EZRA HAP BEEN S/moimnt pL” THERN 5

S 724 WHE
LAST SEER AP HEAK P [/ ALIvE —~ THAT a W
MycH IS TReE, ’Aj:\/\ .

WHER Yoo SEE me comin[d
HIST Yoo winpow/s HigH -

7 .wWHER YoU SEE.
ME o]
$) Hake yooR
HEADS AnI™CAT--

[ ———————————
— BUT TRUTH 72 TELL, T FoernP

EZHRA FACE Pown, ASS-LF AP
WO TH ONE 2T on). WARN T
ENOVEGH LEFT oF Him 72 SIoKRE,

HEY TELL TALES X Sive
SOUES AND WHEITE DrrlE
NOVELS AlocT EZKA P

THE TENMPEX ST -




l INCE EZRPA W/'AS weEALn

ﬂ RECKOR From WHAT T
BooTS He p AULLED OFF OL°

sEEN HIsS MolSE BUcKEDP
HIM -~ MEBBE Srooker BY ' THEX oM, THEY DILA T F77 - -
A s7pewIvgEL.

- SoHE
LOST oveE
I THE FALL,

e __]
w_%%
s —-r .l.-—— ——
IO T TAKE Lones FzX THE A SEE, SWAKE vEN M KirtH
ézrrwswm(e oI5/ 7o WoRKS 11 Yook Siin/ —= (T
prlof E2KA, BUT 1T WAS SOLTA [DIGESTS YA A Bl7,
LIKeELY Stow ~- MOST OF ALL wetieke Yel
S7ines.,.

HAT 'S Hou/ T WAS. T LEFT M

WHERE MHE A, BY #EXT
SARING, WAL T MUSH LEFT..,

|5 FooT mysTA Beer 4 REAL

mTe—;cJoéﬂ VITTLE FRR THE
COYOTES.

. BUT FOOL Sonss
AP TALe TALES,

REFERenEs: $of Bcoe Berc, Fitepe &ic depmeron,
WAYE ERBSEN, "' TREASOLE (HEST oF By sonGs ™| ),
Heoy MDAL W; ;aug’.&-ﬂ.- Towal" c1aEn |BIS -|!£;m

~THANK 1o GoRDe Gdie =
= FoR DAXO —— @zeo? Sy =
- /67 Cc5- .

SPECIAL THANKS TO CHRIS ‘RADICAL’ WARREN FOR DIGITAL SURGERY AND ASSIST, AND TO EVERYONE AT DEAD MAN’'S HAND FOR THE FIRST VENLE.



AT

OH MY, 6ETTING HANGEP FOR STEALING
CATTLE. ANP I PIPN'T EVEN PO IT.

PAMN YOU, MR. LEONARP, YOU FAT LATTLE
BARON. BURN IN HELL!

JESSE! IN THE LROWP. JESSE,
I KNEW YOU WOULP LOME TO MY
RESCUE. T KNEW IT...

ART/STORY
PEPRO LOFEZ

JESSE!

/4 '

BUT...50METHING STINKS. IT'S A TRAF.

THEY ARE USING ME AS A BAIT.

== [ [ T~ ]
AN JESSE...IT'S HIM, MR.
LEONARD AND HIS MEN WANT.

; L
THEY WANT HIM TO MAKE THE FIRST

. MOVE. MAKE HIM PRAW HIS GUN. ANP
[ KILL HIM...

.LEGALLY!




TWO MORE LOWLIFES...I RECOENIZE
THEM FROM MR. LEONARP'S RANCH.

THEY'LL KILL HIM.

SHOOT HIM LIKE A PO6. NO, JESSE, PLEASE,

PON'T TRY TO SAVE ME.

I MUST STOF HIM!!!










m GAIFH '",'IE STORY BY ART BY
E&QWGN s PAUL BOWLES TIN HILL

TAIL




‘NUTHIN KILLS PROGRESS AND CIVILITY LIKE HARMONY AND
THE SAT[SFACT/ON THAT COMES WITH IT."

"TF YOU HAYE NO HUNGER, NO HATRED, NO PAIN, THEN YOU HAVE
NO PURPOSE...BUT LS WHITESKINS...WE GOT THE RIGHT
STUFF...OUR METAL AND GUNPOWPDER WILL BEAT THIS COUNTRY FLAT
AN PUNCH HOLES [N ANYTHING TOO BIG TO FLATTEN.

‘TYE HAP A GOOP OL TIME JEB. TVE WANTED FOR NUTHIN, BUT
ONLY BECAUSE I TOOK IT. BY FORCE AND BY THEFT. THAT'S THE
WAY OF THE WORLD... AND YET THERE ARE SO MANY EDUCATED
FOLKS THAT DONT UNPERSTAND IT.

"BEST SCHOOLIN' T GOT WAS HOW TO SHOOT ANG
HOW TO STICK A MAN IN THE GUTS.

‘IT'S MY KIND THAT LL END P RUNNING THINGS HERE.
THE GOOD FOLK'LL BE TOO POLITE 7O STOP US. TH/IS
WILL BE A GREAT NATION AND GOD HELP ANYTHING
THAT GOES UP AcA/nST iTT

‘SORRY TO TALK YOUR EARS OFF JEB, AND SORRY FOR LEAYING YA HERE,
BUT EVYERYTHING I'VE DONE IN MY LIFE TVE DONE BECAUSE I CHOSE TO'PO
IT. AND PESPITE THE FACT THAT THERE'S AN ARMY OF CIVIL FOLK THAT
WOLILD PAY TO SEE ME DANGLIN ...T CHOOSE A MORE INTERESTING DEATH.










‘GOD MUST BE POWERFUL REVEREND...GIVING YOU THE STRENGTH
TO LOOK AT IT AN'ALL..XT SURE IS AN OPD SENSAT/ION, BUT SAME
TIME AS BEIN' TERRIFIED I KINDA FEEL A REASSURANCE...A
STRENGTH.'

‘GET YA EYES POWN
BOY! To Look 4r IT
/S TO HEAR ITS vOICES




‘EMmETTS
HELP ME PLEASET

‘You CANT BE...

o OHG ODINMIGHTY HEAY ENPLEASEGODPLEASE HELPMESAYE
MECLRETHISPOISONINMYMING...

‘NATHAN! Can You HEAR
ME SPEAKING TO YOur

‘OHGODHAVEMERCY...YES, T
CAN HEAR YOUl REVEREND.'

‘Goopf Now BE aulerf WERE vERY
CLOSE AND WE HAVE NOT YET FAILED,
DESPITE YOUR WEAKNESS.




e -

‘CMON, HURRY JEBI

THE GUN WAS ALWAY'S USELESS WASNT
IT REVEREND.

“IT MAY COME N HANDY YET SON. You
DONT HAVE TO UNDERSTAND. Y OU JUST
HAVE TO DO 45 T S4Y 'T/L SUNRISE.




THE BEAST HAS SUMMONED HIS







~
I THOUGHT I
TOLD YOU TO
LEAVE TOWN,

ASKING YOUR
GOLLY-DAMN

MR FANCY
PANTS
REPORTER/
HUH? STOP

WE GOT
ENOUGH ON OUR
HANDS DEALING
WITH OUTLAWS
LIKE WILD JACK,
WITHOUT YOU
STIRRING UP
TROUBLE!/

David Bailjje

HOWDY.
R >
(—
/ NOW TELL ME.
¥ HATE MORE’N Q
ANYTHING YOU
ELSE IN THIS KNOW WHERE
WORLD. I CAN FIND
CROOKED MYSELF A
N SHERIFF. WILD JACK?

CONDUCTED py.

gUBJECT:
johnny Three

Pants




"I THOUGHT THAT I COULD LIVE IN

L v d

PEACE ALONGSIDE WHITE MEN..."

"..BUT I WAS WRONG."

"I LEARNT THIS FOLR DAYS
AS0O, WHEN MEN WITH GLUNS
CANME AND ASKED US TO
LEAVE OUR HOME."

"I REMEMBER THE WAY My WIFE'S HAIR
DANCED AS SHE FELL )"

@3 TR LG ﬁ

B

7.

"THEY WORKED FOR A LOGAL RANCH | .5 o
| OWNER, A GREEDY MAN WHO WANTED [:%
{  THELAND, WHATEVER THE COST." |+

"I COULD HEAR MY DALGHTER
CALLING OUT AS THEY TOOK
HER, AND I COULD HEAR THE
SHALLOW BREATH OF MY WIFE
SLOW AND THEN...STOP.M

“AVENGER”

ART:BRIAN GORMAN
LETTERS: CHRIS HARVEY




: ST
—
"WATCH OVER MY DALUGHTER."
i 0 r
——s 4
<= 5!
T~ 2y . -

"A SERVANT OF THE GREAT
SPIRIT CAMETO MY AID."




I CAN LINDERSTAND
KILLIN’ INJUNS,
BUT WHY KEEP THE

GIRL , MISTER
DON

A MASK TO COVER
YOLR FACE, SON.
AM MEDICINE
MAN, NOT
MIRACLE WORKER,

KEEP AN EYE ON
THINGS
(’)climHlicAG IF

ANYTHII




ff
|3: f










‘NERR TRAGGER AND DUSTY BDDIS’ BY SIEVE MARTIN

. |
KNOW MYy
ENGLISH IS
NoOT OF
THE BEST.

ME? I THOUGHT T WAS
BEING YOUR DEPUTY.

i t\’ »
“BUT WHAT IS IT I HAVE
DONE 0R SAID THAT MEANS
YOV ARE GOING To SHOOT

-LARRY HERE ONCE SHOTA ) | [TI75 REAL SIMPLE..T
175 REAL SIMPLE..JUST
254’3;2 '_\:ﬂo FARTED N LIKE DusTy HERE. SEE, = USUALLY
MOST NIGHTS ME AN’ \ STuCk IN

MiM LIKE A GAME OF HIS JAIL
ANYHOW..




N -

|8 :
[_{MOSTLY For BEING A DRUNK..

]

TRUE. ‘cEPT
FOR THE TIME
YoU BURNED
DOWN OL' MAN
JACKSON S
BARN.

FAH! OLU MAN JACKSON

BURNED DOWN HIS
OQWN PRIVY..

I NEVER DID
NOTHIN'ANYONE

n ELSE DONE IFN &5

THEY GoT
SHIT-FACED..

~\

- 4\,

ﬁj..wun.s HE wAS !"

SITTING RIGHT

REAL PISSED ABOUT WHAT
HAPPENED--

YEAH..50 NEXT DAY IM

ME MEANS

IWoONALLYRT
HI5 MONEY
OFF HIM..

HAT HAPPENED WAS You
PLAYED CARDS LIKE AN
OLD wOoMAN.

fT 2

{
"AN’I FIGURED OUT A )W"'{
REAL EASY WAY To GET
& IT ALL BACK. m




YoUD LIKE To THINK
HED FIGURE ON GETTING
OFF HIS GIANT REAR AN’

HEH.. TGUESS
HE MEANS You
FRITZIET

..YOU ARE BEING FREE

TO TELL EVERYQNE THIS

BOY IS A THIEF ToBE
TRACKED DOWN AND..

\
..SEE,ALL I WAD To DO WAS
%

ET MYSELF A NEw DEPUTY.
\‘\ / - N

[

‘ A COMPLETE § TRANGER WHO KNDWS
JACK SHIT BOUT WHATGOES QN ROUND HERE.. “

h RN B § Y —

-AN'GET THEM
GET My MONE;P

el

¥ FOR PLUGG
o H A WANTED KILLER




HA! THEM bumg
DER JUNGE.. SODBUSTERS’) |
THIS BOY. BELIEVE WHATEvER
NO-ONE WIiLL T TELL EM/
BELIEVE HE - !
IS.GEFARLICH.,

-L-\
Fas 5

-IT MEANS
HE 1S SAYING
You ARE
DANGEROUS-.

GOD'DAMN 1T/
1 AIN'T NO

MURDERER,
LARRY/

) QUIT MakIN'
our

IM T0o0 STUp)
To wip HYOWND
ASs.!

YOU ARE TERRIBLE AT
SHOOTING WITH A

OFF HORSES

v 3
T _
WHEN.. IF I : |
HVE A, N THEM
DRIN ! .
5/

3 [
GRAVES AIN'T
P A °conria DG
NAZID\THEMSELVES!
4




HA! I CATCH
YOU AFTER

TGAVEITT0A
GOPHER! WHAT
DO Yov CARE!?

. YOV WERE
ASLEEP IN

1 WAS T00 HUNG-OVER
TO WALK ANY FURTHER!

HAD NO
TER.'
$0? THE
GOPHER GOT
THIRSTY/

4
\//

Y |ll{ .AND wHEN
S5\ T FOUND You..
7= ~




YoU WERE
JUST HAVING

A LITTLE BIT
1 THINK,

OF THE LUCK

.Y WAS WAITING
UNTIL HE SHOT

=
-
P&
28
EY
<

35

BT -
- ..ﬂ....l... v, A,
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S g T 7 /4
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PLAN

by

AW ‘ N .J......u......

MPF.N
THE BEST
I WAS EVER



Tommy,
give it back!

V Tommy,
why are you

picking on your
little sister?

c There was a time when
bullies ruled this land with
laws made by those best

, ? ; But what they forgot

That's no excuse. = N was that when you kick crap

B8it down and open A M 5 on enough folks, eventually
! someone'll kick back. A

# He came from the desert; emerging outofa Through the hate in his eyes he stared at the
8 dust storm that had raged for a month. townafolk of Gutrot and saw their fear; but
They say he looked like the Devil himaelf... what he was looking for was revenge.
anly uglier, and wearing a somhrero. : Vengeanoce had arrived and its name
was..."El Burro™,

But I'm getting ahead of myself. We E
begin with Ernest Peppercorn, an

3 educated descendant of a respected

il Boston family, on the run from his
fifth lynch mob in as many months.

3

RN ===y

b N/

He hid in the one saloon in & no-account town
named Poco Huano with nothing in his pocket
but a bottle of his own patented cure-all elixir




Excuse me, Miss?
There seems to be some
trouble brewing cutside...

- = ...the children
are singling out
that boy.
A

His father. You can
try waking him if you

and their indifference to it,
Ernest himself went to the
‘ child's assistance

thought he imagined it -

As night fell on the prairie, Ernest could
not divest himgelf of a lingering sorrow
for the poor boy Manuel; and when he
heard a noise from his wagon he at first

shouldn't someone
do something? Tell

[ 1 )
) Disperents?

You should be
ashamed, all

of youl
¥
- before leaving
Poco Huano as
fast as his wagon
N == could roll,
-3 7 T

His little stowaway, uncared
for, unfed, and obviously
thirsty, had drunk his way
through an entire crate of
the elixir.

For days on end, Ernest nursed
Manuel through a fever it seemed
he might not survive.

Survive he did, although nobody
could have predicted the effect
the elixir would have on him.




<

Overwhelmed with
| guilt, Ernest set about
finding a ocure for
H Manuel's condition. At
the same time, each day
Il saw the boy's strength .
increase - he could lift a )

heavy trunk as easily as
Ernest earried his hat.
-
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- | Soon, however, their supplies and their funds ran low, and
= = - - | Ernesthad no choice but to sell his dreaded elixir once more.

Feared of what the
townsfolk would say,
he bid Manuel hide
in the wagon...

Ladies and gentlemen, x
it's here, the answer to all your ills is

Jjust two dollars away with Professor
Py Patented

What is that q

monstrous thing?
dd

the donkey resemblance went.

e e — o

When the crowds had
dispersed, still marvelling
at what they had seen,
FErnest set to work on
finding a cure. By dawn
he was no ecloser to a
remedy and so the cycle
started anew.

Before they knew it, years had
passed and Manuel's eighteenth
birthday was upon them.

f Happy Birthday,
Manuel. '




e You didn't
have to get. me
anything, Father

And you don't have to
call me Father, but our

love.

hearts need no obligation }
to do for the ones we

Thank you
Father!

A young
man deservesa [
fine hat.... i

He also deserves to
choose his own way in
f life, which is why I have
B one more gift for you.

It's a cure for your
condition, if that’s how
you choose to gee it.

Hate to interrupt
this touching scene but

2 You're that
L. El Burro freak that's
been going round towns

raking in the dough. 4

The name’s Cobb,

\ and you'll be real sorry
if you don’t play nice.
i

Cirecumstance had
never given Manuel
much cholee in life.
It turns out fate
wasn't going to give
him one now either.




%

n\| muHU .

When Ernest Peppercorn breathed
his lagt, go did Manuel Rodriguez.

)
f :f Q”f

e T
They took the loot and killed the horse, and left Pf

=~  Manuel stranded, days from the nearest town.




He left the remains of his former
life to burn, and for two months
followed Cobb's trail, spurred on
by his drief.

Ag the wind
way to rain so did
his grief to hate.

Btopping only through
exhausgtion, one thought
alone was on his mind and
one word on his lips.

[ storm, he continued.

Even when the trail -
disappeared, the tracks

lost to the rising dust

L=y

Y YT

Fate had never dealt
Manuel Bodriguez a
fair hand, but the day
Hl Burro entered the
town of Gutrot was
different.

_ e = =
Fate was busy on the
erapper and the Grim

Reaper was dealing
the cards...




A I'm gonna
killya, skinya K

Well you surely
are one ugly, stubborn
son of a biteh.
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DWIGHT L.
MACPHERSON

AT @5
KIRK MANLEY

studiokm.com

'\ JUNE 28TH,
W 4 WAS THE LAST TIME
A\ 1AW COLO CUSTEI?

PRIVATE seoa/mf
> DAMN YOU STRAIGHT




I DON'T RIGHTLY RECALL. AFTER THE
WATER RUN OUT, THE IMAGE OF HIS
TWISTED FACE WAS ENOUGH TO KEEP |

ME GOIN' IN THE OPPOSITE
DIRECTION FAST AS T COULD.

--TILT TI-IOUGHT /.
T WAS DYIM




7
A
Q

\
\\\ H
M

SEEMS 1 WAS RESCUED. DOC SAID 1
SHOULD HAVE DIED AFTER RIDIN' SO
HARD AND LONG WITHOUT NO WATER.
MY HORSE POLLY...

SHE DROPPED DEAD NEXT DAY

P
28 N
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1 TRIED. d

M gou don’t det it- B
= do ya, boy?
it’ll never work. (




OF RUNNIN',
MAYBE... JUST MAYBE
THIS YEAR IT'LL END ONCE
AN’ FOR ALL.

IT’S ALMOST TIME,
SOLDIER. DON’T WANT
TO KEEP THE

SQUADRON WAITIN'!

.




T KNOW WHAT'S 'BOUT
= | TO HAPPEN AND YET..

..COULD T RUN "WAY AGAIN
IF T WANTED TO?
AS I RIDE I'M THINKIN'...

- ..;‘... g
BUT DEEP DOWN IN MY GUT T KNOW
PA WAS RIGHT-THERE AIN'T NO GOD .




'F_’riyo\fe Btown, so dood of dou to 4P
Join us. Once a Fth Cav troopet,

s N always a 7th Cav trooper...

WAS WRONG, PLEASE
‘[ LET "M GET IT OVER WITH
1"\ REAL QUICK LIKE. ONCE A
70N ANFORALL.

Shall we det
this over with?

OVER? C-CAN IT BE..? \

/:’ l




\ YUY
seems LIKE 1T ([

W TAKES AN €
\~ ETERNITY...

i .

e : ?:'-_‘;_ N

TIME...
f - '-.- =
- o

'J'-'

i, N P S !
K PLEASE, GOD... LET IT BE P A
OVER FOR @OOP. At
s g SN
well, Private ,
Brown-seems

P uou've become 4
B o pragin’man a
; little too late. 4

T e ain’s
J 4 listenin’.
il ‘ \
™




&

ca

" a ‘\'
v =
Y o
AU
o T
A Vg,
T WLL A
g - "%
b= .
© f’-.. N But don’t gou wotty,
e Private Brown,
{8 God-your pa, they might
; have left you. But the 7th ...
the #th will never desert you!

HAHAHAHAHA!

Or maybe your dedless pa

didn’t tell you before he up

and déserted
you and yout ma...
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G .uuiIllm!ﬂll|Hfﬂll(rluhum S0,

MMM Now/
THAT SMELLSY

C..CAN T
HELPYou FELLASY

Bovr COULD USE

(MA L'IL BREAK FAST./

T DON'T LIKE IT LUKE! No

ONE COOKSEXTRA O

\ THE TRAIL.’ WE SHouLp
== f,, T CARRY on/To

M ﬂ
) A.vo WE ARf‘

_HUNGRY! !

MIGHTY
/\)

WE'LL STILL GET 70\\
NORTHTOWN IMPLEWY‘

OF TIME BUT IF

—

E TRIES Awmwc ///////////V////;

//4///4

///// /

///4/’ /

%‘%\

» Him! )
f/"----"'/

'D BE PLEAS‘ED
‘To Join You SIR! | 4




SO Sow,
WHERE YoU

DowE G oT Mg
A LITTLE
BUSINESS TiEre

1 !

BUT WE IS.! LVUE

GoinG T'FREE DBosy
AN GQIT DAT SHERIFr!

U-.UM WELL ASIT
‘APPENS FELLAS..

MY BUSINESS IS
ALSO WIT DATSHERIFF!

T LIKES YOUR SPIRIT
Son, IT'S REAL HUMB L ing:

1T wouLDp RBE AN HonouR
To RIDE WiTH You?




SURE! LET'S FIvVITH
BREAUFAST A~
GQIT Going!

WHO WaWTS
“THE LAST

Don'T MinD
IF AH po/

HEY MISTER!
CAN | RIDE YER
PRETTY HORSE?

I IS A REAL
FIGHTER Too.! 4l

. {‘,%"

> WE GoT us
f/ AN APPOINTMENT
[\ WiT DAT SHERIFE!

/ ARE You
ouay To RIDE

f YEA TGROANT
I'm FINE..

ER (STAYHERE
MUTCH WELL

TIME FOR “TH\5 LUKE/]




SHOULDN'T JomEowt
STAN WITH

“TANKS FER
LETTING ME RIDE
Y\, YER PRETTY

. pLe \/'%2';_,

ST No v 7

w \HE'S oUT LIKE ) n|
/

N BABY. . o

——

GOOD MAN TO

HAVE IN A FIGHT




] Boetey
Know PAUL,

ki
CHAULD WITT

gl W
.......

Nrueres NoTime Y
\ FOR THATLUUE!

[F THEY'RE GonnA HANG
THE BosS TobAY, WE'RE
—TUE owty HOPE HE HQJ’J

e
v

ryg

\Z .
e Raicsdlniin

~ JoN T A MATCH 8

To NORTHTown
i el

i N
TME KID, PAUL




Wl psssTi N2
X WELL MEETAT ¢
: QATSHERJFﬂ: /




PN~

HEN WE'VE

A\ PAuL, KILL
N\ “THE KID.
e

URE THINGY ]
LUH’E .{ il

)

FREED THE Bosy

7

7
.

g AR AR
i

i
| 1 N |

UM . .WHAT TUST
HAPPE~ED To PAULY.

| T SEEMS
HE THREW

WHERES .
1 QuawAH?/ I |

QUGIT HIM PAST
IIN\THE SALoON

LOOKS LIKE IT'S TJusST
oV AN ME THEW KID/!

ARE YouU READY
TO GO av' GIT
DAT SHERIFF?




YcuTHBERT, weRe | [
| Gonnva qiT you AU

i
sl

USTAS SOON S
“[ AS DAT SHERIFF GITS OFF HIS
BUTT ANv' GIVES ME THE KEYS!

RIGHT HERE
LUKE!

= \THAT AIN'T THE

e

YEP, DAT
SHERIFF IS ME!!

SPHEWE X WHAT I CAN'T
GREAT WORK ) ABouT THE BELIEVE You DID
SHERIFEAREST oF Tug IT SHERIFF!
: GANG THOUGH?,

)

TIST PLAIWY
[ LucKy'/

| /CARE OF . WE Kinv
ROUND EM P LATER!




~ [AHARD DAY’S WORK ...... IN THE WEST.
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THEIMEN WHO (BUILT,

THE WEST

BT KIERIN EMHN & ANDY BLIBR

I WAS BEGINNING
TO THINK YOU WEREN'T
TO HAVE ITi FINISHED
BEFORE THE STORMY:
SEASON.

i

F v |-9"z
(g\- JUST A LITTLE

WHILE LONGER,
MA'AM.

I'D HATE TO BE
OUT HERE ALL ALONE
WITHOUT A ROOF OVER
MY HEAD.

DON'T WCRRY,

WORDS WITH THEM;

MISS. T'LL HAVE A FEW ;



BUT I'VE 6OT
A LADY TO ROB.

YOU CAN
WALK AWAY.

AND I'VE GOT
A ROOF TO FIX.

WELL, T BUESS
WE'VE GOT OLIRSELVES
A PROBLEM.




THAT'S THE
PROBLEM WITH
THOSE SIX
SHOOTERS




YOU COLLD HAVE
WALKED AWAY.

MY PLEASLIRE,
MA’AM.

THANKYOU, FOR
EVERYTHING.

YOLR MONEY.
NOW I'M THANKFUL
YOU TOOK TWO
WEEKS,

=

| i@%ﬁ‘%mmn; Taii

{1

finfi

I HATE TO THINK
WHAT'D HAVE
HAPPENED IF YOU
. HADN'T.




IF YOU'RE IN
THE NEIGHBORHOOD,
DON'T BE A STRANGER,
STRANGER.

OF COLIRSE,

LITTLE LADY.
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DAN DENKOLT, MO ALI ROLAND BIRD, ANDY BLOOR
CHRIS DOHERTY, MARTIN FLINK, STEVE HOWARD, TIii KEABLE
WILLIAM KIRKEY, SAM WAKEMAN & GRISPIAN WOOLFORD
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Mo Ali was born in a haunted hospital. Mo lives in the
south-east of England which only adds to his troubles.
He's a Pushcart Prize-nominated writer.

MICHAEL LINDAL ANDERSON

Michael Lindal Andersen's debut as a comic book writer,
was his collaboration with artist Dan Denholt. When not
writing, helping to organize the KOMIKS.DK (Copenhagen
International Comics) Festival, he sometimes assumes the
role of mild mannered librarian.

JON AYRE

Jon Ayre writes fiction for fun, and software for money,
but he'd really like that situation to be reversed. His comic
strips have appeared in Accent UK's Zombies and Robots.

He is currently co-writing Stephenson's Robot with Dave
West, and illustrated by INDIO.

DAVID BAILIE

David Baillie is a freelance writer/artist and web designer.
He regularly contributes ‘Interviews' to the Accent UK
anthologies, because someone has to.

DAN BARRITT

Dan Barritt has always been drawing comics and was first
published in No-Title magazine with a series of short strips.
He is now working for several anthologies including Accent
UK, Community Comics Outline and ‘The Sisterhood' comic

with Steve Tanner.

ROLAND BIRD

Roland Bird spends most of his time thinking about the
meaning of life.... such as 'What's the purpose of life's
journey?Can we take sandwiches with us or do we have
to buy them when we get there?'

STEVE BISSETTE

Stephen R. Bissette is a comics legend, winning many
industry awards. Best-known for Saga of the Swamp
Thing, Taboo, '1963," Tyrant, and for co-creating the
character of John Constantine. He currently teaches at the
Center for Cartoon Studies in White River Jct., VT. His latest
work includes SR BISSETTE'S BLUR (four volumes),
co-authoring PRINCE OF STORIES: THE MANY WORLDS OF
NEIL GAIMAN, and a new comic story in SECRETS & LIES;
visit http://srbissette.com.

ANDY BLOOR

Andy Bloor drew THE WOLFMEN (with Dave West), designs
all the Accent UK anthologies, has 2 pages in a upcoming
issue of PHONOGRAM and is currently working on FALL OF
THE WOLFMEN and an as yet untitled graphic novel.

PAUL BOWLES

Paul Bowles or Bowlzy as he's more widely known (family
tradition) has seen his first published comic work in
Accent UK's ROBOTS. He is looking to develop the story
further in a future one shot graphic novel.

GARRY BROWN

Garry Brown is a UK based illustrator. He has a few
published comics and illustrations in the US. He has also
contributed to Accent UK's ZOMBIES and ROBOTS.

KATE BROWN

Kate Brown is currently working on a weekly on-going
strip for The DFC called The Spider Moon. Her past work
includes short comics for The Girly Comic, Alterna Press
and Best New Manga. Other work includes the graphic
novel ‘A Midsummer Night's Dream' for Self
MadeHero's Manga Shakespeare range.

ANDREW CHEVERTON

Andrew Cheverton has contributed scripts and/or art to
The Girly Comic, Violent!, Modern Monstrosity Presents
and Accent UK's Zombies. Together with artist Tim
Keable, he has so far produced six issues of the
critically-acclaimed West series.

ALEXI CONMAN

Alexi Conman likes comics. If he's lucky and you're not,
you'll be reading more of his work in the very near
future.

LEWIS GOSTELLO

Lewis Costello or Lewis?!?! is only 15. He is an aspiring
comic book writer/artist, has already written for various
published books and is self publishing his collaborative
comics under Frontier Entertainment.

BRYAN COYLE

Bryan Coyle is the artist and co-creator of the upcoming
Twofold series 'Lightweight', a contributing writer and
artist to British indy anthologies such as MangaQuake,
Solar Wind and Something Wicked, and also produces
his own ongoing comic-book (improbably) aimed at
younger readers, Turbo Katie.

GARY CRUTCHLEY

Gary Crutchley reads comics, he writes comics and he
draws comics. His work has appeared in Accent UK's

ZOMBIES and ROBOTS anthology amongst numerous
other places.

DAN DENHOLT

Last year robbed us of a good friend and talented artist
and although Dan was unable to produce his planned
Western strip, we're very grateful to his wife Charlotte
and friend Michael for showing us the draft pages and
providing his excellent pin up which we're proud to
feature in this book. Skol Dan!

CHRIS DOHERTY

Chris Doherty produces the excellent minicomics, Six
and Two Threes #0 and Lottie, and more recently
Video Nasties.
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DAN DUNGAN

Dan Duncan currently resides in California and attends the
legendary Joe Kubert School of Art. You can check out
his work at http://dan-duncan.deviantart.com/

MARTIN FLINK

Martin Flink lives in Hillerad and works in Copenhagen.
His comic works to date include Fantasiens Melodi (The
Melody of Fantasy), Utopia (a two issue mini-series) he is
currently finishing his graphic novel ‘The Man Of Glass'
that will be published by Accent UK in 2009

ANDY FORBER

Andy Forber loves Westerns. When he's not watching them
he can be found either drawing or re-enacting them. Not a
one trick pony though, he is currently working on his own

title, about a cavegirl and a yeti...

KIERON GILLEN

Kieron Gillen sells tiny slices of his soul for money. He's
perfectly fine with this, as he wasn't using it for anything
important. As a comic writer he's best known for his Image
Comics series with Jamie McKelvie, Phonogram. He's also
written for Marvel Comics, Tokyopop, BOOM and Avatar.
He's never written a cowboy story and still smiles when he
thinks of the punchline to this one. Because he's a dolt.

BRIDGEEN GILLESPIE

Bridgeen Gillespie (aka Fred) creates comics that range
from ranty girl comics, to cute philosophical animals and
comics inspired by song lyrics. She has successfully
exhibited and sold paintings of her comic character Rabbit
in London and at various UK comic conventions, and has
contributed to several Accent UK anthologies.

BRIAN GORMAN

Brian Gorman illustrations have appeared on the cover of
‘Green World',. Recently, he has produced a 2 page
promotional comic strip for the award-winning short film
‘Anno Domini' (Jemstone Entertainment), and the short
strip ‘Reapers' (Unico Collections). Brian also created,
wrote & drew the 'pilot issue of ‘Borderliners: Ceremony
Of Innocence' (Unico Publishing).

JAMES GRAY

James Gray has been a long time contributor to that
wonderful space on the web that is DeviantART and has a
wide variety of former clients ranging from Caravan
Magazines to Death Metal album covers. He has an
Armageddon/End of the World story for Underfire Comics
and also Accent UK's ZOMBIES & ROBOTS anthologies.

DAVID HAILWO00D

David Hailwood has written several series of cartoon strips
for Mobile Phones, he’s also been successful writing
situation comedy, 'Attack of The Mutant Sock Freaks', for
example, a comedy horror David wrote and co-edited,
aired on E4. David had a short animation ‘Jailbird Jesus'
also aired on E4, and has converted several of his own
cartoon strips into animations, as well as some of David
Baillie's ZOMBIE INTERVIEWS

PAUL HARRISON-DAVIES

Paul Harrison-Davies has had work in 'Best New Manga',
and Accent UK's ZOMBIES and ROBOTS.
[

TIM HILL

Tim Hill thrives on visualization, whether it's for a comic
book, game or an evil alien's new spacecraft! Tim
achieved a first class Honors Degree in Games Design and
now works as a full time concept artist with TT games,
spending most of his free time complaining about how he
could be better!

DAVID HITGHCOCK

David Hitchcock is the master of Victorian Gothic comic
book art. His talent has continued to impress as he has
brought us one epic after another, from 'Spirit of the
Highwayman', through ‘Whitechapel Freak' to the 2006
Eagle Award winning ‘Springheeled Jack'. He also
illustrated a tale by Leah Moore and John Reppion in
Accent UK's ZOMBIES anthology.

STEVEN HOWARD

Steven Howard almost gave up on illustration after
University, he didn't pick up a pencil for years, until getting
back into comics to co-found UNICO Comics, at the tender
age of 25, with Michael Burness. Ever since he’s been trying
to break into the wonderful world of comic illustration.

INDIO

INDIO has contributed to both the ZOMBIES and ROBOTS
anthologies for Accent UK. His current artist powers are
focussed on the upcoming bimonthy title Stephenson's
Robot, also for Accent UK which sees him draw carnival
folk, WW1 soldiers and robots. He's a happy man.

OWEN JOHNSON

Owen Johnson has contributed to both ZOMBIES and
ROBOTS anthologies from Accent UK and is currrently
working on a graphic novel, A Lipstick of Dynamite, and a
novel about a travelling circus troupe.

TIM KEABLE

Tim Keable has done illustrative work for publishers Virgin
Books, Visual Imagination and for the Doctor Who
Magazine. He also drew storyboards for Jim Mortimore's
unproduced TV series First Frontier. Comic work includes
strips for Accent UK's ZOMBIES, The Girly Comic and
Violent! and of course the well-received WEST series.

WILLIAM RIRKBY

Will Kirkby is the creator of the ongoing comic saga ‘The
Sea'. Living in unforgiving terrain of Sheffield he studied
art at his grandfathers side for many years. Since those
hazy days of youth and zen-like-training he's gone onto
publish several mini comics.

PEDRO LOPEZ

Pedro Lopez is a Danish illustrator and comic artist. He has
made several comics to the American comic anthology
Graphic Classics, mostly horror stories. He is also a big fan
of spaghetti westerns.

MARLEEN LOWE

Marleen Lowe when not illustrating, dabbles in web
design, concept art and writing. Her first comic art TERUO
appeared in Accent UK's ROBOTS, and she is currenty
collaborating with Dave West on her first full one sho
‘Whatever Happened to the World's Fastest Man'.




STEPHEN MIGHEAL LOWE

Stephen Lowe's contribution to WESTERN, a
collaboration with sister Marlene, sees his first comic
book work. Stephen's is a more familiar name in the

world of theatre where he co-founded the KOBAL
Theatre Company in 2001.

DWIGHT L. MAGPHERSON

Dwight L. MacPherson is the creator and writer of the
Harvey & Eagle Award nominated "The Surreal Adventures
of Edgar Allan Poo." He has also been published by IDW,
Devil's Due Publishing, Viper Comics, Slave Labor Graphics,
Arcana Studio & Silent Devil Productions.

KIRE MANLEY

Kirk Manley is an illustrator, designer and comic book
artist from the United States. He's had work published
by DC comics, Techno comics, a number of independents
and he has self published.

STEVE MARTIN

Steve Martin was a mainstay of the Independent British
comic scene in the 1990's with his wonderful Terrible
Sunrise books that retold the beginnings of World War |, this
is his first printed work for quite a while... too long in fact.

COLIN MATHIESON

Since co-founding Accent UK, Colin's comic output and
hairline have steadily shrunk and although there is no
proof that the two are related he's hoping that by
making his WESTERN strip his longest for some time
that his hair will take the hint!

LEAH MOORE

Leah Moore's first published work appeared in ABC's
Tom Strong and Terrific Tales. She has co-written, with
her husband John Reppion, numerous comic book
stories ranging from tales about monsters through to
super heroines. Together with Shane Oakley, Leah and
John also produced the excellent ‘Albion’.

KEVIN MULLINS

Kevin Mullins is a part-time freelance illustrator who
hopes to make a living out of producing art. He enjoys
working in a variety of different mediums, his favourite
being oil and watercolour. His first published comic work
appeared in Accent UK's ROBOTS and he has since had
a two page story in Tripwire.

DOUGLAS NOBLE

Douglas Noble is the writer and artist of the comic Strip
for Me, which routinely horrifies and confuses its
readers throughout the world. Recent work includes an
Avengers tale for Marvel Comics.

DAVID 0'CONNELL

David O'Connell is a London-based artist and illustrator,
and the creator of TOZO, a 'ligne claire' science fiction
webcomic that has run online since February 2007 (and
which is also available in print form).

MORGAN PIELLI

Morgan Pielli contributed a story to Accent UK's
ZOMBIES anthology, whilst a student of Steve Bissette.
He's back again for more and if you like to find out
more about him, visit MorganStories.com

GRAEME NEIL REID

Graeme Neil Reid's printed comic strip output spans from
1991 to 1999 and has appeared in CARNOPOLIS,
MEANWHILE, NEGATIVE BURN, TURN and VIOLENT
publications, as well as a pin up in Accent UK's
MONSTERS and another in ZOMBIES. Graeme has
collected this body of work together in his self published
'ONE LAST TIME'.

JOHN REPPION

John Reppion has co-written, with his wife Leah Moore,
numerous comic book stories ranging from monsters,
Zombies (‘Raise The Dead' for Dynamite), psychic
communication with non-human life forms, terra forming
other planets (as this one's been done already), super
heroines (Wild Girl) and of course Albion. John also writes
articles and reviews for several publications and has an
unhealthy interest in Zombies.

LEE ROBSON

Lee Robson is slowly gaining some ground in the UK
independent scene. Several of his strips have been
published in FutureQuake and its sister publication, the
horror anthology 'Something Wicked'. More are lined up
to appear in the 2000AD fanzines Dogbreath and Zarjaz.

CRAIG SHIELDS

Craig Shields has recently formed Broken English Comics
with Paul Stafford, The Ten Steps is their first published work.

CHARLEY SPENGER

Charley Spencer has had his comic work appear in
numerous independent UK comics, and his first
contribution to an Accent UK anthology was ZOMBIES.

PAUL STAFFORD

Paul Stafford has recently formed Broken English Comics
with Craig Shields, The Ten Steps is their first published work.

DAVE WEST

Dave West is a co-founder of Accent UK and has
contributed to every anthology. He also draws his own
little comics and writes stories for better artists, 'Wolfmen'
for Andy Bloor, 'Whatever Happened to the World's Fastest
Man' for Marleen Lowe, and co-writing Stephenson's
Robot with Jon Ayre which is being illustrated by INDIO.

NIG WILKINSON

Nic Wilkinson usually collaborates with her partner Cy
Dethan on such strips as Starship Troopers: Extinction
Protocol, Remember This Moment and the upcoming
Cancertown, From The Case Files of Harlan Falk and a strip
for the future Accent UK PREDATORS anthology.

SAM WAKEMAN

When not drawing, Sam Wakeman divides his time
between being a Creative Artworker for a national
advertising agency and telling outrageous lies to friends
and familes. He also occasionally posts stuff at
www.zipmag.co.uk

CRISPIAN WOOLFORD

Crispian's first published work was in the Accent UK
anthology ROBOTS. He is currently working on a strip
for PREDATORS, the 2010 Accent UK Anthology.




*)/AB I ACCENT UK comics are available
,__ from: www.accentukcomics.com
N ” | & www.forbiddenplanet.co.uk
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FASTEST MAN H THE MAN OF .

£TBC GLASS | £TBC
2009 e TBC pages 2009 e 48 pages B PREDATORS | £TBC
REMEMBRANCE DAYS 2002 ¢ 22 pages £1.95 2010 Anthology ® TBC pages
PHOBIAS 2003 * 38 pages £2.50
PIRATES 2004 « 55 pages £2.50
Also available from: Ace Comics - Colchester, Gosh! - London, Millennium Comics - Northwich and Warringto
OK Comics - Leeds, Travelling Man - Leeds, Manchester, Newcastle, Whatever Comics - Canterbury, Forbiddel
Planet International - various locations and www.comicsandcollectibles.co.uk - Ormskirk and online.
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AN AGCENT EXCLUSIVE!
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BLESSED/CURSED 1: WHATEVER HAPPENED TO THE WORLD’S FASTEST MAN BY DAVE WEST & MARLEEN LOWE = £3.00 UK / $5.00 USD

THE MIRACLE OF THE 7.15AM FROM HAYES

WHATEVER HAPPENED
T0 THE WORLD'S
FASTEST MAN?

Prometheus
Tower
brings jobs
to Deptford

Celebrity
Magician
Kane
Mesmer
today
opens the new

BY DAVE WEST &
MARLEEN LOWE

Police are at a loss to
explain the amazing
survival of all passengers of
the derailed British Rail Hayes
to Charing Cross commuter
train as it approached Catford
Bridge station yesterday
morming.

There has been no
explanation as yet as to what

track, but all investigations
appear to be focussed instead

themselves not in the twisted
remains of the carriages but
observing the wreck from the

‘

.10 yourself a favour and acquire
yourself a copy of a very early

contender for the strongest ’ ’
indie comic of 2009. 10/10

Glenn Carter www.comicsvillage.com

on explaining exactly how all

of the passengers on the busy

city link managed to find

safety of the embankment. As
if not mystiying enough,
people Continued on Page 3

Prometheus Research

and Development Centre

that sees the beginning of

much needed investment

in South East London.
Designed by award

winning architect Frank

Burroughs who draws on

1950's B-movies for

inspiration, the rocket ship

shaped building is proving

very popular with the

locals,

especially

those

under the

age of 10.

WWW. k ics.com




What would you do if an evil
scientist announced that he was

%ﬁgng to blow up your ci%:lnlezsa To be honest it's doubtful that This was Great

mﬂliogr?‘gﬁ?itn l.ﬂ?xl:?arke il you'd actually ever get to hear Britain, after all.
bank notes? about t.
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= They'd either pay him, track him
T'he government . down and force him to switch the
wpufd sort thisout | 3 1 thing off or get a good scientist to
without the average §Y A3 switch it off instead.

person being any the
WISEL.

If all else failed there'd be plenty
of warning, time enough to pop
on a tube and get to safety.

Very wrong.

Whatever the solution, the
outcome would be the same.
Taxes would continue to be paid
for the foreseeable future and all
would be right with the world.

Sadly, such a threat had been made
but for reasons that the person on
the street would probably never
discover, things went wrong.




N

With only I hour to go until
detonation the news was [~
filled with footage of key
city businessmen, many
with friends in government

ositions, jumping into

elicopters, called in to fly
them over busy city streets,

Speculation quickly gave way
to fact as the latest government
scapegoat announced to the
world press that there was indeed
a very large bomb located at
the Prometheus Inc building in
|| London, and that all was being
done to resolve the situation.

= |

=|

7| buildings than on the city streets...
NIy '
—if /

Armed with this information the [
British people did what anyone |

) would do, and took to the streets [}

in their thousands.

. He also advised that everybody

stay where they were, being safer in

...should the worst happen.

overburdened London streets.

announcement only really served
to add more cars to the already

' - 6&'«




Bobby Doyle observed all of this
on the television over the bar at §
his work’s local public house.

He was out with friends for a ‘long
lunch’, and on hearing this news

With a sigh he put his half
empty pint glass on its beer mat

accepted that his was going to
be even longer than planned.

Bobby didn't know why or
how he could do this.

His parents never men-
tioned it when they had that
little chat about the birds

' \| He'd never heard of anyone
| else who could step out of
\| time, and to be honest it was

unlikely that he ever would. |

It’s not something you tell
even your closest friends.

& | Bobby was special. |

i
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