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E s e
s YOU HAVE MY
WORP. 1 WILL NOT
TELL OF THIS, NOT
TO A SINGLE
SOUL...

..BUT FOR THE
LOVE OF GOP,

EEALLY...SHE'S
AWFLL SfCK WITH FEVER ANDP
ISN'T LIKELY TO REMEMBER
b ANYTHIN® FROM THIS NIGHT
. [F'N IT BREAKS.

f TIME WAS WHEN A FELLOW COULT? COME
N AND 60 WITH NC QUESTIONS ASKED AND
NONE ANSWEREP...BUT CIVILIZATION 15
-PRESSING US HARE, ANDP THESE IS NOT
OUR FATHERS' DAYS, YOU MIGHT

HAVE NOTICED.
= 7 GOVERNMENT'S
LOCKIN' TS APD HER
LAWS TO THESE HERE
. TERRITORIES...

A POSSE OF WHITE MEN
WILL BE GALLOFIN' TO &ET
REVENSE FOR TODAY'S
WASON TRAIN MASSACKE.

ME AN’ THE BOYS COULDPN
WITH EASY CONSCIENCES IF WE
KNOWER ¥OU Was LOOSE TO TELL
HOW IT WAS LIS AND NOT APACHE
THAT PONE THE KILLIN'.




RIPE ON, MISTER,
THE POST IS
CLOSED,




WANT TO PO
[\ THAT..

YOU'LL
NEEP THEM
BULLETS FOR
THE APACHE.

WHAT ARE
YOU TALKING
ABOUT?

AN' WHY NOT,
STRANGERT

THERE'S A FACK A' WAR
BONNETS RIDIN' HARD AND
HEADIN' THIS WAY...LOOKED TO
ME LIKE THEY HAD KTLLIN'
ON THEIR MIND'S,

YA HEAR THATT AIN'T
ENOUGH TIME TO
REACH YER BROTHER'S
PLACE, NATE.

WE'RE GONNA | B | sTAY cALM, VI
4 PON'T KNOW Y

STANP HERE.

NLITHIN®.

COLULP
BE THEY'S GOT
INTLN BUSINESS
OR IT MIGHT BE
THIS STRANGER-- K

You
CAN'T KILL
Us NOW...

--THE WORP'S OUT ON YOou
BOYS FRAMIN' THE APACHE, ANP
YOoU KNOW WE PIPN'T HAVE
— . NUTHIN® TODO WITH IT. 8

Y

L[

Yo 2

SHUT
YER PAMN

LET ME AN MY
WIFE &O!




I EXPECT YOU'LL BE WILLIN' | y-y-y-YES! T WHAT...WHAT DO
TO TESTIFY TO THE FACT YES, SIR! , WE PO ABOUT THE
THAT IT WAS THESE MEN - APACHE WAR

THAT SLALUGHTEREDP THAT 4 _ __ PARTY?

THERE
AIN'T NO
AFPACHE WAR
FPARTY.




W GERRY, SITYER

i SORRY ASS POWN, R | SHERIFF, BUT

| YOURE MAKING THE YORE GONNA |
FLOORBOARDPS B WANT TA SEE M

SHAKE, AND THIS oL Bl F. ; : [

FOOL'S HALF BLINP,




SHERIFF, BEFORE YOU PRAW THE
WREONSE CONCLUSIONS, THIS HERE |
MaAN SAVERP ME AN' MY WIFE THEY'RE
o FROM THOSE KILLERS.  THE ONES THAT

[ s : PIP IN THE WAGON

TRAIN QUT BY
_TWO FINES.

SAYS YOU.
A MAN I DPONT
KNOW.

YOURE UNDER
ARREST.

SHERIFF,
YOU PON'T
KNOW THESE
MEN/

THAT ONE Y 4

GET POWN
OFF THAT HORSE, §
A MISTER. NICE AND
{ SLOW... .

HE TELLS IT TRUE. THE IR THEY CONFESSED
WAGON TRAIN MASSACRE L IT TO THESE
HAD BEEN THE PEEP OF ] FECFLE WHOM
THESE WHITE MEN, — THEY INTENPEP
NOT OF RED. =% S TO KILL.

I KNOW
THESE MEM
VERY WELL.




SEEMS
YOU STARTEP
OUT ALL RIGHT,
BUT SOMEHOW
I RECKON YOU JUST
WENT APRIFT.

JONAH | PN
WooPrPsoON HEX, ; OPINION...
FORMER REB wrr; ;‘HﬁEuﬁlErC},l-'l I
CAVALRY TURNE i e L
HUNTER WITH A REPLUTATION RECKON YOURE
FOR WOLENT SUCLESS AND AT THE ENP OF
ACEMETERY'S WORTH YOUR RUN HERE
OF WANTED MEN UNPER IN KENT,
HIS BELT.

ﬂ'..l.ﬁ@

't.‘ﬂ Jr .

|

"GUILTLESS"

Y ANTAWORPIT W
USE TO PESCRIBE YOU,
BUT YOU'RE RIGHT,
BEIN' SHERIFF ISN'T AS
FINANCIALLY

. REWARPIN' AS ONE

BETTER SHAKE MIGHT THINK.

THAN YOLUR i '
P BLAMIN' THE
BROTHER WAS DIRT WORSHIPPERS
‘ PROVIDED ME WITH THE ||
v I'M THE e OFFORTUNITY TO
SHERIFF. T CAN'T THIN THEIR HERD.

JUST sSHOOT
FOLKS ON
WHIMSY,

BUT YOU &0T
NO QUALMS ABOUT
HANSIN® A sUILTLESS
MAN FOR CRIMES YOUR
BROTHER COMMITTEDR
ON YOLIR BEHALF.

WHAT
ABOUT THE
FAMILY
MANT

I HAD A
GOOP TALK WITH HIM
B'FORE HE LEFT TOWN.,

I SHER SOME LIGHT |
CON HOW SURVIVAL AND
SILENCE WALK HAND

IN HANE,

T'M GLAD |
YOU ASKED.

& BOYS, YOU
i KNOW WHAT
TO PO




HOW LONG YOU '\ I SUSPECT UNTIL THE
FIGLURE WE'LL BE ; BASTARPS FROM MANKTON
ABLE TO PIN THE ; : GET TO SLICIN' UP THE
WAGON RAIPS ON AR TERRITORIES. THAT
THE APACHET £ [\ Pl OR "TIL THERE
T 3 AIN'T NO MORE
APACHE AROUND
TA KILL.

YOU KNOW, I HEARD TELL
THAT THIS HEX FELLER WAS
BAD BUSINESS, BUT HE

JUST LET ME POWN. SHAME WE CAN'T
ADPD A SHINE TO OUR

PERSCNAL REFUTATIONS
FOR PISPOSING OF
SUCH A WELL-KNOWN

GUNAMAN,

I'P FREFER WE
8 HANSED HIM OUT
=, FRONT OF TOWN
FOR ALL

; HE'LL WASH UF
POWNRIVER AND WE
CAN HAVE HIM
STUFFED.










SO TELL
ME, MISTER. I'M
cURIOUS.

PO YOU PERFORM THE SERVICE
OF TUMBLIN® OVER WATERFALLS IN A
COFFIN FOR YOLUR OWN AMUSEMENT
OFR |5 THERE A PAYIN' ALPIENCE
HIPPEN SOMEWHERE?

FINE, WHAT YOU PO 1S YOLR
AFFAIR, I PON'T PREACH ANT
IPON'T JUPSE, BUT I'P WAGSER

YOU'D APFEECIATE ME
UNPOING THOSE ROPES,

IT IS AN
HOMNOR,
SIR.

ABSOLUTELY. YOU, SIR. 1@ MY NAME'S BARTHOLOMEW
ARE A LIVIN' LEGENP. ALOYSIUS LASH, BUT MOST
FOLKS CALL ME BAT LASH.

I EXPECT A
HUNDRED YEARS FROM -

Il NOW. THERE'LL BE MEN GAMBLER
| SETTIN' AROUND A cAMP- | By TRAPE.
) FIRE, PASSIN' ABOTTLE, il | 1OMAMNZER B

TELLIN' STORIES e
TRAGIC
ERROR.

CONSIPERING

YOLUR TRADE,
I FINP THAT VERY



SO
WHO'D You
BUM AFOUL [ DPON'T TROUBLE
oF? ./ YOURSELF WITH
QUESTIONS THAT
HAVE COMFLICATER

NO TROUBLE ANSWERS,
A'TALL, HEX. SEE, WAY
IFIGLRE IT, MAN SAVES
ANOTHER MAN'S LJFE, HE'S
GOT THE RIGHT TC
HEAR THE TALE.

I MENTICN
I'M A OO0
LISTENERT

WOULPD IF
ICOULP, HEX, BUT
MORAL OBLIGATION
HAS ME SEEKING
SOME MEASLURE

OF JUSTICE.

I COME UFON A FRESHLY RAPEDR
AND DYING &IRL THIS AFTERNOOM,
WITH HER LAST BREATH SHE TOLP

ME WHITE MEN POSING AS REP

LOOTEPR HER PECFLE'S
WAGON TRAIN,

MANT BE OUT FOR
VENEEANCE, BUT

I PONT FIGURE THATLL
BE THE CASE HERE.

TURNS OUT, ONE

WE GOT TO TALKIN'
SORT IT | ANP MY GUN HAD THE OF THE HIGHWAYMEN

WAS THE SHERIFF'S KID
BROTHER AND HE WAS
BACKIN' THEIR FLAY. SO
THINGS AIN'T HAD A

PROPER ENDING.

LAST WCORD,

YOU BEEN
TO KENT

YAD BE
WISE TO PUT ALL
THOUGHTS OF
NO, SIR. I WAS ON N KENT BEHIND
MY WAY INTO TOWN YOU.

WHEN I W/TNESSED
YOUR PLUMMET.

PAMN RIGHT, IT'S 'y YOU AND I ARE
A RECKONING ON THE SAME
I'M AFTER. TRAIL.

ICOME
ACROSS THE MEN
RESPONSIBLE
EARLIER IN THE

IWHAT SAY
YOU ANDP I RIPE
ON IN TO KENT ANT
SEE IT POES ENP




LEAVE OFF MAKE YOUR I'M BURNIN'
THEM WHORES A TPLAY, MY HAND'S —— LIKE A HOLISE ON

MINUTE AND ATTEND , TOOHOT TO /) FIRE HERE! e §
1O THE GAME g I FIND YOLR % /N T
IMPATIENCE TO e s i 1%1 '
BE PLUCKING ON A \ A

MY NERVES.

YEAH, WELL, I'LL ISUSPECT IT HAS TO PO WITH THAT LTHIS 18 AFULL ] IFIT IS YOLR INTENTION TO PROD
TELL YOL/ WHAT., FRETTY FLOWER N YCRE HATBAND HOUSE, THE HAND ME TOWARD WIOLENT ACTION.
INMEVER DID SEE A MAKIN' YOU LESS A MAN ANT? YOL HAVE BEEN SO I MAY BE FORCED TO ADD
MAN SO SLOW TO MORE A DANPY. EAGER TO SEE. INSLLT TO INJURY...
ACTION AT A T
FARSD TABLE.

LEOLLOWED PIRECTLY YOuU FRISSY I KNOW YOU ANT YET YOU ARE.
BY MY TAKING THESE TWO BASTARDS , CHEATEDP ME AND YOU HAVE TWO SECONDS
|| LOVELY LADIES LIPSTAIRS I AINT GONNA TO RECONSIPER YOLR
v FOR A BIT OF POSITION.
CATERWALLING...







I SAIR THAT'S YOU MEN UNPO THOSE

ENOUEH!

YOU IDIOTS 6OT ME
CUTTA BER ON ACOLDP
PAMN NIGHT WITH
YOUR TUSSLE.

GUN BELTS AND COME
WITH ME!

WHAT'S THE STATE OF THE WORLDP
WHEN TWO MEN CAN'T ENGAGE N
A GOOP OLD-FASHIONED SALOON
BEAWL WITHOUT BEING
PETAINEDP BY THE LOCAL
AUTHORITIES?

SHERIFF, THIS MAN | MAKES NO PIFFERENCE, BOTH
CHEATEP ME AT J YOU BOYS'LL SFENT THE NIGHT IN
CARDS, JAIL AND PAY FOR WHATEVER
PAMAGES OCCURRED.

PAYMENT
OF PAMAGES
SEEMS TO BE
THE EVENING'S S8
THEME.

YOU &OT
SOME MOUTH ON
YOU, FRIEND.

IPON'T
RECALL US
BEIN' FRIENDS, |
DOROTHY,




SURVIVEDP NAH, T'M THE GHOST WHAT'S YOLUR m WE AIN'T HAR
THE FALL, DID |  OF VENGEANCE BUSINESS N THIS, 1 COME LPON NUTHIN® TO PO

7 15T 7 THE REMAINS OF YOUR
YOU? @f:}g&ﬂsﬂéﬂtlfﬁCT SISTER 2OY BROTHER S HANDIWORK AND WITH THAT.

FELT OBLIGATEDP TO SEE A
I HOPE ; PYING GIRL'S LAST WISH
YOU BOYS COME TRUE. YOU ABLE TO
KNOW A GOOP . ; FOLLOW ALL THAT?
LAWYER.

NOTHING PERSONAL, T JUST USER NOW HOLEP ON JUST A MINUTE, HEX.
YOU TO DRAW THESE SCOLUNPRELS THIS IS ABOUT SEEING JUSTICE PONE IN
FROM THEIR BEP SHEETS. YOU JUST HOP <7 ACCORDPANCE WITH THE LAW,

s THE PEPUTIES
ON INSIPE UNTIL WE'RE PONE, CAN STAY, THE SHERIFE WILL

BUT THE SHERIFF CONFESS ANP STANP
COMES WITH TRIAL FOR HIS PART IN
ME. THE WASON TRAIN

I'M A RESPECTEP
LAWMAN, YOU KILL ME,
HEX, ANP YOU'LL FINP QUT
WHAT IT'S LIKE TO BE ON
THE OTHER SIPE OF A
BOUNTY HUNT,

{ THIS HERE'S e THAT PON'T WHERE ARE YOU
o

HERE YOU ANP SIT RIGHT WITH TAKING MET SHUT YER

. I PART, LASH, ME, HEX, MOUTH AND
q ENJOY THE

)] AND
j, THATD BE SURFRISE.

f







POO ANSI,
WHITEFIRE.

HEX, WHATEVER
YOURE THINKING,

THIS AINT

WNEE GET X

OFF ME YOU

¥ S0P PAMN N8
You, HEX! PON'T B
LET THEM PO &
THIS!

T'LL ACCEPT
MY PUNISHMENT
FROM MY OWN
KIND...

.. NOT AT THE
HAND'S OF THESE
HEATHENS!

IT AINT
RIGHT,
b, HEX!

THE BIBLE SAYS
SOMETHING ABOUT
AM EYE FOR AN EYE,

PON'T IT?

T HAVE NO N0
CONTROL OF . T
FREE MEN. &

SHERIFF, 4
BESIPES, THER '
[ MONEY'S JUST AS 6OCP
AS ANYOME ELSE’S FAR
b AS I'M CONCERNEPR.




YOU'P STANP
THERE AN WATCH A
WHITE MAN SCALPEDR

BY SAVAGES?

SAVAGE,
SHERIFF.

| TO KILL MORE APACHE...
THAT IS SAVAGE.

\ _gif

YOU PAY GOOP
MONEY FOR THE
SCALFS OF MY TRIBE.
SO I TOO WILL PAY
GOOP MONEY FOR
YOLURS,




L7
THANK YOLU, JONAH HEX,
FOR BRINGING US THE K/LLER §&
OF MY GRANDSONS AND 48
- BROTHERS.

THERE MAY BE o e——
MORE COMIN' |- IPONOT -

<4 BECALUSE OF /JTHINK SO. WITHOUT ITS
e/ -‘-’\Ii%_.-/{ HEAP, THE SNAKE HAS )
W NC MEANS TO GIVE ITS |
b POISEN. Pt

’___________,_..-—‘"

!'.':.j'_._; OIS . . :
S i WITH ME, BAT LASH, BEFORE

o THEY GET FLINNY IPEAS ABOUT
8| THAT FLOWER IN YOLR HATBAND | . | . :
S AND MARRY YOU OFF TO ONE o i T HUAMOR [
~__ OF THEIR WARRIORS., T ! "] IS NOT YOUR




P I60TTOHAND ! : GOLP IS GOLD
IT TO YOU, THERE'S '\ 8 S | REGARPLESS OF
A PEVIOUS MINP AT IR R e M p S THE HAND THAT £
WORK IN YOU TAKING . x === MINES IT. .
B\ BOUNTIES FROM
o THE APACHE.

SPEAKING OF 8OLD, = »
I PO BELIEVE T HAD A HawD WAL & '
IN YOUR FORTLINATE TURN |
F EVENTS BACK THERE AT L= .
O WATE EALL = | *~_NOT TO MENTION MY
" PARTICLLARLY INVENTIVE MEANS
OF PrRAWIMG OUT THE SHERIFF, AT
GREAT PERSONAL RISK, T MIGHT
b ADPP, SO YOU MIGHT COLLECT
- ON SAID 6OLD, =2

I WOLLD THINK <
" OLR TEAMWORK MIGHT
| ENTITLE ME TO SOME SMALL
PORTION OF THE REWARDS
REAPER FROM THIS sEISLY
ATVENTLURE,

7~ ATTHEVERY a5

L
-

LEAST I CAN SEE US \ el
i FORMING A CERTAIN §§

- T KINP OF PROFITABLE /| ial

e £ S R FRIENDSHP... v -

- o

X T
FAIR IS FAIR.
YOU'LL &ET YOUR
TAKE, BUT I'M NOT : s g v
L A AL - X 1 e L. - . -
i - s fNTE?E:?'!EF N .«"I.}M-‘\Ih.!(—.t T PON'T -':_'ln'EN_ 4 : YOURE
_ B 4oy  NEW FRIENDS. LIKE THE ONES [0 - KIPPIN'
e R~ R IHAVE. 4% . ME!

.‘ -k

"WOouU cOT
FRIENDST"
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