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Mr CANBY'S SALOON, WE i 
Am BAN INTO MOORE ANOr 
mRNLEY. MOORE IMS L 
FOREMAN FOR HARLEY / /' 
DREW, THE VALLEY'S / f 
BIGGEST CA TTLEMAN. / I,! 
FARNLEY WAS ONE OF / (Ml 

SAT*AROUND READING 
WOULDN'T TALK, 

I RUSTLERS TOOK 





If CROWD STARTED MOVING TOWARO THE 
'OOR. J WENT OUT WITH THEM GIL 

FOLLOWED RIGHT BEHIND ME. 



SJOST OF THE MEN HAD TO GO FOR GUNS. SOME OF 
US WENT BACK INTO CANBT'S. 





J 



• TYLER'S HOUSE, I FOUND BUTCH MARES SITTING WITH THE JUDGE. 
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WE REALLY DON'T KNOW MUCH 
BROUGHT THE WORD^DOESN'T0 
KNOW IF IT WAS A BAND OF 
RUSTLERS,OR HOW KINKAID 
GOT SHOT. GREENE DIDN’T 

' FELL.OW CITIZEN 
TO THOUGHTLESS t 

RIFF RISLEY IS ALREADY t 





AUTHORITY. 



THE ROAD BENT 



'Jr WAS STIFF GOING. IT U YeOLb°K B 
'closedINFAST^M/nf5 ■. GERALD. Jg 

*FUNN\\ BUT*NO WE B 
LAUGHED AT HIS JOKES. RA 
GIL WAS FEELING 
MEAN. IT WAS LIKE HE 
AND I WERE SUCKED IN 
WHERE WE DIDN'T BE- 
LONG. GERALD TETLEY, MB 
THE MAJOR'S SON, ■■ 

HADN'T SAID A WORD. HK ^-*-5- 
DAV/ES WAS WORRIED. 9 
OLD SPARKS BROUGHT 
UP THE REAR. HE WAS 
SINGING A MOURNFUL 

TUNE. il 
[ I?KECCOTOTES AFTtF|NRt8BE|TS. J 

if 

jpjUf 





Or IS SMITH, THE 
TOWN DRUNK OUF 

ORCAN/ZER.P It WASN'T MOORE. A 
MAN COULD FOLLOW 
MOORE, BUT MOORE 
WOULDN'T LEAD A 

*Would 
ANTBODT 

We RODE ON FOR 
AWHILE#™OIL 

I THOUGHT IT AIN'T THAT I DON'T BEUEVE IN GETTING A 
YOU LIKED KILLER, BUT I DON'T LIKE DOING IT IN THE DARK, 
EXCITEMENT. AND IN SUCH A CROWD. AND WHOSE CROWD IS IT? 

[frVA 
RUT I DIDN'T 

v I 



NOjTHANKS, SIR. 
IT WOULDN'T 
HELP. THERE’S 
SOME THINGS A 











QUESTIONS. GERALD, 
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> $A£e felt sure, 
WW THOUGH MOST OF 

US DIDN'T LIKE TH 
WHOLE THING MARTIN 



' DIDN’T SEEM ABLE TO GET 
STARTED ON HIS LETTER . 
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AMERICAN/ 
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DAVIES, I THINK WE 0 BETTI 
SETTLED. ARE YOU CONTEI 
BY A MAJORITY DECISION/ 



Then shirks walked out, too. Jerald tetley joined them, his father 
STARED HARD AT HIM. 

Everything ms ouiet, then carl bartlett, A AOORE WAS THE LAST TO WALK OVER. 
IVI NO MORE CAME. I WONDERED WHY 

I HADN'T GONE WITH THEM., 







DON’T CARE FOR JUSTICE/ YOU I 
:n care whether you've got t* 
i OR NOT. YOU WANT YOUR j- 



TALKING AS EVERYTHING GOT SET THE/ 
HEARD IT ECHO IN THE MOUNTAIN. 



M WAS WASHED OUT. 
M PAIN ALL OVER ME. 
NOBODY TALKED MUCH. 
THEY JUST GOT TO Tt€U 
HORSES AND MOUNTED. 
TETLEY OfDN T GIVE 



JUST LYNCHED ' 

,  ... 4 

^HERE M)S SHERIFF RISL.EY . . . : ARC DREW . ' 

mF qT- v 
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