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EXCUSE ME
ONE MOMENT,
GENTLEMEN. V.

o

1 | 1 F ]
l' WHILE AH'VE
Kb/ BEEN LUCKY ENOUGH

== TO SEE THE WORLP
FER SIXTY-SIX

MUH CLRRENT N/ e S0 THE GREAT

7 VIEW OF IT J
REGUIRES THE AID BOUNTY HUNTER
YA OF THESE DAMNED , ] JONAH HEX CAN'T
THINGS | ¢ 3B =5 : £ #| SEE SO 600D
g | - i RN s WITHOUT HIS
/) : : : : : SPECTACLES?

MAYBE YA
NEEL! SOME
NEW CMNES!




Y'RE AN
OLP MAN NOW,
HEX...AN' THIS HAS
BEEN A LONG TIME

YA SHOULDA
ENOYWN MY
FAMILY WOULL
GET YA OME

T'M SENDIN' B

YA TA HELL

TO-PAY! 4

o

UNTPERSTANE THIS,
I NEVER HAVE.

il
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o

THIS IS HOW
YOU THINK IT ENPEDT
GUT-SHOT BY
GEORGE BARKROWY

e H“-\-\.H
‘l:‘:\.\:\
o
ph

YOU SsAID IT
YOURSELF, JONAH, ANDP
I QUOTE, "LORE ONLY KNOWS
HOW AN ORNERY cliss LIKE
ME EVER MANAGER TUH LIVE
TUH BE SIXTY-5IX
VEARS OLP.”

Y JEB TURMBULLT %
il WHUT'S HAPPENIN'T B8
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IT'S THE SAME
THING OVER AND
OVER, JONAH, WHEN
WILL ¥YOU MAKE IT

WHERE AM THIS...

AHT MAKE ALL OF THIS... .
WHUT STOP, _ FUSS.
JEB? >

MUH HEAD'S THIS AIN'T RIGHT'S GOT :
ITCHIN', AN’ Y'RE RIGHT, JEB. IT NOTHING TO DO PON'T YOU

: EVER WONDER IN ALL
MAKIN' NO SENSE  CAN'TBE. 4 WITH IT. :
Ayl LS = : 4 THE TIMES YOU'VE BEEN

SHOT OR STAREP POWN

i : - X PEATH AS A BOUNTY
HUNTER, HOW YOU
.' ALWAYS SURVIVEDT

THERE'S A NG,
HOLE IN YOLR ——_
\_ HEAD.

ER WONDER . [ Y'REDEAD ALONG
WHY YOU HAVE NO N TIME, JEB. WHY PON'T

2 - YA 60 AWAY AN' LET
FE'EE,:’EFE?ETE h':’%ﬁu'L? = A - AME HAVE MUH TIME

MEET DIES?T £© - ; TA DIE?




—

THERE ARE SO MANY
QUESTIONS THAT YOU'RE
TOO DAMN STUBBORN TO
ANSWER. YOU WON'T EVER
LET ME HELF YOU.

MOST DON'T,
BUT YOU'RE NOT
JUST ANY MAN. ,

P ICANTTELLIFIT
WAS YOUR CRAZY, PRUNK
PAPDY, YOUR MOMMA
RUNNING OFF WITH THAT
SALESMAN, OR THE APACHE
\  WHO MADE YOU 50
W DAMN STUBBORN,

A MAN PON'T
NEED HELP PYIN'.
GO AWAY!

MAYBE IT'S
ALL OF THOSE
INGREPIENTS
COMBINED.

NO MAN CAN
PRINK AS MUCH AS
YOU WITHOUT ONE DAY
WATCHING HIS INSIPES
FALL OUT ANDP HIS
BRAIN TURN SOFT LIKE
A PEAR POSSUM
IN THE SUN.

OR MAYBE =
AHBEENON A Yoo
BENPER, WHICH TEND'S |
TA MAKE ME SEE I
THINGS WHAT
AIN'T REAL, (0

AND YOLUR
WHORES--HOW
I MANY HAVE

[ AH AIN'T HAD
| PROPER SCHOOLIN'. AH
| CAN'T BE EXPECTER TA
REMEMBER A NUMBER
THAT Bl&.

AND NOT A ONE
SO MUCH AS GAVE
YOU AN ITCH, LET ALONE
SOMETHING MORE
FATAL. WHAT ARE

THE OPPST




UF UNTIL BARROW
PUT BUCKSHOT IN MUH
GUTS, AH RECKON AH
WUZ THE LUCKIEST

MaN ALIVE.

BUT, JONAH,
WHY GEQCRGE BARROWY
WHY WAS HE THE ONET
ANDP WHY SIXTY-SIXT

MUH TIME RAN OUT
IS ALL. MUH EYES STARTED
TA GO, ALONG WITH MUH
REFLEXES, AND BARROW
l\ GOT THE BEST OF ME.

—

AINT NO MAN
THAT LIVES

YOUWERE
oM THIS BATTLEFIELD
A5 48 MEMBER OF

BATTALION MILITIA. WHAT A eiat
WAS THEIR BATTALION 4 ~

NUMBEE?

AHPON'T N
EEMEMBEE, THE
WAR WUZ S0
LONG AGO.

YOU WERE IN THE
SIXTY-SIXTH INFANTRY.
THE ¥YANKEE THAT FUT
THAT HOLE IN YOUR HEADR
WaAS NAMED FRIVATE
GECRGE BARROW, _

" YOURSELF ONE
MORE QUESTION,

WHY HAVEN'T
¥YOU EVER TAKEN
OFF THAT
UNIFORM?




iy

YoUu IN
OR YOU OUT,
HEXT

., A, :, N A e 5
..MN/M/WJ, I%M,




. HUSBAND, WE ARE
ARE YOU ALL WAITING, AND

ALL RIGHT, — ME 5
OLP-TIMER? Jﬂ&cﬁ:ﬁﬁ;‘g&ﬁ 7e

1.,

THERE MUST BE
SUMFTHIN' WREONG WITH
THESE SPECTACLES... 4

I SHOULPA,
PONE THIS A
LONG TIME
AGO, BOY!

NO-GOOP SON OF A BITCH! TELL YER [ZRUNKEN
EVERY DAY I WISHED SHE WHORE OF A MOTHER
WTOOK YA WITH HER AN THAT T SEND MUH

SALESMAN! - REGARDS!!




WHO ARE YA? Vil
PO AH KNOW I
YA?

I NEVER PIP?
GET A NAME.
WOULDP You
NAME MEY

AH PON'T
LIKE THIS, THIS
AINT HOW AH'M
SUPPOSED
TA PIE.

THE CEMETERY MAN
ISN'T SMILING TODAY,
PADPDY. HE'S GONNA

LOSE ALOT OF
CUSTOMERS,

SEE THE PAMN

BASKET.

I BROUGHT YOU
SOMETHING. IT'S
YOUR FAVORITE.

RNOW.

WHUT'S
W THAT
BASKETT

"I PON'T
THINKE YL
WANT TO

STOF CALLIN® ME
PADRTY! AH AIN'T

OKAY, BUT
YOU WONT
LIKE IT.



S

B AHDON'T W
AE LNDERSTAND. WHY =
B ARE YA CARRYIN' B8
. THIS AROUND? _u

THEY BELONGEL
TO MAI LING,
WHITE FAWN, ANDP

MY MOMMY.

BUT THEY PON'T
WORK ANYMORE.
YOU BROKE THEM.
CAN YOU FIX
THEMT

I

IF ¥'RE THE PEVIL,
THEN LET ME PIE IN
FPEACE OR DRASG ME
TA HELL ANP GET
IT OVER WITH
ALREADYI

PADPDY,
= YOU ARE THE
PEVIL.

AH'VE
HAD ENOUGH
A THIS!




1/
BYE-BYE.

AH AINT SONNA BES,
AN" AH SUEE AS HELL
AIN'T GONNA ASK YA

FER NOTHIN'!

ARE YOU
TALKING

NEVER YA
MINP! YA AIN'T
REAL. NONE A
THIS 15!

N PIXIE LANE?
WHERE I WAS
BORN, EARLY ON
ONE FROSTY
MOENIN ...

LOCK AWAY,
LOOK AWAY,
LOOK AWAY,

PIXIE LANP.

THEN I WiSH
I WAS IN PIXIE,
HOORAY!
HOoRAY!

IN PIXIE LANZ
TLL TAKE A1Y
STANP TO LIVE ANZ
PIE IN PIXIE.




LOOK AT
THE STATE
OF YAl

IT SMELLS
LIKE THE PEVIL'S
CUTHOUSE IN

WELL, PRICR TA THE PUTRID
ATMOSPHERE OF YER PEN
OF VOMIT...

-+ HAP STOFPFED
POWNSTAIRS FER SOME
FOOD AN" A PRINK WHEN

I HEART OF YER IMPENPING
PEMISE.

. GIRL, MUH
§ HEAR IS SPINNIN'

Il AN' MUH EARS ARE

A RINGIN'. GET TA
& THE FOINT.

WORDPS: ONE
[PAY YA AINT
GOMNA WAKE UP,

SEEMS A GREOUP OF
ORNERY YOUNG LADS HAL
IT IN MINT? TA COME UP
HERE AN’ KILL YA IN YER
PRUNKEN STUPOR.

FORTUNATE

FER YOU, I PERSUAPED {
THEM TO SEEK FAME
AN GLORY ELSEWHERE.

y YA SAVED N
ME FEOM MORE T
THAN & BULLET.
AH RECKOM.

IWOULPN'T
ATTEMFT TA
FATHOM WHAT

DARK DEPTHS AN’ |

HORRORS OF THE
IMAGINATION
FLAGUE YA,

| ARE YA POIN',
S TALLULAHT

WHLUT THEY 0T FER
EATS POWNSTAIRS?

BUCEWHEAT CAKES
ANDP INTLUN BATTER. M

MAKES N
YA FAT OR |




T WHUT DI
N YA sAY?

=

e ; NO SIR,
S THAT GUN N 4 THIE GUN 1S
| [ SUPPOSED TA MEANT TA KILL
54 . ) BEFUNNY, J YA, THIS IS ONE
> i TOO? _d _ WAY YA SEE IT,
- ANYWAY,

OLE MIssUs
ACTEDP THE
FOOLISH PART ANP
PIEP FOR A MAN
THAT BROKE HER
HEART...

LOACH AWAY,

LOOK AWAY,

LOCOK AWAY,
PIXIE LANEY




MR, LASH, YOUR FRIEND IS IN THE SPIRIT 1
WORLD, AND THERE ARE MANY THINGS
HOLPING HIM THERE. HE MAY BE SEEING

HIS PAST OR HIS FUTLRE.

IT IS NOT
SOLELY UP TO ME TO
BRING HIM BACK TO [
THIS WORLD,

PO YOUR BEST.
THIS MAN HAS SAVEDR
MY LIFE MORE TIMES

THAM I CARE TO

KEMEMBER.

I CANDO
LITTLE NOW. HE WILL
HAVE TO FIND HIS
FATH, IF THAT IS WHAT
HE WANTS,

BE WARNEDR,
¥ THE PLACES A MAN
LIKE HIM MAY &0 CAN
BE VERY HARD TO
ESCAPE FEOAM.




HE'S SOMEWHERE
BETWEEN YEAL AN
ALIVE.

TELL ME
SOMETHIN'

I PON'T KNOW.
PAMN FOOL
SHOULDA BEEN
DEAD TEN TIMES
OVER,

THERE ISN'T ANYTHING WE CAN
PO HERE. IT COULP BE HOURS,
PAYS OR WEEKS BEFORE WE
KNOW ANYTHING.

PO YOU THINK
WE SHOULD HEAD OUT
AFTER THE BARROW
GANGT

o=

NAH, I RECKO

ON HIS FEET, HE'LL
SORT THEM BOYS
OUT FER SURE.

ONCE HEX |S BACK T

SOME PAY
I MAY MISsS YOUR
SARCASM, BUT
I POUBT IT.




- R e S el
THE FOLLOWING DAY. |-

| A ?, -

\ |

7 YA GOT
ENOUGH
COFFEE FER
THREE? A%

WELL,
1LL BE

f ALREADY
AKE.

PAMNED. £

| RPERRUA

THAT
f | WOMAN NEVER
LISTENS.

A
A b
g T

>

oo

SETTLE POWN, YA
HELLCAT! AH ONLY
BEEN STANPIN® A
FEW MINUTES.




WE MNEVER AH PON'T

TALKEDP ABOUT THAT e WANNA TALK e
TIME YOU BREOUGHT ™ '‘BOUT THE SPIRIT ?
ME BACK FROM THE . ‘AL ' b sbl L i WORLD. R,
SPIRIT WORLD, \ I ¢ '\ e 7T e
TJONAH, o " 1 2 ( A TR w o
g i : : T TW W ~
\ & . o i" ~ ;,m A ST ﬂM
. - I \ z < o e e 'TTDD LT I
Ll 3 -~ | K
/ t MUCH STROMNG
; e MAGIC TO BRING gF =
2 - e S HIM BACK,
a 1 i -
0 o I
'S %o T g | - =N
s?f;—;--f" | -
[ ” L4 [} S e -
'#-ll‘ =T 2 . ' - et e
I
YOoU SAIP
HEX WOULDP SEE 5
THINGS. PAST -~
AND FUTURE. e
e =
/ *\ 7
- - o” £
: ’ 4 I. 3 : h? : -__,.J..
-

I REMEMBER I SAW A

YOUNG GIRL WHEN T WAS
PYIN'. STRANGE PON'T
BEGIN TA EXPLAIN IT.
SHE SEEMED SO
FAMILIAR,

SPIRIT GUIVES
CAN TAKE MANY
SHAFES.

WHERE ARE
YOU eQING,
HEXY

IT SEEMS BETTER
NOT TO TALK TO
HIM ABOUT WHAT
HE SAW.

MANY TIMES
A MAN |S SHOWN

¥ THINGS THAT CAN RUIN
HIM IF HIS HEART AND
COMVICTION ARE
NOT STEOMS,

I WOULPN'T
WOREY MUCH ABOUT
HEX'S STRENGTH. ONCE
HE'S RESTEDR UP GOOP,
=\ HE'LL BE BACK TA BEIN
— A SUELY OLP CUSS




YA GONNA
RIDE OUT AFTER
THE BARROWS

WE COULP RIPE

INTO BASIN CITY.
IT'S ABOUT A PAY'S
RIPE NORTH OF

0,

AH'M SURE
AHLL SEE 'EM
AGAIN,

WERE GOIN' SEFARATE WAYS, I TOLR? YA HEP
AH HAR 'BOUT AS MUCH TIME BE BACK TA BEIN'
WITH YA AS AH CAN STAND A SURLY CUSS IN
FER NOW. NO TIME.

UNTIL NEXT
WE MEET
AGAIN.

I SWEAR
THAT PAISY
IN HIS HAT HAS
TAKEN ROOT IN
HIS HEAT?,

il I FIND IT |
Y ALMOST REFRESHING i
N OUR WOUNDPED LAMB
HAS RECOVERED HIS
WOLFISH SNEEER. A

AINT ¥A GONNA Y'RE A HORSE'S
GIVE ME A GOODBYE # ASS, YA KNOW

THATY

SEE YA AROLUND,
TALLULAH.




" IT 1S RARE I GET
TO PRACTICE THE OLP?
WaYS. SOON THEY
WILL BE LOST LIKE
MY PEOPLE.

\\ |
‘ GRATITU
\ "

MUH
PE.

YA NEEP
ANYTHIN' A'FORE
AH LEAVE?

WHEREVER
YOU RIPE,
oL AMAY YOU FIND

gy
o

T



OH. I WisSH I WAS
N THE LAND OF COTTON,
CINMNAMON SEED AND
SANPY BOTTOM,

. N Ve
' B ! ": LOOK AWAY,
\ F "-'- : o
\\1{55"”' . -

M LOOK AWAY,

N PIXIE LANE
WHERE I WAS BORN,
EARLY ON ONE
FROSTY MORNIN,

LOOK AWAY,
LOOK AWAY,
LOOK AWAY,
PIXIE LAND.




