“Aint had but an hour or so of shuteye...”

“...Not with the thoughts of Mrs Anderson and this
Wilson fella stirrin’ around inside ma head...”

...Brewin’ all sorts a frouble.”

‘Nearly had me a change a heart at
one point, but a promise is a promise. ”

“If'n that don’t mean she had the

measure of me peqqed right from ] i = -

the get go...” | W .../r an't right this Wilson
“new me better than fella is travellin’ all over the

/ knew meself | reckon.” . country killing folk that he
Fhinks are devils...”

“Hosiree... That ain’t
right at all.”

“...Or here, at Mitfch Johnson's
livery and stables...”

“doull eventually turn
up here if'n ya want
fa see fa ya horse

that is...”

7 KINDA N\
EARLY FER YOU
TA BE OUT AN’

ABOUT AIN'T

*/ figure, ya wanna know the ; - i,
whereabouts of a stranger in fown... - Bl & HAS THK?ZQDES <
\ 7hen you ask at the Saloon...” . A i 0" YOURS SHOWED ).

—— W N 0P ET?




NO, NOT
YET..STILL WAITIN' TA
SEE IF'N HE FINDS HIS

WAY HERE.

IT
AIN’T THAT.

I WUS
WONDERIN’ IF'N YOU
SEEN ANY STRANGERS
COME TA TOWN IN THE

LAST DAY OR SO?

WELL,
THE STAGE STOPPED
DAY BEFORE
YESTERDAY...

BUT THEN
THERE WUS THIS
ONE FELLA...

CAME IN LATE

YESTERDAY
AFTERNOON...

NEEDED A SHOE

REPLACIN’ THAT HIS HORSE

HAD THROWN EARLIER.

DO YA
HAPPEN TA KNOW
IF'N HE WENT STRAIGHT
TO THEM AFTER
HE LEFT YOU.

DON'T THINK

MOANIN' AND CARRYIN’ ON
ABOUT HOW LONG IT HAD TAKEN
TA GIT HERE THAT HE FELT HE
DESERVED A DRINK OR TWO,

YOU KNOW WHERE
, HE WUS HEADED?

SURE,
THIS FELLA, ~ HE ASKED SAID HE

ABOUT THE WUS RELATED...
PLUNKETTS... 4

...DISTANT
COUSIN OR SOME

COULDN'T
SEE THE RESEMBLANCE
MYSELF.

THE PLUNKETTS..
WHERE ARE THEY
AT? :

THEY GOT DON’T KNOW
A SMALL SPREAD ABOUT TOO MUCH ABOUT THEM ‘
TWENTY MILES EAST OF AS THEY KEEP PRETTY MUCH )}
TOWN. TA THEMSELVES. v

DON'T
COME TA TOWN
MUCH AT ALL.

GOT ME A
FEELING HE AIMED TA

THANKS
HEAD OUT FIRST THING
THIS MORNIN' MITCH, YA BIN A

BIG HELP...

JEST TA LET
YA KNOW I STILL
BLACK... CONSIDER YOU
" A STRANGER TA
THIS TOWN O’
OURS.




“/f'n that don't
beat all...”

“Reckon he's got a couple a hours
on me...But I'm kinda hopin’ he's
takin’ his time a gettin’ there.”

*/ mighta bin drinkin’ close ta this sonavabitch
last night an’ not even realised it...”

‘Jest hope / kin qit there in fime
fa help the Plunketts an’ stop
whatever the bastard is plannin’”




“Alright, That must be the plunketts |
g fomestead...”
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