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The beautiful
Rose Franklin. é

A woman who's been
runnin’ for most her life.

- =

--Ran from slavery,
abuse, exploitation,
corruption...

- Runnin’...suvivin'...
[\ Thats all shes
ever known...

Tryin’ ta escape a past
that woulda’ broke a
weaker person.

The problem with
runnin’ is...Can’t
run forever.

...and the past never tires...
never gives up...never stops
chasin’ ya down.




im These ugly cowpokes are N
1 a parta Roses past.

HEY, DARLIN', ‘.?"*, :
LONG Tite. PO &5

WHY DON'TCHA
come Home, RosSeE?
We DON'T WANNA
HURT Yk, BUT We
60T ORDEKS.
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= b ;
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DON'T
KILL ‘Er Bors/
JUST WING THe

8itct/!

Rose knew she was
on borrowed time...

Rose! DON'T
MAKE THIS ANY

HARDER 'N IT =




...But it still surprises

Rose when she looks

inta the eyes of The
Spider and his posse.

HARLAND/AYERS/AKA

'S PRST
Time We HAD
A CONVERSATION
ABOUT YoUR



WHAT MY MOST JIVID

\
- WhKe 6 THERE, WILLIAK? @ JL .

Ug_MADAM ' MADAM ROSE YET LIVES. =
ROSE... ToLD YR, . 1 KNewW K LITTLE LIGHT
THRT BE"%4 15 DERD, S ToRTURE WOULDN'T B ARE YoU
Yk RODE HER TOO THE END OF HeR, REMDY TO ANSWER
HARD, 3. ” & MY QUESTIONS

Now, Derr?

T'e Wl S ) 7
MEEMDY 7 DON'T . “ff
WAGNED You, QUESTION ~
WILLIAM. | Y PROCESS
ASAIN.

THAT MAY Be TRUE, MADAM, BUT WHEN
\ YOU ABSCONDED WITH YOUR BOUNCING
BABY BOY, IT FELT AS THOUGH A PlECE
OF MY HERRT WAS TORN OUT.

k Plece T'Je BeeN SCOURING
THe WEST TO RECLAIM.

F*E% You,
HARLAND...

DO YOU KNOW

MEMORY 1S, ROSE? /.

T REALLY
DON'T CARE.

MY MOST VIVID
MeMORY IS OF YOU
SINGING THE MOST
EXQUISITE LULLABY
T0 YoUR HANDSOME
HALF NUBIAN

BABY BOY.

1 HiVe BeeN KNOWN
T0 HAE A FLAIR FOR IT.

NOW, T AW GOING TO
ASK YOU AGAIN, WHERE 1S
MY WKTWARD BROTHER?

Tl I'u
Tell You. 8UT 1
ReFUSE TO Tell
THAT ASSHOLE

T MYSELF Wik ¥4
8UT h YOUNGLING
AT THe TENDER
kee OF SIX. A

T WOULD SIT IN ™\
h SMALL CRAWLSPRCE %
TUST oUTSIDE YOUR ROOM
AND LISTEN TO YOUR
ANGELIC MeLODY.

weee
k ceeepY LITTLe BRAT!
FIGURES YOU'D BeCoMe f
"'THe SPIDER.”

CHoICE, MY 11 [
y

Wl
YOU CAN
FIND $AM... Bl




eLLior?
kRE YOU OKAY,
Dehr?

7

e es, S H
[\ 6RENDEL. :

wir B NO Woeg, _

" A [ Dene. aS LONG ps W/

| You'ee ALRIGHT. ’
BREAKFAST?

S0RRY IF
1 WORRIED
You.

; - 1 SHOULD 6GeT To

THE SHOP. FRIDAY'S
& BUSY DAY. FELLAS
GOTTA GET READY FOR
THE FESTIVAL THIS
WEEKEND.

Meet Elliot Wright...




...da young barber from T
a small fown in Texas.
] ...hes lived in this

: town his whole life.

LOOKING

600D, IF 1

DO SAY SO
MYSELF

i~ &

Inherited the barber =5 But his dream wasn‘t
shop from his pa ¥84 14 be a barber. :
after he passed. ; - e ]
I H [ F[] 8eLieve wHpT M
| \ 808 ToLD TuLle. A
THe Newle!

| Boy wanted ta = -
be a writer... ' T T ] -
- LTIE) 2 \L dreams, Elliot spends his
; ] days in the shop...

(TS OKAY, Y/
TeDEDIAH.

...&tarin’ out the
window as the world
| passes him by.

RN —e——

((‘ (w1 >



H Ever get the feelin’
m ver bein’ watched?

Sometimes
ya are...
/

Elliot ponders if he should
wet his whistle at the ol’
water'n hole...

...or ’Jusv‘ turn in
for the night...

...and avoid the
stranger thats got
his nerves on end...




{

Sl

=y AL il (1L
The whiskey I { ‘ o T |
helps Elliot | I CQOA AN
decide. " WIS

JUST STRRTED
PLAYIN CARDS WITH
RICHIE AND THe BOYS

LITTLe BIT AsO.

THINKIN' HE'S \_
TeouBLe?

LOOKS LIKe
RICHIES AT IT SHOULD Y& DO
AGAIN... SOMETHING?

LISTEN Here,
BOY...ARE Yk GONNA BET
OR FOLD? We AIN'T 6OT

ALL NIGHT.

k.
T'LL BET WHEN T
DY, YOU IGNORANT
NEANDERTHAL.

NEANDERTHAL. AN
EARLY VERSION OF HUMAN

[ eVoLUTION DISCOVERED B FeW

TEARS BACK BY & SCIENTIST
o~ IN GERMANY...

..IDENTIFIED
BY A LARGE O
SKULL WITH & RECEDING
FOREHERD, THICK BROW,
AND SMALL BRAIN.

WHAT'S HIS
FREE COLORED
FROM UP NORTH
SOMeWHERE.

RoDe IN
LAST NIBHT

THINK He WAS
WHICHING Me erRLiER
TODAY. SAW HIM TUST
STENDING OUTSIDE
THe SALOON.

THIS 1S
HorSe
SHIT/  HOW THe
Hell Do You
Kee? WINNIN',
Y& CHEATIN'
SUMBITCH?!

Te HAD TUST
ABOUT ENOUGH OF
YOU, HILLBILLIES. 1S
POKER TOO MUCH

FOR YoU, Pek
BRAINS?! HOW ABoUT
oLD MAID?

THAT
MORE YOUR
SPeed?




A BONE
700 FAR! TIME T LISTEN
TAUGHT Th T0 YOUR = NO Neeb 10
A LESSON, [ FRIEND. LOSe YOUR LIFe
goy/ IT RWAY, TONIGHT.
RICHIE!

=

e

~

..THere’S
NO Need 1o
8¢ CNIL.

I MUST Be
£ BelLle OF
THE BALL.
IT WOULD
RPPERR THAT
ALL EYES ARE
ON Me...




S0, LETS
DANCE!

]

Meet Samuel Franklin. }\I I
|
;




SONORANDESERT:YARIZONA!

— — . \
Darragh MacPougal i = .
rules the Red Sands | P
| with an iron fist. B =
e RN - e
e &L ===
He and his kin, the $avage :_E z
Bastards, keep the U.5. outta 1 2
the hen house through strength, \'= 1 e -
A guile, and manipulation. 1 z
) y ° Rl WS ‘
A ‘{‘(/ T j L = = T —— -
1 i i e 4 - o = : A L
.IZ' A Wl T | ,j_{ o BRI TL
R e P R :
s \ 7his ain't a great place § A T
L o o+ g ta raise young'ins. ) - AEAMARTIVIANALY
"‘_-‘ o £ : IS ; :._: =TT ATy
o .- = -'l\ ; hs d
L, T ¥ - b

- T

FRANKLIN 1§
| DEAD? WHAT
HAPPENED?




THE SPIDER AND HIS GANG TUST 6OT BACK.
He SKYS SHE REFUSED Th COME PEACEFULLY.
SRS SHe WENT OUT IN K BLAZE =

0" BLORY, BOSS. SOUNDS LIKE HER.

WHAT OF HeR SON?

N\ samec Whs TP 48

'NO WORD }
R YET, SIR. ATEIN

WAS DUMB
LUCK We FOUND
ROSe IN THE FIRST
PLACE. NOT SURe
WE CAN GET THAT
\ LUCKY TWICE.

ANY 6OOD 7 e
NEWS, BLACK Ry

TESSICK'S LITTLe
WHELP GREW UP TO
Be k BARBER?
Seems 10
Me THAT eLLIOT'S
LONG OVeRDUE FOR &
HEART TO HERRT WITH
\ HIS FATHER.

WOULDN'T
YoU AGREE?

I'Ve ALREADY SENT
k POSSe TO CoLLeCT
THe PUP.

O\ =B

| issmsan

1 KNOW ALL
100 Well pgoUT
YeR KIN, B0SS.

1 SLeep WITH

ONE EYE OPEN

EVERY DAMN SMART, VERY,
NIGHT. Sl \ERY SMART,

60. MME
PREPARATIONS
FOR ELLIOT'S

TESSIR.
i SEEMS We MAY
HRVE FOUND THe
OTHER ONe-- BeEN LIVIN
eLLIOT, IN & SMALL TOWN F
IN TEXAS.

WORKS AS
k BARBER, IF YA CAN
BELIEVE IT..ONE OF YOUR
LITTLE BASTARDS IS &
WORKIN' MAN.

THAT IS WHY 1
CHOSE YOU OVeR ANY OF MY
CHILDREN TO BE MY RIGHT

HAND.
YOU KNOW
HOW 10 GET K
108 DONE.

1 hPPRECINTE
THAT, SIR.

ST RememBer
T0 LOOK OVeR YOUR
SHOULDER. MY CHILDREN
HiVE & HUNGER FOR




Jane got the hell outta
dodge as her father and
his lap dog made their
way to the door.

T'u
MAME ML THE
MKANGGEMENTS,

See THAT YoU Do.
MY CHILDREN ARE NOT
MEANT TO WASTE THEIR
LIVES LIVING AMONGST

THe RABBLE.

IR
(2 59)

DO NOT FAL
ME, BLACK BART.
1 DON'T SUFFEQ 1D
DISAPPOINTMENT HATE T0_ HAVE
WeLL, o FIND A NEw 8
RUIGHT-HAND. £




e WELL,
=~ WeLL, SUSY...

NeVeR KNew
YA FELT THAT WiY
ABOUT Me.

WHY DON’TCH
SCOOT IN CLOSER

AN’ GIVe Me &
SMOOCH?

WELL, THIS 1S
MoRe THAN & LITTLE
DISTURBING.

1S SUSY
k TRAMP? OR
ARe You JusT
k HoRRIBLE

TS & LONG
SToRY, AND T FeeL
LIKE LONG SToRIES

SHOULD Be TOLD oveR

K GOOD MeAL.
BREAKFAST?

TS OKAY,
YOUR HUSBAND'S
OUT ALL DAY,

MORNING.

HOW'D YoU

BREALFAST...
T0 BreAK
ONE'S FAST.

THe BUTT
OF THAT pISTOL

N DIDN'T HIT YoU f

'm
NOT STUPID,
TRCKASS!
WST...

CONFUSED...

THAT HARD.

600D, BET DRESSED.
THEY SerVe STEMK AND €66S IN
THIS TOWN? T'M @ieENOLUS.

WHAT THE
HELL ARE  HELL ARE YoU
DOING IN mY

room?/

I'M SAMUEL
B FRANKLIN, AND I'M
{1 DOING MAINTENANCE
ON ONE OF MY
GUNS.
1 WAS HOPING
YOU'D Be more
OBSERVANT THAN

7 How Do
You KNow my Y4
Name?

You're
NOT...STUPID--
kee You?

STUPID...
UNINTELLIGENT.
UNEDUCATED,

BY THe LOOKS
OF YOUR...VERY HUMBLE
ABODE, 1'D WAGER K NICe
HOT MeAl WOULD Be K
WELCOME CHANGE
FoR You.

BREJKERST IS
ON Me.




0, WoULD You
LIKE TO KNOW HOW T
KNOW YOUR NAMe?

RO i/ ves. )|

= FRIENDS WHEN THEY
WERE TOUNG.

{/ e Stort Y=
ANSWER. (S,
MY MOTHER Youg
LD Me. MOTHER?

HOW
DOES |*
SHe--

"THEY WERE CAPTIVES IN A PLACE
CALLED THE RED SANDS, A SMALL
KINGDOM IN ARIZONA.

l

RES | "THeY FOUND FRIENDSHIP
| | v 4 psek TE D |
) | LACE IN THEIR LIVES,

T

SOCIOPATH...
& MADMAN...
k RAPIST...

OUR MOTHERS X
WERE...CONCUBINES |
FOR THE RULER OF [
THe RED SANDS. A&

DARRAGH \
MACDOUGAL...0UR
‘ FATHER.

BLACK?
. - || ves, ecor.
FATHER?! S pLese Keep |
SAMUEL, 4 '
WHAT peE

| You ThNG - =l ;] Hﬂ

%

ELLIOT..I'M YoUR
BROTHER. LOOK AT MY
EYES. BRIGHT GREEN.

Skie RS YOURS.

ul
BUT YoU'Re--

-

"AS MY MOTHER TELLS T, DARRAGH WAS
BORN IN SCOTLAND MANY YEARS AGO.

"SOMEHOW, HE ACHIEVED IMMORTALITY,
AND LIKE ANY OTHER MANIACAL EGOMANIAC,
HE GREW POWER HUNGRY,

| "UNFORTUNATELY FOR
HIM, POWER IS NOT
EASILY OBTHINED.

"DARRAGH WAS EXILED
FROM HIS HoMe IN

SCOTLAND, FORCED TO
LIVE AS h SCOUNDREL.

WIS THIRST FOR POWER LED HIM TO THE NEW
WORLD AMERICA. # LAND OF OPPORTUNITY.

THeY'Re THe
ONES KeefING THE
US. KT BAT.

KINDA ToKe,

A AND Mk DIED GIVING

THIS 1S Some

"He STAKED OUT AN AREA IN ARIZONA
AND BUILT THe TOWER OF ETERNITY.

"He PLACED SATELLITE TOWNS AROUND
ITS BORDERS AND CHARGED HIS CHILDREN,
KNOWN AS THE SRUAGE BASTARDS.”

LOOK, THIS 1§ eVeN IF 1 DID BeLleve
k GREAT STORT, BUT  YOU, WHY WMT TILL NOW TO
MY PR WAS A BARBER R COME FIND me?

BECAUSE, ELLIOT,
T'Ve ONLY TUST
FOUND YOU...

7 OUR MOTHERS RISKED
EVERTTHING TO GET US
OUT OF THAT PLACE.

AND YOUR
MOTHER MAY STILL
Be THERE...




LISTEN, THANKS FoR
BREAKFRST, FRIEND, BUT
T'Ve 60T WORK.

See You
XQOUND.

ELLIOT,
LISTEN.
PLERSE!

WHAT'S '}/
WRONG

1T'S 100
= We Hie
1 70 LEMVE,

HeRe, TRKE THIS. POINT
IT AT THE MAN YOU WANT
DeAD AND SQUG&ZQ?THB
TRIGGER. 6OT IT] T SUge

THeRe'S moge 1o
SHOOTING & GUN
THAN THk...

OH, THeee IS...

BUT FOR NOW,
LET'S TUST TRY TO

Y AOID DEATH.

ELLIOT, THERE'S

SOMETHING €LSe YoU
NeeD To KNOW. T Belleve You'Re
THAT DARRAGH MAY HAJE  NOT ShFe

FOUND YOU. HeRe.

SERIOUSLY, “BROTHER,"”
T'Ve 60T T0 GET TO WORK.
I'M ALREADY LATE OPENING

THE SHoP,

RUNIGEHTT...
THe BO0GIE
MAN OF THE

“RED SANDS" -
IS COMING
\ 10 6eT .

eLLior
We'Ve BeeN
LOOKING FOR

&, SON!

Need Yh Th
CoMe WITH LS.
DO US ALL A FAJOR,
AND DON'T mMaKe
Me ASK AGAIN.

SOLDIERS |
FROM THe ReD

ALRIGHT, BOY! T'LL
GIVE YA ONE MoRe
CHANCE Th--

SEE? POINT
AND SHOOT!
SIMPLE.




1t funny how fast

people can become
friends when someone’s [}
slingin’ lead at ‘em.

=—2" T'M STARTING
== | To NOTICE & TREND

. WITH You, SAM

TeRRIBLE AT POLITE
CONVERSHTION! 4

LOOKS LIKE You |
ARE OBSERUANT |
MFTEQ AL,

IN THE STREET WITH
| K PSYCHO CALLING

MY MOTHER N
SKYS, “6OD HELPS
THOSE WHO Help
THEMSELVES.”

HIMSELF MY
BROTHER!

./ THAT'S GReM!
N | HeY, WANT TO D
“\ M K FROR?

] HORSE TIED UP BEHIND
THE GENERAL SToRE
OVeR THERE.

HELL UP!

I'Ve 60T A

1T'S ONLY A

MAKE IT.

"CAN'T HEAR ML THE

FEW YARDS. IF We
SPRINT, We CAN

ace You N YoU WANT ME To

: Serioys?!  RUN oUT IN THE OPEN?/
WHERE THE BULLETS
ARE FLYING?

IV =
BeEN CALLED

2 YoU QeMLLY
heE CRAZY,
AREN'T YOU?!

WoRSe.

| ]
10 867 S| oUT IN THe OFeN,
WHeRe T CAN GET
KILLED..?!

STAY Heee TILL T
GET KILLED OR RUN

THES 1S GONNR
' 8¢ h SHoeT LD Jf
D) FHICT EINON..

eLLIoT,
You'e ey
UNUSUAL. T'M
STRTING TO
LIke You!

GREAT! MADE
Ak New FRIEND! We
CAN PUT THAT ON




N Unfortunately, some
(| friendships die just as quickly.







\

A
% ELLIOT WRIGHT

R
L1

SAMUEL FRANKLIN

EAD OR ALIV

m Two lawless bastards on the run for their savage crimes. W‘

Contact the Town Sheriff should any drifters resembling
the men in the above sketches be seen.

‘” REWARD ™.’
$5,000 PER HEAD
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