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GONE WITH THE WIND, REVISITED

In 1979, Moebius and Jean-Michel Charlier found themselves
embroiled in a business argument over their popular western series Lt. Blueberry, with their French
publisher Dargaud. As a result, the two creators decided to temporarily halt their work on Blueberry
and create a new series. This is how, and why, Mississippi River was originally serialized in Metal
Hurlant (the comics magazine co-founded by Moebius) in 1979.

Once again, Charlier and Moebius proved prophetic in their experiment with the then traditional
format of the classic high adventure story. Unlike almost any other comparable book of the period,
Mississippi River is a totally anti-heroic story. None of the characters exhibits any noble emotions for
any length of time and everyone ultimately proves ready and willing to betray anyone else, provided
that it is in his or her own interest.

Cutlass himself, though resourceful, cuts a far less heroic figure than Blueberry. He has neither the
moral sense of the battered cavalry lieutenant, nor his genius in desperate situations. Cutlass's plans
backfire more often than not, and only blind luck or momentum seem to help him to stay alive. He is,
and ultimately remains, a loser. Today, we would call such a story “grim”, and only Moebius’s artful
representation of a Louisiana sun-drenched by day, shadow-draped by night, saves the book from
being dark in look as well as style.

For ten years, Mississippi River remained a one-shot book in Charlier and Moebius's biography.
However, before his untimely death in '89, Charlier wrote one more Jim Cutlass story entitled “The
Nights of New Orleans”. That story is now being drawn by young French artist Christian Rossi, whose
previous graphic novel, Lea, The Confessions of Julius Antione (in collaboration with Serge Letendre)
was recently published in English.

So maybe there’s still a chance that Cutlass will win after all!

Hehl

e Do o ety Leffice
d




ML

SCISEIETL RIVER

TR = : PSS THREE \

|| FeBruary, A S ) ACES ! SURE -~

| 1861. THE g : e . ! i LOOKS LIKE THIS AN
ALABAMA POOR BOY AIN'T

GOT LUCK ON 1S
SIPE, LULU ! A

GUEEN HEADS
SOUTH

THROUGH THE
MUDDY WATERS
OF THE MIGHTY -
MISSISESIPPI .
FOR MORE
| THAN AN HOUR,
o A Vvicious
| CARD GAME
HAS BEEN
UNDERWAY IN
THE FIRST

CLASS
SALOON .. |——

B i

==

T
AFRAID YOU'RE N
GONNA HAVE T'

TRUST ME FOR TH'
NEXT HAND,
MISTER PLAY-
FAIR ..

WHY, IT SOUNDS T' ME LIKE
YOU'RE ACCUSIN' ME O’
CHEATIN' | T WANT A PUBLIC

YOU'D BE BETTER OFF
STAYIN' QUTTA IT,
SUGAH ! YOU AIN'T 7

MORE LIKE

UP T' BEATIN'
JOHNNIE YOUR APOLOGY, BOY , OR IT'M
PLAYFAIR ! HANDS'RE GONNA HAVE T' GIVE YOU
TOO DAMN A WHIPPIN' /
SLicK !

'SIDES,
T ONLY
PLAY FER
CASH ON TH'
BARRELHEAD.

GET UP,BOY! LET'S | B

WITH A COLT AS Y’

| se€ IF YER AS anoy | NI
ARE WITH YER




SO YOU WANNA
PLAY WITH YER :
FIsTs, YA LI'L. M

| PIPSGRUEAK 7 4

NOTHIN' ?
AN’ SERIOUS, CAPTAIN .
HERE 'S THIS @%N'I;l:fM;\N
ACCIDENTALL
YOURS  RAN INTO MY
: FIST !




YOoU MAY BE NO
BIGGER'N A WET
MUSKRAT , SUGAH,
BUT YOoU SURE
KNOW HOW

JOHNNIE'S SO
6o0PD THAT
NO ONE

cCoULP &
CATCH 'IM IN TH'
ACT ! AN' HE'S
BEEN KNOWN TO
SHOOT THOSE
WHO PIP --
ALWAYS N

I WAS A CHAMPION AT WEST POINT. I'M
ON LEAVE, 'FORE I HAVE T' REPORT 1O
MY NEW POST...

BY THE WAY,
MY NAME'S
JIM

YOoU COULD 'VE '
WARNED ME BEFORE,
PARLIN'!

IT'S TIME YU
FIGGERED THAT
ONE OUT, SUGAH !
JOHNNIE'S MY

FRIEND, AN' MY
PARTNER. OR
WAS, 'CAUSE
AH'M DUMPIN'
‘IM NOW !
WELL, THANKS
FOR

SO LONG,
DARLIN' ! WHY
DIDN'T ANYONE
WARN ME 'BouT
PLAYFAIR 'FORE SINCE YOU
\  WE PLAYED 7 CAME
ABOARD , YOU

HAVEN'T STOPPED
BENDPIN' OUR EARS
'BOUT YOUR DAMN
LINCOLN !

I WAS BORN IN
TH' SOUTH, SIR,
AN! THAT MAKES
ME MORE PROUD T'
SHARE MR. LIN-
COLN'S IPEALS!

WE DON'T CARE
MUCH FOR 'IM
AN' 1S YANKEE
FRIENPZ IN

THESE PARTS'

WELL. WE DON'T WANT
A SECOND FIGHT TO-
NIGHT, THOUGH I'M A
PRETTY GOOD BOXER MY-
SELF, &2 WHY DON'T WE
LEAVE |IT THERE, SIR.
BUT WHY HAVE YOU COME
BACK, IF YOoU PON'T
APPROVE OF OUR
WAY OF LIFE 7

YOUR FAMOUS \ \
SCOUTHERN HOSPITALITY!
I JUST LEARNED 'BOUT

AN INHERITANCE IN
NEW ORLEANS,

WHICH MIGHT GIVE
ME ENOUGH

MONEY T' HUIT




AN UNCLE I
NEVER MET
LEFT ME

HIS

TO YOUR GODDAMN
LINCOLN AN' 1S
WRETCHED THEORIES !
THE DEVIL TAKES

(AI.L THIS'S THANKS
N

THE SLAVES

STABLED UP
FRONT FREED
'THEvaEL.VE.é
AN'RE TRYIN'
T' ESCAPE !

DON CLAY ‘THE éL.Ave'é-
B'LONG T' HIM . THEY
WERE TRYIN' T' MAKE
;7 THEIR WAY UP NORTH,

BUT CLAY
CAUGHT UP
Y

ON THE RORE-
PECK , THE
REBEL
SLAVES ARE
| HOPELESSLY
ouT-
NUMBERED...

PUT
DOWN YOUR
WEAPONS,
YOU FCOLS,
OR WE'LL
SHOOT EVERY
LAST ONE OF

YOU DOWN
BAS ROUGE'LL

BE PUN-
ISHED !

BAS ROUGE : DAMN ! LET ME o '
HE'S JUMPIN THROUGH | THAT SON- | (it 545 T
A B UVABITCH IS MINE ! R T C_ G T
WATER ! : I'M GOIN' T' GET RID THAT EWAMP
OF gggﬁ’&% AN’ RAT'S ALREADY




|5'IJPI?ENLYm

YOU REALLY HAVE TURNED
INTO A YANKEE, THINKIN'
EVERYTHIN' CAN BE BOUGHT!
KEEP YOUR MONEY ! THAT
DAMN SLAVE KILLED MY
OVERSEER , AN' NO
ONE'S GOIN' TO STOP
ME FROM SHOOTIN'
‘IM POWN -- 'SPECIALLY 4
N NOT You !

ARE A
STUB-

BORN

NO DUELIN' ON
BOARD MY SHIP,

GEN'LEMEN ! PUT

YOUR WEAPONS AWAY
AN' CLEAR OFF

YOU AGAIN 7 BLAST [T T' T ISN'T A
HELL ! WHAT GIVES You TH' T%ME‘Q%‘QNI: HE'S

PROPERTY , AN' T OWN
‘IM ! WITH RIGHT &2’
LIFE AN’ PEATH !

HUMAN BEIN'
T' LIVE
FREE,SIR!

TAKE THIS GLN !
DEFEND YOUR-
SELF, YOU DAMN
LINCOLN -

YOU ! THREE
TIMES WHAT
HE'S

PUSH 'IM OVER -
BOARD, BOYS ! SEND
I\ TO JOIN BAS
ROUGE , SINCE 'E
LIKES 'IM &O

GO
ON, CLAY !
KiLL TH'
PAMNED
ABOLITION-

[ ONE MINUTE, YOUNG MAN | NBl WE'LL MEET

I'M CONFININ' UP AGAIN,

S YOU T' YOUR \ CUTLASS.,..
Y

ABIN ! YOU AIN'T
PONE NOTHIN'
BUT CAUSE TROU-
BLEQQINGE you

HEY ! HOLP ON
THERE ! THIS
AIN'T RIGHT !




You TWO !
LoCK THIS

THAT
BASTARD HELPED
A SLAVE T’
ESCAPE ! HE'S AN
ACCOMPLICE ! TH'
LAW SAYS HE'S

GOTTA BE ROW AT BATON ROUGE,
ARRESTED AND AN’ LET TH' AUTHOR-
TURNED OYER N\ ITIES TAKE CARE

5 i
AUTHORITIES !

THIS FELLA'S A
CRIMINAL , CAPTAIN !
IF YOU DON'T LOCK
M UP,YOU'RE 'S
ACCOMPLICE , TOO!
A AN’ YOU'LL Hm;s
T' ANSWER T
; A JUDGE !

SORRY, SR, BUT 8
THESE MEN HAVE TH'
LAW ON THEIR SIPE !
T'M GONNA HAVE T'
LOCK YOU UP. T'LL PUT
YOU ASHORE TOMOR-

WHY'D THE
CAPTAIN TALK
‘BOUT GoOP'S

HERE'S
YOUR
JAIL,

FRIEND !

HA ! HA! HA !

PLAYFAIR SURE AS
HELL KNEW WHAT HE
WAS DOIN' ! PEOPLE'S
ALL RILEP UP IN
BATON ROUGE THESE
PAYS | 'CAUSE OF
SOME ABOLITION -

15T PREACHER
FROM THE NORTH !

THAT IPIOT HELPED A
BAND O’ SLAVES ESCAPE,
AN’ THEY PIDN'T HAVE
NOTHIN' BETTER T' DO THAN
COME BACK AN' SLIT

™ THROATS O -—\
R OLD
MASTERS , ﬁ,"gff

!

'CLUDIN TH'
CLUDIN TH Vo

NO QUESTION BUT
I'LL BPE HUNG IN BATON
ROUGE ! TH' WHOLE
DAMN PLACE MUST'VE
TURNED ‘GAINST
TH' YANKEES !

AN' T
HELPED A BLACK
T/ EGCAPE , TOO! GUESS
I WiLL BE SETTLIN'

IN TH! SOUTH -- SiIX
FEET UNDER-
GROUND !

TH' FAMOUS
SOUTHERN HOSPITAL -
ITY ! HA! WHAT AN
IDIOT I'VE BEEN ! WHEN
I THINK I MOVEDP
HEAVEN AN' EARTH
T GET POSTED

POWN HERE !




SAMUEL ! IT'M TH'
CAP'AIN'S BOY! HE'S
UP ON TH' BRIDGE,
S50'S I MANAGED T’

WHY'RE
STEAL TH' KEY T’ YER

CELL FROM ‘1S CABIN . T HELPING BAS
g ME , 5 / ROUGE !
SAMUEL / ALL BY YER
LONESOME ,
‘GAINST ALL
O’ "EM !
MASSA ! CER S
[ NO NOISE !
THEY'S A A B O
GUARP, POOR
gbgglppig’ / PARKIES ! 80
NOW, /M
~N ON A CHAIR GONNA
LEANIN’ UP SAVE
A ON TH’

CABIN

PUT TH' KEY
BACK IN TH’
CAPTAIN'S

TH' GUARD,
AN' JUMP
OVERBOARP !
IF YA GO
ASHORE AT
BATON ROUGE,
YouU's ;4_/?9
IT!

MASSA !

FREE !
NOW I'VE
GOTTA JUMP!
BRR! ALL
THAT BLACK
WATER MUST |
BE FREEZIN'! - |

JUST AIN'T NO
MY STYLE ! £

|1 SIRREE }
1




- HE MANAGED T' OPEN
g TH' POOR AN’ KNOCK
OUT TH' GUARD . HE
MUST'VE JUMPED INT'
TH' RIVER ! HE'S LONG
GONE BY NOW !

YOU'LL
ANSWER FOR
THIS, CAP-
TAIN ! I'M
GOIN' T' LET
THE MARSHAL

CARRY THAT T’ TH’
FLAMINGO !

ALL THIS'S
FER JUST ONE
LAPY ? SHE MusT
CHANGE CLOTHES
A AWFUL LoT!

IT SURE
PO WEIGH
A TON! YES,
SIR !

MY DRESSES !
WHAT'VE YOU DONE
WITH MY
DRESSES ?

I HAD T
THROW 'EM
AWAY T' MAKE

ROOM ! BUT
HERE, I'LL
GIVE YOU TWICE
WHAT THEY'RE

| AN HOUR LATER,
| IN A ROOM AT THE
]l FLAMINGO..

JOHNNIE'S
SURE T' COME
RUNNIN' AFTER ME.
HOW BORIN'. THERE'S

Ve

WHERE'RE
YA GOIN',
LuLy
A\ BELLE?

UNDERSTAND,
DARLIN' I IT WAS
EITHER THAT, OR
JUMPIN' INTO TH' RIVER .

YOU THAT I'M NOT
REAL FOND OF

WATER.. =

AH'VE HAD
IT WITH You,
JOHNNIE ! AH'M
LEAVIN' | AH’VE
FOUND ME A JoB
HERE ! YOU !
BOYS | BRING ME
MY TRUNK !

I WANTED T/
LEAVE SOONER, BUT
YOU WEREN'T
DRESSED, AN' A
GENTLEMAN ALWAYS
SPARES A LADY'S
MODESTY ... TOO

AND I/VE GOTTA TELL- N

YOU BASTARD !
PIG ! GET TH' HELL
OUTTA HERE,
'FORE AH GO
YELLIN' FOR
THE
MARSHAL !




B |T'S 100 SOON FOR
DB My DESCRIPTION TO'VE

b BEEN SPREAD 'ROUND, /it

A FEW SECONDS

LATER .. 'BETTER ENJOY

THAT BEER,
YANKEE ! I1T's
GONNA BE

T/ TH’ HEALTH
OF SOMEONE
DEAR T' ME--

ME !

MORNIN',
PLAYFAIR .
HOW'S THAT

BETTER'N YOURS
1S GONNA BE
SOON  BoY ! I
CAME T' TAKE
CARE O' LULU

BELLE, AN' 'STEAD:
I FOUND YOU !

MIGHTY FINE

SURPRISE !

e e

o

NO BLooD N/ AIN'T THAT RIGHT! YOU'RE NOT
IN HERE , IN ABOUT TWENTY JUST GONNA
PLEASE ! SECONDS ! HA! HA ! SHOOT DOWN

TAK&ggARE o’ BETTER START A'i\ JJQAIZMED

B PRAYIN' fiite MAN 7
| BuUSINESS /A IANSEE 4 an g
\  OUTSIDE ! '

Al

THIS SURE
DON'T SEEM
LIKE A REAL
QUIET PLACE,
BARKEEP. T'M
AFRAID YOU'RE
GONNA LOSE
MY BUSINESS!

A
4l Ji]
d‘j’.filﬁ@_

YEP ! JUST LIKE
WE SHOOT DOWN
COWARDS THAT
R/ FUSE T' FIGHT,
AN’ HELP DARKY
MURDERERS

AIN'T MURDER ,
O IT'S AN EXECU-
) TION ! EMPTY

YER GLASS,
YANKEE !

WANT,
ESCAPE | THIS JOHNNIE !




DPON'T
' DO ANYTHIN'
STUPID ! 82
LONG , LULU
BELLE,
PARLIN' !

WATCH OUT ! "
BEHIND YOU ! WITH LIGHTNING SPEED, CUTLASS

THROWS HIMSELF BACKWARDPS AGAIN
THE SWINGING POORS, KNOCKING DPOW
THE TWO NEWCOMERS...




Y

A HORSE
THIEF,
TOM !
BLICK TH'
51'2;:‘&75 L

AN
RRY !

L

Re \ '..:I’
:l..' gjr ._ T Ky 3= ’ : < W . V'
== . com_T. o Y
I DIDN'T 150ad | ) NG
d —\ EVERYTHIN' 25 '/f
, ! | m—
4 L - . b
‘ .
» /
y c
$ )

FRIENDS,
PAL !




SOON, CUTLASS REACHES
THE EDGE OF TOWN ...

!A FEW SECONDS LATER...

NO USE
RUNNIN'" AFTER

TAKE
A HORSE WITH A COUPLE
NO RIDER. IF O' MEN AN'
TH' YANKEE SEARCH TH'
gEGEED sz BANK:‘:G’ e
UMP INT' TH' ;
RIVER, HE'S GO ON A WAYS
BROKEN ‘IS

THIS RIVER'S
GOTTA EMPTY INT' TH'
MISS|SsIPPI. IF T JUST
GO 'LONG WITH TH' CURRENT,
T'LL GET FAR ENOUGH AWAY,
AN’ WON'T LEAVE NO

MAYBE I'LL
BE ABLE T' LOSE ‘E
THIS wAy !

NAH ! HE

WOULDN'T
FORGOT T’ HAVE HAD TH'

LOOK UNDER TIMéEAT' oug\a»
cK U

NO HIPIN' )7 TH

PLACE,

JAPTER
UMPIN'
NEITHER. R

T'MORROW, I'LL BE
IN NEW ORLEANS,
JUST IN TIME T' GET
MY INHERITANCE AN’
SELL IT FAST! I'VE
HAD IT WITH THEIR
YFAMOUS SOUTHERN
HOSPITALITY."

o
o




THE NEXT DAY, IN NEW ORLEANS.., [Fz o YES, SUH !
E THERE 'S TWC
\ . / . MXW o Yyou!
MY... YoU'LL HAVE
N MISTUH 3 COUSIN !
| cUTLASS | T =40 ‘/07: i
I WASN'T EXPECTIN' 2 =
YOU ANYMORE ! 5 32N
YOU'RE JUST IN TIME! SRS
I WAS PREPARIN' '
TO READ YOUR ¢
UNCLE'S WILL T©O
YOUR COUSIN
CAROLYN !
. | |
o B 2215 \
.-\ 4 . 'I Jl’
) el
\ = |
‘ 1§l |
-
YOU'R REL
2 oAt Tm;f@ o on KINELY ALSO, HE WORRIED THAT A HEH ! HEH ! To BE CANDID,
THAT MY OL' UNCLE  |HiS Gop-DALGHTER, | | 1TURG GAL WOLLDNT BE ABLE | N Ky o oiae
EVER MADE DURIN' YOU WERE HIS TO RUN A PLANTATION ALL BY \\_, oL FooL
R e HERSELF, 60'S HE LEFT : DREAMED
AN - EVERYTHIN' T2 You TWO ﬂ THAT
> _ (o JOINTLY! NO GUESTION O’ : ] MAYBE
IF I WAS S L SELLIN' OR SPLITTIN' IT - You' D
HIM, I'D'VE LEFT R IN TWO ! MARRY
EVERYTHIN’ | MAKIN' T
\Q_\-r' You !
: CFFICIAL
Ser l[__( R = AS IT
- = I

AN

A YOUR
UNCLE PIDN'T
WANT 0 DISIN-
HERIT HIS HALF-
BROTHER'S SON,
EVEN IF HE WAS
A STRANGER...

' TAKE YOUR HANDS
OFF MY FIANCEE , OR
IT'LL.. OH! TH'

YANKEE FROM TH'
ALABAMA
&UEEN !

I..ER..YOU'RE A FINE
LOOKIN' MAN , COUSIN
TIM,
BT M‘»

YOU TWO' VE Bw YT
ALREADY MET? S g o
vert | SRS
IE, :

=" LuCK !
il z ;
W =
_-_../"f_:;‘ |
""“-..f\T! .'l *I
2 .JO::\‘EO | | ‘




i T S
I'DSAY! THIS 'S THIS SIDES , YOU FORGE
MAN 1S A YANKEE LUNATIC YOUR THERE A NARMED
Ple THAT FIANCE, \EaN'N T BE
STANDS UP FOR CAROLYN 7 | T coY d é
DARKIES AN’ SURE 1S GONNA WRL;ILWU ABding Rase oy =
HELPED ONE COMPLICATE e YO 'RE O b
Seape T'm WILLIN' REAL CATCH , YANKEE !
ESCAPE ! T/ TAKE oB- LAWYER'LL BE OUR
THINGS AREN'T
WITH A Youz e
FAIR i <\ st
//__H‘"'\_ [ s
_-“‘"‘"- = ~
_ A b b |
f

[[NOW, OUT | LET'S DEAL WITH
THIS BETWEEN US LIKE
GENTLEMEN ! OUT, I

I'M ALSO GOIN' T’
TAKE CARE O' THIS
SILLY BUSINESS O’
TOINT OWNERSHIP... '

YOU THINK I'M A FOOL, CUTLASS 7 T
EMPTIED IT OUT BEFOREHAND, BUT
DON'T WORRY, IT'LL BE MISSIN'
ONE SPENT BULLET WHEN T
LOAD 'ER BACK UP!
AFTER YOU'RE
PEAD, O' COURSE!
NOW, SIT

DON !
FOR
HEAVEN'S

POLICE!

DUEL, CLAY?
BUT THERE AIN'T
ANY BULLETS
IN TH'

CHAMBER !

NO USE
CALLIN'
FOR HELP,
EITHER.
YOU'D BE
DEAD FIRST.
NOW , FIND
SOME ©O' THAT
OFFICIAL
PAPER --
| THERE MUST
a BE SOME IN
THAT
PRAWER --
AND WRITE
WHAT T
TELL
Y o

WANTED BY
THE POLICE...”

THANK GOD
FOR CAUTIOUS
LAWYERS ! A
PERRINGER !

NN

NN
S

s)

A

g / 4




V., AND ABOUT TO TAKE PART IN A DUEL WHICH " GIVE_ME THAT,
b\ AN’ SAY YOUR —

MAY RESULT EITHER IN MY DEATH OR MY IMPRISON - -—
MENT , HEREBY RENOUNCE ALL MY RIGHTS TO MY (S S —
INHERITANCE IN FAVOR OF MY COUSIN ; CAROLYN . (4 Y
SIGNED. ] rf;

e e

PERFECT !
BY TH' TIME
THEY
BREAK DOWN
TH' DOOR, I'LL
HAVE RE -
LOCAPED YOUR

AN’ You
STONE COLD

DEAD ! |

—

RN P

L




THE CARRIAGE HEADPS TOWARDS,

E POCKS AT BREAK -NECK LOOKS LIKE
TEPEED,.. = A PADDLE -
WHEELER'S GETTIN'
READY T’
LEAVE !

B

) Al

SOMEONE
CALL TH'
POLICE !

4

\ ko
s\ [
TH' 34
ALABAMA o a,
QUEEN v \ifr"
AGAIN | WHAT {.‘ Y|l
A COIN- L4 Al
CIPENCE ! ¢

FOR TH'

\ BPRIDGE!

WHAT TH'... Z NOT You AGAIN!

: FULL SPEED AHEAD,

SKIPPER ! NOT UPSTREAM
EITHER, WE'RE GOIN'

N DOWN ! HURRY
: ’é
-

e v upe, or
Zz YOU'RE
(R DEAD !

ONLY
TH'
LOUISIANA
BORPER !
THERE é\w'-r

N
TELEGRAPH

THEY'RE
AFTER Us !
HU&S TH'
BANK AN’
PUT ‘ER AT
FULL
STEAM !

FOR
cGor'S

SAKE ; MAN,
TH' BOILER'S

THERE ! WAVELAND ! T MEANS
WE'RE IN MISS|SSIPP) !
THAT'S WHERE I GET OFF !
DON'T BOTHER
WRECKIN' YOUR TUB T'
CHASE ME !




‘BYE, SKIPPER,
AN’ THANKS !

NOW, I'VE GOTTA
FIND MYSELF A HORSE
'FORE TH' LOCALS

FIND OUT ‘BOUT

ME !

I SHOULD BE
SAFE NOW ! BUT MY
INHERITANCE 'S
UP IN SMOKE ! Top BAD,
COUSIN CAROLYN WAS
MIGHTY PRETTY.. THERE'S
NOTHIN' LEFT T'/ Po
BUT REJOIN My
REGIMENT IN
CHARLESTON...

THAT NIGHT,
AVOIDING AlLL
TOWNS , CUTLASS
RIDES AT
BREAK -NECK
PACE, AND
CROSSES FROM
MISS|SSIPPI
INTO ALABAMA,
PUTTING ONE
MORE BORDPER
BETWEEN HIMSELF
AND LOUISIANA .

SHE'S TH' BEST HORSE
IN TOWN . BUT YOU'RE
PRENCHED, AN! IT'S
FIXIN' T' GET
PARK...

Tk
CAPSIZED
WHILE
FISHIN'. Z'VE
GOTTA GET
BACK T' NEW
ORLEANS
'FORE MY
FAMILY GETS

NOW, NOW, CAROLYN ,
YOU'RE TOO YOUNG
TO BE CRYIN' FOR
THAT BLACKGUARD
CLAY ! JIM'S pocU -
MENT MAKES YOou
THE SOLE PRO-

TWO WEEKS LATER , ON MARCH 1, 1861,
TOO MILES TO THE EAST, LT. JIM
CUTLASS REACHES CHARLESTON AND
1S POSTED To ONE OF THE FORTS

DEFENDING THE HARBOR... ‘

N\ SN

CRAZY IDEA, ASKIN'
T! STAY IN TH’ SOUTH.
T HOPE T WON'T LIVE
TO REGRET IT ! BUT AT
LEAST, HERE , AT FORT
SUMTER, T OUGHTA
BE SAFE FROM THOSE
LUNATIC
SOUTHERNERS !

BuT
THAT'S
WHO I7Mm
THINKIN '

OF --
JIM !

-

PRIETOR...

HOWEVER , A MONTH
AND A HALF LATER,
ON APRIL 12, 186,
THE CURTAIN WOULD
RISE ON A TRAGEDY
THAT WOULD LAST
FOR FOUR YEARS AND
COST THE LINES OF
OVER 600,000 PEOPLE...
WHEN THE
CONFEPERATE
CANNONS EBIRED
THE FIRST SHoTS
OF THE &iIVIL
WAR ON FORT
SUMTER !




1 BY A DELUGE OF FIRE
Bl AND LEAD. EVENTUALLY,
ITS COMMANDER,
MAJOR ANDERSON ,

-] HAVING SPENT ALL
HIS AMMUNITION,
WAS FORCED TO
SURRENDER. HE WAS |
ALLOWED THE HONORS
OF WAR, AND HE AND
HIS 81 MEN WERE
PERMITTED T
LEAVE ON A LNION

WITH THEM, | Era S A I'LL BE DAMNED IF THOSE

THEY TOOK R XG0 | : MADMEN DIDN'T WIND UP GETTIN'
| THE FIRST / e 79 ME AFTER ALL ! PAR ! AT LEAST,
| CASUALTY / o, | ' BY TH’ TIME I'M UP AN’ ABOUT,
'.:. OF THE WAQIH / N : R e S

(

— |.: \‘D:*l:ﬁ

r'.

28

i @
-\ ;

FOOLISH HOPE ! THE WAR HAD
BARELY BEGLUN , AND WoOLULD
EVENTUALLY PLUNGE THE COUNTRY
INTO A BLOODY NIGHTMARE. IN
JULY, A HEALED BUT DISPIRITED
JIM CUTLASS JOINED A UNION
CAVALRY REGIMENT UNPER THE
ORPERS OF GEN. SHERMAN, JUST
IN TIME TO TAKE PART IN THE
BATTLE ©OF BULL RUN, THE FIRST
OF THE MANY MASSACRES HE
WAS TO BEHOLD BEFORE THE
END OF THIS TRAGIC EPOCH ...




ON APRIL 9, 1865, LEE SLIRRENDERED TO GRANT. ON APRIL 26TH,
JOHNSON SURRENPERED TO SHERMAN. FOR CUTLASS, IT WAS THE
PEGINNING OF A LONG, BORING PERIOP OF INACTIVITY...

YOU'RE GOING TO STAY \ o, g
IN THE ARMY , AREN'T f ¢ Sl !
T e B LA
Arong. ; : Gt ENOUGH

i) FOR ME !

SOON !

AT 00 10U N —Zve \b WAL WITH ALL THAT'S
YOU WERE AS NEVER HAPPENED .,
PENNILESS AS —~| | SEEN IT, YOUR PLANTA-
THOUGH. TION AND
TH’ WAR YOUR COUSIN
R OKE \/(“) M|@+:;r ;(JgHBE
ouT - IN SU
WHERE 'S JUST W Go0D
THIS LAND WHEN I _ SHAPE!
OF YOURS, INHERITED - :
CUTLASS 7 CYPRESS LOPGE,
L, A PLANTATION
‘ OUTSIDE
o' NEW
A CRLEANS .
) AT LEAST
HALF OF IT. _
TH'
REST
BELONGS
T MY
pfau o IT DON'T
EAL PRETTY :
MATTER
6AL—{ Tapnf NC,NE '; IivE
GOTTA
FIND ouT!

HOPE YoU

I'VE HAD IT WITH APVENTURE ! T .
WANT T' BE A PLANTER , LIVIN' QUIETLY
ON MY OWN

g
LAND !
HA 'HA! THAT'S

$ 200 IN BACK PAY, YOUR
HORSE AND GEAR ! THAT'S
ALL THE ARMY SAYS |IT OWES
YOU, CAPTAIN CUTLASS !

IT SURE
DON'T MAKE
ME A RICH

IF You
CHANGE YOUR

MIND , TIM ,
I'LL ALWAYS HAYE
A PLACE FOR You

IN MY
COMMAND !

GOoOoP LUCK , BUT IF T
WERE YOU , T WOULDN'T
SPEND T MUCH

TIME TRAVELING
AROUND DPOWN

SOUTH PRESSED
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|| LIBERTY, THE EX-LUNION CAPTAIN

HSL0WLY, SAVORING HIS NEWFOUND PEACE AND

| 400 - MILE JOURNEY T2 LOUISIANA ...

BEGINS HIS

HERE'S A
CHANCE FOR ME

T FOLLOW TH'
MATOR'S ADVICE
O AN” FIND ME
o SOMETHIN' SAFER
L=

SORRY , SUH,
BUT WITH TH'
WAR AN’ ALL,

HEY, REGAN, YOU SEE TH' GAME
___ THING I DO, O0R AM I

HALLUCINATIN' ?

| TELL ME, STRANGER,
YOU FIND THEM %
YELLER STRIPED 8
PANTS ON :
A DEAD
YANKEE 7

ME -

HOW'S
THIS : * T
GENERAL
ULYSSES 5.
GRANT" 7

RAISE YER GLASS AND REPEAT AFTUH

YT/ GENERAL ROBEEF’EV%

CRIMINY, YOU SAIP IT!
BOYS | LOOKS LIKE GET 'IM, DON !

THIS FELLA AIN'T TOO
'TACHED T''15 NECK !




C'MON, Y'ALL PON'T
WANNA GET RILED OVER
SUCH A STUPID THING !

WHY, I'M
GONNA ...
GONNA ...
GRRR...

HE'S BLUFFIN'! LET'S
TAR AN' FEATHER 'IM

AT
LEAST !

HOLD ON A MINUTE,
BOYS ! IF TH' FELLA'S
TELLIN' TH' TRUTH ,
I DON'T WANT MY
SALOON...

WHY
PON'T WE
HOLD ONTO ‘IM

"TIL TH' TROOPS

GET HERE ?

SAY, BARKEEP, I'M MAJOR CRIMMON'S
AIDE PE CAMP. HIS REGIMENT'S GONNA BE
HERE IN AN HOUR. HIS ORDERS ARE T' GET
TH' STABLES READY, FIX UP FIVE ROOMS
FOR TH' OFFICERS , AN’ HAVE
ENOUGH COLD BEER FOR
ALL TH' MEN...

EVERYTHIN'

BETTER BE

RIGHT . THE
MATOR CAN BE
REAL PAD-
TEMPERED !

YoUu PON'T
MIND SEEIN'
THIS WHOLE

TOWN GO UP
IN FLAMES !

RS
GONNA
BE MIGHTY
INTERESTIN'
IF IT'S LIKE
THAT ALL TH'
WAY T/ NEW
ORLEANS !

S0, AVOIDING
THE TOWNS,
WHERE THE

ATTRACT LUN-
PLEASANT
ATTENTION ,
CUTLASS
FINALLY
ARRIVES IN

CAN YO
FIND MR . B

NEW ORLEANS...

TELL ME WHERE I MIGHT
TH' LAWYER 7

HE'S PEAD,
MISTAH | HIM AN’ HIS
WHOLE FAMILY WAS

KILLED THREE YEARS AGO,

WHEN TH’ LUNION TooK
TH' CITY. IT SURE WAS
A SIGHT ! EVERYTHIN'
'ROUND HERE WAS
BURNIN' AN'...

u

EAUREGARD,




8 7 DAMNED IF TH’ WAR DIDN'T
MAKE A FINE MESS 'ROUND HERE.
I'M BEGINNIN' T/ WONDER IF T'M
GONNA FIND COUSIN CAROLYN
AN' CYPRESS LODEE IN TH'
SAME STATE AS THESE
COTTON FIELDS .

ALY} W}A/
\ ‘\“
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AN' WITHOUT
ANY SLAVES
T’ PLANT AN’
HARVEST,
IT'S GONNA
BE A

HELLUVA JOoB
T GET
\ STARTED !

BUT CUTLASS NEVERTHELESS
CONTINUES TO RIPE UP THE
HILLSIPE ; AND SOON...

AX] THERE'S A HOUSE ON
TOP OF THAT HILLSIDE !

ekl A

IMPRESSIVE !
LOOKS LIKE
SLEEPIN' BEAUTY'S
CASTLE ! NOT A PANE
o' CLASS LEFT WHOLE,
AN’ NO LIGHTS. LOOKS
LIKE THERE'S NOTHIN' BUT
GHOSTS HERE , AN' THAT
BELL SURE PIPN'T
BOTHER 'Em !

! WELL HIDPEN, TOO!
VE SET OFF SOME
LARM BY CROSSIN TH'
I JUST TH' KIND O
E T/_WAKE TH’
PEAD !




HE ISN'T
MOVIN' !
UNCLE ZEB !

I'VE 6OT A BAD FEELIN'
‘BOUT THIS ! %

SO PO I, JEREMIAH !
THIS'LL BE TH'
THIRTEENTH. A REAL
UNLUCKY
NUMBER !

You ot
THAT
RIGHT , OL'
MAN ! PDON'T
MOVE AN’
DON'T ;{\AAKE

AN
NOISE !

LORD A’
MIGHTY ! THA'S
TH' FIRST TIME
MISSY EVER

PONE

MISSEL

ONE !




MISSY WHO ? CAROLYN ?

LOOKS LIKE I'VE WOKE UP

SLEEPIN' BEAUTY AFTER ALL !

MOVE ! I'VE GOT A THING

OR TWQO T'SAY T' THIS YANKEE
v KILLER !

WE'S
ALL GONNA
HANG FOR
SURE , UNCLE

(

YOou BovS

YANKEES
'FORE ME 7

DIO IS A HEAP

U
O’ WRONG ’ROLJND
HERE, MISTUH ! ALL ‘
OF 'EM'RE BURIED

‘NEATH TH' BIG
OL' CEPAR !

T
<3 g

STARS AN’
GARTERS !
WHY'S THIS

YOu STILL
MADE A MIGHTY

CLEAN HOLE IN MY
HAT | YOU'RE A DAMN
FINE SHOT, COUSIN
CAROLYN !

TH' WAR
MADE FOR GOoD N
REFLEXES! I
WAS WAITIN' FOR
SOMETHIN', 80 WHEN
I HEARPD THE RIFLE
BEIN' LOADPED UP, I
JUMPED DPOWN 'FORE
YOU CouLp

SORRY
‘BOUT TH' MENU,
JIM, BUT WE'VE
BEEN LIVIN' ON TH'LI'L

I FIGURED

YOU'D BEEN
DEAD FOR AGES,

JIM ! I'M REAL PLEASED

BIT JERIMIAH AN’ ZEBR'S T KNOW YOU'RE ALIVE, WELL, TH'
BEEN ADLE T BUT WHAT CAUSED YoU R s,
T' COME POKIN' e

'ROUND BACK

7 COMPARED
T TH' SLOP IN TH'
ARMY, THIS

MEAL'S A REAL
FE




YOU SURE PID! IT'S JUITE AN BUT TH'
INHERITANCE WE'VE GOT T' SHARE LAND 'S STILL
COUSIN ! A FALLIN' DOWN HOUSE, THERE ! TH'
BROKEN UP, WORTHLESS FURNITURE PLANTATION'S
AN’ I ALMOST FORGOT : CASH ON WORTH
HAND, FOUR POLLARS !/ SOMETHIN,
Ang?f'r 2
IT =

‘TWEEN BEIN' TRAMPLED AN’ LYIN' HOW'D IT'S THANKS T
FALLOW, IT'S HARDLY WORTH A CYPRESS
TENTH O’ WRAT IT USED 10 BE ! LODGE YOUR YANKEE

FRIENDS , JIM

'SIDES, THREE QUARTERS OF IT'S FALL INTO A )
BEEN MORTGAGED T' TH' SUCH A = Tﬁ“gggf,’,ﬁ.mf ‘2‘? GF“H’
BUT HA ! HA ! WITH A PILE o
WE couLl COTTON WE COULDN'T
WHIP IT SELL, 'CAUSE O’
BACK INTCO TH' BLOCKAPE. IT
éHAPE! IN ROTTED ON TH’ DOCKS,
TIME T’/ HAVE | A MIGHTY BIG LosS
Adgi%g:*r .j/ : FOR US
il N !
i ‘ / /o PLANTERS !
b Al ' o 4
WITH N, > N v TAXES POUBLED
WHAT, (L P '\ 7 AN' MORE , 'CAUSE
MISTUH “ RN\ Ve O’ OUR WAR EFFORT,
TIM7? ‘ - N LATER , EVER'THIN’
THEY AIN'T 3 WE GREW WAS TAKEN
BUT UNCLE  \'A \ BY TH' ARMY, AN’
ZEB AN' ME ) ] \ : WHATEVER THEY
LEFT. PDON'T } e W o DIDN'T TAKE , I GAVE,
GOT NO 2a\\\¢ [F Q‘\.‘ ? WILLINGLY ! THAT WAS
ANIMALS T 20 MY WAY O’ FIGHTIN',
NEITHER, OR pX ’3 i, - SINCE I COULDN'T
ANYTHIN it 7 GO AN’ SIGN
T FARM Lt ATk P !
W(TH .[ J\‘<t{.r"" ",:’:
”;‘a{ / & -,J‘,‘E{/ oy

TH' GAL'S ARMED AN’ PARKIES ?
DANGEROUS ; AN' SHE'S ; HA ! HA ! I'LL
_ . GOT TWO SERVANTS! TAKE CARE
’ O'EM !
~ I WAS

PAID IN
CONFEDERATE

BONDS . YOU
CAN GUESS




THEY WERE NO BETTER ‘N ANIMALS ! WITH TH’ HANDFUL O’ PEOPLE STILL HERE, T
BUT MOSTLY, IT WAS TH’ TRIED T’/ DEFEND CYPRESS LODGE FROM THOSE MONSTERS -- WE KILLED A
YANKEES ! JUST 'RORE GOOD NUMBER OF 'EM, TOO -- BUT IN YAIN ..,
THEY TOOK NEW ORLEANS,
A COLUMN O’ RAIDERS(*) :

ATTACKED US...

"

(%) ONE OF THE TACTICS EMPLOYED|
BY THE UNION WAS TO DISPATCH —
POWERFULLY - ARMED CAVALRY

TE LINES IN ORDER T© : - q & : 4
CREATE THE MAXIMUM DEATH ! : & S » | 1% IN REPRISAL,
AND DESTRU e ol a ; REE _ THEY

DESTROYED
OR STOLE
EVER'THIN-
THEY CouLD!
THEY TooK
COUR LAST
MULE, AN’
EVEN TH'
SCRAWNIEST
CHICKENS !
THEY RAN
OFF MY LAST
SLAVES,
AN’ TORE
TH' CROPS

IT WOULD/'VE BEEN A
THOUSAND TIMES BETTER
IF THEY'D KILLED ME ,
Tmi ,5TEAD O"!/

N outLaws

s




= : SINCE THEN
I HAVEN'T i’ ™, .
CAROLIN ! , STOPPED WONDERIN' a | MSSED ONE
CAROLYN ! HOW I SURVIVED SINGLE YANKEE
L ; THIS wAY E..
THING THAT KEPT _ AL
ME FROM TAKIN'
MY LIFE IN
SHAME WAS
MY HATRED
g AN’ MY
DESIRE
FOR
RE-

MY ONLY

TWO
SERVANTS, 4
OLD ZEBIDIAH
AN’ /]
NEPHEW,
JEREMIAH,
HELPED ME
BURY TH'
BODIES IN TH'
Woops...

T' KEEP 'EM FROM TH' JoY o' EVICTIN' ME,
I'VE HAD T© KEEP MORTBAGIN’ TH' LAND,
TIL CYPRESS LOPGE WAS
ALMOST TOTALLY BANK-
RUPT ! THIS IS TH'’
END, JIM !

TH' FEW TIMES
SOMEONE
CAME LOOKIN'
FOR TH’ MISSIN'
MEN , I HID.
THEY ONLY FOUND
AN OLD MAN AN’ A
BOY, NOT TH' TYPE
T MURDPER PROUD
YANKEE SOLPIERS !
MEANWHILE , TH'
SCALAWAGS
WHO'D TAKEN
OVER FOR TH'
LUNION
RAISED TH'
TAXES
AéAlN/!!

ICAN'T
BELIEVE

" i ’ T —
. ; FOR A WHILE, THERE's | NEQ TH'  §
YO#I'I?HOBUE;TEQ - BEEN A BUNCH o' m@ﬁﬁ'r.’ HE'S \J’
TOOLS, SEEDS 1 VULTURES HAPPY T’ LREADY
At g~ / BUY OUT BANKRUPTED | BOUGHT
LP, LANDOWNERS AT SEVERAL

ALL'S WE CAN

DIRT LOW PRICES. | OTHER
GROW O

HERE'RE BEEN PLANTA-
ME FOR

A WEEK

IF I SELL OFF TH'
PLANTATION ,
MAYBE
THERE'LL BE
ENOUGH
LEFT OVER T’
BUY YOU A
TICKET
NORTH !




oD B

KEEPIN'
MINE !

POOR
CAROLYN !
WONPER WHAT'S
GOT INTO HER,
T' MAKE 'ER
GIVE UP S0 EASY?
THAT KIND O’
GAL DON'T ...
LESS SHE'S
COOKIN' UP SOME
SORT O’

MAYBE IT'S BETTER
THIS WAY. T WOULDN'T
HAVE HAD MUCH CHANCE
O’ FINDIN" A BEYEJ?

WE AIN'T
JUST GONNA
LET OUR -
THER - SELVES
WISE... BE

GO ON AN' TRY, JTIM, BUT
I'VE 'B80UT HAD IT ! YOU'D
BEST THINK ‘'BoOUT TH'
THOUSANDS ©' POLLARS
YOU/'RE GONNA NEED T’
GET THIS PLACE
RUNNIN’ AGAIN !
&' NIGHRT AN’
SWEET
PDREAMS !

r’

pre -
i “!{1&. [T

<
AT LEAST,
LET ME

I FIXED UPONE O' TH' LEAST BAD

ROOMS, MISTUH JIM . YOU'D BEST
KEEP A GUN NEXT T’ YOU. UNCLE
ZEB SAYS
THERE'S A
MESS Q'
SNAKES
HANGIN'
"ROUND

THIS
HOUSE !

~  ABSOLUTELY \
NOT! FAR AS I'M
CONCERNED,
YOU'LL ALWAYS
BE TH ONE THAT
FOUGHT FOR TH'
WRONG SIDE AN’
BETRAYED IS
HERITAGE |




YO;S.?,N | SO, LISTEN REAL GO0 T WHAT I'M SAYIN'!
e EVEN YOUR SCALAWAG FRIENDS WON'T DARE
b = TOUCH ONE OF TH' HEROCES OF SHERMAN'S ARMY.
©' THIN / MY APVICE TO YOU 1S, STAY CLEAR OUT OF HERE
JOH_‘;‘N'gé.é |  THAT'LL SPARE YOU SOME MIGHTY SERIOUS
Ol\éEE,ENHE; | TJ?CN?UOSLES.’
fl W,
WAR, AN' TWO, WHAT ABOUT MY GET
I WAS ON TWENTY-FIVE HUNPREDP 7./
TH POLLARS Z

WINNIN'
SIPE
WHIZH
YOU'VeE
GOTTA
APMIT,
rFoes
SIVE
ME A

54

: YOU HEARD ZON!
2Y, ; CON'T WOERY,
Bu-?cﬁn NOT THLAPS, WE'LL PAY yOU
ceeponsiale | WELL KEEF IT INTEREST! You
FoZ MY AS A LOAN HAVE MY WORD AS
ZeTNER! T'GET_ TH AN OFFICER AN' A
PA * / PLANTATION UP GENTLEMAN |
AN RUNNIN'

T s o s v

ETHIEE

o
.

NO W
YOU'VE GOT
ONE
MINUTE
T'Plck UP
YOUR
TRA<SH
AN' GET
OFF
OURrR .
PROPERTY '/

i

. ;&\*m ol WM[/@;&E@[W (i

‘\\
/ 5 P S
- ~\§\'&1 RN T~
—_— . a .

;Ifr;-, .4

vl é
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YOU'LL PAY FER
THIS, CUTLASS! AN'
AS FER TH' BITCH ,
I'LL STILL GET HER
LAND FOR
NOTHIN'! AN’

7 youz ¥
‘, MINUTE'S UFP,
JACKAL !

I'M LESS
SURE 'N YCOU,
JTIMMY ! HE'LL
BE LOCKIN' FOR
REVENGE! HE'S GOT
CONNECTIONS, AN'
CYPRESS LOPGE'S AN
2 AWFUL APPETIZIN'
MORSEL

HA HA! WE AIN'T GONNA
SEE HIM AGAIN !

IT'LL BE
Hi& WorRrF
'GAINST
THAT OF AN

EX- UNION
CAPTAIN.

T'LL BRING

UP TH' FACT
THAT
PLAYFAIR

TRIEFP T'HAVE

ME HUNG

FOR BEIN' A
YANKEE,

BACK WHEN

HE WAS

BEIN' A

FELRVENT

C‘C?’!\AFEPEF?-

T'LL CALL ON SHERMAN HIMSELF IF T HAVE ‘
T2 'SIPES, WE'LL PAY 'I'M BAcCK, uT
MEANWHILE, WE'VE 60T ENCUGH T'BUY
Uus sOME TCOOLS, SEEPS, AN
ANIMALS!

YEAHZ

WHAT ABouT

FIELD
HANDSZ

THE NEGRCE S ARE THE ONLY ONES UP
T WORKIN' IN TH' FIELPS, BUT NOW THAT
TH' YANKEES FREED '‘EM ALL, AN' PROMISED
‘EM LAND FOR
BETTER
WORKING
CONPITIONS...

WE'LL HIRE
SOME
CHINESE ! sTOP

; WORRYIN'




THAT NIGHT, IN NEW ORLEANS..

= S 7= 27y HE SAYS
: - HE COWNS
HALF TH' PLANTA -
TION! WITHOUT 'IM,
TH' LI'L BITCH WOULD'VE
GIVEN IN. BUT NOW,

¥ FPRECISELY! ACCIPENTS
HAVE BEEN KNOWN

TO HAPPEN. You

KNOW WHAT'S T¢o

THE NEXT l
MC’F-?NING'--'& SENP A
SUMMON S
TO CUTLASS Z BUT
WHAT FOE Z You CAN'T
PROVE THAT THEFT OF
4£2,.500! I CAN'T VERY

CUTLASS Z

SECUTE HIM,

THEY'VE GOT MY WELL Fece

Plci*ﬁf#ﬁgﬁg MONEY, AN' AS B e . AL Tm
WELL, WELL, LONG AS THAT ASKIN' YA,

AT A BASTARD 'S

k]
syrperice! £

HE'LL

BE ON 's
GUARDP, BUT
I'VE 6OT AN
IVEA. JUrPGE
BARTLETT
OWES ME ..

m- I
e = - THEEE'ﬁ
. ONLY ONE ROAP

'"TWEEN CYPRESS

I PUNNQ, APOLOGIZE FEE
TROUBLIN' HIM ! BUT IT
WON'T cOME T'THAT,
B'LIEVE ME! NOW, STOF

I'M SURE YOU CAN FINPZ SOMETHIN' IN
THAT COPE* OF YOURS IF YA TRY! C'MON ,
JUPBE, YA CAN'T SAY NO'! NOTP/

@\ AFTER ALL BUT

A\ ATLL T . LOPGE AN' NEW
L] Juicw | SAY TO Him ARG Sce Al ORLEANS. TH' MAN'S
SIS 5 QUESTIONS AN EX-UINI
nﬂ EALS ANC ; EX-UNION
I'VE LET WELL ! CAPTAIN ..
Lol SR YA IN HARUMPH ! T
Q| LIKE YOUR
PR . LITTLE GAMES
) ] x A3 | LESS AND? LESS,
,3 T o _ : | PLAYFAIR!

} v 'fﬁ%‘m{n ‘&3‘ ; - & NO WORRY 'BouT

34 - = :
! . Us MISSIN' 'IM! WE'LL ;
| ¥ THE NAPOLEONIC CIVIL COPE WAS b : " z : : .
e e i | = S Bt W BB
- = ;
, THAT AFTERNOON, A >
WATCH ouT STOP WORREYIN', PLAYFAIR ! CYPRESS LOPGE ... A V;_ﬁi‘ro;z ! :
FER TH' GAL. TVE GOT THIRTY MEN, AN’ USUALLY THAT AIN'T
SHE'S GOOP NEWS |

=
AOJE iEN{FI{iLPT%:EEV}gEEE? @({@W@ﬂﬂﬂ%

PANGEROUS ,
AN' SHE'S O TH' GAL
ALWAYS GOT MSE'F | SHE'LL T
A RIFLE BE AS GEEJLE TH' LIST O
ey HEE s GOOPS THAT TH'
PLANTATION
NEEDPS. WE'LL .
TH' ALARM
BELL! MAYBE
IT'S JERE-
MIAH Z
" =9
rouer 17!
HE AN' ZEB& A

Avolrz
SETTING G HE'S
COFF! WEARIN'
[ A BAPGE !
‘ TS A
PEPUTY
\ MARSHAL!

- |
o e
2y JE




A SUMMONS ! THEY WANT | AIN'T NONE O ' % JECEMIAH'LL GET
ME IN NEW ORLEANS MY BUSINESS ! YOUR BAG READY!
FIRST THING TOMORROW J BUT IT'S IN YOUR JEREMIAH! WHERE
MORNIN'/ WHAT'S OWN INTEREST ! TH' PEVIL'S THAT
- S0 URGENT, T'BE ON |
MARSHAL Z

IR,

._ | R =N N\ r
AN' BE CARE- 2 RN MEANWHILE
FUL, THE RoADs' e ' W IN ANOTHER

PLENTY PANGEROUS, NSRS : PART OF
SPECIALLY AT \ THE PLANTA-

YU BE A TRAITCR e N5y T WELL, IT'6 GONNA
TYOUR RACE! : GOTTA BE p COST'IM, BUT I'LL
SERVIN' THAT WHITE PLAYFAIR'S ) . :
BITCH LIKE YOuU ' TPIcKS | £ s o N }
EET I | e g
D You : —f . :
PESERVE T' ; Q\"gga' ggp
ou o'

LONG TRIP FROM
HERE T'NEW OR-
LEANS, I'P BEST

AN’ SLEEP IN TOWN
IF T WANNA BE AT
il o _ THgNuqrc;E'c_; N
1 7] 1C ! Y R 1 el '_ ; IME ) JEREMIAH !
u?‘f:%??ff II &LLM%;E ST g il TVORROW! LUBY WHERE THE DEVIL'VE
ANYTHIN' YOU A : w7 A YOU BEEN Z HURRY
. _ SRR ¢ TUH JIM'S BAG !

PON'T WORRY, T CAN TAKE STILL, LOCK \ =

CARE O'MYSELF! SOMEONE'S YOURSELF IN | e T INE !
IT BOTHERSME TO Y SOTTA PROTECLT CyPRESE T'NIGHT. ! e L TCEE o

. ! ' '
LEAVE YOU HEREALONE. | (ODGE ! 'SiDES, T WoRE T'NOT || T'LL COME : ot e v RoNT
ANYTHIN'. WHY PON'T ) "I couLr HOLD MY HEAD sooN's il Sl gt ]

YOU COME WITH MEZ UP HIGH ABAIN .|' = ] - YOou WHO




- [ LATER, AT . \
THERE'S 'R BOY! GALLOP cYPResS LoDsE.Y JEREMIAH, T'NIGHT,
; B CON AHEAD AN' LET TH' ' ' YOU AN' UNCLE ZEB'LL
| \ J_‘.q OTHERS KNOW, JOEY, BUT & ‘u&QﬂF& TAKE TURPNS KEEPIN'
VSRR AL CoN'T LET 'IM SEE YOU! LORDY ! |8 ) e i WATCH, JUST LIKE
L § IT SURE PAINS ME T'KILL A ¢ ” PURIN' THE WAR !
e W/ES  UNION cAP'N, BUT YANKEE BLEH !
o/ WHITE PIG. S bl EEALLY
/3 ' : STARTIN' TO
| GET OLP!
\ g THIS
~. B SOUP
g TASTES ~

MEANWHILE, AT THE KING

CREOLE, ONE OF NEW &E YOU COME T' FLEECE YOUR \ ’\gl\/ e

7 MOST ol FLOCK, LIKE IN TH'GOOV
ORLEANS' MOST NOTOR o R 2 THCUEN, T

LOONS ...
Ao = . 2 SURE LOOKS LIKE BUSI- |

BUZZARD, JOHNNIE NESS'S BEEN Boom-_@
PLAYFAIR/ 4. IN'FOR YOUu!

BN N

TNIGHT =
MY LUCKY NIGHT,

LI'L TIME T'PINE WITH THESE
LOVELY LAPIES, AN'I'M ALL YOURS

B\ T'PLAY KILLER POKER 'TIL PAWN !

FOEPJAACE WAS MAPE 2 (B
N AMBUSH ! AIN'T NO . v AL - HE'S TAKIN' IT
OTHER ROAD EITHER, BEST ) -7 < AT A GALLOF,
Ta;IFAKE ITAT A GALLOP - i / N TV e TJI&T LIKE WE
D KEEP MY HAND é Ny gt/ 8 '
ON WY COLT ! : ; Vet . THOUGHT !




BUT, IN THE
BLINK OF AN
EYE, CUTLASS
PRAWS HIS
COLT AND
RETURNS
THE

27
7
vl

ASSASSING' |

sl. S

EVERYTHIN'!

\ THEY'RE BLOCKIN'

MY
RETREAT!

-] & ' g

BASTARDS' VE
THOUGHT OF

HOW TH'
PEVIL'DTT
! HE ..

ek

s

o
i MY ONLY
7 "-"5”.., CHOICE'S
e TH' WOOUS !

I
WHAT #/

-




HELL!
THESE Two

TH' BASTARP'S GETTIN'
"\ AWAY! AFTER 'IM!

PON'T
GET ALL HET
UpP! HE WON'T
GET FAR
THAT WAY !

e
ﬁ( TH' DEVIL TAKE 'IM !

' MY
LUCK'S TURNIN'!
- IT LOOKS LIKE IT'M

HEAPED FOR A RIVER,
A AN' LONG GRASS'LL

B\ MAKE A GOOor

b, HIPING PLACE...

| IIM ) 4 ]

GAININ' GROUND ! \ " QUICK-
Bl WH.. WHAT 'S SsSANC.!
GOIN' £ I'M
ONZ b ) : SINKIN'!

ey

LORDY! TH YANKEE'S RUN STRAIGHT INTO IT!

4§ HELL! I'M SINKIN' FURTHER 1
IN! NOW I KNOW WHY TH'

= AIN'T NO

by / WAY T'60 ON BASTARDPS PIPN'T FOLLOW

it WITHOUT ME! BUT IF I PON'T GET MY-
RlSskinN'

SELF LOCSE, I'LL BE SUCKED

FALLIN' UNDPER IN LESS'N AN

MAKE NCO
NEVER MINPZ! TH'

SWAMPS'LL PO OUR

WORK FER US!

Lt
. &




TH ' YANKEE'S PONE FOR.!
LET'S HEAP BACK. WE'VE GCOT
BETTER THINGS T' PO, LIKE
BURYIN' OUR OWN, AN' GETTIN'
RIP O' 'S HORSE ! SOMEONE
MIGHT PAGSS BY ALONG TH'

T'LL WAIT AN
HOUR. THAT'LL
GWE UNCLE ZEB
TIME 'NOUGH
T QUT LIKE A
LIGHT ...

CARE

B NncH BY
| A mosT

Rl cuTLASS

SR HIMSELF
SN[ ENGULF-

HOORAY ! T

OUTTA THIS
CAREFUL !

CAROLYN! WIT'
THAT SLEEFIN'
PRAUGHT I PUT
IN 'ER SOUP,
SHE MUST BE

I IT! NOW, I'VE
GOTTA PULL MYSELF

RUAGMIRE REAL

THEY'RE LEAVIN'!

FIGURE
SOME-
THIN'
ouT,
AN’

IT'S AN OLP TRICK ..«

I'LL TAKE

o' MIsSY Iy

7

SOUNDP
ASLEEP!

INCH, WITH |[F}

USE CALLIN' THEM, THEY'D?
JUST KILL ME OFF QUICKER !
BUT I AIN'T GONNA LET MY-
SELF BE SWALLOWED UP
BY THIsS STINKIN' A
PIT O'MUr,,

NG ﬁ;anwme, AT CYPRESS LOCEE.,

HEY, JEREMIAH! MIDNIGHT 'S
COME AN' GONE !

[|'|‘r

il

SUPER-
HUMAN
EFFORTS,

MANAGE S
TO FREE

FROM THE

JUST GOTTA
SIGNAL !

WORRIES! HE
WAS SCARER : AN\
T'DEATH! WE'S R -/

WAIT ON ‘IS

JEREMIAH WAS
GOoOr T'HIS WOoRDP! HE
TOOK CARE O' TH' BRIPGE
ALARM. HOPE 'E HAP AS
MUCH succesS WIT!
THAT WHITE




........

CLEANED
EVERYTHIN' UP!

IT, CAROLYN'S

T' CYPRESS
LOPGE IN
TIME ON
FoOT!

S

NO POUBT 'BOUT ¥

IN PANGER ! BUT
I'LL NEVER GET

[fm ‘ﬁ’”'f/'#? S

\\‘h“.\ |W'”//¢, “ W

WHAT TH' PEVIL GOT
INTO ALL THOSE NEGROES,
ATTACKIN' A UNION OFFI-
CER Z £AN'T HAVE BEEN T©O
OB ME! T'KILL MEZ
THEY WERE LAYIN' IN
WAIT FOR ME
THEY HAD T'

| LORP, I'M PAFT! THEY LURED
ME AWAY T'KILL ME EASIEE /
WHILE THEY ATTACK TH' PLAN-
TATION ! IF THAT BASTARD
PLAYFAIR 'S BEHIND ALL
THIS, T'LL MURPER

CAROLYN! OF

COURSE! THEY'RE
GONNA ATTACK
HER TOO!

SHE'S GOT ZEB
J [ AN' TEREMIAH WITH
X 'ER, AN' SHE'S
KEEPIN' 'ER
! N\, EYES OPEN..

WHY TH' HELL'S THAT
FAMN FOOL NOT
SIGNALIN' MEZ

UNCLE ZEB'S
FIN'LY
ASLEEP!
AlLL's T GOTTA
Fo NOW'S
GET MIssSY 'S

CAN'T OPEN
MISSY'S
POCR! SHE'S
LOCKED 'ER -

PEAR LOED ,
PLEASE FGIVE PO’
JEREMIAH'S
TREASON !

BLAST
THAT WHEEL You'r PRUNK
FOR BREAKIN'! A LI'L LESS EEP-
NOW WE WON'T EYE BACK T'
CAN'T GET . GET T' NEW BARRETT'S
MUCH FARTHER,.. ORLEANS CREEK, YOU

T L- WOULPN'T'VE HI
THAT ROCK AN' NO
THIN' WOULD'VE |

HAPPENEP! 4

I..HEY! HOOF-
BEATS ! ARE THEY &
COMIN' BACK Z &




WITH TH' WAY I LOOK, AN'
EVER'ONE'S 50O NERVOUS THESE
PAYS, THERE'S EVERY LHANCE
THEY'Z? SHOOT ME POWN 'FORE
I COULEZ EVEN UTTEE A
WOE, SO

BEST T'
JuUusT TAKE TH'

WHAT TH'
HELL'S 6OIN'
ON Z

LIGHTNING SPEED, CUTLASS SLIVES BE-

TWEEN THE TWCO LEAD HORSES ..

BiLLy ! You'LL

GOTTA
CUT THIS

, READY
HARNESS GET TH el 700 LATE.. R
FAST! HORSES ! F = Y
' ‘, YK

THEN PULL
TH' TEAM BACK sO'S
I CAN GET TH'

SONOVABITCH !

GOFPFAMNIT !
HE'S
GETTIN'
AWAY
WITH
MARY-
Lou!

< CRAZY !
SLEEPIN' DRAUGHT
EREAK ‘2 NOT, YOU
BONNA WAKE
'ERUP! THERE'S
" GONNA BE A
MASSACRE!

PsTAIRS !
SHE'S 60T
'ER ROoom
LOCKER,

C'MON,

MEANWHILE, G.AL.' SIVE IT

CUTLASS EVERY THIN' AWAY
| HEADS BACK YOU'VE | FROM THERE,
| TO THE PLAN- GOT! B 2s0Y, YA
| TATION A5 T HEAR

| casT as His 4 ME !
l MOUNT AN

| GALLOP...




HEY, BO55, WE'RE

GETTIN'

TIREY ! S

SCARE 'ER OFF!
BUT WE

GOTTA MOVE

'FORE SHE'S

GOT TIME
T'GRAB
'ER GUN!

PON' HURT
MISSY CAROLYN!

HOW TH' PEVIL'? THOSE
BASTARDPS KNOW I WAS GOIN'
TO NEW OFLEANS . SURELY
NOT TH' TJUPGE ...
N Less,.

WHAT'S
ALL THAT
NOISE Z

THAT
BOY WAS

GETTIN' ON
MY NERVES !

C'MON !
WE'VE

WASTEDR

ENOUGH
TIME!

-

il

SCREAMIN', GAL!
AIN'T NO ONE £AN HEAR

You! YOU BE BETTER OFF
BEIN' NICET' US IF YOou PON'
WANNA BE HURT! ELSE, WE MIGHT
JIST FIX THAT PUETY LI'L FACE
O' YOURS! HAHA!

RIGHT NOW, CUTLASS
MUST BE PEAP! AS FOR
TH' LI'L BITCH, TMOERCW,
SHE'LL BEG T' SELL

ME CYPEESS LOPGE,

AN' T'LL HAVE WITNESSES
T PEOVE T
WAS HERE
ALL

NIZE ME,
MISTRES.

Vg YOow.! AFTER
ALL THESE YEARS!
I DON'T
BELIEVE IT!
PEAR LORDP !




INOUGH ©' THIS! TIE . YALL'RE
'E}FZUL?F? T TH . BARNEY GCONNA BE
Ber ! z / SAW A . LYNCHED!

T FINALLY
MADE IT!

HOPE I'M.. = RIUER

EVERYTHIN'
SEEMS NICE AN
CUIET!

CAECLYN!
PAMN! I DON'T
LIKE 1T

\ CAROLYN.!

YANKEE, BOSS ! TH'
BASTARY MANAGED
T ESCAPE SAM'S

TRAP !

! A | B HAVE T' FORCE
@VVOOUL';%IT MY SELF,

TH' FooL JIsT
WALKEDP RIGHT INTCO
'€ HAND S/

WE'LL HANG ''M
FROM THE CHANPELIER!
BUT T WANT TH' WHITE BITCcH
T SEE IT! “T2BY!
ELPRIPGE! GO

7> JUST A MINUTE,
- 3 GUYS. I WANT TO SEE
([ WHAT HER BOYFRIEND

S V g LOOKS LIKE.
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THEN I OWE YOou MY LIFE!
STOPPED THAT
BASTARD CLAY
FEOM SHOOTIN'

ME IN THE d

BAcCK !

NICE 'NOUGH
LOOKIN' BoOy!
WATCH ''M CLOSE
NOW, SUGAH.
SOON, HE'LL BE
\ SWING -

CAROLYN !

SORRY
You

HAVE

NIZE
THIS HERE
FELLA! IT'S TH'
YANKEE FEOM
TH' ALABAMA
QUEEN. FROM
JIST 'FORE

‘ MORE'N THAT!
Lo = I FOUBHT T'
: ABOLISH SLAVERY
FOE FOUE YEARS!
sO,

CALM

! , : NS He's  yaNE .
BAS ROUGE! THAT'S ANCIEN ?S‘ég, e ; AV |t T WON'T SAY

HISTORY NOW ! MY NAME'S BROWN ! " . | POWN, copsin
BUT I AIN'T NEVER FORGOT THAT GONNA RUN T ANJ;;FN-’ fggﬁ TH TH' REAL MIRACLE'S
YOU ALMOST GOT YOURSELF GET TH' ARMY, : 2 I, WHAT HAPPENED

- TWEEN THIS FELLA

LYNCHEWY FOR ME! TAKE THEN WE'LL
BE TH' ONE'S

mm POWN,

AN' ME S5O LOoNG

PANCIN' AGO !
FROM A GOT HERE JUusT -
ROPE! IN TIME! IT'S A

MIRACLE!

LONGER
THAN YOU
KNOW,,
CUTLASS!

JUPGE A MAN ! CUT
THAT DAMN ROPE, AN'
_UNTIE TH' GAL !

WHEN HE
ESCAPED AN
TOOK ALL TH'

YUP! AN' THAT'S WHEN JIM HERE
SAVEDZ MY HIPE! BUT YEE LAW
DIPN' SAY CLAY HAV TH' RIGHT T'

EVER'THIN' STARTED? WHEN THE
BOYs AN' ME WERE SLAVES
AT CYPRESS

N WENT TORTURE AN' MURPER 'S SLAVES !
e : OTHEQ&- ~r701,||.< ETH‘ MY OWN MAMMY PIEC AFTER ONE
SACE W pAFTER B E: OF 'lS& THRASHIN'S! NO SIRREE,
GUARFIAN WAS LAW SAID ! 7 e DN HAVé b
A DECENT R, FoN Sl
FELLA, AN' DID.. MY s
At il b Govr! I'M ' TELL
WhAD SIE AT SORRY! T ME, BRS
HE PIER. SWEAR T ROWGE, ER,
THAT'S WHEN T MEBAN
TH' GAL'S ZZOWN ;
FIANCE ‘ .
STARTEP GIVIN' |\ How'r You
ORPVERS 'COUND COME T'PUT
HERE, AN' IT ALL ) T'éE‘THEE

TURNER SOUR,
LIFE 'NEATH THAT
FELLA WASN'T
NO BEV OF
ROSES .




"LET'S 51T POWN. MY STORY'LL

TAKE A SPELL. WHEN I 'SCAFPEL

FREOM CLAY, THERE WAS ONLY

ONE THING ON MY MINID: HEADIN'

NORTH! TH' WAR BROKE OUT, AN'

I JOWNEDP UP WITH A BLACK
BATTALION . "

I BEOUGHT A LI'L SOMETHIN',
MAKE TH' STORYTELLIN' GO sMOOTHER!
WHERE WAS I £ (JH, YEAH ! 5O THERE

—

IT'LL

I WAS, IN TH' Zlst INFANTEY, BUT
TH' YANKEES NEVER THOUGHT ©' Us
LIKE REAL sOLPIERS. WE WAS
ONLY GO0 FOR PIGGIN'
TRENCHES AN' FIXIN' UP TH'
ROADPS AN' RAILECAPS.
ALMOST WORSE THAN PICKIN'
COTTON 'NEATH CLAY !
7' YOou HAVE ANY
GLASSES LEFT 'KCUNDP
HERE <

"TH' YANKEES MAPE US
SOME REAL FINE PROMISES
O' WORK AN' LANDZ BUT
AFTERE TH' WAR, ALL'S THEY
WOUNDP UP DOIN' WAS
SENPIN' US BACK SOUTH
FAST AS THEY COULE, WITH
NOTHIN' BUT TH' CLOTHES
ON 'B BACKS! HA!
THOSE YANKEES SURE
WAS PIRTY BASTARDPS!"

HERE, OUR OL'
MASTERS WERE 'FRAIDP
o' US, AN' RUN US OFF,
WHILE TH' AUTHORITIES
WAS REAPY T'LET US

STARVE T' PEATH.
T SURVIVE, WE
STARTED STEALIN,
A LI'L
HERE AN'
THERE ..

BAH !
GOT FPLENY T'UO

STATIONED EOUNDPIN' UFP THEIR
HERE CESERTERS AN'
NEVER TH' REBELS THAT
CAUGHT AIN'T REAPRY
UP WITH T ACCEPT
YOu 2 TH' WAR'S OVER!
'SIPES,
WE'VE &OT

THEY NE

A CARPETBAGSER,
TEYIN' T' SRUEEZE
EVERY LAST CENT
G U TA SFH
SOUTH !

PROTECTION ... ‘ =
—

I SURE AIN'T PROUD?
&' T, BUT WITH NO
Joes AN' NO LAND,
WHAT ELSE CAN FOLKS
LIKE US PO Z 'SIPES,
THEM PLANTERS
‘ PESERVE WHAT THEY

WHEN A PLANTER LIKE MISSY
CAROLYN HERE REFUSES T
SELL, HE SENDS US 'ROUND
T SCARE ''M GOOP.
IN EXCHANGE, WE GET
PAIZ AN' PROTECTED ...

GET! BUT, IN YOUR
CASE, IT'M
SORRY !

5TOP SQRUABBLIN'!
I'VE GOT AN IPEA!

WE'RE ALL IN A MESS HERE, US,
'CAUSE O' CYPRESS LOPGE, AN' YOU,
BROWN, CAUSE SOONER OF
LATER, JOHNNIE PLAYFAIR, WHO'S
YOUR CARPETBAGGER FRIEND, |5
GOIN' TO PROF YOU, AN' YOU'LL ALL
HANG. MY PLAN CAN GET US ALL
CUTTA TROUBLE!

T
AIN'T
SAYIN'

WE'LL 60

ILONG WITH
IT, BUT IT'M

IN' ERESTEV

IN WHAT

YOU'VE 6OT
A= " ) T'SAY.
- ' .. s . I'-E'T'g

: HEAR IT!




ONE,
YOou AN’
YOUR MEN
AGEEE T'
WORK TH'
FIELZS HERE
AT CYPRESS &

THAT'S

WHO'Ss TALKIN' '8ouT
SLAVERY Z |IT'LL BE
A PARTNERSHIF
Y'ALL'LL GET ONE
QRUARTER O' THE

LANC!

SCHEMIN' UF BUT
YOu'v BesT

HERE'S
WHAT I
SOT IN
MINEZ ..

LISTEN HERE, WHITE BOY, T LA- | @ P
PON' KNOW WHAT YOU'RE .%TE?---&///%/ FE kL e
—

TOUGH
BUT I
THINK
HE'LL
CONVINCE
'EM !

L
I
o
" k '

< | ..‘l\

CALM POWN Z WHEN YOU WANT ME
T' AGREE T'LIVE IN TH' MIST O' A
GANG O' MURVERERS !

ARE YOu .
CRAZY T AN’ FINE,
AS FAR AS THEIE

GIVIN' SHARE'LL
COME
OUTTA

BUT, FOE
GOP'S SAKE,
LISTEN!
TH!' WORKERS
WE'VE BEEN
PESFERATE
T FIND
HAVE
MIBACULOUSLY
FALLEN
INTO
ouR
LIVES!

\ seconp THINGZ

I BET THEY'FE

PLANNIN' HOW T'SLIT

 SPECIAL TREAT

CHANCE. WITH A

WHAT'S YOUR

TWO, YOuU
AN' YOUE
FRIENDS
SIGN
COMFPLETE
CONFESSIONS,
LAYIN' OUT
ALL TH'
PETAILS O
PLAYFAIR'S
PLAN !

CALM N

POWN

CAROLYN !
FON'T

WouLw You
RATHER &C
AN' LIVE IN
TOWN Z T'LL
STAY HEFE

AN' WORIK
WITH 'EM ON

T'l? RATHEK SEE
'EM LYNCHED!
T'LL NEVER

THEY \
WON'T CAUSE
NO TROUBLE!
IT'ss THEIE
ONLY HOFE
o' LEAVIN'
S = =)
CRIME !




THE BOYS ACCEPT YOUR OFFER, CUTLASS! ~ sy LIKE T
HERE'S TH' SIGNER CONFESSIONS, WITH X'S - FPECMISELD !
FOR THEM THAT PON'T KNOW HOW T WRITE. v I THINK
BUT WE EACH GET A PIECE O i THIS'S A OOV
SEl, LAND? FOR OUR OWN ! < PEAL FOR
N | B ALL OF Us,

NOW, T'VE
GOTTA GET
AN HOUR O
TWO OF sLEEP!
T MORROW'S
GCONNA BE
A Ble
TAY !

m PUT AWAY YOUR ARTILLERY, IT'S ONLY ME !
sl THE NEXT : e I'M GOIN' INTO TOWN, |IF YOUu STILL
MORNING.., | [ \ WANNA MOVE, T'LL TAKE YOU!

ABANION CYPEESS
LOPGE T'THOSE SAVAGES®
NEVER! IM STAYIN '/

ITH SOMEONE SNEAKY As
YOu, I'Ve 60OTTA KEEFP
MY EYES OFEN !

; W iy | TMOTHY, ONE ok! TI'LL
THERE'S AN o | o TH BOYS T BE VouBLY
AWFUL LOI’F'QF N il | NEVER QUITE CAREFUL.
EREFPAIRIN' T . ¥ fia : TRUSTER, TOOK . _ ! I'M TURNIN
TJIC\KE' CARE OZ# 1 - | OFF LAST NIGHT. L‘“; M : v, . ! CYP?EG‘_;* LOV&IE
TLL Eeré. BA f THERE'S A .‘-\s f | d Ve T R
TOOLS AN' SEEDPS| | —\7/ CHANCE HE'S o _ =) LaRizi
ALONG WITHA | =\ GONE TO ik 2 A y ouT FOR
WAGON AN' A A R 5= WAEN s ; ~ =l CAROLYN !

COUPLE OF s, o PLAYFAIR . By e

HOTEL PU BLASON. |F

IL[nu.uululnlE V‘:‘} =T

MR, PLAYFAIR Z

YES, SIE! HE'S STAYIN'

HERE. EOCM TEN. BUT "BOUT
HE'S TAKIN' A LI'L THAT!
NAF JUsST NOW, E

WHCO sSHouLr WANNA

I SAY WANTS




FINPIN' A GHOST
STANPIN' IN FEONT
OF 'IM DUGHTA GIVE

IM QUITE A SHOCK !

SIR! sig!
WHERE

AN UEGENT
MEETIN'!
B\ NO NEER T

ITs LOCKERP! T'LL HAVE T'
FINZ ANOTHER WAY,..

SURE CAN !
MAKE SURE YOU
AP THIS TO
ME. PLAYFAIR'S
BILL !

TOUCH YOUR GUN AN’
YOUEE PEAT! GET UF PLAY- S
FAIE! WE'FE GOIN' 4T

VISITIN'!

aw'*w

MU,

|‘|P__q
o)

eoov
IPEA, PAL .
BUT DO ME A
FAVOR FIRST.
TE ME.
PLAYFAIR UF
REAL TIGHT
WITH TH'
CURTAIN
SASH !

‘SOE’F?Y, ME.
PLAYFAIEZ. T
FPON'T SEgM
TO HAVE A
CHOICE ..

CALL THE
MARSHAL !

| coon AT JUPGE
BARTLETT'S .

. Z
TIM o
CUTLASS HEAVEN'S
TO SEE. SAKE,
b TELL HIM
THAT I'M

MORNIN',
JUFEE!L T
UNPERSTANDE YOU
WANTEDP T'SEE
ME! WELL, HERE
I AM, AT YOUE

SERVICE ! |,




EE.. NOTHING
BUT A CLERICAL

YOU'EE...UH.. THAT IS.. IT'M
TERRIBLY SsOEEY.. IT WAS..

REALLY Z\
BUT, THIS
SUMMONS

HAS MY NAME ON
IT, IT'S SIGNEP BY
YOUu, AN'IT 8AYS
o L'7 BE ARREST-
A\ EU IF I PIPN'T
SHOW UrP!

A FEGRETTABLE MISTAKE !
PLEASE ACCEFPT MY PEOFOUND
APOLOGIES ! YOU'VE PUT
YOURSELF OUT FOR
NOTHING !

PON'T THINK
THAT, JusT TH'
CPRO=ITE]
I'Ve coMe T
SWEAR OUT A
COMPLAINT |

A COMPLAINT Z
AGAINST WHOM Z

AGAINGT
JCOHNNIE FPLAYFAIE,

SINCE LAST NIGHT,
ATTEMPTEL
MURPER /

PROFESSIONAL GAMBLEE
AN' CARPETBAGGER. FOK
ATTEMPTED BLACKMAIL,

CRIMINAL CONSPIRACY, AN £

i

A NUMBER OF

INCLUPED; £AN
SWEAR THAT
HE SPENT THE
ENTIRE NIGHT
HERE IN
TOWN !

PLAY - -

FAIR HAP?
S PIRTY
WORK ONE
BY HIRED
GUNS
WHILE HE
BuUulLT
'IMSELF A
oCck
soLI
ALIBI !

" LAST NIGHT Z THEN,
TH' GENTLEMAN YOU'RE
ACCUSING 15 INNOCENT !

PEOFLE, MYSELF

e

4:"‘"

—

. YOU'RE MAKING A SERICUS
ACCUSATION THEEE,
> CAFPTAIN !

& <. .

WELL, ER
I'LL CERTAINLY
SEND? THE
MARSHAL
HE'LL. UH..
INTERRCO -
GATE :
THE 4
SUSPECT 4
ANDZ,.,
UH..,

WRONG, TUPGE.! HERE RE SIGNER
STATEMENTS FEOM PLAYFAIR'S MEN !
AN' THEY'RE READY T SWEAR TO 'EM
UNDER OATH! THAT FZON'T INCLUFE MY

OWN TESTIMONY, AN' THAT O
MI&5 CAROLYN
SWIFT !

NO NEED, JUurPGe! I'VE
BROUWGHT ''M HERE MYSELF!
AN' TH' MARSHAL'LL MOST
B LIKELY GET HERE
SOON | HE
AN TAKE
FELIVEERY !/

CNE COULP ALERT THIS
JACKAL AN' GIVE 'I/M TIME
TSLIP AWAY !




YOURE JUsT IN TIME, MAR-
ﬁJ:IAL ,'2 I PLACEUD Argré Czc;gn

PER CITIZEN'S ARREST
HE WOULDPN'T VANISH JoB, cAPTAIN!
YOU SHOULDPPNIT

INTO THIN AIR!
TAKE THE LAW
% INTC YOUR
—
e —— .

I N\
7

ANY TROUBLE =S5
JUrPGe 7

THAT'S THE
MARSHAL'S

WHAT 7H'
HELL'S

TH'
WHOLE TOWN SAW YOU
BRINGIN' THIS MAN HERE ALL
TRUSSED UP! T JUST HAD
T FOLLOW YOURE
TREAIL !

y ! I MUST TELL YOU, CUTLASS, \( WE'LL SEE WHAT HAPPENS
-Egg ﬁ#fsgﬁf fw&r?-lrgoﬂfg\lj\l 'S CONFESSIONS SIGNERP BY AT A TRIAL! WHAT gﬁ?ﬁ
A THIEF AN' A MURCERER ! A GANG OF ILLITER- SHOULP T VO WITH -
TI'VE 6OT A PAPER . ATE CRIMINALS ... TH' OTHEE FELLA, EYET
e T e e ers )/ Felem
N ME
CONFESSIONS O S
RESPECT-
ABLE
CITIZEN !
e

I PROTEST
THIS SHAMEFUL

TREATMENT ! THAT
RAVIN' LUNATIC

KIPNAPS ME IN FEONT

O' A HUNDPREDR

PEOPLE, AN' WHAT'S
TH' FOLICE PO =
NOTHIN'! IT's A
SCANDPPAL !

MARSHAL, I'D LIKE

>  YOU AND? CAPTAIN
CUTLASS TO WAIT IN

THE NEXT ROOM FOR
A FEW MINUTES

WHILE I QUESTION

ME. PLAYFAIEZ AND

FORM AN

CPINICON ,,,4‘

A CROCKEPF Turce!
YEE TH' ONE FORGETTIN'

ALL THIS IS YOUR FAULT)

WHAT TH' HELL'RE
e I SHOULP HAVE GUESSED

YOU PLAYIN' AT,

BARPTLETT Z WHAT' YOU WERE SETTING A FORGETTING T WHO YA OWE YER
ygu Vbi!‘riN‘ F;é —r'ler TEAP FOR CUTLASS THAT YOU'RE ELECTION, YA
THROW THAT Lt e / SREAKINS 1T FLIMFLAMMIN
BASTARD SUMMONS BUSINESS! d | ‘A Juree, Lo
FOR PLAYFAIR ! GIMME THAT
HEAvER S BOURBON !
sake, keer Y/ IT'S TO0

YOUR VOICE
POWN! THEY
MIGHT HEAR
YOU !

VON'T PLAY
INNOCENT WITH
ME, YA OL' HYP-




PON'T TAKE ON
FOR 6OV'S SAKE, BE SERIOUS! N S0, Jurcee!
THAT TROUBLEMAKEE, T'VE GOT A
CUTLASS, HAS PAMAGING 4 PLAN! HERE'S

PROOF = S8 WHAT WE'RE

AGAINST YOu! ) GONNA 22,

IT'LL CREATE

A HORERIBLE

SCANDAL z

THET VL PROTEST. IT'S
PRAG US A TRAVESTY OF
e TUSTICE? I VEMAND
VOWN | T'BE RELEASED

IMMEPIATELY /

THIS BUSINESS 1S FAR JUsSTICE

FROM CLEAR, MARSHAL ! HEY ! WILL BE

I WANT BOTH OF THESE JusT s© SERVED,

: THERE'Z NO CAPTAIN !

MISTAKE, M [
R ONE OF THEM |15 TH' VICTIM
B, CBVIOUSLY LYING. IN THIS

WE Neerr 1o BUSINES S, |
A CONPUCT AN' T ., JAIL FOFR
IT‘E’ AN IN- y&u .g
VESTI-

A \l
SCANDAL! ) N, GATION !

AN HOUE LATEE, AT THE
WEST SIPE PRISON..

THIS'Ss AN OPIOUS PLOT COOKERP g  THEN, YOUVE GOT
UP BY THAT REPROBATE! T NOTHIN' TO FEAR
AIN'T PONE NOTHIN'! TI'VE FEOM JUSTICE, ME.
GOT WITNESSES TOO ! PLAYFAIR ! MEANWHILE,
T'M INNOCENT! I WANT BOTH OF You
. UNDPER LOCK

2 'r Loy
YES,
A $|E'.f .

' YOU'LL PAY N
FORTHIS, CUTLASS !
I AIN'T MIXED UP WITH
NO GANG O

FARKIES ! IT'Ss ALL
A PLOT 30 »ou
CAN KEEFP MY

$ 2,500 !

HEY, JOE!
RUN OVER T' TH'
HOTEL DU BLASON
AN’ PICK UP SOME
CLOTHES FOR
PLAYFAIR)

SHUT UP,

W

ey}
\ s
\Y. o

o PLAYFAIR! } g
& S <
R : . PLAYFAIR AN' HIM
e S a1 FAMN! I LET MUST'VE caagev SOME-
PUT A GAG ON YO ! THAT OL' FOX BARTLETT \ THIN'UP IN IS OFFICE..
YOU BOYS JUST NEED” TRAP ME LIKE A GOOP LORP.! T KNOW
| T' BE PATIENT LONG GREENHORN! HE'S WHATO'T':% §U§§Tﬂ‘i4f_
il ENOUGH FOR ME T' HAD ME LOCKEP UP éETLE'%%WM
R T oekEse A e BET RID O'ME, HERE
LOPGE' ANI [7{6 OUT “.-‘.' 8UT FOE AN’NM"
TH' TRUTH ! < | WHAT Z _ _
% B = Al
IF - T > ; 1 . > e > 4
— KNOW ot U Y 1)
IN TH' WHAT T ] gL !
woors HAVE TO kI I P e O E A H -
HALF-WAY PO, ME. S _
'"TWEEN CuTLAsS! _ £ o
HERE AN’ eIl ; # ; --
CYPRESS =1’ 4
LOVGE, 2 | 11511
YOU'LL FINE? g b
SIGNS O
LAST : - S T S y
NIGHT'S g ) -
ATTACK! -z
" \ " t- — g
i e =




A5 NIGHT FALLS, CUTLASS'S
APPREHENSION GROWS,.

SUPPER, THEN LIGHTS OUT, BOYS!
SLIP YOUR EMPTY BOWLS
THROUGH TH' BARS!

T'MORROW, BARTLETT'LL BE

FORCED TO LET ME OUT, IF

SOMETHIN'S GONNA HAPPEN, ITLL
BE T'NIGHT.., -

HOW'EE WE SUP-
FOSED T'GET ANY SLEEP
WITH THAT PARN LAMP

LATER /v
WHAT'S GOIN' ONZ T AN
BARELY KEEP MY EYES OPEN, AN'
ALL TH' OTHER PRISONERS RE SNORIN'
T' BEAT TH' BANP! TH' FOOP MUST'VE
BEEN PRUGGED! Lucky I
7 HARPLY TOUCHER
IT!

INGIPE
THE
PRIZON.,.,

PIC YOU HEAR THAT,
TOMZ FROM OUTSIPE!
IT SOUNDER
LIKE.. . a4

I AIN'T
HEARD NOTHIN'!
YOU'RE PREAMIN']
BUT IF you'LL
FEEL BETTER,
I'lL o TAKE

A LOCK

'ROUNTZ,,,

INSOMNIA, HUH Z Ok,

PLAYFAIE, WE'LL MAKE

PO WITH THE LI'L
LANTEEN !

THIS
CHOW'S

s
INEPBLE ! Ml

Risky, poss!
YOU'VE GOTTA CROSS
OVER A WALL, AN' TH'
GUARPS'LL BE
MAKIN' ROUNPS ...

AN’ THAT
BUSINESS WITH
TH' LAMP'S MIGHTY
PECULIAR, BUT TH'
PARKNESS MIGHT
HELP ME OUT
SOME !

LISTEN T' THAT SNORIN'! EVEN

PLAYFAIR'S SLEEPIN' LIKE A
BABY. LIGHT THAT LAMP BACK UF,
TOM, I CAN'T SEE A THING,

NAH! IT'LL WAEE
'EM UF! FOR (ZNCE WE'VE
HOTA LI'L PEACE AN'
QUIET, LET'S CATCH A
FEW WINKS QURSELVES!

AT THE
SAME TIME,
IN CUTLASS'S

ONE O 'I"H’
GUARDS WORKY
FOR US, THERE
WON'T BE ANY
TROUBLE \FY0U
PO EXACTLY AS
YOU'RE TOLY,
YOU'RE TACT
AT EXACTLY
TWO
O'cLOCE,.

IT'S

TIME! TH'

CELLS'KE
JusT BEHIND
THIS WALL.
I NEED TH'
THIRY FECM

THELEET!




WHAT'S THAT ' A WATER
BUSTLIN' MOCEASSIN
NelsE Z

MARSHAL !
HELP.

= _
SNAKE.!

éAéNAKE? FOR LORP'S ; IT WAS
KE, WHERE Z A WATER MOCCA-
WHERE & SIN ATTACHED? T' A
' ‘ CORV, SOMEONE
W'ir%“?f = |  LOWERED IT, THEN
SNAKEZ PULLED IT BACK UP
Sl THROUGH TH'
DREAMIN' WINPFOW !
OF 50ME- = '
THIN'Z

| I PON'T KNOW WHAT

| RAEPENED, BuTIT PiowT | | THEREZOUARE! D1
WORK, THAT'S FOR SURE! | | ANy THING STRANGE
OUTSIPE Z

I CIRCLEDP TH'
WHOLE BUILDING,
AN'T PIPN'T

EVEN SEE A

MOUSE!

WgEe
CAN'T GET
| ANY SHUT-EYE
WITH ALL THAT
LISTEN
T'ME, DEPUTY ! SOME- KACKET !
ONE SLIPPER A SNAKE
THROUGH TH' WINPOW ! IF T IT'S THAT
HAPN'T BEEN HIDIN' 'NEATH My CUTLASS, CAUSIN'
COT, AN' MAPE IT LOOK TEOURBLE
N LIKE I WAS ON IT,. AGAIN !




THEY TRIED T'KILL ME/!

AT
LEAST, I LAN'T
BE ACCUSEP O'

AN'SMART/

I THINKIT WAS A
TRICK T'STEAL YOURE GUN
AN' ESCAFPE!

4 THIS
ANYTHIN', T WAS BOY SURE |15
SLEEPIN' LIKE A SUSPICIOUS --

rceEPUTY !

rAELg THERE'S
{ |
ﬁy ZEE_ ,N IN WITH '‘EM!
HA ! HA" HE HAD T'VE SEEN
£ 4 TH' KILLEE
WHEN HE WAS

SNAKE OF NOT, T SUGGEST YOUu FOR-
GET IT, CUTLASS, OTHERWISE WE'LL
CHAIN AN' GAG YU S0O'S WE CAN
HAVE SOME

in

TH'
Fest o'

YOUu, GET

BACK T

ouTSIPE!

ITWAS A PRETTY
GO0 SCHEME !
TMORROW , THEY'P?!

FOUND ME STONE cOLP
PEADL! AN' TH' PEPUTIES
COULVP'VE SWORN THAT
PLAYFAIR WAS INNO -
CENTAS A
LAMB !

THE NEXT
MORNING ...

of

FIRST THING THIS MORNIN',
AN' IT PON'T LOOK TOO
BAD FOR YOU.

e
LEo

VE

50 THEEE g‘lc?i?NiN ToM ! >
YA ARE, NY PECBLEMS <
MARSHAL ! . @i/E
HAS THE Ml .'-@’}
JUPGE i '
! SEEN MY

LAWYER Z

BUT I PON'TSEE BARTLETT
ON |15 OWN, OR PLAYFAIR

FAMN ! couLr THERE BE
SOMEONE ELSE
BEHIND ALL

THIS Z

COCKIN' UP SOMETHIN' LIKE THAT
NEITHER FOR THAT MATTER ..,

YOUE LAWYER 6OT THE JuleEe WHAT 2
T'AGREE T'LET YOU CUT ON IN
BAIL WHILE TH' INVESTI- SPITE
GATION 1S TAKIN'

PLACE, 50O

OF COURSE! HIS 1

WHAT PROCF Z I SEARCHED

WHERE YOu TOoLP BUDDIES HADP

ME, AN' THERE MORE'N

WASN'T NO- ENCUGH
THIN'! NOT \ TIME T
EVEN A e~ CLEAN UP
TRACE D & TH’ EVI-
o' ANY : VENCE!

FIGHTIN'!

~

r————
P ——

Rt

\E

<L

AN

.ﬁ’jﬁl NI IHID

s THESE MEN
;V%JT &) .-.-u-n ARE ALL WORKIN'
T I FOR YOU.
CON o CAPTAIN.
EEa” | THE‘/‘{? BE
SIONSZ lﬂ LI
]‘_ T' SIGN
Wi ANY THIN'
UNDER
THOSE

CONDITIONS /3

—|9R)
{ P1 |
il



S/ NO, BUT I'M SAYIN' THAT
‘[ 1T'e A POSSIBILITY. 'SIPES,

PAMN IT ALL, ‘.__

/ S NEVER FINDZ A
Pl ol IF THEY WERE PLAYFAIR'S ey AN e
SAYIN MEN, LIKE YOU SAY, THAT'Z TAKE A
THAT T WHY'Z You HIEE 'EM BLACK MAN'S
BrRIBEP ONZ SEEMS WORP 'GAINST
EM T FISHY A WHITE MAN'S,

T‘ ME'I"

NO MATTER HOW
. MANY BIBLES §

ON TOFP O' THAT,
UNPER QUESTIONIN',
THEY ALL
DENIED SIGNIN'
ANY SUCH

YER RIGHT! 1'LL
SEE THAT BASTARD
IN COURT FOR
PEFAMATION !

GET QUTTA
HERE, PLAYFAIR !
BUT DON'T TRY

THEY MUST'VE BEEN

TEERIFIEY O' BEIN' GOIN' NOWHERE ! \( =
ARRESTED, BUT YOU'RE ONLY > (
L HAT CUT ON BAIL.
ABOUT MY THIS CASE AIN'T
COUSIN'S 3
TESTI- -
MONY Z 4 ‘!

WHAT Z CAROLYN 2
NOe! 1T's
IMPOSSIBLE! WHATS
HAPPENIN' Z
MARSHAL, WHY
ON EARTH'? I
INVENT
SUcCH A

I WANNA SEE THAT
SKUNK BARTLETT
RIGHT
NOW !

AN HOUR LATEE.. | NO QUESTION

‘BouT You @
‘ STAYIN' IN v
TOWN, GOT IT 7 §

e — I PON'T

POWN, CAPTAIN !

—
I'M GONNA LET WANT Nc? MORE &
YOU 60 TOO, BUT IF T ‘l Tg%%g mgem
WAS YOU, T WOULDPN'T | Ul

GO BOTHERIN' TH!
JUPGE. HE MIGHT
SLAF YOU BACK
INGIPE !

GOT MORE \
URGENT BUSINESS,

MARSHAL, FIRST,
I WANNA KNOW

WHO PAID THAT
SWAMP RAT'S
BAIL !

|




JUsT AS
GALLANT

AsS EVEE |
AH SEE.! 4

«AN' JUST AS BUSY

I €AN
SEE THAT
FROM
HERE !
PLAY -
FAIR'S
YOUR
PA E_’Z‘rNESZ

NOTHIN' '"TWEEN
ME AN' THAT PITFUL
PITIFUL CREATURE
FOR AGES, SUGAH,
BUT AH'VE GOT
A KINDP HEART,
AN' WHEN
AN' oL
FRIENDP'S IN
TROUBLE,,.

STICKIN' YOUE
NOSE WHERE
IT PON'T
BELONG!

MisS
LULu BELLE'S
TH' OWNEE ©' |
TH' "KING CREOLE,
TH' FINEST
SALOOCN 1IN
ALl >

NEW
ORLEANS !

r LIKE JUFGE BARTLETT MAYBE ¥
I BET HE'S 6OT ' OWN IPEAS
'BOUT WHAT HAPFENED LAST
NIGHT. I'M GONNA FRORCE
"M T'SHOW ME 'S HAND
RIGHT NOW !

s7ropr/
CON'T PO 1T,

I SAY PON'T 60 COM- ; YOU'RE RUPE
YOUR "KIND PLAININ', SUGAH, e T Y AN REdETEae
HEART" WILL AH PAIP YOUR E JIM CUTLASS |

WIND UP BAIL FOR YOUR WHY AH'VE A
COSTING YOuU TOO0 ! ! HELP ?." SOFT SFOT F'E
A BUNDLE THIS YEP! WITHOUT M I FON
TIME, LULU HEE, YOU'P 5TAY

PELLE ! IN STIR!

ot e 2

\ &
r{ i p
| 2

g

I

GET QUTTA TOWN, CUTLASS ! 6O WHY'RE YOU SO EAGER T' RUN

BACK AN' TAKE CARE O' CYPRESS AFTER TROUBLE, SUGAH Z

LOPGE AN' YOUR cOUSIN! IT'S PLAYFAIR'S 60T A BI& MOUTH,

THAT OR JAIL! GOT ITZ AN BUT HE'LL KEEP QUIET, BELIEVE
NO BAIL ME! AS FOR TH JUDPGE, HE'S

NEXT TIME! 3 T LIKELY T'PIG UP A FILE ON AN

s 1 OL' AFFAIR--TH MURPER O

TAKE HIM,
:ﬁg MARSHAL !
HANDPLE <]
THIS, - g
: GCWE ME
| MARSHAL! = YOUR ARM,
YOU HOT-
HEAPED
SOLPIER

BovY!

A ME. DON clAY, BY A
YOUNG

NORTHERN




THAT WAS
IN SELF

PEFENSE!
THAT
FILTHY

PREPARIN'
T

MURTVER
ME! S

by /’,
e

THAT YANKEE

WITTED TH'

THIS TIME,
T'LL TAKE
CARE O' HIM
MYSELF

EXCUSE, 'SPECIALLY

BASTARLE QuUuT-
SNAKE TRICK !

H NEXT T
(=1 2

—~

VERY FEW PECPLE IN TOWN KNOW FOR
g‘ﬂ“;JgKHPE%i THAT PON CLAY'S MURPERER AN' TH' THE
EVER'ONE ELSE'S FOLLOW @ TH' MARSHAL'S Ton
CONCERNED, YOU arice.. =
KILLED PON ! SUGAH, AN

HIM BEIN' A GOOV LuckK !
MURPERIN' ~

i
i | e ORI DL
lll _|||“|"lll

= |
R 10 T N O
IT'S MY WEPPIN' PRESENT,
SUGAH ! MARREY YOURE CAROLYN
AN' FORGET THIS BUSINESS,

A (B B

BASTARP'S NO

FOR A SOUTHERN

A = |

L I O D TR

FPEACE!

MO! yoyre AL-
REAPY IN TOO PEEF,
AN' CUTLASS'S Too
SMART! IT'S BETTERE
YOU PISAPPEAR FOR
A WHILE! GIVE IS
SUSPICIOUS NATURE
ENOUGH TIME T'coOoL
UOWN, 80 HE ISN'T
SC VIGILANT ==

BAH! I TOOK CARE
O' THAT WITH BARTLETT!
AS FOR CUTLASS,

WE'LL GET 'IM YET,
BUT ANOTHERE TIME,
AN' ANOTHER

BUT WHAT
ABOUT
THE BAIL

CHECKIN' ON ME T'SEE IF
I'M REALLY HEADIN' BACK
T' CYPRESS LOVGE 7 _

LIDES, WITH ALL
THAT, LOOKS LIKE
LOOKS LIKE YOU'LL BE PLENTY
MISS LULU BELLE <
KNEW JUsST WHAT T'
SAY T' YOU, HUH <
REMEMBER, NO

MORNIN',
TROUBLE !

MARSHAL !

7 .




AL SELIRELY COUNT ON ME, CUT-
. LASS ! BUT YoU AIN'T
L ; GOT NOTHIN' T' FEAR.,
Tl § ; - = PLAYFAIR'S GONE, WHICH
; - . 1S POOCE LuLu BELLE'S
Loss! I'LL LEAVE YOu
T' YOUR PRETTY
COUSIN NowW !
SO LONG/! &

AN' I'VE
GOT OUE

CREPITOR T'AGREE
WELL, T'HOLP ON FOR A G
WELL ! WHILE. IN THREE MONTHS, -
CONGRATU- THIS PLANTATION'LL BE s
LATIONS | 0 EletiB ST IN e
CYPRESS LOUISIANA AGAIN ! %
LOoPEE'S BUT ANYONE THAT
STARTIN' T' TRIES T'HURT Us
LOOK 175 oL BETTERE WATcH
SELF AGAIN ! OUT' LET EVERY-
LOOKS LIKE ONE KNOW
YOUR 50- THAT, MAR-
CALLEV SHAL !
KILLERS '© :
MIRACLE
WORK- A
Ers! A8

% JIMmy!

AFRAID YOU'D

I'VE GOTTA ACMIT YOU PIPN'T 7220
MUCH T'HELF, CAROLYN! TELLIN' TH'
MARSHAL THAT I GOT BROWN T

BE LOCKERP L SWEAR OUT AFALGE CONFESSION ! Z

e

3 i
PN

HIM AN' HIS BOYS CHANGIN'

THEIE MINDPS ISN'T SURPRISIN',
THEY WERE SCARED O
HANGIN', BUT YOU<Z |T
ISN'T RIGHT !

WHAT YOU'RE
SAYIN'S STUPID? !
THEY'P RISK
AS MUCH IF

I AccUuser 'em!

'SIPES, T KNEW YOU'? MAN -
AGE ON YOUR OWN. AFTER
ALL I'VE SACRIFICEF PURIN'
TH' LAST FIVE YEARS, ;
MY FPLANTATION

"mMy“&€ ou

MEAN, "DuRr"

PLANTA-
TION |

NO, "My " PLANTATION, JIM! YOU FORSOT THAT
PAPER YOU SIGNED WAY BACK AT TH' LAWYER'S
COFFICE,; JUST 'FORE YOU SHOT PON CLAY.
RIGHT AFTER YOU RAN OFF, I TOOK IT
FEOM 'l OWN

“I, TIM
CUTLASS, BEING
WANTED BY THE
FOLICE AND
ABCUT T TAKE
FPART IN A PUEL
WHICH MAY RE-
SULT EITHER IN
MY PEATH O MY
IMPRISON -
MENT, HEREBY
FENCUNCE ALL
RIGHTS TO
MY N -

HERI -

TANCE .. "

~W

U0
At

~aN

~3

LISTEN REAL GOOP T'
TH' ENDP: "IN FAVOR
OF MY COUSIN
CARCLYN!" AN'
IT'S SIGNER,
JIM CUT-
LASS/
{ I PON'T
i ¢ afEIqu:vE
Y Tl
™
L
oR
58




'COURSE, THIS'S JUusT A
COrPY! TH' CRIGINAL'S
SAFELY LOCKEDZ

THAT PAPER'S

WORTHLESS ! THAT
SWAMP RAT ZLAY
EXTORTER IT FROM
ME WITH THREATS!

HOW'RE YOoU
GOIN' T
PROVE ITZ

5 WONPERFLL !

THIS'S ALL COMPARED
AT AR
W T'YOUR
- ggewlue}? THREW AT ME TH'

CUPPLY A A
KITTEN! £ONV-

COUSIN ..
CRATULRTIONS !
YOU REALLY

=
TOOK ME FOR  /

279 A RIDE!
2r)

OTHER NIGHT was |

TH' LAWYER 'S
FPEAD, AN' HIS
OFFICE WAS
PESTROYED BY
TH' YANKEE
CANNONS ,
ALONG WITH
YOUR UNCLE'S

WiLL, I
MIGHT
Arr!

YOU'RE WRONG ,

:‘ JM! you cOmMIN'

/ HERE WAS A
MIRACLE! T
WAS AT
TH' ENP O’

WITH NO
HOoPE
LEET,,

. EEADY TGIVE IT ALL
UP, EVEN AFTER ALL
I'V SACRIFICED FOR
CYPRESS LOPGE !
YOU'RE THE ONE
WHO GAVE ME
BACK MY
STRENGTH !

I PON'T BELIEVE
A WORE OF IT!
COMPARER T' YOU.
TH' BASTARPS
WE FOUGHT
OFF ARE
CHOIR
BoOYs !

THAT'S
ENOCUGH
WHININ',

JIMMY !

YOu
KNOW
I'VE GOT
FEELIN'S
FOR YOou.
YOU've
GOT A
PLACE
HERE!

AS YOUR PRINCE CONSOET
OE YOUE TRUSTED? SERVANTZ
NO THANKS ! 'sIPES, T'P BE
AFEAIZ &' PYIN'
PREMATURELY !
YOU'VE WON
TH' FIRST
EOUND,
But I
PON'T PLRN{
ON LETTIN'
MYSELF BE
SWEET-
TALKEP
ANYMORE ...

FON'T You PARE TRY T2 TAKE
MY MEN AWAY ! I CAN
SENP YOUu ALL TJAIL
IF T WANT! As FORE
THE TOOLS AN' ANIMALS,
THEY'RE MINE ! YOU
BOUGHT 'EM WITH
MY $2,500!
YOou HEAE ME,

AN' NO TRICKS EITHER!
JUST YOu REMEMBER THAT
YOU'RE FAR FROM BEIN'
IN TH' CLEAR 'BOUT
CON CLAY !

WHAT A MINZ!
SHE THOUGHT Q' EVERY-
THIN'! BUT UNLIKE YOU,
CAEOLYN PAELIN', T ALWAYS
WORK QUT IN THE L

7 T'LL WAIT FOR MY CHANCE .
TH' WINP'LL BLOW TH' OTHERE
WAY ONE [AY. 'TWEEN NOW AN'
THEN, WORK HARD T'MAKE TH'
BOTH OF s RICHER! 50
LONG, CAROLYN !




THERE'S ALWAYS A FPLACE FOR YOU AT CYPRESS
LOPGE, TIM! YOWLL ALWAYS BE WELCOME !
BUT GIVE UP YOUR FOOLISH
HOPES ! ‘w

TAKE YOU BACK 7
I'LL BE PARNERF!
IT SEEMS T "FORGOT"
TO SENDP IN YOUR
LETTER OF RESIGNA-
TION! GLAD TO SEE
YOU AGAIN, Jim!
SIT POWN ANP
HAVE A
CIGAR

BE! cutLAsS's
BACK, SMELLING
OF POUGH ANDP
PRESSEDR LIKE
ROYALTY !

WHAT THE \
CAT PRAGGEY B
IN ! .

CoOULlP'VE
JusT
WAITED?
RIGHT
THERE FOR
us. WE'rRe
HEAPING
OUT FOE
LOUISIANA
IN

THREE
PAYsS !

~
YOUR PROPERTY IN THEN

SUNZ CIP IT MELT
AWAY Z

IT'S PROSPERIN' SIR! MY DEAR COUSIN'S

TAKIN' CARE OF IT. BUT NOW, I'LL

BE ABLE T'WATCH IT . _

FEOM CLOSER
T

BUT PARK

CYPRESS LOPGE %r%gi Weme
WAS TRANSFIGUREL, G
AND BENEATH A QVERHEAT,
FALSE AIR OF N A
\“ TRANGQUILITY, e
Rl by THREATENED .
l’,} PERED, AS CUTLASS :

HAD PREDICTED,

\_ THE PLANTATION ?:%L‘Tyﬁ 2% e
BEcal SAID, THAT'S
CULTIVATED BY ANOTHER

4 BROWN AND HIS sy

EX-OUTLAWS,
MANAGEP BY THE
FIEM BUT FAIR
HAND OF
CAROLYN, WAS
WELL ON TS

WAY 17O
BECOMING THE
RICHEST IN
LOUISIANA ...

S ENEY AR/ 8 A R IR BT S
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