WES GIFT
JUSTIN STEWART



SOMEWHERE IN MISSOURI, 1857.

THINK We BEeSTED
THOSE LAWMEN BACK
IN KANSAS CITY, CLYDE?

THEM FELLERS
WON'T Be ABLE TO PICK
UP OUR TRAIL. IF'N THeY DO,
WE'LL BE LONG GONE.

WHUSSAT?
k COYOTE?

THAT'S NO
COYOTE...



HRHA!

WOLVES...
D
HAHA! WHAT?
WOLVES?! THeRE
AIN'T NO WOLVES
IN MISSOURA!
You SHUT Your

TRAC WOMAN/

We AIN'T
SCAReD
V'NUTHIN'Y

WHAT SToRr?




EAT UP
MISTER,
YOU DON'T
WANNRE CATCH
coLp!

"ONE STORMY NIGHT A DRIFTER SHOWED
UP AT AN OLD MAN'S FARM.”

§0. Veg.
HUNGRY...

pLERSE
HELP Me.

"THEY INVITED HIM
IN TO TAKE SHELTER
FROM THE STORM.”

om/

DADDY/



No/
pLeAse!

ittt

WHERE'D YOU eVeR
HeAR & TALL ThLe
LIKE THAT?




oO°°!

T KNOW THIS TAiE...

MR
. WOLVESSS...

..BECAUSE
IT’S MINE/




BeChUSe
ONLY DEATH
FOLLOWS
THE...
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