WHAT HOFFIBLE SECFET HALNTS
THE FESERT LANFS OF...
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HAMPLEY FELT THE FIRST
HINT OF EVENING CHILL
BRUSH FasT HIS CHEEK.
HE Was USER TO THE
PESERT EXTREMES aNP
HE WELCOMED THE
AFFROACHIMNG PARKNESS.
IT WOLULE SHIELD Him
FROM HIS PURSUERS ANDP
SWE HIM a4 CHANCE TO
REST.

His OMLY CONCERM was WATER. FLUSHEDR
FROM HIS USUAL HIPING FLACE: HANDLEY Har
ESCAFEDR INTO THE PESERT. THEY WOLULDN'T
FOLLOW HIM HERE...MOT IN THIS FART OF
THE WILFERNESS!

WHQE THERE: CHIEF! YO
SHOULDPN'T JuUMPF OUT ON
FEQFLE LIKE THAT! IT aIN'T
SAFES

THE WHITE EYES IS NOT
WELCOME HERE! THE :
SERFEMT FEOFLE HAVE 5 S
FORBIFFEN 11!




HANDLEY REHOLSTEREDR HiIs COLT. THE
FPECRERT: OLF MAN WAaAS CLEARLY MO
THREAT. HE STARTEF TO MOVE OFF INTO
THE STONE-SIRT HILLS. I HEARD TELL THAT ALl THE INJUMS
M THIS FART ©F THE TERRITORY
FIEF OQFF YEaARS Aol CcaM'T BE
MUCH OF A4 THREAT LEFT
ALWE...THAT OLF MaN's PROBABLY
THE LAST OF 'Em!

BEWARE OF THE
MNISHT, WHITE EYES!
THE SERFENT FEOFLE
ARE MASTERS OF IT!

HaMFLEY HalD BEEM ALL OVER THE
SOUTHWEST IN FURSUIT OF ILL-SOTTEN
FROFIT, BUT THIS PESERT FILLER HM WITH
AN INEXFLICABLE FEELING OF LUNEASE.
EVEMN A5 SLEEF BEGAN TO OVERTAKE HIM,
HaMPLEY'S THOUSHTS SRAFFLED WITH THE
SOURCE OF HIs PISCOMFORT...

ANYWAYS...ME aNl THE
HORSE NEER KEST IF WE'RE
TC GET OUT OF HERE
BEFORE THAT POSSE THINKS
TS LOOK N THIS SO0~
FORSAKEN FLACE!

GUIET...NOT 4
COYOTE'S CRY...OF
FEETLE'S CHIRF...NO




HARP PRACTICE HAalP
MAPE HANPLEY A LIGHT
SLEEPER. HE SUPFENLY
SHAFFEDR TO
CONSCIQUSNESS...

FO NOT BE AFRAIC:
HANDLEY! I HAVE COME TO
WARN YOU! YOU ARE N
THE LANP OF THE SERFENT
FPEOFLE! EVEN as WE SPEAK,
THEY ARE SOMING FOR
¥l

WHAT'RE YO
TALKING aBouT,
SIFLF WHOQ=-7

THEY ARE HERKE! THEY
HAVE COME FROM THE
SFRT WORLEF...FOR

WORDPS COULD NOT PESCRIBE THE
HORSEMEN THAT WERE THUNPERING
TOWARDT HANCLEY! THE BLAZIMNG SUMLIGHT
SEEMEDR TO FILTER THROUSH THEM: LIKE 4
MIKAGE: YET THE WaR WHOOFS aNfP EaRTH-
SHAKING CLATTER WERE IMFOSSIBLE TO
IGNORE!

ALl TOO USER TO TIGHT SFOTS: HAMPLEY
RESAINED HIS COMPOSURE @UICKLY. IN

CLOSE: THE MaATWES WERE FORMIFABLE

OFPOMENTS...HE HAR TO USE SUFERIOR
FIREFOWER IF HE WERE TO SURVIVE THE
ATTACK. SRABBING THE WINCHESTER: HE

CUT LOOSE!




NQO HSE! THE BULLETS
Fass RISHT THEOLSH THEY ARE THE SERFFENT
1 FPEOFLE, HaMDLEY! YOU
CAM ONLY DPEFEAT THEM
IF THEY ARE DEFRWED OF
THEIR TALISMAN! LOOK
TO THEIR MERICIMNE
BUMPLES!]

SEUINTING 1IN THE BLAZING SUNLISHT, THE TARSET was

HAMPLEY SCANMEDR THE SFECTRAL RIFERS IMFOSSIELY sMall

BEARIMG POWN LUPOM Hisd! AT THE THEOAT ANP HANDLEY

OF THE LEAF FISWRE, 4 small LEATHER Bas NEEFERF TWO OR

SWUMS TO THE RHYTHM OF THE HORSE'S THREE sHOTS FOR P

FURICWHS SAIT! ANY CHANCE OF
- - : SUCCESS!]

5

IVE GOT TO LET
THEM CLOSE...THIS L
BE TEICKY!

WITH TWO RIFERS vANSUISHER, THE "L\.
TELL-TALE CLICK OF AN EMPTY SHAMBER «h !
SIGMALED THE ENF OF THE RIFLE'S
LSEFLLNESS..AND THE TWO REMAINING
AFFARITIONS THUNPEREDP BVER CLOSER
WITH BACH PASSING SECOND!




HAMPLEY WENT TO ONE KMEE: PRAWING His
COLT a5 HE TRIEP TO MaxKE HIMSELF as
SsMAaLL A TARGET as FOSSIBLE. THE FISTOL'S
RANGE FEMANCEDR THAT THE ATTACKER BE
FAMGERCOUSLY CLOSE...

SFOT HisS
OANIT PASS
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HAMPLEY TENSED, TRYING TO FOCUS! THE FINAL SPECTER wWas LUPON
HiM aMP, SEUINTING THROUSH FalN-CLOURER EYES, HANDPLEY FIRED
HiE LAST LOoAalPs...

SUPTPENLY ALL WAaAS SILENT...THE i 1
SMELL OF SLULFLRE FREOM THE e
EXFEMPER SUNFOWERER FILLER THE il
SUN-DRENCHED AIR. HANDLEY FELT L™ MY LESS 1--
all THE STRENGTH SO FROM HIS \ b I CAaM'T...
LIMBS...

YOUNE PONE 1T,
HAaMBLEY! you
HAVE CPEFEATEL
THE SERFENT
WARRIORS!

I MUST FEMOVE
THE LAMCE! O
MOT MOVE...I WILL
O wWHAaT I SamM!




HAMPLEY BECAME AWARE OF THE SIFL MOVING AROUMND THE
CAMPFIRE. HIS LEG HLRET, BUT NOT NEARLY A4S MLICH as BEFORE.
THE SHAFT Was SOMNE.

LAY GUIIETLY, HANGLEY. YOU WiLL
BE ABLE TO TRAVEL SOOM] THEY

, WILL NOT LOOK FOR YOU HERE...YOU
(7EY ARE SAFE! WHITE MEN NEVER COME
- TS THIS FLACE!

A,
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YES...SAFE! THEYLL NEVER — < ﬂ'
LOOK FOR ME HERE/! BUT.. WHO 0
ARE YO vow Do Youl < 4
KNOW...7 gk

THE SIFL FLACEDR HER PELICATE FINGSER TO HANDLEY'S LIPS, ,
SHE MOVEDR CLOSE TO HIM ANF HE FELT HER WARMTH FRAFE ST
ONER HiM. HER LIPS PRESSED CLOSE TO HIS CHEEK...

WHAT & FINGS DOBSH'T LOOK LIKE HE
WAS KILLEDR...LOOKS LIKE HE WENT TO
SLEEF amMlF JUsT NEVER WOKE LF!
CAMPEIRE, CANTEEN, BLANKETS]
AMAZINGS MUST HAVE LAIF HERE
LUNDISTURBED FOR OVER A HLUNPREDR
ANE TWENTY-FIVE YEAKS! aNTF THE
SAPPLEBAGS. . .FILLED WITH MONEY!

HERE'S wHAT'S LEFT OF HIs HORSE...SEEMS
oK. THIS 15 WAY OFF THE MalN TRAILS...HE
WAaAS FROBABLY HIFING OuUT HERE!
MUSTVE JuUsT FPIELF IN His SLEEP! wELL,
IT'S SETTING FARK -..LET'S SET LUF CAMF
OVER HERE. IT'Ss TOO LATE TS MAKE 1T
BACK TO TOWM ANME I POMT WanNT
TO LOSE THIS SITE.

TEAH! I PON'T CARE wWHAT
THAT OLP INDWaN SaI?, WERE
ONLY SOING TO BE HERE
ONE NISHT!




