


THE REST OF
THE JESTERS ARE
THROWIN' A WAKE
FOR OUR POP AT
LJ'S BAR IF YOU
WANT TO COME,
ROB.

.--I THINK
I'Mm JusT
GOIN' TO
HEAD TO THE
HOUSE,
WILL.

MARIA'S
GOING TO HELP
ME SORT
THROUGH
SOME--

ASHES TO
ASHES, DUST TO
DUST, IN SURE AND
CERTAIN HOPE OF
THE RESURRECTION
TO ETERNAL LIFE.
AMEN.

PADRE TUCK WILL \ / —-—-SAME AS POP'S
DPRINK WITH US, BUT "LEGIT SON" HAS
THE WAR HERO'S ALWAYS BEEN TOO
ALWAYS BEEN TOO GOOPD FOR HIS OWN
GOOPD FOR THE HALF-BROTHER.
JESTERS.

OH, GO \/ You THINK IT N\
TO HELL, WAS EASY FOR
WiLL! ME TO FIND ouT
You WERE
FAMILY AFTER
ALL THOSE
YEARS?

--THAT
DAD HAD
EVER BEEN
UNFAITHFLL

50 I DON'T
WANT TO
HEAR IT!




THANK
GOD YOU'RE
HERE, DADL

THE
NOBLES...

You AIN'T
WORTH THE

PAPERWORK,
PRINCE.

AND GIT.

NOoBODY
DISREPECTS
OUR FAMILY.

THE WAR HERO
WANTS TO ACT LIKE
HIS DADDY, THEN HE
CAN SHARE THE
LION'S NEW
ACCOMOPDATIONS.

WERE
JusTt
LEAVIN'.

SHERIFF?

COUNT
ON IT.

LUINDERSTAND?

HOOD'LL
BE WORM
FOOD BY
MORNING.







YOU'RE

T THINK

YOU'VE

TALKED
NOUGH FOR
ONE DAY,

DAMNIT, WILL! o F I DON'T
YOL'RE GOIN' | | NEED AN
TOLISTENTO /° -

GET YOUR
HAND OFF ME,
OR I'M GOIN/
TO FEED IT
TO You.







THEY GAVE
IT TO ME WHEN

NOGIINGHAMICOUNTIATEXASS

- ESEN IT WAS PRINCE HAD ME
A GIFT FROM OFF YOUR DADDY
THE NOBLES' FOR NOT LETTIN/ US .
PARTNERS USE HIS COMPANY FITTIIN I'm
DOWN IN TRUCKS TO BRING GOIN' TO USE
MEXICO. GIRLS ACROSS THE IT TO REUNITE
BORDER INTO yYou WITH

TEXAS. Him.

AIN'T You
THE FIESTY
ONE.

GISBURN...
I'M GOING...
TO KILL...
You ALL.
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