WYNONNA EARP HAD BEEN CHALLENGED TO RETURN TO TOMBSTONE,
ARIZONA—WHERE IT HAD ALL BEGAN FOR HER FAMILY WELL OVER A
CENTURY AGO—TO FINISH BUSINESS SHE THOUGHT WAS PONE.

gl THE CHALLENGE CAME IN THE FORM OF THE REVENANT,
JOHNNY EINGO, THE ONE FOE OF WYATT EARP THAT TRULY
WAS FASTER WITH A GUN. RINGO HAD REVERTED TOMBSTONE
AND g ORY OF 1881.
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UNKNOWN TO WYNONNA, JOHN HENRY AL50 FOLLOWED HER
INTO TOMBSTONE. HE REMAINED UNCHANGED, FOR JOHN
HENRY WOULD ALWAYS HAVE A FOOT IN EACH TIME PERIOD.

" | LAST DRINK BEFORE |
[ THE BORDER

nisinir

l B THe caLvagyr N THE ForM OF AGENT POLLS AND

VALPEZ WERE ALS0 EN ROUTE TO TOMBSTONE FOLLOWING
w | A TRAIL OF BUTCHERED REVENANTS AS THEIR SIGNPOSTS.

JOHN HENRY REVEALED TO WYNONNA THAT HE WAS
TRULY POC HOLLIPAY AND ALSO PRESENTED HER
WITH WYATT EARP'S MYSTICAL- WEAPON OF CHOICE,
"PEACEMAKER", THAT HAD BEEN IMPRISONED WITH
POC IN THE WELL FOR OVER ONE HUNDRED YEARS.
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POC ALSO TOLP WYNONNA OF THE STONE WITCH—CONSTANCE | |
CLOOTIE—WHO HAD GIVEN HIM IMMORTALITY BUT ALSO
| CURSED THE EARP FAMILY—ALL IN THE NAME OF REVENGE.

\ | VN P A
ETERNAL DEATH WAS CALLING OUT NAMES.

WOULD THE ONE TO ANSWER PEATH'S WAILING
BE JOHNNY RINGO... OR WYNONNA EARP?
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PROMISES WE'LL
LIVE THOUGH
THIS. I UNDERSTAND
A LOT OF THINGS,
YAVIER,

PYING HAS
NOT BEEN ONe
OF THEM.

UNDERSTAND... \AE
THAT DOESN'T AT BASE..
PUTMEAT M peeuaps THat
ASE. 15 WHAT YoU PO
WHEN YOU DIE.

IT 50UNPS
TEPIOUS. T
CHOOSE NOT
TOPIE.




THIS WiLL
NOT PO,

Yaviee! IT'LL HAVE

TO PO, VAL,

o’
NOT YOU CAN'T FIGHT

PRACTICAL FOR

WHAT MUST Be

PONE... IT [5...
FRILLY!

I'M SURPRISED,
BUT THEN AGAIN, T
SHOULDN'T BE.

NOT BAD,
AT LEAST [T'5
STYLISH,

NO...
GRRERRRRR...
NO!

OF COURSE
I CAN, XAVIER. I
FOUGHT NAKED FOR
CENTURIES.

AS DELIGHTFUL
A SIGHT AS THAT
MUST HAVE BEEN, T
PON'T THINK IT WiLL
APPLY TODAY,

auIT
PULLING AT
YOUR CLOTHES

1 UNLESS
YouU WISH TO
LOSE THAT

HAND, YAVIER,
REMOVE IT.

2/ LET'S 6O SEND SOME
REVENANTS TO HELL. THAT

SHOULD MAKE YOU FEEL

¥'\I FEEL PRETTY, OH,
N s0peerTy, 50 WITTY,
\ 50 pRETTY, 50..0

SHUT UP,
XAVIER. NO
SHOW TUNES
FOR YoU.

NOW ¥oU
ARE STARTING

TO S0UND LIKg iy
. EARP.




WHAT WAS
HE LIKE, POC...
WYATT?

THESE REVENANTS, PEMONS...

WHY WERE THEY 50 DEAD SET —

PARDON THE PUI‘;—-ON KILLING
HIM?

HE WAS
STUBBORN AS A
MISS0URI MULE, HE
WAS PRIVEN, AND HE
FAVORED ICE CREAM
MORE THAN
Liguoe.

HE COULP NOT
BE CORRUPTED BY
THE TEMPTATIONS,
THE OFFERINGS
THAT THEY
MADE HIM.

HE WAS THE

MOST LOYAL
FRIEND I EVER
L HAD.

AND
PERHAPS...
THE ONLY

ONE.

AND HIS LIFE WAS
"PROTELTED." ADD
THAT TO HIS AB50LUTE
RESISTANCE OF
TEMPTATION AND IT
SCARED THEM...

«IT 5CARED
THEM AS MUCH A5
HIS ABILITY TO WIELD
PEACEMAKER AND
SEND THEM TO HELL,
FOREVER.

AND NOW...
THEY FEAR
You.




"I WANT THEM ALL
LINEP UP, THE WIPTH

OF THE STREET. ,ﬂ
”

\

“IF ONE PARES TO
BOLT, SHOOT THEM...

"...AND REPLALCE E /
THEM WITH ANOTHER. W7

P

“[F YOU DO HAVE TO 5HOOT I/
THE NON-COMPLIANT, MAKE B
5URE YOU SHOOT THEM IN THE

| FACE, AND MAKE IT NESSY.

“IT WILL NO POUBT MOTIVATE
THE OTHERS TO OBEY.”

\ e

MEET EARP. TELL HER
TO MEET ME AT BOOT
HiLL, ALONE. THE FINAL
ACT OF MY GRAND
THEATRE HAS

BEGUN.

ENPING OF §
THE EARP
LEGACY!





