THI% VERY COLRTROOM TO TESTIFY
AGAINST THESE SAME PEFENPANTS
WHO HAP ROBBELF A FEPERAL BANK."

"I WAS BRINGING MR, BOOKMAN TO ‘

LIFE IS CHANGING FAST IN 1304 NASHVILLE, BUT THE SINS OF THE PAST LIVE
FREE IN A PLACE CALLED HELL'S HALF ACRE—WHERE YOU CAN FIND GAMBLING,
SEX AND MOST ANY OTHER DEBAUCHERY EVER DREAMED. AND NONE DO IT
BETTER THAN MISS MARION’S, WHERE A MYSTERIOUS GAMBLER NAMED
BRITT SETS IN MOTION A CHAIN OF EVENTS THAT WILL HAVE LAWMEN
AND DUTLAWS ALIKE AIMING TO PUT HIM SIX FEET UNDER. WILL THE
WOMAN THAT BRITT SCORNED BE HIS DOWNFALL OR SALVATION

WHEN HELL COMES CALLING?

"OBJECTION! MY CLIENTS WERE CLEAREDP
OF THAT GROSSLY FALSE ACCUSATION.”

"0 I WAS WALKING
WITH THE WITNESS...

"SUSTAINEE MARSHAL
CLINTON, YOl WILL SFEAK
Bl ONLY TO THE CHARGES
N BEFOFRE U< TORPAY"

— =
PRETTY MLUCH KNOCKED
| ME ON MY PUFF...

“LANP SOME

YELLOW Pos&

CAME LF

BEHING ME ; ;
ANE LET OFF ".ANP THEY TOOK THE CHANCE

A SHOT. '} % TO GLIN POWN THE WITNESS.”




GOOV LUCK
WITH YOLR
CLOSING
ARGLMENT.

ARE THE
GLINMEN IN THIS |
ROOM TODAY,
MARSHAL?

: Mayfield needs more than

luck. Sloppy litigator, if [mm
B gossip is to be believed. [«

OBJECTION!
2, OBJECTION! 4

A
e
7 __}

T Ve ’3!

i, |
7

== ﬁnz—ﬂ r 5 .
i 1y Then again, gossip J| “ A
r.i [—— has me pegged as ‘4 Thing is, I can't f L
.. a sloppy lawman. argue against W5
N il _ them anymore...

PROVING BEYOND
A SHATOW OF
: D I A POLBT, MR.
"OBIECTION! ( “ \ by Pt 7 T MAYFIELD, THEY'RE
OBJECTION!" = N . - B JUST RABID POGS
HAHA! YOU HAT T | | A NEEPING TO BE
THE PEFENSE - | = /™ ' PLT POWN.
FOAMING AT THE i il 1 | A




g YOU OKAY, s = “BETTER
MARSHAL? - ) . 7 THAN LEAT,
. A \ / YOU 5AY?

) \ "WELL, YOU SHOLLE FUT

A LITTLE LEAD IN YOLIR

FENCIL FOWN AT Miss
MARION'S. I'M HEAPING

THAT MY WAY MYSELFE"

THE FOLKS
ZVE MET
SUCH AW-FUL

\ FRIGHTS/!

]

YEAH. JUST A OH. MIGHTY YOU'RE BOOKMAN'S
SORRY = = SON, RIGHT? SAW You
IN THE BACK OF THE

BIT OF RINGING
IN MY EAR. ABOUT :
THAT, SIR. ' COURTROOM.

I WAS 50
CLOSE TO THOSE T —
BASTARDS... BUT

* - WANTS YOU TO
I COULPN'T PO - k i

OTHING . HAVE THESE.
. _ _ THEY WERE
PA'S.

HE MAPE 'EM
AT PATTISON
FORGE BEFORE
THE IRON
FOUNPRY SHUT
TOWN. BETTER

A THAN LEAT.

'™ HERE,
T CAN'T 6O
ouT. THOUGH
I SHOULD
: LOVE TO
Sl TrROT A-BOUT.




DEAL WITH-THE DEVIL AND YOU'RE
BOUND TO LOSE THE HAND.
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