N THE OLD WEST, ATA

' PEACEFUL CAMPSITE N THE
HILLS, TOM MAYNARD SNIFFED
#| HOT COFFEE AND HEARD ONLY
ll THE CHIRPING OF BIRDS. THEN,
! HE THOUGHT HE HEARD THE
CLICK OF A GUN HAMMER
BEING PULLED BACK...

i

SORRY I DON'T HAVE TIME
TO JOIN YOU IN A CUPOF
COFFEE,; MANYNARD.., BUT

IWE GOT WORK TO DO!

L) 1973, WESTERN PUBLISHING COMPANY, ING.

ITWAS
ALL
OV ER s

HARRY
HILD :
| GAVE HIS |
OPPONENT L
A SECOND B

OR TWO
TO DRAW B8
Hls GUN i E
THEN ... s

CAME HERE FOR,
> MAYBE I WILL
HAVE THAT CUFP
- OF COFFEE!




IVE BEEN ICAUSE I
A CTRAILIN! YOUI HAPPEN TO BE
FOR WEEKS; THE BEST THERE
MAYNARDH 1S IN MY

BUT AS HE PREPARED
1O HEAD BACK TO
TOWN -/ e

HUHZ HEY,
WHO ARE
YOu,
MISTERT

BUT T
FINALLY GOT
YOUL HAHL NO

ONE EVER
GETS AWAY
FROM HARRY

LOOK 1 YOU! I DON'T
COTTON TO HANE

PEOPLE SPYIN! ON
ME WHILE T WORK!
S0 IF YOU GOT
BUSINESS HERE)
YOU BETTER DO IT
WITH YOLIR GLN
DRAWNL

LINE OF WORK!

88

YES, HARRY HILD WAS
A BOUNTY HUNTER
WHO MADE HIS
FORTUNE BY TRACKING
DOWN MEN WANTED.
BY THE LAW...AND HE
ALWAYS BROUGHT
THEM IN ... DEAD!

BUT... |.{ HEY, THE
FELLER'S
GONE! WHAT'S
GOIN! ON i
HERE?! AWW...
PROBABLY JUST
ATRICK OF THE
SUN ... A
MIRAGE !
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HARRY THOUGHT NO MORE ABOUT EETIES ) THEN , ONE Day
THE MAN WHO HAD SEEN HIM IN F | WHILE HUNTING
THE HILLS:... AND CONTINUED Ty o DPOWN A
MAKING: HIS ceauresoma LIVING:...  [Eaitae 8 , NOTORICUS
- ML,,:A 3! R T ¥ :
Wi‘i Ea!: fmim

CUTLAW NAMED
LARRY BARD...

)'&ARRY m..lGh'T BARD'S LIFELESS K:N‘AiHS BACK TO 'rowu.
| ERGERLY ANTICIPATING THE REWARD THAT HAD recamee

WELL , HERE!S YOLIR
REWARD MONEY ) HILD!
I 52,000 DEAD OR ALIVE!
BUT I'D HATE TC COLLEQT
BLOOD MONEY LIKE YOU!

AND NOW, THIS ¥
CALLS FOrR A &
LITTLE
CELEBRATIN/! T
TRACKED BARD /
ALONG WAY... §

I DON'T MIND
¥ ACCEPTIN' BLOOD
MONEY ), MARSHAL
REID! TS ALL A
PROFESSION WITH
ME... AND T THE

BEST BCUNTY HLJHTER AND THAT A
I THE BUSINESSE DESERT SUN T
! ; o, | SURE CAN :

MAKE A MAN ]




XSRS &

. RO 1 5 o Ok ]
< Y

HIM AGAIN ... THAT
STRANGER WHO,

SAW ME GUN DOWN
A TOM MAYNARDL T'AWA HE'S GONE AGAINL WHAT'S
- GONNA FILL HIM GOIN! ON HERE . ANYWAY 7
WITH LEAD ONCE IS MY IMAGINATION
PLAYIN' TRICKS ONME™

BUT ONCE ¥ i ! NEAH | T KNOW!I
INSIDE THE ¢ : f HARRY HILD, THE
CELEBRATED
BOUNTY KILLERL

THAT
JUST ISN'T |
POSSIBLE! |

= LET THEM
GOSSIPL I'D

TAKE THEM ALL ¥

SINGLE-HANDED §




INE GOT NO HEY) WHAT'S THE
REFLECTION MATTER ; BOUNTY

LN THE KILLER? YOU LOOK
MIERROR ! : LIKE YOUNE SEEN
[ : A GHOST!

MAYE
F GHOSTS OF SOME OF THE
L VARMINTS HE'S MURDERED!

WAIT A MINUTE
THERE | HILOL
i L WANT TO

TALK TOYOU!

I GOTTA
GET OUT
OF HERE...
FIGURE

THIS OUT!

il

I WENT THROUGH THE IDENTIFI- YOU KILLED AN INNOCENT MAN,
CATION ON THAT MAN YOU o HILD! TIM GONNA HAVE TO TAKE
BROUGHT IN! HE MIGHTNE : 1
LOOKED LIKE BARD... BUT
HE ISN'T BARD! ;




LM AFRAID NOURE NOT

AWWHERE; ,t,

YUH SEE THATZ
TAK ; THE OWLHOOT'S
RIDIN' OFF!

93
CIMONL LET'S FIND

HARRY HILD RODE HIS HORSE
HARD... BUT BEHIND WAS THE
SOUND OF MANY HOOVES,
POLINDING THE DRY EARTH .. AND
THE NOISES OF GUNS BLAZING,
SENDING THEIR HOT PROJECTILES
DANGEROUSLY CLOSE TO HIM ...\

THAT POSSE!S GA!HIN"
THEY'LL BE ON ME |

ANOTHER MINUTE & BLJT :
THERE STILL MIGHT 55
BE A WAY FOR M&
o ESCAPEL
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ONLY A FOOL WOULD HANE
MADE THAT JUMP... BUT THEN,
HARRY HILD WAS WANTED FOR
MURDER . THERE WAS A POSSE
AFTER MM, AND ALL OF iTS
MEMBERS WERE VYNNG TO ERINGS

HOLD T! I DON'T REALLY HEAR
ANYTHING,; BUT I SOMEHOW FEEL

WHOA, MEN! NOME OF US ARE
DESPERATE ENOUCSH TO RISK
THAT JUMNMP! I AFRAID HILD
HAS ESCAPED LIS! | I
BACK FOR
TOWNL

7

HARRY HILD HAD GOTTEN AWAY...
AND SO THERE WAS A SMILE ON
HIS COARSE FEATURES WHEN HE
SAT DOWN TO A CUP OF 5
COFFEE N HIS "

CAMP IN T

HitLS...

S




as

L\.  THE
L ENDS

BRE ...

R -YOU!L

THE STRANGER S‘\EP‘F’ED INTO
THE MOONLIGHT,.. AND WHAT
HARRY SAW MADE HIS SPINE

NOW T LNDERS\TAND’ MY OWM
REFLECTIOM H CQNE AFTER
MED AND I
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AND SO, HARRY
EGAN IS LONG
FLIGHT... EROM

HIMSELP! -

HOW CAN I ESCAPE
Mil;OM! WHO HAS

OWN
L HUN'HNG SKILLSP

EVEN AFTER HIS

HARRY HILD HAD BE-
COME THE PREY... JUST

LIKE HIS FORMER
VICTIMS. HIS HORGE
HAD GROWN WE\OKQ
AND ILL.., AND N
HARRY WAS FORCERD
™o WAI-.Km ‘

IN THE DAYS THAT
FOLLOWED, THE BOUNTY
HUNTER WAS ALWAYS
PURSUED BY HIS OWN
PHANTOM /. WHD NEVER
TIRED, NEBVER . '
HUNGERED OR
THIRSTED., -

AS
HORSE DIER,; HARRY DEL!RIOUB‘YPERHAP.S

CONTINUED HIS HE THOUGHT HE MIGHT
FLIGHT, BUT ¢ ESCAPE e

AS ALWAYS... [

DON!'T COME ANY
CLOSER! CAN'T YOU
SBE THAT I CAN'T -

N=NOL T
WON'T LET

YO
T-TAKE ME!
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THE FALL WAS FA‘TAL. ITWAS TOO
LATE FOR HARRY TO UNDERSTAND
WH‘Y HIS REFLECTION HAD
STEPPEDR INTO THE REAL WORLD...

BUT AS
HARRY
HILD'S
IDOUBLE!
REACHED
ouT TO
TOUCH

HiM...

HE!D NEVER KNOW HOW HIS ©OWN  ...AND THAT IT WAS HIS IOTHER SELIY
REFLECTION...OR 'OTHER SELF!,., WHO PUT A STOP TO HARRYS @RU-
WAS REVOLTED BY THE WAY HE HAD TALITIES, BY HUNTING HIM DOWN WITH
HUNTED DOWM HIS FELLOW N\E.N »  ALLOF HARRY/S OWN SKILLS! :

M =S i W s HILD.,.AS DEAD

TRACK DOWN ‘THE N ,  AS ONE OF HIS
BOUNTY HUNTER.., S OWN VICTIMS!

THE MARSHAL NEVER SUSPECTED THAT HARRY HlL-D
HAD ; IN A WAY, BEEN KILLED BY...HARRY HILD!

bl 20
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