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INTRODUCTION

By rights, Missionary Man shouldn’t have worked.

The strip was an old fashioned Western, yet it was
appearing in the Judge Dredd Megazine - a science fiction
anthology where all the stories were set 122 years in the
future. The writer was Gordon Rennie, who’d had only a few
strips published when Missionary Man was commissioned
in 1992. The artist was Glasgow illustrator Frank Quitely
[a.k.a. Vincent Deighan], who'd been writing and drawing
comedy strips for Electric Soup.

But there was something about this combination that
clicked. Like lightning in a bottle, Missionary Man was
unique, exciting and dangerous.

Why unique? This strip was unlike anything else in the Meg,
owing more to the hard-bitten ethos of John Ford films than
it did to the world of Dredd. Sure, there were mutants and
monsters, even a spaceship, but they were concessions to where
Missionary Man found itself. Unlikely redemption, unforgiving
vengeance and unholy deliverance were the hardcore of Gordon
Rennie’s Bible-quote spewing mixture of piss and anger.

Why exciting? Just look inside these pages and see the
stunning visual stylings of Frank Quitely. In an era when
aspiring British comics artists all felt obliged to paint
their pages in various shades of mud, he choose to tell
stories with outstanding drawing skills. His eye for page
layouts was a breath of fresh air after too many stale
Bisley clones.

Why dangerous? Missionary Man was a gamble.
Two emerging talents, a strip that defied reader
expectations, and a choice of genre that spat in the
face of the usual world of Dredd spin-offs. All these
things could have backfired spectacularly — but they
didn’t, thank Grud. Missionary Man was a rootin’,
tootin’ and six-shootin’ hit. It changed the mighty
Megazine for good.

Here endeth the lesson.

David Bishop
15" June 2011



SALVATION AT THE LAST CHANCE SALOON

Script: Gordon Rennie
Art: Frank Quitely
Letters: Annie Parkhouse
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THE TEX CITY OUTER
TERRITORIES .

THE BIG6 COLINTEY.

ONLY A FOOL WodLo Tey
TO TAKE THE LAW OUT TOo
THE BADLANDS.

GO
HE WANTS TO SLURVIVE
oOUT HERE.

-LORD
Aﬁé‘m'r£ MERCY.”




50 MUCH gfﬂ,
S50 MANY Souts
SUCCUMBING TO THE
Wrckeo m&fs OF THE

" THEY ARE ALL
LOST SHEEP WHoO
"\ MUST BE RETUENED

I»

TO THE FOLD




[ MATTEE, :
STAKES A LITTLE |
ToO HIGH FoR 4
\ You=? e

THE NAME'S PREACHER
P oko S aismees: &
LORD'S BUSINESS. 1
GO WHEREVER HE CALLS ME,
e o e
MISERABLE SINNERS... /

| WELL, ‘PREACHEER",
HOW'S ABOUT You AN' |
THE LORD GET BACK
ON YOLIE HORSE AND

e N EL LIkt

N d | '

\ TO PO SOMETHING

--50 [ GUESS
I'M _GOING T0_HAVE
VE You BOYS ONE

| e
OF MY "SPECIAL *
Dz _A N
; p--i-!;!-.:

HEAE 60 SR THE

ORD AND THE CHEISTIAN

oS OF Liig AUMBLE
SERVANTS —




FOR WHAT You ARE
ABoUT TO RECEIVE, #1AY
THE LORD MAKE You
TRULY THANKFUL &

| VENGEANCE
1S MINE* SAID
THE LORD £

THE LOVE OF
MONEY IS THE PooT
OF ALt EVIL S

BLESSED ARE THE
PEACEMAKERS, FOR
THEY SHALL BE CALLED

SONS OF Gop !~

GET THEE Sl THE LorD
BEHIND ATE, ; HATES THE SIN
%) BUT STILL LOVES
THE SINNER &




TH (
BEHIND IN THE MESA-
CITIES...

I'M SERVING NOTICE

ON YoU FOLKS THAT Youl

i H;HE oeo B Enoine Yot Whve
"N

2o You 6o 3 "FORE THE

5 J’NNE.ES {

7 WRATH
e {Deeds eren
UPON Y'ALL...

_AAARRRARY

I BUESS You
FOLKS ARE WONDERING
WHM I'M DOING OUT HERE [

N THE TERRITORIES — /&
A LAWMAN IN A PLACE
WHEEE THEEE AIN'T

NO LAWT?

‘L -—‘(‘

WELL. You
BE GLAD TO KNOW
T I AIN'T

'\ THE SALVATION

WITHIN ...




THE ANSWER
IS IN THE GooP
BookK.

S ON
GONNA LET HIM RIDE
A HERE

N OUTTA H
LIKE THAT 7

\BIGHTEOUS

WRATH OF THE )

Loep

==THIS BIBLE'S

MAKING SOME

KiNpA TICKIN'
NOISE...

HOWEVER, I ADVISE
You To Po 50 SOONER
RATHER THAN LATER,
FOE THE LOEP SOMETIMES
MOVES IN S N
AND MYSTERIOUS

WAYS...

You
GONMNA STOP
HIM, LIKE?




¥ — THAT PREACHER FELLER WEREN'T
KIDPING NONE, NEITHEE /*




A TOWN CALLED INTOLER!
SﬁﬁﬁonRennie

Art: Frank Quitely
Letters: Annie Parkhouse

Originally published in Judge Dredd Megazine 2.30



' PREACHER CAIN.
REVEREND RIGHTEOUS.
THE ATISSIONARY ATAN.”

'KINDA HAeo
70 SAY WHICH

STORY (S
MORE LIKELY,
REALLY..."

VEVEN I AIN'T TOO SURE, AN’

I RECkON I KNOWS mm’msr TER'N

ANYBODY, ON ACCOUNT O' BEIN'
HIS PEPUTY, AN' ALL...

' YEP, I REMENMEER THE FIRST
7IME I MET HIM, [ WAS JES'
ATNDA HANGIN' AROLINDG ONE -
LAY WHEN HE HAPPENED ALONG...

‘SOME FOLKS SAY T’Hﬁr HE'S
THE ANGEL OF DE

HIMSELF, OUT TO FKMMS‘H
ALl UsS WICKED SINNERS [’

\MIND You, I ALSO HEARD TELL
THAT HE WAS TES' SoME MAD
OL' TEX-CITY TUDEE Weio Gor
RELIGION AN' TOOKk THE LONG
LG il T L
HEATHENS 7 'f

-- ME
HE LOZD 601'
BeTTER THINGS
N MIND FoZ
~You £




NOT ANY ATORE You AIN'T!
THE GOOD LORD HAS SEEN
W-WHAT. FIT T0_GIVE You A CALLIN
HEY, AT T 10 GREATER THINGS ...
SUPPOSED TO
Be DEAD?

, SIR. LATE OF
THE TEX-CITY ‘BUF SINCE
WHEN WAS THAT
scou A HANGING
TEACKEE AN' GILA MUN;I'A MATTEE?
HUNTER [N THE WHOLE
DAMN TERRITORIES {

ON A SUNDAY,
SR

SEEMS TO ME THAT
THOSE GOOD FoLkS MAYBE
NEED A LITTLE REMINDER

7 U K
=
'BOUT THE UNIVERSAL 1

s s THAT TOWN'S
BROTHERHIOD OF MAN _ T \ SEGREGATED

C'MON. A MAN N
PESERVES A pRinNk Yo §
WHEN HE'sS JUsT B i
COME BACK FROM

THE PEAD... 4




x WAL e

IN HERE.

1 - L
Yo' MUTIE-80Y
WILL HAVTA DRINK
FROM THE HORSE-
TROUGH OUTSIDE,
WITH ALL THE REST [
O' THE ANIMALS... L=

I.ﬂll-u-u
= o
AIN'T YOU FOLKS —~= e
SURE BEEN A
HUNG ONE

BEEN READIN' YOUR
BIBLES LATELY? DON'T

. -
Wi

I'LL DRINK
TO THAT 7

i

Ihpagp
e

{ NOW ARE YoLl FOLKS
TELLING ME THAT WHAT'S
ENOUGH FOR THE
LORD AIN'T GOOD ENOUGH
e you?

i 15

WELL, LOOKS LIKE
E GOT OLRSELVES A

w
AN (VR e




WHAT 'BouT SHERIFF, CAN'T WE
THIS ONE, DiScuss THIS IN A |
Boss 7 gr&uo LY AND /

BOY, AH THOUGHT -
WE DONE HUNG You
ALREADY ! WELL

~- FOR

2 THE
KNOW NOT WHAT
THEY




I'VE TRIED BEING
REASONABLE WITH
'oU PEOPLE, Bi L
IN'T GONNA TURN
E OTHER CHEEK
ANY LONGEE...

MucH
OBLIGED...




LET THAT You N-NO...
BE A WARNING gaﬂ:r_rnwgq%ﬂ-f—-
To You ALL. T TAL

NICE
SHOOTIN
REVEEEND--

/R

i :
TIME FoE
o TALKING'S ALL
DONE NOW...

WHATEVEE

HAPPEMED TO
\THoUu SHALT
NOT KrLLe'?

THERE'S & . ... ANYWAY,
ALWAYS THE : e H AIN'T YoU NEVEE

00D EXCEPTION | V. HEARD OF D/VINE
T0 THE RULE... RETRIBUTION?




BUT FIRST SOMEBOPY
GOTTA CLEANSE |T. SOME-
DY GOTTA CLEAE ALL THE
WAKES AND VIPERS OF
TEMPTATION OUT OF THIS
NEW EPEN ...

SAY, YOU AIN'T LIKE NO KIND
OF LILY-LIVERED PASTOR L
EVER CAME ACROSS 'FORE.
you AIN'T NONE OF THAT
JIVE-TALK 'BOUT LOVE ‘N’
PEACE, AN' STUFF LIKE

THIS HERE LAND IS
E PROMISED LAND.

TH

IT'S A CHANCE FoE

us ALL TO START
AGAIN.

MOUNT UP, TROOPER !
THEEE AIN'T NO REST FOR
THE WICKED, ANP PRECIOUS
LITTLE FOR THE RIGHTEOUS
s EITHER 7

You KNOW, JOE.

L THINK THIS Cou

BE THE STAERT OF A
BEAUTIFUL
FRIENDSHIP...




¥ 2/
" LEGEND OF THE U
.

\ ]



1 ,
A 3
i A
e \
=

S 2 —
~ WONDER
WHAT THAT WAS
ALL 'BOUT?
.)'._
N = J
S

OH GIVE ME A HOME =

b WHERE THE BUFFALO ROAM |

S AN’ THE RIPPERTACKS
CAN'T PICK A1Y BONES !ﬂ i




SET 'EM UP, -
PAL! MY CREDIT'S
STILL GOOD HERE,

WHAT'S THE

WHAT
AIN'T NO TROUBLE
%Egﬁo?ssu.é HERE, MARSHAL? CAN'T

HERE? A FELLER ENJOY A GQUIET

& DRINK ON HIS OWN

Nt WITHOUT THE LAW

£ INTERFERIN'T
Ny ,,_,-f

i




LORD
HAVE
MERCY--

OK...THIS
38 NEXT ONE'S
AN' LOOK AT THAT— [ ON ME—-
YOU DONE GOME MADE 4f
ME SPLL ALL MY :
BREW / RECKON THE
LEAST You CouLpb po
IS BUY ME A COUPLE
MORE IN (¢
COMPENSATION....

HOLD OM,
THERE, REVEREND—
THIS FELLER DON'T
SEEM To BE DoIN'
ANY REAL HARM, AN’
AH RECKON HE'S
GOT A POINT--

PUT A BELLYFUL'
O'LEAD IN HIM™?




¥ WHY DON'T WE SIT
DOWN, HAVE A DRINK
AND TALK THIS OVER
CIVILISED, LIKE, 'STEAD
OF SHOOTIN' FOLKS
ALL THE TIME...”

UT WHAT
HAPPENED—WITH
You BEIN' DEAD

PON'T RIGHTLY KNOW.
I REMEMBER BEIN' DEAD,
AN' THEN [ REMEMBER
SOMETHIN' CALLIN' ME,
BRINGIN' ME BACK UP
OUTTA THE GROUND WITH
ALL THEM OTHER |
PEAD 'UNS... J

SURE AM 7
INSIDES ROTTED
AWAY TO NUTHIN'
BY A LIFETIME

O' WHISKEY-

PRINKIN' 7

LET'S GET
{ THIs STRAIGHT—
YOU'RE DEAD,

AHH,
BUT THAT SURE
HITS THE SPOT,
= DON'T ITS

DON'T STOP
ME STILL
'PPRECIATIN'
A DROP OF THE
HAonN%rHFFl
1 -

YESSIE, COLPLE O' YEARS

IN THE GRAVE SURE CAN

GIVE A MAN A MIGHTY
POWERFUL THIRST!

THEY ALL
HEADED OFF KILLIN'
AN' SLALGHTERIN,
BUT [ HAD MORE
/AMPORTANT THINGS

T0 pO.




Ju DGEMENT

w If '-. .I -
; VIR :
DAY
GOTTA s
BE. N,

S50 WHAT'S IT
LIKE--BEIN' PEAL,
I MEANT

HELL, BUT THAT WAS ONE 840 TIME £

[ TOOK OFF FOR THE HILLS FROM THE
DAY IT STARTED AND DIPN'T COME -
BACK DOWN TILL IT WAS ALL OVEE.
JUST ABOUT SLEPT THROUGH THE
WHOLE DAMN THING -

IT'S BAD. REAL
BA0. EVEN WORSE
THAN BEIN SOBER,

MA|

THAT'S WHY [ GOTTA
KEEP PRINKIN'—TO FORGET
WHAT IT WAS LIKE BEIN'
BURIEP DOWN THERE IN

THE DARK...

S o sl '
WHAT 'Bout
you, MAIZSHAI.'- \i
=




ANYTHING YOu'D
LIKE TO FO_f‘GET
T o

— LIKE THAT

ATARK THAT You o

GOT UPON You.

--1 SEES ALL
KINDSA THINGS
THAT ARE HIPPEMN
FROM THE SIGHT
OF THE LIVIN'—

: vod

WHAT'S UP
WITH HIM—T SAY
SOMETHIN' TO

UPSET HIM™

CAN'T HIDE
NUTHIN' FEOM
A DEAD MAN,

PREACHEEZ--

AN' THE DEE
You DONE...

YEAH, WELL T
GUESS WE AlLL
GOT OUR CROSSES
To BEAE...

STILL,
RECKON [ BETTER
BE HITTIN' THE
ROAD M'SELF S




S0 LONG, BUDPIES —

I'M GONMNA HAVE M'SELF

THE BIGGEST BAR-CRAWL
OF ALL TIMES

-~THERE'S A WHOL

WORLO OF WHISKEY

HOUsES WAITIN' guT
THERE FOR ME, AN'

NOW I GOT ALL THE

TIME IN THE WORLD
TO FIND ‘EM £

WHEREVER HE'S HEADING,
IT'S GOTTA BE A BETTER
PLACE THAN WHERE HE'S
ALREADY BEEN




BAD MOON RISING

Script: Gordon Rennie
Art: Frank Quitely
Letters: Annie Parkhouse

Originally published in Judge Dredd Megazine 2.50-2.55



i % SOMETHING WAS COMING. THE PREACHER CoULo
) e FEEL IT ALL OVER. ;

HE HAD SENSED THE
STIRRING AMONGST
THE DARK THINGS OF

SOMETHING CAST OUT OF
THE HEAVENS AND Now
FALLING TO EARTH.




—~— PERHAPS,
HELL, BUT BUT MIND YOUR
{ THaT was )| LANGLUAGE IN FUTURE,
CLOSE? DEPUTY. PANIC IS NO
f EXCUSE FOE
PROFANITY .

PON'T KNOW
WHAT THE 8/G
RRY 1S

ANYHOW -~

THE LORD

TENDED TO AND

DEAD TO BE GIVEN A

DECENT CHRISTIAN
BURIAL 7




“--THAT'S ﬂﬂ #fr.w;-

TERRITORY OUT THERE.
THEM L'IL DEVILS WILL
PICK THAT WRECK CLEAN
'FORE WE EVER GET
THERE.

NG

AL
AWAY FEOM !




" WORST THING 'BOUT  * ONLY THING THAT CAN SEE,
| GiLA MUNTA IS THAT — ] H HEAR OE SMELL A STALKIN'
d UsuALLY You DON'T i | GiLa MUNTA IS ANOTHER

X i GILA MUNTA..."

EVEN KNOW THEY'RE
THERE UNTIL THEIR
TEETH IS Buz:so

[|* AND WHEN THEY COME AT You, You
BEST ALREADY HAVE MADE YOUR

PEACE WITH Your 'cos
E_AIN'T GONNA BE NO TIME
A FTERWARDS.”

“BELIEVE ME, THEEE
AIN'T MUTHIN' FASTER
THAN A STRIKING

GILA MUNTA.

“AN' IF THE CUT DON'T
KILL You STRAIGHT OFF,
TH THEIR

EN
SURELY WILL."




Ul “ THEY GOT STUFF SPREAD OM THOSE CLAWS " 1
THAT'LL BOIL. A MAN'S BLOOD, ROT THE i : v
FLESH FEOM HIS BONES AN' FREEZE His
HEART 'FORE HE EVEN KNOWS HE'S BEEN CUT.

= m R — =

ORINK OF IT, ALL OF You.
THIS |S THE BLO0D OF OUR
COVENANT, AND IT IS BUT A
BR/IEF TASTE OF ALL THE BLOOD

HAT IS YET TO COME







/ NO SURVIVORS,
Just
PLENTY OF TRACKS.

&{L MUNTA, MOSTLY.
O SOMETHING
ANESE

LIKE L SAID.

KINDA HARD TO SAY.
IT AIN'T GILA MUNTA
BUT IT AIN'T A MAN

NEITHER...

WHAT'S THAT?
MORE FANCY B/BLE-
ALK 7 :

v i

LW .
| | * YES, THIS ONE'S ABOUT |
THE COMING OF THE :
ANTICHRIST” "

ANTWAY, THE WHOLE LOT OF THEM
HEADED OUT INTO THE GERASENES |
BAOLANDS. THAT'S SOME PRETTY J
MEAN PLACE TO BE GOIN' ’
WALKABoUT.

“HIM THE ALMIGHTY POWER HURLED
HEADLONG FLAMING FROM THE
ETHEREAL SKY WI'TH HIDEOUS EUIN
AND BUSTION DOWN TO
BOTTOMLESS PERDITION. THERE
TO PWELL IN ADAMANTINE
CHAINS AND PENAL FIRE..."

EVIL SIGNS AND PORTENTS,
JOE. SOMETHING CAME DOWN
HERE LAST NIGHT, AND Now
THERE'S GONNA BE 8AD TIMES
A\ A-COMIN' FOR US ALL ...

- = =
—

*AND WHAT EoUuGH BEAST,
ITS HOUR COME ROUND AT
LAST, SLOUCHES TOWARDS
BETHLEHEM TO BE BORNT",

THAT
ANOTHER ONE
OF THEM OLD
POEMST

s




SOME STORM !
NEVER SEEN THE
LIKE OF IT 'FORE...

“THINGS FALL X
APART; THE CENTRE '\i
CANNOT HOLD; MERE
ANARCHY |5 LOOSED

LIPON THE WORLD..."

B
IN ITS WAKE.

WHATEVER CAME POWN HERE
THE OTHER NIGHT AIN'T OF
THE NATURAL ORDER OF
THINGS. IT CARRIES NOTHING
UT OISASTER AND CHAOS

pr——y

=

“THE STORM SHELTERS OUR
ENEMY, HIPING HIM FROM
US WHILE HE PREPARES FOR

THE STRUGGLE TO COME..."
Iy

-
P &l
¢! |
i m— - e
R T
B
= =
' WE MAY NoT IGHT
SEE HIs FACE, RECORDPER ANPD SHIP's
BUT WE MAY LOG THAT [ SALVAGED
STILL KNow FROM THAT WRECK THE
HIs DEEDS...

OTHEE NIGHT.




DELIVER UsS,
oU LORD, FROM
THE ANGER OF THE
ELEMENTS *

a4 N

LOOK DOWN UPON THIS GATHERING
OF YOUR FAITHFUL FLOCK AND
WATCH OVER THEM ALL, L
BESEECH You ! WE HUMBLY
COMMEND OURSELVES TO You
PIVINE PROTECTION.

"SEND us AN ANGEL
MERCY TO WATCH
O’VEZ us s

THIS IS A HARD LAND, BUT THESE

RE GOOD PEOPLE, AND THEY
€ OUT HERE TO

Have |
DO YOUR BIDDING )i

BRINGING LIFE TO THE LAND
N RET

ONCE MORE. IN
WE ask

URN, ALL THAT £

“SEND Us A SI6N

OF SALVATION. J j,f‘
: b

-

s B




IN HERE WHILE YOU LOCK THE
POOR ON ALL THE OTHER POOR
AND HUNGRY TRAVELLERS
CAUGHT OUT [N THAT
OREAPFUL WEATHER I

WELL, THIS IS NICE” HERE You
AlLL ARE, ALL SAFE AND SNUG

I'M THE BEAST OF THE
BAOLANDS, I'M THE
MUTANT MESSIAH, I'M

THE DEMON OF
DELIVERANCE , I'M THE
ANGEL OF ANNIHILATION,
N\ I'M M@ BAD AMOON
RISING

MY NAME IS .
LEGION, FOR WE ARE
MANY, AND I'\M HERE
T0 BRING SALVATION

TO You ALL..

IS THAT WHAT .
YOU CALL CHRISTIAN
ANO NEIGHBOLIRLY
BEHAVIOUR 7

W-WHO ARE
You? WHAT Do
You WANT?




‘W s My THE TUSTICE DEPARTMENT THE PSYCHOLOGISTS WENT CRAZY OVER (T— AN ||
e ol Ve T
ND SPLIT- PERSON: !
THAT'S ALL IT EVER SAID ABouT SUPER - MUTANT. THE T 1424 i
R MALEVOLENT THAN THE LAS _

N-A 'B'f‘tfaﬂ onvA .

TEX-CITY BACLANDS .

PS(- DIVISION SAID IT WAS TUST PLAIN EVIL. THEY

LosT mees 6‘000 JUOGES, TRYING TO SCAN (TS
ONE BABBLED SOMETHING ABoUT

MIND.
‘MGNIC ”SSEJ‘ SION* JTUST BEFORE HE DIED
OF MASSIVE HEART FAILURE.

WHATEVER (T WAS, NONE
OF THEAM KNEW WHAT T0
DO WITH (T. S0 THEY

IT SPENT (TS TIME JUST
GJ’GGL!NG 70 J'TS‘EI.F.

'S GROWN
BACK BY THE MORNING.




THEY MMNT CURE (T, THEY COULON'T KILL (T AND THEY REALISED
THAT THEY PROBABLY COULON'T EVEN KEEP (T IN MW’?Y For
VERY MUCH LONGER. SO THEY DID THE NEXT BEST THING..

MEF. M
KEEP THEM AWAKE AT NIGHTS.

HERE IN THE TERRITORIES.

AYBE /F THEY'D PAIPC MORE
NTION TO THE SCRIPTURES,
THEY'D HAVE KNGWN WHAT THEY

PE DEALING WITH (N THE
RST PLACE.

EXCEPT THINGS DION'T GO
ACCORDING TO PLAN.
mcﬂamcnt ﬂ'{’ﬂdﬂ A(-'r
OF GOD OR WORK OF THI

[ e, 'vE & m




“THE LORD SHALL FIND A
Mﬂe ZEADY. T 5“&':‘- NoT DI'D":IE'-';-"II P?O?\;\IGE
FAIL IN MY FAITH. VoL PLENTY OF o
FROLICS ?

L MEAN, T4/S SURE
BEATS THE HELL OUT
OF THAT LOAVES AND
FISHES ROUTINE.

8

AND WHAT
DOES OUR NEW

You'LL LEARN  \ i oW D ABol SJMON'
LJouis eaen ) : | | How's AgouT GETTING
OF NEW THINGS, | : & DT 7
BEFORE I'M DONE

WITH You... g

CALe THE EalTrE
% Havee !

BROTHER
y SIMONZ -

'

i
=




ALL ACROSS THE TERRITORIES
AND THE CURSED EARTH
BEYOND, THE TOLL OF THE
BELL IS HEARD, BEARING
PROMISES OF THE PLEASLRES
AND HORRORS To COME.

AND LEGION'S DARK

DISCIPLES CAME IN ANSIWER

TO THE MYSTIC CALL, TURNING

THEIR FACES TOWARDS THE

LIGHT OF THEIR MASTER'S
AOON.

STORM'S
LIFTED, BUT

| somEHoW IT DoN'T

MAKE ME FEEL
ANY BETTERE...
~

“T'S TIME FOR You AND
ME 70 GO BATTLE WITH
THE BEAST, DEPLITY [~




WE SET OoUT AFTER THEM LION'T TAKE LS Too
AT FIRST LIGHT ?WE LONG TO FIND WHAT

NEXT MORNING. THAT'S THEY'O BEEN LP TO.
AT You wWaNT ?'D CALL T,

/,’;‘,\;\\j\\\)\\ =




-- NOW WE'RE
GONNA 218,

FINISHED S - f : : /| NOW WE'RE
HERE Now? < : CA FINISHED.




M| 50 WE RODE ALL THROUGH THE i
NIGHT, WITH THAT 8/c oL' 840
MOON LEADING LS ON FROM ONE
DEAD PLACE To ANOTHER. :

N

DIDN'T NEED TO BE NO HOTSHOT TRACKER |
TO FIGURE OUT WHICH WAY THEY TOOK.

JUST ONE LONG TRAIL OF BURNED-OUT
FARMSTEADS, AMBUSHED WAGON-TRAINS
AN' WHOLE TOWNS RAZED TO THE GROLIND.

ALL THIS BUT POISONED R : g STRANGE THING WAS THAT (N ALL |8
WATER - HOLES, BLIGHTED CROPS AN' DISEASED i N | THAT TIME, WE NEVER FOUND

CATTLE WITH THE MEAT ROTTIN' OFF THEIR Y - O EVEN ONE BOOY. LEAST, NOT
BOOIES. IT WAS LIKE THE WHOLE LANO HAD % bl LNTIL WE GOT OUT (NTO THE
j TURNED SOUR IN THE WAKE O' HIS PASSING. - gre : CACTUS BADLANDS.

"AND THEN WE FOUND THEM.
THEN WE FOLND THEM ALL.




* THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD.

[ SHALL NOT WANT. HE MAKES

ME LIE DOWN IN GREEN PASTURES.

HE LEADS ME BESIDE STILL
RESTORES

' 11 J

N S B AR |
WY HE A 7 EVEN THAT ||

N Wasn'T THE 1!

| worsT riiNG -- HEE

x w e
WELL, : —-ON THEIR Jl
- THE WAY TO FIND

N viocy foge N THE BIE 8AD gi
AND His PET |1
] é\’ MONKEY -—
WK '}, | } I
W'Jé I. } |

NO, WORST THING WAS YHA
SOME O' THEM DEAL UN.

s
WAS STiLL TALKIN'S
A — e

i

b

“EVEN THOUGH I WALK 17
THROUGH THE VALLEY OF Ri\¥
THE sSHADOW OF DEATH, Hi| : =
I SHALL FEAR NO EVIL. il

FOR THOU AERT WITH ME.

THY ROD AND THY Stf\FF, :

EECKOM
THEY COMFORT ME.

THEY'RE DEAD
n, MEAT. e

COURSE, IT WAS ALRIGHT
FOR Hi. HE HAD HIs
BIBLE TO SEE HIM
THROUGH A THING

LIKE THAT.




THE LORD SETS

THE HARDEST PATH
OF ALL BEFORE
THosE HE LoV

ES
THE BEST.

50 WHAT
DOES * OTHA
MEAN ANTWAYZ? /

*PLACE OF
THE SKULL”




“—FOR THE LORD HIMSELE HAS
SET A HOSI OF ANGELS TOo WATCH
OVER US FROM ON HIGH £ ™




i AVAEE
B 1
g

Y 'S HEAR &
[ WHAT BROTHER

ISAIAH HAS
T0 SAY FOR

N\ _HIMSELF... £~

(SIS

NE Wias Ever
GolNGETO GET /

[ WAS WORRIED
THAT I WAS
A BEGINNING TO
\ GET A

TIME T0
GATHER THE
GANG TOGETHER,
N\ BoYs--




I‘{ » o & 3
L$ —
cant W[ o
\ FORWARD... [ 1 THINIK THAT
: | was paeT oF )
AP T ’ THE PLAN—
| (|




WHAT Do THE

SCRIPTURES SAY
ABOUT THIS SOET
OF SITUATION ,
REVERENDT

*YOoU WILL NOT FEAR ¥/
THE TERROR OF THE

NIGHT, NOE THE ARROW
THAT FLIES BY DAY,

NOR THE PESTILENCE
THAT STALKS N
DARKNESS, NOR THE
DESTRUCTION THAT
WASTES AT NOONDAY! .

‘A THOUSAND MAY
FALL AT YOUR RIGHT
HAND, AND TEN THOUSAND
AT YOUR LEFT HAND, BUT
DEATH SHALL NOT COME

NEAR YOU 7'

*You OoNLY HAVE TOo &
LOOK WITH YourR

EYES TO SEE THE
oUE E

OF THE WICKED 1’

SHOOT, I GUESS IT'S
TRUE WHAT THEY
SAY, AFTER ALL —

‘ONLY FOOLS GO WHERE
ANGELS FEAR TO TRED.'




MIND YOU, LOOKIN' AT THE AESS

HE WAS GETTIN' HIMSELF (NTO

ALL OF A SUDDEN, I WAS KINDA

REMINDED OF ANOTHER ONE
OF THEM SAYINGS —

\THE BIGGER THEY ARE,
THE HARDER THEY FALL.

|




STIEL, 'Ll GIVE THE

YOU CAN ALWAYS DEPEND ON Hidd
REVEREND HIS DUES. SHor

70 GIVE (T HIS BEST

AND HE SURE AS
HELL DON'T KNOW
WHEN To QUiT &

o/ 'LET THEM BE TURNED BACK
AND CONFOLINDED, WHO DEVISE
EVIL AGAINST ME ! LET THEM
BE LIKE CHAFF BEFORE THE
WIND, WITH THE ANGEL OF THE
LORD DRIVING THEM ON [*

*LET THEIR WAY BE
DARK AND SLIPPERY,
WITH THE ANGEL OF
THE LORD PURSUING
THEM 7"

MY, QUITE THE
LITTLE B/8LE L

SCHOLAR,
AREN'T WE?

GOT SOMETHING
APPROPRIATE IN
MIND FOR ME?




/ ‘DELIVER ME, O LORD,

FOR THOU DOST SMITE
\ ALL MY ENEMIES O
N\ THE CHEEK—

pEE—

BUT /'M THE
ONE WHO CRACKS
THE JOKES AROUN
HERE 1

WHAT'S THE
MATTER, OLD AN~
I CAN'T HEAR You
ALUGHING . MAYB

I HAVEN'T TICKLED

YOUR FUNNY BINE
ENOUGH YET...

=




L1
THROUGH THE HOLE IM
Your BELLY !

WHAT Po
You SAY TO THAT,
MISSIONARY

MANT

IS THAT--IS
You CAN DO

THAT THE BEST |




THE HOLY FooL's
PET MONKEY —

PERHAPS THE DAY
\ ISN'T A TOTAL LOSS
AFTER ALL 7

} =i y

LOOKING FOR A NEW
OWNER, LITTLE MONKEY'
WELL, T THINK I CAN
HELP You OuT THERE... A

.




LAST THING I REMENIBER
WAS SEEIN' THE REVEREND
GOIN' DOWN 'MONGST A
WHOLE PACK O' MUTIES,

AN ME EIDIN' OFF To
THE RESCUE.

WAKEY
WAKEY, LITTLE
MONKET...

| Guess r awsra
MISSED SOMETHING
|| /N THE MEANTIATIE.

T

POOR LITTLE PIGGY, [ IMAGINE
THIS ALL MIGHT COME AS SOMETHING
OF A SHOCK TO YOU —WAKING LIP AND

\ FINDING YOURSELF ALL ALOME WITH
» THE 816 8AC WOLF©

STILL, You
CAN'T SAY I
PIDN'T WARN You
THIS WouLD
HAPPEN...

HIM? OH, HE'S BUT LET'S
YESTERCAY'S fﬂ‘{,ﬁ#ﬂ;”"
NEWS NOW, I'M .
AFRAID. A 34
TRAGEDY, AND

NO MISTAKE ! «




HMMM, GOOD
ah‘fﬁTIONf S0 MANY
G PELICIOUS
A\ POSSIBILITIES
g SPRING TO MIND...

SIMPLE
AS THAT,




T WE'LL CERTAINLY
You A HEAD-START. "
-

ELL, L
THINK THAT'S

'‘CRY HAVOC.,
AND LET SLIP )
THE GODS OF |

\  war?’’

BEST [ COULD WISH FOR WAS

GLIESS ALL [
THAT THEY WOULD FINISH ME couLe po
OFF QUICK, 'STEAD OF TAKIN' wAas PRAY.
THEIR TIME 'BouUr 1T, AN' PLAYIN' 1
'‘BOUT WITH ME A LITTLE FIRST...
L
-
-

i Pen FOR SOME r
({ KIND OF MIRACLE.



. 7 1 o ’r = » .-.‘-.' "';-I. d J - :",.I i { ]
i\ ‘I call thee, BREBHSTS SR = : th E 3
WA =¥ é Lor‘dt.zﬁzgn i.vg c p 2 ﬂ 2 5 2 os.FF tﬁ?we%h%ag- pildd 1a
4 1 Bl me strength’ L Tl Ty torments. L)
£

‘You are m koand my |
| ngr ress.yt stron, ho"f
me om [ take shelrer
rom my enemies’

—

S, =ES 4

— B th to raise myself [@

E?_FE rﬁ%ﬁ'}%ﬁﬂ deso@ar{g; A

| Kﬂ;%ﬂd once again s?t . P
eet upon earth.!




HALC To KEEP HAD To KEEP COULON'T LET THEM
. SRy ot

GET A FIX ON ME...

LEASTIWVAYS, r:.‘errre'e H’AD ME COLD, BUT IT MISSEL our
| 7THAT WAS THE ON THE DEATH-STRIKE. LOOKED LIKE (T
GENERAL IDEA : was caum BE THE s:aw WAY AFTER ALL.

AND THEN, JUST WHEN Wi, g G S
I RECKONED THINGS ; 55

SE-- ‘ Y : ;
- \ - ' -J
- B o . " )
b - A i s o
e ik ' e I
3 v 40 o ,' . -
% ] 4 R R Y )
: L % ¥, - -
L rz >
£ o dR ';_-I 7, iy b
i i i =
7 X S 2
L Rk, & \ B
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i i 2
e e L5 !
Oed
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-




-— PLEASE
JUST LET IT
BE QuickK !’

ALL I COULD HEAR WAS Lo el ey

3 RIPPIN' NOISES AN' THE

THAT WAS BAD ENOUGH . NASTY SNAP OF BONES
. { BREAKIN

I WAS MIGHTY GLAD |

THAT I COULON'T S e B
RIGHTLY SEE WHAT
HAPPENED NEXT.

= - b
AN' WHEN (T WAS ﬁ? ;
AiL OVER, THERE [

| WAs TusT Hitd
LEFT STANDIN'

THERE .

-




‘OIVINE RETRIBUTION.”

7 BACK 50 SOON,

BoYS? DIDN'T

THE LITTLE RUNT
L SOME

7~ STILL, T Ho
YOU SAVED A
CHOICE

PE
FE

i
I . o -

My BOYS: LOOK WHAT
YOU'VE DONE TO MY
LOVELY Bors:

IT'S TIME
FOR THE FINAL
RECKONING

'"TWEEN Lis...

Tt




GOING TO SHoOT
ME AGAIM, JUST LIKE
g5 e 52
GUNS ARE ALWAYS

S0 PREDICTABLE "

WHAT MAKES You
SURE THAT A GUN'S
GOING TO MAKE
ANY DIFFERENCE
THIS TIME ™




JEEZ, HE STILL
AIN'T DEAD. NOT
EVEN WITH HoLY
BULLETS 7

—-BUT [ GOT WATCHIN' THE REVEREND T ——THAT'S WHEN I REALISED THAT
SOMETHING ELSE LAY INTO THAT THING s THIS WEREN'T NO ORDINARY
ﬁﬁfgo%?é"; To po LIKE THAT —- SLUGSIN' MATCH - -

TR
ck TO
AHELLS




/ YOU'RE NOT [ SEEN THE REVEREND IF THE REVEREND CANE
[ THE ONLY ONE SHOOT, BURN, BLAST AN’ BACK FROM THE GRAVE
WITH THE CHEAP BLESS THAT THING, AN' AN’ HE STItL COULON'T
TR(CKS 7 IT STHEL AIN'T PEAD. KL (r—-
. b -
NOT QUITE !
50 c:z:w;ns"v'f"l WITHOUT : WHERE'S
£ YOUR LITTLE ALL Your

TEINKET, ARE
youz

- THEN WHAT KiNDA
CHA.‘VE‘E O/0 I HAVE ™

HOTE T P S TR )

: s
WAY, You KNOW. You s FALL DOWN AND
CAN STILL WALK AWAY ) : WORSHIP ME....
FROM HERE N ONE 7 -5




(BN MAYBE I WAS INSPIRED BY SOME
et B, W WM | | o rwar sree-rack tvar Tre

BEEN SENT TO DO - BTN ON ABOUT--

‘BLESSEDP BE THE MEEK, |
FOR THEY SHALL
INHERIT THE EARTH."

e ——




HELL'S BELLS
WHAT DOES T TAKE
TO FINACLLY KiLL
THIS CRITTEE?

W——You C.AN‘T'
DO THIS TO0 ME...
PoN'T You KNOW
WHO T AM .7

CAN'T
KILL HIM. NOT
REALLY ——

L THE DEMO
OF DELIVEZANCE
THE ANGEL OF
ANNIHILATION ... THE
BEAST OF THE BA—







*AND THE DEVIL WAS

HERE THE BEAST
ANP THE FALSE
PROPHET ALSO LAY,

THERE TO BE

BUT WHAT

WE GONNA
Do 'BouT

Rl .n!
b




SEASON OF THE WITCH

Script: Gordon Rennie
Art: Garry Marshall
Letters: Steve Potter

Originally published in Judge Dredd Megazines 2.56-257



JALCO8
CARTWRIGHT




~ THEY ARE.

. HE MOST \
[ PROSPEROUS TOWN
[ IN THE TERRITORIES, Wm
) LAND's so RICH, Yoli
I\~ CAN GROW JUST
ABOUT ANYTHING
ON IT.

NICE PLACE
YOU BROUGHT US TO... \
THOUGHT YOU SAID FOLKS
IN THESE PARTS WAS f
CIVILISED? 4 5

; WE'LL
/ TAKE THIS ONE
INTO TOWN. MAYBE
THINGS WILL




KU

LOOKS
LIKE THIS IS THE
THE ACTION
15

; AND | TELL
YOU ONCE AGAIN,
FRIENDS, THAT WE 0

DOING EVERYTHING IN OUR
A POWER TO ALLEVIATE OUR
COMMUNITY'S CURRENT

DIFFICULTIES...
WHAT
'TOWN COUNCIL?

YOU AIN'T EVEN 60T ‘ l ‘

ENOUGH MEMBERS WHAT You
LEFT FOR A GONNA Do? You
QUORUM! GONNA PASS A MOTION
TO BRING THi DEAD BACK
TO LIFE? OR STOP MY
CROPS ROTTING IN
THE GROUND?

THAT
WHAT You
TOLD THIS ONE
AS WELL,
SHERIFF?

IT'S JACOB
CARTWRIGHT!

T
THE CURSE GOT
AS

HIM
WELL!

THUERORIN COUNCIL ARE

AIN'T
THAT RIGHT,
MAYOR?

NOwW |
RECKON SOMEBODY
OUGHT TO BE TELLIN' ME
SOMETHING OF WHAT'S ""cu-

GOING ON HERE...




BUT HE
DIDN'T SAY ABOUT
OUR OTHER BUSINESS OF
ATTENDIN' TO FOLKS'
SPIRITUAL

| BROUGHT You
A LITTLE SOMETHING
TO HELP RELIEVE YOU OF ALL
BURDENS OF OFFICE THAT SEEM TO J

BE TROUBLIN' YOU SO MUCH _d If |
THESE DAYS.. —

[ |
|| ‘MAYBE IT'S ABOUT TIME WE STARTED
| HEARING SOME FOLKS' CONFESSIONS.'

1 =

KNOW WHAT
?OI..I:;! TALKING




‘— THERE AIN'T NOTHING sTRANGE [l 7 /8
AT ALL GOING ON IN THIS TOWN: i

Id
p > 3
=)
¥

SHE AIN'T
GONNA GET ME.
; | AIN'T GONNA GO
Bl OUT THE SAME WAY ¢
| AS ALL THEM
OTHERS!




DEVILMENT




THE
SHERIFF—
DEAD..?

’ THEN I'M
THE ONLY ONE LEFT,
D SHE'S COMING FOR
ME NEXT...

TO LOSE.

T
You

ILL TELL
BUT YOU GOT TO PROMISE
TO HELP ME AFTERWARDS.
EXORCISE IT, OR
SOMETHING...

I'tL TELL You
HOW IT ALL STARTED. I'LL
TELL YOU ALL ABOUT THE NIGHT
ME AND THE REST OF THE BOYS
RODE OUT TO BURN THE
WITCH-WOMAN...




NEVER HAD ANY
TROUBLE OF ANY KIND IN
RAINBOW'S END BEFORE. FOLKS IN
THESE PARTS KNEW WHAT A 600D
THING THEY HAD GOING HERE, AND
WEREN'T IN A HURRY TO
SPOIL ANY OF IT...

THEN THINGS STARTED
HAPPENING. CROPS FAILED,
CAT'TLE DIED. SUDDENLY,
FOLKS IN RAINBOW'S END f
WEREN'T SO HAPPY ANYMORE,
AND THEY STARTED LOOKING
FOR SOMEONE TO BLAME.
| I W

f= | ‘DION'T TAKE THEM LONG TO
| FIX UPON THE MUTIE- WOMAN.

L | ——

“FOLKS STARTED TALKING ABOUT HER |
MAYBE BEING SOME KINDA WITCH, | —
AND ABOUT HOW STRANGE IT WAS

THAT THE TROUBLES STARTED JUST
AFTER SHE ARRIVED IN TOWN...

‘NOW, DON'T GET ME WRONG.
FOLKS HERE ALWAYS BEEN
REAL TOLERANT OF MUTIES -
SELL THEM SUPPLIES AT A
FAIR PRICE AND EVEN LET
THEM DRINK IN THE SAME
SALOON AS NORMAL FOLKS..

i

"BUT THIS MUTIE-WOMAN,
SHE WAS KINDA DIFFERENT.
NOT JUST PLAIN UELY,
LIKE YOUR REGULAR KIND

"AND THEN A COUPLE OF THE 80Ys B
CAME TO ME WITH AN IDEA OF How |©
WE MIGHT GET RID OF HER AND THE
TROUBLE SHE BROUGHT...



"] SWEAR WE NEVER MEANT
TO DO HER ANY HARM. JUST
SCARE HER A LITTLE AND
MAKE HER LEAVE TOWN. BUT
A COUPLE OF THE BOYS, THEY
HAD BEEN DRINKING IN THE
SALOON ALL EVENING —

GUESS THINGS JUST 6OT
LITTLE OUT OF HAND..

"WHEN THEY WERE FINALLY FINISHED WITH HER, WE
BURIED WHAT WAS LEFT IN THE RUINS AND FIXED UP A
STORY ABOUT HOW SHE JUST MOVED ON SUDDEN ONE
DAY. WE FIGURED THAT WOULD BE THE END OF IT ALL.

>/ [ I . lﬁ"‘ 1 A=
N'T. IF THERE WASN'T AN "FIRST THE CROPS, THEN THE CATTLE MEANWHILE, SHE STARTED COMING
ID OF CURSE BEFORE WHAT WE AND THEN THE TOWN ITSELF, WITH \ BACK FOR US - ALL THE ONES THAT
TO HER, THERE SURE AS HELL y FOLKS JUST PACKING UP AND LEAVING W B HAD BEEN THERE THAT NIGHT —
g 1 TO GET AWAY FROM THE CURSE... ! AND TAKING US ALL. ONE BY ONE"

NE TO
'AS ONE AFTERWARDS!

| 718




SEE, SHE STARTED
COMING BACK FOR US - ALL
THE ONES THAT HAD BEEN THERE
THAT NIGHT - AND TAKING US ALL.
ONE BY ONE. IN WAYS YoUu
WOULDN'T BELIEVE...

BUT NOW
YOURE HERE, MARSHAL,
AND | KNOW YOU AIN'T GONNA
LET HER TAKE ME LIKE SHE
DID ALL THEM OTHERS,
ARE YOU?

MAYBE
OME LAST ACT
OF REPENTENCE MIGHT
STAND HIM IN GOOD STEAD
WHEN HE'S CALLED
TO ACCOUNT...

ME AND
THE DEPUTY
HERE STILL GOT
A LOT OF BUSINESS
TO DO THIS NIGHT,
S0 WE'LL TAKE
OUR LEAVE
AND BID YOU
GOODBYE —

~'SPECIALLY
AS | DON'T EXPECT
WE'LL BE SEEING
EACH OTHER
AGAIN...




"-WE 60T SOME LATE-
NIGHT DIG6ING TO DO™

DIDN'T LEAVE .
MUCH TO RECOGNISE,
DID_THEY? SO WHAT DO WE
DO NOW - CAST ouT
THE EVIL SPIRIT, OR
SOMETHING.. _.
=

BY MY
RECKONING, SHE'S
ABOUT THE ONLY INNOCENT
SOUL LEFT IN THIS :LACE

DESERVING OF
PROPER CHRISTIAN
BURJIAL! _




Iy GOT A LOST
/' SOUL HERE IN NEED
OF SALVATION, RECKON
ITS TIME TO LAY HER
AND THIS WHOLE
TROUBLE TO REST
TONIGHT...

SHE CAST A
CURSE OVER ALL OUR LAND THEN
AND KILLED HALF THE BEST MEN IN MAYBE THERE'S
TOWN. WOULD HAVE GOT THE MAYOR | ¥ nope FOR HIM YET
TOO IF HE HADN'T BLOWN HIS CAN'T SAY THE
BRAINS OUT FIRST— SAME ABOUT THE
REST o:; ;ou,

'C0S YOU ALL KNEW
OUT WHAT REALLY HAPPENED

- THE ONLY AB! TO HER.
THANK- ANYONE ELSE . yoU JUST DIDN'T CARE, NOT AS LONG AS IT MEANT
you, JOE. WANT TO REGISTER 1 S e You  TWAT THE 'CURSE' WAS GONE AS WELL. WHAT DOES ONE
A COMPLAINT, SEE_THE e ouR- o WEIRD MUTIE-WOMAN MORE OR LESS MATTER
Y HERE. IN 'n‘;s ANYHOW, YOU FIGURED...
u




HER
VENGEANCE ¥ . il
ENDS TONIGHT, BUT A THEY ALL

! LIT OUT SOON AS
A REGINING, you : — 5~/ YOU WAS GONE, THE WHOLE

T
ALL GOT — - TOWN-LOAD OF ‘EM! SHOULD
T HAVE SEEN IT — A o
LL SUN-UP TO - GENUINE LIL <
GET OUT OF ; r: 50
TOWN... . : opUus...




... THAT
OUGHT TO
JUST ABOUT
Do IT!

PROBABLY
JUST A LATENT
PSYKER — | SEEN PLENTY
OF HER STRAIN BEFORE. ALL
MUTANTS LIKE HER AND ALL
SHUNNED AND HATED FOR
BEING SOMETHING THEY
DONT UNDERSTAND
THEMSELVES..
FAR AS
I'’M CONCERNED,
SHE WAS JUST’
ANOTHER




.~ Script: Gordon Rennie
s Art: Sean Longcroft
— Letters: Steve Potter

Originally published in Judge Dredd Megazines 2.58-2.59
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WHO'S THERE?
STEP ON INTO THE
LIGHT AND STATE YOUR
BUSINESS, OTHERWISE I'D
ADVISE YOU TO BE
GETTING BACK ON
YOURQLMAY REAL

1 1%

5

= RIDERS!

YOU CHILDREN

™1 WAIT IN HERE
- WHILE | SEE

SORRY FOR
THE INTRUSION, MA'AM,
'SPECIALLY AT THIS LATE HOUR,
BUT ME AN' MY FRIEND HERE WOULD
BE MUCH OBLIGED OF SOME
ASSISTANCE...

WELL, | GUESS
YOU BOYS BET TER
COME INSIDE...




WE WAS <7
BUSHWACKED, MA'AM. ME 'AN ;.
THE REVEREND HERE WAS ON THE TRAIL
OF SOME BADLANDS BANDITS. WE FOUND
'EM ALL RIGHT, BUT NOT THE WAY
: WE INTENDED —

BEG PARDON,
MA'AM, BUT YOU GOT Y=
ANY MENFOLK HERE /

WITH You?

£

ONLY MY
HUSBAND —

BROUGHT
US OUT HERE
FROM TEX-CITY
TO FIND A BETTER
LIFE, BUT THEN HE
DROPPED DEAD OF RAD-
PLAGUE SIX. MONTHS
LATER, LEAVING ME

AND THE CHILDREN /

g TO FEND FOR /
N\ OURSELVES.. <

‘FRAID :
THE REVEREND
TOOK A FEW HITS
WHILE WE WAS
MAKIN' OUR
GETAWAY...

THAT'S
RIGHT UNFORTUNATE,
MA'AM, 'CO0S | WAS
KINDA HOPIN' FOR
HIS HELP—

"—'COS IM FAIRLY SURE THAT THEM
BUSHWACKERS IS STILL ON OUR TRAIL!"
< " o
R == ‘ r_f/ >
X e
e




/ 0K, MISTER,
7 You BROUGHT
TROUBLE TO MY
HOME, AND NOW
YOURE GONNA

HELP ME MAKE
IT GO AWAY
AGAIN...

KNOW HOW
TO HANDLE
THAT THING,
MA'AM?

AND YOU MAKE
SURE THE TWO
OF YOU STAY

THINK A LONE
WOMAN CAN LIVE
OUT HERE WITHOUT
KNOWING HOW
TO SHOOT A

niEE SRR
-

s REAL MEAN
{ MUTIE KILLERS, MA'AM -
HALLOWEEN JACK AN
THE TRICK-OR-TREAT
) GANG!

— WHAT i
KIND OF TROUBLE

WE TALKING

ABOUT?

— THERE
AIN'T NOTHING
OUT THERE 'CEPT
THAT BIG OLD
STORM...

MA COMES
THROUGH!

118




— WOULDN'T
WANT THE BOY TO
TAKE FRIGHT AND DO
HIMSELF A MISCHIEF,

. ;




THAT'S RIGHT,
DEPUTY, SUCKERED YOU
A SECOND TIME. NOW YOU TELL
US WHERE THE LAWMAN Is, sO
WE CAN FINISH THE JOB WE
STARTED ON HIM..

A\ AIN'T HERE
: NOW..




a3t s s
LOOKS LIKE MANAGE TO GRAB
INTO THAT LAWMAN HE TOOKA POWDER HIS GUNBELT,
OUTTA THE FRONT WAY THOUGH...
WHILE WE WAS ALL
COMING IN THE
BACK!

Al
YOU BOYS TO GO

HIM. A DEAD MAN
AIN'T GONNA GET
FAR IN THIS
STORM.

I'M GONNA STAY
AND KEEP THESE 600D FOLKS
COMPANY. MAYBE PLAY A COUPLE
OF SPECIAL LITTLE PARLOUR GAMES
TO HELP TAKE OUR MINDS OFF
THE STORM OUTSIDE...




' YEAH :
RIGHT - THAT
PREACHER FELLER
HAS JUST CRAWLED
OFF TO DIE
SOMEWHERE...

WE
THE SOONER
WE FIND HIS BODY,
THE SOONER WE
CAN GET BACK
INSIDE -

> WELL, LOOKS
LIKE THE BOYS OUTSIDE
ARE GETTING ALL THE FUN.
WONDER WHAT WE CAN DO
TO LIVEN THINGS UP
IN HERE? :

MAYBE
THE LITTLE 'UNS
WOULD LIKE TO PLAY Jid
SOME GAMES...

you
REALLY
THINK _YOUR
BOYS STAND A

CHANCE ouT

THERE?

- S0
SPREAD ouT
AND START
SEARCHING!

YOU SAYING
MY BOYS CAN'T HANDLE

ALREADY HALF-DEAD FROM
THE FOUR HOLES | PUT
IN Him?

SOME UNARMED OLD MAN WHO'S |

AH, 8UT
YOU GOT IT ALL
THE WRONG WAY, SEE?
YOUR BOYS AIN'T’ OUT
THERE HUNTING




'—HE'S OUT THERE HUNTING THEM.'| N DON'T LET ALL THAT "THE REVEREND IS A
R o BIBLE-TALK FOOL YOU -' NATURAL-BORN KILLER."

IS PROBABLY
DEAD
ALREAD

ONE. HOW
LONG YOU THINK
THE OTHER TWO

g WILL LAST? P




. - .

'— WHATEVER HAPPENS, MY BOYS KNOW [0
HOW TO LOOK AFTER THEMSELVES!

g

ONDER
WHY HE DIDN'T TAKE \po °
TOMBSTONE'S GUN,
THOUGH?

i HERE‘S
TOMBSTONE?

iy THIS IS
HIM HERE — | THINK. 4
WHATEVER THAT OLD MAN ¥
DONE TO HIM, HE DONE &
IT REAL G0OD...

BECAUSE
| PREFER TO
USE MY BARE
HANDS.

=<l
o M :J'F-'f!j

. ~—
DAMN You,
HELL!

PREACHER! _




‘ o S/ 1,
7 NO-ONE ROUND )y \
§{ HERE BY THAT

1,
\

\
9

| WANT
WY you To TAke Y
A MESSAGE |
TO YOUR
80SS...

[ RECKON THAT MEANS )
\ " THEY MUST HAVE /
60T HM. _ A

Z A MINUTE -
THERE'S SOMETHING
MOVING...




[‘a"

SCARECROW, . ( ?

ey

-BUT
. YOU CAN'T
{ BUSHWACK

A BUSH-
WACKER! ,

GRLUDDAM,

OLD MAN - HOW

E
it
o
D’.
>
m.n
Bz
>
32z
ar<
>
z
L
b3

= \
(=]
>
x
»
Zz
'8
o
=
w
%
-

MORE

[ THAN YOU'VE

| GoT To GIVE,
SINNER. (¥




LITTLE
LADY LIKE
YOU SHOULDN'T
BE MESSING

DOWN

NOW AND MAYBE

I'LL GO EASY ON

THE KIDS WHEN
THIS IS ALL
OVER..




YouU
OUGHT TO BE
RESTING UP STILL.
YOU STILL AIN'T FIT
TO RIDE IN THAT
STATE.

WELL,
ONCE AGAIN
Il were MUCH

0BLIGED,

NO, IT AIN'T
EVER OVER. YOU TAKE A
LIFE, AND YOURE MARKED
FOREVER. WHEREVER YOU
GO AFTERWARDS, THE

KILLING WILL A
FIND YOU..

RIGHT SORRY FOR ANY
INCONVENIENCE...

DONE IS DONE
| GUESS. BUT IT'S
A ALL FINISHED

1]

COMETH

MAN
RETURNS
'THE UNDERTAKER

[




THE UNDERTA

Script: Gordon Rennie
Art: Simon Davis
Letters: Ellie De Ville

Originally published in Judge Dredd Mega-Special 199
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.t/oe ﬁndataker met/a §

}\-"--..q @ ]

) @%

SOMEONE
DIED RECENT IN )
THESE PARTST &




WHAT'S THE
MEANING OF THIS Y
WHO SAYS YOU CAN JUST
COME RIPING IN HERE
AND START KILLING

FOLKS?

BOLINTY HUNTER.
FULLY LICENSED ANDP
WARRANTED. THIS ONE'S

\ WANTED ON BA/L-TLUMPING jl |

ARGES BACK INTEXAS

ANY OF YOI
KNOW ANYTHING ABOUT

DON'T 54Y
NOTHING
ON THIS
\ Asour

I\ PEAD OR
) ALIVE!

I'M ALSO
LOOKING FOR
SL/M CHANCE
AND EASY
PICKENS, oN
SIMILAR
CHARGES.




WHAT'S

| THAT— SOME

KIND OF HEAT- |©
SEEKING

OH, SOMETHING
MUEH BETTER THAN
THAT ..

LEAVE ME,

EASY. DONT LET |

HIM TAKE ME
INS

DON'T WORRY, Y.
PARTNER-- /!

-- THERE AIN'T

NO WAY IN HELL- HE'S

TAKING US BACK TO THE

STOCKAPES!




GODPPAMN IT;
FELLER--

--HOW COME You
AIN'T DEAP!

UNFORTUNATELY,
YOU DON'T.

Kil-L. ME, MISTER! T
DON'T WANNA DIE
LIKE THIS--

THAT'S TOO
BAD, BOY —BECALSE %
T ALREADY FIRED THE Y\
BULLET THAT'S KILLER
YOU. YOU'LL BE DEAD BY
SLNDOWN IF YOLURE

SMART AND DON'T TRY
TO FIGHT THE
PAIN ...




THIS AIN'T RIGHT .
THIS AIN'T PROPER.
YOU KILLED THOSE MEN
IN COLD BLOOD!

AND WHAT ARE
THOSE BOYS DOING WITH i
THEM COFFINS F WHAT KIND Y WAIT TILL
OF BOLINTY HUNTER ARE t o PREACHER CAIN
YOLl, ANYWAY 7 ! HEARS ABOUT

TH-THAT'S
RIGHT L HE'S DUE
THROUGH HERE

TOMORROW .

THE e e
MISSIONARY J
MANZ ;

~

X

" £ f MEAgT’ME’E?;L;‘EI%‘

' . | : ? THE LINDERTA

You PON'T ” . 3 | - e
SAY T WELL, YOLL A L : - S54YS 'HOWDY'

GIVE HIM MY REGARDS
ANDP I HOPE HIM ANC ME
CAN MEET UP ONE DAY
REAL SOON...




Il 7-- AND TELL HIM I LEFT
: M MY CALLING CARE Y

DIED TUST

AFTER SLINDOWN,

TUST LIKE THAT

BOUNTY HUNTER
SAICw

PUTREFACTION
HAD SET IN BEFORE
HE WAS EVEN DEAD.

TO PO THAT, NOT EVEN
GILA MUNTA

JusT
WHAT THE
MAN SAID,
PEPLITY--

WHAT'D Yol
RECKOM IT IS,
REVERENDPF

I'VE DUG MORE
BUILLETS OUT OF MORE BCDIES
THAN LT CARE TO REMEMBER, 8UT

I AIN'T NEVER SEEN ONE LIKE THIS |

BEFORE. FAR AS I CAN TELL., THIS
THING'S MAPE FROM ONE -
HUNPRED PERCENT PLRE
POISONZL

CALLING CARD.
SOME KIND OF
CHALLENGE.

LOOKS LIKE

SOMEONE'S THROWING Y|

POWN THE GAUNTLET j
TO ME e




-~ AND S0 SURPRISING

PREACHER CAIN— “Qf

THE MISSIONARY MAN
HIMSELF.! 50 STRANGE
THAT OUR PATHS

HAVEN'T CROSSED

BEFORE--

THAT IT SHOUL-D TAKE SUCH
SCLM AS THIS TO BRING THE

TWO OF US TOGETHER!

T ] TP
ey

OF COLIRSE,

I'M A GREAT
BELIEVER IN SLICH
STRANGE TLIRNS

OF FATE.

FOR INSTANCE,
I KNOW THAT FOR
EVERY SOUL- IN THE
WORLD, THERE'S A
BLLLET MARKEDP
WITH THEIR
NAME ..

AND T
SHOLILD KNOW,
BECALISE T'VE GOT

A\ YOLR ONE RIGHT

HERE!




COVER GALLERY



Intrudﬁting Ithe

POSTER

770960718103

g .'Sr.
s

Judge Dredd Megazine Issue 2.29: Cover by Frank Quitely
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Judge Dredd Megazine Issue 2.53: Cover by Frank Quitely




GORDON RENNIE

Gordon Rennie is one of 2000 AD and the Megazine's most prolific creators, with co-creative credits for Caballistics, Inc.,
Glimmer Rats, Missionary Man, Necronauts, Storming Heaven, Rain Dogs and Witchworld. He has also written Daily Star
Dredd strips, Judge Dredd, Harke and Burr, Mean Machine, Past Imperfect, Pulp Sci-Fi, Rogue Trooper, Satanus, Terror
Tales, Tharg the Mighty and Vector 13 and most recently Absalom.
Outside the Galaxy’s Greatest Comic, Rennie has written for anthologies Heavy Metal and Warhammer Monthly, as well
as Species, Starship Troopers and White Trash.

FRANK QUITELY

Superstar artist Frank Quitely first wowed 2000 AD fans with his work on Shimura and Missionary Man. He broke into

the US comics’ scene, working with 2000 AD writer Grant Morrison on Flex Mentallo and JLA: Earth 2. The pair would

continue to collaborate on such titles as New X-Men, We3 and All-Star Superman, the latter two titles winning various
Eisner Awards between 2005-2007.

SIMON DAVIS

Simon Davis’ unique, angular painted style has been a fixture of Sinister Dexterfor some years now, since his 2000 AD debut

on the series. He has also found the time to create B.L.A.LR. I, Black Siddha and more recently Ampney Crucis Investigates,

as well as contributing to Downlode Tales, Judge Dredd, Missionary Man, Outlaw, Plagues of Necropolis, Tales of Telguuth,
Tharg the Mighty and Vector 13. His non-2000 AD comic strip work includes DC’s JLA: Riddle of the Beast.

Simon is also a successful portrait artist and was short-listed for the ‘National Portrait Gallery BP Portrait Award’ in 2008.

GARRY MARSHALL

Garry Marshall has worked on two strips — Missionary Man and Vector 13 — for 2000 AD, collaborating both times
with writer Gordon Rennie.

SEAN LONGCROFT

Sean Longcroft’s work for the ‘Galaxy’s Greatest Comic’ includes Judge Dredd strips for Judge Dredd Lawman of the
Future and the Judge Dredd Mega Special 1995, as well as a Missionary Man strip in the Judge Dredd Megazine.



ALSO AVAILABLE |
FROM 2000 AD!

THE BENDATTI VENDETTA
978-1-907519-86-4

AUTHOR: Robbie Morrison
ARTIST: John Burns
PRICE: £11.99

EXTENT: 96pp

FORMAT: Paperback

SYNOPSIS

For years, rumours have circulated amongst the law enforcement
agencies and intelligence services of Europe about a mysterious order
known only as the Bendatti. Where legitimate authority has no power,
the Bendatti strike; not for justice but for retribution and vengeance!...

p
|§ | Project Monarch
|| . PAT MILLS
T | (0N HiGeiNs

L

PHONE THARG'S FUTURE SHOP HOTLINE:

GREYSUIT:
PROJECT MONARCH

978-1-907519-82-6

AUTHOR: Pat Mills,
ARTIST: John Higgins
PRICE: £13.99
EXTENT: 128pp
FORMAT: Paperback

SYNOPSIS

The equivalent of the USA's Men in Black, the covert operatives known as
Greysuits enforce the British government’s interests in the world’ most
dangerous places.

Specially conditioned to have heightened strength and senses, Greysuits
are the most deadly secret agents alive. John Blake is amongst the best of
these ‘Delta Class’ assassins, but now his programming is breaking down
and his masters want him dead!

OR VISIT THE ZARJAZ ONLINE STORE:

Joldon 01621-877-250 SHOP.2000ADONLINE.COM



THE CURSED EARTH IS A RADIATION-
WASTED LANDSCAPE SPANNING MOST OF
WHAT WAS ONCE KNOWN AS AMERICA. Only
the toughest of the tough, the meanest of
the mean, can survive there.
Now, one man has come to bring law to
this unlawful place. Rumour has it that
Preacher Cain was once a Judge who had
succumbed to religion and madness in
equal measure. Now he roams the godless
territories — the physical embodiment of
the angel of death himself — spreading the
word of God and punishing the wicked.
It's a full-time job!
Scripted by Gordon Rennie (Judge Dredd,
Caballistics Inc.) and featuring the gorgeous
artwork of Frank Quitely (WE3, All-Star
Superman), Missionary Man: Bad Moon
Rising effortlessly blends the sci-fi and
western genres to create a unique, epic story.



