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LEAVE IT FOR
ENTERTAINMENT,
MACRAITH.

LIKE YOU'LL
HAVE TO PLAY
WITH YERSELF,
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MOHAN HAD AN IRON GRIP OVER
THE WARRIORS, AND IT DIDN'T SIT
WELL WITH ASAMI OR MACRAITH,
BOTH OPTED TO LIVE AWAY FROM
THE BARRACKS THAT MOHAN
RULED WITH AN IRON FIST,

} THE GUNSLINGER AND THE
SAMURA|I WERE NOT
FRIENDS, BUT THEY SPENT
THEIRDAYS IN LINE OF
SIGHT OF ONE ANOTHER.

A WHOLE

ISLAND AND

NOT A DAMN

BARBER ON
IT..
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DAMMIT!

SICK OF
YOU SNEAKIN'
UP ON ME.

THANKS. THAT'S GREAT. YOU
MIND FINISHINGZ AIN‘T
GOT AIMIRROR.

NOW.YER JUST
SHOWBOATIN',




