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In the endless
sands of the west,
a criminal funs...

as long as it
takes, you hoen
scrobbler!

«..50 dJoes
his friend, a
magk JOQ.



We've been
chasing this g
days. I'm going
we're in close eno
range that you could
hop off and get him

on foot now.




JusTIiCE




DRINK THIS
CHAMOMILE
TEA.

I+l RELAX
YOuU and éou'll

GO T

e
me get the
MELﬁTONIN
RICH
CHERRIES!
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Well jud gin’
By the stars, we're
not too far from

Lemon's Folly.

Good. We
can resupply,
and theyll {g«\)/le a
post office so we
can mail this
galloot back
to jail.

Well, you
know I'lrs*l'ick
with you till
then.

Thank
you, old
friend.

How long do we
live like this,
£riend?

man who's
lost his

it's out there
somewhere. So
I gotta ramble
this Ooo till T
find it.

I'm not
THAT olJ,
JEEZE.

Thank you,
very young and
vital friend.

And
ATTRACTIVE.

I'm
not sayin
that, n)\lave




Ta

m

nervous

)?h,

thou

abou

Me too.
I've never been
this close to the
edge of the world.
Makes me feel Well, +hen
lets get
headed back
east as soon
as we can.

Now it you'll
eXcuse me, I'm
pretty tuckered,
and I'm going to
fart myself to
sleep.







+own, so ole Clem
+he SNAKE would nﬁ: _
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tL_:]/ You

punched

me

Like...
NOBODY
punches a

snake.

Whoah uh...
okay so that
was probably

a mistake.

HISS
BO0O0OO0OOYS

I see you
want to be
Jifficult. New
boys in town
want to get
nasty style. 1 yae

just comin
‘ by for a Fefl
lemons.
But you
know what's
oing to
ka%pensnow?

You're going to say
something tough to
compensate for your
eminent humiliating




I'm going to

& | +3e+ the é?EST;F
he Hiss Boys, the

L1 JHoLE GANG, and
—————\ we're going to come

--DESTROY
THIS TOWN. ﬁ

Because
of you.

II bring.. '

the boss...
the boss...

Yes!

You have
your punchy SEE YOU

new visitors SOON!
to thank
for it.




Well thanks I think

a LOT. I was b"-i"s we stepped in
No trouble SARCASTIC. a pile o Psh)Hi

at all to punch )N s‘ginkier than

a snake, sir. Whoops. ) - ' we may have

realized.

I hate
steppin’ in

the smelly
stuts,

You couldn't
have known some
random bully snake
was but a
hacbinger of
Lemon's Folly's
final Joom.

Mayor Lemonhope. ' This here But now...
I founded this town years " ysed to be a it's just another
ago during the great GREAT lawless hovel by the
lemon rush. lemon mine. edge of the world.

A thriving The lemons trickle in
town. but...the Hiss Boys
choke off a great

deal of the

supply.

JeFi;\H‘el*y

have not.




Well I beg your
pardon. I should hel
organize the grea

FLEEING of

Lemon's Folly.

Nobody wants to be
here when the Hiss Boys
and their LEADER come

to completely destroy
everything you see
before you.

You know... - / We could vigilante

my friend and T _ our way to the Hiss
ARE wandering [\ Boys hideout and
vigilantes. make sure they
L\ Jon't come here.

Well that
would be quite
the favor,
siel

We uh, DID
want to get
east, remember?
Scary edge of

the world?

BUT THEN
WE LEAVE
RIGHT
AFTER!

Come on.
We can beat up
some snakes
first.




BELIEVE you
g0t PUNCHED IN

THE FACE by a
HU-MAN? PRETTY
OFFENSIVE!

Ri3h+? Rl3k+? That's
what I said!

T'm ready to
completely buen
dJown the town

over it.

THANK YOoU
FOR YOUR
SUPPORT.




How did
ou find our
base?!

You
slithered here
ina PRETTY
straight line

through

tougher time
tracking a
leaking paint
teuck.

Its
touching
me, maﬂ!

This is the
boss, dude! We
take down the
boss, and the
Hiss Boys are

DONE.

EXCEPT
that's NOT
the Hiss Boys

boss.




The boss
of the HISS
BOYS is...

How do you--

I was just
going to say 1
was surprised the
HISS BOYS boss
was a non-snake
and non-boy!
YOU KNOW
HER?

to attack ye+? N
T've got a lot of
mouths in here eXcited
to Jo some biting.




GET LOST YOU
LOSERS. 1

NEVER LIKED

ANY OF YOU
ANYWAY.

(W
w \ WHY WouLD
SNAKES WEAR

CLOTHES?




And don't bother the town! No! We live in a Ha ha, PHEW.
Go eat rats in the desert tree house, and = Oh I am glad
or somethin g! we don't ride to remember

hats ool | oiein e

on? Why am I
leading a WILD
WEST SNAKE
GANG?

Right...
this isn't
our real life,
is it?

But why are we It almost felt Pretty good play in
HERE? Why are like we were that case. Lois more

we in some weird playing parts in PUNCHIN than I'm
desert? a play... used to at the
THEATER.
N Heh heh.

I think T
have an idea
where we should
look for
answers.




I get your
reasoning, but
this place STILL
FREAKS ME
OUT.

—/ or we ride snails
in the other

direction.

What do you
eXpect to find
on the other
5ide???

Could just
be SP&CE.
Maybe it is the
edge of the
world.

In which case
we'd still have to get
back on our snails and ride
in the other direction.

want to have
to Jo BOTH.

Well, moment
of 'h‘U'H\, m

cowboy world
chums.










Lot bigger
*H\omlj’]llJl

remember

Probably

has

somethin

to Jo wx*l'\?\

Ah jeeze, _
BMO, what Jid
you do...

TO BE
CONTINUED?
N




