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= Labk out the window. And doesn’
when you were in the boat ? And
you were lying boking up #the ¢
»% the weter in your head... wasn
landscane ad st +hink £0 o iree




*F\ssuring meof e jobthere.

—[wouldn’t know, because,

uh

ﬁéﬂ‘f read but | wouldn't trust no words written down on no piece oI paper

[ltell you one ‘thing for sure:
especiaﬂy from no Dickinson out in the town of Machine.

. JIHIS LETTER CONFIRNMS MY POZITION HERE...
- THIS LETTER CONFIR/MS MY POSITION HERE..

- THIS LETTER CONFIRMS py
POSITION HERE....

—The only job you're gonne
get In here is pushin’ up
deisies from e pine box...




Hey, Dill. 7 ou got eny tobacco anwhere?
- Mo, [ don’t smoke.

- Demn.

- Ow |

- Oh, weatch it. It’s loaded.

— Why do you have this’¢

—'Ceuse this is America.,

...]

Last night, my youngest son, Cherlie...
God bless his soul...

wes gunned down in cold blood right here
in our own hotel. The gutless murderer,

one [N\r. Dill Bleke, elso shot to death

Niss Thel Russel, the fiancee of my beloved son.

Not orﬂy thet, but he stole a very spirited

20 velueble horse, a2 beautitul 7 OUNG PINTO

that belonged to my personal famﬂy stable.

- otupid tucking
white men...

Do you have any
tobecco 7

- don’t smoke.



(-

- Did you kill the white men who killed you'/

- I'm not dead.

— What name were you given # birth, stupid white men’/
- [lake. William [dlare.

- [sthisza lie’”’ ©r 2 white men’s trick

- No, I'm William [dlafee.

—fhen you are a dead man.

-



EVERY NIGHT..
AND EVERY MORN,

SOME TO MISERY ARE BORN.
EVERY MORN® AND EVERY NIGHT,
SOME ARE DORN TO SWEET DELIGHT.
SOME ARE BORN TO SWEET DELIGHT.
2OME ARE BORMN T ENDLESS NIGHT.



- William [lake, do you know

how to use this Weapon?

-NOTREALLY.

—Thet weapon will replace your tongue.

You will learn to $peak through It,

o

your Eocz’tfy will now
e \Written

it
blood.

- Whet is your neme’’
- My neme is N obodly.
- Excuse me?

- My name s Bxaybacbayg
He Who Yelks [coud, $aying [Nothing.

- Whetis your name’’
- ¥y neme is N obodly.
- Excuse me?

- My neme is &xaybachay: He Who Yelks
Lcoud, %aying Nothing.

- He Who Yelks
~ [thought you seid yOUr name wes N obody.
- I prefer to be celled Nobody.



—You William [dlake’

- Yes, [ am. Do you know my poetry 7

[ Rifle Shot J [ Rifle Shot J

[Smfﬁng, Shudd@ringJ [Smﬁng Shudd@ring] [Snifﬁng) Shudd@ring] [Snifﬁng Shudd@ring]

—>01TYy boy

-/ /@ﬂe Shot /

-Some are born to endless night.
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Thisworld W%ﬂ ) én er contefn vou. \
Found sorpie tolfacco. 1
/ \

The tobacco is tor yoir voyege, A

William [lake.

Y
4 4 / /
Nobodly.
| don’t sphoke.

Bho, William Dlake.
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Viectorianna thin

ebedetghijklmnopgrstuvwxyz

ADCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ

Victorianna thin, jeu stylistique n°l

ABCDEFGHIIKLMNOPYRSTUVWAYZ

Victorianna thin, jeu stylistique N,

ADCDEFGHIJKLANOPQRSTUVW XY Z
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Vietorianna thin italic

ALCDEF G FKIMNOPORSTUYW XY Z
abcdef ghiflmnopgrstuvwxyz

0123456789
PHBICr ()~ <=2 P0 [7 ()

S~ — N — N [N} S~— N 11 ~ — AN 1 ~ — AN 1

AAAAACEEEETTIOOOOUTUUY
AGGAUCEeCellliOOO0UUUL) Y
(FAC e ce
[ sbshsistctclckchcbuww masisns s us 5% fl i fi



VI F Vicrorianna

Dessin de lettre par Séebastien ft ayez
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Corrections (de dessin & Qpﬁque) & progremmeation

per feremy Landes—/Nonnes
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Wypeépedmen per Olivier Dolbeau
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Distribution per VITF
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