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     Panel 1 – The desert is wide and ruined.  The desert has little sand to it, though.  It’s mostly hardpan rock.  Small and walking across it in the middle of the panel is a man.  The title, “The Gunslinger 1” should be on this page somewhere.  The gunslinger travels along what was once a coach road for coaches and wagons.  There are a few lamp stands on either side along the way, but they don’t work, and most broken down by the wind or gone completely.

     (1) Caption – The man in black fled across the desert, and the gunslinger followed.

     Panel 2 – Our first real look at the gunslinger Roland.  Water bags hang from both shoulders, almost to his waist.  The gun holsters – tied to his legs with rawhide strips – are on two belts crisscrossed over his crotch.  A pair of rough gloves is tucked into his belt.  The handles of the guns are yellow sandalwood.  Brass cartridges are tucked into loops on his belt.  They gleam in the sun.  He wears no hat.  His other clothes are the no-color of rain or dust.  His shirt is open at the throat, with a leather thong hanging loosely from eyelets.  His pants are seam-stretched dungarees.  The gunslinger comes over a dune.

     (2) Caption – He had reached the fifth level of khef.  Had he been a Manni holy man, he could have watched his body dehydrate with clinical detached attention.

     Panel 3 – He comes close to the kicked remains of the Man in Black’s campfire.  The ashes are arranged in such a way to suggest that the Man in Black may have arranged the devil-grass in an ideographic pattern design that might mean something.

     (3) Caption – Signs like this, affirming the Man in Black’s essential humanity, never failed to please him.

     Panel 4 – He leans close to the ashes, looking into the ruins of the fire and smiling.

     (4) Caption – Perhaps the campfires were a message: ‘Keep your distance, partner,’ ‘The end draweth nigh,’ or even ‘Come and get me.’

     Panel 5 – He pulls a crisped piece of bacon from the ashes and eats it.

     (5) Caption – He knew he was closer, but he did not know how he knew.
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     Panel 1 – The gunslinger takes a drink from the water bag.

     (1) Caption – He thought of that momentary dizziness earlier in the day and wondered why it should make him think of his horn and the last of his old friends.

     Panel 2 – A close panel of the gunslinger’s face, looking uncertain and a little sad.

     (2) Caption – He still had his father’s guns – and surely they were more important than horns…or friends.  Weren’t they?

     Panel 3 – The gunslinger puts on his gloves to pull devil grass for his own fire.  He looks away south.  It’s south because it’s the direction of the mountains, but we can’t see them.

     (3) Caption – He watched the south, not hoping or expecting to see the smoke of a new campfire, but because that was part of it.

     Panel 4 – The gunslinger has a pile of devil-grass on the ashes of the old campfire.  He slides a flint against the side of a steel rod, setting a spark to the dried grass.

     (4) Roland – Spark-a-dark, where’s my sire?  Will I lay me?  Will I stay me?  Bless this camp with fire. 

     Panel 5 – The day has faded, and the devil grass fire he built is now brighter than the light from the thin sunlight left on the horizon.  He throws some more on the fire, and the dream smoke drifts away from him.

     (5) Caption – Phantoms danced in the fire’s incandescent core.  The gunslinger did not see.

     Panel 6 – The gunslinger lies back with his hat over his face and sleeps.  A meteor crosses the sky, under one particularly bright star called Old Mother.  The wind blows the campfire smoke towards him.

     (6) Caption – The wind moaned, a witch with cancer in its belly.  The gunslinger occasionally moaned with it.
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     Panel 1 – The gunslinger leads a donkey over the foothills.

     (1) Caption – The huddles degenerated into dwellings inhabited by lepers or madmen.  He found the madmen better company.

     Panel 2 – The gunslinger looks out into the desert at a creature with a man’s body and a raven’s head.  The gunslinger waves to it, but it appears to be running away.

     (2) Caption – Once he saw a taheen.  He cawed about a place called Algul Siento, or Blue Haven or Heaven.  He hadn’t heard of it.  The misbegotten thing fled at his hail.

     Panel 3 – He tops an eroded hill and sees a low-backed sod roof.  There’s a raven on the roof of the hut.  The dweller is a surprisingly young man with a beard and strawberry hair that reaches almost to his waist.  He weeds a stand of corn – close to his hut – with zealous abandon.  The mule wheezes and the dweller looks up with glaring blue eyes.

     (3) Caption – One dweller bade him give a stainless steel Silva compass to Jesus.  If he saw Him, he would turn over the compass.  He did not expect to.

     Panel 4 – The gunslinger drinks from a water bag.

     Panel 5 – The gunslinger spits into the dirt near the corn patch the man was working.  The man straightens up and holds up both hands, the hoe leaned in the crook of one arm.

     (4) Roland – Life for your crop.

     (5) Brown – Life for your own.

     Panel 6 – The gunslinger and the dweller shake hands.  The dweller is smiling, but Roland looks as cool as ever.

     (6) Brown – Long days and pleasant nights, stranger.

     (7) Roland – And may you have twice the number.

     (8) Brown – Unlikely.
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     Panel 1 – The man looks back over his shoulder and points a thumb at the raven on top of the hut.  The unsmiling gunslinger looks in the bird’s direction.

     (1) Brown – I’m Brown.  That’s Zoltan.

     (2) Zoltan – Screw you and the horse you rode in on.

     Panel 2 – A close shot of Roland’s face, with a quizzical expression.

     (3) Roland – You speak as the Manni do.

     (4) Brown – I was with ‘em awhile.  Always looking for holes in the world.

     (5) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) – That was true.  The Manni were great travelers.

     Panel 3 – The two men step toward the hut.  The featureless hardpan surrounds them.

     (6) Brown – You’re a gunslinger?  Did’ee come from In-World?

     (7) Roland – Long ago.

     (8) Brown – Anything left there?

     Panel 4 – They go inside the hut.  They step down into the hovel, the floor of which is set below ground level.  There’s a fire burning in a small fireplace, with a pot for boiling water sitting over it.

     (9) Brown – After the other one?

     (10) Roland – How long since he passed by?

     Panel 5 – Brown cocks an eyebrow, like he thinks this is an odd question.

     (11) Brown – Time’s funny out here.  I’d guess six weeks.  He stayed supper, same as you will, I guess.  I did most of the talking, which ain’t usual.

     Panel 6 – A small panel of Brown looking nervous.

     (12) Brown – He’s a sorcerer, ain’t he?
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     Panel 1 – The two stand and look at each other.  Brown nods again.

     (1) Roland – Among other things.

     (2) Brown – I knew.  Are you?

     (3) Roland – I’m just a man.

     (4) Brown – You’ll never catch him.

     Panel 2 – A close shot of Roland’s face, looking serious and grim.

     (5) Roland – I’ll catch him.

     Panel 3 – There’s silence between the two of them, as Roland continues looking at Brown with that same cool, grim expression.  Brown looks nervous.

     Panel 4 – Brown looks away nervously and gets up.

     (6) Brown – I’ll start dinner.

     Panel 5 – Brown pokes ears of corn into the fire with a hardwood spatula.  There’s a blanket set out with two ragged plates are at either end.  This is their dinner table.  Water for the beans is boiling over the fire.  Brown turns to look at Roland from the fire.  Roland smiles as he sits against a wall, and folds his arms in front of him.

     (7) Roland – I’ll pay for the water.

     (8) Brown – Water’s a gift from God.  Corn’s free, but you’ll have to kick something in for the beans.

     Panel 6 – A shot of Zoltan walking on the hut’s roof.

     (9) Zoltan – Beans, beans, the musical fruit.  The more you eat, the more you toot.

     (10) Sound effects (the bird’s feet, quiet) – Tak-tak-tak.

     Panel 7 – A close shot of Roland, looking sleepy.

     (11) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) – Lend me your wings, bird.  I’ll spread them and fly on the thermals.

     Panel 8 – Roland closes his eyes and sleeps.
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     Panel 1 – Brown shakes Roland awake and the gunslinger opens his eyes coolly.  The only light is the cherry glare of the banked embers.

     (1) Brown – Your mule has passed on.  Tell ya sorry.  Dinner’s ready.

     (2) Roland – How?

     Panel 2 – Roland gets up from where he sat against the wall.  Brown sits down to eat on the blanket, and turns to Roland.

     (3) Brown – Roasted and boiled, how else?  You picky?

     (4) Roland – No, the mule.

     (5) Brown – It just laid over, that’s all.  It looked like an old mule.

     Panel 3 – Brown has an apologetic look on his face, as Roland sits on the blanket across from him for dinner.  There’s a plate in front of both of them, both heaped with steaming beans and corn on the cob.

     (6) Brown – Zoltan et the eyes.

     (7) Roland – Oh.  All right.

     Panel 4 – Brown bows his head to ask a blessing for the meal.

     (8) Brown – Rain, health, expansion to the spirit.

     Panel 5 – When Brown is finished, Roland looks at him with narrowed eyes.

     (9) Roland – Do you believe in an afterlife?

     Panel 6 – Brown nods.  He has a tired expression on his face that says he doesn’t know any other life than this.

     (10) Brown – I think this is it.
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     Panel 1 – The gunslinger stands outside the hut in the moonlit night near the corn patch.  He urinates into it with a slightly troubled look on his face.

     (1) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) – The Man in Black had drawn him here.  Brown might even be the Man in Black himself.  He might be –

     Panel 2 – Roland opens the door and goes back in, and the bird, Zoltan, flies in behind him.

     (2) Zoltan – Musical fruit.

     Panel 3 – Inside, Roland rolls a cigarette, looking up at Brown with mild surprise.  Brown gives him an inquisitive look, as he smokes his own cigarette.

     (3) Roland – Have you decided if I’m an enchantment yet?

     (4) Roland – Are you?

     (5) Brown – If I am, I don’t know it.

     Panel 4 – Roland and Brown sit together.  Zoltan has found a perch in the corner of the room.  Roland looks up at the raven in the corner with an expression like he’s been shot at.

     (6) Zoltan – Lead us not into temptation.

     Panel 5 – The gunslinger looks at Brown.

     (7) Roland – Have you been through Tull?
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     Panel 1 – Brown looks wistful as he blows a heavy cloud of smoke from his mouth.  He raises his hands in the air like he’s trying to give Roland an idea of the size of something.  The cigarette hangs from one hand.

     (1) Brown – Coming here, and once to sell corn.  It rained that year for fifteen minutes.  God, you could hear the corn sigh and groan out of the earth, like the rain had given it a mouth.  It wasn’t a happy sound.

     Panel 2 – Brown lowers his arms and looks into the fire as he takes another drag.  Roland watches him calmly.

     (2) Brown – Is Tull growing?

     (3) Roland – It’s dead.

     Panel 3 – Brown looks a little sad, but not surprised.

     (4) Brown – The desert.  I think it may strangle everything eventually.

     (5) Roland – I was almost killed there, by a man touched by God.  Only it wasn’t God.  It was the Man in Black.

     Panel 4 – Brown smiles a humorless little smile.

     (6) Brown – He laid you a trap.

     (7) Roland – Yes.

     Panel 5 – Roland closes his eyes and rubs one temple.  Brown looks worried.

     (8) Roland – Tell me what you are.

     (9) Brown – Just a man who wants to still be here when you move on.

     Panel 6 – Roland and Brown sit and talk in the background.  The gunslinger closes his eyes and looks troubled.  He touches one hand to his right temple, the cigarette between two of its fingers, and looks unsteady.  In the foreground, the raven sits and watches them.

     (10) Brown – Look, you won’t feel right about it unless I invite you.  Will you tell me about Tull?

     (11) Caption – He talked deep into the night.  Brown didn’t interrupt at all.  Neither did the bird.
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     Panel 1 – The gunslinger walks into Tull.  There are four streets, three running at right angles to the coach road, the main avenue of the town.  Houses sporadically line the road as he comes closer to the town.  There’s a tiny graveyard with moldy, leaning wooden slabs overgrown and choked by the same devil grass he had used to make his fire.  Music somewhere plays “Hey Jude” by the Beatles, and the lyrics drift through the air.  Shacks, deserted estates and mansions are seen infrequently along the road in the background.  There are also some cornfields and other crop fields visible.  The land all around is flat.  There are lots of lights in the town.

     (1) Voices singing – Naa-naa-naa na-na-na-na – hey, Jude…

     Panel 2 – Ahead is a chewed sign with flaking paint reading “TULL”.  There’s another one further along, but it’s illegible.  There are a few flaming kerosene lamps on either side of the street.  Most of them are crashed out.  There are a few people in the street.  Three ladies wearing black slacks and mid-colored blouses pass by on the boardwalk.  An old man with a straw hat watches him the steps of a boarded-up grocery store.

     Panel 3 – As he passes a general store/barbershop, a scrawny tailor cuts hair on a late customer.  He holds a lamp up in one hand to get a better look through the window to the left of the front door.  He watches the gunslinger as he passes, and holds his scissors in the other.  The customer looks too.  They both look a little nervous.

     Panel 4 – A thirteen-year-old boy and his girlfriend watch him up the street.  Three boys crouch around a marble ring in the dust to one side of the livery barn’s front door.  One is a bit younger than the other two.  Of the older two, one wears a hat with a scorpion tail stuck in the band.  The other has one bulging, sightless eye.  They smoke corn shuck cigarettes.  They make long shadows on the ground in the sun.

     Panel 5 – The gunslinger approaches a livery stable nearby.  There’s a pump beside the building.  A shack is built next to the livery barn.  The gunslinger looks into the barn.  A lamp glows inside, as an old toothless, unpleasant-looking man in bib overalls forks hay up into the loft.  The old man looks around at him.

     (2) Roland – Hey!

     (3) Kennerly – Hey yourself!

     (4) Roland – I got a mule here.

     (5) Kennerly – Good for you.
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     Panel 1 – Roland flicks a gold piece in and it lands on the old man as he comes forward.  Roland watches him coolly.

     (1) Kennerly – How long you want him put up?

     (2) Roland – A night.  Maybe two.  Maybe longer.

     Panel 2 – The old man holds up the gold piece and looks disagreeable.

     (3) Kennerly – I ain’t got no change for the gold.

     (4) Roland – Didn’t ask for any.

     (5) Kennerly (quietly) – Shoot-up money.

     Panel 3 – The old man takes the mule and leads him into the semi-darkened barn.  The man looks back over his shoulder suspiciously.  Roland watches him go with a narrow-eyed displeased look.

     (6) Roland – What?

     (7) Kennerly (quietly) – Nothing.

     (8) Roland – Rub him down!

     Panel 4 – Roland approaches the boys near the marble ring.  He looks down at them and tips his hat.  They just sit and look at him.

     (9) Roland – Long days and pleasant nights.  You fellas live in town?

     Panel 5 – The boys turn back to the ring, and one flicks a green cat’s-eye marble into the circle.  It hits a larger marble and knocks it out of the ring.  Roland still stands nearby and watches them.

     (10) Roland – There a restaurant in this town?

     Panel 6 – The boy who flicked the marble picks it up again.  The one younger than the other two looks at him.  He has a cold sore at one corner of his mouth, but bright eyes.

     (11) Charlie – Might get a burger at Sheb’s.

     (12) Roland (off-panel) – That the honky-tonk?
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     Panel 1 – The boy just looks around at his ‘friends’.  They look at him with open hostility.  The gunslinger touches the brim of his hat and walks away.

     (1) Charlie – Yar.

     (2) Roland – It’s good to know someone in this town is bright enough to talk.

     (3) Older boys in unison – Weed-eater!  How long you been screwin’ your sister, Charlie?

     Panel 2 – In the background, the other two older boys make fun of the one who talked.  They push the younger boy around while he just takes it. 

     Panel 3 – Roland approaches Sheb’s honky-tonk.  The front of Sheb’s has three flaming kerosene lamps around the door: one on either side of the drunk-hung, crooked batwing doors, and one over it.  Music drifts out of the place.

     Panel 4 – The gunslinger stands and looks over the batwing doors, into Sheb’s.  His back is to us in the foreground, as we get a wide look at the interior of the place.  There’s sawdust on the floor.  Spittoons are on the floor by the tipsy-legged tables and the bar.  A plank bar sits on two sawhorses.  There’s a gummy mirror behind it, and it reflects the piano player, slouching on the piano-stool on the opposite side of the room.  The front of the piano is gone, so you can see the wooden keys go up and down.  Behind the bar, the bartender is a lean, straw-haired woman wearing a dirty blue dress.  One strap is tied with a safety pin.  Six townies are in the back of the bar, sitting around a table and playing ‘Watch Me’ with blank expressions.  There are four or five more at the bar.  There are stairs visible in the background.  There’s a sink behind the bar.

     Panel 5 – The gunslinger steps into the place, and we see someone else we couldn’t see from the doorway.  Roland is looking at him.  An old man with wild gray hair is slumped over a table by the doors.  Everyone in the place turns to look at him.
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     Panel 1 – Everyone promptly goes back to what they were doing, as the gunslinger steps up to the bar.  The female bartender isn’t pretty anymore, and has a corkscrewed scar across her forehead.  She looks at him cautiously, not quite covering up her hostility.  The gunslinger tiredly fishes in his pocket for another gold piece.  The rest of the people in the place all turn to look at him again, amazed at his order.  They look greedy.

     (1) Roland – You got hamburger?

     (2) Alice – Sure.  Threaded stock.  It’s dear, though.

     (3) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) – Threaded stock, my ass.  What you got came from something with three eyes, six legs, or both.

     Panel 2 – The woman looks around a little nervously.  The people keep looking, looking even greedier.

     (4) Roland – Gimme three burgers and a beer, would it please ya.

     (5) Alice – That would go you five bocks.  Do you ken bocks?

     (6) Roland – Dollars?

     Panel 3 – The woman goes behind an old-style charcoal grill behind and to the left of the bar, and throws three burgers on the grill.  The gunslinger sits at the bar and looks into the mirror.  Not far behind him is a man coming up behind the gunslinger holding a giant butcher knife that is looped onto his belt like a holster.  He’s almost completely bald.

     (7) Alice – I’ll throw in the suds.  Once I see the color of your money, that is.

     Panel 4 – The man stops in surprise, and his mouth hangs open.  The man stops and his upper lip draws back unconsciously.  The gunslinger doesn’t turn, but simply looks tired.

     (8) Roland – Go sit down.

     Panel 5 – Roland puts a gold piece on the bar.  Alice the bartender comes back with his beer in a glass schooner.  The man sits down in the background, with a defeated expression.  He puts his knife back in its holster.

     (9) Alice – I ain’t got change for gold.

     (10) Roland – Don’t expect any.
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     Panel 1 – She looks at him angrily but takes his gold, and sets his hamburgers down – just slabs of meat on a plate.  No bread.  He doesn’t touch them yet, or reach for them.

     (1) Roland – Bread?

     (2) Alice – No.

     Panel 2 – The gunslinger finally digs into the hamburger.  A hand falls on Roland’s shoulder, and he stops forking a piece of hamburger into his mouth.  It hangs in the air, just short of his mouth, which is wide open to accept it.  He doesn’t look surprised or nervous.

     Panel 3 – He leaves the hamburger sticking on the end of the fork as he turns and looks at the man who put his hand on his shoulder.  It’s the man who was slumped over the table by the door when he came in, but we don’t see him from the front yet.  Alice covers her mouth and looks disgusted and sorry for the man.  Roland’s face is tight and his eyes narrowed, but not because of the sight in front of him – because of the thought that springs into his mind.

     (3) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) – He’s not even smoking it anymore.  He’s really chewing it.  He should have been dead a year ago.  The Man in Black did this.

     Panel 4 – Now we see him.  His eyes are crazy.  His lips are cracked, and he opens his mouth, revealing green, mossy teeth.  He has a shaven beak of a nose.  He is thin and gaunt.  His name is Nort.

     (4) Nort – The gold for a favor, gunslinger-sai.  Just one?  For a pretty.

     Panel 5 – The gunslinger looks pleasantly startled, but not afraid.  He reaches into his breast pocket and pulls out a gold piece.  The others in the bar can be seen leaving in the background.
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     Panel 1 – Nort grabs the gold piece and holds it up to the light with a split, scabbed hand.  Nort turns unsteadily and heads back towards his table.  He smiles and looks relieved.

     (1) Nort – Ahhhhhh…

     Panel 2 – The piano player – Sheb – runs for the door.  Alice yells after him, nervously.

     (2) Alice – Sheb!  You come back here!  Goddammit!

     Panel 3 – The gunslinger sits and watches the old man at the table.  Behind him, the woman looks angrily at the gunslinger, but with a hint of fear.  The hamburger sits unfinished on the bar, and he still holds the fork with a piece of hamburger on it in one hand.

     (3) Alice – There.  You’ve driven me out of my trade.  Are you satisfied?

     (4) Roland – They’ll be back.

     (5) Alice – Not tonight.

     Panel 4 – Roland points at the old man, who is at his table again, spinning the gold piece on the table, his crazy eyes looking down at it.  Behind him, Alice makes a motion of masturbating like a man would.

     (6) Roland – Who is he?

     (7) Alice – Go fuck yourself.  Sai.

     Panel 5 – Alice looks at him suspiciously and fearfully.  Roland finally turns back to her and his plate of food.

     (8) Roland – I have to know.

     (9) Alice – He talked to you funny.  Nort never talked like that in his life.

     (10) Roland – I’m looking for a man.  You would know him.
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     Panel 1 – The anger drains from Alice’s face, and now she just looks tired and afraid.

     (1) Alice – You know my price.  I got an itch I used to be able to take care of, but now I can’t.

     Panel 2 – Roland searches her face unkindly, like he’s looking over a piece of meat or a pair of boots.

     Panel 3 – Alice throws her hands up to her face to cover it.  She closes her eyes and what we can see of her face screws up emotionally as she starts to cry.

     (2) Alice – You don’t have to look at me so mean!

     Panel 4 – The gunslinger’s expression softens, but he doesn’t look sorry.  She yells back at him through her hands and keeps crying.

     (3) Roland – I’m sorry.  I didn’t mean to be mean.

     (4) Alice – None of you mean it!

     Panel 5 – She goes behind him, taking her hands away from her face.  She watches him, though almost to make sure he doesn’t look at her or disappear.  He just keeps eating.

     (5) Roland – Will he steal anything?

     (6) Alice (quietly) – No.

     Panel 6 – A close up of Roland, looking calm.

     (7) Roland – Then put out the lights.

     Panel 7 – Alice leans over a lamp, and blows into it.
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     Panel 1 – In bed, both smoke cigarettes the gunslinger rolled for them.  She’s naked to the waist, where the sheet covers her the rest of the way down.  The gunslinger just lies back and waits.  She has a laughing smile and looks at him to see if he smiles or laughs.

     (1) Alice – His name was Nort.  He died.  He was touched by God.

     (2) Roland – I have never seen Him.

     (3) Alice – He was here since I can remember – Nort, I mean, not God.  He had a honeywagon for a while.

     Panel 2 – He just lies there grimly, smoking his cigarette.  The smile fades from her face as the cold hard reality of the memory sets in.  The panel around them floats with black-and-white flashback images of Nort’s death.

     (4) Alice – Started to drink.  Then started to smoke the devil-grass.  The kids started to follow him around and sic their dogs onto him.

     Panel 3 – The black-and-white Nort sits at a table with his huge, deathly smile on his face.

     (5) Alice – He started to chew it.  At the last he just sat in there and didn’t eat anything.  He might have been a king, in his mind.

     Panel 4 – Nort, even more thin and gaunt than in the present.  He wobbles along the boardwalk, with kids and their dogs following along behind him.  The kids are laughing and pointing at him, while the dogs just look unfriendly and bark.  He doesn’t seem to notice, but just wears that same dark, dead smile.

     (6) Caption (Alice’s Narration) – You could see all the lights of hell in his eyes, but his grin was like those the children carved into their sharproot and pumpkins, come Reap.

     Panel 5 – He stops in front of the batwing doors to the honky-tonk.  He cocks his head a little like he hears something, and his smile fades.  The kids around him also stop, and their smiles fade, too.  The dogs keep barking.  There are a few other people around on the streets, watching.

     (7) Caption (Alice’s Narration) – I think he meant to come in and listen to Sheb play the piano.  I thought he heard a coach, although there was none due.
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     Panel 1 – Nort bends over where he was with his mouth wide open.  Black, bloody vomit pours out of his mouth like sewer water through a grate.  One or two especially cruel members of the gang of kids around him still smile in a disgusted way.  Some lift their shirts to cover the smell that accompanies Nort’s vomit.  Others turn and walk away quickly.  Even the dogs retreat now.

     (1) Caption (Alice’s Narration) – He raised up his arms and just threw over.

     Panel 2 – Nort falls on the board sidewalk with his arms extended above his head.  Not like he was trying to stop himself from falling, but like he just threw his hands up and keeled over.

     (2) Caption (Alice’s Narration) – That was all.  He died with that grin on his face, in his own vomit.

     Panel 3 – She sits in bed beside him.  The gunslinger puts his hand on her belly.  She jumps a little, and looks at him in surprise.  The burned-down cigarette pops out from between her fingers and flies over the side of the bed.  She’s still naked.  He watches her with grim, detached interest.

     (4) Alice – You have to have it, don’t you?  You couldn’t just throw me a fuck and go to sleep.

     Panel 4 – She rubs a spot on her temple and looks at him as the surprise drains quickly away.  She grabs his hand on her belly in both of hers.

     (5) Roland – I have to have it.

     Panel 5 – The sky is yellow around Tull, with clouds flying across it.  This is almost the same place Roland was when we first saw him coming into town.  The door to the livery is shut and padlocked.  The Man in Black drives a wagon with a tarp across the bed, being rippled by the wind.  The wagon causes small clouds of dust to rise from the arid street.  The Man in Black leans over the reins and drives the wagon.  He wears a black cassock that has been powdered with dust.  The hood obscures his face.  The bottom hem of the cloak is high enough to show boots with heavy buckles and square toes.
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     Panel 1 – Kennerly, the owner of the livery stable, stands in the front window of the shack attached to the livery barn, and watches.  Kennerly has a bottle of whiskey in one hand and his arm around the shoulders of his second-eldest daughter.  He squeezes her left breast of in his left hand.  She looks helpless, like there’s nothing she can do about it.

     Panel 2 – Alice watches the Man in Black with a fearful expression, as he pushes back his hood and comes in.  A man named Zachary sits in the corner of the honky-tonk.  He pushes the skirts up over the head of a whore named Amy Feldon, and paints Zodiacal symbols on her knees.  A very drunk Sheb plays the piano, and several customers – equally as drunk – cluster around, listening and singing, hooping and hollering.  A few more whores circulate among the patrons.  Nort is laid over two tables in the middle of the room, and his boots make the letter ‘V’.  His mouth hangs open in the smile he wore when he died, but someone closed his eyes and placed bullets on them.  His hands are folded on his chest, with a sprig of devil-grass in them.

     Panel 3 – The Man in Black comes to the bar.  Aside from the dust on his cloak, he looks clean and well tended.  There’s no hint of beard or weariness.

     (1) Walter – Whiskey.  The good stuff, honey.

     Panel 4 – She pours from a bottle of ‘Star’, into a shot glass.  She still looks fearful of him.  The other customers keep whooping and hollering.  Sheb sings about the Christian Soldiers.  A large, fat woman called Aunt Mill now stands in front of the rest and sings.  She has a broad belly.  A customer yells “Hey, Allie!” for Alice to serve him.

     Panel 5 – She takes the customer a beer.  The Man in Black rolls the shot glass of whiskey between his hands to warm it, and he watches her.

     (2) Walter – It’s busy.

     (3) Alice – Wake.

     (4) Walter – I noticed the departed.
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     Panel 1 – She looks around at the rest of the customers with undisguised hatred.  He follows her wandering eye with a sly smile.

     (1) Alice – They’re bums.  All bums.

     (2) Walter – It excites them.  He’s dead.  They’re not.

     Panel 2 – She’s wiping off the plank bar and continues looking around with a hateful expression.  Walter looks back to her with his familiar smile.

     (3) Alice – He was their butt when he was alive.  It’s not right he should be their butt now.  It’s…

     (4) Walter – Weed-eater?

     Panel 3 – She looks at him like she can’t believe he’d ask a dumb question like that.  He doesn’t look away.

     (5) Alice – Yes!  What else did he have?

     Panel 4 – Alice lowers her eyes and looks sad and ashamed of herself.  Walter smiles even wider as he finally picks up the whiskey she served him.

     (6) Alice – I’m sorry.  Are you a priest?  This must revolt you.

     (7) Walter – I’m not and it doesn’t.

     Panel 5 – Walter throws back the whiskey without a grimace.
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     Panel 1 – He sets the shot glass down and points at it, with his quickly returned smile.  Alice looks apologetic.  Walter is already reaching into his pocket.

     (1) Walter – Once more with feeling, as they say in the world next door.

     (2) Alice – I’ll have to see the color of your coin first.  Sorry.

     Panel 2 – Walter places a rough silver coin on the plan bar.  It’s cut unevenly, thick on one side, thin on the other.

     (3) Walter – No need to be.

     (4) Alice – I don’t have change for this.

     Panel 3 – He holds up his hand as she pours him another drink.  He looks at his drink with a smile.  Alice just watches him.

     (5) Alice – Are you only passing through?

     Panel 4 – Alice looks ready to repeat her question when Walter shakes his head impatiently.

     (6) Walter – Don’t talk trivialities.  You’re here with death.

     Panel 5 – Alice looks hurt and amazed.  Her mouth hangs open.  He looks at her flatly.  Alice laughs nervously, covering her fear and surprise with an air of annoyance.  The Man in Black leans over the bar, still smiling up at her.

     (7) Walter – You cared for him.  Isn’t that true?

     (8) Alice – Who?  Nort?  I think you better – 

     (9) Walter – You’re soft-hearted and a little afraid, and he was on the weed, looking out hell’s back door.
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     Panel 1 – Alice looks at him fearfully and angrily.

     (1) Walter – They’ve slammed the door now, and you don’t think they’ll open it until it’s time for you to walk through, isn’t it so?

     (2) Alice – What are you, drunk?

    Panel 2 – The Man in Black turns and looks at Nort lying on his death-table, with a sardonic expression.  Alice looks like she’s trying to conjure up some anger and some tough words.

     (3) Walter – Mistuh Norton, he daid.  Dead as you or anybody.

     (4) Walter – Get out of my place.

     Panel 3 – The Man in Black still smiles, but he holds his hand up to her.

     (5) Walter – It’s all right.  Wait.  Just wait.

     Panel 4 – Her face softens and she looks like she’s just been shot up with a particularly mellow drug.  He laughs out loud.  Her hands drop beneath the level of top of the plank bar.

     (6) Walter – See?  Do you see?

     Panel 5 – The Man in Black turns and waves his arms in the air.  He looks at them with an insane smile, and laughs out loud again.

     (7) Walter – I’ll show you a wonder!
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     Panel 1 – The Man in Black springs forward.  He grins fiercely and slaps Aunt Mill on her broad belly.  Aunt Mill draws back with a fearful expression, and laughs a short, unintended cackle.  The Man in Black throws back his head.

     (1) Walter – It’s better, isn’t it?

     Panel 2 – Aunt Mill’s expression is sorrowful as she flees blindly through the batwing doors.  A man who stood by the piano and holds a forgotten beer watches her and grins sound.  The Man in Black smiles, too.

     Panel 3 – The Man in Black stands over Nort, grinning at the dead man.  The wind outside howls.  A man who stood at the plank bar breaks away and runs for the door in great, looping strides.  Thunder crackles outside.

     (2) Walter – All right, let’s get down to it.

     Panel 4 – The Man in Black spits in Nort’s face.

     Panel 5 – In a close shot of Nort’s face, another spot of spit hits it.  The first lies under his left eye, and this hits him on the tip of his shaven nose.
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     Panel 1 – Alice works her hands under the bar.

     Panel 2 – Sheb laughs like a loon, hunched over.  He spits a huge wad of phlegm into Nort’s face.  The Man in Black roars with laughter and pats Sheb on the back.

     Panel 3 – Sheb grins with a gold tooth twinkling in his mouth.  Some of the other patrons in the bar flee.  Others gather around the spitting and join in.

     Panel 4 – Nort’s face, neck and upper chest get to be drenched in spit.

     Panel 5 – The group stops and watches as the Man in Black lunges across in a smooth, jackknifed arc.

     Panel 6 – He catches himself on his hands and springs to his feet with a grin.  One of the patrons starts to applaud with a dumb, scared expression.

Page 24

     Panel 1 – The Man in Black jumps back over Nort’s corpse again.  The once-applauding patron backs away, his eyes clouding with terror, but still clapping.

     Panel 2 – The Man in Black jumps across a third time.  The once-applauding patron turns and walks quickly to the door while he wipes his mouth with the back of his hand.  Nort twitches.

     Panel 3 – A grunt goes through the watchers.  The Man in Black throws his head back and howls.  Nort’s mouth opens.  His hands twitch and pound on the table.

     Panel 4 – Sheb screeches and exits, followed by a female patron.  They’re the last people in the bar, besides the Man in Black, Nort and Alice.  Nort’s body twitches.  Nort’s eyes open.

     Panel 5 – Alice runs for the stairs with blind panic in her face.

     (1) Walter – I’ve given you your wonder.  Now you can sleep easy.  Even that isn’t irreversible.  Although it’s…so…goddamned…funny!

     Panel 6 – Nort gets up from the table and wanders towards the door.  The Man in Black, now the only person in the saloon, watches Nort, panting and grinning.
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     Panel 1 – Alice comes down again in the dark inside Sheb’s, holding a lamp and a piece of stove wood.  The Man in Black is gone, but Nort sits in the dark near the door, at the table where the gunslinger sees him for the first time.  He turns and looks at her with a frightening smile.  His eyes shine with inner illumination.  His grin is dark mossy green.

     (1) Nort – Hello, Allie.  God promised I ain’t going to die no more.

     Panel 2 – Alice puts the stove wood down.  She goes around and starts lighting the lamp, not turning her back to him.  She keeps her eyes on him, with a worried expression.  The match she holds falls through her trembling fingers.

     (2) Alice – How nice for you, Nort.

     (3) Nort – I don’t enjoy the grass no more.  It don’t seem right for a man touched by God to chew the weed.

     Panel 3 – She gives him an exasperated look.  He looks sad, stoned and ashamed.

     (4) Alice – Then why don’t you stop?

     (5) Nort – I shake and I want it.  I can’t stop.  Allie, you was always so good to me…

     Panel 4 – She looks at him with an uncertain expression.  Nort starts to cry.  He looks haunted, and takes out a small bag full of the devil-grass.  Alice still looks sorry for him.

     (6) Nort – What am I?  He could have made me not want it, if he could have made me be alive…

     (7) Alice – Maybe it’s a joke.  He seemed to have quite a sense of humor.

     Panel 5 – Alice slaps the grass out of his hand and onto the floor with a horrified look.  He makes a crippled dive for the poke.  She holds herself with a sorrowful expression while he eats the grass.

     (8) Nort – I can’t help it, Allie, I can’t – 
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     Panel 1 – Nort holds out a folded piece of paper to Alice.  He looks apologetic.  She takes it, but looks afraid and disgusted to hold it. 

     (1) Nort – He left you this.  If I’d forgot, he woulda come back and killed me, sure.

     Panel 2 – She looks at the note in front of her in fear.  Her name – ‘Allie’ – is written on the front of it.  Nort looks sad.

     (2) Alice (quietly) – How’d he know my name?

     Panel 3 – Alice opens the letter.  This what is written on it:

You want to know about Death.  I left him a word.  That

word is NINETEEN.  If you say it to him his mind

will be opened.  He will tell you what lies beyond.  He will

tell you what he saw.

     This word is NINETEEN.

     Knowing it will drive you mad.

     But sooner or later you will ask.

     You won’t be able to stop yourself.

     Have a nice day!  (



     Walter O’Dim

P.S. This word is NINETEEN.

     You will try to forget but sooner or later it will come

out of your mouth like vomit.

     NINETEEN

     Panel 4 – Alice looks up with worry in her face.  Her mouth hangs open like she’s already about to say the word.

     (3) Caption (Alice’s thoughts) – ‘Nineteen,’ she would say – ‘Nort, listen: Nineteen.’

     (4) Caption (Walter’s note) – Sooner or later you will ask.
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     Panel 1 – Nort stumbles along the board sidewalk.  The children are back to following Nort and making fun of him.

     (1) Caption (Alice) – The next day, life got back on its own sweet keel.

     Panel 2 – A large, bright bonfire burns in the middle of the town’s main street.  Nort sits on the boardwalk outside the bar and watches.  Alice and some other barflies stand with him and watch.  Others stand a little closer and watching.

     (2) Caption (Alice) – They burned the uprooted corn a week after Nort’s resurrection.  Things had stretched apart.

     Panel 3 – Alice drinks with them and watches.  Nort raises his head and smiles at her, with that peculiar inner illumination in his eyes.

     (3) Alice – If I had guts.  If I had guts, guts, guts…

     (4) Caption (Alice) – But I had no guts.  Only a bar and a scar.

     Panel 4 – Alice is back in bed with the gunslinger.  She looks at him with a worried expression as he smokes another cigarette.

     (5) Roland – That’s all?

     (6) Alice – Yes.  Don’t go in the morning.

     (7) Roland – I should.  I think he left a trap for me here.

     Panel 5 – The gunslinger looks grim as he smokes.  The end of his cigarette is a cherry firefly in the dark.

     (8) Roland – If you like your sanity, you don’t ever want to say that word to Nort.  The man who signed his name Walter O’Dim is a lot of things, but a liar isn’t one of them.

     (9) Alice – But – 

     (10) Roland – When the urge is strong, come up here and scream it, if you have to, until the urge passes.

     Panel 6 – Alice still looks worried.

     (11) Alice – A time will come when it won’t pass.

     (12) Caption (Alice’s thoughts) – He was like a fairy tale or a myth, a fabulous, dangerous creature.  Could he grant wishes?  She thought the answer was yes, and that she would have hers.
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     Panel 1 – The gunslinger approaches the barn.  She is voluptuous.  Two more half-grown daughters – one is eleven – peek at him from the shadows of the barn.  A baby girl sits in the dirt and drools happily.  Kennerly looks at Soobie.  She drags her bucket away from the pump beside the livery barn and toward the shack next to it.  Her dirty face is transfixed with curiosity, and she eyes the gunslinger.  Kennerly turns and yells at her.

     (1) Kennerly – You get in, Soobie!  You get right the hell in!  I’ll whale you, ‘fore God!

     Panel 2 – The gunslinger looks pleasant as he nods and points south.  Kennerly cringes as he tries to look nice for Roland, looking where he’s pointing with a cackle. He grins loosely, showing lots of gums and a few yellow teeth.

     (2) Roland – How big is the desert?

     (3) Kennerly – Big.  Maybe a thousand wheels.  Maybe two thousand.  I can’t tell you, mister.  Nothing out there but devil-grass and demons.

     Panel 3 – Kennerly turns his head to one side and looks at him slyly with a grin.

     (4) Kennerly – The fella who fixed up Nort when he was sick went that way.

     (5) Roland – Sick?  I heard he was dead.

     (6) Kennerly – Maybe.  But we’re growed-up men, ain’t we?

     Panel 4 – Kennerly shrugs and looks insulted.  The baby girl on the ground smears dirt on her face.

     (7) Roland – But you believe in demons.

     (8) Kennerly – That’s a lot different.  Preacher-woman says…

     Panel 5 – The gunslinger wipes his forehead.

     (9) Roland – You don’t know what’s after the desert?

     (10) Kennerly – My pap said ‘twas mountains after the desert, others say a green ocean with monsters.  Some say the world ends, with lights that’ll drive a man blind and the face of God with his mouth open to eat them up.

     (11) Roland – Drivel.

     Panel 6 – Kennerly looks at him with a lecherous grin.  The gunslinger appears remote.  But he also cringes again, not wanting to insult Roland.

     (12) Kennerly – Sure it is.  That Allie’s pretty nice when she wants to be, ain’t she?

     (13) Roland – Did you say something?

     Panel 7 – Terror dawns in Kennerly’s eyes.

     (14) Kennerly – No, sir, not a word.  And I’m sorry if I did.
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     Panel 1 – The gunslinger is at the church near the graveyard.  There’s an odd purple dusk about.  The church, lit from the inside, looks like a blast furnace.

     Panel 2 – The gunslinger stands in the vestibule, looking in to the church.  The pews are gone.  Around twenty-five people stand around singing.  Kennerly and his daughters are there.  A man named Castner, who owns the town’s dry-goods store, is there with his slat-sided wife.  A few barflies, some town women he hadn’t seen before, and Sheb are there.  There are perhaps fourteen others.  They sing a ragged hymn, a cappella.  There’s a kind of wooden chandelier hanging over the congregation with several candles stuck in it.

     Panel 3 – The woman at the pulpit, Sylvia Pittson, is a mountainous woman.  Pittson has breasts like earthworks.  A huge pillar of a neck overtopped by a pasty white moon of a face.  Her eyes are so large and dark, they look like bottomless wells.  Her hair is a beautiful rich brown and piles on top of her head in a haphazard lunatic sprawl, held by a hairpin big enough to be a skewer.  The arms holding the hymnal are slabs.  Her skin is creamy, unmarked, lovely.  She must top at least three hundred pounds.  Her dress seems made of burlap.

     (1) All – Shall we gather at the river


  The beautiful, the beautiful,


  The riiiiver,


  Shall we gather at the river,


  That flows by the Kingdom of God.

     Panel 4 – When they finish the hymn, they shuffle around coughing.  She spreads her hands over them, as if in benediction.

     (2) Pittson – My dear little brothers and sisters in Christ.  The subject of tonight’s meditation is The Interloper.

     Panel 5 – The gunslinger looks disturbed.

     (3) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) – I dreamed this.  Or I was here before.  If so, when?  Not Mejis.

     Panel 6 – A rustle runs through the audience.  A fiery look comes into Pittson’s face.  The audience sighs collectively.

     (4) Pittson – I love the story, and I love the players in that story.  I stood in the lion’s den with Daniel.  I slew two thousand with Samson, and I wept with Mary at Golgotha.
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     Panel 1 – She holds up a fat finger.

     (1) Pittson – I have known and loved them.  There is only one –

     Panel 2 – A close view of the gunslinger.  The edge of his hat casts a shadow just above his nose.  He doesn’t smile.

     (2) Pittson (off-panel) – – one player who stands outside in the shadow.  I fear him.  I don’t know his mind and I fear him.  I fear The Interloper.

     Panel 3 – Pittson leans out over her pulpit and onto it on her pillar-like arms.  A superior smile touches her fat face.

     (3) Pittson – The Interloper who came to Eve as a snake on its belly, who whispered to the Children of Israel to worship a golden idol with foulness and fornication.

     (4) Old Man – Yes, O Jesus – 

     Panel 4 – Several of the congregation nods and moans, with their hands in the air.  The old man in the straw hat Roland first noticed on his way into town rocks and moans.

     (5) Pittson – Oh, my little brothers and sisters, watch thou for The Interloper.  He’s always been here, brothers and sisters.

     (6) Congregation – O Jesus Savior – 

     Panel 5 – A small panel of the gunslinger looking quite disturbed by all this.

     (7) Pittson – It’s him that will come as the Antichrist to lead men into the flaming bowels of perdition, when Last Times come on the world…and can’t you feel they are coming, my brothers and sisters?

     (8) All – Ahhh, God – 
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     Panel 1 – A woman falls on the floor.  Her legs crash up and down on the wooden floor and one of her shoes flies off.  A man falls on his knees, holding his head and braying like a donkey.

     (1) Pittson – It’s him behind every fleshly pleasure!  Him who made the machines with LaMerk stamped on them, him!

     Panel 2 – The gunslinger watches with increasing uneasiness.

     (2) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) – LaMerk.  Or maybe she said LeMark.

     (3) Pittson – When you take a drink, when you sit down to Watch Me table, who are you selling your soul to?

     (4) All – The Interloper!

     Panel 3 – Pittson waves her hands in the air frantically, but her eyes are completely calm and under control.

     (5) Pittson (off-panel) – When you riot in the flesh of another’s body, who are you selling your soul to?

     (6) All – The Interloper!

     Panel 4 – Pittson screams, still calm and under control.  The people look up at her from their hands and knees in adoration.

     (7) Pittson – And who is he?

     (8) All – The Interloper!  The – oh, Jesus…oh – loper – Aw…Aw…Aw…

     Panel 5 – Roland looks more disturbed.

     (9) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) – He has left a demon in her.

     Panel 6 – The man who held his head (his name is Jonson) crashes and blunders forward onto the floor.  He screams up at her.  His face twists and writhes as if snakes crawled beneath his skin.  The rest of the audience is suddenly still.  Pittson reaches down and grabs his head.  He calms and his movement and crying ceases as she touches him.  She works her fingers in his hair.  She looks deep into his eyes.

     (10) Jonson – I’m in hell!  I done fornications, gambling, weed!  I done sins!   I – 

     (11) Pittson – Who was with you in sin?

     (12) Jonson (quietly) – The…the Interloper.  Satan!
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     Panel 1 – She points a finger at the vestibule shadows where Roland stands.

     (1) Pittson – If he walked through that door would you renounce him to his face, for      the eternal love of Jesus?

     Panel 2 – He looks up at her dumbly, with a beloved, eager expression.

     (2) Jonson – You’re fucking-A I do – 

     Panel 3 – He trembles ecstatically.  Her face softens a little and just a touch of a smile shows.  He looks relieved.

     (3) Pittson – He forgives you that, Jonson.

     (4) Jonson – Praise God.

     Panel 4 – Pittson puts her hand on his head and throws her head back.  She shuts her eyes, with her other hand up in the air, as if calling on the power of God.

     (5) Pittson – Will you crush this Interloper, this Satan, this Lord of Flies and Serpents if you see him sashaying down Main Street tomorrow, Jonson?

     (6) Jonson – Yes and praise God!

     (7) All – Praise God.

     Panel 5 – The gunslinger still looks unsettled as he fades out the door.

     (8) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) – Almost time to move on.  Almost.

