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The Empty Grave Volume 2: Hunter’s Moon 

 

PAGE ONE: 

 

Panel 1: Dawn. Outside the town of Haven Springs, on the banks of the river. In the distance, we 

can see the outline of the town. There is a large gathering of people, almost 30, clustered along 

the bank of one side of the river. Standing in the river is Granny Collins, Heathcliff, and a young 

man. Granny is in the water but close to the edge and facing Heathcliff and the young man who 

are further out in the water. Heathcliff is just in his undershirt and pants with suspenders. 

Heathcliff is an older man, almost in his fifties, and his hair has gone completely silver. The 

young man is also in his undershirt, but is kneeling in the river and getting ready to be baptized. 

It’s a ceremony to baptize in a new member of Granny’s family.  

 

CAP: 

Just Outside Haven Springs. 

 

CAP: 

“There are many who live in my town, but that does not make them my children. When someone 

has proven themselves to me, and to Haven Springs, only then are they allowed into my fold.” 

 

Heathcliff: 

We’re gathered here today to christen a new member of our family. 

 

Panel 2: A close up on Heathcliff and the young man. The man is looking out towards the 

gathered crowd. Heathcliff is gesturing towards the young man with one hand, and we can see 

that he’s missing a finger on his hand. Heathcliff’s face is also scarred, injuries from the Civil 

War that have left him disfigured.  

 

CAP: 

“My loyal Heathcliff. The only man besides my David that I’ve ever trusted. After my husband 

was stolen from me, it was Heathcliff that protected me. Without him, my dream that is Haven 

Springs would have never come to be realized. It is always Heathcliff that adds to our family.” 

 

Heathcliff: 

Michael McAvoy. You have spoken the words and sworn yourself and your blood.  

 

Young Man: 

I have. 

 

Panel 3: Granny has turned her head and is looking over to her right. Elizabeth, Emma, and 

Charlotte are all standing in a group. Emma looks like she is about to collapse, and is leaning on 

Elizabeth quite a bit. Elizabeth is the leader of the group, tall and beautiful with long brown hair. 



Emma has bright red hair, and is visibly distraught. She clutches a handkerchief in her hand and 

is crying. Charlotte is the smallest, she looks deceptively young and has dark black hair. All 

three of them are dressed in pretty dresses, with their hair done up.  

 

CAP: 

“My girls all do look lovely today. Even Emma, the poor dear. She’s been a mess ever since she 

found out about Lockwood. It is either the grief or the tornado juice that has her all worked up 

today. Elizabeth and Charlotte will have to care for her until she has to give her address.” 

 

Heathcliff (OP): 

And you now consecrate yourself to Haven Springs, and to your family herein.  

 

Young Man (OP): 

I do. 

 

Panel 4: A close up on Darcy. Darcy is an older man, with a long beard and dirty clothes. Darcy 

is missing his left hand, with the stump of where it was clearly visible. There are scars up and 

down his arm from the blast that took his hand. Darcy does not carry a gun and doesn’t have any 

weapons with him, unlike the rest of the crowd.  

 

CAP: 

“Even that coward Darcy is here. If I had known that he would hang up his guns at the first sign 

of trouble, I would never have given him such an honorable name. To think that a soldier like 

him now runs a store is an insult.” 

 

Panel 5: Heathcliff has shoved the young man’s head under the water and is holding it there. The 

young man’s arms are thrashing a bit, and kicking up water from the river. 

 

Heathcliff: 

You go under as Michael McAvoy, but that is your name no longer. Your Granny has provided 

you with a new name. You will rise and be known as Fairfax to your family from this day 

onwards! 

 

Panel 6: Heathcliff has released his head and is walking towards the bank of the river. The young 

man, Fairfax, has pulled his head out of the water and is coughing and spitting water out of his 

mouth. Heathcliff is walking straight towards Granny. 

 

Fairfax: 

*Coughing noises*



PAGE TWO 

 

Panel 1: The crowd has parted on one side and four men are carrying a coffin down towards the 

river. The coffin has hay in the bottom of it but also some wildflowers. Behind the procession, 

there is a man carrying a torch. 

 

CAP: 

“Life and death. That’s the way of things here in Haven Springs. There always has to be 

children, after all. One dies, and another has to be reborn.” 

 

Panel 2: Emma has stepped in front of the crowd now. The men have set the coffin down on the 

edge of the river, directly behind Emma. Emma has tears running down her face, but she is trying 

hard to maintain her composure.  

 

Emma:  

Lockwood is dead. Sent on to his maker like so many others. Some say he was a man that had 

the Devil inside of him. Others'll tell you he was a true friend, an even truer brother, and that this 

here town is worse off without him darkening our doorways. I would be one of those people. 

Lockwood was a bad gambler, and an even worse husband. But he was also brave, and a great 

companion. Haven Springs always longs for its own to return home, but that is a journey that one 

man is going to be making no longer. 

 

Panel 3: Emma has taken the torch and is lighting the hay inside the coffin on fire. Half of the 

coffin is lit already, and the flames are starting to spread. 

 

CAP: 

“Lockwood is dead. Another of my children has been taken from me.” 

 

Panel 4: Heathcliff is next to Granny, still in his wet shirt sleeves. Granny has turned towards 

him and is talking to him. In the background, the coffin has been set adrift on the river while it is 

in flames. Emma has collapsed onto the ground next to the river, sobbing. 

 

CAP: 

“There is but one source of solace in all of Haven Springs tonight, provided by my brave 

Rochester. The woman who has done this to us is dead.” 

 

Granny: 

Charles, take the coach into Gallup and fetch Rochester and his brother’s body. We’ll give 

Lockwood a private burial tomorrow. 

 

Heathcliff: 

And if he failed? 

 

Granny: 

He didn’t. I can feel it in my bones. Go and fetch him. 

 



Heathcliff: 

Right away, Agnes. 

 

Panel 5: A close-up of the coffin, which is now engulfed in flames and floating in the middle of 

the river.  

 

CAP: 

“Annabelle Cutter is finally dead and buried.” 

 



PAGE THREE 

 

Panel 1: Full page splash. It is dawn at the gravesites from the end of issue 1, outside the Cutter’s 

ranch. The focus of the panel is Annabelle’s grave, which has been dug up (by Annabelle from 

the inside) and is now empty. There is a large hole in front of a make-shift grave marker that 

Rochester had made. The marker reads “Here lies the bitch Annabelle Cutter. Killed by 

Rochester, Hero of Haven Springs”. Next to the now empty grave of Annabelle’s, there is 

another marker in front of a grave that is still filled in and covered with dirt where Mortimer is 

buried. This marker reads “Wrong Place. Wrong Time.” In the background, there is a cloaked 

figure that is covered in shadows. We cannot see her face, but she is very thin underneath the 

cloak. It is not Annabelle, and we don’t want to give people that impression. She was brought 

here because of Annabelle’s “resurrection” and is now going to be following her.  

 

TITLE CAP: 

The Empty Grave Part 2: Hunter’s Moon



PAGE FOUR 

 

Panel 1: Inside the saloon in Gallup. On one side of the panel, there are six men who are sitting 

around a table and playing cards. They all have drinks in front of them, and they are being loud 

and rowdy. The bartender is in the foreground of the panel, leaning across the bar and talking to 

the waitress. She is turned away from the men, but is looking over her shoulder towards them. 

Above the bar there is a long mirror, with bottles lined up in front of it. Above that, there is a 

large sign that reads “Gaffney’s Saloon”. 

 

CAP: 

Gallup. 

 

Waitress: 

They ain’t paid for a single one of their drinks. 

 

Bartender: 

I know it, Theresa 

 

Man at the Table: 

Three eights! Read ‘em and weep Sicher! 

 

Waitress: 

You need to say somethin’ Tim! 

 

Panel 2: One of the men is pulling the pile of money in the center of the table over to him. The 

waitress is glaring over towards the table. 

 

Waitress: 

And if one of them smelly cowpokes puts their hands on me again… 

 

Man 2: 

God damnit! I ain’t been gettin’ any kinda cards! 

 

Bartender: 

Alright, I’ll say something. 

 

Panel 3: View on the table. The men have dealt another hand and there’s a new pile of coins in 

the center of the table. The Bartender has come over and is standing next to the table. 

 

Bartender: 

Alright gentlemen. I’m going to need to be getting some payment for all these here drinks Enid 

has been bringing you. I don’t mean no disrespect, but this here is a business. 

 

Rochester (OP): 

Well shit. You ain’t mean no disrespect? 



Panel 4: View is over the Bartender’s shoulder. Rochester is coming down the stairs from his 

room, and he is reaching into his pocket with his hand. Rochester is bald with a grizzled beard, 

and wears a gun belt with two guns on his hips. He’s a big man, intimidating both in stature and 

in his features.  

 

Rochester: 

I imagine that’s a mighty high tab there, now ain’t it Mr. Gaffney? 

 

Bartender (OP): 

Uh.. Well, that’s quite alright Mr. Rochester. Really… 

 

Panel 5: Rochester has grabbed the bartender with one hand, and is shoving bills into his mouth 

with the other. Rochester’s gang is laughing and celebrating in the background. 

 

Rochester: 

No, here’s your money! You earned it! 



PAGE FIVE 

 

Panel 1: Rochester has thrown the Bartender over the bar, and the Bartender’s body is crashing 

into glasses and bottles, sending glass and liquid flying. Rochester’s gang have gotten out of 

their seats and are all cheering loudly. The waitress is cowering in fear off to the side. 

 

SFX: 

CRASH! 

 

Panel 2: View on the Bartender on the ground. He is a bloody and has multiple cuts on his face. 

He has spat the bills out of his mouth and there is a small pile under him, the money is all bloody 

now too. Rochester is standing behind him, but we can only see his legs at this angle. 

 

Rochester: 

Does that settle us up then, bar keep? 

 

Bartender: 

…Yes…. 

 

Rochester: 

Good 

 

Panel 3: Rochester is pointing to the waitress, who is still terrified.  

 

Rochester:  

You. Bring me a whiskey. 

 

Waitress: 

Yes… yes Mr. Rochester. 

 

Panel 4: Rochester has taken a seat at the table with the rest of his gang. Rochester has set a big 

handful of money (both bills and coins) in front of him. He’s got a big smile on his face, and we 

can see that he’s missing a couple teeth. 

 

Rochester: 

Now. Whose deal is it? 

 

Panel 5: Exterior of the town of Gallup, the view is towards the saloon from across the street and 

a few buildings down. Chance is looking towards the saloon on the deck in front of his shop. He 

is holding a hammer in his hand and his fists are clenched. 

 

Panel 6: The view has turned and we’re in front of Chance now, with his shop in the background. 

Chance’s head is turned back towards the shop as if he has heard something. In the window, we 

can see a silhouette of a person inside. 

 

 



SFX: 

Crash! 

 


