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A vision of the future forced Clint Barton, A.K.A. Hawkeye, to kill his longtime friend and ally, the Hulk. 

He went to trial and was acquitted of all charges. The public sees him as a savior. 
The super hero community sees him as a pariah.

But how does he see himself?

Hawkeye’s cross-country journey of redemption led him to a reservation in New Mexico where the water supply had 
been contaminated. When he tried to investigate the cause, he ran afoul of an armed militia. luckily, The local deputy, 

Red Wolf, arrived in time to keep Clint from being overwhelmed, but then they were both attacked by Hydro-Man!
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THEN. my memories 
have begun 

to fade.

not the memories 
of who I am, just the 

memories of who I was.

some remain intact, but only
 a few, and the rest…they are
 the early morning clouds 

that will burn off as the sun 
journeys across the sky.

I am, I think, a ghost. 
a cloud that cannot 

be completely burned 
away by the sun.

I know that in 
another space and 
time I lived as a 
righteous man.

but something happened 
to me. perhaps some would 

call it time travel. or perhaps 
it was something else.

perhaps I died, 
as all that 

lives must do.

but if
 I died, 
I found 

no peace 
in the 

afterlife.
instead, I
 awoke in 

the future, 
with fading 
memories 
of who I 
once had 

been. 

in my day, I could commune 
with wolves--a gift from 

 both the spirit of the land 
and the spirit of the sky.

but that power has left 
me. or I have forgotten 

how to use it, and now I am 
less than the man I was.

I am a ghost of 
myself, trapped in a 
shell of flesh and 
blood, repenting 
for a sin of which 
I have no memory.

this is what I am 
becoming…a man 
out of place and 

time, trying to 
find his way. lost. 

there is more I 
need to do in this 
world--as a man, 

as a ghost…

…I must be sure 
that the next 

time I die, I will 
be allowed to 
move on to the 
next existence. 



 can’t…
breathe…

don’t 
fight it! 

let the water 
fill your 

lungs!

“dude, that water guy 
is about to kill deputy 
red wolf and hawkeye!”

NOW.

I do not remember 
if there were men 

like this in my world--
men with the 

power of gods.

have I 
fought such 

beings before?

this one--this 
man made of 

water, he is going 
to kill me.

I am going 
to die. again.

which seems 
pointless, 

given thaT I was 
brought through 
time and space 

to learn a 
lesson I have 
yet to learn.



…we 
ain’t lettin’ 
that happen, 

frank.

 we? how are 
we gonna stop a 

guy that’s made of 
water, silas?

take this. I’d give 
you the ‘chucks, but 
you’d hit yourself 

in the head.

what am 
I supposed 
to do with 

this?

and while you’re at it, say 
a prayer for the bad guys, 

‘cause I’m about to go full-
on billy jack on them. 

wu-
tah!

let’s go! 
in the spirit 

of crazy 
horse!

different 
tribe, frank. 

be like 
mark dacascos 
in brotherhood 

of the wolf--
only don’t 
get killed.

we’re 
indigenous, first-

person, aboriginal 
 asskickers from the 
sweet medicine indian 

reservation. 

yeah, 
I can see 
that. thing 

is…

 “this is our land, and it’s up 
to us to protect it. besides, 
deputy red wolf’s okay for a 
cop, and hawkeye is a badass. 

we can’t let them die.”

SILAS AND FRANK 
FIREHEART. 


