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A Fictional Western

You cannot judge a novel by its cover but you can judge a graphic novel by its writers. As I think back to my past childhood, the books that had such an enormous impact on my life were the Superman, The Flash and Green Lantern comic books; they are still part of my favorite collection to this day. Back in the 1990’s they didn’t rent out comic books at the library like they do today, so I purchased all my comic books and graphic novels at Media Play and Comics Utah before they went out of business. The very last comic book I purchased and read for pleasure was Green Lantern issue #50 back in 1995, mostly because I read good reviews and advertisements about that issue in the Superman series, but what really got me into Green Lantern was the old 1980’s television program, Super Friends. I have always preferred fiction in my entertainment compared to non-fiction because non-fiction stories don’t have super heroes. 


However, I recently browsed the Internet this week in search for a graphic novel that would peak my interest, something that didn’t fall under the super hero genre this time because I’m not a teenager anymore; I found Jonah Hex: The Six Gun War. I read an online review that was posted by Paul Montgomery at IFanboy.Com, he said, “Six Gun War never gets so expansive as a cinematic spaghetti western, but the increased page count of a six issue arc allows for more beats and more beatings.” This was enough to convince me to take a trip to Barnes & Noble where I purchased the acclaimed publication. I picked this story because it’s a bloody, violent, profane western that didn’t revolve around any sort of good guys, just a bunch or law breaking bounty hunters who played by their own rules.

Nonetheless, upon reading this 143 page graphic novel, I realized that chapter-ten of our text book was correct when the author said, “Consequently, comics have rarely been taken seriously as a medium or as an art form; they remain stigmatized as the lowest of low culture – a sort of literature for the subliterate.” I agree with this statement because the characters in the story were from Texas and the writer purposefully had them speak broken English throughout the book that really confused me sometimes and got on my nerves from the first page to the last.  

However, I think it’s funny that I would probably have disagreed with our textbook fifteen years ago, but now that I’ve been properly educated, I find myself being corrected by the knowledgeable elite.
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