
Where’s
the KNAVE of
SPADES?!

‘Never 
heard of no
Solita ire.

Have
yer’ drink

‘n cut.

Jump
off a cliff

Kempe.

Tell
the 8s Jack ’s
looking for

‘em.

I always
knew you were

wild, jack. . .

. . .But I 
never thought 
you were this

daf t.

This isn’t
your deal,

Robin.
I’m here

for what’s 
rightfully

mine.
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