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YoU HAVE FRIENDS ?

ARE YoU K/DDING P
| A RAVEN CAN'T TRUST
| ANYONE ESPECIALLY

@ - URGURART

HIS OWN KIND (/7

4] INK I WANT

TO GO TO JAIL,

TM THE HORSE, YOURE
RIDING ON MY BACK,
THAT MAKES ME THE

Z DoN'T EVEN

TRUST MYSELF MoST
OF THE TIME |

\MARTEN WAS RIGHT
THEY ARE ALMOST

[TTM THE BOSS AND
YOU'RE NOTHIN',

YEP. THAT'S WHAT
YOU ARE... BOSS
OVER NOTHIN'!




