
 Queens – Warwick Johnson  1 
 

Warwick Johnson 
www.warwickjohnson.com 
warwicksjohnson@gmail.com 
 
Queens – An Empty Grave story. 
 
PAGE ONE 
 
Panel 1: Outside of a saloon at night. There are a couple of wooden buildings next to it, and there 
are several lamps hung outside that are burning. Two drunks are standing in front of the building 
and arguing with each other.  
 
CAP: 
Albuquerque. 1878. 
 
Dealer (Off Panel – Balloon coming through the window): 
7 of Clubs. 9 of Diamonds. 2 of Spades. Queen of Spades.  
 
Dealer (OP): 
Pair of queens for Ms. Cutter. Bets to you. 
 
Annabelle (OP):  
Ten. 
 
Panel 2: Inside the saloon, at a table playing poker. There are five people sitting around the table 
(three male gamblers, one dealer, and Annabelle), but we can only see three of them currently. 
The dealer is sitting and holding the deck in his hands, with another deck next to him. In the 
center of the table there is a small pile of wooden chips (they look similar to modern poker chips 
– I’ll include some reference images for you at the end) as the other players have called 
Annabelle’s bet. Next to the dealer is a man with a small pile of chips, who is wearing a white 
“gamblers” suit with a thin mustache (picture at the end). This is Dunham, a professional 
gambler. He’s an older gentleman, and is dressed like he is very well off. Dunham has the nine 
of diamonds, Jack of diamonds, and a face down card sitting in front of him. There is another 
gambler next to him who is looking at his cards. Dunham is staring across the table. 
 
Dunham: 
I hope that you will excuse me for saying so, Ms. Cutter, but I think that you will make an 
excellent wife one day. 
 
Annabelle (OP): 
And why do you say that Mr. Dunham? 
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Dunham:  
It is usually only my wife who bleeds me dry so quick! 
 
Panel 3: View has shifted so Annabelle is in the center of the panel. The men around the table are 
laughing at the joke, but Annabelle is smiling politely. She has a large stack of chips in front of 
her, with her Queen of spades, Queen of clubs and her face down card in front of the pile. 
Annabelle is not wearing her hat or her duster, and sits with her sleeves rolled up to her elbows. 
She has a half empty glass of whiskey next her. 
 
Gamblers: 
Ha ha ha ha! 
 
Annabelle: 
That is very amusing Mr. Dunham. I am glad that you can still enjoy the game when you are 
losing so badly. 
 
Panel 4: The dealer is dealing another round of cards out. Dunham is talking to Annabelle as he 
deals. Dunham is smiling at her.  
 
Dealer: 
3 of Spades. 7of Diamonds… 
 
Dunham: 
So where is this friend that you’re looking for? 
 
Annabelle: 
Friend of a friend. He is staying at this here saloon. 
 
Dealer: 
8 of Hearts. 10 of Clubs. 
 
Dunham: 
And where did you learn to play cards like this? 
 
Panel 5: Dunham is leaning towards the table now. Annabelle is staring him down instead of 
looking at her cards. The dealer motions to her. 
 
Annabelle: 
My daddy taught me how to play poker, Mr. Dunham. His unit played during the war. When 
there were in Vicksburg, they would play at night to keep awake. And the first lesson he taught 
me is to know what you can afford to lose. 
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Dealer: 
Pair of Queens still leads the bet, Ms. Cutter. 
 
Annabelle: 
Twenty five.   
 
Other gambler: 
Shit, I fold. 
 
Annabelle: 
What about you Mr. Dunham?  
 
Dunham:  
I’ll call. 
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PAGE TWO 
 
Panel 1: The fourth gambler at the table slides his cards over to the dealer. There are quite a few 
chips in the center now, and Dunham has only two small stacks in front of him. Annabelle and 
Dunham are the only two in the game now. 
 
Dunham: 
You are looking for this man here for business, is that correct? Or is this a personal matter? 
 
Annabelle: 
Ain’t you a flannel mouth. I have an offer for him. From a recent widow. 
 
Dunham: 
Is that so. 
 
Panel 2: Small panel. A man is sitting at a poker table with a very large stack of chips, but he is 
being shot through the back. Dunham is standing behind him firing the pistol at the man at the 
table. Blood is splattering all over the table from the gunshot. 
 
CAP: 
“It’s a sad story, Mr. Dunham. A man by the name of Richard King was shot in the back after 
winning a game of poker. Man who did it claimed that King was cheating.” 
 
Panel 3: The dealer has started to deal out a card to each of them face down. This is the final card 
of this round. Annabelle has not taken her eyes off of Dunham. 
 
Dunham: 
It sounds to me like he got what he deserved. 
 
Annabelle: 
Might have. Not so sure myself. A man with a gold claim as big as his does not need to cheat at 
poker. 
 
Dealer: 
Bet is still with you, Ms. Cutter. 
 
Panel 4: Annabelle pushes a stack of chips in to the center of the table.  
 
Annabelle: 
I am putting you all in, Mr. Dunham. 
 
Dunham: 
Means I can win my money back from you. 
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Annabelle: 
How would you like to win it all? Right now. I know you need it, otherwise you would be in 
California already and not out here. But how good do you feel about that flush? 
 
Dunham: 
Real good. But table stakes only, sweetheart.  
 
Annabelle: 
Your bet is already at the table Mr. Dunham. 
 
Panel 5: Annabelle sets a pistol on the poker table next to her, pointing it at Dunham. Dunham 
doesn’t flinch. 
 
Dunham: 
And if I win?  
 
Annabelle: 
You win, you take all of my winnings.  
 
Annabelle: 
Or…You could fold now. I’ll let you walk away. 
 
Dunham: 
So you can shoot me when I turn around? 
 
Annabelle: 
I don’t shoot people in the back. 
 
Panel 6: Annabelle is now pushing all of her chips into the center of the table. Dunham is 
looking intently at the large stack of chips. 
 
Dunham: 
King. Flashing all of that money around like he was better than me.  
 
Annabelle: 
He was. 
 
Dunham: 
Like that means anything to me coming from a bounty hunter. 
  



 Queens – Warwick Johnson  6 
 

PAGE THREE 
 
Panel 1: Annabelle has picked up her two face down cards and is holding them in her hand. She 
has leaned back in her chair. 
 
Annabelle: 
Think about it. Do you really want to risk everything on one hand? But, with all that money you 
could finally afford to make your way out of the frontier. And that is a mighty big pile in the 
center there, is it not? 
 
Dunham: 
It certainly is, Ms. Cutter. I call. 
 
Panel 2: Dunham has picked his cards up off the table. He’s setting all five down face up as he 
calls Annabelle’s bet. 
 
Dunham: 
Diamond flush, Queen high. 
 
Panel 3: Close up of Dunham’s cards on the table. They are the 3, 7, 9, Jack, and Queen of 
diamonds.  
 
Dunham: 
Guess you read me wrong, darling. I’ll be taking that money now. 
 
Panel 4: Annabelle has picked her gun up from the table and is shooting Dunham through the 
chest twice. Dunham is being blasted back in his chair and falling towards the ground by the 
impact.  
 
SFX: 
Bang! Bang! 
 
Panel 5: Annabelle sets her cards on the table, still holding the pistol in her hand. Her cards are 
the Queens of spades, clubs, and hearts, and the 10 of clubs and 10 of hearts. 
 
Annabelle: 
Full house. Tens and Queens. 
 
Panel 6: Looking down on Dunham. There is a large pool of blood surrounding him on the floor, 
as he is dead on the ground. 
 
Annabelle: 
I gave you a chance Mr. Dunham. Guess you never learned what you could afford to lose. 
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THE END 
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Poker chips reference: 
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Period Playing cards: 
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Dunham’s Suit: I’m thinking something like these, but it’d be white (if we are doing color) 
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Gambling Halls: 
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