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PAGE 1
PANEL ONE

Bi g splash panel. The UN Pl aza. Pinckney and Gol ovin | ook at
what's left of the snoking Scarabnobile. Pinckney crouches,

peering inside the ship. H's carbine is slung over his back.
ol ovi n stands nearby, gun at the ready, providing security.

Pl NCKNEY
Most of the electronics are still in one
pi ece. W mght be able to pull some useful
intel if the EMP didn’t w pe everything.

SANTI NI ( OVER RADI O
You stay there and guard the weckage. 1’11
get Tefibi up to look at it the second the
attack team has everything settled in the
Security Council conference room

PANEL TWO

Short, full w descreen. A | arge EXPLOSI ON happens of fscreen
Pi nckney & Golovin's faces register shock and al arm

SOUND EFX
SSSHHKBOOOM
GOLOVI N
What was that?
Pl NCKNEY
It’s probably gone balls up for the assault

team
PANEL THREE
They | ook to the distance.

GOLOVI N
Shoul d we go hel p?

Pl NCKNEY
I’ma sniper, not a pub braw er. Let the hard
scrappers take care of that sl og.

GOLOVI N
So... You are a coward.



Pl NCKNEY
When it comes to getting ny face punched in by
Super powered terrorists? Yes | am Besides,
" msure they’ ve got everything under control.



PAGES 2 & 3
PANEL ONE
Inside the Security Council Conference Room

Entire top half of the pages, w de panel across both pages. A huge
battl e rages between the Stormmatch assault team nenbers and our
fun-loving terrorists.

Fromleft to right: terrified United Nations workers, Jukko
Haméal ai nen stands between the hostages and Shakoosh Kabir,
fighting with Kabir.

In the mddle of the page, Luis Csco is on his back as Aswad
Ziballa (the black-m st |lady) tears at himw th giant bl ack snoke
razor-like claws. Cisco’s just about hanburger at this point.
Jaeger Weiss stands behind them firing his borrowed weapon at
Aswad, bl owi ng hol es through her to no effect.

At the right of the page is Blake Col eman. He fires his borrowed
Gauss pistol into Hasan-i Sabbah. Big chunks of pinkish stuff are
bl owmn of f of Sabbah’s body.

Above the conbatants, between C sco/ Aswad/ Jaeger and
Col eman/ Sabbah, hovering in the giant hole he’s just made for
hinmself in the wall floats G ANT. No one pays attention to him

G ANT
Hey, don’t everyone thank me at once.
PANEL TWO
Smal |, bottomleft. Panels 2,384 are |l aid out across the bottom of

page Two. C oseup on G ANT. He's cocky and snug.

G ANT
Hel | ooo00?

PANEL THREE

Cl oseup on Col eman. He's covered in silly-putty-type goo fromthe
open wounds he’s inflicting on Hassan-i Sabbah.

COLEMAN
Get the Hell out of here before you get
sonmebody kil led, kid.
PANEL FOUR
Cl ose on G ANT. Smiling.

A ANT
Hey, that’s what |I'’mhere for, Od Mn

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

PANEL FI VE

W descreen action across the bottom of Page Three as a heavily-
blurred G ANT flies through Aswad Ziballa. Her body fumes swirl in
two counter-rotating snoke trails as she is shredded by the vacuum
left in his wake.



PAGE 4
PANEL ONE

Wde. G ANT smashes into the Security Council table, shattering it
into shreds.

Hi storical fun fact: back in the days of wooden fighting ships,
know what killed the nobst people in battle? Not the cannonballs
t henselves... that’s right, giant wooden splinters created by

i ncom ng cannonbal | s.

That’ s what happens to all of the UN hostages in..
PANEL TWO

As Jukko and Shakoosh Kabir fight in the foreground, the expl oding
t abl e shards sweep across them and the UN hostages in the
backgr ound.

PANEL THREE

Jukko and Kabir pause in their fight. Jukko's face has been sliced
and cut by pieces of flying desk. He wi pes blood fromhis eyes. A
huge splinter juts fromthe clavicle of Shakoosh Kabir.

SHAKOOSH KABI R
Yaaaaaaaai !

JUKKO
Voi vittu!

PANEL FOUR

Jukko grabs the splinter jutting from Shakoosh’s chest and uses it
as a handl e as he sweeps Kabir’s feet out fromunder him

SHAKOOSH KABI R
Gyarrrrrgh!



PAGE 5 5
PANEL ONE
Flat on the ground, Jukko slips his |egs around Shakoosh’ s neck

and chest, cutting off his air supply. He pulls Shakoosh’s arm out
straight. This is the classic Jui-Jitsu “triangle” hold and is

virtual ly unbreakable. 1’ve included sonme web reference at the end
of the script showing howit |ooks in action. Careful... if we
stage it wong they' |l look like they re having sex.
SHAKOOSH KABI R
Gggk! Kill... You
JUKKO

Good. Tell nme all about it. Exhaust that
oxygen, Mster U timate Human Wapon.

PANEL TWO

Cl oseup on Shakoosh Kabir. H's eyes roll up in his head as he
chokes. Skin's turning blue. About to pass out. Poor guy. Ch, and
there’s two red dots on his forehead. The skin around the dots is
starting to snoke.

PANEL THREE

Sane shot. Shakoosh Kabir’s head expl odes. Hey! That’s not
supposed to happen!

PANEL FOUR

M d-shot on Jukko’s face, spattering with blood. He's staring up
at canera, pissed off. In the foreground is G ANT, his back to
carmer a.

JUKKO
What is your thrice-damed probl enf

PANEL FI VE

Jukko’s ground | evel POV. Upshot on QANT's face. He's smling a
big California surfer shit-eating smle. H's eyes glow a dull red.
See, cuz he used his heat vision to explode Kabir’s head.

G ANT
Chill out, Ugly! You |ooked Iike you could use
t he assi st.



PAGE 6 6
PANEL ONE

Jukko stands, wi ping brain, blood and bone off of his shirt front.
G ANT is in the foreground, watching.

JUKKO
Idiot! I had this fool beaten! Help soneone
who needs it!

A ANT

I"’mon it, Guesone.
PANEL TWO

G ANT blurs out as he flies out of panel. Jukko is pissed. UN
host ages stunbl e about, covered in blood in the background. One of
themis a fenal e executive.

JUKKO
I neant hel p the wounded host ages!

PANEL THREE

Jukko crouches over the hysterical wounded UN femal e executive.
Her armis shredded fromthe wooden table splinters. Jukko tears
her coat’s satin lining into ribbons.

JUKKO
Shhh. Everything is going to be all right. Let
us get that arm bandaged, shall we?

PANEL FOUR

Downstairs. Stormaatch ready room Angled downshot on Tefibi and
Santini as they stare upwards into a bank of nonitors. Behind
them we see our good friend Hamat, still gagged and tied to his
chair.

SANTI NI
Goddamm t, Tefibi, can’t you get ne a better
vi ew of what’'s goi ng on?

TEFI BI
This isn’t CNN, Colonel... Those security
caneras are only there to make sure Juni or
Hi gh tour groups don't steal the table
m cr ophones.

SANTI NI (OVER RADI O
Insertion Team this is Santini. Qur visuals
are for shit. Sonebody give ne a sitrep. Can
we transport out the hostages?



PAGE 7 7
PANEL ONE
Col eman crouches over the horribly wounded Luis Cisco. Luis is

trying to scoop his intestines back into his slit belly. Jaeger
Wi ss stands over both of them his weapon at the ready.

COLEMAN
Col onel, Cisco's down. No, scratch that, he's
really fucked up! | don’'t know enough field

medicine to deal with this | evel of traumm.

SANTI NI ( OVER RADI O
Col eman! ? 1 thought you were dancing with the
no-faced guy?

COLEMAN
Yeah, well, sonebody cut in.

PANEL TWO

G ANT fights with Hasan-i Sabbah. |nmagi ne Superman fighting M ster
Fant astic. Sabbah’s oozy, plastic body is stretched and w apped
all around G ANT. G ANT struggles mghtily. His eyes glow a bright
red as he heat-zaps Sabbah. Sabbah doesn’'t seemto care that

G ANT’ s burning a swath through his body.

G ANT
Let go of nme! Dude! I'mgoing to totally kick
your ass!

SABBAH
Hahahahaha!

PANEL THREE

Jukko bandages the wonman’s armwhile talking to Santini on his
radi o.

SANTI NI (OVER RADI O

Jukko... what’s your situation?
JUKKO
One Tango down... The m st-wonman has been

scattered but she seens to be recongealing.
There’s a cape here and he’s wounded sever al
of the hostages. Don’t try to pull them out
with your transporter, it’s... very

unpl easant.

PANEL FOUR

Downstairs in the Stormwvatch ready room Santini grinaces.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

SANTI NI
Sorry about that. W had intended to brief you
on the transporter after you flew into New
York. We didn’t anticipate a blind run.

JUKKO ( OVER RADI O
I’ ve seen worse, Colonel, though |I doubt many
peopl e have- URK



10.

PAGE 8
PANEL ONE
On Santini. Not happy.
SANTI N

Hamal ai nen! Hel | 0? Ci sco? Col eman! Sonebody

tell me what the Hell is going on!
PANEL TWO
On Jukko. He's atop of two hostages. Sprawl ed out atop of himis
an unconsci ous Jaeger, and atop of Jaeger, is G ANT. (G ANT has
been thrown at Jaeger).

A ANT
Oh, we’'re playing |ike that, huh?

PANEL THREE

On Hasan-i Sabbah. He hol ds Col eman by a gooey tentacle w apped
around his foot, dangling himtwelve feet in the air.

SABBAH
Yes. W are. Catch, boy.

PANEL FOUR
Sabbah flings Col eman at G ANT. FAST!!

COLEMAN
Fuuuuuuuuuck!
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PAGE 9 9
PANEL ONE

G ANT stands, hands on hips... The perfect nodel of what a
superhero is supposed to | ook like. The i mmovable wall. Behind
him Jukko shakes his head, rousing hinself.

G ANT
Yeah, like that’s going to hurt ne.

PANEL TWO

Col eman hits G ANT going a mllion mles an hour. Right into a
brick freaking wall. Thanks, G ANT!

COLEMAN
VWhoookf h!

PANEL THREE

Downshot. Bl ake lies curled and broken at G ANT's feet. From off-
panel, a hand is reaching in towards G ANT.

G ANT
Yeah, that worked out real well for ya. Cot
anyone el se you want to throw at ne?

PANEL FOUR

2-shot. Jukko has his hand on G ANT's shoul der. G ant doesn't |ike
that. His eyes are glow ng red.

JUKKO
WIIl you get out of here? You re making
everything worse! He's toying with youl

G ANT
Move the hand or I'’mburning it off, pal.
Besides, I'mthe one toying with him [I’'m

about to kick his-

SABBAH (Q.S.)
Hahahaha!
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PAGE 10 10
PANEL ONE

Jukko and G ANT | ook towards Hasan. He's reforned i nto hunan
shape. Behind him|oons the swirling, recongeal ed Aswad Zi bal |l ah.

SABBAH
Actually, boy, | was toying with you. | needed
to stall until ny transportation had put
hersel f back together after your initia
assault. Aswad?

ASWAD
Yes, oh worthy one?

PANEL TWO

I nset panel. Hasan fornms the faint suggestion of a smle on his
bl ank face.

SABBAH
Conf use t hese nonbel i evers.

PANEL THREE
Bl ack Panel. Easy to draw @)

G ANT
VWhat the Hell ?!

PANEL FOUR

W de shot of the room Hasan-i Sabbah is GONE, baby, gone. Aswad
Ziballa is swirling into a small sphere of mist the size of a car.
Jukko runs towards her.

G ANT
He' s gone!
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PAGE 11 11
PANEL ONE

Jukko reaches for the shrinking black softball sized sphere, hands
about to close on it. But it disappears.

SOUND EFX
POKK

JUKKO
Voi Vittu!

PANEL TWO

Jukko on the radio with Santini. He surveys the weckage of the
Security Council Chanber. Behind him GANT is trying to get his
attention

JUKKO
Col onel, the remaining two terrorists have
escaped. Sone type of sub-space teleportation,
| think.

SANTI NI ( OVER RADI O
kay, Tefibi’s going outside to the bug ship
and 1’mcom ng up. | need you to head
downstairs as soon as you can to babysit our
unwel come guest.

A ANT
Hey, is that your boss? Hey! Hey, freakface!
I"’mtalkin to you!

PANEL THREE

Jukko | ooks at G ANT. CREEPY | ook. G ANT smirks. In the
background, a red Stormwatch transporter circle i s opening up.

JUKKO
Child, you have nade no friends here today. |
advi se you to | eave before you are asked to
account for your actions.

G ANT
By who? You? Hah!

PAENEL FOUR

Santini energes fromthe transporter, speaking into his Fetish. He
wal ks towards Jaeger Wiss who is bent over Gisco.

SANTI N
Lieutenant? This is the UN St or mvat ch
Commander .

( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: SANTI NI (cont ' d)

My team has stabilized the hostage situation
but | need i medi ate nedi cal evac for ny
wounded personnel .

14.
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PAGE 12 12
PANEL ONE

Qutside on the street. A virtual arny of cops runs towards the UN
Il ed by the Police Lieutenant we | ast saw way back in issue #1. The
Li eutenant yells into a handhel d radio.

POLI CE LI EUTENANT
Not a problem Two nedical choppers are on
their way and |1’ ve got a few hundred cops to
hel p you secure the buil ding.

SANTI NI ( OVER RADI O
|’d appreciate that. The sooner the fire crews
can get on the tower the better

POLI CE LI EUTENANT
They’'re on their way.

PANEL TWO

I nside. Santini bends down over the unconscious Cisco. Luis is
pretty gooey with blood and guts.

SANTI N
Medical’s on the way. How s Luis?

JAECGER
He has lost a |ot of blood, but |I think he
will live.

SANTI N

Wl | at |east one thing went our way.
PANEL THREE

Santini and Jaeger stand up. Santini shakes hands wth Jaeger.

SANTI N
You nmust be Weiss. I'm Santini. dad you could
make it on such short notice.
JAEGER
For all the good I did.
PANEL FOUR
Santini slaps Jaeger on the shoulder... Reassuring him

SANTI N
Stow that crap. You did what you could, given
that we didn’'t have jack for intel or
weaponry. Look, 1’1 watch Luis, why don’t you
go help with the hostages.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

Yessi r.

JAEGER

16.
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PAGE 13 13
PANEL ONE

Jaeger wal ks off-panel right. Panel left, the Police Lieutenant
and several EMIs burst into the room Santini waves a hand.

SANTI N
Medi ¢! Over here!

PANEL TWO

Two EMIs work on GCisco in the background while Santini and the
Li eutenant stand next to the dead, headl ess body of Shakoosh
Kabi r .

POLI CE LI EUTENANT
You peopl e are nessy.

SANTI NI
This isn’t our work.

POLI CE LI EUTENANT
Did you take any of themalive? The FBI is
goi ng to want soneone to question.

PANEL THREE

Santini |ooks himright in the eyes and lies. In the background,
G ANT heads towards Santini and the Lieutenant, Jukko right behind
hi m
SANTI N
Nope. There’s anot her dead one in the basenent
and the two outside. W al nost had this one
but the kid in the cape got a little out of

control. He' s supposed to be one of the good
super peopl e.

POLI CE LI EUTENANT
As if there was such a thing.

SANTI NI
Exactly.

PANEL FOUR
G ANT shoves Jukko aside and yells at Santini and the Police Lt.
A ANT
Hey! Are you in charge here? You need to tel
your human chewt oy to back off before I |ose
ny tenper, dude! | saved your asses here and-

SANTI N
Shut up.



PAGE 14
PANEL ONE

18.

14

Three shot on Santini, the Lt. and G ANT. G ANT is confused and

shocked... No One talks to himlike that!

A ANT
What’ d you just say?

POLI CE LI EUTENANT
He said Shut Up.

A ANT
Man, | could pull your head off before you
could blink! Don't you know who | anf

PANEL TWO
Medi um cl ose-up on Santini. Eyes a-twi nkle, slight smle.

SANTI NI
O course | know who you are. You re G ANT.
CGenetically altered to be near invul nerable,
you can alter your gravitonic field, and focus
optical bio-energy. You have enhanced vi sion,
hearing, snell, taste and tactile sensitivity.

PANEL THREE
G ANT, cocky, snug.

G ANT
You read the press clippings, huh? You a fan?

PANEL FOUR
Back on Santi ni .
SANTI NI

" myour biggest fan, G ANT. |I’m such a fan
that | even know your “secret” identity: Peter
Moran, age 17, resident New York City, son of
Maxi m | ian and M chelle Moran.

PANEL FI VE

G ANT, nervous for the first tinme, taken aback.

A ANT
How t he fuck do you know t hat ?

PANEL SI X

Closer on Santini. The smle doesn’'t seem so nice anynore.
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PACE 15 15
PANEL ONE
G ANT is very unsure of the situation. Confused.

SANTI N
I know everythi ng about you, Petey, including
the shut-off switch that Bendix built into
your nonkey ass.

G ANT
You' re bluffing. If you had something Iike
that, you d have used it already.

SANTI N
Way? You didn’t injure any of nmy people and
that’s the only reason you get to fly away
t oday.

PANEL TWO

Different angle. Cose up on Santini’s hand. He holds his fetish
in his hand BIGin the foreground, thunb on a button. G ANT in the
M dground, eyes buggi ng out of his head, staring at the button,
terrified.

SANTI N
Unl ess you WANT ne to push this button and
snear your brains all over the roonf

PANEL THREE
G ANT, hands up, backi ng away.
A ANT
Hey, whatever, man, you want ne to | eave, |I’'m
gone, know what | nean?

SANTI N
I think that’s a good idea. Oh, and Pete?

PANEL FOUR
Cl oseup on Santini’s eyes.
SANTI N
Don’t ever conme near one of mny operations ever
again or I WLL push that button.
PANEL FI VE
Back to the shot from Panel Three, but G ANT's not there anynore.

The Lt. and Santini dodge left and right to avoid falling ceiling
chunks.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

Shi t!

PCLI CE LI EUTENANT

20.
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PAGE 16 16
PANEL ONE

Upshot from between Santini and the Lieutenant. There's a huge
hole in the roof above them where G ANT just flew out.

SANTI N
He sure knows how to make an exit.

POLI CE LI EUTENANT
Someone needs to teach himabout the concept
of a door.

PANEL TWO

They | ook at one another. Santini w pes his face, relieved at
G ANT’ S departure.

POLI CE LI EUTENANT
That really an off switch for hinf

SANTI N
Don"t I wish. And we just nanaged to crack
the code on his file last week. He's in the
unl ucky 2 percent we’ ve managed to break into.

PANEL THREE

Two shot. The police Lieutenant |ooks at Santini in shock,
eyebrows raised.

POLI CE LI EUTENANT
You got balls of steel, Mster.

SANTI N
Comes with the job. I wanted himout of here,
that was the only thing I could think of.

POLI CE LI EUTENANT
Why antagoni ze hin? I’mnot |ooking to get ny
head pul | ed of f!

PANEL FOUR
Santini gives the Lieutenant a stark stare.

SANTI N
Look, | herd these freaks for a living. You
wanna know another tidbit fromthat kid s
file? He killed his el eventh person today THAT
I KNOWOF. He's stuck to crimnals thus far,
but 1’ m wondering...

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

PANEL FI VE

On Santini and the Lt | ooking at the various hostages being tended
to by the cops and the nedics. Santini points towards them

SANTI N
What happens when he feels like killing
sonmeone and there aren’t any crimnals around?
PANEL SI X

Santini wal ks away fromthe Lieutenant. Behind them the EMIS push
a stretcher with a bloodied Csco on it out the door of the room

POLI CE LI EUTENANT
Christ, you got the shittiest job in the
rid.

SANTI NI
Yeah. Tell me something I don't know.
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PAGE 17 17
PANEL ONE

Santini approaches two nmen: Col eman, sitting down, and an 50-
sonething African man in a suit, obviously one of the hostages.
It’s Koffi Annan, the Sec-Gen of the UN

SANTI N
Secretary Ceneral Hadid! Are you okay?

SECRETARY GENERAL HADI D
Yes, thanks to your nen. | never thought your
first mssion would be in our own house!

SANTI N
The boy scouts taught ne to be prepared, M.
Secretary.

PANEL TWO
Santini hel ps Coleman to his feet.

SANTI N
You okay, Bl ake?

COLEVAN
Suit absorbed nost of the inpact. Medics say |
m ght have a strained rotator cuff. S nothing.

How s Lui s?
SANTI N

The nmedics just took himout. He'll be fine.
SOUND EFX

BEEPBEEPBEEP

PANEL THREE

Santini speaks into his fetish, Coleman and Hadi d | ook on.

SANTI N
Santi ni .
TEFI Bl ( OVER RADI O
Commander, it’s Tefibi. I’minside the
wr eckage of the terrorists’ giant bug assault
shi p.
PANEL FOUR

Qutside of the UNin the Main Plaza, in the weckage of the Bug
Ship. Tefibi has a snmall |aptop plugged into the flight conputers.
H's Stormnat ch Fetish is plugged into the | aptop

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

TEFI BI
Sir, this thing is full of classified
armanments technol ogy, nost of it bl eedi ng-edge
and manufactured by at |east ten najor
muni tions and el ectroni cs comnpani es.

SANTI NI ( OVER RADI O
Boil it down for ne, Tefibi.

PANEL FI VE

Tefi bi
alive.

pulls a switch. The console lights of the bug-ship come

TEFI BI
No way was this thing put together by sone
hal f-assed terrorist, Sir. This has Mlitary-
I ndustri al - Conpl ex stanped all over it.

SANTI NI ( OVER RADI O
Yeah, | was afraid of that. Is there anything
left in the conputer systens?
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PAGE 18 18
PANEL ONE

Over the shoul der of Santini and Col eman. They | ook at Santini’s
fetish. A nunber appears.

TEFI Bl (OVER RADI O
I ve managed to pull sone conmputer records
i ncluding the Iast nunber dialed fromthe
driver’s hands-free phone, the fucking
amateur. |’ m beam ng you the information now.

SANTI N
Got it. You wap it up and there and neet ne
downstairs. Tell Golovin and Pinckney to stay
and watch the ship... | don’t want anyone
wal king off with it. Santini out.

PANEL TWO

I nset panel, close-up on the fetish. If we can get the 212-nunber
for Marvel Comics, that would be the best, either that or John
Nee’s new office # in NYC. :) Below the nunber is a nane: |vana
Bai ul .

PANEL THREE
On Santini and Col eman.

SANTI NI
Ivana Baiul. Now there’'s a nane | haven’'t
heard in a long tine.

COLEMAN
Not since Project fucking Entry. You think
that Bitch is behind this shit here?

SANTI N
| don’t know, but | know sonmeone who m ght.

PANEL THREE

Stormmatch HQ Different color to indicate | ocation shift. C ose-
up shot on poor, duct-tape nunmy Hamat. He’'s staring up at camera.

SANTINI (O S.)
Here’s how this works: you tell me what | want
to know, or | let these two evil sons of
bitches start cutting on you

PANEL FOUR
Reverse angle: staring up at Col eman, Santini and Jukko. Col eman

and Jukko should be utterly terrifying, holding a knife and
smling. Santini is cold and enotionl ess.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

HAMAT
What woul d you |ike to know?

PANEL FI VE
Smal | panel. On Santini.

SANTI NI
I vana Baiul. How are you-

PANEL SI X

Smal | panel. OGooh, things get tricky, now Santini starts to
glitter all BLUE and fade out, very rem niscent of the OLD
Stormnvat ch teleporter effect. NOT the new red “door” effect we're
using in this book. Coleman and Santini are both pretty amazed at
this turn of events.

SANTI N
Call Tefibi. Track ny signal. Send backup
PANEL SEVEN
Smal | inset panel. Santini’s fetish falls to the ground. It wasn't

tel eported!

COLEMAN
Col onel !
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PAGE 19 19
PANEL ONE

W descreen on Santini. Angry, but controlled. He reappears in a
| arge, darkened room

SANTI N
Wiy does everyone on Earth have a better
transporter than | do?

SSC MEMBER (O S.)
Because you’'re not supposed to have one at
all.

PANEL TWO

Big Panel, full w descreen. Santini turns. A bright spotlight now
illum nates himfrom overhead. Behind himare twel ve shadowy
backlit figures (at |least three wonen) sitting at a high horseshoe-
shaped table. It’s the oh-so-sinister Special Security Counci
nmeeting roomfromway back in Stormwatch #37 (in the “Force of

Nat ure” trade paperback).

ELECTRONI C VA CE
The Weat her man has been summoned. This neeting
of the United Nations Special Security Counci
is called to order.

SANTI N
I was wondering when you cockroaches woul d
come craw i ng out of the woodwork.

SSC CHAI RVAN
Keep a civil tongue in your head, Watherman,
or I'll order it renoved.

SSC MEMBER #2 ( FEMALE)
| told you he was going to be trouble. Let’s
just kill himnow and get it over wth.

SANTI N
You brought ne here to give nme your pitch.
Before you kill me, shouldn’t you offer nme the
deal ?

PANEL THREE

On the chairman. He puffs on a cigar, vaguely illum nating part of
his face.

CHAI RVAN

The deal ? The deal is you work for us now or
you and your teamw Il all be killed.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

PANEL FOUR

The chairman is up and out of his seat, still backlit, not

SANTI N
|"mconfused... where in the United Nations
Charter does it nention that | work for
sonmet hing called a Special Security Council?

visible. Santini is uninpressed.

SSC CHAI RVAN
We're not an official part of the United
Nati ons, per se. W operate behind the scenes.
You’ ve been briefed on your predecessors’
St ormwat ch operations... who the hell did you
think paid for then? The UN? Don’t nake ne
| augh.

SSC CHAI RVAN
The entire UN annual budget is |less than that
of the New York City Fire Departnent! How do
you think that an organi zati on who can’t
afford worl dwi de child inocul ati on nmanaged to
pay for two orbital satellites and staff them
wi t h Super powered Bei ngs? WE paid those bills.

SANTI N
Because you're the world s biggest samaritans?

28.
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PANEL ONE

On the SSC Chairman. A smirk can be seen on the bottom of his back-
lit face.

SSC CHAI RVAN
Hardly. W just |ike business to run snoothly.
What we don’t like is surprises, which is what
this new Stormwatch is. WE didn't approve of
it. You never asked US.

PANEL TWO
W descreen. Santini & the SSC Chairnman.

SANTI N
Fuck You. Stormwatch was approved by a vote of
the full United Nations General Assenbly.

SSC CHAlI RVAN
A bunch of backwards-assed Third-Wrld nations
wi thout a pot to piss in between theml Their
vote doesn’'t nean shit!

SANTI N
Maybe, but our Stormwatch charter was ratified
by four of the five Permanent Security Counci
menbers.

SSC CHAI RVAN
After they made sure the Anerican anbassador
was unavail abl e for the vote!

PANEL THREE
Santini starts to | ose his tenper.

SANTI N
Maybe they did that because they knew your pet
nonkey in the Wite House would kill any new
program whi ch t hreatened your New Cor porate
Wrld Oder?

PANEL FOUR
SSC @Guy gets hot under the collar.
SSC CHAI RVAN
That’s right! We would have knifed this baby
inits sleep! If we knew you' d stolen the

technol ogy for Project Entry, we’d have killed
YQU in your sl eep!

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

PANEL FI VE
Santini. Smling.

SANTI N
Now isn’t that interesting. There are only
four people on Earth who know what happened to
Project Entry. Since nyself, Coleman and Gisco
are three of them that really narrows down
who you' re working with, doesn't it? Tel
Ivana Baiul that | said hello, won’t you?
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PANEL ONE

Wde on the room The fenmal e SSC Menber is on her feet to the side
of the Chairman.

SSC MEMBER #2 ( FEMALE)
Kill himnow Teleport himunder the Atlantic
or sonet hing, he knows too nuch!

SSC CHAI RVAN
Control yourself! He s hel pl ess!

SANTI NI
Oh, I’d listen to the |ady there, buddy. See,
I’mfar from hel pl ess.

PANEL TWO
On SSC Chai r man.

SSC CHAI RVAN
Real | y? And what do you plan to do? Bite us to
deat h? You have no weapons, no Stormnatch
Feti sh signalling device, and no one can
rescue you froma rooma thousand feet bel ow
ground and el ectronically bl ocked from
tel eportation.

PANEL THREE
On Santini. Ginning.

SANTI N
Oh, now I'’mreally disappointed. See, you’ ve
overl ooked three things. Nunmber One, you |eft
nmy fetish behind but you forgot to di sconnect
t he signal device in ny knee.

PANEL FOUR

Bright blazing white lights pop on in the room The Sinister Bad
Cor porate people hold their hands over their eyes, blinded by the
light. Let’s use caricatures of some real fanous Billionaires
here. Ted Turner, Sumer Redstone, Bill Gates, Rupert Mirdoch, the
Sultan of Brunei, that type of uber-rich scunbag.

SANTI N
Nunber Two, ny conputer expert discovered the
exi stence of this rooma nonth ago in the
United Nations conputer files. W’ ve just
been waiting to get you all in one place at
one time.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

PANEL FI VE

Behind Santini, two red circles are open. Jaeger Wiss and Col enan
are stepping out of them They hold the weapons they took off of
the terrorists earlier.

SANTI N
And Nunber Three: Project Entry isn't a
fucking teleporter. You can’'t electronically
bl ock it, you idiots.



PAGE 22
PANEL ONE

The SSC Chairman is very afraid now.

PANEL TWO

SSC CHAI RVAN
What do you think you' re going to do? Kill us?
You’ d be signing your Death Warrant!

SANTI NI
Kill You? Ch, |I'd never do that. No, you were
all killed several hours ago. By the
terrorists whomyou hired to torch the United
Nati ons.

SSC CHAI RVAN
You... You don’t have any proof of that.

On Santini, flanked by the arnmed Jukko and Col eman.

SANTI NI
Who needs proof? I'’mnot sonme Judge or Jury
who you can buy off. Col eman?

COLEMAN
Yes sir?

SANTI NI
Kill these pieces of shit.

PANEL THREE

Bi g panel .

PANEL FOUR

They’ ve stopped firing. The three nen stare at their work.

33.

22

W de. Col eman and Hamél &i nen standing to either side of
Santini, firing at the Special Security Council, just nmow ng them
down |ike the Valentine s Day Massacre.

JAECER
I’ve never killed any Billionaires before.
SANTI NI
You know what | call that?
JAECER
What, Sir?
SANTI NI

A good start. Now let’s find |Ivana Baiul and
wap this crap up for good.

THE END!
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JUKKO S JI U-JI TSU FI GHTI NG MOVES:
http://ww. i nt heguard. com t echni ques/ doubl eatt ack. ht i

THE UNI TED NATI ONS

Online Virtual Tour of the UN
htt p://ww. un. or g/ Pubs/ Cyber School Bus/ unt our /i ndex. ht m

Here’'s a 360-degree Panoram c Quicktinme of the Security Counci
chanber: http://ww. un. or g/ cyber school bus/ unt our/ subsec. ht m

Gauss @uns (also called Coil Guns)
http://ww. power | abs. org/ coi | guns. ht m

The origi nal Hasan-i Sabbah:
http://ww. di si nfo. conf pages/ dossi er/i d985/ pgl/

Bl oody Hand of Ji had
Bl ue Beetl e St eel Scarab
Captain Atom Ash Shanms (The Sun)

Question = Hasan-i Sabbah (name of ancient nedieval cultist)
Thunder bol t = Shakoosh Kabir (Sl edge Hammer)

Ni ght shade = Aswad Ziballa (Black Garbage)

Peacemaker = Hamat & Hanoq

(intelligent anger & irrational anger)





