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PANEL ONE

Tefibi stands in a kitchen of his NYC apartnent, wearing a t-shirt
and cotton shorts. No shoes! He pours a bow full of “FREAKY

CHARMS” cereal. Creepy Cereal Mascot peers out fromthe box. The
M crowave cl ock next to his hand reads “06: 30".

CAPTI ON
Saturday norning, New York City.
PANEL TWO
Downshot on Tefibi’s apartment. It’s clean, neat and TINY! |’ m
tal king about a miniature one-roomstudio apartnent, one wall is a

kitchen (mcrowave, small sink, fridge), another wall has a twn
bed pushed up against it - the front door at the foot of the bed,
the wall opposite the bed holds a giant conputer/tv setup with a
100" wide-ratio flat-screen plasma high-def nonitor/tv and a

wi cked- cool conputer setup. Tefibi sits on the bed, his back
against the wall, eating cereal, watching cartoons.

VO CE ONE (O. S.)
Duck Season

VO CE TW (O. S.)
Rabbi t Season!

VO CE ONE (O. S.)
Duck Season

VO CE TW (O. S.)
Rabbi t Season!

VO CE ONE (O. S.)
Rabbi t Season!

VO CE TW (O . S.)
| say it's duck season and | say fire!

PANEL THREE

Straight-On Tefibi sitting on the bed. The door to his right (our
left) EXPLODES inwards off its hinges. Snoke billows around the
frame. Tefibi spit-takes a nouthful of cereal onto the carpet.

SOUND E/ FX
Pah- Kr akk!
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PANEL ONE

Three SWAT-geared guys with guns pour through the swirling snoke
in the shattered doorway. Their black helnets all read “CDSS" in
yellow on the side- with a Nazi-like SS, not a rounded S.

CDSS AGENT 1
Go go go!

PANEL TWO

Tefibi’s POV. Facing upwards. The three CDSS Agents point their
MP5' s right at canera. These guys should look |ike every citizen' s
ni ght mare of facel ess Governnment jackbooted thugs.

CDSS AGENT 1
Federal Agents, Get Down!

CDSS AGENT 2
Get on the goddammed ground!

CDSS ACENT 3
Down Down, get the fuck down!

PANEL THREE

Tefibi on the floor. A |leather conmbat boot on the side of his
head, squishing his face between the boot and the floor.

TEFI Bl ( SMALL FONT)
Urrr. ..

SWAT GQUY 1 (O S.)
No Weapons, he’s clear.

SWAT QUY 2 (O S.)
Wiere’s that body-scanner? Let’s make sure he
doesn’t have a GPS transmtter or sone kinda
bi o- weapon i nsi de hi m sonmewhere.

SWAT QUY 3 (O S.)
| got it. Hold on...

PANEL FOUR

Downshot. One of the Agents holds a Body Scanner is above on
Tefibi’s head (like the one we used in Issue #1) showi ng an x-ray
of his brains and spinal columm. Nothing unusual

CDSS AGENT 3
He's clear. No tech or bio-surprises.

CDSS ACENT 2 (I NTO RADI O
Good. Get hi mup.
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PANEL ONE

The CDSS Goons have Tefibi on the edge of his bed. They cuff his
wists behind his back with those plastic strip-cuffs.

TEFI BI
What the fuck is going on? Wwo are you peopl e?
Am | under arrest? | want a |awyer, shitbirds!

CDSS AGENT 2
Shut The Fuck Up.

PANEL TWO

One of the CDSS Agents gut-punches Tefibi. Another one talks into
a cel phone.

CDSS AGENT 1
We're clear here, conmmand.

RADI O VO CE (OVER RADI O
Good job. Pack up the target’s conputer and
bring it and himto Location Bravo.

CDSS AGENT 1
Affirmative. Squad One out.

PANEL THREE

In the foreground, one of the CDSS Goons holds his MP5 to Tefibi’'s
head. In the background, one of the other jackbooted thugs
violently tear Tefibi’s conmputer away fromthe wall, popping off

t he cables, strewing the keyboard and ot her accessories all over

t he place. The third goon | ooks between the nonitor and the wall.

CDSS AGENT 3
Do we need the nonitor? | can’'t figure out how
to get it off the wall.

TEFI BI
Hey! Hands off ny gear, Monkeyboy!

PANEL FOUR

The CDSS Goon next to Tefibi fires his sound-supressed MP5 into
the nonitor, utterly destroying it. Tefibi is horrified.

SOUND E/ FX
ThakThakThakThak!

TEFI BI
NOOOOOO That's an Ei ghteen Thousand Dol | ar hi -
def plasma nonitor!
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PANEL ONE

The Goons jerk Tefibi to his feet. One of the goons wal ks towards
t he doorway with the conputer.

CDSS AGENT 1
| said Shut Up. Next tine that’ |l be you.

CDSS AGENT 1
Let’s nobve out.

PANEL TWO

Cl ose on the agent with the conmputer as he wal ks through the
doorway. It’s crackling with electrical discharges firing fromthe
doorway, arcing through the conputer and passing out to the other
side of the doorway.

CDSS AGENT 3
Hol y Shit!

TEFIBI (QS.)
Hahahahahaha!

PANEL THREE

On Tefibi, being restrained by one of the other CDSS goons. He's
| aughi ng his ass off.

TEFI BI
Boom Bitch! There’'s a quarter mle of
electrified copper wire around every w ndow
and door franme in this place!

TEFI BI
You can ki ss whatever |INTEL you hoped to stea
of f my conputer Good-Fucki ng-Bye, shitsuckers!

TEFI BI
| bet your fucking boss is gonna |ove that,
huh, Mrons? He's probably gonnna kill -
PANEL FOUR

One of the CDSS guys whacks Tefibi in the face with the butt of
his MP5. Tefibi is down for the count.

NO DI ALOG
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PANEL ONE
Bl ack Panel .

CDSS AGENT 1
I think he’s com ng around.

PANEL TWO

Wde shot on Tefibi. H's feet and wists are shackled to a netal
chair which is bolted to the ground in the center of a bl ackened
concrete room A black cloth bag is over his head. He's still
wearing his shorts and t-shirt. A bright interrogation |anp shines
down onto his hooded head.

TEFI BI
Uhhhnn. .. goddammed nonitor cost ne three
nont hs sal ary, you pieces of shit...

CDSS AGENT 1 (O S.)
Yeah, he’'s awake. Take the hood off of him

PANEL THREE

CDSS Agent #2 stands in the cone of bright light next to Tefibi,
pul ling the black hood off Tefibi’s head. Agent #2 has taken off
his BDU top, hel net and bal acl ava mask. He’s a nuscl e- bound ugly
nonster with a pushed-in face. Scary. He wears his BDU pants and a
stai ned white-ish Wfebeater T-shirt and bl ack | eather gl oves.

TEFI BI
VWhere the fuck am|1? Am | under arrest?

CDSS AGENT 1 (O S.)
You don’t ask ME questions. | ask YQU
guesti ons.

CDSS AGENT 1 (O S.)
Show Curi ous Ceorge what happens when he asks
guesti ons.

PANEL FOUR

Lock of f the shot for these next few panels. Keep the canera at
about waist-level so we don't see the face of Agent #2, but the
canera is pointed right at Tefibi.

Agent #2 PUNCHES Tefibi HARD in the Kidneys. This should | ook I|ike
it hurts.

TEFI BI
Aaaagkkk!
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PANEL ONE

On Tefibi bent over in pain, glaring out into the darkness.

CDSS AGENT 1 (O S.)
Does that nmake things clear for you?

TEFI BI
It’s clear that whoever you are, you hit a |ot
harder than your fellow pussies at the FBI.

CDSS AGENT 1 (O S.)
You don’t learn do you?

CDSS AGENT 1 (O S.)
Teach him

PANEL TWO
Agent #2 punches Tefibi in the face.

TEFI BI
Ehhhhkkk!

PANEL THREE

Tefibi smles out at the darkness, his eye is beginning to swell.
Agent #2 is rubbing his fist with his other hand.

TEFI BI
You know who I work for, right? You gotta know
what Santini’s going to do to you. Wiat nakes
you think you can get away with this shit?

CDSS AGENT 1 (O S.)
Wait. Don't hit him | want to answer that.

PANEL FOUR

Tefibi stares in amazenent, his nouth open in horror/shock

CDSS AGENT 1 (O S.)
Khal id Tefibi, you are NOT under arrest. By
Presi dential Decree you have been decl ared an
Unl awf ul Eneny Conbat ant and have been
remanded to the custody of the G vil Defense
Adm ni stration for indefinite detainnent.

TEFI BI
You' re calling ne a terrorist? That's total
bul I shit! I"man Arerican Citizen! | work for
the United Nations! | want a | awer!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:
CDSS AGENT 1 (O S.)
Now you can hit him
PANEL FI VE
Agent #2 open-pal mslaps Tefibi across the face, HARD

TEFI Bl
Fuuur ghk!
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PANEL ONE

Bl ood streans from Tefibi’s nose. Hi's eye is totally swollen shut.
He smles into the darkness.

CDSS AGENT 1 (O S.)
You brought it up, so let’s tal k about your
work at the United Nations.

TEFI BI
Forget that. You think I want to be as dead as
you’' re going to be soon?

CDSS AGENT 1 (O S.)
Maybe you' d like to dance some nore wth Agent
Pal mer ?

PANEL TWO
Tefi bi smrks

TEFI BI
Keep it up, bitch. I'm bored already. What do
you think you can pitch me that | didn't
al ready catch in Pelican Bay Penitentiary?

TEFI BI
Hadn’t consi dered that one, had you, Fuckwt?
Thought | was soft because | sit behind a desk
pl aying with conputers? Fuck You with the
horse you rode in on, you jackbooted fascist!

PANEL THREE

Agent #2 gets Tefibi’s neck in a chokehold and begins to choke him
out .

CDSS AGENT 1 (O S.)
You really need to start listening nore and
tal king | ess.

TEFI BI
(small font)
Fuck... Your... Nazi... Mnmma.

CDSS AGENT 1 (O S.)
You swear too nuch.

PANEL FOUR

Bi gger panel. Wder angle on Tefibi in Agent #2's arm ock. W can
see Agent #1 sitting opposite Tefibi, sitting backwards on a netal
chair, resting his arns on the top of the chair’s back.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

The shadows of the cenment cell are slightly dispelled by the
bright light shining into the roomfroma door which has been
opened. The shadows of two people fall across Tefibi and Agent #2.

| VANA BAIUL (O S.)
Enough. This is pointless. Admt your failure
and nove on, Agent Harrison.

CDSS AGENT 1
I"msorry, Director. H's psych profile
i ndicated a susceptibility to physical pain..

| VANA BAIUL (O S.)
Those reports were obviously nmade before the
FBI sent himinside Pelican Bay Super Max
prison for three years. Let him go.
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PANEL ONE
On Agent #2 whispers in Tefibi’s ear as he lets go of his neck.

CDSS AGENT 2
(small font)
Your | ucky day.

TEFI BI
(small font)
| said Fuck Your Nazi Momma and | neant it.

PANEL TWO

The two Agents nove up against the wall behind the chair as a
woman wi th black hair (we can’'t see her shadowed face) in a female
executive powersuit sits down on Agent #1's chair.

TEFI BI
|"ve already net Bad Cop and S&M Cop. Does
t hat make you the Good Cop?

TEFI BI
So you pulled your attack dog off of ny neck.
Am | supposed to nelt into a puddl e of goo and
roll over on nmy boss and teammates? Sorry, not
goi ng to happen.

| VANA BAI UL
Agent Harrison, turn up the lights.

PANEL THREE

The |lights cone on, revealing | VANA BAIUL! A CDSS passcard on her
coat reads “Director” and on the second line “Baiul, Ivana” with a
t hunbprint bel ow her photo.

| VANA BAI UL
Hel |l o Khalid, renmenber ne?

PANEL FOUR

Tefibi strains at his bonds, trying to snap his netal shackles in
order to leap at Baiul and kill her. He’'s REALLY angry here.

TEFI BI
YOU 1'I1 KILL YOU KILL YOU
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PANEL ONE

CDSS Agent #1 | ooks at Tefibi and Baiul with a raised eyebrow
Tefibi |ooks Iike he’'s about to tear his hands off to beat her to
death with his stunps.

CDSS AGENT 1
I wasn’t aware that you knew the subject,
Di rector Baiul.

| VANA BAI UL
Oh, it was a long tinme ago... and Khalid knew
nme by a totally different name, didn’t you
Khal i d?

TEFI BI
"1l KILL YOU Shank your eyes! Gind Your
Bones!

PANEL TWO
Baiul smles as if recalling sonething really funny.

| VANA BAI UL
You see, Khalid went to Prison for hacking the
Pentagon’s main server and denolishing al
personnel and financial records for several of
t heir nmore unorthodox and Bl ack Bag projects.

I VANA BAI UL
He claimed in court that he had been hired to
do it by an agent of International Operations
as part of a check on conputer system
security.

I VANA BAI UL
Unfortunately, the agent he named in court
didn’t seemto have any record of ever having
exi st ed.

PANEL THREE
Behi nd Tefibi’s back. W can see where his wists are starting to

bl eed as he struggles to get out of his steel nmanacles and choke
Ivana to death. |vana watches in the background, smling.

TEFI BI
It was YOU, you nonstrous bitch! Ch, you' re
dead! | dreaned of killing you every night for
three long years! And if | don’t, Santini

will!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

| VANA BAI UL
I’ m back with the governnent, Khalid. I'mthe
new Director of the Civil Defense
Adm ni stration.

| VANA BAI UL
| protect the Anerican Honel and from sinister
foreign sl eeper agents such as yourself.

| VANA BAI UL
It’s nmy payback for the little redecorating
job I organi zed on your One-Wrl d- Gover nment
headquarters a few nont hs back

PANEL FOUR

I vana | eans down over Tefibi’s face, just out of reach of his
teeth with which he’s trying to bite her face

| VANA BAI UL
I’mprotected fromon high, Khalid. Ben
Santini can never touch me. You' re all al one
here.

| VANA BAI UL
Now. Why don’t we tal k about the work you' re
doing for Santini. Wiy don’t you tell ne all
about Ben’s long-term plan for StornmMtch.

I VANA BAI UL
Because | know there is one... and a smart guy
i ke you?

I VANA BAI UL

You're just the guy to have figured it out.

12.
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PANEL ONE

Tefibi SPITS in Baiul’s face. She’'s not pl eased.

SOUND E/ FX
Pf t ooogh

| VANA BAI UL
Eeuuaghhh!

TEFI Bl

That’s for the wel cone wagon | pulled ny first
night I was at Pelican Bay. Plenty nore where
that’s com ng from Cooze.

PANEL TWO

Ivana wi ping her face off. In the BG CDSS Agent #2 is hiding a
smle at her disconfort.

| VANA BAI UL
You' re going to wish you hadn’t done that.

| VANA BAI UL
Get the brai nsucker.

CDSS AGENT 1
I don't think that’s a good idea, Director..

PANEL THREE
I vana transfixes the Agent with a deadly | ook

| VANA BAI UL
You haven’t had a good idea all day. First you
| ost his computer data, then you beat himinto
sil ence and now you’' re questioning nmy orders?

I VANA BAI UL
Maybe you'd like a turn in his chair?

CDSS AGENT 1
No, Director.

PANEL FOUR

Agent #1 | eans out the door calling to sonmeone out in the hallway.

CDSS AGENT 1
Ckay, you're up
CDSS AGENT 1
Try to | eave this one still working when

you’' re finished.
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PANEL ONE

1/ 4 page high, 1/2 page wide. On Tefibi, sneering.

TEFI BI
Qooh, “Get the brainsucker.” “Bring In The
Br ai nsucker.” “Watch Qut! Here cones The
Br ai nsucker!”

TEFI BI

Get fucking real. Like some stupid ass scary
nane is going to make ne piss ny pants. C non.
I’ m not sone-

PANEL TWO

1/ 4 page high, 1/2 page wi de. Sane shot. A shadow falls over
Tefibi’s face. He's utterly horrified by whatever it is in front
of him

TEFI BI
What the fuck is that thing?

PANEL THREE

Over -t he-shoul der upangl e shot from Tefibi’s pov... Loom ng over
himis something Iike you d get if you crossed a human with an
octopus. Two human | egs, two human arns... and a bunch of
tentacl es hanging off of those arnms. A bul bous wet rubbery head
wi th bl ack dead-1ooking shark eyes. A nouth... vaguely hunman

| ooki ng. VERY H DEQUS AND SCARY. Ct hul hu-esque.

St andi ng next to BRAINSUCKER is Ivana, smling to beat the band.

I VANA BAI UL
You just couldn’t play this the easy way,
could you? I"mnot too surprised. Ben al ways
had a good eye for recruiting loyalty.

TEFI BI
You get that thing away from ne! Seriously,
let’s talk... mybe we can work somet hi ng out!
I VANA BAI UL

Oh, we’'re well past that stage now. Wiy shoul d
| buy the cow when | m about to get the mlk
for free, Khalid?

PANEL FOUR

The Brai nsucker faces Tefibi and grabs his shoul ders. The
tentacl es hover nenacingly around Tefibi’s face.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:
TEFI BI
Get this thing OFF OF IVE!
PANEL FI VE

The tentacles attach thensel ves all
and neck. GRCSS!

TEFI Bl
Aaaaaaaaghhhhhh!

15.

over Tefibi’'s face and head
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PANEL ONE
On Brai nsucker & lvana | ooki ng downwards at Tefibi who has sl acked

forward in his chair... like his brain has been switched off. Eyes
open and bl ank. Face bl ank.

| VANA BAI UL
Fi nd sonet hi ng, Brainsucker?
BRAI NSUCKER
(find or make a cool creepy font for this
guy... definitely not a normal font)

I wish you wouldn’t call ne that, M. Baiul. |
have a nane. It’s Agent Doug Carlyle.

| VANA BAI UL
I don’t care what you like to be called, Agent
Carlye. If | call you Captain Leechnaster,
you' I | answer to Captain Leechmaster and |ike
it. You read me, freak?

BRAI NSUCKER
Yes, Director Baiul.

PANEL TWO

Brai nsucker turns his head away fromlvana and squints his creepy
eyes.

BRAI NSUCKER
There’s sonething here in his | ong-term
menory... sonething hidden

| VANA BAI UL
Well, suck it on outta there, Sergeant
Br ai nsucker!

BRAI NSUCKER
Did you say they have a telepath working with
t henf

| VANA BAI UL
Yes, a really weak one... Level Eight or Ni ne.
Nowher e near your Level Three talents, Agent
Carlye. \Wy?

BRAI NSUCKER

It’s just that whatever this is, it's really
wel | protected..

PANEL THREE

Brai nsucker stiffens up abruptly.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

BRAI NSUCKER
CUH- CUH- CUH- CUH- CONTACT!

| VANA BAI UL
What is it? Harrison, Palnmer! Help nel

PANEL FOUR
Baiul, Palnmer & Harrison pull Brainsucker away from Tefibi. H's

| eechy arm protrusions pulling away from poor Khalid s face and
head. Khalid s eyelids flutter as he cones out of his trance.

CDSS AGENT 2
Awwy, his skinis all jellylikel Fuck, this is
si ck!
CDSS AGENT 1
What the Hell’s wong with hinf
TEFI BI
Unhhhnnn. . .
PANEL FI VE
Smal | inset panel. Brainsucker’s hand grabbing Agent Harrison's

service revolver out of its holster.

NO DI ALOG
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PANEL ONE
Brai nsucker on the ground, bringing up Harrison s gun.

CDSS AGENT 1
Watch Qut, he’s got-

PANEL TWO
Harri son’s head expl odes. Pal ner goes to punch Brai nsucker.

SOUND E/ FX
KRAKK

CDSS AGENT 2
You Mot herf -

PANEL THREE

Brai nsucker shoots Agent Pal mer (w febeater t-shirt guy) through
the bottom of his chin, blowing off the top of his head.

SOUND E/ FX
KRAKK

PANEL FOUR

Brai nsucker on his back, Harrison & Palnmer’s corpses on top of
him He enpties the gun into Invana’s face. Mizzle flash obscures
what type of danage is being done to her

| VANA BAI UL
Nooooo!

SOUND E/ FX
KRAKK KRAKK KRAKK KRAKK CLI KK CLI KK CLI KK
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PANEL ONE

Tefibi stares at the scene of horror at his feet. lvana’s hair
obscures her shot face, the other two guys should be REALLY

GRI SLY, though.

BRAI NSUCKER i s sitting up, reaching for Agent Pal mer’s ankl e-
hol stered pistol.

BRAI NSUCKER

Khalid. Hey, Bruh, it’s nme, dude, Avi Bar ak.
TEFI Bl

Hah?
BRAI NSUCKER

Wll, not really ne, nore |ike a outgoing

voi cemai |l tape of nyself | recorded in your
m nd and this stupid tel evision psychic
wannabe just played back to utterly
devastating effects.

PANEL TWO

Brai nsucker pulls at Harrison's belt for the handcuff key to
Tefibi’s cuff. Tefibi is creeped out.

TEFI Bl
In ny brain?

BRAI NSUCKER
Yeah! Don’t worry, it’s just a recording,
dude. Wien this nook played it back, | was
inmprinted onto his brain.

TEFI BI
VWhat do | do now?

BRAI NSUCKER
I don’t know. This is a really snal
consci ousness subroutine, Tefibi. It’'s nostly
progranmed for massive violence not for
critical thinking. Try another question.

PANEL THREE
Br ai nsucker uncuffs Tefibi’s hands.

TEFI BI
How do | get out of here?

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

BRAI NSUCKER
Qut the door, turn left, end of hallway, turn
right, take the 2nd door on your left, up the
stairs, down the hall, take the | adder at the
end of the hall nmarked “Service.”

PANEL FOUR

Tefi bi stands, rubbing his raw, skinned, uncuffed wists while
Agent #2 uncuffs his feet.

BRAI NSUCKER
Any ot her questions?

TEFI BI
Are there any nore surprises built into ny
brai n? Ones that could make ne, say, kil
nyself if |’ m captured?

BRAI NSUCKER
I wouldn’t tell you if there were. Then it
woul dn’t be a surprise for another psychic who
m ght probe you

TEFI BI
Oh.

PANEL FI VE

Smal | inset panel. Sil houette of Brainsucker in the foreground
shooting his brains out, Tefibi watching in horror in the
m dgr ound.

BRAI NSUCKER
See you at the UN.

SOUND E/ FX
Kr akk
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PANEL ONE

Tefibi reaches down for the gun, still snoking in Brainsucker’s
neaty paw. It’s near the “dead” |vana Baiul’s hand.

NO DI ALOG
PANEL TWO

Ivana’ s hand cl oses around Tefibi’s wist. She turns her head up
towards Tefibi. There are four bullet holes in her face. Half of
her face has been ripped away, exposing netal and robotics
underneath. She’s hardly human... |like a good Doonbot or a LMD or
somet hi ng. Sparks shoot from her nouth as she speaks.

| VANA BAI UL
Where do you think YOU RE goi ng?

TEFI B
AAAAAAAHHHHHHHHH!

PANEL THREE
Tefibi fires the gun into Ivanabot’s face. Ri ght between the eyes.

SOUND E/ FX
Kr akk

PANEL FOUR
I vana, |aughing at Tefibi.

I VANA BAI UL
Hahahaha! You think | keep ny brain inside ny
head? Cone On, Khalid! You re an engi neer!
Think like one! It’s inside the torso
surrounded by eight inches of solid
di anonst eel !

TEFI Bl
You' re fucking crazy!

PANEL FI VE

Tefibi fires the gun into Ivanabot’s wist, shattering it.

SOUND E/ FX
Krakk Krakk Krakk
PANEL SI X
Tefibi runs out of the concrete cell, lIvana' s hand still attached

to his wist.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

| VANA BAIUL (O S.)
Come back here with ny god-damed hand!

22.
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PANEL ONE

Tefibi runs down a concrete hallway, pulling off Ivana’ s hand. At
the end of the Hallway is a sign with an arrow pointing left and
anot her pointing right

LEFT ARROW TEXT
Heating Controls

Rl GHT ARROW TEXT
Par ki ng Gar age

PANEL TWO

Tefi bi peeks around the corner. The hallway is enpty. The left
side of the corridor has several steel doors set into it.

NO DI ALOG
PANEL THREE

Tefibi pulls open the 2nd door, cautiously, peeking through. In
front of himis a set of stairs.

NO DI ALOG
PANEL FOUR
Tefibi running up the stairs.
NO DI ALOG
PANEL FI VE
Tefibi runs down a hallway towards a netal | adder.

LADDER SI GN
Servi ce Ladder

PANEL SI X

Tefibi on the | adder pushing upwards and sliding open a manhol e
cover with his hands, the revolver butt sticking out of his
pocket .

TEFI BI
Oh, you gotta be fucking kidding mne.
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PAGE 17 17
PANEL ONE

Bi g Panel . Upshot from behind Tefib s back. He s sticking halfway
out of the manhole with his arns raised in surrender. Standing in
front of himare your JLA archetypes fromthe cover of #10.

Cl ockwi se on the cover, |I'’mnam ng them JANNI SARY (chick with the
whi ps), IDEAL (guy with the gloves!), MONGOOSE (Guy Wth the
Cape), GRAVEL G RL (girl with the gravel), WH ZZY (Running Quy),
THOHONG (the guy with the cape, fangs & funky ears).

MONGOOSE shoul d ALWAYS be standing in weird bent-knees pose,
hi di ng behi nd anot her team nenber with his cape pulled up around
his face like he’s imtating Dracul a.

The teamis in some awsone pose designed to scare the living
bej esus out of Tefibi. Gavel Grl should be riding a wave of
Gravel (like that old Teen Titans character, Terra)

Behind themis the Washington D.C. Mall w th the Washi ngton
Monunent standing tall towards the sky in the distance.

| DEAL
You didn’t think you could really Escape, did
you you? Director Baiul heard your entire
route. It took WHI ZZY | ess than twenty
nanoseconds to run here.

VWHI ZZY
Pi co. Picoseconds. And stop calling ne Wizzy.

| DEAL
Khalid Tefibi, you were dooned the m nute that
they called us...

| DEAL
(shouting in a huge el aborate | ogo font
foll owed by an obvious trademark synbol)
THE Cl VI L DEFENSE SQUADRON(TM !
PANEL TWO
On Santini trying to stifle a giggle.

TEFI Bl
Hhmmmmph!

PANEL THREE
1/2 page wide On Ideal. He' s pissed.

| DEAL
What ? What are you | aughing at?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

PANEL FOUR

1/2 page wide. On Tefibi clinbing out of his manhol e.

TEFI BI
You. You' re such a bunch of tools. I’man out
of shape conputer engineer. You caught ne. Big
Deal . Stop scream ng your team nane at the top
of your lungs and take me back to your
goddamed gul ag al r eady.

25.
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PAGE 18 18
PANEL ONE

Wi zzy is mffed. Gavel Grl puts her rocky hand on his armto
confort him Jannisary points her whip handle at Wizzy in anger.

VWHI ZZY
See, this is what I was tal king about! How are
we supposed to strike fear into the hearts of
Donestic Terrorists with stupid ass codenanes
i ke Whizzy and Gravel Grl?

GRAVEL G RL
But that’s what | aml 1’m a teenager nade of
Gravel! It just nakes sense!

JANNI SARY

Yeah, and ny codenane’s not stupid!

VWH Z2ZY
That's because YOU have a cool codenane!
JANNI SARY sounds COOL! You and | DEAL are
totally boss, but ook at the rest of us!

PANEL TWO

Wi zzy points to Mongoose and Thohong. Mngoose is |urking behind
Thohong. Tefibi edges slowy away fromthe group of arguing SPBs.

VWH ZzY
Wi zzy, Mongoose and Thohong?!

VWHI ZZY
VWHI ZZY sounds like |I’ve got some kind of
bl adder problem Onh, and what the HELL is a
Thohong?!

THOHONG
It I's Qur Nane, Earthman, and we suggest that
you speak it with Reverence.

PANEL THREE

Wi zzy gets up in Thohong’s face. In the BG Tefibi is blending
into a group of tourists in the background watching the SPBs.

VWH Z2ZY
And I'magetting tired of that, too. Wio wants
to take a bet that this clown’s real name is
Rob Lavender and he's from Scranton, OChio?

THOHONG
Thohong has warned you, fool!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

VWHI ZZY
Stop tal king about yourself

inthe third
fucki ng person,

Thong-t ha-t hong-t hong-t hong!

PANEL FOUR

27.

A crowd of tourists has gathered in a circle around the SPBs and

i s taking photos of them Tefi bi

is totally unseen.

| DEAL
Let’'s take this off the street, teammtes!

It’s poor taste to air our dirty laundry in
publ i c!

PANEL FI VE

Smal |

i nset panel. ldeal’s slightly panicked.

| DEAL
Hey, where' d the Terrorist go?
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PANEL ONE

Tefibi runs down the Washington Mall as fast as he can towards a
woman and her kid. The worman is tal king on a cel phone.

WOVAN
Yeah, they have a five hour wait at the

Hol ocaust Museum and | said forget that,
who’s got five hours to sit arou-

PANEL TWO

Tefibi’s got her phone.

WOVAN
Hey! My phone!
TEFI BI
(i nto phone)
She’ Il call you back

PANEL THREE

1/2 page wide. Tefibi runs towards the Air & Space Museum Here's
a page with sone pictures (and there are tons nore... just google
it up) http://ww. sterni.net/pictures/washi ngtondc/

NO DI ALOG
PANEL FOUR
1/ 2 page wi de. Sane shot, only now WH ZZY is standing in front of
Tefibi with his arnms crossed. Speed |lines and a huge vacuum cl oud
of dust and wind tug at Tefibi’s hair and cl ot hes.

TEFI BI
Shi t!

VWHI ZZY
Come on. Stupid nane or no, you can’t outrun
me. |I'’mthe Mach Five Man

VWH zzY
Hey, that’s good! Maybe | should call nyself
Mach Five...
PANEL FI VE
Ideal flies into frame.
| DEAL

VWi zzy!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

VWHI Z2ZY

Not any nore! You can call ne Mach Five!

| DEAL
Look what you’ ve done,

you rash idiot!

29.
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PANEL ONE

Canera behind Tefibi, Wizzy and Ideal as they |ook at the

Washi ngton Mall. A huge worn-down path shows the track that Wi zzy
tore across the Mall on. Al around the mall to either side of his
trail are wounded tourists bleeding |like they were dropped into a
bl ender .

| DEAL
Your sonic speed created a multi-mach vacuum
t ornado which spat rocks and gravel into the
crowd!

VWH ZZ2Y
It’s not My fault! | told you we hadn’'t
practi ced enough to be operating in public!

VWH ZZ2Y
(small font)
Especially not with these stupid codenanes and
gay-ass pervert suits.

PANEL TWO

Ideal is pissed. He reaches his BARE HAND towards Tefibi’'s arm
Thohong is flying into scene.

| DEAL
Gosh Darn it, Wizzy! This ends now. W're

taking the terrorist back to Director Baiul
and then you' re off the team

PANEL THREE

I nset panel as ldeal’s hand grabs Tefibi’s bare forearm There is
a slight electric blue-ish electrical glow around his fist.

| DEAL
Cont act!

PANEL FOUR

| dea stares down at Tefibi, smling inpishly.

| DEAL
Hey, bruh. 1t’s nme, Barak. Last chance,
dude... third recording wi pes your brain.
TEFI BI
Jesus, Barak, I’mgonna kill you, you sneaky

nmot her f ucker!

( CONTI NUED)



31.

CONTI NUED:
| DEAL
Don't tell me, baby, I'’mjust a recording. Now
RUN!
PANEL FI VE

Wth one hand, |deal two-finger pokes Wi zzy in the neck, crushing
his wi ndpi pe. His other hand is drawn back to punch Thot hong.

VWHI Z2ZY
GURKKK-

THOHONG
Bob? What’ s goi ng-



32.

PAGE 21 21

I DEAL’ s punch lifts ThoThong off his feet and out of panel so fast
that he’s nothing but a BLUR OF COLOR. No distinct details at all.
Whi zzy’ s hands are at his own throat, his upper body gyrating in
super -speed as he chokes to death at Mach Five. He's all blurred
out, but with little multiple inmages of himover a field of color.

VH Z2Z7Y
Ur k! Urk! Urk!

PANEL TWO

Thot hong flies backwards towards the Washi ngton Monunent.
NO DI ALOG

PANEL THREE

Si de shot on the Washi ngton Monunent. A tiny Thothong smashes

t hrough one side at a 30 degree upwards angl e and snmashes out 10
feet above the site of inpact on the other side of the Mnunent,
shattering it. The top of the Washi ngton Monunent is starting to
fall away.

NO DI ALOG
PANEL FOUR

On Tefibi, face bruised and beaten, hair gross, utterly exhausted
dials his stolen cel phone. Behind him IDEAL is VAPORI ZI NG G avel
Grl with his Heat Ray breath and vision (red beans emt from both
his eyes and w de-open nouth). Jannisary has a whip around his
neck and is trying to choke hi munconscious. To Tefibi’s left, a
Bl ue StormAatch Door circle is opening up

NO DI ALOG
PANEL FI VE

Stormnvat ch tel eport room Ben Santini and Avi Barak are sitting on
of fice chairs, using Tefibi’s conputer gear to watch NFL football.
Behind them Tefibi is walking through the teleport door.

ANNOUNCER
And he’s got the ball and he’s on the 40 yard
line... he’s on the 30... the 20..

SANTI N
Go, go, go go, run you sonofabitch!

TEFI BI
(small text)
Hel p. ..
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PANEL ONE

The announcer cuts in on the game. Santini and Barak are
di sgusted. Tefibi continues to wal k forward, un-noticed, gasping
for help. Behind him energing fromthe blue circle i s MONGOOSE.
He has a spi ked mace raised to mash out Tefibi’s brains.

ANNOUNCER
We interrupt this programto bring you the
news that an unknown group of Super Powered
Beings are utterly denolishing the Washi ngton

Mal | ...

BARAK
Aw, what is this crap!? Wi cares? CGet back to
t he gane!

PANEL TWO

Tefibi falls to his knees. Behind him IDEAL's fist reaches
t hrough the glowing circle and grabs MONGOOSE by the neck, pulling
hi m backwar ds.

TEFI BI
Hel p... Me!

ANNOUNCER
W now return you to the game in progress.

SANTI N
About ti nel

PANEL THREE

The teleport circle is closed, Moungoose it gone. The TV is back on
t he ganme. Santini shakes his fist at the nonitor. Barak is |ooking
at Tefi bi.

ANNOUNCER
What an astounding run! An amazi ng score!

SANTI N
Shit we totally missed it!

BARAK
Hey, Bruh! | thought you had the day off?
What’re you drag-assing in here for?
PANEL FOUR

Tefibi flat on the teleport grid, staring towards canera.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

Soneti mes |

TEFI BI
really hate this fucking job.

THE END, BABY!

34.



