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PANEL ONE

JUKKO HAMALAI NEN stares into a mirror as he brushes his teeth over
a small sink set against a concrete wall. Just out of a shower, he
wears a towel fromhis waist to his knees, his torso is nude.
Jukko’s entire body, bald head, arns and face are covered with
burn marks, thick ropey scars, bullet holes, etc. Even his scars
have scars marring them

LOCATI ON CAPTI ON
Saturday Ni ght, New York City

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
Hello. My nanme is Jukko Hamal &inen and | am a
super powered being.

GROUP ( DI FFERENT- COLORED CAPTI ON)
H Jukko.

PANEL TWO

This is Jukko’s StormMatch apartnent: a 15x 30 concrete-wall ed
studi o apartnent, 300 feet underground below the United Nations. A
nmetal -framed twin bed is bolted to the floor in one corner. A
wooden arnoir holds clothing. Nothing adorns the walls except a
boxi ng speedbag. It’s rem niscent of a prison cell.

Jukko stands next to the bed, pulling back the covers.

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
I’ mnot a Super-Hero. You have not seen ne on

the news. | do not wear a cape or a spandex
pervert suit. | do not have a gl anorous
super power .

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
I have the unenvi abl e superpower of being able
to feel the pain of everyone within a three-
kil omet er radi us.

PANEL THREE

Jukko lies in a netal-framed twin bed bolted to a concrete wall,
his eyes wi de open. An |kea-esque digital clock near himreads
“22:15".



JUKKO
Wien | amsettling down to sleep, that radius
shrinks to about half a kil onmeter.

PANEL FOUR

Angl e on a group of desiccated, shriveled CANCER SURVI VORS wi th
huge bl ack bags under their eys (nost of them wearing hats and
heavy coats). They sit in netal folding chairs staring at canera,
many drinking coffee out of styrofoam cups.

JUKKO (O S.)
Which still places you peopl e about a quarter
mle too close to where | live.

CANCER @QUY

Uhm and how is that OUR problem exactly?
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PANEL ONE

Reverse shot from over the shoul der of the Cancer Survivors. Jukko
stands in front of the Cancer Support G oup, wearing a pea coat
and a knit cap. He smles (not a pleasant snile, either) and
cracks his fingers in front of him

Behind himon the wall is a sign which reads “Cancer Survivor
Support G oup.”

JUKKO
| al so have the anmazing power to break every
bone in your hands.

JUKKO
If you think you are in pain now, just inagine
not being able to open your nedication
bottl es.

PANEL TWO

Jukko leans into Cancer GQuy’'s face and glowers at him The guy is
i ntim dated.

JUKKO
Now, do you want to nove this neeting a mle
upt own every Saturday N ght, or do you want ne
to begin working on you?

PANEL THREE

Jukko stands on the NYC sidewal k which is covered with brown,
sl ushy snow. The Cancer Survivor group is |leaving a church and
piling into a Yellow Cab van Taxi .

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
| just threatened a group of people with
Pancreatic Cancer. So that | could get sone
sl eep.

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
| am such a Bastard.

PANEL FOUR
Jukko wal ki ng back towards the United Nations Pl aza.

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
Al'l the way back to the UN, | keep telling
nyself that | would not have actually hit any
of them

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
Pr obabl y.
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PANEL ONE

Jukko sits in the Iotus position on a woven mat in front of the
bed, no shirt on. Incense burns next to himon the floor.

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
Still too keyed up to sleep.

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
Sometimes Meditation hel ps. Enpty the m nd.
Becone not hi ng.

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
Lower the sensation range. Pull it back within
nysel f. Control the pain.

PANEL TWO
Cl oser on Jukko. Hi s eyes closed, face rel axed.

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
Pain is shrinking. Going, Going...

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
| am Getting Sleepy. Sleepy. Sleepy...

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
No | am Not .

PANEL THREE

Eyes open, face contorted in pain. The |kea clock behind himreads
“23:05".

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
Meditation isn’t working at all...God Dammed
Pancreatic Cancer Support G oup. | should have
hit every single one of them

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
Wait... this is not residual Cancer pain. This
is sonething fresher. Sharper.

PANEL FOUR

Two NY Italian-Anmerican toughguy fight on the snow covered

si dewal k outside of a bar. Fat, burly truck-driving types. Vinny
is punching MKkey in the stomach.

VI NNY
-that the Mets SUCK!

M KEY
Gguuuf f!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
A bar fight. | thought I had warned all of the
bartenders in the nei ghborhood. Told them
woul d give them a piece of what | get when
t hey serve soneone too nmuch and their
custoners start taking pokes at one another.
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PANEL ONE

Wder shot. Mkey is down on the ground. Vinny stands over him
shaking his fist. Jukko's shadow falls over them bot h.

VI NNY
Now YOQU say it! The Mets Suck! Say it!
JUKKO (O S.)
The Mets suck.
VI NNY
Who t he-
PANEL TWO
Vinny | ooks up at Jukko, who’s still offscreen. M key punches
Vinny right in the balls.
VI NNY

- f uhhhh!

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
Now why did he have to go and do that? Only
one thing to do now. ..

PANEL THREE

Jukko in md-flying kick. H's boot connects with Vinny' s jaw,
pushing it up and backwards, knocking hi m unconsci ous.

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
See, you would think that this hurts ne.

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
It does... but it will feel so nuch better in
a nonent .

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
Once they are unconscious, it turns off like a
[ight swtch.

PANEL FOUR

Jukko punches two fingers into the side of Mkey' s neck below his
ear, HARDI It turns Mkey off -- instant rag doll. His eyes roll
back in his head.

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
I can only feel their pain if they are awake
to feel it thensel ves.
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PANEL ONE

Jukko stands on the sidewal k, shaking hands with a cop. The cop’s
partner is shoving the unconscious MKkey into the back of his
patrol car.

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
The cops in this neighborhood | ove ne. Ever
since | noved into the United Nations, there
is alnmbst no violent crine here -- and no wife-
beaters, no child abusers or filth who harm
the elderly either.

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
Especially at night.

PANEL TWO

Jukko wal ks down the street in his peacoat and knit cap, hands out
of his pockets, smling.

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
Maybe this was what | needed. Get out into the
cold night air, get sone exercise, get sone
endor phins rushing. Go out for a stroll. Cear
ny head.

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
| used to live in a snow forest, 85 mles
fromthe nearest human being. It was calm
Peaceful. Then |I got a job working for the UN

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)

Now I live in New York City. It’s an exciting
pl ace. Something’ s al ways happening. A lot of
the tinme, | really like it.

PANEL THREE

Jukko bent over in front of a pawn shop, grabbing his head. Hs
body curling up fromthe Pain washing over him The hands of an
anal og clock in the pawn shop w ndow show “12: 35"

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
But not tonight.

PANEL FOUR
Two private Security Guards stand over a bruised bum on the front

stoop of an apartnent buil ding holding nmaglights dripping with
bl ood.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

SECURI TY GUARD MURPHY
Hell’s wong with you? W told you | ast week
to stay out of this building!

SECURI TY GUARD O NEAL
Mur ph, that’s enough.

SECURI TY GUARD MURPHY
There's kids |ive here! Good people! You think
t hey want you sleeping in their |obby? They
don’t want you here!

JUKKO (O S.)
I don’t want any of you here.
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PANEL ONE

Security Guards Murphy and O Neal whirl around and see Jukko
standing there, holding out his Stornmatch | D Badge. Murphy’ s body
| anguage is confrontational.

SECURI TY GUARD MURPHY
The Fuck are you?

JUKKO
I"’mwith United Nations StormMtch. | cane to
see what the commotion was all about.

OFFI CER O NEAL
Murph, don’t, he’s that guy on the nmeno in the
break room ..

PANEL TWO

Security Guard Murphy shoves Jukko' s shoul der with his maglight,
| eering at him

SECURI TY GUARD MURPHY
| don't give a shit who he is. He's
interfering with Private Business.

SECURI TY GUARD MURPHY
Now nove along, Ugly, before | find out how
many holes in your body I can jamthis
flashlight into.

SECURI TY GUARD O NEAL
Goddanmm t, Mur -

PANEL THREE

Jukko grabs Murphy by his nightstick arm pulling his body into a
vi ci ous knee kick to the stonmach.

SECURI TY GUARD O NEAL
- phy!

SECURI TY GUARD MURPHY
Phl uuuugh!

PANEL FOUR

Jukko stands over the unconscious Miurphy and the bl oodi ed bum He
points at the cringing Oficer O Neal.

JUKKO

These slippery streets can be the devil to
wor k on.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

JUKKO
I think you should take your partner and this
man to an Emergency Room far away from here
before YQU slip al so.

JUKKO
Do we under stand each ot her?

OFFI CER O NEAL
Yessi r!

10.



11.

PAGE 7 7
PANEL ONE

Angl e on Jukko’ s nedicine cabinet in his concrete bathroom Inside
is a cornucopia of pain nmedication: starting small with Asprin and
| bupr of en, noving through Codei ne, Percocet, Percodan, Dl audid,
Mor phi ne, Fentanyl, Oxycodone, and finally weird experinental
drugs i ke Portenoy RK, Hagen NA, and Pain 1990;41:273-281.

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
Eeeny neeny m ney noe. ..

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
What is it with Rent-a-Cops? There’'s no reason
to beat soneone like that. In Europe we just
put the honeless on the last train to Bel gium
No vi ol ence necessary.

PANEL TWO
Jukko shakes sone pills into his hand.

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
| have built up an astounding tol erance to
nost of the over-the-counter pain killers. |
woul d have to take a bottle of Ibuprofen to
stop soneone’ s toothache two mles away.

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
I only keep a bottle around for when the weak
sisters in the unit bang their knees on a desk
or sprain a finger.

PANEL THREE

Jukko laying in bed, eyes closed. Massaging his head. The |kea
cl ock next to his head reads “01: 26"

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
Unfortunately, they are all out drinking so I
will have to put up with their aching joints
and hangovers tonorrow.

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
But at | east there’s no one around tonight. |

have the place all to nyself. Can’t feel
anyt hi ng happeni ng outsi de, either.

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
I mght actually get sone sleep tonight!

PANEL FOUR

Jukko’ s eyes snap open.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

And j ust what

JUKKO
in Seven Hells is this?

12.
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PANEL ONE
Jukko getting out of bed, wearing only boxer briefs.

JUKKO
(he’s nuttering to hinself, so use small type)
M nua vituttaa, Paskiai nen!

PANEL TWO

Jukko stornms down a concrete hallway wearing only his briefs and
flip-flops, angry. In front of himis a door which reads "“Dr.
Gunier” next to it.

JUKKO
(rmuttering)
Voi vittujen kevsat ja kyrpien takatal vi!

JUKKO
GRUNI ER!I What in Fucking Hell are you-

PANEL THREE

Over Jukko’s shoul der as he slans open Gunier’s door. In the
background is DOCTOR YVONNE GRUNI ER, StormMatch’s team nedic and a
decidedly hot little French nunber. Think Audrey Hepburn with a
figure.

Gunier is lying in her bed, covers pulled up to the tops of her
chest. She’s twi sting her own nipples through the bedsheets.

JUKKO
-Doing... in here?

GRUNI ER
You took your sweet tine getting here,
Hamél &i nen. | thought | was beginning to think
that I'd have to do this all night to get your
attention

PANEL FOUR

On Jukko, the anger drained fromhis face, replaced with surprise,
shock and a bit of |asciviousness. Maybe he’s licking his Iips?

GRUNIER (O S.)

Now hustl e over here and let ne see if | can
hel p you get to sleep

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

Hel | , wonan.

M cah Wi ght

JUKKO ( CAPTI ON)
Who' s sl eepy?

THE END, BABY!

14.



REFERENCE FOR THI S STORY:
THE UNI TED NATI ONS:
ONLI NE VI RTUAL TOUR OF THE UN:

htt p://ww. un. or g/ Pubs/ Cyber School Bus/ unt our /i ndex. ht m
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