
PAGE ONE (SIX PANELS)

Panel 1.   Red headed girl is standing at a receptionist’s desk.  Her name is Holly 

Carter.  She is wearing lowrider jeans, a blue coat that hits mid-thigh.  Under her coat 

is a button down shirt.  The collar is open enough to show that she has some tattoos 

underneath.  The side of her head is shaved a little.  She has dark rimmed glasses 

and some piercings.

CAP:

EARLY THIS MORNING

RECEPTIONIST:

Fill out these forms and have a seat.

Panel 2.  Holly walks away from the desk.  We see more of the waiting room.  It's a 

large space filled with chairs.  In those chairs are people of all walks of life.  All of 

those people showing various degrees of patience.  In the background, we see a 

clock.  It's 8:00

Panel 3.  The waiting room thins out.  It's 9:00.

Panel 4.  The waiting room continues to filter through people.  It's 9:33.

Panel 5.  Same picture as before.  A man comes through a door next to the 

receptionist.  It's 10:05.  Holly looks over to him.

MAN 1:  

Holly Carter?
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PAGE TWO (SIX PANELS)

Panel 1.  The cubicle of Man 1.  He's on his computer.  Holly sits on the other side of 

his desk.

SFX: 

TIPPITY-TAP-TAP

MAN 1:  

It looks like you’ve been on file with us for quite some time. 

HOLLY:  

Yup.

MAN 1:

Terminated. Terminated.   You don’t seem to stay in one place very long.

Panel 2.  Close up of Holly.

HOLLY:

Nope.  People don’t seem to see past the tattoos.  

MAN 1: 

Regrettable.

HOLLY:

Not even a little bit.

Panel 2.  Man 1 turns around to get a piece of paper off of his office printer.

MAN 1:  

I guess you young folks blame my generation for that.   Hell, maybe you’re right.  My 

dad got me my first job.  You close with your folks?  

HOLLY:  

That’s kind of personal.

MAN 1: 

Sorry.  Just making conversation.  

Panel 3.  Medium Shot.  Man 1 turns around to face Holly and places the paper on the 

desk.  He’s got a big smile on his face.  
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MAN:  

Okay.  So,  Ortus Tower.  Four O’clock.  It’s right in midtown.  Mostly clerical.  Super 

boring.  You need to keep this job.  Your unemployment isn’t going to last forever.  

HOLLY:

Yes Sir.

Panel 5.  Man 1 points at the piece of paper with his left hand.  We see a glimpse of a 

small tattoo on the back of his hand.

HOLLY:  

Hey, you’ve got some ink too?

MAN 1:  

Huh?

HOLLY:  

Your hand.  The tattoo?

Panel 6.  Man picks up his hand and shows the wolf head tattoo to Holly.

MAN 1:

Oh this?  Had it for years.
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PAGE THREE (FIVE PANELS)

Panel 1.  Peep and Goldie's Apartment.  Red is sleeping in the bedroom, so we don't 

see her.  Goldie is looking at data on her laptop.  Peep slams in the door.  She's still 

in costume.

CAP:  

LAST NIGHT.

PEEP:  

We need to talk!

Panel 2.  Peep grabs a beer from the fridge.

GOLDIE:  

We do indeed.  Looks like you left work in a hurry.

PEEP:  

Lil’ bit, yeah.  You go first.  Where's Red?

Panel 3.  Goldie walks to the kitchen.  Peep takes a swig of beer.

GOLDIE:  

Sleeping.  So, tonight was interesting.

PEEP:  

Oh yeah?

Panel 4.  Close up of Goldie leaning on the kitchen counter.

GOLDIE:  

Well, as far as I can tell, on the surface Red is fine.  If anything she is a bit out of 

shape, so I have no idea where all that “gymkata” crap came from.  The only thing 

unique about her is her reaction time.

PEEP:

And the fact that she can jump five stories and land on her feet.

GOLDIE:

Yeah, and that.
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Panel 5.  Peep points to Goldie with the hand holding her beer.

PEEP:  

That actually doesn't surprise me at all.  

GOLDIE:  

Oh no?  Pray tell.
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PAGE FOUR (SEVEN PANELS)

Panel 1.  Close up of Peep.

PEEP:  

Well... I met a very sweaty man this evening.

GOLDIE:  

Go on.

PEEP:  

I will.  This man as it happens works for Ortus and he told me about a project he was 

working on.

Panel 2.  Two shot of Peep and Goldie.

GOLDIE:  

Did this project have to do with reaction times?

PEEP:  

It did have to do with reaction time! 

Panel 3.  Close up of Peep.

PEEP:  

Now Mister Sweaty told me that tomorrow they were going to be seeing a final 

candidate for Phase 2.

GOLDIE:  

Not good.  That means they probably found another girl to-

RED (OP):

To do what?

Panel 4.  Long shot of all three of the girls.  Red is standing in the doorway of the 

bedroom.

GOLDIE:  

I thought you were sleeping.

RED:  

Mind's racing.  You guys talk loud.  Ortus found another girl to do what?
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PEEP:  

To put through the same thing that happened to you?

RED:  

When?

PEEP:  

Tomorrow.

Panel 5.  Red walk towards the kitchen.

RED:  

That's not good.  What are you dressed as?

Panel 6.  Full body shot of Peep.

PEEP:  

I'm a stripper.  Is that a problem?

Panel 7.  Red sits in a chair.

RED:  

Whatever.  I just liked your shoes.

HOOD, Issue 4  ·  Donald Swenson · 7



PAGE FIVE (SIX PANELS)

Panel 1.  Peep goes into more detail about the plan.  This is a shot of all three of 

them.  Peep is still drinking.  Goldie is opening the laptop on the counter.  Red is 

playing with her hair.

PEEP:  

Thanks.  Now, if my theory is right, the only reason they're doing this is because they 

don't know you survived.

RED:  

Let's say you're right, what will happen to her?

PEEP:  

She'll die.

Panel 2.  Close up of Red.  

RED: 

We've got to get to her first.

Panel 3.  Close up of Peep.

PEEP:  

Welcome to the team.  Unfortunately, I don't think that's possible.  But, I think I have a 

plan.

Panel 4.  A shot of all of them.  Red is alert this time.  Goldie is looking at Peep as 

Peep explains.

PEEP:  

Do you still remember how you got around Ortus Tower?

RED:  

I think so.  How I got out?  That’s a little fuzzier.

PEEP:  

I'll handle that.  Goldie can you pull up the schematics for Ortus Tower

Panel 5.  Goldie turns the laptop to Peep.

GOLDIE: 

Already done.
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Panel 6.  Close up of Laptop.  Ground plan of Ortus Tower.  Peep is pointing to the top 

right of the screen.

PEEP:  

Okay.  Look, the bottom floor has access points from below this panel in the 

basement.

GOLDIE:  

Crap.  More sewers.
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PAGE SIX (FIVE PANELS)

Panel 1.  Pulled back shot of Peep, Goldie, and Red around the laptop.

PEEP:  

Sorry.  

GOLDIE:  

I still haven't gotten that smell out of my nose.

PEEP:  

Goldie, if you can get through there, you should be able to take a service elevator to 

any floor you need.  Now Red, Goldie is going to need another pair of eyes on the 

inside.  Do you think you can handle it?

Panel 2.  Close up of Red.

RED:  

I don't.  I don't think I can handle it, but I'm dead already, right? 

Panel 3. Two shot of Peep and Goldie.

PEEP:  

I don't want anybody to die, but I imagine that we won't exactly be welcomed.  I'm going 

to need you to watch her back and help troubleshoot when you can.

RED:  

What about you?

Panel 4.  Close up of Peep.

PEEP:  

I'll be on the roof of the building next door.  If there's a problem, I can zip line to your 

floor pretty quickly.

Panel 5.  Close up of Red.

RED:  

Where are you going to find a zip line?
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PAGE SEVEN (SEVEN PANELS)

Panel 1.  An opened armoire filled with guns and knives and grenades and ziplines 

and… you get the idea.  A veritable “do it yourself” terrorist collection.

RED:  

Holy Sh-

GOLDIE:

I call it our “Armoire-y.”

PEEP:

No you don’t.

Panel 2.  Red stands center looking into the armoire.  Peep and Goldie stand behind 

her.

GOLDIE:  

Well... Now I do.

RED:  

I slept next to grenades.

PEEP:  

I thought you said you couldn't sleep.

RED:  

GRENADES.

Panel 3.  Red turns around to face them.  She points behind her to the guns.

RED:  

Why do you have so many guns?

PEEP:  

We're hobbyists.  Why do you think we have guns?

RED:  

I don't like guns.  I won't use guns.

Panel 4.  Close up of Goldie.  
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GOLDIE:  

Some of them are non lethal.   You just need to remember that THEY won't hesitate to 

shoot YOU.

Panel 5.  Back to Red facing them.

RED:  

I don’t want to hurt anyone. 

PEEP:  

No one does.  Right now I suggest you sleep.  Goldie and I--

Panel 6.  Red walks past them.

RED:  

I'm sleeping on the couch.  I don't want to be anywhere near your armoire of death.  

Panel 7.  Goldie and Peep stay back watching her go.  Peep pinches the migraine 

back between her eyes.

RED (OP):

Wake me up early.  I want to stop by my place and get some clothes that actually fit.

GOLDIE:  

She’s going to die a lot tomorrow, isn’t she?

PEEP:

Yup.
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PAGE EIGHT (FIVE PANELS)

Panel 1.  Outside of Red's Apartment.

CAP: 

Early the next day.  Red's Apartment.

Panel 2.  Inside Red's room.  It's a mess.  Red is zipping up a red hoodie..  There is a 

bag full of clothes on the bed.

RED: 

I hope Mom was right about this..

Panel 3.  Red hears the door open.  She looks over her shoulder.

SFX: 

Creeeeaaakkkk.

Panel 4.  Red grabs the bag.

Panel 5.  Red throws open the window.

HOLT (OP):

Freeze!
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PAGE NINE (FIVE PANELS)

Panel 1.  Red stops.  Her hands are up.

HOLT (OP):

Drop the bag!  I said, drop the bag!

Panel 2.  Red drops the bag.

HOLT (OP): 

Now turn around.  Slowly.

Panel 3.  Red turns around.

RED:  

Hello, Detective.

Panel 4.  Holt is pointing his gun at Red.

HOLT:  

Red?

Panel 5.  Close up of Red.  An awkward look on her face.

RED:  

Surprise.
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PAGE TEN (FIVE PANELS)

Panel 1.  Two shot of Holt and Red standing at opposite ends of the panel.  Holt is 

still pointing his gun at Red.

HOLT:  

Where the hell have you been?

RED:  

You're still pointing a gun at me.

HOLT:  

I'll put it down when I'm less angry with you.

Panel 2.  Medium shot of Red putting her hands down..

RED:  

Why did you send me to that job interview?

Panel 3.  Two shot with Holt still pointing his gun at Red.

HOLT:

I’m trying to look out for you.

Panel 4.  Red takes a step towards Holt.

RED:  

Something happened to me at Ortus.  They think I'm dead.  I need to keep it that way.

Panel 5.  Holt holsters his gun.

HOLT:

What the hell are you talking about?

RED:

There’s no time.  Please Holt.  I don’t want anyone else hurt.
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PAGE ELEVEN (FIVE PANELS)

Panel 1. Close up of Holt.

HOLT:

You need to tell me--

Panel 2.  A car beeps from outside.  Red grabs her bag.

SFX:

BEEP BEEP

RED:  

I need to go now.

HOLT:  

Whatever it is, the police can handle it.

RED:  

I wish you could.

Panel 3.  Red walks to Holt.

RED:  

Thank you for being there for me all these years.  Now, it's my turn to be there for 

someone.

Panel 4.  Red hugs Holt.

RED:

Keep me safe.  Let me stay dead.

Panel 5.  Holt is in the room alone.  The door closes behind Red.

SFX:  

Slam
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PAGE TWELVE (FOUR PANELS)

Panel 1.  Goldie and Red are sitting in a sewer line under Ortus Tower.  You can 

practically smell how bad it is from the drawing.  Goldie is un-wrapping a sandwich.

CAP:  

Later. Far beneath Ortus Tower.

GOLDIE:  

Sandwich?

RED:  

Gross.

PEEP  (FILTERED):

Alright.  I think our girl is here.

Panel 2.  We see Holly approach the front doors of Ortus Tower from Peep’s 

perspective.

GOLDIE (OP):

“How can you tell?”

PEEP (OP): 

"You'd be surprised how few redheads have entered the building today." 

Panel 2.  Peep is on a rooftop corner overlooking the main entrance of Quinn 

Industries.

PEEP:  

And I hope you kept your ear pieces dry.  They also have a tracking device, so I can 

keep track of what floor you're on.

GOLDIE (FILTERED):

Yeah, we'll try not to dip our heads in raw sewage.

PEEP:  

Good girl.

Panel 3.  Goldie is reaching up to unlock the basement access hatch.

GOLDIE:  

Ready to play hero.
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RED:  

If I get into trouble, I'll just throw my shoes at them.

Panel 4.  Evelynn Quinn opens the door into a small room.  Holly is seen sitting in a 

chair inside.

QUINN:  

Good afternoon, Ms. Carter.
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PAGE THIRTEEN (FOUR PANELS)

Panel 1.  Red and Goldie are standing in the elevator.

GOLDIE:

I don’t like how smooth things are going.

RED:  

This might be easier than we thought.

SFX:  

DING

Panel 2.  The door to the elevator opens. There are two guys in white.  One of them 

holds a hazardous waste box.

Panel 3.  Goldie looks to Red.

GOLDIE:  

You had to say something, didn't ya?

Panel 4.  The guy with the box is shocked.  The other guy tries to run.
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PAGE FOURTEEN (FIVE PANELS)

Panel 1. Goldie steps on the hazardous waste box and simultaneously grabs the 

guy's head.  Her gun is drawn in her left hand.

Panel 2.  Impact shot of Box guy's nose smashing against Goldie's knee.

SFX: 

CRUNCH!!

Panel 3.  Goldie lands.  Her gun is pointing down the hall.  Red is seen cowering in 

the elevator.

GOLDIE:  

We need to move.

Panel 4.  Goldie shoots the guy running down the hall in the head.  He drops like a 

stone.

SFX: 

POP!

Panel 5.  Close up of Goldie holding up a bean bag gun.

GOLDIE:  

Non lethal for runners.
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PAGE FIFTEEN (FIVE PANELS)

Panel 1.  Two shot of Holly and Evelynn Quinn sitting opposite each other.

QUINN:  

Welcome aboard, Ms. Carter.

HOLLY:  

Thank you.

SFX:  

KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK

QUINN:  

Come.

Panel 2.  Orso peaks his head in the doorway.

ORSO:  

There’s a situation.

Panel 3.  Holt leaps into his car.  A cup of coffee is on the roof.

POLICE DISPATCH (FILTERED): 

Repeat. 1136 North Avenue. Quinn Tower. Reports of shots fired.

Panel 4.  Top view.  He reverses the car hard.

HOLT:  

Damn it!

Panel 5.  His car speeds off into the distance.  Lights flashing.   The spilled coffee cup 

is filling the foreground.
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PAGE SIXTEEN (FIVE PANELS)

Panel 1.  Quinn is in the hallway with Orso and the man from unemployment, Mr. Gray.

QUINN:  

Mr. Orso, take the girl to testing zone Alpha.  Mr. Gray, you're with me. 

Panel 2 .  Same shot filtered through Peep's laptop.  This time Orso is taking the girl 

out of the room.

PEEP:  

Alright, we have movement.  Orso is taking the girl.  Quinn left another way.

Panel 3.  Goldie and Red are in the stairway at level 40.

GOLDIE:  

We had some unpleasantness, but we made it to 40.  How's it look up here?

Panel 4.  Peep looking at the laptop.

PEEP:  

Good news or Bad news.

GOLDIE (FILTERED): 

Bad news.

PEEP:  

Lots of guns just headed up to the floor.

Panel 5.  Goldie and Red are looking at each other.

RED:  

What's the good news?

PEEP (FILTERED): 

It'll be over soon.

GOLDIE:  

Let's do this.
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PAGE SEVENTEEN (FIVE PANELS)

Panel 1.  Orso has Holly by the arm and is dragging her through the hallway.

HOLLY:  

Let go!  Where are you taking me?

Panel 2.  Top view of the experimental theater from issue 1.  Orso is pushing Holly 

towards the cube room in the center.

HOLLY:  

You're hurting me. Get off!  

Panel 3.  Holly is thrown to the ground in the middle of the cube.  Orso stands over 

her.

ORSO:  

Stay.

Panel 4.  Orso shuts the door and looks up to the control room.  Quinn and Mr. Gray 

stand by.

ORSO: 

Subject secure.

Panel 5.  Frank from the strip club in issue 2 is at the controls.

FRANK:  

Shall I engage Phase 2 safety protocols Ms. Quinn?

QUINN:  

Do it.  
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PAGE EIGHTEEN (SIX PANELS)

Panel 1.  Goldie and Red run down the corridor to the corner.

Panel 2.  Close up on Goldie and Red as they turn the corner and -

GOLDIE AND RED:  

SHHIIIIIITTTT!!!

Panel 3.  They see 5 guards plus Orso with guns. 

ORSO: 

Fire!

Panel 4.  Goldie and Red jump out of the way of the bullets. 

Panel 5.  Goldie gets hit in the leg.

GOLDIE:  

Gah!!

Panel 6.  Red pulls Goldie out of harm's way.

RED:  

You're hurt.

GOLDIE (WINCING):

I'm f-f-f-f-Fuck that hurts.  Kill them or something.
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PAGE NINETEEN (SIX PANELS)

Panel 1.  Orso's men stop shooting.

ORSO:  

One's hit.  Advance and retrieve.

Panel 2. Peep crashes though the window.  Knocking back three guards

SFX: 

CRASH

Panel 3.  Peep lands in the middle of the guards and extends a quarterstaff.

Panel 4.  Peep catches Orso off guard with a shot to the temple.

Panel 5.  Peep knocks out the last two guards.

Panel 6.  Peep stands among the knocked out guards.
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PAGE TWENTY (FIVE PANELS)

Panel 1.  Red is holding up Goldie.

PEEP (OP):  

Goldie!!!

RED:  

Over here!

Panel 2.  Peep turns the corner.

PEEP:  

How bad?

GOLDIE:  

I'll live.

RED:  

You need to get her out of here.

Panel 3.  Tighter shot of all three of them.

PEEP:  

What about the girl?

RED:  

I'll go.

Panel 4.  Close up of Goldie.

GOLDIE:  

Now you want to play hero?  No.  You don’t know a fraction of what you’re capable of.   

We can’t save everyone.  

Panel 5.  Close up of Red.

RED:  

Maybe not.  But I have to try.  If your friend was in there, would you stop?  You’re hurt.  

You’ve already saved my life.  That girl still needs help.  Hopefully I’m enough.   Now 

go.  I’ll radio as soon as I get the girl out.
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PAGE TWENTY-ONE (FIVE PANELS)

Panel 1.  Top view.  Red walks into the experimental theater alone.  There are lots of 

men pointing guns in her direction.  

Panel 2.  Red can be seen through the POV of the gunmen.

QUINN (FILTERED): 

This is a surprise.  How may we help you?

Panel 3.  Close up of Red.

RED:  

I just want the girl.

Panel 4.  Close up of Quinn.

QUINN:  

I'm sorry, she's busy at the moment.

Panel 5.  From behind Red, we see Holly at the window of the cube clutching her 

throat.

RED: 

NO!

QUINN (FILTERED):

Fire!

HOOD, Issue 4  ·  Donald Swenson · 27



PAGE TWENTY-TWO (EIGHT PANELS)

Panel 1.  The men open fire. Red dodges their bullets.

Panel 2.  She grabs a gunman's arm and turns it at the window.  The guy is shot.

Panel 3.  She shoots the glass.  It shatters.

Panel 4.  Gas floods the room.  

Panel 5.  Quinn smiles.

Panel 6.  Some guards succumb to the gas.  Others still fire. Red dodges.

Panel 7.  Red grabs a bullet mid air and-

Panel 8.  Throws it at a gunman.
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PAGE TWENTY-THREE (SEVEN PANELS)

Panel 1.  A gunman grabs Red.  He's coughing.  He holds the gun to Red's head.

Panel 2.  Close up of Red's eyes.  Determined.

Panel 3.  The hammer pulls back.

Panel 4.  The trigger starts to squeeze.

Panel 5.  Red grabs the gunman's arm.

Panel 6.  She points the gun under the gunman's head.  His brains shoot out the top.

Panel 7.  Red stands in the middle of the bloody carnage.
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PAGE TWENTY-FOUR (FIVE PANELS)

Panel 1.  From Holly's point of view.  She's lying on the floor reaching out towards 

Red.  Red is rushing to her.

Panel 2.  Red scoops her up.  There is blood dripping from her nose.

RED:  

You're going to be okay.  

Panel 3.  Red stands up cradling Holly.  She is now facing another army of armed 

men.  She talks into her headpiece.

RED:

Peep?

PEEP (FILTERED):

You’re alive.

RED:

I need a way out.

Panel 4. Close up of Quinn.

QUINN:  

Stand down.  Let them pass.

Panel 5.  Red walks through the death and violence. 
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PAGE TWENTY-FIVE (FIVE PANELS)

Panel 1.  Red walks through a section of the building that is being renovated.  It's 

mostly aluminum studs, exposed wires, and plastic sheeting.

PEEP (FILTERED): 

We can get you out safely here.

Panel 2.  Holly grabs at Red, gasping for air.

RED:  

Breathe slowly.  You're almost out.

Panel 3.  Red kneels with Holly.

RED:  

I'm not sure she's going to make the drop.

PEEP (FILTERED):  

It's the only way.

Panel 4.  Red pulls Holly's head to her chest.

QUINN (OP):

Step away from her.

Panel 5.  Close up of Red.  Anger in her eyes.

RED:  

Make me.
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PAGE TWENTY-SIX (FIVE PANELS)

Panel 1.  Establishing shot.  Quinn stands before Red.  Mr. Gray is with her and has 

his gun drawn on Red and Holly.

QUINN:  

I've been looking for you for a very long time.

RED:  

I guess today's your lucky day.

Panel 2.  Quinn folds her arms.

QUINN:  

I think I might have gotten more than I bargained with.  Who are you?

RED:  

Don't you recognize me, Ms. Quinn?

Panel 3.  Red raises her head to Quinn.

RED:  

We've met.

Panel 4.  Quinn and Gray.

QUINN:  

Ah yes.  So good to see you again.  Mr. Gray?

Panel 5.  Mr. Gray shoots Holly in the head.  Red is covered in blood.
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PAGE TWENTY-SEVEN (FIVE PANELS)

Panel 1.  Red looks down at Holly.

RED:  

You killed her.

QUINN:  

She was already dead, Ms. Baldwin.

Panel 2.  Red lays Holly down.

RED:  

Why?  Who are you people?

Panel 3.  Close up of Red looking up tears in her eyes.

Panel 4.  She sees the wolf tattoo on Gray's hand.

Panel 5.  She looks at Gray.

RED:

I know you.
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PAGE TWENTY-EIGHT (FIVE PANELS)

Panel 1.  Flashback of girl looking through hole in dumpster.

Panel 2.  Red stands up

RED:  

You might not remember me.

Panel 3.  Wolf tattoo as seen through the dumpster.

Panel 4.  Close up of Mr. Gray.  He’s aiming down his firearm.

Panel 5.  Red takes a step forward.

RED:  

You knew my Mom.
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PAGE TWENTY-NINE (FIVE PANELS)

Panel 1.  Like a flash she takes Gray's gun.  His mouth opens in surprise

Panel 2.  She puts the gun in his mouth.

Panel 3.  Close up of Gray's eyes.

SFX:  

BLAM

Panel 4.  Gray starts to fall to the floor.  Red grabs Quinn around the neck and points 

the gun to her head.

QUINN: 

Wait!

Panel 5.  Red pushes the gun further into Quinn's temple.

RED:  

Why should I?  You don't hesitate!  Why should I?

QUINN:  

You have no idea how special you are.  I can help you.

HOLT (OP):

FREEZE!
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PAGE THIRTY (SEVEN PANELS)

Panel 1.  Red spins around still holding on to Quinn.

Panel 2.  Holt gestures for his men to lower their weapons.

HOLT: 

Put down the gun.

QUINN:  

Thank God officer.  She killed all those people.

Panel 3.  Wide shot of the room Red has her eyes fixed on Holt.  Holt is trying to talk 

her down.

RED:  

Don't. You. Lie to HIM!

HOLT:  

Please.  No more killing.

Panel 4.  Red backs up towards the tube.

RED:  

This wasn't supposed to happen.  They shot and…

QUINN:  

Do something?!

Panel 5.  Red sees Holly's body.

RED:  

What was her name?

QUINN:  

What?

Panel 6.  Red grabs Quinn by the back of the head and points it at Holly's lifeless face.

QUINN:  

AAAHHHH!!!

RED: 

What was her name?!
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QUINN:  

Aahh… C-C-C-Carter.  Holly…Carter.

Panel 7.  Red throws Quinn to the ground.
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PAGE THIRTY- ONE (SEVEN PANELS)

Panel 1.  The officers raise their guns again.

Panel 2.  Close up of Red.

RED:  

Detective?

Panel 4.  Close up of Holt.

HOLT:  

Yes?

Panel 5.  Red throws the gun away.

RED:  

Do your job.

Panel 6.  Red jumps down the garbage chute.

Panel 7.  Wide shot.   And she's gone.
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PAGE THIRTY-TWO (FIVE PANELS)

Panel 1.  Holt stares in amazement.  An officer in the back gets on his radio.  Other 

police run to the chute.

OFFICER:  

Suspect is fleeing to the ground level.  Repeat suspect fleeing-

Panel 2.  Holt helps Quinn up.

QUINN:  

Thank you, Officer.

HOLT:  

Detective.

Panel 3.  Close up of Quinn. 

QUINN:  

My apologies.  Detective.

Panel 4.  Wider shot of Holt talking to Quinn.  Quinn is trying to put herself back 

together.

HOLT:  

Ms. Quinn, I'm going to need you to come downtown.  Somebody needs to explain 

what happened here.

QUINN:  

Of course, Detective.

Panel 5.  Quinn looks back over her shoulder towards the chute.  A look of calm, 

confidence, and curiosity comes across her face.

QUINN:  

I will tell you everything that you need to know.

CAP: 

Next Issue:  Remorse.
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