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PANEL 1
A hard, right hook smashes into Stingray’s face causing blood to splatter from her nose.  Her 
hair is about shoulder length at this time.   

1.  STINGRAY VOICE OVER (VO):  Most people don’t know how to handle situations like this.
2. SFX:  Crack!

PANEL 2
Stingray braces herself for another blow.  She rests on all fours tightening her abs as the 
unclear aggressor prepares to kick her in the stomach.  At this point, we notice that Stingray is 
wearing an orange jumpsuit commonly given to an inmate that has been placed in a maximum 
security prison.  The aggressor is a well known inmate at the Penbroke Corrections Facility 
where Stingray currently resides.  His name is Big Jackson Brown and he is the big dog in the 
jail.  

3. STINGRAY VO:  For me it’s less of a question regarding what do do … 

PANEL 3
The hard kick to the stomach sends Stingray rolling toward a sink.  In the background we begin 
to see that this fight is taking place in the kitchen.  

4. STINGRAY VO:  … and more of a question of how to do it.  

PANEL 4
Pull back to show the abandoned kitchen.  We do not see the aggressor, Jackson’s face, but, 
now we see how big he is.  He is a very muscular man and needs to be at least twice the size of 
Stingray.  The bigger he looks the better.  Think of this guy as a steroid freak who probably 
couldn’t scratch his own back.  He stands over Stingray as the sink begins to overflow from the 
running faucet.  

5. STINGRAY:  ARGH!!!

PANEL 5
Jackson violently picks up Stingray by her hair.  

NO CAPTION

PANEL 6
Bring it in tight on Stingray’s bloody face.  Jackson’s fingers weave through her hair.  
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6. STINGRAY VO:  Sometimes I wonder how I get myself in these situations. 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SPLASH PAGE

Stingray’s mouth is agape as she is shoved into the sink.  Jackson who’s face is still unseen by 
the reader, stands over her laughing. 

1. STINGRAY VO:  My story doesn’t begin here and it doesn’t start with this idiot trying to 
drown me.  

2. STINGRAY VO:  If he knew anything about me, he’d know I can hold my breath longer than 
he can hold me in this slop bucket.  

3. STINGRAY VO:  Unfortunately, he has some sort of vendetta against, well, me.  
4. STINGRAY VO:  You see, he’s just a cog in the machine of my life.  
5. STINGRAY VO:  Really, if he knew I could break out of this joint right now, he’d probably 

offer to be my boyfriend.  
6. STINGRAY VO:  Idiot would even think he had a chance, too.  
7. STINGRAY VO:  The thing is, guys like Big Jackson Brown are the reason I’m in here.
8. CREDITS
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PANEL 1
Stingray lounges on a bed.  She’s around 18 years old and just started experiencing college life.  
Her arms are behind her head pulling her tight, tank-top up showing her muscular stomach and 
revealing her bra.  Stingray’s legs are crossed as she relaxes.  Adjacent to the bed, a mirror 
rests flat on the dresser beside a lava lamp.  For the next few pages, her hair will be longer than 
the previous pages.  It rests between her shoulder blades.  

1. CAPTION:  Two years ago.  
2. STINGRAY VO:  I guess college was the turning point for me.  
3. STINGRAY VO:  I was never a good girl, 
4. STINGRAY VO:  but the frats brought a different meaning to the term party girl.  

PANEL 2
Stingray’s college fling, Jonah, just barged into the room holding a bag that has a white powder 
inside.  Stingray doesn’t move from the bed.  

5. JONAH:  I did it, Harper!  I got the good stuff.  
6. STINGRAY:  Can’t we just go downstairs and join the party?
7. JONAH:  Yeah.  Once we’re in the right frame of mind.  

PANEL 3
Stringray rolls to her side as Jonah opens his dresser draw pulling out a razor blade.  

8. STINGRAY VO:  The bad boys always appealed to me.  
9. JONAH:  I just need to get my blade, babe.  
10. STINGRAY VO:  And I wasn’t afraid to use some drugs to feel good.  

PANEL 4
Tight on Jonah’s hand.  He uses the razor blade to create straight lines from a small pile of 
white powder that he poured on the mirror.  

11. STINGRAY VO:  But coke was never my thing.  

PANEL 5
Stringray sits upright on the bed with her hands up refusing to take a rolled up dollar bill from 
her boyfriend.  

12. JONAH:  First hits yours.  
13. STINGRAY:  Nah.  That’s not gonna to mix well with my liquids.  
14. JONAH:  Come on, beautiful.  Ya don’t need to drink the liquor downstairs.
15. STINGRAY:  I guess that’s just above my tolerance.  
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PANEL 6
Jonah sniffs a line of coke from the mirror on his dresser while Stingray spins around to the 
other side of the bed.  

16. SFX:  sniff
17. JONAH:  Ah.  Suit yourself.   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PANEL 1
Stringray and Jonah walk out of the dorm room into a crowded hallway.  This is a frat party.  
People are all over with red, solo cups filled with whatever their drink of choice is.  A boy and girl 
are making out on the side of the hallway.  The boy is Big Jackson Brown from the previous 
pages.  He is thinner than he was in his prison garb.  

1. JONAH:  Who wants to party?!
2. STINGRAY VO:  Jonah was the first guy I met in my freshman year.  
3. STINGRAY VO:  I knew he wasn’t right for me, but I didn’t care.  

PANEL 2
Tight on Jonah whispering in Stringray’s ear.  Stingray smiles.  

4.  JONAH (small font):  Why are we leaving?  You have no idea what I want to do to you right 
now.  

PANEL 3
Stingray grabs Jonah by the arm and starts pulling him back toward the room.  

4. STINGRAY:  I’m willing to find out if you’re willing to miss your birthday bash.  

PANEL 4
The two lovers are about to reenter the dorm room they just emerged from.  Stringray looks over 
her shoulder rubbing Jonah’s chest in a very seductive manner.  The couple making out in 
PANEL 1 stand on the right side of the panel.  The guy is against the wall looking over his 
woman’s shoulder at Stingray and Jonah.  This is the first time the reader sees Jackson’s face.  
There’s a distinctive scar running down the side of his face near his eye.  Jackson is proper to a 
fault.  For him, things need to be done in a very specific manner.  When he walks, he has 
perfect posture.  If he is standing, he stands straight.  This man is “by the book,” which makes 
him a deadly hitman.  The girl continues planting kisses on his neck.  

5. STINGRAY:  Come on, baby.  Rock my world.  
6. STINGRAY VO:  Sometimes I wonder what would’ve happened if we went just went to the 

party instead of the bedroom.  
7. JONAH:  This is gonna be coketastic.  

PANEL 5
Stingray and Jonah are no longer in the panel.  The door to Jonah’s room is closed.  The guy 
and girl are no longer making out.  The guy is shoving the girl to the side and pulling out a 9mm 
semi-automatic from the back of his jeans.  

8. STINGRAY:  Truth is, I didn’t know this Jonah from a hole in the wall.  
9. STINGRAY:  But I quickly learned that he came with all kinds of baggage.   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PANEL 1
Stingray straddles a shirtless Jonah on the bed.  She is taking off her shirt.    

1. JONAH:  Do you feel what you’re doing to me?
2. STINGRAY:  Oh, I feel you.  But you better control yourself.
3. JONAH:  Don’t worry.  I have a feeling this is gonna go all night long.  
4. STINGRAY VO:  If only he knew what was coming.  

PANEL 2
The guy with the gun kicks the dorm room door in.  Shards of the splintering doorframe burst 
across the panel.  

5. SFX:  CRASH!

PANEL 3
Stingray is thrown from the bed while Jonah scrambles backwards against the wall.  The guy 
with the gun approaches the frightened boy.  

6. JONAH:  Oh, man.  How'd you find me?  
7. JACKSON:  You need not worry about such trivial things right now.

PANEL 4
The guy grabs Jonah by the hair standing him on his feet.  Stingray stands up in the background 
covering her chest.  

8. JACKSON:  Your concerns should revolve around the notion of your life as it flashes before 
your eyes.  

9. JACKSON:  My employer is exhausted.  He has waited long enough. 

PANEL 5
The guy has his gun pointed under Jonah’s terrified face.  Stingray’s stance shifts readying for a 
fight.  

10. JACKSON:  The time has come and the debt collector has arrived to acquire that which you 
owe.  

11. JONAH:  But I’m broke.
12. STINGRAY VO:  When he spoke, I knew I needed to do something.  
13. JACKSON:  Then the blood spilling from your body will suffice.  

PANEL 6
Pull in tight on Jonah’s knee forcefully drilling the gunman in his gut.  

14. JACKSON:  ugh
15. STINGRAY VO:  But it turned out that Jonah was able to step up and be a man after all.   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PANEL 1
Jonah punches the gunman in the back of the head.  

1. JACKSON:  argh
2. STINGRAY VO:  The thing is, this guy was not a small time enforcer.  
3. STINGRAY VO:  He’s as tough as they come.  

PANEL 2
Jonah grabs a shirtless Stingray and they run out of the room.  The gunman catches his breath 
resting on one knee.  

4. JONAH:  HARPER!  RUN!
5. JACKSON:  You shall also pay for these infuriating actions, Jonah Collins.    

PANEL 3
Jonah and Stingray shove a few people out of the way while running down the packed hallway.  
A drink is spilling on an angry party attendee.  

6. JONAH:  OUTTA THE WAY!
7. STINGRAY VO:  I knew running was pointless.  I should’ve turned around to take care of the 

big guy.  
8. STINGRAY VO:  Had I done that, maybe my life would’ve gone differently.  

PANEL 4
The gunman emerges through the shattered door of the room.  

9. JACKSON:  You will realize shortly how fruitless your current actions are.  

PANEL 5
The girl who was making out with the gunman grabs him around the neck like she is diving in 
his arms to continue their make-out session from before.  

10. GIRL:  How ‘bout we continue where we left off, darlin'?  
11. JACKSON:  I find your oncomings very flattering, child.  I will return after I finish the 

business for which I have come to this building.  

PANEL 6
Reverse the angle.  We are behind the gunman looking down the packed hallway.  He aims his 
gun down the corridor, simultaneously, shoving the girl off his body with his free hand.  The 
hallway is still packed with people.  Jonah and Stingray are seen at the end of the hall.  
Somewhere in between the gunman and our hero, a person yells.  

12. JACKSON:  Although, you may think differently of me when my current task is completed.  
13. STINGRAY VO:  Needless to say, I didn’t act.   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PANEL 1
This is from the bullets point of view.  If you can, make this a circular panel from inside the barrel 
of the gun.  We look down the hallway, similar to PAGE 6 PANEL 6.  The people in the hallway 
are spreading out opening a direct path down the corridor.  Lined up in the center of the barrel is 
Jonah.  Next to him, we see Stingray.  

NO CAPTION

PANEL 2
The bullet is halfway down the hallway.  Smoke is billowing from the barrel of the gun that has 
just been fired.  A random person in the hallway screams.  Jonah looks over his shoulder while 
pushing Stingray to the side.  

1. SFX:  BANG!

PANEL 3
Pull in tight on Jonah.  The bullet is passing through his neck.  

2. STINGRAY VO:  And Jonah paid the price.  

PANEL 4
Stingray grabs a lifeless Jonah.  Jackson nonchalantly walks down the hallway.  Some of the 
students run away while others stare in shock.  

3. STINGRAY VO:  He knew he was going to die as soon as this guy kicked the door in.  
4. STINGRAY VO:  Before he died, he made sure I was not in the bullet’s path.  

PANEL 5
Jackson stands over Jonah’s body.  Stingray looks up at him enraged.  She is not crying.   

5. JACKSON:  Your debt to Mr. Pacheco has been paid.  Have a good day, ma’am.  
6. STINGRAY VO:  Sometimes I wish I was that selfless.
7. STINGRAY VO:  Sometimes.
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PANEL 1
Close up on Stingray as she emerges from an Olympic sized swimming pool.  Her face 
protrudes from the water causing it to splash around her.  This takes place two years after the 
events from page seven.  Stingray’s hair is shorter but at this point it is under a rubber swim 
cap.  It’s about shoulder length here.  This will help show the age change.  

1. Caption:  A few weeks ago.  

PANEL 2
Reverse the angle to show Stingray pulling herself out to of the water.  In the foreground, her 
coach leans over a handheld stopwatch.  In the background, a few swimmers are still swimming 
in an attempt to finish the race.  

2. STINGRAY VO:  After the Jonah incident, I thought I might be welcomed back in the pool.  
3. STINGRAY VO:  I should’ve known better.  

PANEL 3
Stingray pulls the rubber cap off her head revealing the shorter hair.  Standing next to the swim 
coach is a woman in blazer and suit pants.  He is holding a urine, drug test cup.  

4. COACH:  That’s an Olympic record.  
5. WOMAN:  The accusations of your steroid usage back in high school have’t gone away, 

Miss Callen.  
6. WOMAN:  If you wish to remain on this team, you’ll be required to pass periodic drug tests.

PANEL 4
Stingray angrily walks past the two men.  She flings her wet cap into the face of the woman 
holding the test.  In the background, we see the other swimmers finally climbing out of the pool.  

7. STINGRAY:  Shove it.  
8. STINGRAY VO:  In retrospect, I probably should've let the woman watch me pee in the cup.  

PANEL 5
Stingray slams the locker room door open as she leaves the swimming pool area.  

9. SFX:  CRASH!
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PANEL 1
Stingray stands under an awning outside the swimming facility.  It is a beautiful, sunny day 
outside.  She has a duffle bag slung over her shoulder.  Her wet hair is tied up in a half ponytail.  
In Stingray’s hand is a pair of sunglasses.  Pulling up to the facility is a brand new convertible 
with the top down.  This is a high end sports car (2014 Mustang, Camaro, or BMW).  It is 
evident that a college student should not be able to afford a car like this one.  

1. STINGRAY VO:  Carmine was the next bad boy on my list.  
2. STINGRAY VO:  I’m not sure if I loved the boy or his toys.  
3. STINGRAY VO:  But, really.  Does it matter?

PANEL 2
The car is parked in front of the awning.  Stingray has the front door open and tosses her duffle 
bag over the side of the car into the backseat.  The driver, Carmine, is a very attractive young 
man.  He has spiky, blond hair and a fit, muscular build.  His t-shirt clings to his biceps showing 
off his perfect body.  He is wearing an expensive pair of sunglasses.  

4. CARMINE:  Let’s go, sexy.  I gots me some V.I.Ps waiting.  
5. STINGRAY VO:  He wasn’t the most articulate person.  
6. STINGRAY VO:  But those arms could crack walnuts.  

PANEL 3
Carmine and Stingray speed through a red light leaving the college campus.  A car screeches to 
a halt while Carmine nonchalantly waves at the driver.  

7. SFX:  SCREEEEECH!!!

PANEL 4
Carmine and Stingray park the car in front of a United Federal Bank.  This should be written on 
the window to help establish the location.  The bank is located in a small town but there is 
curbside parking in the front.  Between the bank and the car is a sidewalk.  This area is a small 
strip of businesses in a town that has developed around it.  It is not a strip-mall.  

8. CARMINE:  I just need a fix before I go inside.  
9. STINGRAY:  What are you getting?  

PANEL 5
Close up on Carmine as he snorts a little coke from a small vile.  

10. STINGRAY VO:  I couldn’t seem to get away from coke-heads.  

PANEL 6
Close on Carmine giving Stingray a peck on the cheek. 

11. CARMINE:  Don’t worry, babe.  You just wait here and look …
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PANEL 7
Stingray’s POV.  She watches Carmine walk through the outward swinging door into the lobby of 
the bank.  

12. CARMINE:  … amazing. 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PANEL 1
Stringray’s POV.  With her hands over her eyes, Stingray looks through the window at Carmine.  
He stands in a short line with his hands inside his jean pockets.  At the front of the line, you can 
see the counter with three teller windows.  This is an open teller station so nothing is there to 
protect the teller from a robbery.  On the right side of the panel we see the bank vault.  It is 
protected by a locked partition, but the vault is open.  

1. STINGRAY VO:  I dabbled in drugs, sure.  Who didn’t?  
2. STINGRAY VO:  But I never let myself fall in deep.  

PANEL 2
Stingray continues looking at Carmine who peers over his shoulder at his girlfriend.  He 
nervously smirks at Stingray.  Carmine’s sunglasses remain over his eyes.  

3. STINGRAY VO:  For me, men were worse than drugs.  

PANEL 3
Stingray looks at Carmine as he speaks to the banks teller.  His hands are on the counter while 
he slightly leans to his left side.  The teller stares at him oddly.  

4. STINGRAY VO:  I seemed to have a vibe for guys who were in too deep.  
5. STINGRAY VO:  It’s like I could sense it in them.  

PANEL 4
A man walking his dog stops to talk to Stingray.  In the background, we see the teller standing 
up and pointing to the vault.  

6. DOG WALKER:  You know, it doesn’t look good staring at a bank like that.  
7. STINGRAY:  Huh?  Oh, yeah.  Sorry.  I”m just waiting for my boyfriend.  
8. DOG WALKER:  Careful.  Someone might think you’re planning a robbery.  

PANEL 5
The dog walker continues walking toward the right side of the panel.  In the foreground, Stingray 
is opening the door to climb back in the car.  In the background, Carmine is entering the vault 
with the bank teller.  

9. STINGRAY VO:  The worse the trouble … the harder I’d fall for the guy.   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PANEL 1
Carmine sits in the driver’s seat and hands Stingray a piece of jewelry.  Stingray is grabbing the 
beautiful, and expensive necklace.  This is a thick, teardrop necklace.  The center stone is a 
large diamond.  It’s about 3 carrots.  Surrounding the large diamond, are 6 rubies.  Three rubies 
are placed on each side of the center stone.  These stones progressively get smaller the further 
they move from the center stone.  

1. STINGRAY:  For me?
2. CARMINE:  It’s to pay a debt.  
3. STINGRAY:  Isn’t it always?  

PANEL 2
The sports car pulls into an industrial dockyard.  This is a very secure area.  The perimeter of 
the yard is surrounded by chain-link fence.  The fence is about ten feet high and covered in 
razor wire.  The gate that Carmine drives through has armed guards holding AK-47’s.  The level 
crossing gate, resembling a railroad crossing bar, is up to allow the car to pass.  On the ground, 
you see spikes designed to puncture the tires of an unwanted vehicle.  

4. CAPTION:  Vermell Dockyard.  
5. STINGRAY:  As we pulled into the docks, I had a bad feeling my life was going to take 

another turn for the worse.  

PANEL 3
Stingray and Carmine stand in front of their car.  Stingray slightly sits on the hood of the car.  
One foot rests on the bumper while the other one supports her body on the ground.  Carmine 
nervously stands with this hands in his pockets.  Across the yard, a man walks away from a 
black SUV (Escalade with black, tinted windows) toward the Carmine.  Two body guards walk 
beside this man.  This is Vlad, a Russian cartel boss.  All three men are well dressed in a three-
piece suit.  Vlad has a loosened tie on.  His body guards do not.  The top button on both of their 
shirts is unbuttoned.  

6. STINGRAY VO:  By then, you’d think I would’ve learned to just leave.  
7. STINGRAY VO:  The truth is … the adrenaline started to crank through my veins and made 

me feel more alive than ever.  
8. CARMINE:  I have your payment, Vlad.

PANEL 4
Close up on Vlad examining the neckless with a loop.  

9. VLAD:  Please.  Mr. Pacheco will suffice.  
10. STINGRAY VO:  If I’d only recognized the name.  None of this would’ve happened.  
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PANEL 5
Vlad hands the neckless to one of his men.  A panicked look appears on Carmine’s face as Vlad 
tells him the neckless does not cover his debt.  One of the body guard pull out his 9mm semi-
automatic from his shoulder harness.  

11. VLAD:  The necklace.  It’s, how you say, priceless, but I told you I want cash.  
12. VLAD:  I think you die on principle.  

PANEL 6
Stingray walks away from the car toward Vlad.  Her hands are up as she yells at him and his 
men.  Vlad smiles at the girl as he listens to her proposition.  

13. STINGRAY:  WAIT!  I’LL GET THE MONEY!
14. STINGRAY:  Just give me until sundown.  
15. VLAD:  Lucky boy.  My heart bleeds for pretty lady.  
16. VLAD:  You, go.  Boys, tie him up.   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PANEL 1
Stingray stands in front of the bank.  She is wearing a hooded sweatshirt.  The hood is pulled up 
and slightly covers her face.  Carmine’s car is parked on the side of the road.  In the backseat, 
we see the bag Stingray put there earlier.  It is slightly open and a few articles of clothing are 
draped over the side.  The sun is setting overhead causing the streetlights to turn on.  

1. STINGRAY VO:  I didn’t have a lot of time to save Carmine.  

PANEL 2
Stingray is inside the bank yelling.  The patrons are panicked and moving to the side of the 
interior.  A guard standing next to the door is getting ready for action.  

2. STINGRAY VO:  I had to return to the bank.  
3. STINGRAY:  EVERYBODY DOWN!  THIS IS A STICK UP!

PANEL 3
The guard grabs Stingray from behind.  

4. STINGRAY VO:  This was the first time I’d try to rob a bank.  

PANEL 4
Bring the camera behind Stingray.  We are looking directly at the teller counter.  The guard 
forcefully smashes into the lower portion of the counter.  He hits the back of his head on the 
counter’s wall.  Stingray is semi crouched on the floor.  She just finished throwing the guard.  

5. STINGRAY VO:  I didn’t know what I was doing or what to expect.  

PANEL 5
Stingray hops over the locked gate between the safe and the counter. 

NO CAPTION 

PANEL 6
Stingray grabs the closed bars keeping her out of the safe.  

6. STINGRAY VO:  I didn’t expect the bars to be closed.  

PANEL 7
She shoves the door open breaking the lock.  

7. SFX:  krumble
8. STINGRAY VO:  Whoa.  I definitely didn’t expect to do that.   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PANEL 1
Stingray is outside the bank again.  She throws a few bags of cash into the back of the 
convertible.  Make sure her face is still mostly covered by her hood.  A cop car is parked in front 
of the car with its lights flashing.  In the background, two more police cars are heading for the 
scene.  We see a fire hydrant on the right side of the panel, across the street from the bank.  

1. STINGRAY VO:  You don’t think the dog walker called the cops, do you?
2. OFFICER 1:  This is the wrong bank to rob, lady.

PANEL 2
The police cars are closer to the scene.  The officer from the first car stands behind his car with 
his gun drawn on Stingray.  She is frozen with her hands pointed toward the fire hydrant in a 
position of surrender.  A little water has begun to sputter from the fire hydrant.  

3. STINGRAY VO:  I’ve never been shot and don’t feel like starting a new trend.  
4. OFFICER 1:  Hand up.  NOW!
5. SFX (from the oncoming cars):  wee woo wee woo

PANEL 3
The fire hydrant has exploded.  The water is veering in the direction of the officer turning in 
midair.  The officer is engulfed in water causing his gun to fire aimlessly in the air.  The first of 
the two police cars arrives at the scene.  Stingray walks around the front of her car.  

6. SFX:  sploosh
7. SFX:  bang
8. OFFICER 1:  Ahhhh
9. SFX (from cars):  WEE WOO WEE WOO

PAENL 4
The ground under the first police car explodes upward with an upward waterfall causing the 
front of the car to lift in the air.  The second police car just pulled up behind it.  Stingray gets in 
the car.  

10. SFX:  WEE WOO WEE WOO
11. SFX:  BAM!!!

PANEL 5
The police car finishes its flip landing on the second car.  Stringray peels out away from the 
scene filling the air with smoke from the car’s tires.  

12. SFX:  CRASH!
13. SFX:  weerrrmmm
14. STINGRAY VO:  I knew I was strong… but…  
15. STINGRAY VO:  It was like I could feel the water flowing around me.  
16. STINGRAY VO:  That was awesome.   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PANEL 1
Back at the dockyard, Stingray throws the bags of money at Vlad’s feet.  Carmine is tied up in a 
chair just behind Vlad with one of the guards standing next to him.  The guard’s arms are folded 
across his chest.  Vlad snaps his fingers and the other bodyguard heads toward the bag.  

1. STINGRAY:  Here you go, Pacheco.  
2. VLAD:  Check the bag.  
3. GUARD:  Sure thing, boss.  

PANEL 2
While stepping over the bag, Stingray points a finger toward her tied up boyfriend.   The 
bodyguard leans down to pick it up.  The bodyguard next to Carmine cocks his gun.  

4. STINGRAY:  You can let him go any time.  
5. VLAD:  Yes.  The thing is, I not sure that such a good idea.  

PANEL 3
In the foreground, a dye pack explodes in the face of the guard who picked up the bag last 
panel.  Stingray stands next to Vlad with her palms out begging him not to kill her boyfriend.  In 
the background, the guard has the barrel of his gun pressed against Carmine’s head.

6. STINGRAY:  That more than covers his debt.  What more do you want?
7. VLAD:  Perhaps, if you work for me.  It may be enough.  
8. STINGRAY:  Not gonna happen.  
9. VLAD:  Wrong answer.  

PANEL 4
Close up on Carmine as the gun goes off.  Blood flies all over the panel.  

10. STINGRAY VO:  Yet another poor decision by yours truly.  

PAENL 5
Stingray screams causing tears to well up under her eyes.  

11. STINGRAY:  NOOOOOO!!! 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PANEL 1
Outside the bank, we see the wreckage from Stingray’s earlier altercation with the police.  The 
upside-down car is smoking and water continues to flood the street.  Three officers stand next to 
the undamaged police cruiser.  One of the men is soaked from the hydrant that hit him earlier.  
He is drinking a cup of coffee and leaning on the side of the car.  A small mob of people are 
looking at the destruction.  

1. SOAKED OFFICER:  The girl wasn’t smart enough to remove the dye packs.  
2. SOAKED OFFICER:  She’ll slip up soon enough.  
3. RADIO:  Any available officers.  Shot fired at the Vermell Dockyard.  

PANEL 2
One of the dry officers speaks into his walkie talkie while the other two get in the car.  The 
soaked officer is the driver.  He puts his coffee on the roof of the car before he climbs in.  

4. OFFICER 2:  That’s too close to be a coincidence.  

PANEL 3
The officer who was speaking into his radio climbs in the car’s backseat.  

5. OFFICER 2:  Car 1542 responding.  It’s gotta be our perp.  
6. RADIO:  New reports are coming in.  

PANEL 4
As the door closes, we pull up to see a heavy amount of smoke on the horizon.  The police car 
heads in that direction.  The cup of coffee that was on the room of the car falls spilling across 
the roof.  

7. RADIO:  It looks like there was an explosion.  
8. RADIO:  Fire trucks are en route.   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PANEL 1
Back to Stingray.  She kicks the guy who shot Carmine in the ribs.  Vlad runs toward his 
Escalade.  Behind Stingray, Carmine’s car is engulfed in flames.  Smoke billows toward the sky 
and should give off the impression that it could be seen for miles.  

1. STINGRAY VO:  I don’t care about this creep’s ability to blindly follow orders.  
2. STINGRAY VO:  He pulled the trigger.  

PANEL 2
The gunman hits the Escalade, denting it, just as Vlad was about to open the driver’s door.  

3. STINGRAY VO:  I should kill him, but I’m not ready to explore that rabbit hole.  
4. GUNMAN:  ugh

PANEL 3
A fist smashes through the trunk window of the car.  

5. SFX:  Smash

PANEL 4
An large arm reaches through the window and grabs the handle that unlocks the door.  The door 
begins to swing upward.  This is Big Jackson Brown.  

6. STINGRAY VO:  Didn’t see that coming.  

PANEL 5
Big Jackson Brown cracks his knuckles and looks at Stingray.  Jackson is much larger than he 
was in the dorm room.  He is juiced up on steroids and looks t like he did on pages one and two.  

7. JACKSON:  Perhaps you should reconsider your actions before I am required to intervene.  
8. STINGRAY VO:  I know this guy.  
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PANEL 17

PANEL 1
Without hesitation, Stingray sprints toward Jackson.  

1. STINGRAY VO:  The waves of my past seem like they are going to haunt me forever.  

PANEL 2
Stingray leaps slightly in the air placing her just above Jackson’s head.  

2. STINGRAY VO:  Last time we met, I hesitated.  

PANEL 3
Stingray connects with a punch just under Jackson’s eye.  As the punch connects, Jackson 
grabs Stingray around the waist preparing for a bear hug.  

3. STINGRAY VO:  Not today.  

PANEL 4
Jackson squeezes Stingray.  She looks up toward the sky and screams in agonizing pain.  

4. STINGRAY VO:  His vice grip feels like it’s going to pop my ribs.  
5. JACKSON:  Did you believe that your feeble flick would do more than tickle my cheek.  

PANEL 5
Vlad skips like a gleeful boy yelling directions at Jackson.  Jackson adjusts his grip placing the 
palm of his hand across Stingray’s shoulder blades.  

6. VLAD:  Tee hee.  Squeeze her ‘till that head pops like pimple.  

PANEL 6
Jackson smashes Stingray, face first into the side of the car creating a new dent.  

7. SFX:  CLONK!

PANEL 7
Stingray is crouched on the ground spitting blood from her mouth.

8. JACKSON:  Perhaps you would prefer the sound of each bone cracking until the marrow 
within sputters out for the dogs to feast upon? 
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PANEL 1
Wide shot high in the air.  The cops are speeding through the gate into the dockyard.  Behind 
them is a water tanker from the fire department.  The black smoke from the car continues to fill 
the dusk sky.  

1. STINGRAY VO:  As the police arrived, I started thinking I was punishing myself.  

PANEL 2
Stingray slightly stands on her feet.  She holds her ribs as Jackson punches her side.  

2. STINGRAY VO:  I thought I should let this baboon end my suffering.    

PANEL 3
Pull back to show the cops getting out of the car.  They direct the firefighters to stay in the 
vehicle until it is safe to proceed.

3. STINGRAY VO:  In that moment of hopelessness, I realized one thing …  

PANEL 4
Tight on a smirking Stingray.  

4. STINGRAY VO:  He didn’t deserve the honor.  

PANEL 5
Bring the camera behind Stingray.  We can see Jackson’s face.  His eyes are rolling in the back 
of his head as the water from the firetruck pushes a metallic cap into the back of Jackson’s skull 
knocking him unconscious.  His fists are clenched together in the air.  He was about to give 
Stingray a hammer blow to the head when he was surprisingly struck.  

5. STINGRAY VO:  The firetruck made this desperate move possible.  

PANEL 6
Stingray and Jackson are lying on the ground in a daze.  The fight is over.  The officers have 
their guns aimed at Vlad who raises his hands in an effort to surrender.  

6. STINGRAY VO:  I felt like it was okay to sleep once I knocked out the moronic muscle head. 

HUWER                  JHUWER@GMAIL.COM              WAVES OF THE PAST �22

mailto:JHUWER@GMAIL.COM


PAGE 19

PANEL 1
Stingray’s POV.  She looks at a medic shinning a flashlight in her eyes.  This panel should be 
blurred and out of focus. 

1. STINGRAY VO:  When I woke up, I felt a smooth, metallic clasp wrapping around my arms.  
2. STINGRAY VO:  And for the first time, I gazed upon the aftermath of my actions.  

PANEL 2
Continue from Stingray’s POV.  The image is clear and the paramedic walks away.  We see the 
firefighters putting out the car fire.  

3. STINGRAY VO:  Like Jonah, my indecisiveness killed Carmine.  
4. STINGRAY VO:  But I didn’t feel the depression like I did back then.  

PANEL 3
Continue Stingray’s POV.  She looks to her left and sees a yellow body bag placed over 
Carmine.  

5. STINGRAY VO:  Big Jackson Brown and Vlad Pacheco got the justice they’ve deserved for 
years.  

PANEL 4
Continue Stingray’s POV.  She looks to her right to see a handcuffed Vlad being placed in a 
police car.  

6. STINGRAY VO:  And I was heading toward the big house.  

PANEL 5
Continue Stingray’s POV.  A police officer grabs her on the shoulder and directs her toward his 
car.  

7. STINGRAY VO:  I guess I was getting what I deserved.  
8. OFFICER:  Let’s go.  You’ll be lucky if you ever see the outside again.  

PANEL 6
Show the aftermath of the battle.  We do not see Jackson in the shot but we do see the car fire, 
firefighters, cop cars, and ambulance that Stingray was just sitting in.  The police officer guides 
Stingray toward his car.  She is handcuffed but these cuffs appear to be unbreakable.  They are 
rectangular blocks that do not allow Stingray’s hands to be seen.  These cuffs appear to be 
indestructible.  

9. STINGRAY VO:  Yeah, I deserved a little rest.  
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PANEL 1
Stingray is inside the prison.  She is wearing the same orange jumpsuit from PAGE 1 PANEL 2.  
A corrections officer escorts her down a long corridor with cells on each side.  This panel should 
resemble the dorm room hallway from PAGE 4, PANEL 1.  Inmates, in their cells, are reaching 
out toward Stingray and hollering various obscenities.  No women can be seen.  

1. INMATE:  Hey baby.  Wanna see what I can do to you?
2. INMATE:  Yo angel cakes.  When I get my hands on ya, I’m gonna put my junk in your trunk.  
3. INMATE:  Is alright.  You can rest in my arms any day.  
4. CAPTION:  A few minutes ago.

PANEL 2
Stingray continues her walk down the hallway.  A man with a goatee and flipped up haircut tries 
to grab her butt.  The guard smacks his hand with his baton.  

5. GOATEE INMATE:  I’ll take my piece a pie right now, yo.  
6. OFFICER:  Hands in the cell, inmate.  

PANEL 3
The guards remove the handcuffs from Stingray.  

7. OFFICER:  I believe you’ll find your new accommodations more than adequate.  
8. OFFICER:  Enjoy your short stay.  

PANEL 4
Stingray is pushed through a door into the prison kitchen.  

9. STINGRAY VO:  If there’s one thing I learned during this little adventure of mine …

PANEL 5
Stingray looks directly at the reader and smirks. 

10. JACKSON (OFF PANEL):  I see the rat has found her way through the maze of agony only 
to find her destiny is more than she can comprehend.  

11.  STINGRAY VO:  … it’s that I’m more than capable of taking care of myself.  

PANEL 6
Stingray is delivering a brutal uppercut to the chin of the large, shadowy figure of Jackson 
Brown.  The reader still does not see him clearly.  

NO CAPTION

HUWER                  JHUWER@GMAIL.COM              WAVES OF THE PAST �24

mailto:JHUWER@GMAIL.COM


PAGE 21

PANEL 1
This brings us back to the events from PAGE 2.  For the first time, the reader sees a clear shot 
of Jackson Brown.  He has Stingray’s face pressed into the sink full of water.  Stingray is not 
struggling.  She rests holding her breath.  Try to show the bulges in Jackson’s muscles to 
emphasis the amount of pressure he puts on the back of our hero’s head.  

1. STINGRAY VO:  Like I said, this guy doesn’t know my story.  
2. STINGRAY VO:  He doesn’t understand that if it weren’t for him, I wouldn’t be the woman 

I’ve grown to become.  
3. CAPTION:  Now.

PANEL 2
Jackson turns around and walks away from what appears to be a lifeless body.  Stingray’s hand 
clenches the metallic drain pipe under the sink.  

4. JACKSON:  And with that, my sweet cherub, I have satisfied the debt that would not be 
fulfilled outside of these barred walls.  

5. STINGRAY VO:  I learned that sometimes inaction is better than fighting.  

PANEL 3
Stingray strikes Jackson across his face with the pipe.  

6. STINGRAY VO:  I learned that I am far more powerful than I could've imagined.  

PANEL 4
Stingray cracks the pipe over Jackson’s shoulder blades causing him to arc backwards.  

7. STINGRAY VO:  And I learned that hesitation is a surefire way to get you, or someone you 
care about killed.  

PANEL 5
Small panel.  The pipe flies into the wall.

8. SFX:  ping

PANEL 6
Small panel.  Tight on Stingray’s hands grabbing Jackson’s elbow and on his hip.  

NO CAPTION

PANEL 7
Larger panel.  Jackson is flying toward the reader.  His jaw is agape in a terrified look of shock.  

9. SFX:  CRASH!!! 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Full page shot.  
Jackson’s body is literally lying in a hole in the brick wall.  An inmate is climbing through the hole 
over his body.  Another inmate is pushing the first one through in an attempt to escape.  On the 
left side of the page, Stingray leans back against the wall with her feet crossed in a relaxed 
manner.  Water from the broken drainpipe formed a puddle next to Stingray.  She is flicking the 
water gently with her finger.  

1. STINGRAY VO:  I think I’ve made my point.  
2. STINGRAY VO:  I can leave this dungeon any time I want.  
3. STINGRAY VO:  But for now, I think I’ll stay here.  
4. STINGRAY VO:  I think I will reflect on what I’ve learned.  
5. STINGRAY VO:  Who knows?  Maybe I’ll even learn a few more tricks.  

HUWER                  JHUWER@GMAIL.COM              WAVES OF THE PAST �26

mailto:JHUWER@GMAIL.COM

