
PAGE FIFTY-SIX(four panels) 
 
Panel 1:​ Lucia, eyes wide, looks to the side. 
 
Panel 2:​ Knowing something bad’s about to happen, she grabs Max, pushing him down. 
 
Panel 3:​ She pulls him down behind Luther’s desk, taking cover as a massive laser flies 
over their heads, melting the top of the desk, singing their hair. 

SFX: ​BOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO— 
 
Panel 4:​ Wide shot from outside as the laser rips through the jail, creating a giant explosion 
that destroys all the buildings around it. 

SFX: ​—OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOM!  



PAGE FIFTY-SEVEN(five panels) 
 
Panel 1:​ Wide shot of the room. Lucia’s poking​ her head up over Luther’s desk, eyes 
twitching as she stares at the damage, seeing that not only did it rip a hole through the 
station’s wall, but also all the buildings behind it. Panty sniffer was a casualty, as his 
blood’s splattered all over the walls. 
 
Panel 2:​ Closeup of her face, which is horrified. 
 
Panel 3:​ She then looks over and sees Kern stuffing random things into Max’s backpack, 
which is still on Max’s chest. A fan, a katana, a bottle of wine, etc. 

KERN: Bon, you bastard. Bon, ​him? ​Really. Idiot! We’re going to die, Bon. 
MAX: Only Friend, are we going camping? 

 
Panel 4:​ Lucia looks toward the door, eyes wide. 

GRISWOLD(not shown): ​Girl. 
 
Panel 5:​ Badass shot of Griswold, standing in the doorway, glaring at her. He’s a beefy 
man covered in body oil and has a perfectly trimmed handlebar mustache. His chaps are 
assless, and he looks like he’s there to mess someone up. He’s holding him arm out toward 
her, smoke still leaking off the hole in his palm. 

GRISWOLD: ​Hand over the panties.  



  



  



 




