  Page 1 of 1
Mark Wallace
 Page 4 of 38
Mark Wallace

“The Coming of the Fartherawayer!” 

The Truth! 01

By Mark Wallace 

18 Pages
Page 01 (splash)

P01 Panel 1 (splash)

A Watcher at home, slouching on a super-high-tech sofa with one foot on a complicated, outworldly coffee table, watching a big-screen display panel.  There’s a six-pack on the floor, next to him – apart from the above, play it straight (no peripheral visual gags, and the Watcher has a “normal” expression on his face).  

In fact, check with me before adding any visual gags anywhere.  It’ll be quite a balancing act, getting this story to work properly (without it turning into a Mad magazine parody – and that’s really not what I’m aiming at), and I don’t want to screw up the readers’ progression through it for the sake of a few cheap laughs (... but if you come up with stuff that actually helps...)

If you can get the angle so that the credits are on the display panel, so much the better.

The words “... THE TRUTH”, in the Watcher’s soliloquy, are a big graphic, not standard lettering.

Watcher:
Welcome.

Watcher:
I am Uathri, Uatu’s government-sponsored trainee.

Watcher:
i am here to reveal, for the first time, secrets of the universe that are not known to you.

Watcher:
i am here to tell you that what you know is not...

Watcher:
... the truth!

Page 02 (standard 3x3)

P01 panel 1 (top left ninth)

This graphic, or something like it with the same words, pasted over a shrunk-down copy of page 1:
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Add coffee stains to taste.

P02 panel 2 (top centre ninth)

Another shrunk-down copy of page 1, but with a “PLINK!” effect where the Watcher was.
No words.
P02 panel 3 (top right ninth)

Yet another shrunk-down copy of page 1, sans Watcher, and with a smaller “PLINK!” effect where the beer was.
No words.
P02 panel 4 (middle left ninth)

A completely grey background, with a tiny orange blob just below and to the right of the centre of the panel.

dialogue 1:
this story of our universe begins here, farther away in another universe, where there is only one living creature.

dialogue 2:
Erm, i think we could afford to zoom in a little, no?

P02 panel 5 (middle centre ninth)

A completely orange panel.

Dialogue 1:
Yes, very nice.

dialogue 2:
it’s true, you know:

dialogue 3:
everyone really does love a smartarse.

dialogue 4:
now zoom out until we’ve got a reasonable view, eh?

P02 panel 6 (middle right ninth)

A “proper” view, showing the blob to be a wibbly orange starfish (well, I had to get one in there, didn’t I?)

Dialogue 1:
Better.

dialogue 2:
this creature was alone, but it was happy.

starfish 1:
yum-ti-tummity bum-ti-bum,
starfish 2:
buggedy-buggedy bing-bong!
dialogue 3:
... but that was soon to change...

P02 panel 7 (bottom left ninth)

Same as panel 6, but “wibble” the starfish.

dialogue 1:
for in our own universe, things were happening that this farther away creature was blissfully unaware of.
starfish 1:
booblebooblebooblebooble!
starfish 2:
ka-pooooo!
P02 panel 8 (bottom centre ninth)

Same again.

dialogue 1:
things that would change this creature...

starfish 1:
now is the winter of our discontent...

dialogue 2: 
... and our universe...

dialogue 3:
... forever!

P02 panel 9 (bottom right ninth)

Mid-distance view of a wood-built house in a countryside setting.  Thought balloons (YAYYY!) are coming from a window.

Dialogue 1:
and it all began here...

thinks 1:
3x2/4xy,take away the number you first thought of?

thinks 2:
3x2/4xy,Whitehall 1212?

thinks 3:
3x2/4xy,007...  oh!
thinks 4:
that’s it!
thinks 5:
i’ve got it!
Page 03 (standard 3x3)

P03 panel 1 (top left ninth)

Inside the house, a mad-professor type is running through from his messy lab to a hall with a stairway, with a piece of paper in his hand.

professor 1:
johnny!  quick!  i’ve done it!

P03 panel 2 (top centre ninth)

The professor trips, flying forward toward the stairs.

pRofessor 1:
joh–-  whoop!
P03 panel 3 (top right ninth)

The professor bashes his head against the newel post.

No words.

P03 panel 4 (middle left ninth)
A young man is running down the stairs.  The professor is groaning (really, he is!)

johnny 1:
professor!

professor 1:
*groan*
(See? Toldya!)

P03 panel 5 (middle centre ninth)

Johnny is cradling the professor’s head in his lap.  The professor is holding up the piece of paper.

professor 1:
j... johnny...

johnny 1:
take it easy, professor; it’ll be ok.

professor 2:
johnny...  take this...  take this to...  the academy!

professor 3:
i...  i’ve done it!

professor 4:
another...  another world!

P03 panel 6 (middle right ninth)

Johnny takes the piece of paper as the professor swoons.

professor 1:
urrrgle...
johnny 1:
this?

johnny 2:
but...  but what is it?

P03 panel 7 (bottom left ninth)

Close in of Johnny holding up the piece of paper and reading aloud from it, looking puzzled.

dialogue 1:
savour this moment, gentle reader.

dialogue 2:
this is the moment of destiny...

dialogue 3:
... the moment that changed the fate of two universes!

P03 panel 8 (bottom centre ninth)

Same picture as panel 7.

johnny 1:
3x2/4xy,007 and a crab salad?

johnny 2:
what the heck does that mean?

P03 panel 9 (bottom right ninth)

Arial view of the house, with roof and upper floor cut away enough to see Johnny still there with the professor’s head on his lap.

Dialogue 1:
the formula meant little to johnny,

dialogue 2:
but his voicing it had REPERCUSSIONS much farther away!

Page 04 (standard 3x3)

P04 panel 1 (top left ninth)

Back to the wibbly starfish.  At panel left, a breach has started to open in the greyness (as in the Secret Wars/Beyonder universe breach).  The starfish is turning to face it.

breach sfx:
ki-plik!

starfish 1:
mmm?

P04 panel 2 (top centre ninth)

The breach opens further; the starfish investigates.

breach sfx:
splong!

starfish 1:
ooooooooo..!

P04 panel 3 (top right ninth)

Close-in view from behind the starfish, as it pokes its “head” through the breach to see the picture from page 3 panel 9.

starfish 1:
gooble-oogle-ooble!

P04 panel 4 (middle left ninth)

View from the ground by the house, looking up to see the gigantic starfish head peering down through the breach.

breach sfx:
*crink* – *creak* – *crink*

starfish 1:
bugga-wugga-dugga!

P04 panel 5 (middle centre ninth)

The breach snaps shut, separating the starfish’s “head” from its “body”.

breach sfx:
snappt!!!

P04 panel 6 (middle right ninth)

The starfish section is tumbling from the sky (multiple images).  Pick an angle.

starfish 1:
bollawom?

starfish 2:
bodee-eeeemaga!

starfish 3”
snarple.

P04 panel 7 (bottom left ninth)

It lands.

sfx:
splattt!!!

P04 panel 8 (bottom centre ninth)

View from ground level.  The starfish section’s “landing” has caused a crater, near the house.  A wisp of smoke is rising from the crater.  Everything is covered with dripping orange ichor.

No words.

P04 panel 9 (bottom right ninth)

Same scene from a different angle, with the starfish’s speech coming from the crater.

starfish 1: 
oobie?

Page 05 (standard 3x3)

P05 panel 1 (top left ninth)

Near-distance view of a copse.  One of the trees is orange.

dialogue 1:
this creature from farther away began to study its new home, over the next months.

dialogue 2:
it found that trees were very rigid in their ways, and dull.

P05 panel 2 (top centre ninth)

Close-up of grass.  One orange blade.

dialogue 1: 
it found that, in some ways, grass was more flexible,

dialogue 2:
... but just as dull.

P05 panel 3 (top right ninth)

Ants.  One orange.

dialogue 1:
insects, it discovered, were interesting enough to watch,

starfish 1:
pha-weeee!
ant 1:
???

dialogue 2:
... but dimmer than fairy lights.

P05 panel 4 (middle left ninth)

The ocean, with an orange starfish floating on its surface.

dialogue 1:
water, it found, was its greatest love, in this new universe.

starfish 1:
aaaaaaahhh! 
dialogue 2:
water in all its forms fascinated it.

P05 panel 5 (middle centre ninth)

A running river.  The starfish has been pranged between the “legs” on a jutting rock.

starfish 1:
whooop whoop whoop! 

starfish 2:
oooooooooooo!
dialogue 1:
... even if some of the things found in water were not strictly to its tastes.

P05 panel 6 (middle right ninth)

The starfish (now in miniature) is dripping out of a glass pipe into a test tube – part of a big chemistry rig.

In the background, Professor Horton is removing the original Human Torch’s head (the Torch is in a powder-blue costume, not red – as in the original origin story).

dialogue 1:
so many things happened to water.

dialogue 2:
it went everywhere, and did something different, wherever it went.

starfish 1:
wheeeeee!

P05 panel 7 (bottom left ninth)

Professor Horton is emptying the test tube into the torch’s open neck.  The starfish is not visible, and his speech is very small, coming from the stream of liquid.

starfish 1:
booble?

P05 panel 8 (bottom centre ninth)

The torch has been reassembled, and is standing upright (as he’s always shown in his origin and remixes thereof).  The starfish callouts (still in tiny lettering) come from lower and lower parts of the torch’s body, with the last one at the groin.

horton:
and now, my creation, awake!
starfish 1:
gabble-di-fibble

starfish 2:
ba-goo-die-boo-die-phoo!

starfish 3:
walla-chiddy-bip

starfish 4:
eeek!  phidda-ewwww!
P05 panel 9 (bottom left ninth)

The torch has burst into flames.  Horton is hanging his head in his hand, with the back of his other hand on his hip.  The starfish callout comes from the Torch’s midriff.

horton 1:
oh, f%#@!
starfish 1:
booble-oo?

Page 06 (standard 3x3)

P06 panel 1 (top left ninth)

The whole panel is part of the face of a block of concrete.  The starfish callout comes from the centre of it.

dialogue 1:
of course, it also found things that it did not like.

starfish 1:
snarrffle!!!
dialogue 2:
... concrete, for example.
P06 panel 2 (top centre ninth)

Same picture, but a crack has appeared in the concrete. The starfish callout comes from the crack.

sfx:
*crick!*

starfish 1:
aaaaaahhh!

P06 panel 3 (top right ninth)

Mid-distance view of the concrete block exploding.  The starfish is riding the shock-wave.

starfish 1:
koooo-ooooo-wooooo!
P06 panel 4 (middle left ninth)

View of it raining on a field of spinach.  A rough wooden sign reads “SPINICH – CROWS KEEP OFT!”  The callouts come from various points in the rain.

dialogue 1:
... and its travels continued...

starfish 1:
wa-heee!

starfish 2:
we-hooo!

starfish 3:
wo-haaa!

P06 panel 5 (middle centre ninth)

Close up on a glass of water being passed from a big hand to a smaller hand.  The starfish callouts come from the glass.

big hand’s voice:
here, rogers, drink this and try to calm down.

starfish 1:
ba-da-bee...

starfish 2:
boobie-boobie-boobie!

P06 panel 6 (middle right ninth)

Looking down on a bare foot, that is standing in a puddle.  The puddle has a wispy orange starfish in it, and the foot has planted itself dead centre of it.

See if you can make the starfish (which has no face, nor any other emoting feature) look annoyed.  (Good luck!)

starfish 1:
boggle!  brakk!
P06 panel 7 (bottom left ninth)

Same image, but the starfish is speeding off right, and little wings have suddenly sprouted (spring-like) from the ankle.

sfx:
sproinnng!
starfish 1:
ga-ba-ba-da-bab!
P06 panel 8 (bottom centre ninth)

The starfish is in the sky, “walking” along with its “hands” behind its back, kicking an imaginary can.
Dialogue 1:
But even a being as powerful as this visitor from farther away can get homesick.

dialogue 2:
even he can yearn to see the grey, grey nothingness of home...

P06 panel 9 (bottom right ninth)

The starfish is up in space, floating and dissipating into a cloud.

dialogue 1:
so he returned to the place where he had entered our universe, and waited.

starfish 1:
rim-bim-bim-bim,

starfish 2:
tikki-tikki-tikki...

Page 07 (standard 3x3, with panels merged as stated)

P07 panel 1 (top left ninth)

The starfish has dissipated more, becoming a huge, starfish-shaped cloud.

dialogue 1:
... and waited...

starfish 1:
brimp-i-dimp-i-poopsie-poo...

starfish 2:
brakki-makki-dakki-dak...

P07 panel 2 (top centre and right merged)

A rocket (get the look from FF 1) is entering the starfish cloud.

dialogue 1:
... until something happened!

starfish 1:
rak-tak-tak-tak-tak-tak-tak...

P07 panel 3 (middle left and centre merged)

The rocket is in the middle of the cloud.

voice from ship:
ben was right!! we should have waited...  we should have gotten heavier shielding!

starfish 1:
rak-tak-ta—!

starfish 2:
hey!

starfish 3:
what’s this?!?

starfish 4:
wow!
starfish 5:
it’s a coherent, organised, symbolic language!

P07 panel 4 (middle right)

The rocket has left the cloud, and is heading back to Earth.

starfish 1:
wow!  that’s just what i needed!

starfish 2:
it must have come from that thingummy, there!

P07 panel 5 (bottom left ninth)

The starfish is pulling itself together, and following the rocket.

starfish 1:
if it’s created a language, it must be worth talking to!

starfish 2:
i think i’ll stop by for a chin-wag!

P07 panel 6 (bottom centre and right merged)

The rocket crashes.  The starfish is visible, long off in the distance.

No words.

Page 08 (standard 3x3)

P08 panel 1 (top left ninth)

Mid-distance view (based on this).  Reed & Co. have struggled free of the wreckage.  The starfish is still far away, but closer.

Reed:
i–-i’m grateful we’re all alive!!  it was mighty close!

floozy:
but, reed...we failed!!  after all your work...  your dedication...  we failed!

ben:
bah!  what’d you expect?
P08 panel 2 (top centre ninth)

The starfish is hovering over the crashed rocket.  In the background, ignored by the starfish, the evacuated crew is bursting into flames, uprooting trees, etc.

starfish 1:
hmmm...

starfish 2:
this thing is called a ‘rocket’; it’s not the thing that invented the symbolic language.

starfish 3:
it was made by the creatures who came up with the lingo.

P08 panel 3 (top right ninth)

The starfish swoops down into the wreckage, shrinking further as he goes.
starfish 1: 
they must be inside.

P08 panel 4 (middle left ninth)

Inside the (darkened) ship, the starfish is walking and hailing (anthropomorphise the Hell out of it!)

starfish 1:
Hello-o!

starfish 2:
anyone home?

P08 panel 5 (middle centre ninth)

The starfish, now very small, is in the command cabin, looking down at the crushed body of a spider – legs and bits sticking out from under the thing that crushed it.

starfish 1:
oh, that’s not nice!

starfish 2:
yucky-poo!

P08 panel 6 (middle right ninth)

The starfish is sitting cross-legged (widely – foot on knee), in a pensive attitude (chin on hand), thinking.

starfish thinks 1:
spiders.

starfish thinks 2: 
i should have known.

starfish thinks 3:
everything else on this planet is as dumb as a wet rock with no holes in it.

P08 panel 7 (bottom left ninth)

Closer in on the starfish, as he thinks things through.  Images of spiders in the dark background.

starfish thinks 1:
these spiders can’t be very strong, if they can’t survive a little rocket crash.

starfish thinks 2:
maybe they can’t make themselves stronger, when they need to.

starfish thinks 3:
that’s pretty sad.

P08 panel 8 bottom centre ninth)

An inverted light bulb lights over the starfish’s head, and he clicks his non-existent fingers.  In the background, the imaginary spiders scurry for cover.
starfish thinks 1:
i can help them!  

starfish thinks 2:
i can toughen them up!

P08 panel 9 (bottom right ninth)

The starfish is flying over the forest.

starfish 1:
heeere spider, spider!

starfish 2:
i need a volunteer!

Page 09 (top two thirds as a single panel, bottom third as 3x3)

P09 panel 1(top two thirds)

A montage of scenes, showing the starfish’s attempts to help – Spiders exploding and distorting, fountains of brain matter popping out from their heads, etc.  Get icky.  Hairy legs everywhere.

Have the starfish in as many unlikely poses as possible – cracking the books with a desk & reading lamp; dressed in a lab-coat with a clipboard and one of those mirror things on his “head”, etc.

No words (but SFX as necessary).

P09 panel 2 (bottom left ninth)

The starfish is striking a “The Thinker” pose, amidst the carnage of his experiments.

starfish thinks 1:
this isn’t going quite as well as I’d hoped it would.

P09 panel 3 (bottom centre ninth)

Note: I forgot to put this scene in earlier (I’m just rattling this straight off the cuff, without any prep work) but I’m not putting it up for publication, so screw the continuity; it can go here.

Note 2: I also forgot to do an earlier scene with Subby, so I had to settle for just the winged heels.
The starfish is walking through the city, human sized, and totally oblivious to passers-by, most of whom are reacting to him in a mildly shocked way.

starfish thinks 1:
i must be going about it the wrong way.

passer-by 1:
hey!  nice costume, buddy!

starfish 1:
thanks.

passer-by 2:
is that ben Grimm?  i heard he’s orange.

starfish thinks 2:
their bodies just aren’t strong enough to handle too much power.

P09 panel 4 (bottom right ninth)

Bust view of the starfish, who’s rubbing his “chin”.

starfish thinks 1:
i’m going to have to do something at a more fundamental level...

voice off:
excuse me, sir, but is it safe to cross?

starfish 1:
sure, go ahead.

starfish thinks 2:
change them genetically, maybe…

Page 10 (standard 3x3)

P10 panel 1 (top left ninth)

Similar view – try to put as much expression into him as possible.

sfx:
scrreech!

starfish thinks 1:
... so that their kids will be stronger...

voice off:
he won’t have a chance...  unless i can reach him in time!

P10 panel 2 (top centre ninth)

Similar view.

voice off 1:
he saved that man’s life!

voice off 2:
most heroic act i’ve ever seen!

starfish thinks 1:
yeah, that’s it!  that’s what i’ll do!

voice off 3:
but a cylinder fell from the truck...it struck his face!  is...is it something radioactive??
P10 panel 3 (top right ninth)

The starfish is walking on, ignoring the scene behind him.

starfish thinks 1:
it might take a few generations, but i’ll soon have them leaping tall buildings with a single bound,

starfish thinks 2:
... and more powerful than locomotives...

P10 panel 4 (middle left ninth)

The starfish walks past this sign:
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starfish thinks 1:
spiders tend to hang around inside the buildings their human slaves build,

starfish thinks 2:
so i should find one or two in here.
P10 panel 5 (middle centre ninth)

The starfish is walking back out of the building, dusting off his hands.

starfish 1:
she survived!

starfish 2:
that’s a job well done!

starfish 2:
give it a few generations, and there’ll be millions of super-spiders, ready to take on anything!

P10 panel 6 (middle right ninth)

The starfish is wandering away from the building.

starfish 1:
i pumped her with as much power as her body can handle.

starfish 2:
but her kids will be ten times as strong, and theirs will be even stronger!

P10 panel 7 (bottom left ninth)

The starfish has stopped to look back at the building’s entrance.

starfish 1: 
maybe i should hang around a while, 

starfish 2:
... make sure she doesn’t get into trouble.

P10 panel 8 (bottom centre ninth)

The starfish has resumed his stroll.

starfish 1:
nAH!  SHE’LL BE FINE!

VOICE FROM BUILDING 1:
OW!
VOICE FROM BUILDING 2:
A-A SPIDER!  IT BIT ME!  BUT, WHY IS IT BURNING SO?  WHY IS IT GLOWING THAT WAY??

sfx FROM BUILDING:
*SLAP*
P10 PANEL 9 (BOTTOM RIGHT NINTH)

Rear view of the starfish, as he strolls out of town into the sunset.  Lettering 1 is at bottom right.

lettering 1:
end of part one.

Page 11 (top two thirds as a single panel, bottom third as 3x3)

P11 panel 1 (top two thirds)

The starfish is basking on a mountainside.

Lettering one:
part two: the halls of the gods!

starfish 1:
yum-ti-tummity bum-ti-bum,
starfish 2:
buggedy-buggedy bing-bong!
Starfish 3:
Ahh, the old ones are the best...

P11 panel 2 (bottom left ninth)

View from above.  The shadow of a large human has been cast over the starfish.

hercules 1:
ho, strange one!

hercules 2:
what happenstance hast thee brought to mount olympus the fabled?

P11 panel 3 (bottom centre ninth)

View from behind the starfish as he raises his head, giving a full-figure shot of Hercules, who has a curious expression on his face.

starfish 1:
hunh?

hercules 1:
sooth, thou’rt verily strange to passing!

hercules 2:
wherest hailt thou?

starfish 2:
hunh?

P11 panel 4 (bottom right ninth)

The starfish has his arm around Hercules’ shoulder, and is walking with him, acting supportive.

starfish 1:
listen, human-type guy, i think you’re broken.

starfish 2:
let’s take you to the spiders, so they can fix you.

hercules 1:
hunh?

Page 12 (standard 3x3)

P12 panel 1 (top left ninth)

The two are facing each other.  Hercules has his hand raised in a typical Herky gesticulation, and is emoting anger.

hercules 1:
i be not human, strange one!

hercules 2:
i be a god!  the prince of power!  the lion of olympus!  the scion of father zeus himself!

P12 panel 2 (top centre ninth)

Same view, but Hercules has deflated a little, and the starfish has crossed his “arms” and is rubbing his “chin”.

starfish 1:
o...

starfish 2:
... k.

P12 panel 3 (top right ninth)

The starfish has taken Hercules’ arm, and they are walking again.  Hercules looks pacified.

starfish 1:
ok, look, let’s go have a chat over a cup of coffee, shall we?

hercules 1:
i drinketh not of coffee, but i would’st fain to imbibe of mead, if thou so will’t.

starfish 2:
sure, sure.  mead sounds great.

starfish 3:
so we’ll have a nice, calm chat over a cup of mead, right?

P12 panel 4 (middle left ninth)

View from behind, as they walk down the mountain.  Hercules is back to being his normal, boisterous self.

hercules 1:
aye!  needs must, when thirst drives!

hercules 2:
leave us yonder hie, a tavern to find!

starfish 1:
hunh?

P12 panel 5 (middle centre ninth)

Outside view of a rickety old Greek mountain bar (plenty of reference material on the net, so make sure it looks Greek).

No words.

P12 panel 6 (middle right ninth)

They are seated at a table, avec beer.  Don’t give the starfish a mouth.

Again, check reference material for this.  Such bars are sparsely furnished, with old but “inexpensive” tables and chairs.  Tablecloths are pretty much a norm, and beer is served in glasses, not steins (and no jug) – there’s really no excuse for a Greek mountain bar to look like a Bavarian bier keller!

starfish 1:
so the human-types have gods?
starfish 2:
that’s weird!

hercules 1:
‘tis troth!  and father zeus is father to all!

starfish 3:
well, i knew the spiders were secretive, but this just beats all!

hercules 2:
hunh?

P12 panel 7 (bottom left ninth)

Same conversation.

starfish 1:
so, what have you got to do, to be a god?

hercules 1:
verily, ‘tis a charge most humbling, even for the lion of olympus.

hercules 2:
these poor mortals need guidance, to keep them from straying.

P12 panel 8 (bottom centre ninth)

And again.

Hercules 1:
who knows what madness might BEFALL them, without the example of the prince of power to show them the way!

starfish 1:
Guidance, eh?  Straight and narrow.

starfish 2:
yeah!  i like that idea!

starfish 3:
i shall become...

P12 panel 9 (bottom right ninth)

The starfish has stood, and is holding his beer high.  Hercules is ogling the barmaid – not paying attention to the starfish.

starfish 1:
... a god!!!
Page 13 (standard 3x3 merged as stated)

P13 panel 1 (top left ninth)

The starfish has sat down again.

starfish 1:
... but i’ll have another beer, first.

P13 panel 2 (top centre and right, merged)

Mid-distance view of Olympus, in brilliant sunshine, with the starfish and Hercules strolling in.  Hercules is waving his arms, in typical Hercules fashion.

lettering 1:
fabled olympus, home of the gods!

hercules 1:
the troth be that mortals fain to worship those greater, and none be greater than father zeus.

starfish 1:
father zeus?

hercules 2:
aye, father zeus, the lord of all the gods!

starfish 2:
so he’s a spider?

hercules 3:
hunh?

P13 panel 3 (middle left ninth)

The two have entered the city, and are walking along a street.  The starfish is pointing to a building that has a pendant sign.

hercules 1:
father zeus will be best pleased to meet—

starfish 1:
... hey, is that a bar?

hercules 2:
aye!  i likest thine thinking, my friend!

hercules 3:
leave us petition the father anon,

hercules 4:
... after thou hast given proof to olympian ale!

P13 panel 4 (middle centre and right ninth, merged)

Everyone in the bar is singing at the top of his voice, swinging tankards, etc.

dialogue 1:
Soon...

bar patrons 1:
yum-ti-tummity bum-ti-bum,
bar patrons 2:
buggedy-buggedy bing-bong!

P13 panel 5 (bottom left ninth)

Hercules is staggering through the streets with the starfish, leaning on him for support.

hercules 1:
now, my *hic* friend, *burp*,

hercules 2:
now shalt thou see the father of all!

P13 panel 6 (bottom centre and right, merged)
Zeus is giving the twosome an audience.

zeus 1:
my son, as a skunk thou’rt drunk!

zeus 2:
hie thee hither from mine sight!

starfish 1:
hey!  you’re not a spider!

zeus 3:
and taketh thou thine silly pet with thee!

Page 14 (standard 3x3)

P14 panel 1 (top left ninth)

The starfish is walking through a forest.

dialogue 1:
after his encounter with earthly gods, the creature from farther away had much to think on...

starfish thinks 1:
so, to be a god, all i’ve got to do is treat the spiders’ human slaves like idiots...

starfish thinks 2:
... and they must like it, or they wouldn’t worship the gods.

P14 panel 2 (top centre ninth)

The starfish is tapping his “finger” against his temple.  A miniature wild boar is watching him.
starfish thinks 1:
these humans are all crazy!

P14 panel 3 (top right ninth)

The starfish is looking up at a spider-web in a tree.

starfish thinks 1:
hmm.  i think i’d better check on my spider experiment, before becoming a god.

P14 panel 4 (middle left ninth)

Back at the laboratory; inside, this time.

The starfish is scratching his head, almost oblivious (as usual) to the people milling around.

starfish thinks 1:
what went wrong?

lab-coated person:
hey, that’s a great costume!

starfish 1:
thanks.

starfish thinks 2:
there should be hundreds of baby super-spiders around here, by now!

P14 panel 5 (middle centre ninth)

The starfish is standing with hands on hips.

starfish 1:
i’ve got to see what happened!

P14 panel 6 (middle right sixth)

View from behind the starfish, as he looks into a time-warp, seeing this picture:

[image: image3.jpg]A-A SPIDER/ IT BIT ME/

BUT, WHY IS IT BURNI

S0?' WHY iS IT GLOWING
THAT WAY2Z





starfish thinks 1:
ok, he must have done something wrong, so she bit him.

P14 panel 7 (bottom left ninth)

View from the other side of the warp (so that the image is not visible).  The starfish (who still has no face or other emotive features) looks horrified.

The SFX comes from the warp.

SFX:
*slap!*
P14 panel 8 (bottom centre ninth)

Same view.

starfish 1:
he...  he killed her!

starfish 2:
that...  that monster!
starfish 3:
i’ll...  i’ll...

P14 panel 9 (bottom right ninth)

The warp is gone, and the starfish is clenching his “fist” in front of his “face”.  A girl in a lab coat is passing by.

starfish 1:
parker!

starfish 2:
peter parker!

starfish 3:
he’ll pay for this!

girl in lab coat 1:
you know parker?

girl in lab coat 2:
nice enough guy; total bookworm, though.

girl in lab coat 3:
groovy costume, by the way.

starfish 4:
thanks.

Page 15 (splash)

P15 panel 1 (splash)

A montage of the starfish:

· Invisibly welding the unconscious Doctor Octavious’ (sic), arms to him with an arc welder – wearing a welding-mask, no-finger gloves, etc. (Spider-Man issue 3).

· Zapping Flint Marko, to turn him into the Sandman (issue 4).

· Flipping the channel on Doctor Doom’s TV, so that he’ll see the transmission by Jameson (issue 5). 

· Squeezing a mop into Curt Connors’ experiment rig, to turn him into the Lizard (issue 6).

· Re-wiring the Living Brain – wearing full electrician’s kit, including hard-hat (Issue 8).

· Hitting Max Dillon with lightning, to turn him into Electro (issue 9)

Give each section a label, e.g. “FLINT MARKO – THE SANDMAN!”, so that you don’t have to work miracles.

Page 16 (top row as standard 3x3; bottom two thirds merged)

P16 panel 1 (top left ninth)

The starfish is in the street, holding a newspaper with the headline: “ELECTRO GROUNDED”.

starfish 1:
damnit!
starfish 2:
damnit, damnit, damnit!

P16 panel 2 (top centre ninth)

The starfish tosses the newspaper over his shoulder, and walks on.
starfish thinks 1:
oh, never mind!

starfish thinks 2:
i’ve got better things to do!

starfish thinks 3:
i’ve got bigger fish to fry!

starfish thinks 4:
parker is nothing!

starfish thinks 5:
he’s not even a tiny bit important!

P16 panel 3 (top right ninth)

He walks on, past a group of kids who are pointing up at something in the sky.

kid A 1:
look!  it’s spider-man!

kid b 1:
yeah!  he’s the greatest!

kid c 1:
yaayy!  go, spidey!

starfish thinks 1:
grrrrrrrrrr!!!
P16 panel 4 (bottom two-thirds)

An advertising panel (simplified graphics; splash lettering).  Do stuff like a professor pointing at a blackboard that has the word “GODHOOD” at the top, and unreadable text below.

blurb 1:
hey, you!  yes, you!
blurb 2:
do you want to be a god?!?
blurb 3:
your daddy’s not all-powerful?

blurb 4:
you’ve never found a stick in a forest?
blurb 5:
howitzer sid has just the thing for you!
blurb 6:
be the boss of your big sister!

blurb 7:
give your teachers warts!

blurb 8:
write your own commandments – as many as you like!

blurb 9:
get $cash$ from your worshippers!

blurb 10:
be the first kid on your block to achieve immortality and omnipotence!

blurb 11:
send $12.99 and 2,742,000 howitzer sid wrappers now!
small print 1:
offer not available in canada, iowa, or the vatican.
small print 2:
or jersey.

Page 17 (standard 3x3)

P17 panel 1 (top left ninth)

The starfish is walking into the Howitzer Sid building with a HUGE sack, stencilled “WRAPPERS”

No words.

P17 panel 2 (top centre ninth)

He is walking out again, with a small package under his “arm”, reading a pamphlet.

No words.

P17 panel 3 (top right ninth)

The contents of the package are spread out on a flat rock.  The starfish’s “hands” are visible.

The contents comprise a decoder ring, a whistle on a string, the pamphlet (“HOW TO BE A GOD!”), a “god” ID card, with a place to stick a passport photo (“Glue your photo here”), several sticks of Howitzer Sid gum, and a name-badge that reads: 

“I AM A GOD!  
MY NAME IS
.............”

starfish 1:
OK!

Starfish 2:
let’s get started!

P17 panel 4 (middle left ninth)

The starfish is talking to a group of people on the street, some of whom are already walking off.  DIALOGUE 1 is in a typewriter face.

dialogue 1:
Step 1:  Get some followers.

starfish 1:
are you sure you don’t want to go this way?

person A:
sure i’m sure.

person b:
no, i gotta go this way.

person c:
sorry, i’m late for something.

person d:
nice costume, by the way.

starfish 2:
thanks.

P17 panel 5 (middle centre ninth)

The starfish is in a hospital, talking to a nurse

dialogue 1:
Step 2:  Miraculously cure people of a nasty disease.

starfish 1:
so no lepers?

nurse 1:
sorry, not a one.

P17 panel 6 (middle right ninth)

The starfish is walking inland, away from the sea – which is a deep red colour – dusting off his “hands”.

dialogue 1:
Step 3:  Turn water into wine.

P17 panel 7 (bottom left ninth)

The starfish is looking down at Simon Williams’ grave.

dialogue 1:
step 4:  raise the dead.

starfish 1:
nuh-uh!  no way!

starfish 2:
how stupid do they think i am?

P17 panel 8 (bottom middle ninth)

Full-length view of the starfish standing proudly, as if posing for a photo, wearing his whistle and name-tag, and balancing the decoder ring on his head.

dialogue 1:
that’s it!  you are a god!
P17 panel 9 (bottom right ninth)

The exact same picture as panel 8.

Starfish thinks 1:
ok.

starfish thinks 2:
so waddo I do now?

Page 18 (top two thirds as a standard 3x3; bottom third merged)

P18 panel 1 (top left ninth)

The starfish is in an alley, talking to a bum, who is sitting against the wall.  The starfish is imagining pinning a medal on someone.

bum 1:
do?  i’ll tell ya what gods do!

bum 2:
dey meddle, ‘at’s what dey do!

starfish 1:
they medal?

bum 3:
yeah, meddle!

P18 panel 2 (top centre ninth)

The discussion continues.

bum 1:
dey meddle in da ‘fairs of us normal guys, ‘at’s what dey do!

starfish 1:
oh, meddle!
bum 2:
yeah, meddle!  ‘at’s what dey do!

bum 3:
like me, i was a big cheese, i was, but some god ‘cided to make me into a bum!

bum 4:
f&%$#@’ gods!  screw ‘em, i say!  lives in dere own world, ‘at’s what dey do!

P18 panel 3 (top right ninth)

The starfish is walking out of the alley.  Behind him, in the bum’s place, is a huge wedge of cheese.

starfish 1:
well, that’s one bit of bad press taken care of!

P18 panel 4 (middle left ninth)

The starfish is walking along a street, again.

starfish 1:
but at least i know what i’m supposed to do, now!

P18 panel 5 (middle centre ninth)

Vertical diagonal split.

Top half:  Hercules talking:

Hercules 1:
these poor mortals need guidance, to keep them from straying.

Bottom half:  The bum:

bum 1:
dey meddle!  ‘at’s what dey do!

P18 panel 6 (middle right ninth)

The starfish is clicking his “knuckles”.

starfish 1:
... and i know just whom to meddle with!

P18 panel 7 (bottom third)

Good guys on the left, bad guys on the right, running toward each other for a barney.

LETTERING 1 is down the centre.

lettering 1:
coming soon:  secret waahs!

fin.

