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PAGE 1: 

PANEL 1: Our typical exterior view of Camp Foxwood, from 

beside the gate and sign. The sun has been replaced by the 

clouds, and although it is night there is no moon in sight. In 

the background, the GROUP sleep beside the fire – it has 

almost gone out. Only one silhouette sits up. 

PANEL 2: On MEGAN’s stick, plunged deep into the heart of the 

fire. The spike has blackened and the rotten Walker flesh on 

the end has begun to cook and sizzle. 

PANEL 3: C.U. on Megan’s face – it’s empty of emotion, despite 

the tears that roll down her cheeks. She’s sitting in a ball 

shape, hugging her knees with her free left arm. 

PANEL 4: We’ve PANNED OUT slightly, to reveal that SARA’s eyes 

have now opened – she’s starring at Megan with a morbid 

curiosity. 

PANEL 5: Sara has now sat up, with a crying DAVID in her arms. 

Megan takes no notice of the woman – instead, she’s starring 

intensely at the fire. 

SARA: Not gonna sleep? 

PANEL 6: C.U. on Megan again. She looks shattered – physically 

and emotionally. Tears still droop down her cheeks, but Megan 

pays no attention to them. 

MEGAN: No. 

PAGE 2: 

PANEL 1: Another exterior view of Camp Foxwood, although the 

fire is pretty much dead now. The sun has risen, and it’s a 

glorious cloud-free day. The whole group now sits on logs 

around the ashes of the fire. 

PANEL 2: BENJAMIN is sitting on a log next to a half-asleep 

BECKY. He looks hungover, although he is still sipping rom a 

half full bottle of whisky. 

BENJAMIN: Didn’t sleep last night… Well, I can’t remember 

sleepin’… 

PANEL 3: On Megan, still sitting in the same spot as the night 

before, still sitting in a ball and now poking her burnt sharp 

stick into the ashes of the fire. Sara, who is currently 

breast-feeding David, watches Megan with obvious worry. 

SARA: You’re not the only one who didn’t sleep… 

MEGAN: I—I don’t need sleep. I won’t sleep. 



PANEL 4: On Benjamin, now looking at a sleepy GEMMA. Benjamin 

looks pissed with her, and he’s not even trying to hide his 

emotions. 

BENJAMIN: ‘Ey, sleepy head? You were on watch last night, 

weren’t ya’? ‘Cause I’m pretty sure I just saw ya’ sleepin’… 

PANEL 5: Gemma is frowning at Benjamin, although she tries to 

hide her anger behind a look of indifference. Her eyes are 

closed and her mouth is open in a – likely fake – yawn. 

GEMMA: We’re alive, aren’t we? After yesterday, I doubt if 

there are any Dead Ones left in the area. 

PANEL 6: C.U. on Megan. Still emotionless, although a clear 

bead – a single tear – is hanging out of her right eye. Behind 

Megan, Sara and DENNIS hug, with an angry David squealing in 

their hands. Gemma and Benjamin stare angrily at each other. 

BENJAMIN: Well you weren’t no help yesterday… Only help out of 

the lot of ya’ was Dennis… 

DAVID: Ahhh! Ahhhh! Ahhh! 

PAGE 3: 

PANEL 1: We’re inside the food storage hut, as seen in Issue 

#2. The number of tins has drastically decreased – there is 

only one ‘AL GONE’S’ tin left. The room is coated in darkness, 

as the door to the hut is shut. 

PANEL 2: Light streams into the room from the open doorway, 

and standing amongst the light are Becky and Megan. Becky 

still looks half-asleep, and Megan still looks shattered. A 

tear still rests on her cheek. 

PANEL 3: Becky is standing next to a shelf, the finale tin of 

‘AL GONE’S’ Soup in her right hand. She’s looking at Megan 

inquisitively. Megan is leaning against the wall. 

BECKY: We really should be rationing. This is the last tin of 

soup – we’ll have run out in a week. 

PANEL 4: Becky is returning the can of Soup to the shelf, 

clearly worried. Megan has left the wall and its shadow. She’s 

standing behind Becky – she somehow manages to look sweet and 

innocent. 

MEGAN: Becky? Can… Can I ask you something? 

PANEL 5: On Megan, more tears rolling down her cheeks again, 

although she’s trying to smile. Her attempts are failing 

miserably. 



MEGAN: I… I won’t have to kill David, will I? He’s… He’s just 

a baby. 

PANEL 6: Becky has turned to face Megan, tin no longer in her 

hands. She manages to have the authority of a fully grown 

adult – in posture and facial expression. 

BECKY: No – you won’t. No matter what Thomas says, we’ll keep 

him safe. We’ll make this world safe… 

PAGE 4: 

PANEL 1: Megan is looking up at Becky, like a child 

desperately awaiting a hug. Her hands rest on the side of her 

face. 

MEGAN: I’d do it… Only if I had to, but I would… I’m… I’m 

scared… 

PANEL 2: Almost identical to the first panel, only Megan’s 

eyes have become more dangerous. She almost looks terrifying, 

demonic. 

MEGAN: Am I a monster? Because I killed Liam? Because I killed 

Trudy? Are people gonna hate me when I kill… when I kill 

David? 

PANEL 3: Becky has stepped back into one of the shelves, eyes 

wide with horror. She tries to hide this with a smile. 

BECKY: No… You’re… You’re not a monster. 

BECKY (CONT.): And you won’t have to kill David! 

PANEL 4: Megan is now smiling back at Becky, but she looks 

just as creepy. Her eyes glisten with a mix of despair, 

happiness and madness. 

MEGAN: Well, if I do, you’ll… you’ll love me. 

PANEL 5: Megan is picking up a tin in her hand, whilst still 

smiling at Becky. Becky has turned to look away, is starring 

at another tin. She’s very clearly worried. 

MEGAN: Do you need help carrying all these tins back, or can I 

go eat? 

PANEL 6: C.U. on Becky’s face, an expression of terror – she’s 

recognised the threat that Megan presents. 

BECKY: No, I’m okay… I wanna be alone for a minute… 

PAGE 5: 

PANEL 1: Megan is standing outside of the storage hut, a tin 

in her hand. The sun has almost completely risen behind her. 



Megan is smiling – she’s looking down at her one-eyed teddy 

bear that currently sits leaning against the storage hut. 

MEGAN: Oh, man… I’m hungry! 

PANEL 2: Megan has bent over to pick up the teddy bear – it’s 

currently in her left hand. She’s smiling lovingly at the 

bear. She looks innocent. 

MEGAN: You’ll love me, won’t you Mr Snuggles? 

PANEL 3: Back in the storage hut. Megan is holding three tins, 

and is currently grabbing for another one. Her face is still 

marred with worry, and her eyes are looking at the exit, where 

she can see Megan walking away with bear in arms. 

PANEL 4: Becky has closed her eyes. She looks to be taking in 

a deep breath. Her right hand has grabbed yet another tin, 

whilst the tins in her left are wobbling. She still looks 

worried. 

PANEL 5: Megan, holding her teddy bear, has turned to look 

back at the exit for the storage hut, where she can see Becky 

standing starring at her. Megan is frowning. 

MEGAN: She’d… She’d never understand. She’d never kill David. 

PAGE 6: 

PANEL 1: The group are sitting around the fire, and the sun 

has now totally risen. Everybody is eating from tins, and 

everyone looks worried. David is squirming in Sara’s arms. 

PANEL 2: Sara is starring at Dennis, looking for reassurance. 

He’s not making eye-contact. He’s looking at his food. Becky, 

Megan, Gemma and Benjamin simply watch the pair. 

SARA: I thought they’d be back by now… I know Marcus is a slow 

walker, but… 

DENNIS: He’ll be okay. Just eat. 

PANEL 3: Gemma is starring at the pair; she looks to be 

smirking. Her right hand is guiding a spoon of peaches towards 

her mouth. 

GEMMA: Seriously?! Are you really worrying about Marcus after 

just having a baby? He’s a man, and he’s got Thomas and 

Michael with him – he’ll be fine. 

GEMMA (CONT.): Are these the last peaches? 

PANEL 4: Becky has turned her head to face Gemma, although 

she’s still looking at Megan with worry. 



BECKY: We’ve got a few more tins, but we’re out of soup. 

GEMMA: Time to ration then, kids… 

PANEL 5: Benjamin is starring at Sara. Dennis is still 

refusing to make eye contact. Benjamin looks pissed. 

BENJAMIN: The hell is wrong with you three?! My friend is out 

there, lookin’ for your morphine, and you ain’t even thinkin’ 

about lookin’ for them. All you’ve done since you’ve been here 

is scream loud enough for Walkers to hear, leave the kids out 

in the open so they can get bit, mope. Steal our food! 

PAGE 7: 

PANEL 1: Gemma is now standing up over Benjamin, clearly 

furious. Her mouth is open – she’s mid-speech. And she looks 

maddened. Her fist is raised at Benjamin, and Benjamin is 

glaring at her. Everyone else looks at their tins, refusing to 

be involved. 

GEMMA: Steal your food?!  

GEMMA (CONT.): Do’you not think we had a more important job 

than finding food, like delivering a f*cking baby!!! 

PANEL 2: Benjamin has now stood up – he’s raised his own fist 

at Gemma. Like Benjamin, Gemma is refusing to back down. David 

is now looking at the pair – he’s not crying but is starring 

with horror. 

BENJAMIN: You’ve all put my people at risk! Always thinkin’ 

‘bout yourselves and never ‘bout the girls. This camp was safe 

before you got here – before Thomas got here! You leave the 

girls out in the middle of the open, let that rat cry so every 

Walker can hear!  

PANEL 3: On Benjamin. His right hand has dropped to his 

holster, and has tightened around the grip of his gun. 

Everyone around him looks terrified. 

BENJAMIN: I have it in my right mind to put a bullet through 

your skull right now. I told you that if you did anything to 

hurt Michael, Becky or Megan, I’d kill ya’ – bad guy or not. 

You’ve done a hell of a lot to hurt ‘em… 

PANEL 4: C.U. on Gemma’s face. She looks furious – dangerous. 

Everything about her face makes her look hostile. 

GEMMA: You just try, prick… 

PANEL 5: Benjamin’s mouth is open in a scream, and his right 

fist has launched into the side of Gemma’s face, showering 



spit and blood. Gemma looks shocked, as does the rest of the 

group, who are now standing up. 

BENJAMIN: AAAAAHH! 

SFX: THWACKKK! 

PAGE 8: 

PANEL 1: Gemma is on her knees, blood dribbling out of her 

mouth. Benjamin stands over her, hand resting on his holster 

once more. He’s smiling.  

BENJAMIN: Things are gonna change from now on… And it’s gonna 

start by y’all leavin’! 

PANEL 2: Gemma is standing up once more, and she’s launched 

her knee into the groin of an unsuspecting Benjamin, who’s 

mouth is open in a scream. Dennis is standing behind the pair, 

refusing to act. He looks too terrified to do anything. 

BENJAMIN: OWWWWW! 

SFX: SMACK! 

PANEL 3: C.U. on Gemma’s face, blood dribbling out of her 

mouth. Her left eye looks bruised. A tooth is missing from her 

mouth. 

GEMMA: You’re just as dangerous to the girls as we are… I 

guess I’m gonna have to put you down…  

PANEL 4: Benjamin has staggered back slightly away from Gemma, 

holding his grown and wincing. Becky, Megan, Dennis and Sara 

have moved away from the fire, and watch with a look of shock. 

Gemma is in a fighting stance. 

GEMMA: Just because I’m a doctor doesn’t mean I can’t beat 

your ass… 

BENJAMIN: Just because you’re a girl doesn’t mean I can’t beat 

yours… 

PANEL 5: Gemma’s fist has swung at Benjamin, but Benjamin has 

ducked below it. Gemma has already realized that she has 

messed up, and Benjamin’s knee is lifted up toward her 

stomach. 

SFX: SHMACCK! 

PANEL 6: Gemma is falling, but Benjamin has launched his fist 

into her jaw. Blood is showering out of her mouth, as are her 

teeth. Benjamin looks to be screaming. 

BENJAMIN: Get the hell out of my camp!!! 



SFX: TWHACK! 

PAGE 9: 

PANEL 1: Gemma is lying on the floor, her body spewed out. 

Blood is oozing from her mouth, but she’s conscious. Her face 

is bruised. From behind her, an injured Benjamin stands 

smiling. He’s taken his gun out of his holster. 

BENJAMIN: You all started this! You knew the black chick 

didn’t need morphine – you knew it! But you sent Michael out 

to die anyway… 

PANEL 2: On Benjamin, looking up from below. He’s aimed his 

gun at Gemma, and he’s closed an eye to improve his accuracy. 

He’s smiling even more, but he now looks crazy. And drunk. 

BENJAMIN: You deserve this. 

PANEL 3: A crossbar has hit Benjamin’s right cheek, and his 

eyes are already closed. Blood has shot out of his mouth. The 

crossbar appears to be traveling at quite a momentum. 

SFX: PAKOOW! 

PANEL 4: Benjamin is now lying on the ground unconscious, next 

to Gemma; she now lays with her eyes open. Standing beside 

Benjamin, crossbar in hand – Dennis. He looks scared, but not 

as terrified as the rest of the group that cowers behind him. 

GEMMA: OWWW… 

PAGE 10: 

PANEL 1: Dennis is crouching down beside Benjamin, checking 

his pulse. Gemma is now standing over him, looking pissed and 

beaten. 

DENNIS: He… He’s still alive. 

PANEL 2: Gemma has crouched down to look at Dennis – she’s 

trying to stare him in the eyes, although her face is heavily 

bruised. 

GEMMA: Wouldn’t be if you put a bullet through his brain… 

PANEL 3: On Dennis. He looks horrified at the suggestion – 

he’s now standing up, arms raised and palms open as if he is 

begging Gemma to listen. Gemma is still crouching, looking at 

Benjamin. 

DENNIS: No! No, we can’t do that! We… We just can’t. We’re not 

like him… 

DENNIS (CONT.): … 



DENNIS (CONT.): It… He was drunk! He never stops drinking! He 

was drunk, he was pissed with us and he wanted to take it out 

on someone. He… He chose you. 

PANEL 4: C.U. on Gemma’s face. She looks uncertain, but also 

defensive. A tear is rolling down he cheek. 

GEMMA: Screw him! We did nothing wrong! He’s just pissed cause 

he’s scared of me; he’s scared of what I can do. He’ll kill me 

the moment I turn my back on him. No! I won’t let him touch 

me.   

PANEL 5: Gemma is now standing back, more tears streaming from 

her eyes. Sara is approaching her, arms open wide for a hug 

but Gemma is looking down at the ground. 

GEMMA: No! Don’t touch me! I’m going for a walk. 

PANEL 6: Gemma is walking away towards the entrance gates, 

leaving Benjamin lying on the dirt. The group watch her go – 

they ignore Benjamin entirely. 

PAGE 11: 

PANEL 1: The fire is burning strongly again. Becky and Megan 

sit before it, looking at the flames. In the background, Sara 

and Dennis are checking over Benjamin, who is still spewed out 

over the ground. David is in Sara’s hands - the teddy is in 

Megan’s. 

PANEL 2: On Megan, as she looks down at the teddy. A single 

tear rolls down her cheek. She’s holding the teddy close to 

her face, as if she is examining its wounds and marks. 

PANEL 3: Megan has thrown the teddy, her face emotionless. The 

teddy is gliding through the air towards the fire, already in 

a cartwheel. Becky does not react. 

PANEL 4: Megan and Becky sit exactly as they were before. The 

only difference is that Megan no longer holds the teddy. The 

teddy can be seen burning in the fire – it’s lone eye is 

already boiling. 

PANEL 5: Megan has turned to look at Becky, deadly serious. 

Becky refuses to look at her, instead watching the fire. 

MEGAN: I… I thought I was ready to kill David… 

PANEL 6: Megan is looking down at the ground, ashamed. In the 

background, Dennis and Sara are taking Benjamin’s pulse again.  

MEGAN: I’m not. 

PAGE 12: 



PANEL 1: We’re now with Dennis and Sara as they stand over 

Benjamin. They look at each other with a deadly seriousness. 

In the background, Megan still looks down at her feet and 

Becky continues to watch the fire. 

DENNIS: I… I don’t know what to do… Is… Is he in a coma? Is he 

gonna wake up in a couple hours? Is he gonna wake up and have… 

lost his mind? 

PANEL 2: Sara has turned to face Dennis, and she’s put a hand 

on his shoulder. She’s trying to smile, but she’s failing. In 

her hands, David sleeps quietly. 

SARA: There’s nothing we can do now. Let’s just take him to a 

bed and let him rest. 

PANEL 3: Dennis is looking down at Benjamin; he’s sweating 

heavily. His hands are in his pockets. There’s no doubt that 

he feels ashamed. 

DENNIS: He was right. It wasn’t Gemma’s fault, but he was 

right…  

PANEL 4: Dennis has turned to look at Sara now, and he’s 

angry. Not at her, but angry no doubt. 

DENNIS: We’ve put our own lives before the lives of these 

children. We left them unattended by a camp fire! They… they 

could have died. 

SARA: But they didn’t! They’re alive, Den. They’re alive, 

because you were brave enough to go and fight by their sides 

when your own wife was having a baby. There’s no other man I 

know who would do that. 

PANEL 5: Dennis is looking down at Benjamin again, a single 

tear rolling down his cheek. Sara has wrapped an arm around 

him. 

DENNIS: Being that man isn’t enough, not in this world… 

DENNIS (CONT.): … 

DENNIS (CONT.): I need to go and find Gemma. Look after these 

kids – I… I don’t want their deaths on your hands. If Benjamin 

dies, his will be on mine. 

PAGE 13: 

PANEL 1: Gemma is running through the forest, tears streaming 

down her cheeks. She’s currently running through brambles, and 

a bush is scratching her face. She doesn’t seem to care. 

SFX: SSSHHHSH! 



PANEL 2: Gemma is still running. She isn’t concentrating, 

simply venting her pain. Ahead of her, a small log can be 

seen. Gemma hasn’t noticed it yet. 

PANEL 3: Gemma is mid-fall, her eyes wide with tears. She’s 

currently tripping over the log – she ran right into it. She’s 

falling into a little row of nettles. 

SFX: THUMP! 

PANEL 4: Gemma is lying face down in the nettles, crying 

heavily. Her ankle looks to be twisted. 

GEMMA: Uhhh-Uhhh-hu-Uhhhh-Uhhhh-hu-ahu-ahu! 

PAGE 14: 

FULL-PAGE SPREAD: Gemma is still lying down, although she’s 

lifted up her head in order to be sick. Puke is dropping out 

of her mouth, forming a pool in the nettles. It also sticks to 

the cuts and creaks in her face. 

Behind Gemma, a silhouette approaching from a tree, a WALKER. 

The typical male Walker, totally bald and almost completely 

intact, but for the fact it is missing part of its shoulder. 

The Walker has its arm stretched out ready to grab Gemma. 

GEMMA: Eeew! 

WALKER: Grrrrrr! 

PAGE 15:  

PANEL 1: Gemma has now turned to face the Walker, and her 

mouth is open wide. She’s lifted up her fists ready to defend 

herself. The Walker is close to Gemma now, and it’s grabbing 

for her. Its mouth is open, and we can see its teeth. They are 

covered in human flesh. 

WALKER: Grrrrrrrrrrr! 

PANEL 2: Gemma is desperately trying to scramble away. She’s 

just passed through the pool of sick, splattering it up her 

back and creating a bigger puddle in the row of nettles. Her 

face looks terrified. 

PANEL 3: C.U. on the Walker’s face. It’s dead eyes are 

starring right at Gemma. Somehow, they look hungry. The mouth 

is open even wider, revealing the back of a rotting throat. 

WALKER: Grrrrrrr! Aahhhhh Grrrrrr! 

PANEL 4: A view of the Walker from the front. The side of its 

head has been pierced by a hole, and on the other side of the 

head a new hole has been formed where brains and a bullet are 



splattering out. The Walker has already returned to being a 

corpse. 

SFX: BLAM! 

PANEL 5: Gemma has stood up, covered in her own sick. She’s 

starring at Dennis, who still has his smoking pistol in his 

right hand. The Walker has collapsed into a heap on the 

ground. 

GEMMA: I didn’t need you to save me. 

DENNIS: I know. 

PANEL 6: C.U. on Gemma’s face. She’s enraged – her hate for 

the world is clearer than ever. 

GEMMA: This world is rotten. People like Benjamin, they don’t 

understand that they live in a rotten world, where it’s only 

about your own survival. F*ck children, if they’re gonna get 

you killed!  

GEMMA (CONT.): You have the same problem, Dennis. 

PAGE 16: 

PANEL 1: On Benjamin’s face. Somehow, despite how brutalised 

his features are, he somehow looks peaceful. He almost looks 

as if he is smiling. 

PANEL 2: We’ve PANNED OUT, and we can see that Sara stands 

over the bed, wet cloth in hand. Becky and Megan stand beside 

her, looking down at the body. 

MEGAN: I’m… I’m sorry for what Benjamin did. He’s normally 

nice. 

SARA: I know sweetie. I— 

PANEL 3: Becky is looking at Megan, and although she looks 

indignant, there’s a clear lack of trust between the pair. Any 

connection they had has been cut. 

BECKY: No, he’s not. He’s a drunk, he’s rude, he hates 

strangers, and he’d shoot them if he could. But he’s Benjamin, 

and I love him because he’s Benjamin. 

PANEL 4: Megan has turned to face the door. We can see her 

face, and the faces of Sara and Becky. They both look upset, 

but Sara looks shocked. Megan is speaking, emotionless. 

MEGAN: I’m like Benjamin… I killed Liam, Trudy… I’d kill… 

others. But… I do it because I love you all too much to lose 

you! I won’t be alone again. 



PANEL 5: Megan has turned to face Becky and Sara. Her eyes are 

wild with desperation. She’s desperate for acceptance. 

MEGAN: You’ll still love me right?  

MEGAN (CONT.): … 

MEGAN (CONT.): RIGHT?! 

PANEL 6: Sara has pulled Megan into a hug, and Megan is crying 

down her shoulder. Becky is looking at Benjamin, still 

refusing to look at her friend. 

PAGE 17: 

PANEL 1: Megan and Becky are walking beside each other toward 

the storage hut. They both stare straight ahead. Behind them, 

Sara, Dennis and Gemma are sitting beside the fire. 

PANEL 2: Becky has stopped walking, and is looking straight at 

Megan. Megan’s yet to notice – she’s opening the door of the 

storage hut. 

BECKY: This place… This place is nowhere. Everything we’ve 

done, everything we’ll do, it means nothing. We’re just people 

watching the world burn.  

PANEL 3: Megan has turned to face Becky. She looks confused, 

but also speechless. Becky is still standing frozen. Her face 

is emotionless. 

BECKY: In nowhere, we can all make mistakes. There’s no big 

bearded man watching us in the sky, no adults who can tell us 

what’s right or wrong. We’re all screw ups. 

PANEL 4: Becky is approaching Megan. She’s smiling now, and 

it’s a genuine one. The bond between the pair is suddenly 

stronger than ever. 

BECKY: Yep, you killed Liam. And Trudy. But in nowhere, who’s 

gonna stop us? You’re not a bad person, no one’s judging you. 

You’re simply surviving. 

BECKY (CONT.): You’re bloody brutal, but you are surviving. 

PANEL 5: Megan has opened the door to the storage room, and 

she’s stepping inside. She’s still smiling at Becky. 

MEGAN: … Are we gonna call Camp Foxwood ‘Camp Nowhere’ from 

now on? 

PANEL 6: C.U. on Becky. She’s laughing, and it’s real 

laughter. No faking, no deception. Just childhood laughter. 

BECKY: Damn yeah, we are! Now go grab some tins; I’m starving. 



PAGE 18: 

PANEL 1: Benjamin is laying in his own bed flat on his back, 

eyes closed. He looks angry – he’s definitely not in a 

peaceful sleep. 

PANEL 2: Almost identical to Panel 1, only now Benjamin’s eyes 

are open. His face still looks just as raged, just as angry. 

He’s never looked this mad before. 

PANEL 3: Almost identical to Panel 2, only Benjamin has now 

stretched out his right arm so that he is opening one of the 

drawers next to his bed. 

PANEL 4: We can see inside of the draw, and can see that it is 

the same draw as the one seen in Issue #1. Inside the draw is 

a single nearly empty bottle of whisky, still covered in dirt 

but now also covered in dust. Benjamin’s hand is clutched 

tightly around the bottle. 

PANEL 5: Benjamin is drinking from the bottle, as he now sits 

up in his bed. He’s in a deep sweat, and his eyes remain 

hateful. Benjamin is drinking himself into a rage. 

PANEL 6: The bottle is no longer at Benjamin’s mouth. Instead, 

the empty bottle rests in his lap. Benjamin is looking at the 

exit, looking ready to pounce. 

BENJAMIN: I’m gonna kill that b*tch… 

PAGE 19: 

PANEL 1: The sun is beginning to set, and darkness is 

beginning to take hold of Camp Foxwood. Dennis, Sara, Gemma, 

Becky and Megan all sit around the blazing fire. There’s a 

look on Dennis, Sara and Gemma’s faces that reflect the event 

of the day, but there’s an unexpected positivity in the faces 

of Becky and Megan. 

PANEL 2: Dennis is looking at Sara, trying to smile. Unlike 

Becky or Megan’s smiles earlier, it’s false. He’s holding 

Sara’s hand. 

DENNIS: Rough day, huh? 

PANEL 3: Sara is mid-nod, whilst she holds David to her breast 

so that he can feed. She looks shattered. 

SARA: Rough is an understatement. 

PANEL 4: Gemma is glaring at the pair, although she’s hidden 

most of her face – excluding her eyes – behind her hands. 



GEMMA: You can talk. I had the living daylights beaten out of 

me and handed on a plate. He took my cake and made me eat it. 

SARA: The other guy did come out worse, remember? 

GEMMA: Thank goodness. 

PANEL 5: David has stopped feeding, and Sara is pulling her 

shirt back up to cover herself. David is already sleeping 

peacefully, and Dennis watches over him. 

DENNIS: Perhaps… Perhaps Gemma was right… Perhaps we should 

kill Benjamin… 

PANEL 6: Sara looks shocked at this, as does Becky, but Dennis 

is looking at the rest of the group defensively. There’s no 

aggression in his expression. 

DENNIS: This man is gonna be around our boy, Sara… I don’t 

like killing a guy more than the next person, but if anyone 

was gonna touch a hair on my son’s head… 

DENNIS (CONT.): It would be Benjamin.  

PANEL 7: On Megan, looking at her feet. She looks guilty – 

ashamed – of what she is willing to do to survive. Behind her, 

Sara is fraying her hands in argument. 

SARA: No, David, we’re better than that. If there’s one thing 

Benjamin cares about, it’s the girls. He’s not gonna lay a 

hand on our kid – he knows that kids are precious. So Gemma 

can just put up with him… If he does wake up, that is. 

PAGE 20: 

PANEL 1: Another wide shot of the fire again. Everyone has 

fallen into silence. Megan is looking down at her feet, Becky 

is looking up at the stars. Sara has wrapped her arms around 

Dennis, and Gemma is kicking soil with her shoe. 

PANEL 2: Identical to Panel 1, but for one new addition… In 

the foreground, standing in the left corner of the panel – 

Benjamin. There’s a knife in his hand, ready to strike. He 

looks to be approaching Gemma. 

PAGES 21 + 22: 

DOUBLE-PAGE SPREAD: Everyone is standing up, a look of shock 

having overcome their expressions. Even Benjamin, standing at 

the edge of the circle, looks amazed and horrified, with his 

knife swinging by his hip in his loose arm. No one seems to 

notice him. 



Standing in the gateway, covered in mud and dirt – THOMAS and 

MICHAEL. They’re sweating heavily, and look terrified. Michael 

has a massive gash going down his left cheek, and it’s 

dribbling blood. 

Thomas has his right arm lifted up – he’s pointing at the 

group. He’s not even noticed the baby, or the bruised Gemma 

and Benjamin. 

THOMAS: You need to come with us now.  

THOMAS (CONT.): If we stay here any longer, we all die! 

END OF ISSUE #5 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  


