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PAGE 1: 

PANEL 1: C.U. on BRIGGS’s face – battered and bruised. A 

massive gash down the side of his cheek is covered in a 

bandage, and his left eye is now a pupil-free pulp. Yet 

somehow, Briggs is still smiling. He’s toothless. 

PANEL 2: C.U. on LEROY’s face – it’s marred with terror. His 

eyes are wide, and he looks younger than he did before. Tiny 

stumble sits on his chin, giving Leroy the appearance that 

he’s only just made it out of puberty. 

PANEL 3: C.U. on RICHARDS’ face – somehow free of any scars, 

although his lip has split and is dribbling blood down his 

chin. Richards stares with an angry snarl. He’s a truly 

terrifying figure. 

PANEL 4: We’ve PANNED OUT to reveal Richards, Briggs and Leroy 

walking together, Leroy and Briggs flanking behind Richards as 

they follow a trail of footprints through the forest. 

Richards’ stomach is covered in a blood-stained bandage. 

BRIGGS: This looks like their trail, boss… I think we were 

right after all. 

PANEL 5: We’ve PANNED OUT even more now to reveal that, 

marching behind the trio, there are FIVE fresh faced SOLDIERS 

storming nearby, automatic rifles aimed and ready for action. 

The men look like robots – their faces are emotionless. 

RICHARDS: I can’t wait to see the look on each of their faces. 

Then put a bullet right through the middle of every single 

one.  

PANEL 6: Briggs is laughing behind Richards, although he’s 

pulled his own rifle close to his chest, ready for action. 

Leroy looks to be gulping, and is sweating with terror. 

BRIGGS: Ha-ha-haahhha! I should have brought my camera, boss. 

This sh*t is gonna be memorable… 

PAGE 2: 

PANEL 1: A side-view of THOMAS and MICHAEL running. Sweat and 

blood coats them, and their eyes are wild with panic. They’re 

currently running through a bush, but don’t seem to notice. 

Their eyes are focused ahead of them. 

SFX: THRSHHHH! 

PANEL 2: Thomas is still running – Michael has, quite 

literally, fallen behind. He’s tripped over a log, but he 

still looks forwards towards his goal – still prepares to run. 

It looks as if he’s cut his left cheek on a branch of the log. 



MICHAEL: AAAAAAH! 

THOMAS: Get up and run! 

PANEL 3: Thomas and Michael are running side by side through a 

deep muddy clearing. In the background, an alligator can be 

seen watching them. Thomas and Michael take no notice of the 

animal. 

SFX: SLOOLCH! SLOOLCH! SLOOLCH! 

PANEL 4: Another side-view of Thomas and Michael running. The 

number of trees seems to have diminished and – in the 

background – Camp Foxwood’s opening gates can be seen. 

THOMAS: We’re nearly there! 

PANEL 5: Thomas and Michael are at the Camp Foxwood gate and 

Thomas is forcing it open. His face is marred with terror and 

anger. Behind him, Michael looks back at the forest they ran 

from. In the background, we can see the GROUP sitting by the 

fire, and BENJAMIN approaching them with his knife. 

PAGES 3 + 4: 

DOUBLE-PAGE SPREAD: (Same as final two pages of Issue #5) 

Everyone is standing, 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 – 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! 

PAGE 5: 

PANEL 1: Thomas is leaning next to the fire, shovelling dirt 

onto it with his hands. A worried MEGAN stands beside him. 

She’s holding her sharp stick, lifted ready for action. Behind 

her BECKY is packing a bag. 

MEGAN: What… What are you doing? 



THOMAS: I’m putting the fire out – we wanna make it look like 

this camp hasn’t been used in a good long time. Might trick 

the soldiers and put them off our scent. 

PANEL 2: C.U. on Megan’s uncertain face. She’s terrified, but 

she tries desperately to hide this. 

MEGAN: Who are these men? What did you… what did you do to 

them? Why do they want to hurt us so bad? 

PANEL 3: On Thomas – he’s no longer shovelling dirt onto the 

fire. The fire has died. He’s now standing up and putting a 

rucksack on his back. He towers over Megan but somehow manages 

to not be intimidating. 

THOMAS: I don’t know why. All I know is that they killed 

Marcus and then sent out men to kill us. I know that when they 

failed – when Michael and I left them crapping themselves - 

they sent out more soldiers. They’ll kill us if they get the 

chance. 

PANEL 4: Megan has adjusted her stick so that the pointy end 

of the weapon looks ready to strike. She looks deadlier than 

ever, and a grim look has overtaken her face. 

MEGAN: They… They can try and kill me, but… They’ll get a 

stick through their eyes… 

PANEL 5: Thomas is walking away from the fire, toward the food 

storage hut where everyone seems to be congregating. Megan 

follows closely behind, as does Becky. 

THOMAS: I’m sorry, Megan, but if they catch up with us you 

won’t. We might outnumber them, but these guys… These guys are 

experts. All we have are shotguns and pistols. 

PANEL 6: Michael has emerged from the rest of the group. He is 

approaching Thomas – he looks solemn. A shotgun rests in one 

hand, with his shovel in the other. 

MICHAEL: An’ determination.  

MICHAEL (CONT.): We need ta’ go now. 

PAGE 6: 

PANEL 1: The group are walking to the gates, following Thomas 

closely. SARA is holding DAVID in her arms – looking down at 

him with worry. DENNIS is scanning the scene, cross bar in 

hands. Gemma and Benjamin walk shoulder to shoulder, although 

Gemma is watching Benjamin closely. Gemma carries a knife, 

Benjamin his machete. Everyone wears rucksacks. 



THOMAS: Once we leave this place, we never come back. The army 

– they know we’re here, and as long as they’re in that 

Hospital, this camp is at risk. 

THOMAS (CONT.): I know you might not understand everything 

that’s going on – damn, even I don’t – but you have to trust 

us. We tried to keep you all safe, but the soldiers knew this 

place was here. Camp Foxwood can’t be a home anymore. We have 

to find a new one. 

PANEL 2: Everyone has stepped through the gates and are 

walking around the fence so that they can escape the other way 

from where the soldiers are coming. Only Megan remains 

standing by the entrance sign, with Becky close behind her. 

MEGAN: This place… This place isn’t nowhere. This place was 

home. 

PANEL 3: Michael has turned to look at Megan and Becky, who 

are running back toward him. Everyone else is almost out of 

sight – they have headed into the forest on the other side of 

the Camp. 

MICHAEL: Come’on, girls! We gotta get out’a here! 

PANEL 4: Nobody is in sight anymore – we can only see Camp 

Foxwood. Despite the group’s best efforts, it still looks 

lived in. The ashes of the fire still flows smoke into the 

atmosphere and the door to the storage hut is open. 

PAGE 7: 

PANEL 1: Thomas is storming through a dense area of woodland. 

His eyes are focused ahead of him. Dennis desperately 

struggles to keep up beside him, and is starring at him 

intensely. Dennis’s mouth is open mid-speech. 

DENNIS: I don’t wanna look like a pest… Sorry if I do… But 

could you please just explain what happened? 

PANEL 2: In the foreground, Benjamin is walking beside 

Michael. They walk shoulder to shoulder, although Benjamin is 

whispering into Michael’s ears. In the background, ahead of 

Benjamin and Michael, Dennis and Thomas are talking. 

BENJAMIN: (whisper) Don’t trust any of these pricks; they 

tried to kill me… 

PANEL 3: Dennis is still looking at Thomas, but Thomas is 

still looking ahead, concentrating on the forest ahead. His 

mouth is open and an expression of anger has taken over his 

features. 



THOMAS: After we’d seen the Lieutenant’s group being torn 

apart, we put the pieces of the puzzle together – we were 

being followed. First, we tried to ambush them, but they… They 

were too well armed; they beat us off. 

THOMAS (CONT.): So, we tried for a day, two days – I can’t 

remember – to put them off our tracks and send them in the 

wrong direction, but the guys retreated and came back in 

greater force… 

PANEL 4: C.U. on Thomas’s face. The top half of his face is 

concealed by shadow – only the whiteness of his eyes can be 

seen. His mouth is hard-set. He looks angrier than ever. 

THOMAS: Michael and I were hiding; we thought we’d sent the 

soldiers in the wrong direction. But as we were hiding, we 

heard them talking… They said that the only place they knew of 

in this area was Camp Foxwood, the only place worth living in.  

PANEL 5: Thomas has now turned to look at Dennis, axe lifted 

over his shoulder. He looks deadlier than ever. 

THOMAS: They said they were heading to Foxwood to kill every 

last one of us… Men, women, children… They said we were weak. 

PANEL 6: Thomas is looking ahead again, but Dennis has come to 

a standstill, mouth agape with shock. The rest of the group 

ignore him – they’ve walked past him already. Thomas doesn’t 

seem to have noticed. 

THOMAS: We might not be strong now, but when we are… We’re 

going kill them all.  

PAGE 8: 

PANEL 1: We’re next to Benjamin and Michael again. Benjamin is 

still leaning into Michael’s ear, but Michael looks to be 

trying to ignore him. In the background, Thomas and Dennis are 

both looking forward at the path ahead; they’ve finished 

talking. 

BENJAMIN: (whisper) We had a life ‘fore these pricks arrived… 

The girls had a future. Trudy was still alive. Now we’re 

wonderin’ the forest hopeless whilst some frickin’ soldiers 

track our every footstep.  

PANEL 2: Michael has turned to look at Benjamin – he appears 

outraged. He’s pushing a shocked Benjamin away with his right 

hand. Becky and Megan watch with worry; Gemma looks away at a 

tree. Sara is trying to catch up with Thomas and Dennis. 



MICHAEL: The hell is wrong with you?! You’re as bad as 

everyone else, maybe even worse! I know what you did – why you 

and Gemma are both covered in bruises… 

PANEL 3: Benjamin has turned away from Michael, and is looking 

at the ground with a look of shame and anger. Dennis has 

turned to watch now, although Thomas continues to walk. 

MICHAEL: You got in a fight… You put your own anger toward 

these people before the girls, and you got the crap beaten out 

of ya’ – they knocked you out cold. And ya’ know what? You 

deserved it! If it teaches you that even you’re not as 

important as these girls, as this new-born child, then… 

MICHAEL (CONT.): You havin’ your ass handed to ya’ was a good 

thing! 

PANEL 4: Almost identical to Panel 3, only Dennis has turned 

away again, and a small stream of tears is flowing out of 

Benjamin’s right eye. His fists are clenched. 

PANEL 5: Benjamin has turned to face Michael. Everyone has 

stopped walking and turned to look at the pair, forming a ring 

around them. Benjamin is not hiding the stream of tears that 

swoop down his cheeks. 

BENJAMIN: I thought you were my friend, Michael… Now I see 

you’re just like these people… Too trusting, too friendly, too 

stupid to recognise that being self-centred is what’ll keep 

these girls alive.  

BENJAMIN (CONT.): Just… piss off! Don’t speak to me again. 

I’ll look after the girls. You can go speak to your new 

friends now. 

PANEL 6: Benjamin has turned away from Michael again, and is 

starring at the ground once more. Tears continue to flow from 

his eyes. Everyone is walking once more, except Michael, who 

watches his friend from afar. A single tear rests on his 

cheek. 

PAGE 9: 

PANEL 1: An exterior view of Camp Foxwood. It’s empty no 

longer… A single Walker is wandering through the camp, toward 

the fire. It’s missing an arm, and its guts are hanging out if 

its stomach. 

WALKER: Grrrrrr! 

PANEL 2: Another exterior view of Camp Foxwood, only now – 

standing next to the sign – is Richards. In the background, 



the Walker has gotten closer to the fire and looks to be 

sniffing an empty tin that has been left behind. 

PANEL 3: The Walker has turned towards us, and its face is 

being obliterated by bullets, shredding through its skull and 

splattering brains. A bullet has just hit the Walker’s eye, 

and the eye has exploded. 

SFX: THUCK! 

SFX: BRAKAKAKAKAKA! 

PANEL 4: The Walker has collapsed into a heap on the ground 

and standing before it is Richards, automatic rifle in hand. 

Briggs and Leroy stand by his side, as the five other soldiers 

stand behind the trio. Everyone looks solemn. 

PANEL 5: C.U. on Richards’ face. He looks pissed, and his eyes 

are hidden by shadow. His mouth is open, and it appears as if 

Richards is gritting his teeth. 

LEROY (O.P): Lieutenant, sir? Lieutenant Richards? 

PANEL 6: On Leroy. He’s turned to look at Richards, clearly 

confused and nervous. He’s stroking his chin as he speaks. 

LEROY: Where… Where are they? 

RICHARDS: Gone. They knew we were coming. 

LEROY: I… I think we should go home… They… They could be 

stronger than we— 

PANEL 7: On Leroy, as a bullet enters his skull. His eyes 

already look dead as a small splatter of blood dangles from 

the back of his head. Richards has his gun aimed at Leroy, and 

it’s smoking. 

SFX: SCHLOOOP! 

PANEL 8: C.U. on Richards’ face. This panel is identical to 

Panel 5, but for the fact Richards almost looks as if he is 

smiling. 

RICHARDS: That boy was weak. It’s better that we got him 

rather than one of them… 

PAGE 10: 

FULL-PAGE SPREAD: In the foreground, we focus on Leroy’s 

corpse, leaking a puddle of blood from its wound onto the 

ground below. It rests slightly on the corpse of the Walker, 

attracting flies. 

And to add to the disgust… Richards has plunged a wooden cross 

into Leroy’s stomach, so that it oozes blood. In the 



background, we can see that Richards has taken the cross from 

Trudy’s grave. 

Standing by the entrance gates are Briggs and the five other 

men. Briggs looks to be staring at the grassy surface, and one 

of the men is kneeling down beside it. 

RICHARDS: R.I.P. It was better for it to end this way… 

BRIGGS: ‘Ey, boss! Might wanna come and check this out… 

BRIGGS (CONT.): I found footprints. We can track these pricks! 

PAGE 11: 

PANEL 1: A view from below looking up at Thomas’s face. The 

group are standing in a small clearing in the forest, and 

Thomas is looking up at the sky. The sun is beginning to set – 

we can see the sun, as the sky is cloudless. 

PANEL 2: Dennis is standing beside Thomas – has put his hand 

on Thomas’s shoulder. Dennis looks shattered, and he’s rubbing 

his eyes with his left hand. 

DENNIS: Hey… I was just wondering… Can we stop for the night? 

PANEL 3: Thomas has turned to look at Dennis. It’s clear from 

his facial expression that Thomas is shocked by this request – 

his eyes are wide. Dennis looks confused. 

THOMAS: No! We’ve got soldiers on our tracks! 

PANEL 4: Dennis has turned to look at the group, as has 

Thomas. Sara has already sat down beside a lone tree and is 

breast-feeding David. Megan is leaning against her stick half-

asleep. Benjamin has turned away from the rest of the group, 

and Michael and Becky are watching him. 

DENNIS: Please… Please. Just for an hour or two. We’ve 

travelled far enough that… there’s just no way these guys will 

catch up if we just catch a quick nap. 

PANEL 5: Dennis has turned to face Thomas again, and Thomas 

has put his right hand on his chin. It gives him the 

appearance of being deep in thought. 

DENNIS: Everyone’s shattered. If we keep walking, we’ll slow 

down. We’ll be further behind than we would be if we just 

slept for an… an hour. 

PANEL 6: Dennis is still looking at Thomas, but Thomas has 

turned to face the group. Sara has fallen asleep with David in 

her arms, and Megan has fallen asleep leaning on her stick. 

Thomas suddenly looks certain. 



THOMAS: We stop for one hour; that’s it. Then we move, and we 

move all day. 

PANEL 7: C.U. on Dennis’s face. He’s trying to smile, although 

his attempt looks to be futile. He looks shattered, and his 

eyes reveal how terrified he is. 

DENNIS: Thanks… You… you won’t regret it. 

PAGE 12: 

PANEL 1: A wide-view of the clearing. The sun has finally set, 

and the forest is consumed in darkness. The group, who sleep 

on the ground, have all merged to become shadow. The only 

distinct figure is Thomas; he stands leaning against a tree, 

his open eyes studying the forest around him. 

PANEL 2: Almost identical to Panel 1, but for one terrifying 

addition. In the foreground of the panel, at the edge of the 

clearing, is a lone Walker – this Walker died a child, and is 

wearing ‘My Little Pony’ PJs. She’s coated in thick blood. 

WALKER: Grrrrrr! 

PANEL 3: Thomas’s P.O.V – almost complete darkness. He can 

only just see the trees on the other side of the forest. He 

can’t see the Walker. His hand dropped to the axe he wears on 

a strap on his shoulder. 

WALKER (O.P): Grrrrrrrrrrrr! 

PANEL 4: Thomas’s P.O.V – the Walker has emerged from the 

darkness, its horribly mutilated face visible, with its evil 

eyes starring right at him. The bottom of the face is hanging 

on a strand of skin; someone has tried to cut it off. 

WALKER: Grrrrrrrrrrrrrrrr! 

PANEL 5: Thomas’s axe is in mid-swing, as the Walker 

approaches Thomas’s neck with its mouth open wide. Thomas 

doesn’t look nervous – he looks like a trained killer. The axe 

is gliding smoothly. 

SFX: SWOOOSH! 

PANEL 6: The axe has struck the side of the Walker’s skull, 

showering blood over Thomas’s face and coating his axe. Thomas 

doesn’t seem to have noticed – his foot is also in the side of 

the creature’s stomach, as he kicks it to the ground. 

SFX: THWUCK! 

SFX: PWWWWK! 

PAGE 13: 



PANEL 1: C.U. on the face of an enormous Walker. Its eyes have 

melted into the face like wax, and the Walker’s limited hair 

seems to be growing into the skull. The butt of a rifle is 

currently hitting the Walker in the side of the face, and an 

array of teeth of falling from the Walker’s mouth. 

SFX: POWWW! 

PANEL 2: The enormous Walker has collapsed to the ground but 

Richards – the holder of the rifle – has already launched the 

butt of the rifle into the head of another Walker. Around him, 

his soldiers are doing the same to other Walkers. There looks 

to be around ten Walkers. 

SFX: THWUCK! 

PANEL 3: On Briggs’ smiling face. His short knife is going 

through the eye of a Walker and blood is spitting from the 

wound. Briggs is also holding a flashlight, and he shines it 

at the ugly face of the dying creature.  

SFX: SWHOOK!  

PANEL 4: Richards, Briggs and the five soldiers are standing 

upright, almost completely shadowed by the night. The corpses 

of the Walkers surround them – there are none left. Briggs is 

shining the flashlight at the remains of the enormous Walker. 

BRIGGS: Well, boss, you sure know how to keep us men 

entertained… 

PANEL 5: Briggs is no longer shinning the flashlight at the 

remains of the Walkers – he’s shinning it at a group of 

footsteps leading off deeper into the forest. They’re sunk 

deep in mud. Richards stands to the side smiling. 

RICHARDS: These look fresh…ish. They’re close… 

PANEL 6: C.U. on Richards’ face. He’s smiling. There are no 

signs of any physical tiredness, and he looks rejuvenated. 

There’s no doubt that Richards is excited by the day’s events. 

RICHARDS: We’re closer… 

PAGE 14: 

PANEL 1: Thomas is still leaning against the tree, his eyes 

examining the forest around him. Lying next to the sleeping 

group, in the foreground of the panel, is the corpse of the 

child Walker. 

PANEL 2: Almost identical to the first panel. Thomas has now 

closed his eyes – he’s struggling to stay away. Nobody notices 

– they’re all still fast asleep. 



PANEL 3: Thomas’s eyes have flashed open, and a look of panic 

has overcome his face. The silhouettes of a group of men can 

be seen standing amidst the nearby trees, assault rifles 

raised. 

SFX: SNAP! 

PAGE 15: 

FULL-PAGE SPREAD: The silhouettes have stepped out of the 

shadows and are now in the clearing, revealing themselves to 

be Richards, Briggs and the five men. They’re all smiling, and 

Briggs has pointed his flashlight at the group. 

The group is beginning to wake up, dazed and horrified at what 

they are seeing. Perhaps the assault rifles aimed at their 

heads are making them uncomfortable? 

Thomas has gripped his bloody axe again. 

RICHARDS: Rise and shine, b*tches!!! 

PAGE 16: 

PANEL 1: Thomas, for the first time, looks terrified. The beam 

of the flashlight is aimed at his face, dazing him. He grips 

desperately to his gun as he is surrounded by three men with 

assault rifles. 

RICHARDS (O.P): Yep, that’s the leader… The only man who can 

protect himself around here… 

PANEL 2: C.U. on Richards’ face. He’s smiling, but his eyes 

are focused on Becky, who is cowering away from him.  

RICHARDS: Look at this – children! These pricks are looking 

after children! No wonder they’re so weak… 

PANEL 3: Richards’ fist has just made contact with Becky’s 

face, throwing her backwards and splattering blood out of her 

nose. Richards is smiling. Everybody else in the group is 

cowering, unsure on how to react. 

SFX: THWACK! 

RICHARDS: …But when the kid’s in danger, they’re so weak they 

won’t even react! 

PANEL 4: Richards is planting his boot into Becky’s side as 

she lays on the soil. Everybody looks desperate to react, but 

the assault rifles are aimed at them. They’re all clutching to 

their weapons. Richards is laughing. 

SFX: THUMP! 

BECKY: AAAAAAAH! 



RICHARDS: Hahaahahaha! So damn weak! 

PANEL 5: Briggs has grabbed David and is trying to clutch the 

baby from Sara’s hands, but Sara is refusing to let go. Her 

eyes are wide with horror; Briggs is laughing.  

BRIGGS: Just let go!  

BRIGGS (CONT.): Hey, boss! This woman won’t let me take her 

baby! 

SARA: Let go of him! 

PANEL 6: Richards has turned and pointed his assault rifle at 

Sara. He suddenly looks deadly serious. Briggs has snatched 

David from her. Sara’s eyes are wide with terror. Dennis sits 

beside Sara; his hand has dropped to his pistol. 

DENNIS: Please… Please, no! 

PANEL 7: On Richards as he fires his gun. He looks cold – 

emotionless. The blast of his assault rifle is visible, and 

the light from the gun’s fire illuminates his face. 

RICHARDS: BRRRRRRBBBB! 

SARA (O.P): AAAAAAAHHHHH! 

PAGE 17: 

PANEL 1: A lone Walker, standing in the middle of a swamp. 

It’s totally bald and missing one of its eyes. It’s also 

wearing a prison jump-suit. The Walker has turned to look at 

the direction of the screaming – to the left. 

SARA (O.P): AAAAAAAHHHHH! 

PANEL 2: Three Walkers surrounding the carcase of a dead dear. 

One Walker doesn’t have any legs. All three Walkers are 

covered in mud. One of the Walkers is wearing a motorbike 

helmet. All Walkers have turned to the left, to look in the 

direction of the scream. 

PANEL 3: Five Walkers sitting in yet another swamp. They’re 

all different shapes and sizes. The Walker in the foreground 

is wearing a pair of broken glasses, freckled with blood. A 

Walker in the background is being eaten by an alligator. The 

Walkers have turned to look at the direction of the scream. 

PANEL 4: Four Walkers, all on fire, walking every from a 

burning tent in the middle of the forest. They’ve all turned 

to look in the direction of the scream. 



PANEL 5: All thirteen Walkers seen in the previous four 

panels, walking side-by-side with their dead eyes set directly 

ahead. They’re a strange group of terrifying killers. 

PAGE 18: 

PANEL 1: A view of Briggs from behind. We can see the limp arm 

of David dangling out of his arms, and Richards’ assault rifle 

aimed at the child, dribbling smoke. Richards is smiling, Sara 

is crying, and Dennis is grabbing for his pistol. 

RICHARDS: Just be glad I didn’t shoot you! That kid – that 

baby – was weaker than anyone else here. He— 

PANEL 2: Megan is standing, tears streaming from her eyes. 

She’s rammed the sharp end of her stick into Richards’ leg, 

and he’s falling back in a scream. His eyes are wide. Megan’s 

mouth is open in a war cry. 

MEGAN: Screw you!!! 

RICHARDS: AAAAHHH! 

SFX: SCWOOK! 

PANEL 3: One of the five soldiers, clearly shocked, has aimed 

his gun at Megan. Thomas’s axe is swinging down towards the 

soldier’s shoulder, and the soldier is blissfully unaware. 

Megan has forced her stick all the way through Richards’ leg. 

RICHARDS: AAAAAAAAHHH! 

PANEL 4: Three of the soldiers have open-fired at Michael, 

Benjamin and Gemma, but the trio are throwing themselves in 

different directions, just missing the blasts of bullets. The 

bullets are slamming into trees, shattering them. 

SFX: BRRRRRRRRRBBB! 

PANEL 5: Michael is already on his feet, and he’s swinging his 

shovel at the head of one of the soldiers. The soldier is 

desperately trying to reload. 

SFX: THRUSHHH! 

PANEL 6: Thomas is forcing his axe through the skull of one of 

the soldier he is attacking, splattering blood. The soldier is 

already on his knees. Thomas looks raged. 

THOMAS: You sick f*cks! Killing a baby!  

PAGE 19: 

PANEL 1: An exterior view of the clearing, and a view of the 

carnage that is going on within. Thomas is thwacking his axe 

into the neck of the soldier he is attacking. Megan is forcing 



her stick through Richards’ stomach, whilst Gemma stabs him in 

the neck. Michael is mid-swing as his shovel travels towards 

the head of a soldier. Benjamin is slicing his machete through 

the arm of one of the soldiers. Becky is trying to cower 

behind a tree as a soldier takes aim at her. Sara is cradling 

the corpse of her dead child, as Briggs points a gun at her. 

Dennis is firing his pistol at one of the soldiers, but the 

solider is cowering behind a tree. The other soldier has 

turned to look at the woods, eyes wide with horror. 

SFX: THWACK! 

SFX: BRRRRRRB! 

SFX: SWOOSH! 

SFX: SLOOOCH! 

PANEL 2: Identical to the last panel, only in this panel five 

of the thirteen Walkers can be seen. It can only be assumed 

that the other eight of this small army are nearby. 

PAGE 20:  

PANEL 1: On Briggs, his face deadly serious. A single tear is 

trickling down his cheek. His assault rifle is aimed at Sara, 

who is O.P. 

BRIGGS: My boss might be dead, but you’re all still weak! 

PANEL 2: C.U. of Sara’s face. Her eyes are wide, and she’s 

crying heavily. She’s clearly terrified, but there’s a look to 

her that suggests she’s lost the will to live. 

SARA: Just kill me! Just kill me!!! 

PANEL 3: Briggs has pressed his assault rifle against Sara’s 

head. There’s a look of hatred in his eyes, and he appears to 

be grinning. Behind him, one of the burning Walkers is 

approaching. 

BRIGGS: Don’t you worry, girly… 

PANEL 4: Briggs’ eyes are open wide, and his mouth is wide in 

a scream. The burning Walker is attached to his neck, tearing 

away his flesh. Blood is squirting everywhere. Sara has backed 

herself against the tree she is leaning on. 

BRIGGS: AAAAAAAAAAHHH! 

SFX: THWOOOK! 

PANEL 5: A bird’s eye view of the chaos. We can see that most 

of the soldiers are being mauled by Walkers. The only soldier 

who seems to be fortunate to have escaped that fate is being 



macheted by Benjamin. Gemma has backed away, but Megan is 

putting her stick through Richards’ skull. 

PAGE 21: 

PANEL 1: On Thomas – his eyes wide with terror. He’s swooped 

up one of the automatic rifles and holds this in his right 

hand – he holds his axe in his left. He can see that the group 

is becoming surrounded by Walkers. The soldiers are all being 

eaten now. 

PANEL 2: C.U. on Thomas’s face. He’s sweating heavily, but 

also looks to be crying. His face is covered in the blood of 

other people. 

THOMAS: Run! Everybody run! 

PANEL 3: Everybody seems to be following Thomas’s order. 

Dennis has grabbed Sara and runs with his arm wrapped around 

her; she cradles her dead baby in her arms. Michael and 

Benjamin both have their arms around Becky and Megan, and 

they’re running as a group. They all run towards the right 

side of the panel. Gemma is standing beside Thomas, holding 

Richards’ gun. They are both aiming their weapons at the 

Walkers. 

PANEL 4: On Thomas and Gemma’s hard-set faces, as they unload 

bullets from their automatic weapons at O.P Walkers. They’re 

both trying to hide their sorrow. 

SFX: BRRRRRRBBB! 

PANEL 5: On the Walkers, as they feast on the flesh of the 

Soldiers. One of the Walkers that was eating Richards’ face 

has been shot in the head, and blood is squirting from it. One 

of the burning Walkers is being torn apart by bullets. 

SFX: THWUCK! THUCK! SCHLOOP! THWACK! 

SFX: BRRRRRBBB! 

PANEL 6: Thomas and Gemma have turned to run towards the rest 

of the group, who are now running away in the distance. In the 

foreground, the broken bodies of the now dead soldiers can be 

seen. 

PAGE 22: 

FULL-PAGE SPREAD: It’s day once more, but the skies are grey 

and rain is falling. The group stand soaked around a tiny 

little grave, with their clothes clinging to their body. 



They all stare at a tiny cross that comes out of the soil, and 

everybody looks miserable. Dennis and Sara are on their knees, 

Sara crying. Dennis has wrapped his arm around her. 

It all started with a grave – this will not be the last. 
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