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Page One

Panel One. (Splash page) We see one huge panel with an exterior shot of Yune High School. A floating, four story building. In the future of April 2450. Through the windows of the school we see faces of CARSON STUDMAN, 18, muscular build, black under armour shirt, throwing a football. The window to the right of Carson, is, SALLY LOVE, 25, toned, white beater and blue jacket, reaching her hands up to catch the pass from Carson. In a window above Carson is, BILLY DOORS, 16, blue glasses, black Mario t-shirt and JIMMY JOE, 16, white t-shirt of Call of Duty, both holding video game controllers. A window next to Jimmy Joe and Billy is, VIOLET SMITHERS, 35, black glasses, grey, button-up jacket, patting on the back, FRANK REED, 45, peppered grey hair, white colored, button-up shirt, is slightly hunched over, coughing. In the next window we see, RANDI JUMPER, 17, red and white cheerleader, waving yellow pom poms. And on the very top off the school, stands MARTIN WAXMAN, His body emits an orange, glowing aura.
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Panel 1. 
Narrator changes, depending on who "we see" on screen.

Caption: April 4, 2450

SFX: SWISHHH! Basketball flies inside the rim.

Narrator: Big game this weekend. A must win for Yune. 

Narrator: A win so valuable that nothing else matters. But I'm going to need more than my jump shot to beat these guys. 

Carson: But, what?

Panel 2.
The gym door swiftly flies open, and Sally Love burst into on the court, behind her, a trail of wind streaks

SFX: SSSHHEEWWW! (wind trails)

Panel 3.
We see a shot from behind Sally's head directly at a stunned Carson. 

Sally: I see someone's feeling the pressure of the big game.

Panel 4. 
 As Carson begins to lose his balance, Sally yanks the ball away.

Panel 5. 
Sally runs toward the basket, smiling, as Carson attempts to STOP her from scoring.

Carson: Where do you think you're going, Ms. Love? You're aren't scoring that easily. 

Sally: Well, are you sure? Please don't get caught slipping during the game.  We need you focused, Carson. 

Carson: I'm sorry, it's just that, I'm in jeopardy of failing Ms. Smithers class, so I might not even get to play.
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Panel 1.

Billy Doors watches on through the gym door windows. We see Billy's POV of Carson and Sally playing basketball.

Narrator: I wasn't sure if anyone knew. I mean...I could tell. 

Narrator: But did I care? That was the question.

Panel 2.

We go back to a shot of Billy from the front staring directly at the reader.

Billy: Hell no. Got nothing to do with me.

Billy: Besides, it's the new norm, I guess.

Panel 3.

Sally glances over at the doorway, and pretends not to notice, Billy hiding behind the door. 

Sally: I think we have company. 

Carson: Oh, yeah. I could see his breath fogging up the window for a while, but I just left it alone. 

Sally: I think we should continue this match another time. But I think you might want to link up with Billy for some crash course tutoring. 

Carson: It's worth a shot. 

Narrator: This might be the opportunity I've been hoping for. Could I actually PASS, Ms. Smithers class?


Panel 4.

Sally and Carson run next to each other and lay flat against the walls, just out of sight of Billy. 

Billy: Where'd the hell did they go? 

Billy: Is that it?

Billy stands on his tip toes, looking through the windows.

Panel 5.

SFX: RAWW! Shouted Sally and Carson.

The doors fly open and Carson falls back on his butt. 

Panel 6. 

Sally laughs as Carson helps Billy to his feet. 

Sally: Hi, Billy. You know Billy, you're more than welcome to learn some basketball learns while we're actually in gym class?

Billy: Yes, Ms. Sally. But you two were so into it. 

Sally: Now that's enough, Billy. I will see you in gym class. Carson don't forget, get to work.
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Panel 1.

Narrator: I couldn't believe it. Nobody would ever believe I was here with Carson Studman. 

Narrator: My cred is going to go through the roof after I tell everyone.

Carson and Billy stand in the middle of the basketball court. Carson, holding a basketball, tosses it over to Billy. 

Carson: Think fast!

Panel 2.
The ball SMACKS Billy in the face.

SFX: OOF!

Narrator: Well this never gets old. I see my face can still take a licking and keep on ticking. 

Carson: Bro. My bad. I thought you would be ready. 


Panel 3.

Billy: Sorry, that's my fault. Your right. I should have been ready.

Carson: That's all right. You got a shot? Let me see you shoot.

Billy grabs the basketball, faces the basket and shoots it.


Panel 4. 

The basketball flies far right of the basket. Missing the entire basketball goal.  Carson stares wide-eyed at the miss. We see Billy covering his face with his hands.  

Carson: I tell you what. If you could help me pass Ms. Smithers class, I will teach you how to do this.

Carson grabs the basketball, dashes toward the rim, leaps at the basket and DUNKS the ball.

SFX: BLAM! (Carson dunking the ball).


Panel 5.

On this shot we see a close-up Billy, scratching his head.

Billy: Honestly, I don't ever see myself capable of doing something like that, so I will save myself the embarrassment moving forward.

Carson: Okay, makes sense. 

Carson: Lowers his head and drops the basketball to the court.
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Panel 1.

Narrator: Well there goes my chance at playing in the big game. Can't blame anyone but myself.

Carson begins to walk towards the exit when Billy stops him.

Billy: Hey, there might be something you could help me out with. 

Carson: Really? Sure, what is it?

Billy: You think you could hook me up with Randi Jumper?


Panel 2. 

Carson's eyes bulge out his sockets and jaw drop to the floor.

Carson: What? Uh, I mean. I can give it a try. 


Panel 3.

Carson wraps his arm around Billy's shoulder, and they walk towards the exit together. 

Carson: Now, I'm going to need you to do me a small favor.

Billy: Sure, Carson. 

Carson: I'm going to need you to not mention anything about Ms. Sally and I playing ball in the gym. You know how some people are.

Panel 4.

Billy nods and they fist pump on the agreement. 

Carson: Catch you later, bro. Good luck on that tournament tonight.

Narrator: Oh, Wow! Even knows I play Call of Duty.

Billy: Later, Carson.
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Panel 1.

An interior/exterior shot of Ms. Smithers Class, as the student's exit her room. From Ms. Smithers desk we see Ms. Sally walk pass her door. 

Narrator: Maybe, I could help out the situation. We really need Carson if we're going to win that game. 

Narrator: But she hates me with a passion. Here goes nothing.

Panel 2. 

Ms. Sally walks pass Ms. Smithers door again but in the opposite direction. 

Panel 3.

Again, Sally turns, and walks pass Ms. Smithers class.

Ms. Smithers: Ms. Love, is there something that I can help you with?

Sally stands near the door peeking around it.

Panel 4.

Sally: I thought you would never ask. I wanted to speak to you about Carson Studman and chances of playing in this week's big game. 

Ms. Smithers: Oh, yeah. What about it? He's failing my class.

Sally: Yes, that's what I wanted to talk to you about.

Ms. Smithers turns her chair and faces Sally. 

Panel 5. 

Ms. Smithers opens up a draw. Inside this draw, a glowing light emits. She reaches inside and pulls out a wooden ruler. Sally takes a step back.

Narrator: I think this woman has finally lost it. 

Narrator: But she sure does have a lot of power. She might be my greatest foe yet.

Ms. Smithers: You think you can just walk in here, looking like a mannequin from the 1980's and just get what you want? 

Sally: Excuse me?

Panel 6:

Sally and Ms. Smithers stare down each other. The room swirls with burst of wind and electricity flows around them. 

Sally: Carson, you going to owe me for this.
































 







