
4 page comic book story by Warwick Johnson 

Capital 
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Panel 1: Interior of a hospital room at dusk. In the background, Justin Turner is sleeping while 
hooked up to various medical machines that are essentially keeping him alive. Justin is only 
11 years old, and small for his age at that. In the foreground we see Justin's mother, 
Congresswoman Kirsten Turner sitting in a chair facing away from her son looking out at the 
reader. In her 40's and still very vibrant, though she has bags under her eyes and has not slept 
in a couple days. She is talking to a man that is in front of her, just off-panel. 

MR. RAWLS (OFF-PANEL) 

Mrs. Turner, I want you to know that you have our utmost sympathy in this grave hour. 

KIRSTEN 

Thank you. 

MR. RAWLS (OFF-PANEL) 

And what is Justin's prognosis? 

KIRSTEN 

Unless we get a donor, they don't think he'll make it past Thursday. I know that the lord will provide. 

Panel 2: View has shifted within the room to a shot of Mr. Rawls and his associates. He's in his 50's, 
bald with a short trimmed graying beard. Rawls wears a black suit, with a black tie. Rawls is 
sitting in a chair across from Kirsten. Behind him, two large men in suits stand on either side 
of him. Rawls holds a file folder in his hand. 

MR. RAWLS 

He might already have. 

MR. RAWLS 

The company that I represent know full well about your son's heart, and they are prepared to do 
everything in their power to secure a donor. 



Panel 3: A side view of the room, where we can see both Kirsten and Mr. Rawls sitting across from 
each other. 

KIRSTEN 

I don't understand. 

MR. RAWLS 

Representative Turner, how important is it for your son to live? 

KIRSTEN 

What kind of question is that? 

MR. RAWLS 

A fair one. 

Panel 4: The same shot as Panel 1. Kirsten is starting to become enraged. 

KIRSTEN 

My son is the most important thing in the world to me. Do I make myself clear, Mr. Rawls? 

KIRSTEN 

I don't even want to leave his side unless I absolutely have to. So if you're quite done here... 

MR. RAWLS (OFF-PANEL) 

No. We aren't done yet. 

Panel 5: Same shot as Panel 2. Mr. Rawls leans forward in his chair towards Kirsten. 

MR. RAWLS 

I came here to speak with you for one very important reason... 

MR. RAWLS 

...They can save your son, Kirsten. 
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Panel 1: Side view of the room. Kirsten is standing now, and has knocked over her chair when she 
did so. Mr. Rawls is still seated calmly. 

KIRSTEN 

Don't you say something like that to me. 

MR. RAWLS 

I can assure you, I'm very serious. 

KIRSTEN 

How? How could you possibly? 

Panel 2: Close up of Mr. Rawls, where we see only his upper torso up to the top of his head. He is 
still seated calmly. In the background are his bodyguards. 

MR. RAWLS 

They are quite involved already. Justin has been moved to the top of the transplant list. 

MR. RAWLS 

And they've located a perfect match for your son. He could have a new heart by this time tomorrow. 

Panel 3: Close up on Kirsten's face. She is on the verge of tears but is holding her ground. 

KIRSTEN 

And what would I have to do for them? 

Panel 4: Same shot as Panel 1. Kirsten is still standing, but her hands are balled up into fists. Mr. 
Rawls is handing her the file folder. 

MR. RAWLS 

Tomorrow, you have an Energy and Commerce committee meeting. This bill is going to be 
introduced. 

MR. RAWLS 

They want you, as chairwoman, to ensure that it never leaves committee. 

Panel 5: An angled shot over the shoulder of the body guards. Kirsten has the file and is looking 
through it. Mr. Rawls is standing now, and we see his profile. 



KIRSTEN 

This bill? 

MR. RAWLS 

That one. Plus, you will give them the right to review any and all bills that they want. 

KIRSTEN 

That's rediculous. 

MR. RAWLS 

Mrs. Turner. This is your son's life we're talking about here. How could anything be more important? 
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Panel 1: Mr. Rawls has picked up his briefcase and his coat, and he is getting ready to leave the room. 
One bodyguard is holding the door open for him. Kirsten has closed the file and is still 
holding it in her hands. 

MR. RAWLS 

Give it some thought. Talk it over with your husband. I've left my card in the file. Give me a call 
when you've reached your decision. 

KIRSTEN 

Mr. Rawls, this could affect millions of people. Innocent Americans across this country. 

MR. RAWLS 

This decision only really affects one innocent American, and he's in that bed over there. 

KIRSTEN 

This donor that you've found... They're going to kill him aren't they? 

Panel 2: View from over Kirsten's shoulder. Mr. Rawls has his things together and is standing in the 
doorway. One bodyguard has exited into the hallway, while the other continues to hold the 
door for Rawls. Mr. Rawls smiles at Kirsten. 

MR. RAWLS 

Do you really want to know? 



MR. RAWLS 

Have a pleasant night. Keep in touch. 

Panel 3: Exterior of the hospital. It is now night. The view is just on the side of the building and we 
see the window of Justin's hospital room. In the background we can see some Washington 
D.C. monuments. There is a small light on in the room, not the bright fluorescent lights. We 
can see Kirsten and her husband August arguing away from Justin's bed. 

CAPTION: 3 hours later. 

August 

...Then he just left? That's it? 

Panel 4: Interior of the room, angle from the foot of Justin's bed. We see both Kirsten and August 
standing across from each other near the window. August is in his late 40's, a couple years 
older than Kirsten. He's dressed in wrinkled business casual attire, just coming from the office 
to the hospital. 

KIRSTEN 

That's it. I have his card right here. 

AUGUST 

So what then? What are you waiting for? 

KIRSTEN 

It's not that simple. You don't understand. 

Panel 5: Close up on August. He has bags under his eyes and looks very disheveled. August is 
starting to become angry at his wife.  

AUGUST 

No, I don't understand. 

AUGUST 

Because if it was me, I would do whatever it took to save our son's life. 
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Panel 1: Close up on Kirsten. She is furious. A tear is rolling down her cheek. In the background, we 
see Justin has started to wake up. 

KIRSTEN 

Don't. I would do anything for him. But millions of people that could lose their jobs or worse. 

KIRSTEN 

And I'd have to answer to them for the rest of my political career. 

Panel 2: Side angle, where we see August and Kirsten facing each other and in the background Justin, 
who is now sitting up in bed. 

AUGUST 

That's all you really care about though, your... 

JUSTIN 

Dad? What are you guys fighting about? 

KIRSTEN 

Nothing sweetie. 

Panel 3: Same view as Panel 2 but moved closer to the bed making it the foreground. August is now 
sitting on Justin's bed to one side, Kirsten is standing on the opposite side. 

AUGUST 

We might have found a donor for you chief. 

KIRSTEN 

August! 

JUSTIN 

Really? 

KIRSTEN 

...Maybe. I don't want you getting your hopes up though, okay? 

Panel 4: Same view as Panel 3. 



JUSTIN 

Okay, mommy. Can we read some more of Deathly Hallows? 

KIRSTEN 

Daddy will read it to you, okay? Mommy has to make a phone call. I'm just going to step outside. I'll 
be back though. 

JUSTIN 

Okay! 

 Panel 5: Angle from the hallway looking into the room. In the background, August is reading the 
book to Justin, who is laying back in bed. In the foreground, Kirsten is standing just outside 
the room, with the file folder in one hand and her Blackberry in the other. There are tears 
rolling down her cheeks, and she is leaning against the wall.  

The End. 

 

 


