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DinoSword 
 
PAGE ONE 
 
Panel 1: An establishing shot of the world. The planet is similar to the Earth but there is only one 
major landmass, similar to Pangea or the way that Westeros is in Game of Thrones. The north is 
covered by snow and ice, and the south is mostly desert. The main focus is on the middle of the 
landmass, which is green with rolling hills and mountains. 
 
CAP: 
Another world. Another time. 
 
Panel 2: Inside a village, Enkilugal. There are large and exotic trees growing all over the square, 
the leaves of which look like prehistoric leaves. The arches around the square are massive, four 
times the size of normal archways, and we see why since two Apatosaurus’ are walking through 
the square (going in opposite directions) carrying crates of goods and food on their back. There 
are humans leading the Apatosaurus’ from the front, and there are a bunch of humans moving 
around too, wearing clothes made out of leather and metal. There are several market stalls set up 
around the square, with a variety of goods laid out on the tables. In the center of the square, there 
is a line of 7 humans chained to posts in a line. They looked battered and bloody, clearly they 
have been abused while chained up. Standing in front of the group and looking at them is a little 
boy.  
 
CAP:  
The village of Enkilugal, in the Easterlands.  
 
Mother (OP): 
Uti! Get away from them. 
 
Panel 3: A woman runs up to the boy in front of the chained slaves. She is trying to pull him 
away from them.  
 
Uti: 
Why? Why are they chained like this?  
 
Mother: 
Because they were chosen. They do this to protect us, so no one else has to. 
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Amar-Sin (OP): 
Listen to your mother, human. Lest you join them on the Pillars of Submission. 
 
Panel 4: Amar-Sin is approaching the center of the square. He is a half man half ankylosaurus, 
with an armored skin and spikes sticking out of the sides of his back, with a human torso and 
human looking legs. He drags his armored tail behind him as he walks, and he carries a massive 
cat of nine tails (whip) that is dripping blood still. Next to him is Atab, a half man half 
pterodactyl walks, his massive wings dragging on the ground as he walks. There are soldiers 
carrying swords and shields walking behind them. 
 
Amar-Sin: 
There must always be seven from Enkilugal on the Pillars. When one dies, one must take its 
place. If no one takes the place, than all die in the city. That is the bargain that Irkalla has given 
to you, and Amar-Sin serves only her. 
 
Panel 5: Amar-Sin is standing behind the humans, the center of the square. The guards are 
positioned in front of the punishment area, facing out into the crowd of humans. Atab the 
TerrorDactyl is standing directly in front of the guards. Amar-Sin has raised his arm up, with the 
cat of nine tails flying back as he prepares to whip the humans on the pillars. The whip is flying 
behind him, ready to strike. 
 
Amar-Sin: 
Let us see who dies! 
 
Panel 6: A red-orange claw-like hand grabs the whip in the air, stopping it mid-swing. The hand 
belongs to DinoSword, Prince Anu. It should be mostly human, perhaps with four large fingers 
instead of 5? And each of the fingers has long nails on it, almost like a sharp claw like what is on 
the front claws of velociraptors. 
 
Anu (OP): 
None of these humans shall die today, Amar-Sin! 
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PAGE TWO 
 
Panel 1: Hero shot, as the four heroes stand with their weapons drawn and ready for combat. 
Prince Anu (DinoSword) is in the center of the panel, with the whip in one hand and his massive 
sword in the other. Anu is half man half velociraptor, with the torso, arms, and somewhat legs of 
a human and the head, feet, and tail of a raptor. His skin is orange red, with red stripes running 
on his back. He wears leather and metal bracers on his wrists and a leather loin cloth/shorts 
looking garment, and his raptor feet are exposed with their long middle claws out. Under his 
arms, we can see colorful feathers that stick out in his armpit area, little gliding wings of 
feathers. His sword is very large, and looks like a classic Mesopotamian sword (pictures attached 
at the end), except that the hilt of it is made out of bones. I’m thinking that the handle should 
look like vertebrae, with more bones forming the rest of the hilt. He is pointing his sword at 
Amar-Sin. Next to Anu is his friend Enkur (Triceraclops), a half man half triceratops warrior, 
with only one eye that is in the middle of his three horns. He is a giant of a creature, a foot taller 
than DinoSword, and wide. He has a cloak draped over his back, and he has a similar armor to 
what DinoSword was wearing. His skin is green, with scales on his arms and shoulders. He holds 
a large mace in his hand. Immediately next to DinoSword is Hilen, a human warrior woman 
dressed in leather and metal armor and holding a spear and a leather shield. She is dark skinned, 
with long black hair that has been put into a tight braid. On the other side of her is Shuri, a half 
woman half sabre-tooth tiger. She holds a short sword in each hand, and is crouching low to the 
ground for battle.  
 
Anu: 
That honor is yours alone! 
 
Enkur: 
Shuri, deal with that flying freak Atab. Hilen and I will rescue the humans. 
 
Anu: 
Leave Amar-Sin, Enkur. He is mine alone to kill. 
 
Panel 2: Amar-Sin has dropped the whip, and drawn his sword. His massive club-like tail is 
being raised above him as well. Atab has drawn his sword, and spread his wings wide behind 
Amar-Sin. Around them, guards are rushing in with weapons drawn and pointed at the heroes. 
 
Amar-Sin: 
You are welcome to try “Prince” Anu. I will be delighted to present the Queen with your head on 
a spike! 
 
Panel 3: Anu charges Amar-Sin, swinging his sword over his head as he charges at him.  
 
Anu: 
RARR!!  
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PAGE THREE 
 
Panel 1: Amar-Sin and Anu crash into each other, their swords clanging together and sending off 
sparks. In the background, Atab has taken to the sky and is diving at the heroes with his sword 
out, but Shuri is bouncing off of the top of one of the pillars and meeting him in the air.  
 
Anu: 
I’m surprised that Queen Irkalla left a coward like you in command.  
 
Amar-Sin: 
Her Grace respects her loyal servants. Unlike your father. 
 
Panel 2: Amar-Sin has hit Anu with his tail, sending him flying back and crashing through a 
market stall.  

SFX: 
SMASHIE!! 
 
Anu: 
Ugh! 
 
Panel 3: Enkur is charging through the soldiers, goring one with his horns as he smashes into 
them. Several of the other soldiers go flying as he stampedes them.  
 
Enkur: 
RAARGH! 
 
Panel 4: Hilen is smashing one of the chains with her sword, freeing a human from the pillar. 
Behind her, a soldier charges her with a spear and is about to stab her. Off to the side, we see 
Enkur smashing a soldier’s head in with his mace. 
 
Hilen: 
Go! Run home to your families! 
 
Panel 5: Hilen turns quickly, avoiding the soldiers strike, and stabs her sword through the 
soldier’s neck, sending blood flying. Her sword is buried to the hilt in his neck, basically 
decapitating him. 
 
Hilen: 
You are too slow, Imperial dog.  
 
Panel 6: Shuri has leaped onto the back of Atab, and is trying to hold on and drive him to the 
ground. She is only holding one sword, and with the other hand she is digging into Atab’s back 
and trying to hold on. They are flying wildly in the sky.   
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PAGE FOUR 

Panel 1: Anu is on his feet again and facing Amar-Sin. Anu is bleeding from his mouth and 
chest, but is unfazed and unconcerned with any injuries. He growls at Amar-Sin. 
 
Anu: 
My father forced you out of the Legion because you were a butcher who killed innocents. 
 
Amar-Sin: 
Your father was weak. He was never going to last as King. Irkalla has the strength to rule, and 
look at the gifts that she has given us Anu! This power, to be more than human. Why would you 
give that up? 
 
Anu: 
I won’t live as a monster, Amar-Sin.  
 
Panel 2: Flashback. We see Irkalla, dressed in black and gold robes with a ceremonial headdress 
on. She is young, in her 20’s essentially, but has very harsh and defined features. She is a 
powerful witch, full of dark magic and power. She holds a large staff, with an Ankh on the top of 
it that glows with power. She has her hand out and blasting a spell at Anu’s father the King. The 
flesh has been blown off of his bones, and it is just his skeleton that we see in the blast from her 
spell. This is in the throne room of the capital. 
 
CAP: 
“Irkalla murdered my father, and took his throne. She cursed me and my compatriots, left us to 
die in the wilds of the South.” 
 
Panel 3: Anu is leaping at Amar-Sin, and bringing his sword down on him. It clangs against one 
of the spikes on Amar-Sin’s armor, but doesn’t harm him. Amar-Sin is readying to swing his 
sword at Anu. 
 
Anu: 
She will die for what she has done to my people. 
 
Amar-Sin: 
You first, your highness. 
 
Panel 4: Shuri has brought Atab down on top of Amar-Sin, while she leaps off and grabs Anu out 
of the way.  
 
SFX: 
CRUSH! 
 



 Dinosword   Warwick Johnson 6 
 

Panel 5: Anu is angrily shoving Shuri off of him and getting back to his feet. Shuri is banged up 
from her fight with Atab, and has one arm pressed closely to her body. 
 
Anu: 
I told you to leave him to me! 
 
Shuri: 
You needed help, my Prince. I could not let… 
 
Anu: 
Enough. Help Enkur route the rest of Sin’s soldiers if you are so determined to help. 
 
Panel 6: Amar-Sin is on his feet, and swinging his sword at Anu who has ducked the swing. Atab 
is still laying on the ground behind Amar-Sin, unconscious. 
 
Amar-Sin: 
And you call me a coward! 
 
Panel 7: Amar-Sin slams his tail into Anu again, sending him reeling back. Anu has dropped his 
sword, which goes flying off in another direction.  
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PAGE FIVE:  
 
Panel 1: The humans have all been freed from the pillars, and the three other heroes (Hilen, 
Enkur, & Shuri) are battling the remaining soldiers. There are dead soldiers scattered around the 
marketplace, their bodies lying in pools of blood. 
 
Panel 2: Anu gets to his feet, and has lowered his head in a rage. We see the back of Amar-Sin in 
the foreground of one side of the panel, gripping his sword and approaching Anu.  
 
Anu: 
Enough. Enough!! 
 
Panel 3: Anu is leaping in the air towards Amar-Sin, with his legs up and his raptor feet claws 
out. His arms are outstretched and we see the feathers underneath his arms better. 
 
Panel 4: Anu has jumped onto Amar-Sin, digging his large foot claws into Amar-Sin’s belly on 
both sides. Blood is pouring down Amar-Sin’s torso from where the claws have dug in. Amar-
Sin’s head is reared back as he screams in pain. 
 
Amar-Sin: 
AAAAAAHHH!! 
 
Panel 5: Close up as Anu has bitten the throat of Amar-Sin and is ripping it out with his fierce 
dinosaur teeth. Blood is spraying from where Anu is ripping his throat out, and is now covering 
Anu. 
 
Panel 6: Amar-Sin is dead on the ground. Anu stands above him, covered in blood and injuries 
from the battle. Behind him, the marketplace has been destroyed and there are dead soldiers 
everywhere. 
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PAGE SIX 
 
Panel 1: Uti, the boy from PAGE ONE has approached Anu, and he is holding Anu’s sword. He 
has it in his hands and is presenting it to the prince.  
 
Uti: 
Here’s your sword, your highness.  
 
Uti: 
I knew that you would come. I knew that you would save us. 
 
Man (OP): 
Save us?! You’ve doomed us all! 
 
Panel 2: A crowd of people are gathered in front of Anu and the others. Some of the prisoners are 
in the crowd, bloody and with scars and cuts all over their bodies. The man in the front is yelling 
and angry. Enkur and Shuri are together, while Hilen has crossed over to Anu. 
 
Man: 
Queen Irkalla will kill all of us for this! How are we to be safe here? 
 
Anu: 
You will never be safe so long as Irkalla rules.  
 
Man: 
You’ve doomed us, traitors. You and your monsters. 
 
Panel 3: Hilen steps forward in front of Anu. She is trying to calm the people. 
 
Hilen: 
We are marching our way to the capital. Irkalla killed your King, and tried to murder your 
Prince. She cursed your most noble warriors. No matter the cost, she will be brought to justice. If 
you ride with us, we will protect you from her. 
 
Anu: 
No. 
 
Hilen: 
My prince? 
 
Panel 4: Anu has sheathed his sword and is walking into the crowd to leave the city. Hilen is 
standing shocked, while Enkur and Shuri are behind Anu several paces. The crowd is starting to 
part in front of Anu as he approaches. 
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Anu: 
You are too weak to stand up to Irkalla. You sent your own people to die horribly so that you can 
live. You do not deserve my protection. Whatever she does to you will not be enough.  
 
Anu: 
And know this, “good” people of Enkilugal. If I hear that you have bowed to Irkalla and sent 
people to those pillars again, than I will return here. And I will enforce my justice on all of you. 
 
Panel 5: Anu has walked through the crowd and is exiting the marketplace. The crowd is parted 
in the center, except for Uti the little boy who watches Anu go sadly in the middle of the aisle. 
Hilen is walking with Enkur and Shuri now. 
 
Hilen: 
Enkur, he is their prince. He cannot turn his back on them like this! 
 
Enkur: 
Prince Anu is a warrior. He was never meant to rule, that was for his brother.  
 
Panel 6: Shot of the four of them walking out into the wilderness through the gate to the city. The 
jungle outside the city is gigantic and lushly green, with a stone road leading through the gates. 
Anu is walking ahead of the others.  
 
Shuri: 
The Prince will find his way. He is the only hope that these people have. 
 
Enkur: 
It is why he needs you, Hilen. He would not be alive if it weren’t for you, but you need to save 
him again. 
 
Hilen: 
From what? 
 
Enkur: 
From himself.  
 
Panel 7: Panel all in black, except for the caption boxes. 
 
CAP:  
Tell the Queen that we are coming. Tell her that she and all of her monsters will never be safe 
again. Tell her that soon she shall feel the sting of my sword. 
 
END TITLE CAP: 
DINOSWORD. 


