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Wake 

 

PAGE ONE 

 

Panel 1: Inside a funeral parlor. There is a closed casket at the front of the room, and next to it is 

a large framed photo of a young (25-30 years old) man. There are bouquets of flowers 

surrounding the casket. There is a blond woman, Alice, sitting in the front row of the parlor, 

dressed all in black. Tom, a young man with black hair, is walking up the aisle, he is wearing a 

black suit with a black tie that is loosely tied around his neck.  

 

Alice: 

The service doesn’t start for a couple of hours. 

 

Tom: 

I know, Alice. Couldn’t sleep, figured that you’d be down here. 

 

Alice: 

Yeah. I’ve been here for a while now. 

 

Panel 2: Tom has walked up to the casket, and is standing looking at the photo. Alice remains 

sitting.  

 

Tom: 

That’s a nice picture of Charlie.  

 

Alice: 

He always did clean up nice. When you could get him out of those grungy hoodies that he 

always wore, that is.  

 

Panel 3: Tom has turned around is facing Alice. 

 

Alice: 

Is Patty coming today, Tom? 

 

Tom: 

Yeah. She’s bringing the boys later. I told her I’d meet them here. 

 

Alice: 

That’s good. I’m glad that she’s coming. It’ll be good to see them. 

 

 

 



Tom: 

Most of the people from work will be coming. Some of them are still in lock up, but the rest are 

gonna be here. 

 

Panel 4: Tom is still standing next to the casket and facing Alice. The view has shifted and we 

can see the empty seats behind Alice. 

 

Alice: 

And your boss? 

 

Tom: 

He wants to be here. But he can’t.  

 

Alice: 

I understand. At least he wants to be here. None of Charlie’s law school friends are coming. 

Those silver spoon motherfuckers turned their back on him once they found out what Charlie did 

for a living. They weren’t there for him when he lost his job, they didn’t do anything for him 

when he had nowhere else to turn. 

 

Panel 5: Alice is standing now, and wiping tears from her face. Tom has crossed over to her and 

put his hands on her shoulders.  

 

Tom: 

Alice, I’m sorry. It should have been me, I should be the one in that coffin today. Charlie… 

Charlie saved me. And I’m sorry. 

 

Alice:  

Don’t be sorry for that. Charlie would have done anything for you and Patty. You were his best 

friend since you were kids.  

 

Tom: 

I got him into this. I got him the job in the first place. 

 

Alice: 

Stop blaming yourself. It’s not your fault, you did everything that you could. There’s only one 

person to blame, the man that murdered him. 

 

  



PAGE TWO 

 

Panel 1: Alice has turned to face Tom. She has tears on her face still, but she is angry. 

 

Alice: 

Charlie and I… we had a lot of problems when we were married. Lots of them. But I still loved 

him, through all of it. Even after the divorce. And that man, that “hero” took him from me. From 

us. 

 

Tom: 

That’s not fair. I mean, that’s not what happened… 

 

Malcolm (OP): 

She’s right, Tom. 

 

Panel 2: A slightly older man, mid 30’s, had entered wearing a well-tailored black three piece 

suit, with a white shirt and a black tie. He is wearing a fedora low on his face, covering the top of 

his face. He is flanked by two people who are dressed in suits like bodyguards. Tom and Alice 

have turned and are watching him walk in.  

 

Malcolm: 

Alice, I am so sorry for your loss. 

 

Tom: 

Sir, I didn’t think that you were coming today. 

 

Malcolm: 

I can’t stay for the service, unfortunately. But I needed to come by and pay my respects. 

 

Panel 3: Malcolm has crossed to Alice and has removed his hat. He has a scar on his face near 

his eyes, and has short buzzed black hair.  

 

Malcolm: 

He was a good soldier, always loyal to me and was always a delight. I’m going to miss having 

him around.  

 

Panel 4: Malcolm has crossed to the casket and has placed his hand on the top of it. Malcolm is 

standing there with his head bowed. 

 

Panel 5: Malcolm has turned away from the casket and is walking towards the entrance. The 

view is facing him down the aisle, so it looks like he is walking towards the reader. Alice and 

Tom are just off to the side of the aisle. 

 

 

 

 



Malcolm: 

Alice, I have to leave. I hope that the service goes well, I’m sure you understand why I can’t 

stay. Be sure to take care of her, and take some time before coming back to work. We’ll be 

waiting for you when you’re ready.  

 

Star-Spangled (OP): 

You’ll be doing your waiting in Ryker’s, Malevolent.  

 

  



PAGE THREE 

 

Panel 1: The door is open at the back of the room and Star-Spangled is standing in the middle of 

the aisle flanked by two agents in suits. Star-Spangled is wearing a garishly patriotic costume, 

with a domino mask on his face. He has short blond hair, the standard all-American look.  

 

S-S: 

Did you really think that we weren’t waiting for you?  

 

Panel 2: Malcolm’s guards have drawn laser pistols and are pointing them as the agents approach 

them. Malcolm is standing in the center of the aisle facing down Star-Spangled. He has drawn an 

elaborate laser gun from his coat, with lots of lights and dials on the side of it. He is pointing it at 

Star-Spangled with one hand. 

 

Malcolm: 

Donald, we really shouldn’t be doing this here. 

 

S-S:  

You’re the one that broke into that Think Tank. Not me. You’re forcing my hand here.  

 

Malcolm: 

Fine, yes. But come get me any other time. Don’t do this here. 

 

Panel 3: View on Star-Spangled, who is looking at Malcolm with a look of contempt and disgust 

on his face. The agents are pointing their guns at the others still. 

 

S-S: 

Hiding behind one of your dead henchmen, Malcolm? Even for you that’s a pretty low move. 

Now come on. 

 

Panel 4: Alice has walked up to Star-Spangled and is slapping him in the face hard. The slap has 

turned Star-Spangled’s face from the impact.  

 

SFX: 

SMACK! 

 

Panel 5: Alice is in Star-Spangled’s face, they are both furious. Alice is yelling at him with tears 

on her face. 

 

Alice: 

Don’t you dare talk that way about Charlie! He was my husband you son of a bitch, not just 

some henchman! 

 

Star-Spangled: 

Ma’am, I’m going to need you to take step back.  



PAGE FOUR 

 

Panel 1: Tom has his hand on Alice and is trying to pull her away from Star-Spangled. She is 

resisting him and still yelling. 

 

Alice: 

You don’t care about him. You heroes never care about anyone or what you do to them. 

 

S-S: 

Your husband committed a crime, and was helping out a known supervillain. He wasn’t some 

innocent victim. 

 

Panel 2: Tom has succeeded in putting himself between Alice and Star-Spangled. Tom is facing 

away from S-S, trying to calm down Alice who is still trying to get to the hero. S-S has a smug 

look on his face. 

 

Alice: 

His boss is just as bad as you! None of you really care about my husband, or any of the little 

people that are in your way. So long as you can have your little battles! You’re supposed to be a 

good guy. You didn’t have to murder him! 

 

S-S: 

I didn’t murder anyone, lady! If he died in my pursuit of a villain, it’s no one’s fault but his own 

for aiding and abetting. 

 

Panel 3: Tom has wheeled around and has heard enough. His face is scrunched up in anger and is 

yelling at Star-Spangled. S-S is taken aback by Tom’s rage. 

 

Tom: 

You motherfucker! My best friend is only dead because he saved me from YOU! You charged in 

at us. You didn’t see us as people, we were things that were in your way. The only that mattered 

to you was catching him, you didn’t care who got hurt along the way. 

 

Panel 4: Star-Spangled is angry and has grabbed Tom by the front of the shirt/by the tie.  

 

S-S: 

How dare you?! Your boss is a villain. He’s held the city for ransom, threatened the lives of 

millions of people, and you probably helped!! What, I should feel bad because you people get 

hurt? It’s your own fault if you do! 

 

Tom: 

Right, I forgot. Cops can shoot kids in the back if they feel threatened. So why shouldn’t a 

fucking superhero cave some poor saps chest in? Here, let me make this easier for you. 

 



Panel 5: Tom pulls a mask out of his pocket and is putting it on over his face. The mask is a half 

mask which leaves his mouth and nose exposed, and is black with a large red M across the front 

of it. Star-Spangled is still holding Tom by the shirt. 

 

Tom: 

There! Now go ahead! Bash my skull in, throw me out of a helicopter! Do what you have to do, 

“hero”! 

 

  



PAGE FIVE 

 

Panel 1: Star-Spangled has let Tom go and has taken a step back from him. Tom is still furious 

and yelling at him. Alice is now trying to calm him down by putting her hand on his shoulder. 

 

Tom: 

We’re just jumpsuits to you people! That’s all! You don’t stop to think about the fact that we’re 

real, human beings with hopes and dreams. I’m working as a henchman because I got laid off 

and lost my savings in the fucking market. But that doesn’t matter to you. 

 

Panel 2: There are tears coming down Tom’s face under the mask. Alice is rubbing his shoulders. 

 

Tom: 

Charlie wasn’t just a fucking henchman. He was my best friend. He loved Alice. Even after 

everything went bad, he loved her with his whole heart and it ate him up inside. He had hopes, 

dreams. His favorite movie was Mean Streets, he could recite the whole thing if he wanted to.  

 

Panel 3: Tom has sunk to his knees. His shoulders are slumped over as he talks. We can see 

Malcolm has lowered his gun and is standing next to Alice. Star-Spangled and the agents are just 

standing and watching everything. 

 

Tom: 

He was a person who was involved in some bad things. But that doesn’t mean that he stops being 

a human being. That you can just take that away from him just because he was a henchman. Like 

he doesn’t count anymore just because he put on a mask to try and make a living.  

 

Panel 4: Flashback. We see a man in a red and black jumpsuit with a mask like what Tom is 

wearing getting kicked in the chest by Star-Spangled. The kick is so hard that it has knocked 

Charlie the henchman off of his feet and sent his arms flying forward. In the background we can 

see another henchman on the ground looking at what is happening with a look of surprise.  

 

CAP: 

You can lift a Ford for Christ’s sake. What did you think would happen when you kicked him? 

That should have been me, but Charlie pushed me out of the way right before you got to us.  

 

Panel 5: Charlie is in Tom’s lap, blood covering his mouth and chin from coughing up so much 

blood. His hands are shaking and Tom is trying to comfort him and has his arms wrapped around 

Charlie. There’s blood all over both of them. 

 

CAP: 

My best friend died in my arms. And the superhero that killed him didn’t even care. 

  



PAGE SIX – Full Page Spread 

 

Panel 1: At the center of the page, Alice is kneeling next to Tom and comforting him, wrapping 

him in her arms as they both cry. He is still wearing his mask and crying. Star-Spangled is 

visibly upset and has backed off quite a bit. The agents that are with him have lowered their guns 

and are looking at him as if they don’t know what to do. Malcolm and his men have also lowered 

their guns and are standing watching them. 

 

CAP: 

“And I don’t know which is worse 

To wake up and see the sun, 

Or be the one 

Be the one that’s gone.” –Ryan Adams 

 

TITLE CAP: 

Wake 


