GET CARTER

#2 "You Don't Wanna Know!"

PAGE 1 (right)

Panel 1

Close-up of heavily-shadowed face of Raven Low Snr (Master Low).

Low: You bumbling fool.

PAGE 2 (left)

Panel 1

A large, dimly-lit dojo, with ornate Chinese furnishings. Low is standing on a raised dais at the far end of the room, flanked by tall grim windows. A very large piece of calligraphy hangs as a backdrop, with the Chinese character for Power. Seated on a chair on the dais, fanning herself lightly and keeping even further in the shadows, is Mantis Low - Raven's mother. Raven himself stands in the middle of the large room, dead in the center of a very large, circular logo on the floor, the symbol of the Raven Claw clan. He hangs his head, and looks generally very miserable.

Low: Your betrothal to Mao Ying has come of centuries of feuding between our Raven Claw School and Lee's Panther Fist Academy! All I asked of you was to keep a close eye on her! And in a moment's scuffle, you allow her to make off with some out-of-town ruffian!

Raven: But she's only been gone a few hours-

Low: Half the day! More than enough for her to cause plenty of mischief! Do you realise what's at stake here, Raven? Do you think of anything besides saving your own hide?

Panel 2

Raven: I'm sorry, Father. I promise I'll get Mao Ying back as soon as I can.

Low: You will find her before sunset! If she has run away, you will suffer the consequences of your carelessness!

Mantis: Now, husband, don't get so worked up. I'm sure Raven will find her, won't you, son?

Raven: Yes, mother.

Mantis: And he will - persuade her to see sense, isn't that right?

Raven: Yes, mother.

Mantis: Very good, my child. Now-

Panel 3

A sinister close-up of Mantis's face.

Mantis: -run along. 

Panel 4

The door slams as Raven leaves. 

Low: Honestly, Mantis, I don't understand how we produced such a dunce of a son!

Mantis: Patience, Low. One day Raven will grow up-

PAGE 3 (right)

Mantis: (con't, narration) "-and he will be a more ruthless, vicious man than even you or I."

Panel 1

A close-up of Ixth Welto's angry face.

Ixth Welto: You bumbling fool.

PAGE 4 (left)

Panel 1

Ixth Welto stands gripping War Axe by the front of her uniform; Axe is clinging to his massive forearm and looking more angry than afraid. They are in some kind of suitably alien-like throne-room, also with ornate fixings. All over the place are busts, paintings, and tapestries of Ixth Welto's face, including a gigantic statue that dominates the room; at one point we should see the words carved into the base, which read: OUR GLORIOUS EMPEROR IXTH WELTO.

Ixth: How many more times do you intend to fail me? What sort of dismal buffoons cannot capture a mere 14-year-old child? We are Melch! The greatest bounty hunters in the 18 Columns! And you - you were supposed to be my Minister of the Military - the greatest of our great planet Melchiott! Bah!

Axe: My Lord, he was more powerful than I remembered!

Ixth: Yes! And do you know why, Eth Toyan?

Panel 2

Ixth: Because he is GROWING! When he reaches his eighteenth year, he will gain all his power, and I will never be able to get his PowerViscos! Have I not told you this a hundred times? 

Axe: We still have four years, My Lord-

Ixth: Four years?!

Panel 3

Ixth lifts Axe clean off the ground, holding her up with one hand.

Axe: Ay!

Ixth: I am giving you six more MONTHS, Eth Toyan! And that is out of my boundless imperial generosity! 

Panel 4

He drops her.

Ixth: You, your brother, and that fool Xth Demus, the ex-kitchen knave. If you return to report another failure-

Panel 5

Ixth: (con't, narr) "-expect my patience to fail as well."

Axe has exited to the hallway; the door has just slammed behind her. On either side of the door are Mace and Hammer, both looking rather worse for wear themselves.

Hammer: Sister, how-

Axe: Shut up, Nth. 

I swear to you, we will Get Carter Chan-

PAGE 5 (right)

Panel 1

Close up, with little spit particles, of  Captain Theopholus McKay, yelling.

Axe: (con't, narr) "-if we have to take the entire 9th Column apart to find him!"

Captain: Do you take me for a bumbling fool, Ramona Parkway??

PAGE 6 (left)

These two are in an extremely small, untidy office, with papers and files spilling around everywhere, a box of donuts encrusted with sugar and ants, and a computer terminal in a prominent place at the desk. Ramona's fro is dusting the low ceiling, pushing aside a hanging lightbulb, and she towers somewhat over her captain.

Captain: I warned you before about respecting city property! 

Ramona: But it wasn't my fault this time, Captain! It was the kid-

Captain: -with the talking inflatable dragon, right, so I've heard! Go on Gossip Minutes and tell it to Tracy Dubois! Captain Theopholus McKay wasn't born yesterday!

Ramona: I swear! There were witnesses-

Panel 2

Captain:  Six million creds worth of damage! No punk kid and his pet lizard could've managed that, Parkway!

Ramona: But-

Captain: No buts! Transquad First Patrol Officer 654 Ramona Parkway, you are hereby suspended for-

Panel 3

The office door opens, forcing Ramona to squash herself to one side to allow officer Lai to poke his head in.

Officer Lai: Er, sorry Cap-

Captain: Dammit! I'm busy, Lieutenant Lai!

Officer Lai: It's important, Cap. Someone wants to see you.

Panel 4

Captain storms out of his office, trailed by Ramona and Lai.

Officer Lai (aside): Rag-top giving you a hard time?

Ramona (aside): Sackcloth an' ashes, baby, sackcloth an' ashes.

Captain: Hah! Who is it this time? The city treasury? The Lawyers' Union? Super City Insurance Investigators? 

Officer Lai: Um, no, Captain McKay. It's the Panther Fist Lees-

PAGE 7 (right)

Panel 1

Officer Lai: (con't, narr) "-they've come to report their missing daughter."

Lee and his wife, Tian Ying, are standing at the untidy front reception desk of Transquad HQ. They are both intimidatingly and elaborately dressed; felons and officers alike stare at them. Lee is smiling in a mild sort of way; Tian Ying has an expression of distaste.

Lee: Ah, Captain McKay. I understand one of your officers witnessed a certain mishap that occurred in the city this morning.

Panel 2

The Captain is adjusting his toupee nervously while speaking to the Lees.

Captain: Oh, ah, Master Lee! Yes! I mean, yes, our trusty Transquad operatives are always on hand to serve, protect, and-

Lee: How splendid. The thing is, Captain, my daughter Mao Ying has not come home. Her fiance assures us she was last seen before the incident. She may have been carried off by a young man with some kind of pet animal.

Tian Ying: Most unsavoury characters. With her lineage, Mao Ying has no business consorting with such hoodlums.

Lee: Indeed, Tian Ying, my love. You see our dilemma, Captain. I understand one must be missing for twenty-four hours in order to make an official report, but if you would do us a favour-

Panel 3

Captain: Yes! Of course! We have the situation well in hand!

Lee: Truly? Then a Transquad unit is already out searching for her, I assume.

Captain: Oh! Yes! Of course! Ah - Parkway here, she's leading the investigation!

Ramona: What- 

Panel 4

Ramona: Oh, yes! Holy High Moses, course I am! With full backup, said the Captain! Six ethercycles, full armaments-

Captain: Er, Parkway - we haven't discussed the armaments-

Ramona: Aw, don't get shy, Captain! I'm sure Master and Missus Lee here would be real happy to know that we're doing all we can to find their poor, lost daughter-- 

PAGE 8 (left)

Ramona: (con't, narr) "--Lord knows the perils the sensitive baby's being put through."

Panel 1 

Mao Ying, eating a burger. 

Mao Ying: So you call this your 'Dragon Lair'?

Panel 2

The Dragon Lair - a large, complicated place with lots of shiny stuff in it. Carter, Mao Ying, and Bowbalee are seated on the floor, having fast-food. All the wrappers and paper-cups say 'Whammy Burgers'. 

Carter: Yeah! It's the place Bowbalee and I go to, you know, train and stuff.

Mao Ying: Ah. Let me guess. A secret hideout used to store amazing weapons, armour, vehicles, and miscellaneous gadgetry for the use of the intrepid young hero.

Bowbalee: Exactly, Miss Mao Ying! Perchance you have had schooling in the prepatory methods of Dragon Scout warfare?

Mao Ying: Perchance I have, Bowbalee. Now let me get this straight.

You, Carter Chan, are the Last Dragon Scout. Your PowerViscos is kept under control by the Dragon Gem in your belt, and those little metal things all over your body are more density-altering thingummies-

Bowbalee: Secondary density flux controllers.

Panel 3

Mao Ying: Of course. So as the Last Dragon Scout, you have the ability to alter density, but you'll only reach full power when you turn eighteen.

Carter: Yeah - if the Melch let me get that old. Every time I use my powers here in the 9th Column, it sends a signal they can track down. Only I can use the Dragon Gem - that's my destiny. But if I die, my life essence enters the gem, and anyone can use it.

Mao Ying: So there are three galaxies in the 9th Column, and 18 Columns altogether. What's in the other Columns?

Carter: Other races. Other places. It's hard enough dealing with this one, frankly. I don't even want to think about the others yet.

Carter: (narr) I'm telling her too much. But why do I feel like I can trust her?

Panel 4

Mao Ying: And where did you rescue Bowbalee from?

Carter: Rescue?

Bowbalee: Resue? 

Mao Ying: Yes, rescue. As in, where was he picked up?

PAGE 9 (right)

Panel 1

Bowbalee: I resent the young lady's tone. I'll have you know, miss, that I am a good 3,500 years old! Were you around 1000 years ago when war raged through the 18 Columns? Indeed not! Why, I was placed in a sacred Dragon Sleep here on Earth, to guard this planet from harm-

Mao Ying: They put you to sleep to guard the planet? Safely away from the main battlegrounds, I suppose?

Carter: Now, settle down, Bowbalee, she doesn't know. Mao Ying, Bowbalee is my sacred DragonProtect. He rose from his DragonSleep to train and defend me.

Panel 2

Mao Ying: He? Defends you?

Bowbalee: Do you not note my resplendant Brow and Beard of Tong? Marks of warrior nobility! 

Carter: Yes, indeed. I owe Bowbalee a great deal, Mao Ying.

Panel 3

There is complete silence as Carter and Bowbalee both look earnestly at Mao Ying, who simply stares at them.

Panel 4

Mao Ying: Ooookay.

Panel 5

Mao Ying: I guess this isn't the time to argue. Listen, knowing Super City, your faces are probably all over the evening news by now. I suggest you keep a low profile for now. I really ought to be getting home.

Carter: Oh - er - we should keep in touch - how about you give me your number? You know. As friends.

Carter: (narr) Slick as ever, Carter Chan.

Mao Ying: Ah ha. Why don't we try this, kiddo. Don't call me-

Panel 6

She holds out her phone.

PAGE 10 (left)

Panel 1

Mao Ying: (con't, nar) - I'll call you.

Carter's standing in a rather seedy-looking clothing shop, in a rastafarian get-up. Bowbalee is wearing a rasta hat so huge it wraps around him like a blanket. There's a TV on the counter, with what looks very much like Bob Marley on the screen. 

Carter: Ehhh mon! 

Bowbalee: Master, I don’t really think this is what Mao Ying had in mind when she advised us on keeping a low profile.

Panel 2

A number of genuine rastas, including the shop-owner, are staring rather coldly at Carter, fixed in a silly pose before the mirror.

Carter: What? I always wanted a hat like this. Time to get in touch with my roots, Bow bro.

Bowbalee: Er, master, forgive me, but I must remind you that your father is from Sichuan.

Panel 3

Carter: But all life started in mother Africa, you mean, you didn't know that, oh wise one? Aw, you're no fun. At least no-one will recognise me, right? I-

Mao Ying out of from: What the hell are you up to CC--

Panel 4

Mao Ying has arrived, raising her voice at Carter

Mao Ying: --that outfit's hideous -- who do you think ou are, Justice Jamaica? I leave you alone for 10 minutes, call you to make sure everything is ok--

Panel 5

Outer view of the small Rasta shop, and we see Tekko and Sheik with a smarmy look on their face using a handphone, obviously alerting Raven.

Mao Ying narrative carried over: --and I find you're already out here monkeying around--

PAGE 11 (right)

Back inside of shop

Panel 1

Mao Ying: --Christ, I haven't even got home y..

TV: We interrupt this program for some late-breaking news! 

Mao Ying and Bowbalee are staring at the TV in horror; both their faces are now on the screen. Bowbalee has a particularly hideous mug-shot, under which are the words 'Artist's Impression'.

TV: Lee Mao Ying, heiress to the prominent pugilistic family of the Panther Fist Academy, has been reported missing since this morning's incident. Transquad operatives are currently conducting a citywide search for Miss Lee, and have released likenesses of those thought responsible for her disappearance. This strange reptillian beast is believed to have captured her in the midst of the chaos.

Mao Ying: Raven! This is all Raven's fault!

Panel 2

Mao Ying: He must have told his parents, and now everyone's looking for me!

Bowbalee: That - that is a most offensive image! How dare they mock the reverent visage of the sacred DragonProtect! The indignity! The gall!

Carter: Bowbalee, calm down! You're expanding again!

Panel 3

Suddenly, all the glass windows and the door of the shop are blasted to smithereens. Smoke and dust fill the little room.

Mao Ying: We need to - Jesus!

PAGE 12 (left)

Panel 1

Ramona and 6 cohorts have burst into the shop, and are standing in a line in the midst of the debris. They are armed to the teeth.

Ramona: Give yourself up, sister! Ain't no use resisting! You're outnumbered and outgunned!

Lai: Er, Ramona, she don't look that dangerous-

Ramona: Stuff it, Officer! After this morning, I ain't taking chances!

Panel 2

Mao Ying, Carter and Bowbalee have fallen in a heap in one corner - Bowbalee is hidden under a mound of clothes.

Mao Ying: (whisper) She doesn't recognise you! Stay down!

Carter: But-

Mao Ying: (whisper) I'm not in any danger! Just lay low! (aloud) I'll come quietly, officer.

Panel 3

Mao Ying heads towards Ramona, hands raised.

Ramona: You bet your sweet Aunt Fanny you will! 

Er - you haven't seen that giant lizard around, have you?

Mao Ying: Giant lizard, officer?

Ramona: The one that totalled the street!

Mao Ying: No, ma'am. Haven't seen any giant lizards.

Panel 4

Ramona: Good! You keep it that way! Giant green lizards are a menace to society, you hear me? A menace!! You see it again, you tell it Ramona Parkway's gunning for its scaly ass! 

Panel 5

Mao Ying and the Transquad officers leave the shop.

Mao Ying: Er, okay.

Lai: Come along, Miss Lee. Your parents are anxious to see you.

Mao Ying: My parents? Oh, man.

PAGE 13 (right)

Panel 1

Back in the shop. Carter is lifting the fallen stuff off Bowbalee.

Carter: You all right there, Bowbalee?

Bowbalee: Are they gone?

Carter: Yes, they're all gone. I think that Ramona Parkway lady is going to cause some trouble.

Panel 2

Bowbalee: The irreverence of it all! First mocking my splendid appearance in that manner on television! Then declaring me a menace - a menace! I have never been so insulted!

Carter: Bowbalee, you're growing-

Panel 3

Bowbalee is now Carter's height, and still expanding recklessly.

Bowbalee: I ask you, master, have I ever menaced society? Indeed not! Have I not always striven to serve the innocent, protect the weak, fulfill my sacred duties-

Carter: Bowbalee-

Bowbalee: And this is the thanks I receive! The ingratitude! 

Panel 4

A group of dishevelled rastas are standing very close to them now. Bowbalee, quite oblivious, has now hit the ceiling.

Carter: Bowbalee! 

Bowbalee: And another thing-

Rasta: That dragon was on the news, wasn't he?

Panel 5

Carter: Er, no, no, of course not! He's just a harmless pet lizard! Come on, relax, man! Er - we brudders, mon, reggae da thang, mon! Yeah?

Bowbalee: Pet lizard?! I am Bowbalee the Magnifique! I - I-

Panel 6

Silent panel as the grimacing rastas glare at Carter. Bowbalee has shrunk, rather rapidly.

PAGE 14 (left)

Panel 1

Carter and Bowbalee fleeing for dear life through the city streets. The angry rastas are hot on their heels just behind.

Bowbalee: To the Dragon Lair. Temples of Flight!

Panel 2

Carter: Bowbalee, not so fast, I can't keep up!

Bowbalee: Hold on, master...

Panel 3

Carter is rugby tackled by 3 Rastas as he is gripping Bowbalee, and they all begin to pull Bowbalee down to earth.

Bowbalee: Jeepers!

Panel 4

The Rastas legs are kicking onlookers in the face and head

Panel 5

The Rastas drop off into a heap on the floor, and land at the feet of Tracy Dubois, who is dressed like a hiker.

Panel 6

Rasta 1: Hey you're that Tracy Duboys from the TV. Well have I gotta story for you, sister!

Tracy: Dubois. Tracy Dubois. Now, let's start from the beginning...

PAGE 15 (right)

Panel 1 (inset)

Carter looking back over his shoulder (now seated on Bowbalee's back)

Tracy (con't, narrative from previous page):...who, or what the hell was that all about?!

Carter: That was a close shave back there ol fri--

Panel 2

Carter facing front, Bowbalee wiping his brow and not paying attention.

Carter: Wait, Bowbalee, you're going to--

Panel 3

Carter and Bowbalee crash untidily into the undergrowth around the Dragons Horn Rock.

Carter: -crash.

Bowbalee: Ooh... I appear to have miscalculated my trajectory somewhat.

Panel 4

Carter is taking out the Column Key.

Carter: Never mind, Bowbalee. At least we made it. I'll open the Gateway.

Bowbalee: Thank heavens. It will be a great relief to retreat to the Dragon Lair and recuperate. I am quite exhausted by all this excitement.

Panel 5

Carter is opening the Gateway.

Carter: You and me both, old friend. Let's go.

Carter: (narr) I wish the the Gateway wasn't only accessible via Dragonshorn Rock--

Panel 6

They enter the gateway. A shadow makes its appearance in the corner of the panel, watching them.

Carter: (narr, con't) --I don't know why, but it seems awfully... exposed.

Panel 7

As the gateway closes up, we see a gentleman and lady in robes looking on (this is a subplot for future religious fanatics).

Worshipper: T'would appear the Dragons are indeed amongst us.

PAGE 16 (left)

Panel 1

Transquad HQ. Mao Ying is sitting in a corner. An Officer is speaking to her. Around them the usual business goes on. There is a stretch of shadow conveniently close beside them.

Officer: All right, now you just wait here a moment, Miss Lee. Your fiance says he'll come pick you up.

Mao Ying: Raven's coming to get me?? 

Officer: Sure! You'll be safe in no time.

Panel 2

Mao Ying: Lucky me. >sigh< Thanks, Officer.

Panel 3

Silent panel. Mao Ying sits relatively unnoticed where she is, but she's looking searchingly down the corridoor.

Panel 4

Mao Ying stands up. 

Panel 5 

Mao Ying appears to be 'melting' into the shadows.

PAGE 17 (right)

Panel 1

An office full of computers. Two Transquad officers are packing up for the night. There are pools of shadow in the corners.

Officer 1: Well, that's it for today! Fancy a cappucino?

Officer 2: And a jelly donut.

Panel 2

The empty office, the Officers just closing the door.

Panel 3

Mao Ying emerges from the shadows.

Mao Ying: (narr) Now let's see who you really are, Carter Chan.

Panel 4

Mao Ying at the computer.

Mao Ying: (narr) Let's see. Name: Chan, Carter. Gender, Male. Age, 14. Eye colour, green. Hair colour - er-

Panel 5

Mao Ying: (narr) Mixed. There. That should be-

Panel 6

Silent. Close-up on Mao Ying's stunned expression.

PAGE 18 (left)

Panel 1

The computer screen. The word DECEASED is glowing across Carter's photo and profile.

Mao Ying: Died age 12 in an accidental fire - this can't be right!

Panel 2

Voice (off-panel): Mao Ying? Dammit! You said she was here!

Mao Ying: (narr) Oh no - Raven! And, God, he's with his parents, and mine too!

Panel 3

Out in the corridoor, Mantis is having stern words with a bewildered Officer.

Raven: You said she was here, right here!

Officer: I'm so sorry, I don't know how she could've left - the place is crawling with officers-

Raven: Hah! You guys are pathetic! You even let that freak kid get away! My great-uncle's out looking for him now. You'll see some real action then!

Panel 4

Officer: I - I guess I'll try to search the place again, Young Master Low. I really am sorry.

Raven: Then hurry up and get going!

Panel 5

The officer is leaving; just behind him in the shadows we make out Mao Ying's face. Mantis, whose back is to her, doesn't see her. Tian Ying is cutting Mantis a dirty look.

Mantis: That girl will be the death of my little Raven.

Panel 6

Mao Ying, vanishing into the shadows again. Just behind her, Ramona appears to have caught sight of her; there is a "?" balloon over her head.

Mao Ying: (narr) Raven's great-unlce is on the hunt -- that can only mean one thing! I've gotta warn Carter!

PAGE 19 (right)

Panel 1

Nighttime. Carter and Bowbalee are at Dragonshorn, out of disguise. 

Carter: (narr) Dragonshorn Rock is supposed to be some kind of historical monument... Mao Ying never said why. I got this bad feeling it involves dead people.

Bowbalee: Are you sure this is wise, master?

Carter: Mao Ying said it was urgent. She insisted we meet away from the city. She wouldn't say over the phone.

Bowbalee: Well, I trust your judgement as always - but this is still somewhat uncomfortable. Besides, it's way past our dinner time, and I was most looking forward to a nice fresh ploughman's spread before going down for the night.

Carter: (narr) Bowbalee's got a point...Wammy Burgers was a whole three hours ago...

Panel 2

Mao Ying is running up to them.

Mao Ying: Carter! There you are!

Carter: What is it, Mao Ying? Where's the fire?

Panel 3

Mao Ying: Listen, you have to leave the city. Low Peck Ho is after you!

Carter: Who?

Mao Ying: Low Peck Ho! Raven's grandfather! 

Carter: You're getting all worked up over some geezer?

Panel 4

Mao Ying: Carter! Lo Peck Ho's the most powerful man in the city! He's blind, but they say he can hear a pin drop on a sponge in the middle of an earthquake! You can't use your powers without alerting the Melch, right?

Carter: Yes, but-

Mao Ying: Then you don't have a chance against him! You've got to-

Panel 5

Carter, Mao Ying and Bowbalee have stopped talking and are staring in astonishment.

LPH: (unseen) Now that you have been duly warned, child-

PAGE 20 (left)

Panel 1

Low Peck Ho emerges from the shadows, guillotine in hand.

LPH: -perhaps you would prefer to come quietly. I do hope not. I so enjoy these little scuffles.

Mao Ying: Grandmaster Low, please, I'll explain everything-

LPH: Hush, Mao Ying. No-one leads astray my future neice. It is not good for the family reputation. Now, child-

PAGE 21 (right)

Panel 1

LPH: -PLAY!

The guillotine goes spinning directly at Carter, who dodges furiously. Mao Ying and Bowbalee also dive for cover.

Carter: Why is everyone trying to kill me today?! Give me a break!

Panel 2

Mao Ying and Bowbalee are on the ground, beneath the bushes. 

Mao Ying: Carter! Try to keep quiet! If he can't hear you he won't know where you are!

Carter: (narr) Keep quiet - yeah, right, try not to scream in terror while steel blades take off your head, Carter...

Panel 3

A hand suddenly emerges from the bushes, startling Bowbalee and Mao Ying tremendously.

Tracy (unseen): Argh! Caterpillars!

Panel 4

Tracy's whole head and shoulders appear, brushing caterpillars off her face and shoulders. She is accompanied by a skinny cameraman named Bugs (he has buck teeth). 

Mao Ying: Hey - you're Tracy Dubois, that reporter from Gossip Minutes! 

Tracy Dubois: One and only! Gawd, I hate caterpillars!

Mao Ying: But you live in Pandoras City! What are- how did-

Panel 5

Tracy Dubois: I was on holiday! But a reporter's work is never done! A story is a story, come what may! Tis the journalist's creed! Bugs, areya getting this?

Panel 6

Mao Ying: Tis the journalist's death-by-decapitation if you don't duck! Here comes the guillotine again!

PAGE 22 (left)

Panel 1

Carter dodges as the guillotine slices through a tree just under him.

Carter: Look, pops, it's been a long day, and I'm tired, okay? Go away!

Panel 2

Carter looks up.

Carter: What th-

Panel 3

Low Peck Ho is hurtling straight at him from overhead.

Carter: (narr) Dammit! No time to dodge! Gotta use the PowerViscos!

Panel 4

A blast as Carter knocks Low Peck Ho out of the air.

Carter: (narr) I got him, but now the Melch will join the party again! Better finish this quick!

Panel 5

Low Peck Ho has landed niftily on his feet, rather dishevelled, and is sending out his guillotine again.

LPH: I don't know how you countered my Diving Hawk Plunge, but I'm tired of this play! You'll taste the steel of my Flying Guillotine!

Panel 6

Bowbalee is plunging from the bushes valiantly, Mao Ying trying to hold him back. Tracy and Bugs are catching everything on film from behind. Tracy is making imaginary 'cropping' gestures, signfying "are you getting this, are you getting this Bugs??"

Bowbalee: Master! I will save you!

Mao Ying: Bowbalee, get back here!

PAGE 23 (right)

Panel 1

The guillotine lands directly between Bowbalee's horns and is jammed there. Carter stares at it in consternation.

Carter: (narr) That thing is stuck on Bowbalee's horns! And Bowbalee's frozen up in terror!

Panel 2

Low Peck Ho, looking puzzled.

LPH: What the- where are you, boy?

Carter: (narr) If we keep really quiet-

Panel 3

View of Bowbalee's fiery eyebrows heating up the guillotine.

Carter: (narr) -he won't realise what's happening! And now Bowbalee's flaming Brow of Tong is heating the guillotine red-hot...

Panel 4

Low Peck Ho turns to his left.

LPH: Are you playing tricks on me?

Panel 5

Low Peck Ho turns to his right.

LPH: Do you think you've escaped me?

Panel 6

Low Peck Ho retrieves his guillotine - the red-hot weapon is almost in his hands.

LPH: Bah!

PAGE 24 (left)

Panel 1

Low Peck Ho is dropping the guillotine, both hands visibly burned. Carter is snatching Bowbalee out of the way again; Bowbalee's horns have been cut off and are flying off him.

LPH: Argh! My hands! What have you done??

Bowbalee: My horns! My magnificent horns! Severed!

Carter: They'll grow back, Bowbalee! Great work, my friend!

Panel 2

Carter, Mao Ying, Bowbalee, Tracy and Bugs all look up as the sky suddenly flashes with light.

Carter: (narr) Melch - right on schedule, as always.

Tracy: Hey! What's that?

Mao Ying: Oh, man - you don't want to know.

---END---

