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How would you feel about getting to see more comics scripts in these zines?

I have quite a few scripts in the wings, including but not limited to:

The Little Caticorn - a caticorn woman lives peacefully in the magical woods

Until a crow prince crash lands on her roof!

Toe Beans Task Force - Cat witches, crow witches, and owl wizards fight off

The Madam, an evil human witch, and protect their tiny hamlet of woodland

Critters.

The Witch and her demon - a witch and a demon are bored of this ritzy party

And go up to the demon’s hotel room for a more fun night out. (NSFW!)

A Mercenary’s Guide to Falling in Love - Ingrid Onlidoter is hired to

Escort a duke’s two children to destinies they would rather avoid by any

Means necessary.

Now, The Witch and Her Demon’s script is already thumbnailed out. In fact, it

Was all thumbnails. But the other stories are - gasp - scripted!

I usually don’t work with an actual written script. Usually I take to a

Sketchbook and draw thumbnails, aka rough stick-figure pages of the comic

That serve as the jumping off point for more refined pages. But I’m doing

Actual, honest-to-goodness scripts for these other stories. They’re

Shorter. in fact, Toe Beans Task Force was pitched for an upcoming

Anthology project, and I have a haunted house story - I Have Many Mouths

And I must feed - that’s only 5 pages long. I think A mercenary’s guide is

Potentially the longest script of the bunch.

But I can share these scripts with you, if you’re interested!

It does occur to me, though, that there’s all this writing about other

Comics and story ideas, and yet there’s another wolf within me that wants to

Do character-based short stories with the cast and crew of The Legend of

Jamie Roberts.

…Why not…both?



























PAGE 1

2/3 of the page is panel 1, a full bleed spread showing a cozy little cottage

made of flowers and wicker material tucked between some enormous trees in

the woods. Sunlight is pouring in from above. A little stream runs next to

the cottage.

CAPTION: Deep in the Forgotten Woods, in an age when unicorns still roamed

freely...

Panel 2 - A voluptuous caticorn girl (in shadow) approaches the cottage

from a nearby foot path. She carries a basket full of flowers, herbs, and

wild onions.

CAPTION: There lived the rarest of mythical beings. Part cat, part unicorn...

//

PAGE 2

Panel 1 - skinny panel, taking up the full height of the page. We see the title

character in her full glory, smiling sweetly with wide, excited eyes.

CAPTION: The Little Caticorn.

Panel 2 - She approaches the front door of her little cottage, opening it

without touching it with a simple flick of her wrist.

Panel 3 - inside the cottage is an old woman, wrinkled and wearing a knit

shawl and patched dress. She is resting on a plush chair in the living area.

(BIG cottage core vibes here) Caticorn enters, casting her form in backlit

shadow as she digs into her basket.

Woman: "Did you find it, sweety?"

Caticorn: "Yes'm..."

Panel 4 - close-up on Caticorn girl digging in the basket. "They're easy

to find..."

Panel 5 - close-up on the Caticorn's open palm. Inside it is a closed

red flower. Towards the green stem cut are gold veins trailing up into

the red petals. "If you're a caticorn, that is. Nyeh heh heh."



That’s all for now…

Thank you for reading!


