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HOW WOULD YOU FEEL ABOUT GETTING TO SEE MORE COMICS SCRIPTS IN THESE ZINES?
T 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 1S 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 T'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 PROUJECT, AND T HAVE A HAUNTED HOUSE STORY - T 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?
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THe 1.EGEND OF

JLMIE RODLRTS
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THe 1.EGEND OF

JAMIE RODERTS
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WHAT A SURPRISE TO
SEE THE LITTLE PIRATE HERE
AT SHIPPU KASS...

~ HE DOESN'T KNOW MY
NAME. OR YOURS, EITHER.
KEEP IT THAT WAY.

YOU ARE, RANKTI!
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IT'S BEEN WELL OVER
A YEAR SINCE | SMELLED
THIS, BUT IT'S...

SOMETHING

FROM THE PIT

LIVES IN THIS
PERSON'S




I COME BEARING
MAWIT FOOD.

I STILL HAVE
TO CLOSE OUT
THE REGISTER,

THOUGH.

THAT'S FINE. YOU
DO THAT, I'LL TIDY
LUP THE STORE.

OH, BUT LET ME
SIT DOWN FIRST.

HOW’'S THE BABY?
_ —
' SLEEPING
RIGHT NOW.
v —

\







EARLIER TODAY.

w
3
WH
.AT
°8
-1
&
OO
WR
g
AN
<<
Z

OFF FOR CONSIGNMENT




.. THEY'RE HERBAL
TEAS, DEAR. SMELL THEM
WITH THE LID OFF.

THERE'S ANOTHER IT'S BEEN WELL OVER
SCENT ON THESE... A YEAR SINCE | SMELLED
THIS, BUT IT'S...

..UNMISTAKABLE.

THE FIRES OF
HELL ARE ALL OVER
THIS JAR.

SOMETHING
FROM THE PIT
LIVES IN THIS

PERSON’S




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...
//

PRAGE 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 1S 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.

WOMPAN: "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 |S. NYEH HEH HEH."



THAT'S ALL FOR NOW...

THANK YOU FOR READING!




