THE DARK TOWER 1

The Gunslinger 2
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     Panel 1 – Alice sits naked in a chair by the window.  She’s framed in the morning light, a silhouette in the window.  She plays the fiddle for him.  Her house-dress hangs over the back of her chair.  He reads old magazines with faded pictures.  There’s a small mirror on the wall of the bedroom.  There’s a fireplace with a wood box next to it.  Some other chairs sit near the chair she sits in.

     (1) Caption – Four days had passed.  He ate, slept, had sex with Allie.

     Panel 2 – Sheb kicks open the door and comes in carrying an eight-inch carving knife.  He makes an inarticulate blabbering noise.  He moves quickly to the bed and saliva drips from his mouth.

     Panel 3 – Sheb brings the knife down on the gunslinger.  Roland catches his wrists, and turns and breaks them.  The knife goes flying.

     (2) Sheb – Ahhhh!

     Panel 4 – Sheb falls into the floor.  He weeps.  Roland looks at him almost in sympathy.  Sheb keeps sobbing.  He mumbles and cries.  He holds his broken wrists to his belly.  Alice is wearing a housedress now, and she looks disappointed in him as she helps him to his feet.  He tries to cover his face with his hands, but they flop around like puppet hands with cut marionette strings on his broken wrists.

     (3) Sheb – She was mine first!  It you first and it was all for you, Allie.  Ah, oh God, dear God – 

     (4) Alice – Shhh.  Broken.  Sheb, you ass.  Didn’t you know you were never strong?

     Panel 5 – Sheb and Alice sit at the room’s only table.  Alice is setting his wrists with strips of fabric and rough pieces of kindling from the fire box.  The gunslinger stands there and looks at him harshly.  Sheb is looking up at him with wide, fearful eyes.  Roland stands nearby

     (5) Roland – Mejis.  On the Clean Sea.  You were there.  Many and many-a, as they did say.
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     Panel 1 – Sheb looks away quickly and lowers his face to look at nothing in particular.  Roland comes closer.

     (1) Sheb – What if I was?  I don’t remember you.

     Panel 2 – A close up of Roland’s face, with a shadow fallen across it from his nose up.  It looks full of death, but his blue eyes sparkle clearly in the shadow.

     (2) Roland – But you remember the girl named Susan, don’t you?  And Reap night?  Get out of here.

     Panel 3 – A close shot of Sheb’s face, as his mouth hangs open and his lips tremble.  His eyes are full of fear and tears.  Drool dribbles from his mouth.  Alice watches with worry, as she works on his wrists.

     (3) Sheb – But you was just one of them three boys!  You come to count stock, and Eldred Jonas was there, the Coffin Hunter, and – 

     Panel 4 – Alice has finished, and Sheb gets up and moves toward the door.  He holds his broken wrists in front of him and doesn’t look back as he leaves.

     (4) Roland – Get out while you still can.

     Panel 5 – Roland sits back on the bed again.  Alice drops the housedress and climbs back into bed with him.  She looks patient.  She touches his shoulder.  He sits in bed with a sullen expression.

     (5) Alice – What was that about?

     (6) Roland – Never mind.

     (7) Alice – All right.  Where were we?
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     Panel 1 – Roland looks adamant that he isn’t giving her what she wants.  Alice smiles at him playfully.

     (1) Roland – No.

     (2) Alice – You knew about him and me.  He did what he could, and I took what I could, because I had to.

     Panel 2 – She keeps stroking his face with one hand and holds his shoulder with the other.  Her face becomes a question.  He’s still non-responsive.

     (3) Alice – What else is there?  Except I’m glad you are so strong.

     (4) Roland – Not now.

     (5) Alice – Who was she?

     Panel 3 – Roland looks very displeased.  The desire is draining from Alice’s face, as she understands.

     (6) Alice – A girl you loved.

     (7) Roland – Leave it, Allie.

     Panel 4 – Alice’s face looks sad but hopeful.

     (8) Alice – I can make you strong – 

     (9) Roland – No.  You can’t do that.

     Panel 5 – She averts her eyes from him sulkily, like a child who has been told they can’t do something.  She crosses her arms over her breasts, and waves one hand in the air.  She looks angry, gritting her teeth.  Roland looks at her levelly and seriously.

     (10) Alice – She won’t see you.  She only comes out on Sunday evenings to scare the hell out of everybody.

     (11) Roland – How long has she been here?
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     Panel 1 – Alice looks away, disinterested.

     (1) Alice – Twelve years.  Or maybe only two.  Time’s funny, as thou knows.

     (2) Roland – Which direction did she come from?

     (3) Alice – I don’t know.

     Panel 2 – Roland looks at her steadily.  She looks at him with anger flashing in her eyes.

     (4) Roland – Allie?

     (5) Alice – I don’t know!

     (6) Roland – Allie?

     Panel 3 – Alice looks away again, and throws up her hands in exasperation.  Roland leans back and relaxes again.

     (7) Alice – All right!  She came from the desert dwellers!

     (8) Roland – I thought so.

     Panel 4 – Alice has deflated a little too.  She looks away and seems to sag where she sits.

     (9) Alice – Her name is Sylvia Pittson.  She’s crazy, and she preaches poison religion.

     (10) Roland – Where does she live?

     Panel 5 – She looks at him with a question in her face.

     (11) Alice (quietly) – If I tell you, will you make love to me?

     (12) Roland – I’ll make love to you anyway.  But I want to know.

     Panel 6 – She sighs and looks disappointed.

     (13) Alice – She has a little shack over the knoll in back of the church.  Is that enough?  Are you satisfied?

     Panel 7 – He rolls over onto her with a grin.  He raises her leg as he goes.  She slides down in the bed and looks up at him with a face full of wonder.

     (14) Roland – No.  Not yet.

     (15) Caption – He only saw her once more alive.
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     Panel 1 – The gunslinger kicks in the door.  It bangs against the wall.  The sky outside looks cloudy and a bruised purple.  A large wooden cross is visible, nailed to the door.  Rats go skittering across the floor.  He is silhouetted in the doorway, in the brightness coming in from outside.

     Panel 2 – Pittson sits in the shack’s only hall in a mammoth darkwood rocker.  She looks at Roland calmly.  She wears a shawl.  Pittson gestures behind her, towards the bedroom.

     (1) Pittson – You will never catch him.  You walk in the way of evil.  He came to my bed.  He spoke to me in the Tongue.  He – 

     (2) Roland – He screwed you.  In every sense of the word.

     Panel 3 – Pittson doesn’t flinch a bit.

     (3) Pittson – Did you think I couldn’t see you in the shadows of the holy place last night, gunslinger?

     Panel 4 – A closer shot of the gunslinger, still silhouetted in the lighted doorway.

     (4) Roland – Why did he heal the weed-eater?

     Panel 5 – A close shot of Pittson, with a big lazy smile on her face.  Pittson’s lips draw back from her teeth in a feral gesture.

     (5) Pittson – He’s an angel of God.  He told me you would follow, and what to do.  He said you are the Antichrist.
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     Panel 1 – The gunslinger looks at the floor and shakes his head with a smile.

     (1) Roland – He didn’t say that.

     Panel 2 – She smiles at him lazily.

     (2) Pittson – He said you would want to bed me.  Is it true?

     (3) Roland – Did you ever meet a man who didn’t want to bed you?

     Panel 3 – She smiles lazily again.  She gestures with her mountainous thighs.  The gunslinger puts his hands on the butts of his pistols.

     (4) Pittson – The price is your life, gunslinger.  He has got me with child.  Not his, but the child of a great king.  If you invade me…

     Panel 4 – The gunslinger steps towards her with a smile.

     (5) Roland – You have a demon, woman, not a king.  Yet fear not.  I can remove it.

     Panel 5 – She tenses up and recoils against the chair.  A weasel look flashes on her face, as she quakes.  Her face is a caricature of crazed terror.  She gives him the sign of the evil eye, with her right eye framed in between the index and middle fingers of her right hand.  Roland smiles.

     (6) Pittson – You dare not touch the Bride of God!  You’ll burn!  He told me so!
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     Panel 1 – He comes close and goes down on his knees in front of her.

     (1) Roland – Want to bet?  I’ll catch him.  We both know it.  What is beyond the desert?

     (2) Pittson – No!

     Panel 2 – She rocks in the chair, and mumbles things you can’t understand.  He pries her legs apart.  His face is a mask of determination.  He pulls out one of his guns.

     (3) Roland – The demon, then.  Out it comes.

     (5) Pittson – No – No!  No!  No!

     (6) Roland – Answer me.

     Panel 3 – The gunslinger rams the barrel of the gun up between her legs.  Her face becomes a mask of pain and disbelief.  Her legs flail around him and she beats at his head with her fists.  She screams.  Her expression is conflicted, like she both loves and hates this at the same time.

     (7) Pittson – Mountains!  He m-makes his strength…on the other side…s-s-sweet Jesus!  Med-m-meditation!  Oh…I’m…I’m…

     Panel 4 – He gets up and pulls out the gun.  He looks down at her with pity.  She stops quivering, and the expression on her face fades to one of sorrow.  She weeps with her hands in her lap.

     (8) Roland – So.  The demon is served, eh?

     (9) Pittson – You’ve killed the child of the Crimson King.  Get out.

     Panel 5 – The gunslinger stops at the door and looks back at her.  She can be seen dimly inside the shadowed shack.

     (10) Roland – No child.  No angel, prince, no demon.

     (11) Pittson – Leave me alone.
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     Panel 1 – Kennerly stands inside the livery barn.  The gunslinger stands framed in the doorway.

     (1) Kennerly – Leaving?  Not before the storm?

     (2) Roland – Ahead of it.

     Panel 2 – Kennerly stands there, looking for something more to say.  He smiles his toothless hate-filled grin.  He seems to look over Roland’s shoulder.

     (3) Kennerly – The wind goes faster than a man on a mule.  In the open it can kill you.

     (4) Roland – I’ll want the mule now.

     (5) Kennerly – Sure.

     Panel 3 – A close up of Roland’s eyes, flicking to his right.

     Panel 4 – He sidesteps and turns.  Kennerly’s daughter Soobie swings a piece of stovewood through the air where Roland was a moment ago.

     Panel 5 – She stands up and thrusts her chest out, as her large breasts push against the front of her shirt.  She puts her thumb in her mouth.  The gunslinger’s move to look at Kennerly.  Kennerly shuffles backwards into the barn towards where the mule is.  He looks back at the gunslinger with that big smile, holding up his hands as if to say ‘I’m unarmed’.

     (6) Kennerly (quietly) – I – 

     (7) Roland – The mule.

     (8) Kennerly – Sure, sure, sure.
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     Panel 1 – The gunslinger walks up the deserted main street of Tull.  His boots send up squirts of dust.  His waterbags and his rucksack are strapped across the back of the mule.  He looks around nervously.

     Panel 2 – There’s a scream.  The gunslinger looks around sadly, like he knows he’s too late.

     (1) Caption – The trap was sprung, then.

     Panel 3 – As he spins and pulls his guns, doors open everywhere and people pour out.  Men in long-handle moustaches and dirty dungarees, women in slacks and faded dresses, children tagging along after their parents, all rush towards the gunslinger.  In every hand is a weapon, from a chunk of wood to a knife.

     Panel 4 – Sheb pushes the hostage Alice in front of him, towards the gunslinger, using her as a human shield.  Her face is fearful and distorted, and the scar on her head is purple.  Sheb’s grimacing, distorted face looks over her shoulder at him.

     (2) Caption – He saw it all, clear and shadowless in the frozen deathless light of the sterile calm, and he heard her:

     (3) Alice – Kill me, Roland!  I said the word, nineteen!  I said, and he told me…I can’t bear it – 

     Panel 5 – Her mouth flies open as he shoots her twice in the chest.

     (4) Caption – His hands were trained to give her what she wanted.  The guns beat their heavy, atonal music into the air.

     Panel 6 – Alice falls in the dirt, and Sheb is uncovered behind her.  He looks at Roland with a dumb, disbelieving expression.
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     Panel 1 – The gunslinger shoots Sheb in the head.

     Panel 2 – Sheb falls next to Alice as a man with a stubbly beard and sweat-stained armpit lunges at him with a dull kitchen knife in one hand.  The gunslinger’s mouth hangs open in a yell, and he looks like this until the end of this sequence.

     (1) Roland – AHHHHHH – !

     Panel 3 – Sticks fly through the air at him, and he staggers and fends them off.  The gunslinger shoots the man lunging at him.

     (2) Pittson (off-panel) – SATAN!

     Panel 4 – The man he shot falls to one side.  More sticks rain down on the gunslinger.  A knife bounces off his boot.  He keeps shooting, hitting two men and a woman in front of him as he fires quickly.

     (3) Pittson (off-panel) – THE ACCURSED!

     Panel 5 – He runs through the hole his guns have made in the crowd of people around him.

     (4) Pittson (off-panel) – BRING HIM DOWN!
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     Panel 1 – He steps up on the board sidewalk outside the barber shop/general store.  He fires more bullets into the charging crowd behind him.  They don’t hesitate at all.

     (1) Pittson (off-panel) – THE INTERLOPER!

     Panel 2 – Roland moves like a dancer to avoid the things being thrown at him, and reloads his guns quickly.  Several members of the mob step up onto the board sidewalk.

     Panel 3 – He steps through the general store door and slams it shut.  The window is to the right side of the door from the inside.

     (2) Pittson (off-panel) – THE ANTICHRIST!

     Panel 4 – Three men shatter the window and crowd in.  Their faces are zealously blank, their eyes filled with a bland fire.

     Panel 5 – He shoots them and the two that follow them.  They fall across the glass shards.
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     Panel 1 – The door crashes open with their weight and several more come that way.  One door comes off its hinges and crashes onto the floor.  Men, women, and children charge him, throwing spit and stovewood.  Roland shoots into them, hitting several.

     (1) Pittson (off-panel) – THE KILLER!

     Panel 2 – While reloading, he kicks a bag of flour at them.  They come forward screaming.

     Panel 3 – Roland comes out the back door of the general store/barber shop and onto its porch, with a railing all along the backside of the building.  There’s flat scrubland at the back of the town on this side.  Three men and Aunt Mill come around the corner with large grins.

     (2) Pittson (off-panel) – YOUR SOULS!

     Panel 4 – Roland shoots them down, their grins disappearing.  Aunt Mill lands with her skirts kinked up between her thighs.  He goes down the steps and walks backward into the desert.

     Panel 5 – The back door opens and they pile out.  He shoots into them.

     (3) Pittson (off-panel) – THE CLOVEN HOOF!

Page 13

     Panel 1 – Sylvia Pittson is glimpsed through the crowd.  Roland opens up in her direction, killing many people in the way.  Several fall where they stand, some fly back over the railing.  They cast no shadows in the purple light.  The gunslingers eyes are wide open and wild.  His mouth still hangs open in a yell.

     (1) Caption – He couldn’t tell them he had spent twenty-five years learning this trick and others.  But his hands spoke their own tale.

     Panel 2 – He reloads.  Kennerly appears in front, his eleven-year-old daughter, and Soobie appear in front.  With them are two male barflies and Amy Feldon (the whore from Sheb’s).

     Panel 3 – The gunslinger shoots them all.  Blood and brains fly everywhere.

     Panel 4 – The crowd halts for a moment, looking at the dead, and seeming to come back to themselves momentarily.  A woman turns her head up to the heavens and cackles feverishly.  A man he saw sitting on the steps of the mercantile when he entered town looks like he’s shitting his pants.

     Panel 5 – He reloads one gun as Sylvia Pittson comes running at him.  She waves a wooden cross in each hand.

     (2) Pittson – DEVIL!  CHILD-KILLER!  DESTROY THE CHILD-KILLING INTERLOPER, BROTHERS AND SISTERS!
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     Panel 1 – He shoots each of the crosspieces, blowing them to pieces.

     Panel 2 – Roland shoots her in the head four times.

     Panel 3 – Pittson accordions down into herself and wavers for a moment.  The rest of the crowd looks at her.  There are a less left now.

     Panel 4 – The gunslinger reloads again.  Someone throws a knife and the hilt hits him between the eyes.

     Panel 5 – He falls over, but he starts shooting again from the ground, killing more.  They come at him again, their violence renewed.  He fires four more times.

     Panel 6 – He throws four of them off his left arm and rolls away.  He reloads as he goes.
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     Panel 1 – He’s stabbed in the shoulder, in the back, in the ass.  He’s hit across the ribs.  A small boy cuts him deeply across the calf.

     Panel 2 – Roland blows the boy’s head off.

     Panel 3 – They start to scatter, and he shoots into them again.  Those citizens still left retreat towards the town.

     Panel 4 – He sits up on the ground, still shooting.

     Panel 5 – He cuts them down as they run.

     Panel 6 – The last one makes it to the back porch of the general store/barber shop, but the gunslinger shoots him in the back of the head.

Page 16

     Panel 1 – The gunslinger bleeds from twenty different wounds.  He ties the wound on his calf with a strip of shirt.  The dead trail a twisted, zigzagging path from the back door of the barber shop to where he stands, laying in all positions.

     (1) Caption – Silence came back in, filling jagged spaces.

     Panel 2 – He ends where he started, in the middle of the street.  His mule stands about forty yards down the road, munching on a clump of weed.

     (2) Caption – He had shot and killed thirty-nine men, fourteen women, and five children.  He had shot and killed everyone in Tull.

     Panel 3 – He holds his nose like he smells something bad, and looks up.

     Panel 4 – Nort is crucified spread-eagled atop the plank roof of Sheb’s saloon.  His eyes and mouth are open.  A large, purple cloven hoof is pressed into his grimy forehead.

     Panel 5 – Roland is on the roof, cutting Nort down.  A ladder is propped against the roof nearby.

     Panel 6 – He sits inside Sheb’s and eats hamburger from a plate.  Two empty beer bottles sit on the table in front of him.  He’s drinking a third.
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     Panel 1 – Back in Brown’s desert hut, the fire is down to a spark.  Zoltan has put his head under his wing.

     (1) Brown – You’ve told it.  Do you feel better?

     Panel 2 – The gunslinger looks surprised that he’s still awake, and at his question.

     (2) Roland – Why would I feel bad?

     (3) Brown – You’re human, you said.  No demon.  Or did you lie?

     Panel 3 – Roland agrees with him with a grudging expression.

     (4) Roland – I didn’t lie.  Who are you, Brown?  Really, I mean?

     Panel 4 – Brown gives him a pleasant smile.  The gunslinger lights a smoke.

     (5) Brown – Just me.  I think you’re very close to your Man in Black.  Is he desperate?

     (6) Roland – I don’t know.

     (7) Brown – Are you?

     Panel 5 – The gunslinger has a look of defiance, as he smokes.  Brown turns over and goes to sleep.

     (8) Roland – Not yet.  I do what I have to do.

     (9) Brown – That’s good then.
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     Panel 1 – Roland and Brown stand back outside again, in the heat of the day.  Roland has his waterbags wrapped around himself again.  The bird perches on Brown’s shoulder.

     (1) Roland – The mule?

     (2) Brown – I’ll eat it.

     Panel 2 – They shake hands.  Brown nods to the south.

     (3) Brown – Walk easy.

     (4) Roland – You know it.

     Panel 3 – The gunslinger walks away.  Brown goes back to rooting in his corn patch.  The crow perches on the roof again.

     Panel 4 – Back to Roland alone in the desert, lying beside his devil-grass fire.  Roland wakes and looks at the fire, which has burned down.  The sky starts to lighten again with the coming day.

     (5) Caption – He was a romantic, he knew it, and he guarded the knowledge intensely.

     Panel 5 – He wakes up and looks at the fire.

     (6) Caption – It was a secret he had shared with few over the years.  Susan, the girl from Mejis, had been one of them.

     Panel 6 – He gets his sack (what he calls a ‘gunna’) and walks on into the desert, leaving the remains of his fire behind.

     (7) Caption – That made him think of Cort again.  Cort was dead.  They were all dead.  The world had moved on.
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     Panel 1 – Somewhere on this page should be the title of this part of the story, “The Way Station”.  Roland walks on.  A wide view of the desert hardpan Roland is crossing.  Even the devil-grass here has become yellow and stunted.  The hardpan has disintegrated into rubble in places.  With the heat mirage drifting off the desert floor, we can barely see him in the desert.

     (1) Caption – Sixteen days since the loony-sane young man on the edge of the desert.

     Panel 2 – There is a short dream-like sequence here.  Roland remembers his bedroom in the castle.  This panel is a shot of the window of many colors (a stained glass window?) in the castle of Roland’s father.

     (2) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) –

The rain in Spain falls on the plain.

There is joy and also pain

but the rain in Spain falls on the plain.

     Panel 3 – It goes back to the desert, with Roland closer and clearer.  His waterskins are empty.  He walks along, watching his feet.

     (3) Caption – He’d had a bird, but he couldn’t remember the bird’s name.

     Panel 4 – Back in the dream-state, we can see a tiny bed with thick covers.  Roland is in the bed.  Roland’s mother sits by the bed.  She is gray, shadowy and indistinct, but her red lips are very vivid. 

     (4) Caption – She did not sing the rhyme at bedtime because all small boys born to the High Speech must face the dark alone.

     (5) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) – 

Time’s a sheet, life’s a stain.

All the things we know will change

and all those things remain the same,

but be ye mad or only sane,

the rain in Spain falls on the plain.

     Panel 5 – Roland is close to us now.  Even though he still watches his feet, we can see that he is dehydrated, exhausted and almost dead on his feet.

     (6) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) – 

We walk in love but fly in chains

And the planes in Spain fall in the rain.

     Panel 6 – Roland walks along, unsteady and swaying from side to side.

     (7) Caption – He didn’t want to fall, even though there was no one to see him.  It was a matter of pride.
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     Panel 1 – He stops and looks up.  The mountains dream against the far horizon, wavering in the heat mirage.  There’s a dark shape in the hardpan much closer, maybe five miles ahead of him.  It’s a way station in the middle of the desert, but we can’t see it clearly yet.  It’s two buildings surrounded by a fallen rail fence.  They look almost made of sand, they’ve been abandoned and wind-blown for so long.  One building is a stable that leans to the left.  The other is a house or inn.  It casts a thin line of shadow on the right side.

     (1) Caption – A gunslinger knows pride, that invisible bone that keeps the neck stiff.

     Panel 2 – Roland’s face is a gray and dusty deathmask.  He squints at the way station ahead of him.  His eyes have small pools of light in them – the glare from the bright desert around him.

     (2) Caption – What hadn’t come to him from his father had been kicked into him by Cort.

     (3) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) – …the rain in Spain…

     Panel 3 – Roland trips over something and falls forward.  He puts out his hands to stop his fall, but lands hard.

     Panel 4 – Roland holds his hands in front of him and looks at them.  They’re skinned, and drops of blood form in the scratches.

     (4) Caption – It seemed almost as smug as the desert.

     (5) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) – How do you like that, blood?

     Panel 5 – Roland’s face goes sad and worried, and he closes his eyes.  He holds his hands to his chest.

     (6) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) – O Jesus, I’m far gone.
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     Panel 1 – He gets up, holding his hands to his chest.  His mouth hangs open, and he makes a strange croaking sound of surprise.

     (1) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) – …the rain in Spain…falls on the plain.

     Panel 2 – He sees the Way Station not far in front of him.  Someone sits darkened in the shadow on the right side of the stable, leaning against the building.  The stable seems to lean away from towards the right under his weight.

     (2) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) – Him, then.

     Panel 3 – The gunslinger stands with his mouth hanging open and his hands still at his chest.  His eyes look crazy and he tries to smile.

     (3) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) – The Man in Black.

     Panel 4 – The gunslinger starts to run.  He casts a short shadows.  His face is desperate.

     Panel 5 – He kicks down the rail fence and it breaks soundlessly.  He pulls his gun.

     Panel 6 – He brings up his gun as he runs across the stable yard, approaching where the figure hunkers in the shade.

     (4) Roland – You’re covered!  Hands up, you whoreson, you’re – 
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     Panel 1 – The figure is sketchy and indistinct – almost silhouetted – but we can clearly see it’s a full two feet shorter than a normal man, and its hair is white.  This is actually the boy Jake, and his hair is blond, but Roland has been in the desert too long to see anything clearly.

     (1) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) – My God, he is worn away to nothing, what’s happened to him?

     Panel 2 – Roland looks struck dumb.  He lowers his gun and hangs his head and rubs his eyes.

     (2) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) – I’m dying right here – 

     Panel 3 – He looks at the figure again, and sees an eleven-year-old boy with sun-bleached blond hair.  He wears blue jeans with a patch on one knee, and a plain brown shirt of rough weave.

     Panel 4 – The gunslinger looks sick and dizzy as he wanders into the stable.  His eyes drift in his head, unable to focus on anything.  The turns boy stands in the stable doorway.  He reholsters his gun.  He puts out his free hands to grab anything, but doesn’t find anything.

     Panel 5 – He falls on his face without trying to stop himself.

     Panel 6 – A black end panel of nothing.
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     Panel 1 – Roland wakes with his head on a small pile of light hay.  The boy hunkers down beside him, and reaches the gunslinger a dented tin can full of water.

     Panel 2 – The gunslinger takes the can with a shaky hand.  He drinks a little.  The boy smiles.

     (1) Jake – Would you want something to eat, sir?

     Panel 3 – The gunslinger looks at him suspiciously as he pours the rest of the water over his face.  The boy’s smile fades a bit.

     (2) Roland – Not yet.  Who are you?

     (3) Jake – My name is John Chambers.  You can call me Jake.

     Panel 4 – The gunslinger sits up.  Jake takes the tin can and walks towards the rear of the stable.  The gunslinger watches him.

     (4) Jake – There’s more.

     Panel 5 – When a thumping hum starts at the back where the boy went, Roland’s hands go to his gun-butts.
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     Panel 1 – The boy has returned, and the gunslinger takes the can.  The boy looks worried.  Roland looks at him grimly, still not trusting him.

     (1) Jake – I didn’t know what to do with you when you fell down.  I thought you were going to shoot me.

     (2) Roland – Maybe I was.  I thought you were someone else.

     Panel 2 – Jake’s face is open and blank as he makes a comment.  He points at the place where the priest camped, in front of the house or inn.  The gunslinger lowers the can and looks at him sharply.

     (3) Jake – The priest?  He camped in the yard.  I was in the house over there.  I didn’t like him, so I didn’t come out.  I was sleeping when you came.

     Panel 3 – His expression goes dark as he looks away from the gunslinger, over his head.  Roland questions him.

     (4) Jake – I don’t like people.  They fuck me up.

     (5) Roland – What did he look like?

     Panel 4 – The boy shrugs.

     (6) Jake – Like a priest.  He was wearing black things.

     (7) Roland – A hood and a cassock?

     Panel 5 – Jake’s face looks like he’s trying to figure out the meaning of something Roland said.  Roland looks impatient, but he accepts it and moves on.

     (8) Jake – What’s a cassock?

     (9) Roland – A robe.  Like a dress.
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     Panel 1 – Jake nods.  Roland leans toward Jake.  His face is grim and serious.

     (1) Jake – That’s about right.

     (2) Roland – How long ago?  Tell me, for your father’s sake.

     Panel 2 – The boy recoils, looking scared.  The gunslinger’s expression softens some.

     (3) Jake – I…I…

     (4) Roland – I’m not going to hurt you.

     Panel 3 – The boy relaxes a little, but still looks worried.  Roland looks away with a disappointed expression.

     (5) Jake – I don’t know.  I can’t remember time.  Every day is the same.

     (6) Roland – Make your best guess.  Long ago?

     Panel 4 – The gunslinger drinks from the tin can.

     (7) Jake – No.  I haven’t been here long.

     Panel 5 – He looks back at Jake, who looks at him in a distracted way.

     (8) Roland – A week?  Two?  Three?

     (9) Jake – Yes…

     (10) Roland – Which?
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     Panel 1 – The boy looks at him, with a slightly worried expression.

     (1) Jake – A week.  Or two.

     Panel 2 – Jake looks aside, blushing.

     (2) Jake – Three poops ago, that’s the only way I can measure things now.

     Panel 3 – Jake goes through a big, elaborate talk.  He holds up a finger and looks off to one side, remembering.

     (3) Jake – I thought he might be the ghost of a priest, like in this movie I saw once, only Zorro figured out he wasn’t a priest at all, or a ghost, either.

     Panel 4 – Jake keeps talking, his attention taken off of Roland for the moment.  Roland just sits there and watches him talk.

     (4) Jake – He was a banker who wanted some land because there was gold on it.  Mrs. Shaw took me to see that movie in Times Square.

     Panel 5 – The gunslinger just looks at him blankly.

     Panel 6 – The boy cringes and his face quivers with fear.

     (5) Jake – I was scared.  I’ve been scared almost all the time.
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     Panel 1 – Jake looks away again like he’s remembering and slumps where he sits.

     (1) Jake – He didn’t even build a fire.  He just sat there.  I don’t even know if he went to sleep.

     Panel 2 – Roland looks away, his face trying to suppress the excitement he feels.  He flexes his hands.

     (2) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) – Close!  Closer than he had ever been, by the gods!

     Panel 3 – Jake starts to get up.  Roland doesn’t look at him, but answers his statement like he isn’t really paying attention.

     (3) Jake – There’s some dried meat.

     (4) Roland – All right.  Good.

     Panel 4 – Jake gets up and moves into the back of the stable again.  Roland finally looks at him and watches him go.

     (5) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) – He’s got juice.  Mayhap some sand in his craw, as well, or he would have taken one of my guns and shot me right where I lay.

     Panel 5 – Roland drinks from the can and his face screws up in thought.

     (6) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) – Or perhaps the boy simply hadn’t thought of it.
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     Panel 1 – Jake and Roland sit together and eat.  Tough-looking dried jerky is on a sun-scoured breadboard.  Jake drinks from the tin can now.  The two look at each other.

     (1) Roland – Where did you come from, Jake?

     (2) Jake – I don’t know.  I knew when I came here, but it’s all fuzzy now, like a bad dream when you wake up.

     Panel 2 – Jake holds another piece of jerky up to his mouth, but doesn’t bite into it yet.  Roland listens and his face brightens inquisitively at something Jake says.

     (3) Jake – I have lots of bad dreams. Mrs. Shaw used to say it was because I watched too many horror movies on Channel Eleven.

     (4) Roland – What’s a channel?  Is it like a Beam?

     Panel 3 – Jake has an expression like he thinks Roland doesn’t know anything.  Roland still looks curious.

     (5) Jake – No – it’s TV.

     (6) Roland – What’s teevee?

     Panel 4 – Jake looks confused, like he’s not sure how to explain TV.  He touches his head.  Roland looks like he doesn’t get it.

     (7) Jake – I – Pictures.

     (8) Roland – Did someone tote you here?  This Mrs. Shaw?

     Panel 5 – Jake looks down and slumps again.

     (9) Jake – No.  I just was here.
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     Panel 1 – Roland leans back and crosses his arms.  He looks down at the boy like he doesn’t believe him.  Jake looks around, and looks sad, like he wants to be able to remember the answers to the questions Roland asks him, but just can’t.

     (1) Roland – Who is Mrs. Shaw?

     (2) Jake – I don’t know.

     (3) Roland – Why did she call you ‘Bama?

     Panel 2 – Roland looks at him flatly.

     (4) Jake – I don’t remember.

     (5) Roland – You’re not making any sense.

     Panel 3 – Jake’s face screws up in sadness, like he’s about to burst into tears.

     (6) Jake – I can’t help it.  If you asked me about TV and channels yesterday, I bet I still could have remembered!

     Panel 4 – Jake rubs his face and tries to hold back the tears.

     (7) Jake – Tomorrow I probably won’t even remember I’m Jake unless you tell me, and you won’t be here, will you?

     Panel 5 – The gunslinger looks at him coldly.

     (8) Jake – You’re going to go away and I’ll starve because you ate up almost all my food.  I didn’t ask to be here.  I don’t like it.  It’s spooky.

     (9) Roland – Don’t feel so sorry for yourself.  Make do.

     Panel 6 – Jake looks back at him in defiance.

     (10) Jake – I didn’t ask to be here.
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     Panel 1 – The gunslinger eats another piece of the meat.

     (1) Caption – It was too bad.  He himself had asked for it.  But he had not asked for the game to become this dirty.

     Panel 2 – Roland sits and looks grim as he thinks and chews on the jerky.  Jake just watches him, wondering what he’s thinking about.

     (2) Caption – Had not asked to shoot Allie, with her sadly pretty face marked by the secret she finally asked to be let in on, using that nineteen, like a key in a lock.

     (3) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) – Allie was at least a part of this world.  But this boy…this God-damned boy…

     Panel 3 – Roland looks back at the boy.  Jake’s wipes his face, and his sadness and tears fade.

     (4) Roland – Tell me what you can remember.

     (5) Jake – It’s only a little.  It doesn’t make any sense anymore.

     (6) Roland – Tell me.  Maybe I can pick up the sense.

     Panel 4 – The boy sits and thinks for a moment.  He looks like he’s thinking about it really hard.

     Panel 5 – Finally, he looks back at Roland and starts talking.  Roland looks at him suspiciously.

     (7) Jake – There was a place before this one, with lots of rooms and a patio where you could look at tall buildings and water.  There was a statue that stood in the water.

     (8) Roland – A statue in the water?
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     Panel 1 – Jake’s face is a mask of attempting to remember.  Roland still looks suspicious.

     (1) Jake – Yes.  A lady with a crown and a torch and…I think…a book.

     (2) Roland – Are you making this up?

     (3) Jake – I guess I must be. 

     Panel 2 – Jake looks up in the air and squints his eyes, trying to remember the details.

     (4) Jake – And I had a – brown…book…bag.  I carried a lunch.  And I wore – a tie.

     (5) Roland – A cravat?

     Panel 3 – Roland still looks suspicious, but that fades as he looks deeply into Jake’s face.  He seems to be looking for a lie.  Jake sags again.  His face looks sad and defeated again, and he looks away.

     (6) Jake – I don’t know.  It’s just all gone.

     (7) Roland – May I put you to sleep?

     (8) Jake – I’m not sleepy.

     Panel 4 – Roland reaches into his gun belt for a bullet.  Jake looks up in interest.  He looks doubtful.

     (9) Roland – I can make you sleepy, and I can make you remember.

     (10) Jake – How could you do that?

     Panel 5 – Roland holds up a bullet and twirls it in his fingers.

     Panel 6 – The shell walks across his fingers on the back of his hand.

     Panel 7 – The shell disappears, and Jake’s eyes lock on it.  He wears a smile and seems fascinated by it.  Roland is hypnotizing him.
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     Panel 1 – Jake continues to look at the shell in the background.  We can see the shell dancing on Roland’s fingers in the foreground.  His smile starts to fade a little as he starts going out.  The light glinting off the shell is reflected on his face.

     (1) Caption – Did this have to be part of it?

     Panel 2 – Jake’s eyes close.  His smile is completely gone now.

     (2) Caption – Yes.  It did.

     Panel 3 – His eyes open again, but only partially.  The light still reflects on his face.  This shot is closer.

     (3) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) – Baby-bunting, baby dear, baby bring your basket here.

     Panel 4 – Jake’s eyes close for good now.  Roland still twirls the shell on his fingers, though.

     Panel 5 – Roland finally stops the play of his fingers.  He squeezes his hand, with the shell inside it.

     (4) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) – Chussit, chissit, chassit, bring enough to fill your basket.

     Panel 6 – Roland looks at him with that familiar grim expression.

     (5) Roland – Where are you?

