THE DARK TOWER 1

The Gunslinger 3
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     Panel 1 – This picks up right where last issue left off.  Roland has hypnotized Jake, and now we are in the fuzzy, bright (possibly black and white) flashback-world of Jake’s memory.  Jake Chambers is walking down the stairs of his really nice, well-tended house.  His hair is combed neatly to one side.  He wears his school uniform, with a dark blazer, shorts and tie, and white shirt.  There’s a crest on the left front of his blazer.  He attends the Piper School, but we can’t quite tell what the design is.  He has his book bag slung over his shoulder.

     (1) Caption – His parents do not hate him, but they do seem to have overlooked him.

     Panel 2 – Jake steps out the front door of the house.

     (2) Caption – His father works for The Network, and Jake could pick him out of a line-up of skinny men with crewcuts.  Probably.

     (3) Caption – His mother, who is scrawny in a sexy way, often goes to bed with sick friends.

     Panel 3 – Now Jake is on the street in the early morning.  He is clean and well mannered, comely, sensitive.

     (4) Caption – He has no friends, only acquaintances.  He has never bothered to think about this, but it hurts him.

     (5) Caption – He does not understand that a long association with professional people has caused him to take on many of their traits.

     Panel 4 – Jake walks down the street, away from his house.

     (6) Caption – Mrs. Greta Shaw makes very professional sandwiches.  She quarters them and cuts off the breadcrusts.

     Panel 5 – Jake looks around as people pass him on the street.  He has left his house behind, and now he’s into an area of the street with stores with large front display windows.

     (7) Caption – His father makes a great deal of money because he is a master of “the kill” – placing a stronger show on his Network against a weaker show on a rival network.
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     Panel 1 – A cab passes Jake on the street, and someone runs along the sidewalk waving for it.

     (1) Caption – His mother leaves cab fare, but he walks every day it doesn’t rain.

     Panel 2 – A girl about his age passes him on the street, walking next to her mother.  We only see the mother from the chest down.  She watches him go by with a small smile.  Jake doesn’t seem to notice her.

     (2) Caption – Girls have already begun to notice him, and he does not shy away with skittish little-boy arrogance.

     (3) Caption – He talks to them with unknowing professionalism and puzzles them away.

     Panel 3 – Jake passes the store window of Bloomingdale’s.  Some of the model mannequins are dressed in fur coats, some in six-button Edwardian suits, some in nothing at all.

     (4) Caption – He passes Bloomie’s, where the models – these mannequins – are perfectly professional, and he hates all professionalism.

     Panel 4 – Jake comes to a corner where some other people also wait.  Traffic roars by – grunting blue-and-white buses, yellow taxis, Volkswagens, a large truck.  A man dressed in the black clothing of a priest approaches behind him, but we can’t see his face or many other details about him.  Jake turns slightly and his eyes turn, so that he should just barely be able to see the man in black behind him.

     (5) Caption – He is too young to have learned to hate himself yet, but that seed is already there; given time, it will grow, and bear bitter fruit.

     Panel 5 – A closer shot of the man in black, from the nose down.  We see only his swirling robe, outstretched arms, and his hard, professional grin.

     (6) Caption – He sees the man who kills him out of the corner of his eye.
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     Panel 1 – The man in black pushes Jake into the street – into traffic.  None of the other people standing on the corner notice.  Jake doesn’t let go of his book bag, but he holds out his hands to stop his fall.  There is a horrified expression on his face, as he looks around at the blue car approaching him – it’s a big blue 1976 Cadillac with whitewall Firestone tires.

     Panel 2 – The face of the man driving the car is also horrified.  His suit is the same color as the car, and he wears a hat with a small, jaunty feather.

     (1) Caption – Somewhere a radio is blasting rock and roll song by the band Kiss.

     Panel 3 – An old woman on the curb behind Jake starts to raise her hands to her face and scream.  She is wearing a black hat with a net.

     (2) Caption – Jake feels nothing but his usual sense of bewilderment – is this how it ends?  Before he’s bowled better than two-seventy?

     Panel 4 – Jake lands in the street next to an asphalt-sealed crack some two inches from his eyes.  His book bag falls from his hand.

     Panel 5 – The front car passes over Jake, breaking his back as his face contorts in an expression of extreme pain.

     (3) Caption – It breaks Jake’s back, mushes his guts to gravy.

     Panel 6 – The back wheels pass over him, and blood shoots from his mouth and nose in a jet.
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     Panel 1 – He turns his head and sees the Cadillac’s flaming brake lights.  The car runs over his book bag and leaves a large black tread on it.  Blood now runs from his mouth, nose, ears, and eyes.

     Panel 2 – Jake turns back as a large gray Ford screams to a stop a few inches from his body.  A black man who was selling pretzels sodas from a pushcart runs to where Jake fell in the street.  Jake’s face doesn’t look hurt now, but just confused, like he doesn’t understand what’s happened.

     Panel 3 – The man in priest’s robes approaches.

     (1) Man in Black (off-panel) – I am a priest.  Let me through.  An Act of Contrition…

     Panel 4 – Jake sees the robes flowing near him.  He turns away.  Jake looks at his hand lying on the pavement, small, white, shapely.

     (2) Caption – Looking at his hands, Jake dies.

     Panel 5 – Roland hunkers near Jake, with a frown on his face as he thinks.  He looks tired.

     Panel 6 – Jake sits on the ground a few feet away with his back to the inside wall of the stable.  His hands are folded in his lap.

     (3) Caption – He had not told the gunslinger about his family and his own sense of bewildered dichotomy, but that had seeped through anyway.

Page 5

     Panel 1 – Roland looks down at Jake.

     (1) Caption – There had never been such a city (unless it was the mythic city of Lud), but it was all disturbing.

     (2) Roland – Jake?

     (3) Jake – Uh-huh?

     Panel 2 – Jake sits back against the ground and looks asleep. 

     (4) Roland – Do you want to remember this when you wake up, or forget it?

     (5) Jake – Forget it.  When the blood came out of my mouth I could taste my own shit.

     Panel 3 – Roland looks sympathetic for the boy.

     (6) Roland – All right.  You’re going to real sleep now, understand?  Go ahead and lie over, if it do please ya.

     Panel 4 – Jake lies over.  He puts one hand under his face to cushion it.

     (7) Caption – The gunslinger did not believe he was harmless.

     Panel 5 – Roland looks at Jake with a suspicious, worried expression.

     (8) Caption – He didn’t like the stink about him of yet another trap, but he liked the boy.  He liked him a great deal.

     (9) Roland – Jake?

     Panel 6 – Jake doesn’t stir, but his mouth cracks open to answer Roland.

     (10) Jake (quietly) – Shhh.  I want to sleep.

     (11) Roland (off-panel) – Yes. And when you wake up you won’t remember any of this.

     (12) Jake (quietly) – Kay.  Good.
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     Panel 1 – The gunslinger stands and walks towards the back of the stable, sipping water from the tin can.

     (1) Caption – The sun had bled away every smell and left nothing.

     Panel 2 – He looks into one of the horse stalls.  There is a small pile of white hay in the corner, and a neatly folded blanket.  There are no horses.

     Panel 3 – At the back of the stable is a small, dark room.  Inside is a stainless steel machine in the center.  It is untouched by rust or rot.  It looks like a butter churn, with a chrome pipe jutting from the side, terminating over a drain in the floor.  There’s a control panel with ON and OFF buttons.

     (2) Caption – Why hadn’t they removed the pump when the way station was abandoned?

     Panel 4 – Roland looks around with a disturbed expression as he goes to the pump’s control panel and pushes the ON button.  Below that, we can see a plaque reading “Another fine product of North Central Positronics.”  The machine hums.

     (3) Caption – Demons, perhaps.

     Panel 5 – A stream of cool, clear water belches from the pipe and goes down the drain to be recirculated.

     (4) Caption – It was a thing as alien to this place as time and true love, and yet as concrete as Judgment.

     Panel 6 – The gunslinger walks away from the pump as it shuts itself off with a click.

     (5) Caption – It probably ran on an atomic slug, as there was no electricity within a thousand miles of here and even dry batteries would have lost their charge long ago.
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     Panel 1 – The gunslinger sits cross-legged across from the boy, watching him and drinking water.  His back is to the wall.

     (1) Caption – The boy, like the squatter on the edge of the desert – 

     (2) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) – Zoltan, the bird’s name was Zoltan.

     (3) Caption – – had lost his sense of time, but the man in black was closer.

     Panel 2 – Roland leans his head back against the wall.  His eyes narrow as he remembers.  His face grows sad.

     (4) Caption – Not for the first time, the gunslinger wondered if he was playing into his hands.

     Panel 3 – The gunslinger closes his eyes, and his face clenches in the hands of a memory.

     (5) Caption – He thought of Cort, Susan, and his mother, and of Marten, that incomplete enchanter.

     (6) Caption – Each name called up others – Cuthbert, Alain, Jonas with his quavery voice.

     Panel 4 – He opens his eyes again, and they seem a little brighter than before, like tears are shivering on the edges of his lids.

     (7) Caption – Such thoughts always came back to Susan.

     (8) Roland (quietly) – Love o love o careless love

       See what careless love has done.

     Panel 5 – The gunslinger smiles and laughs.

     (9) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) – I am the last of that green and warm-hued world.

     (10) Caption – The world had moved on mercilessly, but his legs were still strong, and the man in black was closer.

     Panel 6 – Roland nods off to sleep.
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