THE DARK TOWER III

The Waste Lands
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     Panel 1 – Somewhere on this page is the title ‘Book One – Jake: Fear in a Handful of Dust – I.  Bear and Bone’.  Susannah has one of Roland’s large revolvers in its holster, strapped across her chest almost like a shoulder holster.  Roland stands nearby, looking at her seriously.  A forest setting is around them, with the edge of the clearing ringed by dark fir trees.  A stream runs across the center of the clearing.  There is a blue sky with a few crows circling some distance away.  There’s a boulder to the left of the stream.  There are six chips of stone on top of it.

     (1) Caption – It was her third time with live ammunition.  She and Eddie were born gunslingers. 

     (2) Roland – Last chance.  If that holster’s even the slightest bit uncomfortable – tell me now.

     Panel 2 – Susannah cocks her eye at him with a sardonic expression.

     (3) Susannah – What if it was and I didn’t tell you?  If I missed all six of those itty bitty things?  Would you whop me upside the head like that old teacher of yours used to do?

     Panel 3 – Roland smiles.  Susannah has a dry expression.

     (4) Roland – I can’t do that, and you know it.  We were children who hadn’t been through our rites of manhood yet.

     (5) Susannah – In my world, whopping the kiddies is also frowned on by the better class of people.

     Panel 4 – Roland shrugs with a mystified expression, like he doesn’t understand why people in her world would do such a thing.  Susannah’s dry expression give way to one of surrender, as she concedes his point.

     (6) Roland – Your world has not moved on.  In any case, you and Eddie are not children.  And if tests were needed, you both passed them.

     (7) Susannah – So what you goan do if I shoot fo’ shit?

     Panel 5 – Roland smiles again, this time a nasty smile.

     (8) Roland – I’ll look at you.  I think that’s all that I’ll need to do.

     Panel 6 – Susannah looks away and thinks about this for a minute.  Her smile fades momentarily, as a ponderous expression fills her face.

     Panel 7 – She looks back at him and smiles again.

     (9) Susannah – Might be.
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     Panel 1 – Susannah pulls on the holster in two different places, to show that it’s as comfortable as it gets.  She has a smile on her face.  Roland stays where he is, and the smile is long gone from his face

     (1) Susannah – Roland, this ole gunbelt’s as comf’able as it’s ever gonna be.  Now do you want me to shoot or are we just going to listen to crowmusic?

     (2) Roland – Tell me your lesson again, Susannah.

     Panel 2 – Susannah’s own smile quickly fades.  She looks ahead – not at Roland – and seems to become still.

     (3) Susannah – ‘I do not aim with my hand; she who aims with her hand has forgotten the face of her father.  I aim with my eye.’

     Panel 3 – Susannah’s face has not grown grim, and her head nods a little as she starts to focus on the targets.

     (4) Susannah – ‘I do not shoot with my hand; she who shoots with her hand has forgotten the face of her father.  I shoot with my mind.’

     Panel 4 – The shot gets closer to her face, which now wears an expression like that of a stone cold killer.

     (5) Susannah – ‘I do not kill with my gun – ’

     Panel 5 – The spell breaks and Susannah’s face goes back to the smile.  She looks up from focusing on the target, not able to take the rocks seriously.  She points at the stones on the boulder, with a haughty, naughty expression.

     (6) Susannah – I’m not going to kill anything anyhow – they’re just itty bitty rocks.
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     Panel 1 – Roland looks at her sternly, his face a mask of tension and disappointment.       Susannah raises her eyebrows a little and smiles again.

     (1) Roland – No.  They’re not rocks.

     (2) Susannah – They ain’t?

     Panel 2 – Roland’s smile starts to return, but it’s not the same.  It’s hard and humorless, like he’s about to do something to Susannah that won’t be pleasant.

     (3) Roland – No, they ain’t.  Susannah, do you remember the honk mahfahs?

     Panel 3 – Susannah’s smile starts to fade, and her expression starts to turn seriously hard.

     (4) Roland (off-panel) – The honk mahfahs in Oxford Town?

     Panel 4 – Susannah’s smile is now gone, and the murderous expression she attempted to get to before has returned, this time for real.

     (5) Roland (off-panel) – Do you remember what the honk mahfahs did to you and your friends?

     Panel 5 – Susannah’s eyes have taken on a dull, sullen look.  It signals that her hatred is starting to well up inside her, until it’s close to exploding.

     (6) Susannah – That wasn’t me.

     Panel 6 – Roland’s face has now reached a look of grim satisfaction.  He knows that Susannah is going exactly where he wants her to go.

     (7) Roland – Yes.  It was.  Like it or not, it was Odetta Susannah Holmes, daughter of Sarah Walker Holmes.

