THE DARK TOWER V

The Wolves of the Calla
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     Panel 1 – This whole sequence is a dream, so it should have a hazy, dream-like quality to it, even if it is a dream of a memory.  The sun burns in the sky, directly overhead.  The view changes to a rocky hillside.  A much younger Roland and his final few companions withdraw upward, shooting as they go.  He, his friend and fellow gunslinger, Cuthbert, and ten other gunslingers are hiding in the rocks on a hillside.  Cuthbert is of middling height, with brown hair.  He has been shot several times.  His shirt and the left side of his face are soaked with blood, and his left eye bulges sightlessly on his cheek.  He carries an ancient horn in his left hand and one of his revolvers in his right.  Below them, to the west, is a long, sloping field, filled with great, gray-black stone faces, eroded statues left by the Old People.  Bullets whine off the stone faces.  This is Jericho Hill.

     (1) Caption – Jamie DeCurry has been killed by a sniper.

     Panel 2 – An army of two thousand screaming men with their faces painted blue advances relentlessly towards them.  Some are armed with guns, others with bolts (crossbows), and all are shooting at them.

     (2) Caption – Dependable Alain, who chose not to ride on to safety…shot in the dark the night before the final battle by his two best friends, a stupid error.  And oh, when Alain cried out their names…

     Panel 3 – They hide and regroup among the rocks and statues.  Behind them, to the east, is a shale, crumbly drop from Jericho Hill, to what five hundred miles south of here is called The Clean Sea.  Cuthbert staggers toward Roland with his smoking revolver and Eld’s horn in his hands.  Despite the pain he must obviously be in, he smiles insanely and laughs at Roland.

     (3) Caption – Cuthbert will not give back Roland’s horn, the one blown by Arthur Eld, or so the stories do say.

     (4) Cuthbert – For I blow it sweeter than you ever did!  You can have it again when I’m dead!

     Panel 4 – Cuthbert kneels goes down on his knees close to Roland.  Roland looks at his friend sorrowfully. 

     (5) Caption – Sometimes he drove Roland half-mad with his foolishness.

     (6) Cuthbert – Roland!  We’ve been betrayed!  We’re outnumbered, our backs are to the sea!  In other words, we’ve got them right where we want them.  Shall we charge?
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     Panel 1 – Roland looks around at his few remaining men, who watch him and Cuthbert.  Cuthbert keeps that insane look on his face.

     (1) Caption – And Roland understands he is right.

     (2) Roland – Aye, very well!

     Panel 2 – Cuthbert watches him.  The insane smile fades briefly, to be replaced by a look of relief and utter exhaustion.  Roland waves his gun in the air, for the others to listen to him.  He still looks at Cuthbert, though.  Now his own face is taking on a look as insane as Cuthbert’s, but he doesn’t smile.

     (3) Caption – If their quest for the Dark Tower is really to end here on Jericho Hill, betrayed by one of their own and overwhelmed by John Farson’s army, then let it end splendidly.

     (4) Roland – Gunslingers, to me, I say!

     Panel 3 – Roland embraces Cuthbert a final time.  Cuthbert’s chin rests on Roland’s shoulder and closes his eyes.  His smile returns, but this one is one of love and respect for his friend. 

     (5) Cuthbert – As for gunslingers, Roland – I am here, and we are the last.

     Panel 4 – Roland releases Cuthbert, now covered in some of Cuthbert’s blood.  He looks in the direction of Farson’s approaching army.  He holds up his revolver, preparing himself for the attack.  The others – including Cuthbert – do the same.  Cuthbert’s insane smile has returned.

     (6) Roland – All right.  We’re going into them, and we will accept no quarter.

     (7) Cuthbert – Nope!  No quarter!  Absolutely none!

     Panel 5 – Roland’s eye blaze wide with the insanity of the moment.  Cuthbert’s eyes and smile becomes even crazier, if that’s possible.

     (8) Roland – We will not accept their surrender, if offered.

     (9) Cuthbert – Under no circumstances!  Not even should all two thousand lay down their arms!

     Panel 6 – Roland turns back to Cuthbert, who lifts the horn of Arthur Eld to his mouth.  The insanity has taken over Roland now.

     (10) Roland – Then blow that fucking horn.
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     Panel 1 – Cuthbert lifts the horn high and blows the final blast.  Roland lifts his guns and starts to rise.  The rest rise with him, including wounded Cuthbert.

     (1) Caption – The final blast.  For when it drops from his fingers a minute later – or perhaps it’s five or ten, time has no meaning in that final battle – Roland will forget all about Eld’s horn.

     (2) Roland – And now, my friends, hile!

     (3) Gunslingers – Hile!

     Panel 2 – They’re all on their feet now, and moving through the rocks and black stone faces.  Cuthbert runs alongside Roland shakily, but not falling down.  He holds Eld’s horn up to the sky in one hand, his revolver in the other.  They both still have those insane looks on their faces.

     (4) Caption – It is the end of them.  The end of Gilead.  The end of everything – and he no longer cares.

     Panel 3 – The group of twelve rushes forward and down, towards Grissom’s blue-faced horde, he and Cuthbert in the lead.

     (5) Caption (Roland’s thoughts) – One last time, then.  Let it be so.

     (6) Roland – To me!  Forward!  For the Tower!

     Panel 4 – They have started shooting now.  The scene is zooming in on Roland and Cuthbert, but there are still other gunslingers visible around them.

     (7) Cuthbert – The Tower!

     Panel 5 – They keep shooting.  The shot has now zoomed in so far that only Roland and Cuthbert are visible.

     (8) Roland – No prisoners!

