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	Full page: 
	View of a deserted warehouse. Boarded up, fire escapes all around. Scaffolding surrounding etc. Very derelict. 
Wording: Los Angeles 1995: Gangland 

	PAGE 2
	Panel 1:
	Closed in on the warehouse. Looking at the entrance eye level. Again boarded up. A young male about 22 and a girl, the same age hand in hand the boy pointing towards the warehouse.
Wording: Come on Charley, its okay it will be cool. We can get in through that window, the boards are loose.
I don't know Brett it's kind of spooky what if there are drunks.
 

	
	Panel 2:
	Brett holding Charley close with his arms around her looking into her eyes.
Brett: don't you want to be together, it will be great the excitement.....me and you....
Charley: sheepishly: okay 
 

	
	Panel 3:
	View of Brett pulling back the boards on the window so Charley can climb through.
 

	
	Panel 4:
	View of inside. Brett just finishing climbing through. The place is dusty derelict with rubbish and stuff all over the floors.
Brett: Woo look at this place, its cool
Charley: It's scary Brett, probably dangerous...
Brett: No way these building were built to last, they will probably out live our children aye!
 

	
	Panel 5:
	Brett and Charley climbing some metal stairs.
Brett: come on lets try up here, might be an old bed or something
Charley: don't go so fast, I don't like this place.
Brett; you will this could be our home from home.
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	Panel 1:
	View of upstairs, very similar to downstairs. The windows all boarded up, but the light is streaming through the slacks. Still old and dusty with junk lying around. In the middle there is a mattress. Brett and Charley are on it having sex.
Brett: Oh yes baby! Now aren't you glad we came 
Charley: huh..huh..hu..brett don't talk, just do... huh ..yes...yes
 

	
	Panel 2:
	View of close up from above Charley and Brett, now in the throughs of love making
Charley: Yes ...yes...oh..yes..huh...huh...huh...yes..ooh..oohh 
Brett: arr..arr..arr.huh..huh...ooh...arrrr. 
 

	
	Panel 3:
	Same view this time Charley is looking up and really scared.
Brett: arrr..arr.arr.arr...arrrr
Charley: oooh...aarrr..huh....nnoo.n.nn.nnoooo... Brettt...shit
 

	
	Panel 4:
	View of Charley and Brett lying on the mattress, both looking up stood over them is a man dressed in a long black coat and boots, long dark hair, with a pistol in his hand.
Man: well well well... what have we here
Charley: Arr.. were sorry... wwe..didn't kno...
Brett: who the hell are you, what are you doing man.
 

	
	Panel 5:
	Same view as before this time Charley is sat up she is holding some clothing to her chest to try and cover herself up. Brett is stood up shouting at the man, who is still stood with his back to "us", covering Brett.
Brett: What are you some pervert, how long have you been watching.
Man: Spirited, especially with a pecker that small, finally caught with yer trousers down so to speak.
Brett: What the hell are you talking about 
Man: No one comes here, not even for a fuck, Were you going to kill her too, just cheep pussy to you I bet.
Brett: You're way out man......
 

	
	Panel 6:
	View of Brett swinging a punch at the man:
Brett: ......need a slapping...


