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Panel Descri ption Di al og
1.1 EXT Spunky chaos, as per GRI LL
the [ ast panel in previous Ch for pity’'s sake. HOLD ON
epi sode. Include a link to Tl GHT!
t hat epi sode reading ’'Part
1 This Way, Bunknuckles - It
WIIl Fill in Gaps and Such
GRI LL grabs both DRI LL BOY
and CLAI RE BONBONS by their
shoul ders. After GRILL's line
he does his special toaster
j unpi ng nmovenent thing
1.2 EXT - DUSK - A CONVEN ENTLY DRI LL BOY
FLAT BI T OF ROOF Hey, mind out for Claire!
The three of themland with a
thud on the roof of the house, | CLAl RE BONBONS
safely out of the way of the Yeah. M nd out for Claire! And
white hell below Propped her plus one!
against a far wall are three
cor pses, whose identity wll GRI LL
be reveal ed | ater. M zzling bl oody ingrates! What
CLAIRE i s nore pregnant that about thanking ne for saving you
ever. all froma fatal facial?
1.3 MCU DRI LL BOY and GRILL - DRI LL BOY

DRI LL BOY and GRILL face each
ot her off angrily

Wil e we parise you for

unl eashi ng Jude Law s Satanic
man-fat? ' Cos that’ s what you
did, you | RON TWAT!!!

GRILL

Li ke you're so fucking perfect,
hangi ng about with a bl oody
PRQOZZI E!

CLAI RE BONBONS ( QUT OF FRAME)
G! I'’mnot a prozzie. |1'd never
even... you know. .. mmde sexy

wi th anyone. ..
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1.4 Pul | back to show all three. GRILL (TO CLAI RE)
DRI LL BOY and GRILL stood up, Cet tae fuck! Who' d go near
CLAI RE | yi ng down, as pregnant | Morph here w t hout noney
as possi ble without being an changi ng hands first!
el ephant. DRILL BOY | ooks over
to the 3 corpses on the wall. CLAI RE BONBONS
Shut your face, you tin bully!
We're FRIENDS, and that’s all,
right?
DRI LL BOY (DI STRACTED)
Yeah... That's all... Gill,
what the hell are those bodies
doi ng over there?
1.5 CRILL next to the 3 corpses, CGRILL
who we can now reveal as And now you’ ve gone and rui ned
the foll ow ng deceased TV your Christmas present! See how
personal ities: ERIC MORECAMBE, | you' re always whining about how
ERNI E W SE and RONNI E BARKER gash Chrinbo telly is? Well |
Al dead as fuck, wth dug these boys up for you..
string tied round their
extremties |ike marionnettes,
all carrying badly w apped
gifts and these gifts are
gifts to our bel oved readers
as they are EASTER EGGS!!'!
Et ch- A- Sket ch? Gay i Pod?
Copy of Bruce Mc Bride's
aut obi ography, linked to an
excerpt fromthe audi obook?.
(Can you see what we're
buil ding to here?)
1.6 Sanme, but GRILL stood on GRI LL
the wall, operating the ERI C * cough* ARSENAL* cough=*
MORECAMBE cor pse puppet
GRI LL
D you no’ see?
DRI LL BOY
Blinmey... That’s sort of... |ov-

CLAI RE BONBONS ( OUT OF FRAMNE)
JESUS H THUNDERFUCKI NG
CHRIST!!!! IT'S COM NG !!
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1.7 OK. This mght be difficult. DRI LL BOY
A shot of CLAIRE in visible, K, now push!
pai nful |abour, with DRI LL BOY
at her shoul der, conforting CLAI RE BONBONS
her, and GRILL a bit further Well | was going to suck the sod
back, | ooking on aghast and back up!
intrigued.
GRI LL
Creepi ng Jesus! Your willy' s al
wr ong!
CLAI RE BONBONS
QUT YOU COMVE YQU LI TTLE SOD! !
1.8 Sort of the sane, but with DRI LL BOY (DI STRACTED)
CLAI RE hol di ng t he NEVBORN, What do you think you' Il cal
exhaust ed, but kind of hi n?
pl eased. DRI LL BOY | ooks on
doting. CGRILL is on a wall CLAI RE BONBONS
again, this tinme operating all | Not sure. Not had a | ot of
three corpse puppets, who ook [tinme to think of nanes... But
on, bearing gifts. You know, | like Logan... That’s on the
cos | was in danger of not shortlist...
nearly labouring this Nativity
nmotif nearly enough... GRILL (LOOKI NG UP)
And at last, the bloody mlitary
turns up! Get bonbing the wee
fuckers!
1.9 Pul | far back. It’s proper GRI LL
ni ght now. So we’ve got DRILL Mate. Sorry | coul dnae get you

BOY and CLAI RE and NEWBORN
with GRILL and our 3 DEAD
COMEDI ANS | ooki ng on. And

in the night sky, an attack
hel i copter, with a single

| anp bl azi ng above their

heads. You know. Like Star

of Wonder Star of Bright. If
they’ ve not got it by now,

t hen they’ re obviously fucking
nor ons because by buggery |’ ve
| aboured this one... You can
see the town in the distance.
Al'l around is covered with
white. Spunk, that is. Proper
Xmassy |1 ke.

Corbett as well. What with him

no’ being dead and aw t hat.

DRI LL BOY

That’'s alright, Gill. There's
time yet...

THE END! !




