CHRIS PROCHASKA

loopychris@usa.net

STAR WARS: BOBA FETT / PART 1 OF 3, 8 PAGES EACH

PAGE ONE (three panels)
                                              

Panel 1. EXT. SPACE. Three ships are flying toward us. The ship in the foreground (F.G.) is the smallest and U-shaped. The other two ships are in the background (B.G.) chasing the U-Wing. One of the ships is a B-Wing, painted black with red markings on it. The second ship, the largest, is rather boxy, despite its rounded edges. Its stubby diagonal wings do little to give it an aerodynamic appearance. It looks like some kind of small shuttle. It fires at the U-Wing, but misses.

1. CAP (BYRON):                
MY BAD LUCK STARTED THE MINUTE I DROPPED

 




OUT OF HYPERSPACE.

Panel 2. From behind the ships, as they twirl toward a dark, storm-covered moon: Quain III. The B-Wing is in the F.G., firing at the U-Wing: Its laser blast grazes the hull, creating sparks. The shuttle, stuck in between the two, maneuvers to the side.

2. CAP (BYRON): 

THEY WERE JUST SITTING THERE, WAITING FOR

 




ME.

Panel 3. INT. U-WING COCKPIT. Byron Eldrin flies his ship from the cramped, equipment-filled cockpit. He's around 25 years old, reddish hair, and just a tad nervous. Through the rear window, we can see parts of the shuttle and B-Wing as they pursue him into the moon’s atmosphere.

3. CAP (BYRON): 

I KNEW THERE'D BE BOUNTY HUNTERS AFTER

 




ME. BUT I DIDN'T THINK IT WOULD BE THIS

 




SOON.
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PAGE TWO (five panels)
                       

Panel 1. EXT. QUAIN III - NIGHT. From underneath the U-Wing, looking back at the other ships. As Byron heads into a storm, the B-Wing veers off. The shuttle continues to pursue as lightning dances around it.

1. CAP (BYRON): 

I HAD A PLACE ON QUAIN III FOR A REASON.

 




ITS POWERFUL STORMS HELPED BLOCK 






SENSORS--

Panel 2. EXT. MOUNTAIN CANYON.  The canyon is odd looking, made up of rock bridges, wind-cut holes, and rock formations that protrude from both the ground and walls: quite an obstacle course. Lightning shoots from the dark clouds. The ships fly toward us. Byron’s U-Wing has a good lead on the shuttle. The shuttle fires, but the laser blast misses.

2. CAP (BYRON):

--AND IF A PILOT KNEW ITS TERRAIN--

Panel 3. From behind the ships. The U-Wing rolls on its side, entering a narrow cave. The shuttle makes a “U-turn,” unable to fit through the small opening.

3. CAP (BYRON):

--HE COULD LOSE ANYBODY.

Panel 4. INT. U-WING COCKPIT. From behind Byron, looking out the forward window. Approaching an exit to the outside, the ship’s lights illuminate the cave walls eerily.

4. CAP (BYRON): 

I FIGURED THAT IF I EVER HAD TO PICK UP MY

 




THINGS AND LEAVE IN A HURRY--

Panel 5. EXT. SPACEPORT. Looking down on the U-Wing as it flies over the elaborate spaceport. The lights from the intricate city burn through the rain. Lightning strikes a towering, intricate antenna structure.

5. CAP (BYRON): 

--I WOULDN’T HAVE A PROBLEM.
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PAGE THREE (five panels)
                       

Panel 1. INT. BYRON’S DOCKING BAY. Byron walks away from his U-Wing, which rests alone in the dim hangar. A puddle of water begins to form around the drenched ship.

1. CAP (BYRON): 

OF COURSE, I NEVER FIGURED THAT I’D HAVE

 




BOUNTY HUNTERS AFTER ME.

Panel 2. EXT. SPACEPORT STREET. Neon lights, with unintelligible fonts, light the few beings that walk in the downpour. Most wear some form of poncho. Others, like Byron, just get soaked. He walks toward us with his head bowed.

2. CAP (BYRON): 

BUT THESE THINGS HAPPEN WHEN YOU STEAL

 




30,000 CREDITS FROM YOUR EMPLOYER--

Panel 3. INT. BYRON’S APARTMENT. Light and rain comes through the still-open door as Byron enters the dark, sparsely decorated, unkept room.

3. CAP (BYRON): 

--AND THEN SPLIT.

4. ABNER (OP): 


HELLO BYRON.

Panel 4. On Abner, standing in front of a large window, pointing a blaster in Byron’s direction. Abner is a Duros male, with a scar above his left eye. He wears a weather-beaten leather jacket over his semi-baggy clothes.

5. BYRON (OP): 


ABNER.

6. ABNER: 



YOU KNOW THERE’S A PRICE ON YOUR HEAD?

Panel 5. On Byron. His eyes narrow.

7. BYRON: 



I KNOW. DON’T TELL ME YOU’RE HERE TO TRY 






AND COLLECT IT?
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PAGE FOUR (five panels)
                       

Panel 1. On Abner, holstering his gun.

1. ABNER: 



OF COURSE NOT. BUT I’M NOT GOING TO 






HELP YOU EITHER.

2. ABNER:



KIND OF STUPID COMING BACK HERE, DON’T 






YOU THINK?

Panel 2. On Byron and Abner. Byron throws some personal objects into a bag. Abner watches over his shoulder.

3. BYRON: 



I DIDN’T THINK FRANKLIN WOULD NOTICE IT 






MISSING SO SOON, MUCH LESS HAVE BOUNTY 






HUNTERS AFTER ME ALREADY.

4. ABNER: 



THE EMPIRE’S AFTER YOU TOO.

Panel 3. On Byron. He looks shocked.

5. BYRON: 



THE EMPIRE?

6. ABNER (OP): 


FRANKLIN TOLD THEM YOU WERE DEFECTING 






TO THE REBELLION.

7. BYRON: 



BUT I’M NOT.

Panel 4. Close up of Abner’s face.

8. ABNER: 



THE EMPIRE DOESN’T KNOW THAT. 

9. ABNER:



FRANKLIN TOLD THEM YOU TOOK THE MONEY 






AND THAT YOU WERE GIVING IT TO THE 






REBELLION.
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PAGE FOUR (continued)

Panel 5. On Byron and Abner. Byron leans against a table. Abner stares at him.

10. ABNER: 


IN EXCHANGE FOR THE INFORMATION, THE 






EMPIRE’S AGREED TO RETURN HIS MONEY 






ONCE THEY’VE CAPTURED YOU. 

11. BYRON: 


GREAT.

12. ABNER: 


IT ISN’T GOING AS WELL AS IT SEEMS TO BE FOR 






FRANKLIN.

13. ABNER:


HE’LL DO WHATEVER HE HAS TO DO TO GET 






THOSE CREDITS BACK.







5

CHRIS PROCHASKA/STAR WARS: BOBA FETT #1

PAGE FIVE (six panels)

Panel 1. Abner’s in the B.G., standing at the open door. The rain blows in, hitting his body. Byron’s in the F.G., holding his bag, looking at Abner.

1. ABNER: 



I JUST THOUGHT YOU SHOULD KNOW.

2. BYRON: 



THANKS, ABNER. I’LL SEE YOU ONCE THE HEAT 






BLOWS OVER.

Panel 2. On Abner’s eyes. They’re narrowed slightly as he looks at Byron. Rain hits his green face.

3. ABNER: 



I HOPE SO.

Panel 3. Close up of Byron’s face. His brow is furrowed.

4. CAP (BYRON): 

I WATCHED ABNER LEAVE, CONFUSED BY HIS 






GRIM GOODBYE. MAYBE I WAS IN MORE 






TROUBLE THAN I THOUGHT.

Panel 4. EXT. BYRON’S DOCKING BAY. In the B.G., Byron stands at the door’s control panel, as the small, personnel door slides open. In the F.G., an almost-completely-silhouetted, hooded figure talks into a comlink.

5. CAP (BYRON): 

AS I MADE MY WAY BACK TO MY SHIP, I BEGAN 






TO WORRY. 

Panel 5. INT. BYRON’S DOCKING BAY. Soaking wet, Byron crouches on top of his U-Wing, as the cockpit begins to open. He seems lost in thought.

6. CAP (BYRON): 

I KEPT THINKING ABOUT ALL THAT ABNER HAD 






SAID.
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PAGE FIVE (continued)

Panel 6. On the U-Wing’s cockpit. Orson sits in the pilot’s seat, smiling widely. He’s a bald, well-built, middle-aged man, dressed in padded leather. He has shoulder armor and has various knives and grenades hanging from suspender-like straps.

7. CAP (BYRON): 

I GUESS I WAS THINKING TOO MUCH.

8. ORSON: 


SURPRISE!
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PAGE SIX (five panels)

Panel 1. Side view of Orson hitting Byron in the face. Byron is falling backwards off his ship.

1. ORSON: 


YOU JUST MADE ME A RICH MAN!

Panel 2. Low angle, from behind Byron, who’s flat on his back on the hangar floor. In the B.G., Orson is getting out of the cockpit, pointing a large, heavy blaster pistol down at Byron.

2. BYRON: 



YOU’RE A BOUNTY HUNTER? 

3. ORSON: 


THAT’S RIGHT. THE ONE YOU ALMOST CRASHED 




INTO THE MOUNTAINS. UNFORTUNATELY FOR 






YOU, I WAS PREPARED FOR YOUR SURPRISE.

Panel 3. Front view of them. Orson is behind Byron, holding Byron’s shirt, pushing him forwards. Some blood runs from Byron’s nose.

4. ORSON: 


I PAID OFF SOMEONE IN AIR CONTROL TO HAVE

 




YOUR SHIP LAND IN THIS BAY. 

5. ORSON: 


ALL I HAD TO DO WAS WAIT FOR YOU TO COME 






BACK. CLEVER, HUH?

Panel 4. EXT. BYRON’S DOCKING BAY. In the F.G., five Stormtroopers run toward the bay. In the B.G., just outside the bay’s door, Orson and Byron look at the approaching Imperials. Orson grabs a grenade from his chest strap.

6. STORMTROOPER: 

THERE!

7. ORSON: 


UH-OH.

Panel 5. From behind Orson as he throws the grenade toward the Stormtroopers in the B.G.. Laser bolts from their blasters just miss him.
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PAGE SEVEN (five panels)

Panel 1. On the five Stormtroopers, as the grenade explodes in between them. Pieces of armor fly into the air, as do they.

Panel 2. Orson pushes Byron forward as they run down the street. In the B.G., the lifeless Stormtroopers lie in the street, as the rain begins to extinguish their burning armor.

1. ORSON: 


HURRY UP! THERE’S NO REWARD IF YOU’RE 






DEAD!

Panel 3. INT. ORSON’S DOCKING BAY. High angle as Orson and Byron run toward Orson’s ship. It’s the small shuttle that chased Byron through the canyon earlier.

2. CAP (BYRON): 

THIS BOUNTY HUNTER WAS GOOD--

Panel 4. Semi-side view of Byron and Orson as they run up the shuttle’s ramp. A laser blast from up the ramp bursts through Orson’s chest, blowing him backwards. The magnitude and surprise of the blast begins to knock Byron down.

3. CAP (BYRON):

--BUT CARELESS.

Panel 5. Low angle from the bottom of the ramp where Orson’s smoking body lies. Byron kneels beside him, starting to stand back up, a little shaken by the shooting. Someone is walking down the ramp, exiting the shadows. He’s only visible below the thigh. But that small area of visibility looks familiar: the pleated boots, the semi-baggy, pocketed pants, and the small, yellow pieces of armor covering the knees.

4. SOMEONE: 


I HOPE YOU’RE ALL RIGHT.

5. BYRON: 



YES... YES, THANK YOU. HE WAS A BOUNTY

 




HUNTER.
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PAGE EIGHT (one panel)

Panel 1. Full length of Boba Fett, as he emerges from the darkness. His sawed-off blaster rifle is still smoking and coolly aimed at Byron. His unseen eyes glare down at his prize. The worn, Mandalore battle armor acting as visual credentials for being the most dangerous bounty hunter in the galaxy.

1. FETT: 



HE WAS MY COMPETITION.
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STAR WARS: BOBA FETT / PART 2 OF 3, 8 PAGES EACH

PAGE ONE (three panels)
                                              

Panel 1. INT. FETT’S DOCKING BAY. From behind Boba Fett. In front of Fett, Byron partially looks over his shoulder, glaring at his captor. In the B.G., Slave 1, Fett’s ship, rests on the bay’s floor.

1. CAP (BYRON): 

AS THEY SAY... OUT OF THE COOKING POT, INTO 






THE FIRE.

Panel 2. INT. SLAVE 1. On Fett and Byron as they walk up the ramp. Fett has his gun pointed at Byron’s back.

2. BYRON:



LOOK... LET ME GO AND I’LL TAKE YOU TO THE 






MONEY. YOU CAN HAVE IT ALL. 

Panel 3. Close up of Fett.

3. FETT:



I DON’T WORK THAT WAY. I TOOK YOUR 






CONTRACT AND I’M GOING TO COMPLETE IT.
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PAGE TWO (five panels)
                       

Panel 1. In the cockpit. Fett gestures with his rifle for Byron to get into a cargo hold that doubles as a cell. It’s located directly behind the pilot’s seat, over the main engines.

1. CAP (BYRON):

THERE WERE A MILLION BOUNTY HUNTERS IN 






THE GALAXY.

2. CAP (BYRON):

WHY DID I HAVE TO BE CAPTURED BY ONE WITH 






SOME DAMN CODE OF HONOR?

Panel 2. On Byron. He stands in the cell, next to the opening. The faint, blue glow from the energy-field cell-door shines on his face.

3. CAP (BYRON):

HE PUT ME INTO A HOLDING CELL AND CALMLY

 




SAT IN THE PILOT’S SEAT.

Panel 3. EXT. SPACEPORT. Slave 1 leaves the docking bay, heading into the lightning-filled sky.

4. CAP (BYRON):

FROM THEN ON, IT WAS LIKE I DIDN’T EVEN 






EXIST.

Panel 4. Side view of Fett as he presses some buttons. Through the cockpit window we can see the stars.

5. CAP (BYRON):

I WATCHED AS HE FED COORDINATES INTO THE 






NAV COMPUTER. THEN HE CLICKED ON THE 






HOLOCOMM TERMINAL.

Panel 5. From behind Fett, looking down at a holographic board: The head of Delmar appears. Delmar is a humanoid boy, not any older than 15. He seems sad.

6. FETT:



MESSAGES? 

7. DELMAR:


YES. JABBA WANTS YOU TO CONTACT HIM.
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PAGE THREE (five panels)
                       

Panel 1. On the holographic image of Delmar.

1. DELMAR:


ALSO... A RUMOR THAT A MAJOR HERRIT FROM 






IMPERIAL INTELLIGENCE WANTS TO HIRE YOU.

2. FETT (OP):


ALL RIGHT.

Panel 2. Close on Byron. He watches Fett with his brow furrowed.

3. CAP (BYRON):

THAT WAS ALL HE SAID TO THE BOY. NOT A 






“THANK YOU,” NOT EVEN A “GOODBYE.”

4. CAP (BYRON):

HE DISCONNECTED AND PUNCHED UP 






ANOTHER NUMBER. HE WAS ALL BUSINESS. 

Panel 3. On the holographic board as an image of Jabba the Hutt appears.

5. JABBA (translated): 
AHH, FETT. I NEED YOU TO COME BACK TO 






TATOOINE IMMEDIATELY. 

6. JABBA (translated): 
SOLO IS LONG OVERDUE WITH THE ADDITIONAL 






FUNDS HE AGREED TO PAY ME. I WANT YOU TO 






FIND HIM.

Panel 4. On Fett, leaning back in his seat, like a king in a throne.

7. FETT:



I’M FINISHING A CONTRACT WITH LEOPOLD 






FRANKLIN. I’LL BE BACK WHEN I CAN.

8. JABBA (translated, OP):  
DAMN YOU FETT! I NEED YOU NOW!

Panel 5. From behind the holo of Jabba, looking up at Fett. Not looking at Jabba, Fett is studying another screen. 

9. JABBA (translated): 
YOU GET BACK TO TATOOINE OR I’LL SEE THAT--

10. FETT:



MY JUMP COORDINATES JUST CAME THROUGH. 






I HAVE TO GO.
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PAGE FOUR (four panels)
                       

Panel 1. Close on Fett’s hand as his finger presses a button on the communication terminal. In the B.G., the image of Jabba starts to break up.

1. JABBA (translated): 

FETT, YOU--

Panel 2. From behind Fett. His left hand moves the hyperdrive activator sticks up. Outside the cockpit, the stars begin to blur.

2. CAP (BYRON): 

ODDLY, EVEN THOUGH I WAS SCARED TO 






DEATH, I FELT HONORED. 

3. CAP (BYRON):

I WAS IMPORTANT ENOUGH TO BE TRACKED

 




DOWN BY A BOUNTY HUNTER WHO COULD CUT

-




OFF THE MIGHTY JABBA THE HUTT.

Panel 3. From behind Byron, as he watches Fett. Motionless, Fett sits in the pilot seat, which is turned slightly to the side. Hyperspace is visible through the cockpit window.

4. CAP (BYRON):

DURING THE DAY-LONG HYPERSPACE TRIP, HE

 




CONTINUED TO IGNORE ME. 

5. CAP (BYRON):

HE DIDN’T SAY A SINGLE WORD TO ME, DIDN’T 






EVEN LOOK AT ME. HE HARDLY EVEN MOVED.

Panel 4. EXT. SPACE. From behind Slave 1 as it heads for the shining, blue-purple planet in the B.G.. But in between the planet and Slave 1, a B-Wing moves to intercept. It’s the black B-Wing that chased Byron the previous day.

6. CAP: 



OTANLA, OTANLA SYSTEM

7. CAP (BYRON): 

DROPPING FROM HYPERSPACE, I IMMEDIATELY 






RECOGNIZED THE B-WING HEADING FOR US. 






THE BOUNTY HUNTER BARELY HAD TIME TO 






REACT--

8. CAP (BYRON):

--AND WHEN HE DID, IT WAS SO COMPOSED, 






YOU’D HAVE THOUGHT WE WEREN’T IN ANY 






DANGER--
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PAGE FIVE (five panels)
                       

Panel 1. From behind the B-Wing as it fires. In the B.G., the blast hits Slave 1 on the side of its engine cover. A small explosion ignites from the incision.

1. CAP (BYRON): 

--UNFORTUNATELY WE WERE.

Panel 2. In Slave 1’s cockpit, from the cell. Squinting, Byron turns away from the shower of sparks coming from a terminal on Fett’s left. Fett doesn’t seem to notice.

2. CAP (BYRON): 

HE DISREGARDED THE EXPLOSION, 






CONCENTRATING ON STAYING ALIVE. THEN, THE 




MESSAGE CAME THROUGH.

Panel 3. Close up of Fett, as he looks down at the holographic communications board. A distorted reflection shines on his eyepiece.

3. SADIE (OP): 


HELLO, FETT.

Panel 4. On the hologram of Sadie. Sadie’s a beautiful woman in her thirties. She has a red tatoo under her right eye. It’s similar to one of the markings on her ship.

4. FETT (OP): 


SADIE.

5. SADIE:



I’LL COME RIGHT TO THE POINT, FETT-- 

6. SADIE:



--LET ME TAKE ELDRIN IN, AND, NOT ONLY WILL I 






NOT BLOW YOU UP, I’LL SPLIT THE REWARD 






WITH YOU.

Panel 5. Close on Fett’s hand in the F.G., about to press a button underneath the console. In the B.G. is the holo of Sadie.

7. FETT (OP): 


NOT ONLY ARE YOU OVER-CONFIDENT SADIE, 






YOU ALSO TALK TOO MUCH.
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PAGE SIX (four panels)
                       

Panel 1. Close on the nose of Slave 1. A small hatch has opened and a concussion missile shoots out.

1. CAP (BYRON):

HE WAS DEFINITELY TRICKY--

Panel 2. The missile hits the B-Wing’s dorsal wing, blowing it up, but leaving the rest of the ship intact.

2. CAP (BYRON): 

--AND PRECISE.

Panel 3. As Slave 1, in the F.G., descends toward the planet, in the B.G. the damaged B-Wing leaves a spiraling trail of smoke as it enters the atmosphere.

3. CAP (BYRON): 

HE COULD’VE DESTROYED HER. I WASN’T 






REALLY SURE WHY HE DIDN’T. AND AT THE TIME, 




I DIDN’T REALLY CARE.

Panel 4. EXT. OTANLA / FRANKLIN’S PALACE - DAY / SUNSET. High angle of the palace. It sits on intricate stilts that hold it above the purple water. The large palace resembles a clean, immaculate oil-drilling rig. Slave 1 descends toward it.

4. CAP (BYRON): 

I HAD OTHER THINGS ON MY MIND.
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PAGE SEVEN (five panels)
                       

Panel 1. INT. FRANKLIN’S DOCKING BAY. Close on Slave 1 sitting in the pristine bay. Fett examines the gash in his engine cover while keeping his gun leveled on Byron.

1. BYRON:



I HAVE MONEY THAT WOULD MORE THAN COVER 




THE REPAIRS. 

2. BYRON:



OR MAYBE YOU COULD USE IT TO BUY A NEW 






SHIP.

Panel 2. Fett, firmly holding onto Byron’s arm, escorts him away from Slave 1, leaving it in the B.G.

1. FETT:



I DON’T NEED A NEW SHIP. AND THE REWARD 






FOR YOU WILL COVER THE REPAIRS.

Panel 3. INT. FRANKLIN’S BALL ROOM. Fett follows Byron through an entryway, into the lavish but dark and smokey hall. All eyes look at them as they walk down several steps onto the main floor. Fett’s battered armor seems out of place among the clean humans and aliens.

Panel 4. From behind Fett and Byron as they stand in front of a slightly raised stage. Fett has both hands on his blaster rifle while Byron pitifully looks around the room. Up on the stage, Leopold Franklin turns from his Twi’lek female companion to look down at them. Franklin is a human in his forties, dressed in a loose-fitting suit. He holds a liqueur-filled glass in one hand. To his side is his second-in-command, an Aqualish named Gard. Gard wears a tidy flight jacket along with polished boots and gun holster.

3. FETT:



HERE HE IS, LEOPOLD.

Panel 5. On Franklin and Gard as the Twi’lek woman disappears into the darkness.

4. FRANKLIN:


AH, BOBA FETT. 

5. FRANKLIN:


YOU DO SUCH GOOD WORK. IT’S A SHAME 






YOU’RE SO EXPENSIVE.
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PAGE EIGHT (one panel)
                       

Panel 1. High angle of Fett and Byron, as Franklin’s people, male and female, point their blasters at them. Byron seems startled by the action. Fett calmly looks around at the guns. Only holding his glass, Franklin looks down at them, while Gard stands at his side with his blaster drawn.

1. FRANKLIN:


TOO EXPENSIVE.
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STAR WARS: BOBA FETT / PART 3 OF 3, 8 PAGES EACH

PAGE ONE (five panels)
                                              

Panel 1. On the front of Fett and Byron. Fett has both hands at his side, with his rifle in his right, pointing harmlessly at the ground. In the B.G., Franklin’s people point their blasters at Fett and Byron.

1. FETT:



WHAT’S THIS ABOUT, LEOPOLD?

Panel 2. On Franklin and Gard, as they look down onto the main floor. Free from worry, Franklin lifts his glass to his lips. Gard has his pistol aimed at the off-panel Fett and Byron.

2. FRANKLIN:


WELL, I NOW HAVE OUR DEAR MR. ELDRIN BACK,

 




BUT NOT THE MONEY. 

3. FRANKLIN:


AND BEING THAT THINGS ARE A LITTLE TIGHT 






FOR ME RIGHT NOW, I CAN’T REALLY PAY YOU.

4. FRANKLIN:


AND WHEN HE FINALLY REVEALS WHERE THE 






MONEY IS--

Panel 3. Close up of Fett’s left hand. With his index finger, he simultaneously presses two small buttons on the thumb-nail-part of his glove. In the B.G., Franklin continues to babble.

5. FRANKLIN:


--I DON’T WANT TO HAVE TO DISH A LARGE 






PORTION OF IT OUT TO COVER YOUR 






EXORBITANT EXPENSES AND REWARD.

6. FRANKLIN:


UNDERSTAND?

Panel 4. Close up of Fett’s yellow knee guards. On each, a small crackle of lightning dances from the two tiny bolts on the knee guards’ sides.

7. FETT (OP): 


CLEARLY.
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PAGE ONE (continued)
                       

Panel 5. WHITE OUT. Members of Franklin’s gang can barely be seen through the intense light. They try to cover their eyes.

8. CAP (BYRON):

SUDDENLY, I COULDN’T SEE A THING AND MY

 




TEMPLES STARTED POUNDING. I DIDN’T KNOW 






WHAT WAS HAPPENING.
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PAGE TWO (seven panels)
                       

Panel 1. At the top of the steps surrounding the main floor, Fett holds Byron by the arm, using his other hand to aim his blaster rifle at the off-panel Franklin. Byron rubs his eyes. Cowered on either side of them are several of Franklin’s people, also rubbing their eyes.

1. CAP (BYRON):

BUT I KNEW WHO WAS CAUSING IT.

2. FETT: 



YOU SHOULDN’T HAVE CROSSED ME, LEOPOLD.

Panel 2. On Franklin, as Fett’s blaster fire hits him square in the chest, pushing him backwards and causing him to drop his drink.

3. FRANKLIN: 


UNNGH!

Panel 3. INT. CORRIDOR. On Fett and Byron as they run down a dim hall, heading away from the ballroom. Having hung his blaster rifle over his shoulder, Fett has used his right hand to tear off one of the square pouches that hangs from his belt, and is throwing it behind him. With his left hand, Fett pulls Byron along. Byron still squints his eyes. 

Panel 4. Close on the square pouch as it hits the floor. The top flies open, spilling out mines all over the floor. The mines are like tiny, half-inch spheres, with multiple small cones protruding from each.

Panel 5. Low angle of Gard and several of Franklin’s people, as they exit the ballroom and head down the corridor. They’re all still squinting their eyes. Gard points down the corridor, as some of the others open fire. In the F.G., the small mines lie on the floor.

4. GARD (translated): 

THERE! GET THEM!

Panel 6. Close on Gard’s foot as he’s about to step on one of the mines.

Panel 7. The mine detonates, creating a colossal fireball and obliterating Gard. The explosion sends Gard’s cohorts flying through the air, hitting the walls and ceiling.
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PAGE THREE (seven panels)
                       

Panel 1. EXT. FRANKLIN’S PALACE - DAY / SUNSET. Fett and Byron barge through an intricately-decorated pair of doors onto the outside deck of the palace.

1. FETT: 



GET BACK TO MY SHIP.

2. BYRON: 



WHAT?

Panel 2. Close-up of Fett.

3. FETT: 



YOU WANT TO LIVE? GET BACK TO MY SHIP.

Panel 3. EXT. ALLEY. Front view of Byron, running down the clean passageway.

4. CAP (BYRON): 

I HAD NO IDEA WHAT THE BOUNTY HUNTER HAD 






PLANNED.

5. CAP (BYRON):

AND WHAT IF HE GOT KILLED DOING IT? I DIDN’T 






KNOW HOW TO FLY HIS SHIP.

6. CAP (BYRON):

SO WHY SEPARATE AND SEND ME BACK 






THERE? UNLESS--

Panel 4. EXT. ALLEY / DOCKING BAY. From behind Byron as he turns a corner and skids to a stop. In front of him, in the B.G., are more of Franklin’s Hired Guns, waiting in front of the docking bay entrance, aiming their blasters at him.

7. CAP (BYRON): 

--HE NEEDED BAIT.

8. HIRED GUN: 


MOVE AND YOU DIE!

Panel 5. High angle, from behind the Hired Guns. They’re slowly walking toward Byron. Byron stands motionless with his hands up.

9. CAP (BYRON):

THAT’S WHEN I HEARD IT.

Panel 6. In the F.G., The Hired Guns are beginning to turn around, looking behind them. In the B.G., Boba Fett, using his jetpack, is coming down from the sky, about to land behind them. 

4. CAP (BYRON): 

HIS JETPACK. THEY HEARD IT TOO.

Panel 7. Close on Fett’s left forearm. With his right hand, he presses his wrist rocket’s firing button.
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PAGE FOUR (six panels)
                       

Panel 1. From behind Fett, as his wrist rocket explodes in the center of Franklin’s Hired Guns, tossing them into the air. A faint trail of smoke extends from Fett’s empty wrist rocket holder to the explosion.

1. CAP (BYRON):

ONLY THEY HEARD IT TOO LATE.

Panel 2. EXT. SPACE. Slave 1 heads toward us, leaving the water planet, Otanla, behind.

2. CAP (BYRON):

I BEGAN TO RELAX ONCE WE WERE IN SPACE.

Panel 3. INT. SLAVE 1 COCKPIT. Fett sits in the pilot’s seat, looking through a pull-down scope. Byron stands behind the seat, watching Fett.

3. BYRON: 



HEY, THANKS. YOU COULD’VE LEFT ME THERE.

4. FETT: 



GET IN THE HOLD.

Panel 4. From behind Byron as Fett turns around in his seat, pointing his blaster at him.

5. BYRON: 



BUT --

6. FETT: 



I SAID GET IN THE HOLD.

Panel 5. Fett walks back toward the pilot’s seat. Behind him, Byron looks out of the hold, his face lit by the blue restraining field.

7. FETT: 



THE EMPIRE IS ALSO OFFERING A REWARD FOR 






YOU. MAYBE I CAN STILL MAKE A PROFIT.

8. BYRON: 



YOU CAN MAKE A PROFIT. I’LL TAKE YOU TO THE 






MONEY... 30,000 CREDITS, ALL YOURS-- 

9. BYRON:



--JUST LET ME GO.
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PAGE FOUR (continued)

Panel 6. Close up of Byron, as he pleads with Fett.

10. FETT (OP):


I TOLD YOU, I DON’T OPERATE THAT WAY.

11. BYRON: 


WHY NOT? 

12. BYRON:


YOUR CONTRACT WITH FRANKLIN IS OBVIOUSLY 




TERMINATED. AND YOU DON’T HAVE A 






CONTRACT WITH THE EMPIRE FOR ME.
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PAGE FIVE (seven panels)
                       

Panel 1. Close up of Fett.

1. FETT: 



YET.

Panel 2. From behind the hologram board and a holo of a helmeted Imperial Officer. Fett looks down at the image.

2. IMPERIAL OFFICER: 
IMPERIAL NETWORK.

3. FETT: 



PATCH ME THROUGH TO MAJOR HERRIT, 






IMPERIAL INTELLIGENCE.

Panel 3. On Fett as he looks back at Byron. A holo of the seal of the Empire hangs over the hologram board.

4. CAP (BYRON):

AS HE WAITED, HE TURNED AND STARED AT ME 






FOR A FEW MOMENTS. IT SEEMED LIKE HOURS.

5. CAP (BYRON):

HE HAD MY LIFE IN HIS HANDS, AND HE KNEW IT.

6. CAP (BYRON):

AND THERE WASN’T A DAMN THING MORE I 






COULD DO ABOUT IT.

Panel 4. Close-up of the hologram of Major Herrit. The officer is in his forties and has tired eyes.

7. HERRIT: 


THIS IS MAJOR HERRIT.

Panel 5. Looking over Byron’s shoulder at Fett talking to the holo of Herrit.

8. FETT: 



I’M BOBA FETT.

9. HERRIT: 


YES MR. FETT... WE MIGHT BE INTERESTED IN 






YOUR SERVICES. 

10. HERRIT:


LORD DARTH VADER WANTS TO MEET WITH YOU 






IMMEDIATELY.
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PAGE FIVE (continued)

Panel 6. On Fett, looking down at the holo board.

11. FETT: 



I HAVE A PRIOR COMMITMENT. I’LL CONTACT 






YOU WHEN IT’S FINISHED.

12. HERRIT (OP): 

YES, BUT --

13. FETT: 



ONE OTHER THING... YOU’RE OFFERING A 






REWARD FOR A BYRON ELDRIN. HOW MUCH?

Panel 7. Close on the holo of Herrit, as he looks for the file on an unseen computer terminal at his location.

14. HERRIT: 


UH... YES, BYRON ELDRIN, 2000 CREDITS. ARE 






YOU INTERESTED?
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PAGE SIX (five panels)
                       

Panel 1. Close up of Fett, staring back at Byron.

1. CAP (BYRON): 

MY HEART FELT LIKE IT STOPPED. WHICH WAS 






MORE IMPORTANT TO HIM, HIS CODE--

2. HERRIT (OP): 


FETT?

Panel 2. Close up of Byron, looking back at Fett, worried.

3. CAP (BYRON):

--OR 30,000 CREDITS?

4. HERRIT (OP): 


ARE YOU INTERESTED?

Panel 3. On Fett and the holo board. Fett looks at the image of Herrit and presses the “disconnect” button. The image of Herrit starts to break up.

5. FETT: 



NO.

6. HERRIT: 


VERY WELL. NOW, ABOUT MEETING WITH LORD 






VADER... HE WANTS--

Panel 4. From behind Fett as he turns around in his seat and looks back at Byron.

7. FETT: 



YOU GIVE ME THE 30,000 YOU STOLE FROM 






LEOPOLD FRANKLIN, AND I DON’T TURN YOU IN.

8. FETT:



THOSE TERMS OR NONE.

9. BYRON: 



HOW DO I KNOW YOU WON’T KILL ME ONCE YOU 






HAVE THE MONEY?

Panel 5. On Fett looking back at Byron.

10. FETT: 



I’M A MAN OF MY WORD. DO YOU ACCEPT THE 






TERMS?
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PAGE SEVEN (six panels)
                       

Panel 1. EXT. SLAVE 1 / SPACE. Close on Slave 1, from behind, as it dives toward the beautiful green planet, De Naatha.

1. CAP (BYRON):

LIKE I HAD A CHOICE.

2. CAP:



DE NAATHA, CYAX SYSTEM.

Panel 2. EXT. WOODS - DAY. Byron is in the F.G., walking past the numerous, fat trees. Fett walks several paces behind him, cautiously looking around, his sawed-off blaster rifle in his hands. Behind them, in the B.G., Slave 1 sits in a grass field.

3. CAP (BYRON):

EVEN THOUGH HE HAD GIVEN ME HIS “WORD,” I 






STILL FELT UNEASY. 

4. CAP (BYRON):

HE HAD ALL THE CARDS, I JUST HAD THE POT--

Panel 3. Reaching up for something, Byron is half-visible inside the closet-sized, hollow opening at the base of a large tree. Fett coolly has his blaster pointed in Byron’s direction.

5. CAP (BYRON):

--AND I WAS ABOUT TO GIVE THAT TO HIM.

Panel 4. Close on Fett’s and Byron’s hands. Byron hands Fett a metal case. The case’s hinged lid is open, showing the numerous gold coins, stacked in several columns and kept in place by an intricate holder.

6. BYRON (OP): 


SEE?

Panel 5. In the F.G., Fett, with the metal case under his left arm, walks away from Byron and the hollow tree, leaving them in the B.G. Byron seems puzzled.

7. BYRON: 



HEY... WHAT ARE YOU DOING?

8. FETT: 



LEAVING.

Panel 6. From behind Byron, as he rushes after Fett. Almost to Slave 1, Fett walks calmly, as if he’s ignoring Byron.

9. BYRON: 



WHAT ABOUT ME? YOU CAN’T JUST LEAVE ME 






HERE!

10. FETT: 



I DIDN’T TURN YOU IN AND I DIDN’T KILL YOU.
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PAGE EIGHT (three panels)
                       

Panel 1. Low angle of Fett, from behind Byron. Fett has one foot on Slave 1’s entry ramp and is facing Byron. Fett has his blaster suggestively pointing in Byron’s direction, while not really aiming it at him.

1. FETT:



OR WOULD YOU LIKE ME TO CHANGE THE 






TERMS?

Panel 2. From behind Byron, as he stands at the edge of the clearing. In the clearing, Slave 1 starts lifting off of the ground, kicking up some dust. 

2. CAP (BYRON):

I JUST STOOD THERE AND WATCHED HIM 






LEAVE. 

3. CAP (BYRON):

I MEAN, WHAT COULD I DO? 

4. CAP (BYRON):

EVEN IF I HAD A GARRISON OF 






STORMTROOPERS BACKING ME, THE BOUNTY

 




HUNTER WOULD STILL HAVE MADE IT OUT 






ALIVE. 

5. CAP (BYRON):

AND I’D BE DEAD.

Panel 3. On Byron. With his clothes worn and a thin beard on his face, he sits on a log just outside the hollow tree. At his feet is a hairy, pig-like creature that’s sleeping. He pats it on the head. There’s an open “Gilligan’s Island-type” door on the hollow tree and inside, a bed made up of sticks tied with vine.

6. BYRON: 



I GUESS A LIFE ALONE IS BETTER THAN DEATH. 

7. BYRON:



YOU KNOW WHAT I MEAN?
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