
Fatherhood – one-shot

PAGE 1 - 1 PANEL

1. Non-diagetic splash page, something in the vein of this but not necessarily exactly like 
it, something tied more to the story – Maybe the silhouette of the father holding the doll at 
his side and through him we see his daughter standing and laughing or smiling or being 
exuberantly happy. Around his inky and smudged silhouette we can have just white space. 
Maybe speckle it a little with ink drops.

Caption: He loved his daughter. Possibly more than he knew how.
Caption: He had loved before, and with what he thought was his whole heart. He 
loved her mother…for a time…



Caption: …but loving his little girl gave his world a focal point of white hot intensity. 
In turn, this dulled everything else around him. The sound muted, the feelings 
numbed, it could all disappear for all he cared.
Caption: Then…it did.



PAGE 2 - 5 PANELS

1. The Father draws in a blank notebook with his daughter, Emily, at a small table. They 
both look happy.

Caption: It is said parents need both the ferocity and the compassion of a wild 
animal to do their job.

2. The Father and his wife, Alex, fight. They are really yelling at each other.

NO COPY

3. The Father is packing a suitcase on his bed, a real old school port. His clothes are 
neatly folded.

NO COPY

4. The Father walks out the front door of the house. Alex is standing to the side and 
smoking a cigarette, she looks away from The Father. 

Caption: He never thought such shields and spears would be needed between the 
parents.

5. Large panel, on the front lawn, The Father cuddles Emily tightly while crying softly.

Caption: He didn't ever realise what a blood sport parenting is.



PAGE 3 - 4 PANELS

1. A shot of the rearview mirror in the car in which we see the girl standing in front of the 
house and wiping a tear away.

Caption: He loved his little girl with the unbridled power of a runaway locomotive...

2. The Father is slumped in a beach chair on his front porch in the morning. His posture 
sucks, his face is mildly unshaven, his lawn is overgrown. He looks like shit. He has some 
junk mail in his lap. Next to his chair is a small table. There's a beer bottle on it and a 
fedora next to it.

NO COPY

3. The Father has some junk mail open and looks down with it with what could be alarm.

NO COPY

4. The Father runs down the steps from his porch, he has car keys and the fedora in his 
hands, the junk mail flyer whips across the lawn and we can make out some of a Sale 
notice for a Toy Store. They are selling their top item Perky Pat, a Barbie style doll.

Caption: ...and he would do anything for her.



PAGE 4 - 5 PANELS

1. The Father zooms along in his car. Feel free to break this page up with more small 
beats to illustrate the father driving this car. Fill the page will panels or follow this, I’m fine 
with you finding a flow on this.

Caption: Bees scared him right down to his bones. Always had. He didn’t really 
know why.

2. The father turns the car around a corner.

Caption: One day, he took his little girl out for a picnic, just the two of them.

3. A lady steps out from the side of the road, she is texting on her phone.

Caption: He cut up fruit, her favourite cheese from down the deli, the whole nine 
yards.
Caption: The sun made everything look like a Hollywood flashback…

4. The father’s hand changes the gear stick in close up.

Caption: …then a bee landed on the picnic rug. It slowly crawled toward her and 
he didn’t hesitate for a single moment.

5. The Father swerves the car around the lady, he is very close to her.

Caption: The stinger went into his hand as he smashed it into paste with a closed 
fist. He hid the pain and she never knew it was there.
Caption: There was nothing he wouldn’t do.

6. The lady throws her phone at the car and yells which we see in the back of his window, 
The Father barely notices and drives on.

Caption: More importantly, there was nothing he couldn’t do.



PAGE 5 - 5 PANELS

1. The Father's car pulls up outside the toy shop. There is a massive line.

Caption: He was prepared to do whatever it took...

2. The Father gets to the end of the line. There are some ladies standing by.

Lady 1: blah blah
Lady 2: blahblahblah
Lady 1: blah BLAH

3. The Father looks around the line. It's long.

NO COPY

4. Similar panel, but with The Father waiting patiently.

Caption: …he was prepared to become whatever was needed…

5. Similar panel but now someone up the front is yelling, the line's moving.

NO COPY



PAGE 6 - 6 PANELS

1. Interior of the toy store, people frantically spill through the doors. The place is a riot of 
housewives and other eclectic sorts.

Caption: ...but no one ever said it would be easy.

2. The Father is being knocked around by the crowd, his body language is withdrawn, this 
isn't his place to be strong.

NO COPY

3. Father sees one toy but two others are lunging for it.

NO COPY

4. Father reels back to avoid copping an elbow to the face as one woman yanks a toy out 
of the arms of another smaller woman.

NO COPY

5. Father almost lays his hands on one on a shelf down low.

NO COPY

6. Father is bowled over by another man pushing in and grabbing it from right in front of 
him.

NO COPY



PAGE 7 - 2 PANELS

1. Father stands in front of an empty display unit. He is a pathetic figure. His shoulders are 
slumped. The floor is littered with the debris of torn toy packaging and one persons 
trodden on jacket.

Caption: When you give a man love the weight of the world...

2. Father walks away and out the door of the store.

Caption: ...you have to accept the possibility of crushing him.



PAGE 8 - 4 PANELS

1. Father sits in his car. His hands are in his lap, not even on the wheel. His face is 
deflated.

Caption: Like a man struggling not to be dragged into dark water by strong 
tentacles, he refused the idea of giving up...

2. Father pinches his nose at the top with his face bowed down. He's frustrated. His other 
hand turns the key in the ignition.

SFX: aooaooaooaooa-VROOM

3. Father grabs the wheel simply looks forward, his eyes are teary, this is the moment he 
breaks.

NO COPY

4. The father has turned to reverse the car and he sees the fedora sits on the back seat.

Caption: ...but he knew he had limits.



PAGE 9 - 5 PANELS

1. Father gets out of the car with the fedora in his hands.

Caption: There really was nothing left to do...

2. He looks down at the hat.

NO COPY

3. He looks up at the store.

NO COPY

4. He is putting the hat on and his face is down, we can't see it.

NO COPY

5. He lifts his face and readjusts the hat on his head. This is the record needle scratch 
moment. Here, things look different, pulpier, more noir. The art should look different, the 
colouring should reflect an older tone. Even the father looks different with a more square 
jaw, a few inches taller and broader, and confidence in his eyes. The lettering should 
change to hand lettering – a style that apes the noir tone.

Caption-Father: ...so I knew I had to do it.
Father: Let's go see about this doll, shall we?



PAGE 10 - 5 PANELS

1. Father walks up to the store again this time with a more confident straight back. His jaw 
is set.

Caption-Father: I came for something and I'm damn well going to leave with it.

2. Father blasts right past the entrance, he's heading around the back.

Caption-Father: I love my little girl and I'll do anything to see her smile, even if it's 
only one more time.

3. Father now stands at the back loading dock.

Caption-Father: Heaven help the person who gets in my way.

4. The father is walking toward the back store entrance and some loading dock kid is 
walking put to him.

Kid: Hey Mr--
Father: Miller, here from Wormald about the security codes. You the guy to talk to?
Kid: Not really, sounds like Stephens--

5. Father walks straight in the back door of the shop.

Father: I'll take it to Stephens then. Thanks, kid.



PAGE 11 - 6 PANELS

1. Father is approaching a workman standing near some closed boxes in the back of the 
store.

Father: Excuse me, sir.
Workman: Who are you?

2. Father is smiling but the workman is gripping a box cutter.

Father: Me…

3. Workman lunges at Father with his box cutter. Father bends one way and grabs the 
workman's arm.

Father: ...I’m no one.

4. Father twists the arm so workman drops the box cutter.

Father: I need to lay my hands on something very important. Something I think you 
can locate.
Workman: I don't know what you mean.

5. Father is holding the workman's arm with one hand and slapping him with the other.

SFX: slap
Father: I think you do, son.

6. Father backhand slaps him.

SFX: slap
Father: I think you do, so start talking.



PAGE 12 - 4 PANELS

1. Workman is pleading with the Father.

Workman: Please, I don’t know...
Father: Are you sure?

2. Father grabs workman's hand in both of his, he holds two fingers in one hand, the other 
two in the other hand.

Workman: I'm sure. I have no idea, please.

3. Father pulls workman's hand apart. The skin between his second and third finger tear, 
not completely, but it's breaking his hand.

Caption-Father: The pain is so intense it keeps him silent. He's out of my way but 
the path still isn't clear.

4. Workman crumples to the floor clutching his hand. Father walks away looking through 
the stacks of shelves.

Caption-Father: I'll not be misled by henchmen and fools.



PAGE 13 - 4 PANELS

1. Father is walking through a row of boxes on shelves.

Caption-Father: I'd prefer to do this easily. Quickly.

2. A man walks by the end of the row while Father is looking at a shelf.

Caption-Father: All I want is what I want need.

3. Father walks out the end of the row and we can see the man carrying a satchel on his 
arm as he heads out of the store.

Caption-Father: If they give me that, this might just end fine.

4. The Father comes out the back of the store and we see the delivery driver getting into a 
van. It is now raining and will be for the chase and fight sequence.

Caption-Father: If they run...



PAGE 14 - 4 PANELS

1. The van is leaving the building and the Father is running to his car.

Caption-Father: ...I will chase.

2. FATHER'S car spins out in the foreground of the panel as he takes off after the van in 
the background.

SFX: scrrrreeeeeeeeeccchh

3. Father's car speeds around a corner to catch up.

Caption-Father: I can't stop thinking about her. I run through all the scenarios of 
me giving her this one thing...

4. Fathers car is sitting in the 7 o'clock of the van.

Caption-Father: ...me giving her happiness. 



PAGE 15 - 6 PANELS

1. Father nudges the van in the back with his front guard.

Caption-Father: This isn't how I want things to go down...

2. Van pulls ahead while father's car fishtails a little to keep up.

Caption-Father: ...but what options do they leave me?

3. Father grips the wheel tightly and looks determined.

Caption-Father: I'm not a man of violence.

4. The father’s car turns away and off the street the van is on.

Caption-Father: But this is worth it.

5. The van drives peacefully on its own.

NO COPY

6. Spectacular action shot as FATHER'S car comes out from the side of an intersecting 
street and t-bones the van in the side door hard.

Caption-Father: This is all for her.
SFX: BOOM



PAGE 16 - 6 PANELS

1. The van spins off into a tree on someone's front yard. The father’s car comes to a stop 
on a diagonal nearby.

NO COPY

2. Father is walking to the van from his car, he's about in between both.

Father: Hand it over and we don’t have a problem.

3. Father is opening the passenger door and looking in at the driver slumped across his 
steering wheel. On the passenger seat is a paper bag, with the doll in it.

Father: Anything else and I’ll make your world dark.

4. Father walks away from van with the bag in his hands.

Caption-Father: Sometimes things work with you...

5. Father turns to look back at something.

Caption-father: ...and sometimes it all goes the other way.

6. The driver is standing in the rain with a tyre iron in his hand.

Caption-father: The world was not built to be easy. It exists to challenge us all so 
only the strong survive.



PAGE 17 - 6 PANELS

1. The driver swings the tire iron. The father is dodging it, the bag still in his hands.

NO COPY

2. The father punches the driver hard.

NO COPY

3. The driver launches and tackles the father off his feet. The bag goes flying, the doll 
comes loose.

NO COPY

4. Both men are on the ground, the driver is grinding his elbow/forearm into the father's 
face as they struggle.

NO COPY

5. Father brings a knee up into the driver's crotch as they wrestle on the ground. The 
fathers free hand is grabbing at the tyre iron.

NO COPY

6. The father is on top of the driver, kneeling over him. He is holding the tyre iron in his 
hands he punches the driver in the jaw.

Caption-Father: I will not be bested.



PAGE 18 - 4 PANELS

1. The father stands above the driver. The father's hand, still gripped around the tyre iron, 
is bloody and even drips blood.

Caption-Father: I will use bone and might to claw above.

2. The tyre iron is on the ground as the father walks away with the doll in his hand, no bag 
anymore.

Caption-Father: I will win. Always.

3. The father sits in his car, he is trying to start it. Split this panel up into three, as we've 
done before, to show the time passing.

SFX: oooo-oog-oooo-oog-oooo-oooo

4. The father walks away from his car down the rainy street. The driver's side door of his 
car is left open.

NO COPY



PAGE 19 - 4 PANELS

1. The father wanders down a street. There is a little boy sitting in the gutter with a raincoat 
and gumboots. He is approaching where the boy is.

NO COPY

2. The father is walking past the boy. The boy is looking up at the father. There is still blood 
on the father’s hand. The boy looks shocked.

NO COPY

3. The father keeps on walking and the boy runs away.

NO COPY

4. The father turns at a mailbox that says 15 on it. He has his hand on the mailbox and he 
uses it as his turn pivot.

Caption-Father: I return home carrying my shield.



PAGE 20 - 4 PANELS

1. The daughter is sitting at a small table and having a tea party. I want the daughter to 
appear older, nearly two years older, I want it subtly shown that time has passed. Let’s 
have her hair linger now, not insanely longer, but those paying attention will pick it up.

NO COPY

2. The father enters the frame, only his legs are visible with the doll hanging by his side. 
The daughter is looking up with the world's biggest smile spreading across her face.

Daughter: Daaaaaaaadddy!
Daughter: Come play!

3. The father sits down at the table opposite from the daughter. We still don't see him from 
about the waist up. The daughter is grabbing a pot of tea.

Daughter: Do you want some tea, Daddy?
Father: Yeah, darling, that would be lovely.

4. The daughter pours an imaginary tea. She is looking up at the father, though we still 
can't see his face.

Daughter: Daddy, where have you been? I haven't seen you in forever.



PAGE 21 - 4 PANELS

1. The father's hand puts the fedora on the table. We are now out of Noir World. The 
colour changes back to the start.

Father: Darling, I didn't want to be away. I missed you so much. I'm so sorry, I 
missed you.

2. The daughter smiles at her father.

Daughter: I missed you too, Daddy.
Father: I brought you a present. Someone to keep you company when I go away.
Caption: This moment makes it all worth it.

3. The girl is accepting the doll and standing up at the same time.

Daughter: Oh, Daddy, I love her.
Caption: He is as complete as could ever be possible again.

4. The daughter is standing next to the table. She hugs the doll.

Caption: What comes next doesn’t matter because he’ll never leave this moment.
Daughter: But, Daddy…where are you going?



PAGE 22 - 1 PANELS

1. Splash page of the daughter hugging the father. He's the same guy we first met but his 
shirt is torn a little, his hands are covered in blood, one side of his lips is bruised and 
swollen. He looks like he's been off fighting people. In the background, past the house, we 
clearly see cop cars arriving. In the window of the house, we see the mother with a mobile 
phone to her ear.

Caption: He is going away. And rightfully so.

☝


