
PAGE ONE (five panels) 

INSERT PANEL ONE
An office door.  There's  a  marbled  glass  panel  set  in  the  door  – we can see the  outline of

someone within the office. There's a plaque on the door that reads: 
“D.O.S.
Department of Souls
G. Reaper”
REAPER: (not pictured) Next!

INSERT PANEL TWO
Inside the office. We see the Grim Reaper sitting at a large, oak desk. There's piles of papers on

his desk. Twenty or thirty people are standing in a line, waiting for their turn to address the reaper. The
people in line are all kinds of races, equally men and women. A woman is next in line. She's wearing a
conservative skirt and a cardigan – hugging herself as if she's cold. Her hair is permed and graying. We
can see a gold cross hanging around her neck. 

REAPER: Susan, 53 years old. Lapsed Catholic...
REAPER: Peter's office is down the hall on your right. Next!

INSERT PANEL THREE
The next man in line is a Buddhist monk. He's dressed traditionally, in an orange robe. The

Grim Reaper is looking up at the man, but only blackness is seen under the hood.
REAPER: Are you lost, sir? Nirvana is across the hall. 
REAPER: Next!

INSERT PANEL FOUR
An elderly man stands before the desk. He's hunched over, leaning on a cane. His hair is thick –

and a bright silver. Despite his tired appearance, there's still a light in his eyes. He's wearing a buttoned
shirt, carefully tucked into his trousers. There's a nametag on his shirt that reads “Hello. I'm” the man
has written in “agnostic.” 

REAPER: James, you're... 
REAPER: Oh.

INSERT PANEL FIVE
The Reaper sits back in his chair and gestures to an empty chair beside him with a bony hand. 
REAPER: Come sit.
REAPER: We'll discuss your options.
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