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Panel One: 
Art Description: Farney Bife, a small and thin man of fifty wearing a security outfit that is one size too big, strolls through a bustling Moon Mall.  He swings his key ring around his finger and whistling. 
Caption: Farney Bife makes his morning rounds around Moon Mall. The patrons, some regulars and others first time visitors, are happy to see the security guard out and about. 
Caption: Moon Mall, humanities first ever lunar commercial project, was Farney’s territory, his domain. The safety of the merchandise, patrons, and employees lay solely on his shoulders. 
Panel Two:
Art Description: Farney heads straight for a specific store in the mall. It is Candy Kane’s candy shop decorated in bright pink. Scent waves roll out from behind the counter, reaching across as though to pull Farney into the store’s embrace. Candy Kane, 27, blonde and innocent, stands behind the counter running a transaction with a customer. 
Caption: She was Ms. Candy Kane, the sweetest thing in all of Moon Mall, besides the sweets she made every day. If there was anything Farney loved more than his mall, it was Ms. Candy Kane. 
Candy Kane: Morning, Farney
Panel Three:
Art Description: Farney makes his way up to the clear glass counter and props himself up on his elbow. He tries to look uninterested and cool. The store is light and dressed in all sorts of pink. Candy Kane looks at Farney as though she knows the act. On the counter between them, a cup of coffee and a muffin are already waiting. The muffin looks delicious, and the coffee gives off waves of heat.
Farney Bife: Morning, Candy. Seen anything suspicious today?
Candy Kane: Well, we’ve only been open for ten minutes.
Farney Bife: That’s when they get you.
Panel Four: 
Art Description: Candy Kane is smiling at Farney and handing him his morning coffee and muffin. 
Farney Bife: What do I owe you?
Candy Kane: It’s on the house. Gotta keep our boys in…tan…fed and caffeinated. 
Panel Five: Farney has retrieved his morning food and coffee and begins to lean back on the counter. But he slips. Lines follow his body as it topples over to the floor. The muffin flies up into the air and coffee splashes up from where it fell with Farney.
Candy Kane: You alright, Farney?
Farney (OFF PANEL): All good here. All part of the plan.
Panel Six: 
Art Descirption: Farney Bife leaps back up, followed by lines of air as he rises. Coffee stains dress the front of his uniform. His cheeks are read with embrassment. Candy looks concerned. At the end of the panel, the power goes out. 
Candy Kane: I can replace those for you.
Farney Bife: That would be great.
SFX: CLICK!
Caption: Everything was suddenly dark. Moon Mall was under attack! Wait, no. Maybe it was just the power. 
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Panel One:
Art Description: The only light in the mall is through the sky lights, giving the place an eery, pale glow. Lionel, 40, black, dressed down from his typical business casual, throws open his office door not far from Candy Kane’s shop. 
Lionel: Everyone stay calm!
Panel Two: 
Art Description: Farney Bife starts to sweat. Candy is looking at him as though he should be doing something. Over Farney’s shoulder, in the distance, the figure of an athletic man quickly approaches. 
Farney Bife: The muffin will have to wait. 
Panel Three: 
Art description: Farney begins to move into action. But the athletic man who had been quickly approaching behind him has finally caught up and shoves him out of the way. The man is Buck Gordon, 29, the perfect image of a frat boy. He shoves Farney over.
Caption: Buck Gordon, the worst thing to happen to Moon Mall since it was named Moon Mall. 
Panel Four: 
Art Description: 
Buck Gordon, having knocked Farney over, leans against the counter and looks at Candy Kane, who is obviously smitten with him. 
 1)Farney  Bife (OFF PANEL): I am an officer of the…
2)Buck Gordon: Candy, I came as quickly as I could. Are you ok? Did you get a haircut?
Candy Kane: All good, Buck. Do you know what happened?
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Panel One: 
Art Description: Lionel appears at the candy store as Farney gets back to his feet. He shines his flashlight in Farney’s face. 
Lionel: The power’s out
Panel Two:
Art description: Farney Bife puts his hands over his face. By now, a small group of patrons is beginning to gather nearby. 
Farney Bife: Yes, sir. I was just about to come and report it to you. 
Buck Gordon: Must have been a bird. 
Lionel: No birds on the moon, Buck. 
Farney Bife: How long until the generator kicks in?
Panel Three: 
Art Description: Lionel turns away and points his flashlight up toward the ceiling. Farney, Buck, and Candy follow the light up toward the ceiling, pressing their heads together. 
Lionel: Should have already happened. 
Buck Gordon: So what, no lights?
Candy Kane: Not just no light, Buck. No electricity means no…
Buck Gordon: Muffins. Oh my god.
Lionel: Oxygen, Buck. No electricity, no oxygen.
Panel Four: 
Art description: Farney pulls out a map of Moon Mall and spreads it out on the counter. Everyone gathers around. The mob of concerned patrons in the background grows larger. 
Farney Bife: How long will the oxygen currently in the mall last us?
Lionel: About an hour.
Buck Gordon: That’s plenty of time. 
Lionel: If the situation fixes itself, yes. But if the generator hasn’t kicked on by now, there’s no reason to think it will. 
Candy Kane: So we need to fix it ourselves.
Farney Bife: Bingo
Panel Five:
Art Description: 
Everyone looks quite sternly at one another, everyone avoiding saying something. The crowd behind them grows even larger.
Candy Kane: We know what we have to do.
Farney Bife: I’m not calling her.
Buck Gordon: Not calling who?
Lionel: Fine! I’ll do it!
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Panel One: 
Art Descirption: A downward look over Lionel’s shoulder as he calls Sarah Scheif on the phone. Sarah, 35, black and very athletic, is on the screen, seemingly riding an exercise bike. 
Sarah: This better be good Lionel. I’m on vacation. 
Lionel: We’ve got no power. 
Sarah: Is the generator keeping pace?
Lionel: The generator hasn’t left the starting line yet.
Sarah: Shit. Check the meter.
Panel Two:
Art Description: Lionel and Farney move toward the oxygen meter with great pace. They are pursed by concerned patrons. 
Lionel: We’re here
Sarah: Ok. What’s the reading?
Lionel: We are at 19 over 54. 
Farney: Is that good?
Sarah: No, but it tells me what our problem is.
Panel Three:
Art Description: Farney and Lionel hunch over the phone as Sarah continues biking on the phone screen. 
Sarah: If the generator wasn’t working, the reading would be 0. But its not. There’s a jam somewhere. Go to the roof and clear it and you’ll be golden.
Lionel: On it, we’ll keep in touch. 
Panel Four: 
Art description: Lionel and Farney rush back over to the group. They are a blur as they rush past a variety of concerned patrons faces. 
Caption: Moon Mall was quickly running out of oxygen. Farney rushed with Lionel back over to the group. It was time for action. It was time to save Moon Mall!
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Panel One: 
Art Description: Candy Kane and Lionel stand side by side, opposite of Farney and Buck. Buck has his hand raised. 
Lionel: We need someone to go to the roof and clear a block in a piece of machinery. Any volunteers? 
Buck: I’ll go!
Candy Kane: Oh my gosh, Buck, you’re so brave!
Panel Two:
Art Description: Farney looks at Buck with a raised eyebrow while Candy looks at Buck with hearts in his eyes. 
Farney Bife (thought): Brave, huh? I’ll show you brave!
Panel Three: 
Art description: Farney is thrusting his hand into the air, dominating the space. 
Farney Bife: I’ll go too!
Panel Four: 
Art Description:
Olman Reavers, 44, a homeless man who lives in the mall, approaches the group. Everyone looks at him funny as he inserts himself in the situation. 
Olman Reavers: What’s going on, boss?
Lionel: Power’s out. 
Olman Reavers: I see that. No generator?
Lionel: It’s up and running, but a jam on the roof is keeping it from running the mall. Farney and Buck are going up to unblock it. But I’ve got to get down to the bottom of our outage. 
Panel Five: 
Art description: Olman shows off a card in his wallet that says that he used to be an electrician. He smiles from ear to ear. The crowd behind them is absolutely massive now and is bearing down on them. 
Olman: Ya know, I used to do electrical work back on Earth. 
Lionel: Your wonders never cease. Think you could come with me and take a look?
Olman: Think you could get Sarah off my back
Lionel: Knowing you saved the whole mall would certainly help your case. N
Olman: Deal. 
Lionel: Okay folks, Buck and Farney, gets suits on and go up top. Me and Olman will take the basement and try to restore main power. And Candy…well,
Candy Kane: I’ll keep all our happy customers from turning into raging angry customers.
Panel Six: 
Art description: The group turns to see what seems like an endless crowd pressing in on them. 
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Panel One:
Art Description: Lionel has given Candy his phone so that she can communicate with Sarah while they are in the basement. Sarah converses with Candy via the phone with a similar downward angle over the shoulder. The crowd is pushing in on Candy Kane’s store after the rest of the group is gone. 
Candy Kane: This could get ugly pretty fast.
Sarah: I’ve got the solution in my office. But you might not like it. 
Candy Kane: I’ll like it more than getting mauled by an angry mob
Sarah: Good, go to my office and get the blue vial.
Panel Two: 
Art Description: Candy Kane is in Sarah’s office, holding a blue vial up to the light. The office is drab and filled with boring, typical furniture. 
Candy Kane: I got it!
Sarah: Good, now go to Buck’s store and get an ATV battery from the back. They are for our rovers but they will do to power a small oven with some work. 
Panel Three: 
Art description: Candy Kane is standing inside the back room of Buck Gordon’s store, struggling to hold up a small ATV battery. There are stacks of shoes and other sports of equipment around her. 
Candy Kane: Got it!
Sarah: Great, now, I’m gonna text some instructions to Lionel’s number. Follow those and you’ll be baking in no time. 
Candy Kane: You got it, boss!
Panel Four: 
Art Description: Candy’s oven dings to life. In the background, she whips up a concoction, dripping multiple drops from the blue vial into the muffin mix. 
Candy Kane: We are in business!
Sarah: Excellent. You only used one drop right? Like the instructions said. 
Candy Kane:…
Sarah: You used one drop right? 
Candy Kane: Of course, sorry you were breaking up. 
Sarah: Good, now, let me go. I have a feeling I’m gonna have to be a hero today. 

