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Panel 1.  A man is standing quietly in his den, looking at a framed picture on the wall.  We can’t see too many of the picture’s details, but we can see the man’s expression, which is tired and sad.  He has a full head of gray hair and is wearing a button-up plaid shirt rolled up to the elbows and khaki pants.  He’s in his mid-fifties, and reading glasses hang by a thin black strap around his neck.  He’s standing beside a worn easy-chair.  On a small table next to the chair is a restored antique radio.

Panel 2.  Close-up on the picture he’s looking at:  It’s a picture of him smiling with his arm around a young man (his son).  It’s a graduation photo.  His son is about twenty-one and appears brimming over with life.  The young man is wearing a crisp military uniform.

Panel 3.  The man reaches over and turns on the radio.

1 SFX:



click

2 ANNOUNCER(radio):
That was Billie Holiday singing “God Bless the Child.”  It’s now ten past the hour, and here’s the news in brief.

3 ANNOUNCER(radio):
Another thirty Terran soldiers died in the war for Mars today. Opposition soldiers ambushed Terran forces this morning in the Hebes Chasma region.

Panel 4.  The man snaps the radio off in frustration.  A shadow, shaped like a man, falls across his back from behind.

4 ANNOUNCER(radio):
Fighting has been concentrated in Valles Marineris since last month when—

5 SFX:



click!

6 MAN:



I don’t want to hear about the stupid war!  I want to hear some jazz.

7 VISITOR(OP):

If they don’t have jazz in heaven, you’ll drive even the Almighty crazy.

Panel 5.  The man senses turns and looks over his shoulder at the sound of another voice.  He’s shocked at what he sees.

8 MAN:



You!

9 VISITOR(OP):

Don’t look so surprised.
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Panel 1.  Story continues.

SDG

