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Page One (Six Panels) 
 
Panel One 
Dredd on his Lawmaster, gunning it towards us, through the city. 
 
RADIO (spiked): Gunshots fired at Steve Irwin Block. 
 
RADIO (spiked): Apartment of one S. Klegg. 
 
 
Panel Two 
Close-up on Dredd as he plainly thinks ‘oh, for fuck’s sake’. His mood going 
downhill fast. 
 
DREDD CAPTION: “The piano drop. No accident. Suspected as much when the 

creep disappeared. The Klegg was the intended target...” 
 
DREDD:  Control, is another Judge nearer to the scene? 
 
RADIO (spiked): Negative, Dredd. Nearest Judge is... 
 
 
Panel Three 
Dredd with his back to us, guns it away for us. His speed has increased. 
 
DREDD:  Forget it. Dredd, responding. 
 
CAPTION:  “And for perhaps the first time in a VERY long career...” 
 
CAPTION:  “... he wonders if it’s entirely wrong to root for the perp.” 
 
 
Panel Four 
Cut to Sensitive Klegg, his shoulder and the side of his face badly from a glancing 
wound, running for his life, wide-eyed with terror (the blood from his face is running 
down into his mouth, which’ll make it visually look like he’s been chowing down on 
someone in a sec). He’s running down a corridor. In the distance behind him, coming 
around the corner, we can see the elephant gun-carrying Hunter’s Club member in the 
safari suit, trying to re-load. 
 
SENSITIVE KLEGG:  ... help... 
 
SENSITIVE KLEGG:  HELP! I’m being hunted!  
 
SENSITIVE KLEGG:  Oh the Kleggmanity. 
 
 
Panel Five 
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Back to the Roger-Moore-ish Safari suit hunter. The shells needed to fit in the big 
elephant gun are HUGE, and he’s fumbling with them, trying to fit them in and hold 
the gun. His face shows his irritation. 
 
BARRY:   BLAST! 
 
BARRY:  The shells for the Robo-Elephant gun are like massive 

tins of synthi-soup and its aim is appalling! 
 
BARRY:  Wally-mart should really flag that up on the display 

when they sell them to you. 
 
 
Panel Six 
Klegg gets to the elevator at the end of the corridor, but it’s shut. He repeatedly hits 
the button to call it, looking urgently around. 
 
KLEGG:  Oh no. Oh no. Elevator’s not here. Come on. Come on. 
 
FX:   Click. Click. Click. 
 
KLEGG:  Think, Klegg, think. What would your hero, Emily 

Bronte, do in a vexing situation such as this? 
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Page Two (Six Panels) 
 
NB – Chris, the first three panels here are a POV visual progression, so can we keep 
our ‘camera’ the same height/position throughout? 
 
Panel One 
Front onto the elevator doors as they start to open. The elevator is packed with sleepy-
eyed, jaded, cynical cits. No room for anyone else to enter. The doors peeling back to 
reveal them. None of them have spotted Klegg. This is Klegg’s POV. They all look 
bored and filled with Mega City ennui. Which is going to change. Very soon. 
 
FX:   Ping!  
 
 
Panel Two 
The people in the elevator’s POV now as they see Klegg, jaws open, blood dribbling 
down through his teeth from his wound, and he runs towards them with deep urgency, 
regardless of the fact that there’s no room for him. 
 
KLEGG:   KLEGGY WANT IN!! 
 
 
Panel Three 
Cut back to Klegg’s POV, same shot as panel one, but everyone goes wide eyed, bug 
eyed in terror and SCREAMS. You would too if an elevator you were in opened and a 
Klegg with bloody mouth was running directly towards you. 
 
CITS (as one):   AAAAAAAAAHHHH!!!! 
 
 
Panel Four 
End of  the sequence, we’re outside the elevator, our ‘camera’ on the wall now, side 
on to the entrance to the elevator, as Sensitive runs into the elevator and the contents 
of it ALL try to run out. But he’s too big, and some are getting stuck. Can’t get past 
him. 
 
KLEGG:   Sorry... 
 
CIT 1:    GRUDD ALMIGHTY! 
 
KLEGG:   Pardon me... 
 
CIT 2:    DROKK! DROKK! 
 
KLEGG:   Oop, excuse me madam... 
 
CIT 3:    JOVUS! SWEET DEAR JOVUS! 
 
 
Panel Five 
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Inside the elevator now. People are literally crushed in with the sheepish-looking 
Sensitive Klegg, who has, by some serious force of will and terror, immersed himself 
in the elevator. But, with people in the way, he can’t get near the controls to press the 
button. And the mortal terror of those poor citizens who are physically jammed 
against the side of the elevator, the roof, the floor, shows in their petrified wide eyes. 
No one can move. 
 
KLEGG:   Umm... 
 
KLEGG:   Ground floor, please.  
 
FX (o/s):   Click. 
 
 
Panel Six 
Cut to the Safari Suit hunter with the elephant gun. Pointing it right at us. His eye at 
the sights. Big smile on his face. He has Kleggy dead to rights, trapped in the elevator. 
 
BARRY:   Too late for that, old son. 
 
BARRY:  You annoyed your old employers, apparently. 

Overdrive Inc offering a healthy sum to whichever 
member of The Hunters Club bags your hide first. 

 
BARRY:  And I must say, this is a LOT more fun than my day job 

with The Samaritans. 
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Page Three (Seven Panels) 
 
Panel One 
Barry The Hunter is suddenly shot through the head from the side. 
 
BARRY (small):  Ow. 
 
FX:    BANG!! 
 
PIERS (o/s):  Sorry, Barry ‘old son’. Finger slipped on the 

trigger. You know how it is.... 
 
 
Panel Two 
Piers, carrying a very large pistol, runs towards the elevator. But the doors are 
shutting. Barry’s dead body on the floor. 
 
PIERS:  Only one member of The Hunters Club can take 

home the monster’s hide. The nobility of the 
hunt! The big bags of cash! 

 
FX:    Click. 
 
PIERS:  THERE IS NO ESCAPE, KLEGG! 
 
 
Panel Three 
Ground floor now. Sensitive Klegg sprints out of the elevator, in a panic, leaving the 
crushed, but alive, citizens, behind. 
 
KLEGG:  AHHH!! 
 
KLEGG CAPTION: “Blood pounding in my Klegg ears. Blood 

pumping in my Klegg chest.” 
 
KLEGG CAPTION: “... blood...” 
 
 
Panel Four 
Klegg runs up to a lady pushing a pram on the sidewalk. She’s got a cellphone to her 
ear. He’s panicked. 
 
KLEGG:  Madame, I beg of you.... 
 
KLEGG:  Quickly alert the Judges that there are madmen 

with guns in the building and take your cherubic 
innocent away to safety as soon as.... 

 
 
Panel Five 
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The baby sits up in the pram and it has a small pistol in its hand, pointing at Klegg. 
The mum is pulling out a silencer-pistol too. Klegg is stunned. 
 
MUM:     Yeah, the Klegg’s here... 
 
BABY:    SHOOT BIG CROCODILE! 
 
KLEGG:    NO!! 
 
 
Panel Six 
Klegg runs for it. Gunshots just missing him, hitting the wall. Panic in his eyes. The 
blood from the wound running into his mouth, still. That’s going to come into play in 
a sec. 
 
KLEGG:  Oh, the rot and rust of too-soon tarnished 

innocence.... 
 
 
Panel Seven 
Small indent panel. Close-up on the blood dribbling into Klegg’s mouth. 
 
KLEGG:    I am beginning to lose my taste for this city... 
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Page Four (Six Panels) 
 
Panel One 
A green OIdster Roadster (like a three-wheel car, MC1 style) pulls over and an old 
man gestures to Klegg to get in. He looks a kindly old fellow. An octogenarian.  
 
KLEGG:   HELP!! 
 
OLD MAN:  I ask yer, young people today! Quick, jump in my 

Oldster Roadster! 
 
KLEGG:  Tha... thank you... 
 
 
Panel Two 
We’re inside the roadster as it pulls away – our camera on the windscreen – and the 
old man pulls a small gun with a chainsaw on the front of it and smiles evilly at 
Kleggy. Kleggy looks vaguely weary here. His shoulders sag, rolls eyes. Fear 
replaced by exhaustion. 
 
OLD MAN:  ... young people today... 
 
OLD MAN:  ... gots no idea how to finish a kill. 
 
KLEGG:  Oh for goodness’ sake. 
 
CHAINSAW:  Brrrrrrrrrrr!!! 
 
 
Panel Three 
Dredd, hurtling through traffic, following the oldster roadster, which is driving ahead 
on a busy skedway, swerving dangerously. 
 
CONTROL (spiked): Cameras have the Klegg entering a green Oldster-

mobile on... 
 
DREDD:   Got it. Swerving dangerously. 
 
DREDD:   ... typical oldster driving... 
 
 
Panel Four 
Inside the Oldster and Klegg and The Oldster are wrestling for control of the 
chainsaw gun. The chainsaw whirring, getting VERY close to Klegg’s face. The 
Oldster has the look of the possessed about him. Stronger than he looks. 
 
OLDSTER:  I’m gonna win this hunt, Klegg. The money too! And 

I’ll ENJOY it! Yer filthy alien type don’t belong in this 
city! 
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KLEGG:  You debase yourself, sir. To quote the words of Dr Martin 

Luther King Jr...  
 
KLEGG:  ‘I refuse to accept the view that mankind is so tragically bound 

to the starless midnight of racism and war that the bright 
daybreak of peace and brotherhood can never become a 
reality.’ 

 
 
Panel Five 
And Klegg chomps down on the Oldster’s arm with his teeth, severing it. The Oldster 
cries out in alarm. And, for the first time, Klegg looks like a REAL Klegg. 
 
KLEGG:  AND NOW I’M GOING TO BITE YOUR ARM OFF! 
 
OLDSTER:  AHHH!!! 
 
 
Panel Six 
External shot as the Oldster-mobile, having gone out of control, smashes through the 
barrier on the edge of the skedway and goes airborne. 
 
KLEGG CAPTION: “Still-pumping human blood sinks down my throat, for 

the first time and I feel an exhilaration like no other.” 
 
KLEGG CAPTION: “...almost like I’m flying.” 
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Page Five (Seven Panels) 
 
Panel One 
The Oldster-mobile is falling, and we see a park below. Some big trees there. 
 
KLEGG CAPTION:  “Blood...” 
 
 
Panel Two 
The Oldster-mobile, crashes through trees., hurtling downwards but starting to slow 
because of the branches breaking its fall. 
 
KLEGG CAPTION:  “Blood...” 
 
 
Panel Three 
Cut a few minutes later. The Oldster-mobile hangs from tree branches in the 
background of the shot (the Oldster dead, hanging through windscreen). In the 
foreground of the shot, Piers and the Lady from earlier – gleeful Hunters Club 
members, run towards the wreckage. Angrily pointing at each other. (No sign of the 
baby). 
 
KLEGG CAPTION:   “... Blood.” 
 
LADY CIT:    Drokk off, Piers. I saw the Klegg first! 
 
PIERS:  Shut up, Daisy. Do the washing up occasionally, 

and then we’ll talk about who gets the stupid 
Klegg first. 

 
 
Panel Four 
Now we see Klegg, hiding behind a tree, waiting for the unaware gun-toting Hunters 
Clubbers to approach. They’ve not seen him. Blood running down his mouth, little 
shards of glass from the windscreen sticking out of his head. And for the first time, he 
looks like a HUNTER himself. Like he’s given in to his Klegg nature. Murder in his 
eyes. You suddenly feel that the Hunters Club guys are the ones in danger and that 
Klegg-y is a MONSTER. 
 
KLEGG CAPTION:   “Stupid Klegg? No...” 
 
KLEGG CAPTION:   “Stupid HUMANS!” 
 
KLEGG CAPTION: “Stupid TASTY humans!” 
 
 
Panel Five 
Close-up on Klegg’s face and he smiles, an evil smile, as he closes his eyes and sniffs 
the air. And he looks like an animal here. In touch with his senses. With the primal 
world. 
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KLEGG CAPTION: “I smell their tension and sweat on the air. I 

breathe in their fear. My heart pumps loud with 
the primacy of alien jungles.” 

 
KLEGG CAPTION: “I belong in THE HUNT! The slicey. The dicey. 

I am deaths tooth and claw. I... 
 
 
Panel Six 
Virtually same panel. But Klegg’s eyes snap open and he looks horrified. An 
epiphany moment. Dear Grudd, what has he become? He is back to Sensitive Klegg 
here. 
 
KLEGG CAPTION: “Oh... Oh Dear...” 
 
KLEGG CAPTION: “Deaths tooth and claw?” 
 
KLEGG CAPTION: “That should REALLY have an apostrophe.” 
 
 
Panel Seven 
And, head bowed in shame, Sensitive Klegg stumbles out of his hiding place towards 
the two gleeful Hunters Club assassins, who point their guns at him. 
 
KLEGG CAPTION: “I may belong in the hunt. But I will NOT be its 

aggressor.” 
 
KLEGG:  In the words of The Bard... To thine own self be 

true... 
 
KLEGG CAPTION: “And if that means death, it will be death with a 

sense of SELF, at least.” 
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Page Six (Six Panels) 
 
Panel One 
The two smiling, greedy Hunters Clubbers, point their guns at Sensitive. Who makes 
no move to avoid them or to run. 
 
KLEGG:   This hunt is over... 
 
LADY CIT:   Damn straight. 

 
PIERS:  It’s just nature, dude. Darwin and stuff. You can’t fight 

it. The STRONGEST animal always wins... 
 
 
Panel Two 
Two bullets suddenly destroy the hands/weapons of the two Hunters Clubbers. They 
look down at the bloody, mangled stumps where their hands used to be in shock. 
 
FX:   BANG! 
 
FX:   BANG! 
 
 
Panel Three 
Dredd’s in now, with the daystick, smacking the two Hunters Clubbers over the head 
repeatedly. Grim-faced and vaguely angry, as ever. Snarling this. 
 
FX:   THWAK! THWAK! THWAK! 
 
DREDD:  You creeps are under arrest. 
 
DREDD:  Attempted murder. 15 a piece. 
 
 
Panel Four 
Cut to Kleggy, smiling sweetly, his hands clasped together in an adoring manner, as 
he stares at Dredd, who doesn’t seem to notice he’s there. Kleggy looks very sweet 
here. Back to Sensitive Klegg. 
 
FX (o/s):  THWAK! THWAK! THWAK! 
 
DREDD (o/s):  Arming an infant. Seven a piece.. 
 
KLEGG:  Yes...  
 
KLEGG:  ... the strongest animal... 
 
 
Panel Five 
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Cut to a Helltrekker convoy just starting to roll away from the enormous wall of Mega 
City One. Plumes of dust following it. Heading out into the Cursed Earth. 
 
KLEGG CAPTION: “After warmly accepting my thanks and politely 

refusing my suggestion that we ‘double up’ on speed 
dating evenings...” 

 
KLEGG CAPTION: “...Judge Dredd suggested that I ‘go away’. It was no 

longer safe for me in Mega City One. 
 
KLEGG CAPTION: “He is an insightful man.” 
 
 
Panel Six 
Cut to Sensitive Klegg in the cabin of a Helltrekker convoy ‘lorry’. The window open. 
Smiling, smelling the air. ADVENTURE ahead! He looks happy. 
 
KLEGG CAPTION: “A Helltrekker convoy is happy to have a large, 

dangerous-looking alien as part of its crew, it 
transpires.” 

 
KLEGG CAPTION: “And I am ready to continue my hunt in The Cursed 

Earth...” 
 
KLEGG CAPTION: “My hunt for happiness.” 
 
 
THE END 
 
 
 


