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Prologue:


	Full page coloured red, fancy border ( see paint file for idea ).





	WORDING: "SHAMANISM" : 'Religion of Siberian tribes involving belief in secondary Gods & in the 	power of Shamans and priests to influence these Gods'
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Full Page:


	Scene of a rain forest in North Asia. Its from above so the trees can be seen panning back into the 	distance, getting smaller. Hills are represented and stand out in the background, with the blue sky 	behind, some clouds are present, and a 'brilliant' sun is shining. The foreground could be very 	detailed, actually seeing into the forest (optional).





	WORDING: 'The essence of beauty is captured yet free to roam'





		     As the light becomes another day to dawn, the sky fulfils patterns of heaven sent 	beauty. Everything stirs. The souls of all things awaken into reality, as most see it. Astral planes 	close and eyes and feelings turn to the new day.





 "LIGHT"
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Panel 1:


	Close up of a 'Native' man. Head and shoulders, he is looking to the right, but isn't turned totally., 	looking more diagonally. Alot of the front of his face can be seen. He has short wispy hair, if any ? 	Old as in about 80 years old. His face is wrinkled and defined. It is alot like an ape, caveman kind 	of look. Aboriginal look. He is looking as deep in thought.





	WORDING: Years ago, as today, people were said to have power inside, ' Magic within '. Everyone 	has it, or had it, but only certain ' chosen ones ', you could say, were able to tap this inner magic 	and use it.








PANEL 2: 


	Panned back from previous panel, can now see whole body of native, stood looking to the right. He 	is wearing a leopard skin twined around his skinny naked body. He has no footwear on, and is 	holding a long pole(staff), with a leopards skull on the end. He is stood on a rock with the 	background of hills and mountains.





	WORDING: * "< It is time >"





	(At foot of page: * - Translated from native tongue.)








PANEL 3: 


	Panned back again, can now see the native stood on a cliffs edge, the cliff spreading back to the 	left, out of the panel. Behind is more cliffs, hills and mountains. Even tree tops can be seen, the 	forest coming down the cliff and mountains. (Scene like in the first page)





	WORDING: "< Show me >"
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PANEL 1:


	View over natives head and shoulders, he is looking down at the forest.





PANEL 2:


	Same view, this time there is a small glint of light coming from in amongst the trees.





PANEL 3:


	Closing in on the glint, in the trees. The forest getting bigger as well.





PANEL 4:


	In closer still, can see small clearing in amongst the trees that is enclosing the light.





PANEL 5:


	Above the clearing a small ball of light is in the middle of the group of trees.





PANEL 6:


	Down by the side of the clearing, as just come out of the trees. The ball of light can be seen in the 	middle of the clearing. Looking in to the clearing, on the right of it is the native man, standing 	just in from the trees.





	WORDING: "< LIGHT >"
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PANEL 1:


	View from behind the native man, the clearing pans around, and the ball of light can be seen to 	the right and in front of him, still in the middle of the clearing. he his holding his staff.





	WORDING: " SUPERNATURAL BEINGS AREN'T FOLKLORE "





		    The ' chosen ones ', can and are able to communicate with spirits and gods, through 	entering the spirit worlds. This being supernatural, allows supernatural beings to live and belief 	nurtures and allows them to grow, and Shamans believe.








PANEL 2:


	Close up of light. A ball. surrounded by a field of light.








PANEL 3:


	Still a close up of the ball, the light is starting to fade.








PANEL 4:


	Now the light has faded, revealing a small naked female baby, lying on her back looking up. Around 	her is grass and ferns. As she lies on the clearing floor a small fairy ring surrounds her.





	WORDING: "LIGHT < MY CHILD>".





end of prologue
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Panel 1: SIX YEARS LATER


	View of the same clearing, the trees around are much more bushier and overgrown almost 	entwined with each other to make walls. In the clearing all that is seen are the small remains of a 	fire and a couple of logs.





	Wording : Fire





Panel 2: Close up of fire. It is dusty with ash. Stones surround the ash nothing is alight.





	Wording : fire





Panel 3; Same view as before this time the fire is blazing away logs fill the stone circle and the fire is 	roaring.





	Panel 4: Same as panel 1. Except the fire is alight and an old man(native) as before is sat on one 	log facing the fire. we see him behind the fire and a small girl by the fire. She has blonde hair long 	down her back and is wearing a small dress like cloth, a skin of an animal.





	Helen: < grandfather why must you die>





	Native: <life is not something to hold onto, you will realise this in time and you will have the 	power...to...well you will have it, death is a comfort to me.>





	Helen: <what do you mean the power, what will I need it for?





Panel 5: close up of old man he is the same native as before yet he looks slightly older, yet frail and week. 	He is pale and thin thinner than before he is wearing the same leopard skin.





	Native: < Light, that is what I called you when I knew you were coming, its your meaning, for your 	human name, which you will use when the time is right. Rain in dead fire is your other name, you 	didn't appear on this earth by accident, you weren't born from a womb, you were a gift a gift from 	the gods.>
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Panel 1: view of clearing from afar, seeing the smoke from the fire swirl up into the sky the mountains 	stretching back into the horizon and the forest spreading back into the hills.





	Wording : The skins you wear and I do are from already humanly put down animals, dead by 	nature. As you know from the knowledge and essence I have and I have given to you over the past 	six years, what I mean, you may not understand all of it or what I am saying now, but everything 	is inside you and it will be there when you need it.





Panel 2: A view through the forest of Helen, walking she is walking to the right of the panel. the forest is 	light and the sun is shining through it. Normal scenes of a forest Foliage etc.





	Wording: My ancestors are from Siberia I was contacted through the spirit world and told of your 	coming, I wasn't told why and what exactly you are and mean to the world, but you are special. I 	was told when you would arrive, and to meet you and bring you up teaching you the ways of 	animism and everything I know being a shaman as I call it, the power I talk about is....





Panel 3: a single sapling in a field looking down at it. its very small and feeble yet living and full of life, 	surrounded by green grass.





	wording: .....from the soul. I gave you the power of my knowledge, of animism you already had the 	start and the belief, but you needed it developed. Everything has a soul, I've taught you that. I've 	taught you many things, some you use already. a sapling has little strength  as it is frail, but its 	roots and desire for life is strong and this is the power inside, this is animism.>





Panel 4:The same view of the clearing as before.





	Wording: < yet you have vast untapped power that you will learn how to use. I've served my 	purpose, my task is fulfilled, now you must meet others.>





	<but why grandfather>





	<death becomes us all. Your time will come eventually, but you will choose light, Helen now, you 	have magic inside you great magic, not just human magic, but an eleven magic. the gods decree it 	and you are an elfin. Still partly human. the significance of this will show itself in time.
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Panel 1: Close up Helen long blonde hair flowing behind her as she walks. Her face is of pale complexion yet 	amazingly beautiful. The forest is around her.





	Wording: <what do you mean grandfather what’s I..Im..or..tal..?





	< you will live for ever, you can't die, like the gods, nothing can kill you except one 	person.....yourself.... You have the power to end your existence, but understand what you are 	doing.





Panel 2: View of clearing closer in than previous panel, smoke billowing up into the sky.





	wording: <grandfather, grandfather>





	<I still have some breath left, don't worry. I'm sorry I am to leave you but it is to be. You will be 	okay, I have faith in you and what I have taught you. And there are many waiting for you, and 	you must search for them, find them and learn from them as you have learnt from me.





	<what>





Panel 3: View of Helen stopped to drink from a stream she is knelt down cupping her hands, trees and grass 	around her and the stream.





	wording: The next person to give you knowledge of how to untap the magic inside is waiting. I've 	taught you everything I know and believe.





Panel 4: Close up Helen view of head and shoulders as she leans over the stream, hands cupped to mouth as 	the water spills out.





	Wording: the knowledge that I gave you was passed down to me from my spirit ancestors, 	forefathers. The supernatural gave me my sense of life, unlike you my earthly presence diminishes, 	yet I will live on.





Panel 5: View of native sat in the clearing smoke billowing from the fire, same as before.





	Wording: Nature is animated in all its manifestations and now you can see and call upon the spirits 	to reveal this. Commune with them and they will assist you.
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Panel 1: View as in last panel previous page except the fire is out and native is not there.





	Wording: <grandfather don't leave me>





	<grandfather>





Panel 2: rest of page





	View of clearing as before panned back so more can be seem, a majestic black panther is sat by the 	fire , which is now blazing once more.





	Wording: I'll always be with you forever, never leaving your side. The spirit world will guide you 	and I will be there.





Page 9:  Title Page:  Rain in Dead Fire: Chapter one - “It only pours”
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Panel 1: Completely pitch black just the word - “Jack” in it





Panel 2:  Again completely black this time the words “You complete Bastard”





Panel 3: Black again this time the words “ I lose my sight and you call me a bastard”





Panel 4: Rest of page, view of inside a Hospital room, an man is sat on the bed with his head 	bandaged, hooked up to scanners and equipment etc. Another man is sat on the chair next to the 	bed, with his head in his hands. On the far side of the panel is a window covered with blinds which 	lets the light in that shows the scene. The man on the chair is sat under the window. On the 	opposite side of the bed is a woman stood looking at the man on the bed (Jack). She has bright 	but natural red hair, wearing a long suede coat, with high heeled boots, very slim in stature (Irish)





	Man on chair (Mat) :Jesus Jack yo’ll wind up dead, one of these days.





	Woman (Annebel): Yeah an I’ll be left to pick up the pieces, you sorry shite.
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Panel 1: View of close up to Jack can see blood seeping through his bandages.





	Jack: But what a night, you can’t complain that it wasn’t a blinder, did you or did you not have a 	good time.





Panel 2: Same view of the room this time Mat is stood up.





	Mat: That’s not the point, an yere no it, you scaring Annebel to death.





	Jack: Are lighten up will yer I’m alive aren’t I





	Annebel: This time jack, this time.





Panel 3: View of a doctor stood in the doorway.





	Doctor: I’m afraid you’ll have to leave now, it’s time for Jacks medication.





Panel 4: Close up of Jack looking pleased





	Jack: Yer heard the doc, everybody out.





Page 12:  Full page: view of Jack in the hospital bed, now the bed is in the middle of a jungle, refer to the 		scenes in the prologue. The bed is in the middle of a clearing, Jack is sat up.





	Jack: What the.......?
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Panel 1: Same view as previous page, now there are animals, emerging from the undergrowth. A 	Deer, rabbits, a jaguar.





Panel 2: close up of Jack.





	Jack: I don’t think I should have had the Salmon, this seems to real to me.





Panel 3: View of Jack sat in the bed, can see the end, there is a rabbit sat on the end.





	Rabbit: People believe that they are dreaming when they are asleep. The mind is a very powerful 	element, and much of its power must be released, some are fortunate to see it, may aren’t.





	Jack: What are you ...?





Panel 4: close up of the rabbit.





	Rabbit: Don’t you think that’s a silly question. If I asked you what you are, you’d reply a man, or I 	hope you would. Seeing is believing that is the first most important lesson, learn it.





Panel 5: View again of bed in the clearing now there is no animals around the bed.





	Jack: Now what...?
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Panel 1: View of Jack sat up in the hospital bed, there is light all around the bed and then complete 	darkness.





	Jack: What..?





Panel 2: The old aborigine is walking on from the right of the panel. The rest is the same as the 	previous 	panel.





	Aborigine: To be a chosen one is something that many people wish for. To have the knowledge 	that is passed in the wind, is a great responsibility on you,  must except, use and not abuse.





	Jack: Okay now  an old man in a posing pouch, I’m supposed to listen to you right.





Panel 3: Close up of the aborigine.





	Aborigine: The choice of listening to me is yours, the choice of listening to yourself is mine. You 	must first listen to yourself before you will hear anyone else.





Panel 4: Close in on the aborigine’s eye. A glint is in the middle. Wrinkles all around





	Aborigine: look into yourself and listen to what is being said, once you have tamed the heart within 	then the light will be embracing.





Panel 4: View now is of Jack’s eye close up it looks alot younger then the previous eye.





	Jack: How can I look inside, If I open myself up I die. Don’t I...?





Panel 5: View of Jack now back in the hospital room, the doctor is by one side injecting jack.





	Jack: I die don’t I?





	Doctor: Not on my watch you don’t.
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Panel 1: View of the hospital room, sunlight is streaming through the window blinds lighting up 	the bed 	with jack init.





	Wording: A young boy named Gwion Bach is set to watch over a cauldron prepared by the Goddess 	Ceridwen. The brew distilling within it is intended for her son, the hideously ugly Afagddu; when 	drunk it will give him all knowledge, and the wisdom to use it.





Panel 2:  Same view now a young nurse is stood by the bedside.





	Nurse: Mr O’hann, wake up Mr O’hann





	Jack: Mmmmm





Panel 3: Close up of Jack tuned over, looking up at the pretty young nurse stood over him.





	Jack: please call me Jack





	Nurse: I’m Gwen, it’s Time for you Bed Bath Jack, if you don’t mind.





	Jack: No not at all.





Panel 4: Close up Jack lying back, small smile on his face.





	Nurse: What have you been up to, to get in such a state?  The doctor said you were on the critical 	list for awhile.





	Jack: Are you don’t want to know





Panel 5: Smaller panel: View of the nurses hand, wiping a sponge over Jacks feet.





	Wording: But while Ceridwen is absent three drops of liquid splash out of the cauldron onto 	Gwion’s finger. Sucking it to alleviate the pain he imbibes the wisdom meant for Afagddu. But with 	this comes danger.
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Panel 1: View of the room with the nurse washing Jack’s feet, Jack is now sat up.





	Jack: What did you say?





	Gwen: Sorry, I didn’t say anything.





Panel 2: Close up of Jack





	Jack: No I’m sorry, I keep thinking I hear things, but it doesn’t really make sense, like a story, don’t 	worry, I’m probably going mad or something.





Panel 3:  View of  Jack again lying down, this time he has his eyes closed.





	Wording: Ceridwen, aware by her magic of what has occurred, comes in pursuit of Gwion, who flees 	from her in the shape of various animals, birds and fish. Each time he assumes one form, Ceridwen 	assumes that of its natural predator. Finally, after a long chase, Gwion becomes a grain of wheat in 	a heap of chaff and Ceridwen, in the form of a red-crested hen, eats the grain.





Panel 4: Again view of Jack sat up with the nurse washing him.





	Jack: Why, why are telling me this?





	Gwen: Telling you what - I haven’t spoken, I thought you were asleep.





	Jack: Your telling me about grain and a bird, why?





	Gwen; I’m not





Panel 5: View of Gwen running out, Jack sat up in bed.





	Jack: Stop it, stop it, 
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Panel 1: Completely Black





	Wording: Nine months later she gives birth to a beautiful boy, whom she cannot bear to kill and so 	sets adrift in a leather bag on the sea. Eventually the bag fetches up in the salmon weir of 	Gwyddno Garanhir, where it is discovered by Gwyddno’s hapless son Elffin.





Panel 2: Completely Black


	


	Wording: On opening the bag he sees the bright forehead of the child and exclaims: ‘Behold, the 	radiant brow!’ Whereupon the child answers ‘Taliesin be he called’.





Panel 3: Completely Black





	Wording: He then proceeds to give forth an extraordinary stream of inspired poetic utterance, 	prophecy and wisdom, the products of having imbibed the brew of inspiration. Taken back to 	Elffin’s home he becomes a famous bard and shaman, later serving at the court of Arthur.





Panel 4: View as if jack has woken up to see the doctor, Mat and Annebel, stood over him.





	Doctor: We had to give him a sedative, he started getting hostile towards one of our nurses.





	Mat: That sounds like Jack





	Doctor: He started shouting about a story that someone was telling him





	Annebel: He’s waking up.
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Panel 1: View of the room, in the background jack is sat up in bed with Annebel sat next to him 	holding 	his hand. Mat and the Doctor are in the foreground by the door.





	Mat: Look Doctor we will sit with him 24 hours, now, I don’t know what it is that is wrong but, we 	will find out.





	Doctor: I can’t have another display like his, I have to think about my staff.





Panel 2: View of Annebel holding Jacks hand.





	Annebel: My love what is wrong, why are you harassing the nurses.





	Jack: I’m not, I’ve got this story buzzing around in my head it’s like someone is telling me it, but I 	can’t explain what it means.





Panel 3: View of Mat approaching the bed.





	Mat: The doctor is all ready to ship you out of here, Jack. You’ve got to watch yourself, no trying it 	on with the nurses, alight.





	Annebel: Mat its not a joke, I think something is wrong with him.





	Jack: Firstly stop talking as if I am not here, and secondly I’m fine, its probably just the ‘flashbacks’ 	from a dream or something.





Panel 4: View of Annebel





	Annebel: what ever it is I’m not leaving your side until your discharged, okay.
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Panel 1:  View of the room, now in darkness. Jack is asleep, and Annebel is asleep in the chair next 	to the 	bed.





	Wording: To be born again, gives rise to great wisdom, Being one with creation bonds the 	relationship of one being to another.





Panel 2: Same view, the old aborigine is stood at the end of the bed.





	Aboriginal: Your soul screams to be released. Listen to heart and release yourself. Teachings from 	others will help you to understand what to do.





Panel 3: Same view, now the bed is in the forest, as before.





	Aboriginal: Stories that are passed down from generation to generation, are no more than actual 	events that are embellished, to make the story teller look and feel wondrous. Taking the story and 	finding the truth behind, is what will show  you the way. Many have paths to lead them, many 	follow paths. The destiny that all take, and the final destination, is never predictable, and fate is 	defiantly set by the individual.
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Panel 1: The aborigine sat on a  log by a blazing fire, as in the first few pages. The bed with Jack in it 	is on the other side of the fire. Jack is sat up.





	Aborigine: Come look into the fire.





	Jack: What !





Panel 2: View of Jack climbing off the bed, aborigine still sat on the log.





	Jack: Why am I seeing you, who are you?





	Aborigine: Who I am, only you can say, why you are seeing me, is because it is time.





Panel 3: Jack now sat by the side of the aborigine on the log. Jack is staring at the aborigine.





	Jack: How did we get here? Where are we?





	Aborigine: Answers will only be found, once you have released the light within.





Panel 4: Close up of the aborigine





	Aborigine: Light comes in many forms, the most incredible is the one from within. Only few have 	this running through them. Many never know. Look into the light and you will find your answers.





Panel 5: View of the Fire, blazing away.





Page 21


	Full page: View of the fire blazing away, within the fire can be seen an image. The image is of 	Helen, finding her way through a forest.





	Wording: Look into the light and you will find the answers. The light will guide you if you are lost.





Page 22: Full page: View of Jack  sat by the fire the aborigine has gone. Jack is reaching into the fire with his 	arm.





	Wording: Reach into your heart and find the light. Listen to yourself and tame the light.


