SHEENA, QUEEN OF THE JUNGLE
| SSUE 4
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Deborah Trevor sits behind her desk, her chin resting on her
entwi ned fingers, listening as Kyle and Branson (who sports a crutch
and a big white cast on his | eg) desperately explain their situation to

her .

“l know how it |ooks, Mss Trevor, but we did everything we
could,” says Kyle. “It was |ike she had an arny or something.”

“Yeah,” agrees Branson. “An arny. A platoon at least.”
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She regards themw th a bored expression.

They continue to expl ain.

“T-they were packing serious heat, too,” says Kyle. “Big guns.
Hi gh caliber. The best stuff you can get your hands on.”

“Yeah. Big guns,” says Branson.

She regards themw th the sane bored expression.

They continue to expl ain.

“And Sheena..man, is she scary,” says Kyle. “She was hoppin and
choppin’ and doin’ stuff you' d have to see to believe. Took out ten
men with her bare dam hands.”

“At |least ten nen,” agrees Branson.

She regards themw th the sane bored expression.

They continue to explain.

“l mean, we did our best, but we couldn’t stop her fromtakin’
out the explosives. | swear, | think she’'s sone kinda denon.”

“A demon. Definitely a denon,” agrees Branson.

She regards themw th the sane bored expression.

They' re really nervous now.

“Um.you’ re gonna kill us, aren't you?” says Kyle.
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Debor ah stands, her hands on her desk, |ooking at them



“No, gentlemen, I'"mnot going to kill you. [I’'Il admit that I'm
angry, but | had a feeling this m ght happen when | found out Sheena
was i nvol ved

“Needl ess to say, her reputation precedes her.”

Debor ah has wal ked around her desk, to stand before the nen.

“l didn't get to be chairman and owner of this congl onerate by
maki ng rash decisions. You both have done excellent work for nme in the
past, and unl ess you becone totally inconpetent, will remain on ny
staff.

“However, losing in ny bid to acquire the uranium not to nention
bailing you out of the Philopian prison system was costly. And | have
Sheena to thank for that.”

She | eans agai nst the front of her desk, facing the nmen, her arns
crossed.

“Some sort of retaliation is appropriate here, | think. | want
you both to begin tracking her—=

“Um beggi ng your pardon, ma’'am but that nmay not be necessary,”
says Kyl e.
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Branson speaks to her.

“Ch, really?”

“Yeah. Before they turned us over to the authorities, we kinda
overheard her talking. She said she was..comi ng after you, to make you
regret trying to nake that vol cano erupt.”

Debor ah smniles broadly.

“How very interesting! Here | am hoping to | ocate someone, and
she’s conming to me! Marvel ous!”

“Un..M ss Trevor, not to rain on your parade or anything, but
she’s hell on wheels. You don't want her on your tail, okay?” offers
Kyl e.

She waves her hand di sm ssively.

“Nonsense. |If Sheena wants to charge into the den of the
| ioness, then by all neans, |et her

“Proceed with business as usual. Don't relax security — | don't
want her to become suspicious. And if everything goes well ..’

Deborah is smiling an evil smle

“..Sheena will play right into ny hands.”
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Est abl i shing shot of the Trevor Enterprises skyscraper, the
tallest building am dst other towering structures.

Sheena and Rudy stand on ground | evel, |ooking up at the building
fromacross the street as traffic and pedestrians criss-cross in front
of them She's wearing a box-cut |eather jacket over a cheetah-print
junpsui t.

“There it is,” says Rudy, hands on his hips. “The hone office of
Trevor Enterprises. For all intents and purposes, the heart of dragon
itself.”

“Yeah,” says Sheena. “A dragon | intend to slay.”

Rudy | ooks at her

“Just sl ow down, Mss Quixotes. That’'s a mighty big wi ndmll
you're tiltin at. | don’t think it’s gonna be all that easy.”

“Maybe not. But |I'’mnot going to turn back now.

“Deborah Trevor nearly killed an entire tribe of people and
triggered a gl obal catastrophe. Sonehow, |'m going to nmake her regret
t hat.”
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We see through a pair of binoculars at the entrance to the
buil ding. Nunmerous guys in suits and sungl asses stand before the
doorway, while some obvi ous guards (wearing junpsuits, helnets, and
bearing sidearns) flank the doors.

“Well, you ain’t gettin in through the front door, that's for
sure. Place is swarnmin with her people.”

Sheena | ooks on as he talks to her, the binos |owered, smling
devilishly.

“I"’mnot too worried about that. There’'s always a way.”

“Y' know, that Lara Croft girl’d just scale up the side of the
bui | di ng and punch out a w ndow.”

“COh, don’t talk to ne about that big-hootered binbo. Stupid Brit
t hi nks she’s God’s gift to adventuring.”

Rudy’ s scratching the back of his head, |ooking at her anple
bosom

“Well, you ain't exactly a piker in the curves departnent
yourself. People in glass houses -

“You think | don’t know that? Makes buying bikinis nurder. The
tops are always nmi smatched.”



They continue to talk.

“One way or the other,” he says, “if you re gonna get in there,
you' Il need to take an indirect approach. A path they won't be
expecting.”

“Well, you know..”

She sniles.

“.1’I'l think of something.”
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It’s nighttime in the city; Sheena s chopper speeds toward the
sprawl i ng skyline. A caption reads, “That evening..

I nside the chopper, Sheena is rigged for a junp. A parachute is
strapped to her back, the straps encircling her arnpits and her wai st.
She’ s testing the buckle of the belt as Franklin speaks to her. No one
else is present (Rudy is flying the chopper, and thus not visible).

Frankl i n asks, “Sheena, are you sure you want to go through with
this? | think we can get Trevor in international court on the basis of
our testinony al one -*

“It would never work, Franklin. She's got the best |awers and
t oo nuch noney.

“I"’mnot going to let her get away with what she tried without
doi ng sonething to nake her regret it.”

They conti nue to speak.

“And that’'s another thing,” he says. “You aren't being terribly
speci fic about what kind of payback you're planning. You don't intend
to..

“Kill her? No. That’'s not my way. You know that.

“But a few bruises m ght be enough to knock some sense into her.”

More conversati on.

“At least let the rest of the team help. There nust be sonething
we can do.”

“No. | won't risk the rest of you. 1t’s too dangerous.”
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Franklin puts his hand on her shoul der

“Are you sure about why you’re doing this?”

“What' s that supposed to nean?”



“Well ..no offense, but 1'd just hate to see you get hurt, or
wor se, because your tenper got the better of you. You nean a lot to
me.to all of us.”

Rudy | eans back to speak.

“Sheena, |’ve got the Trevor building in sight. Wn't be |ong

now.
“Thanks, Rudy.”
Sheena puts her hand on his shoul der softly, smiling
“Franklin.l know what you're trying to say. Trust ne, ny head is
clear. | mght be alittle angry, but this is nore about

responsi bility than revenge.

“Those villagers we saved don’t have a voice. They don't have a
way to fight back. So I've got to do it for them”

She brings her face closer to his, her hand behind his neck/head,
| ooking at his I|ips.

“And if | weren't clear-headed...

“.would | be able to do this?”
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Sheena | ays a hard kiss on him

They part, with her smling.

“Whoaah..” he says.

He's back in a seat, weak-kneed, as she stands poised by the
exit.

“Showti me, Sheena,” yells Rudy. “W're in position. Anytine
you're ready.”

“Ckay,” she answers.

“Stay here and help Rudy, Franklin,” she tells him “You're ny
nunber - one guy.”

She | eaps out head-first into the night.

“Bye for now”

Franklin stares after her, his fingers in his hair
Shift viewto his face.

“Wow..” he says.
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Sheena descends toward the top of the Trevor Enterprises
bui I di ng.

She trips her chute, which billows out behind her (PWAFFF!).
Usi ng the steering straps, she guides herself toward the roof.
There’s a collection of air units and simlar structures on it, and an

enpty helipad toward one corner

I nsi de, Deborah Trevor sees her approaching on a surveillance
camer a.

Cl oser on Trevor’'s face.

“Wel cone to ny parlor,” she says, smling.
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Sheena |ights on top of the building, atop one of the ventilation
units.

She unhooks the chute, and it begins drifting away from her
She stands above a coupl e of guards, |ooking down on them
The two guards tal k, unaware of Sheena's presence above her

“So then | says to ‘er, ‘What damm good is payin’ for cable if
the picture’'s all crappy? Mkes ny videotapes | ook |ike garbage.’”

“No lie! What’'d she say?”

“Well, she tried to feed me a |line about themupgradin’ to fiber
optic, but | know they ain't doin’ that for at |east six nonths. Hell
| oughtta just get an antenna ‘til then.”

“Ri ght on.”
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Sheena drops down from behind, hitting themin the back of the
neck with a chop (BRAK!I BRAK!) Their helnets flip off, and spittle
flies out of their nouths.

“l tell ya, cable conpanies’|| screw you if — ooof!!!l” he says.

“Uuuungh! I'!” says the second guard.

One guard lies unconsci ous nearby; she crouches over the second,
hol ding hi mup by the collar, patting himon the face.

“Hey, sleepyhead,” she says. “Wake up. Tine to go to school.”

”

“Jeez, Mom just a few nore mnutes..” he npans.



Now nmore conscious, he | ooks up at her with wide eyes. She’'s got
an al |l -busi ness expression.

“Huh? Who the hell are—

“Never mind who I am |'mlooking for Deborah Trevor. Tell ne
where she is or you're going on an unschedul ed flight off this roof.”

He points toward a nearby doorway.

“S-she’s in a penthouse on the 59'" floor,” he answers.
“And how do | get down there?”

“Through that door. Take the private elevator at the end of the
hal | way. But you’'ve gotta have a code key.”

He hol ds up a | am nated badge with a magnetic strip, which she
t akes.

“You woul dn’t happen to have one, would you?”
“Yeah. Right here.”
“Thank you! You’'ve been very hel pful.”

She beans himon top of his noggin (WHAP!), knocking hi m out
agai n.

“l try. Now you ain’t gonna throw ne off, are you — uuuugh!!!”
“No. But it’s nappy-tinme again.
“Sweet dreams.”
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Trevor’s el evator doors slide open. Deborah’s standing there,
wai ti ng.

Two unconsci ous guards fly out and |and at her feet. She |ooks
down at them smling.

Sheena stands before her, hands on her hips, clearly angry. Two
ot her guards are out cold in the car behind her

“Okay, Trevor,’
enough.

she says. “l’ve played with the hired help

“1"m here for you.”

Sheena takes her roughly be the collar, her fist poised to
strike.

“Y-you're going to kill me? 1In cold blood?” asks Deborah



“No. But I'd put ny plastic surgeon on retainer for a while.
For the people you tried to nmurder down in South America, it’s the
| east | can do.”

Deborah takes Sheena’s hand and wrist expertly.

“Do tell.”

Sheena goes flipping head-over-heels as Trevor uses a martia
arts throw on her.

“Actual |y, Sheena...
“.l think you're in for something of a surprise.”
“Whoooaaah— she excl ai ns.

KRAAAASH! I'l  Sheena eats it through an expensive teakwood
endt abl e.
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Sheena hops into a crouching position, as Trevor wal ks toward
her .

“In addition to ny acadenm ¢ and professional achievenents, | also
happen to be a fifth dan in aikido — and acconplished in other nmartia
arts. You know, sound mind and body and all that.”

“I"'minpressed. But I'mstill going to tear you a new one.”

Sheena | eaps and connects with Trevor’s jaw with her hee
(BRAK! '),

“Starting now !!”
“Uuunh!” she excl ai ns.

Deborah rolls to her feet, smling, a bit of blood trickling from
one side of her nouth.

“Excellent!” she says. “Perfectly tined and executed. You wll
be a chal |l enge.”

“1"1'l be nmore than that,” she says. “l’'mgoing to be your worst
ni ght mare.”

Sheena misses with a pal mstrike, as Deborah bl ocks it aside.

“As heroes go, you need to work on your cliches,” says Trevor.
“l believe |I heard that line in a Ranbo novie.”

Deborah | ands a spinning backfist to her head (BIFF!'!!)
“Haaaaai!!!” she yells.

Sheena goes chest-first through a chair (KRASH !!)



Deborah stands at the ready as Sheena rolls to her side.

“Conme on!” she says. “Don’t nmke this easy on ne! Show nme what
you’' ve got!”

“Alright,” she says.

Sheena | eaps.

“Here it cones!!!”
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These pages are devoted to one hell of a fight. W should get
several panels of Trevor and Sheena punching, kicking, and throw ng one
another in a furious confrontation in the traditition of Jackie Chan,
Jet Li, and other Hong Kong action stars. Shattered furniture, broken
antiquities, torn costumes — you get the idea. Leave no room for doubt
that both are giving and receiving no quarter
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Exhaust ed and bl oody, their clothes in tatters, Sheena and
Deborah Trevor stop and look to one side as a voice yells, “FREEZE!'!!”

The four battered guards Sheena beat up earlier kneel/stand
before them their assault rifles trained on Sheena. They don’t | ook
too eager to get close.

Deborah rel axes her posture, as Sheena turns to face the nen.

“Hm " says Deborah. “A pity. | was enjoying our little dance.
Ah, well, such is life.”
“This is it, then?” asks Sheena. “You're going to kill nme? O

maybe turn me in to the cops?”
“On the contrary. I'mletting you go.”
Sheena turns, an incredul ous | ook on her face.
“You’' re.what ?!?”

“You heard nme. |'mpermtting you to leave. |[|’'Ill even have you
driven to your hotel if you'd like.”

Sheena approaches Trevor.
“l don’t understand. This is a perfect chance to take ne out.”

“True. And many of your adversaries would | eap at the chance.
But not me. Not today.”
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Trevor stands before Sheena with her hands on her hips. Sheena
i s nmost unhappy as the guards keep their weapons trained on her

“No, Sheena, I'mletting you | eave, and for a reason. You see,
despite the headaches you' ve caused nme, you’ve brought a sense of.fun
to my schenes, a wildcard that |I've not yet had to deal with.

“Simply put, the world's a vastly nore interesting — and
challenging — place with you init.”

Sheena turns and wal ks toward the el evator, through the guards.

“Leave now. Lick your wounds, and be prepared to neet again.
And we will neet again, I'lIl see to that.”

“Alright, Trevor. |'mleaving. But understand one thing..
Over her shoul der, she says,

“The next tinme we do this.you' Il wi sh you' d finished nme when you
had the chance.”

The el evat or doors cl ose.
Trevor maintains her smle, unaffected.
PAGE 19

Back at Sheena’'s HQ Franklin dabs at her minor facia
| acerations with a wet cloth. A caption reads, “Later..

“She let you wal k?!?” he says. “I knew she was arrogant, but |
had no idea..

Rudy says, “Well, let’s all be thankful about this. This
could’ve gone wong in a |lotta ways.”

M guel steps forward.

“So what now? Trevor continues with her rape of the planet, and
we sit by and watch?”

“No, M guel,” says Sheena. “W stay on watch, as usual. W dog
her every move. And ultimately, we find her weakness and beat her.”

Sheena continues to speak.
“This could be a long struggle, everybody. And a dangerous one.
There’s no guarantee we’'re going to win. But I’mgoing to keep on with

it until we do.

“1"I'l .understand if you'd like to junp ship. There are safer
ways to nake a living.”

Franklin smles at her



“Yeah. Safer, |ike accounting, or retail, or working on an
assenbly line somewhere, right? | don't think so. It may be risky,
but at |least here, I'"'mmaking a difference. Count ne in.”

“Thanks, Franklin,” she says.
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Warren puts his hand on Laney’s shoul der, who smles.

“Well, | know ny sister here’s in for the long haul, so I am
too. Sonebody’'s gotta keep an eye on her.”

“l don’t need a watchdog, Warren. But | want you here.”
M guel speaks, shaking his fist.

“l must stay. Wth the international comunity dragging its feet
on environnmental issues, someone has to help save nature, and |ives.”

Rudy now speaks.
“Well, if I weren't doing this, |I'd be taking weed sanpl es and
spending all nmy tine in a | ab sonmewhere. And sonebody’s got to keep

you slackers in line.”

Sheena and the others pile their hands together in a teamspirit
gesture.

“Okay, then,” she says. “We do this together. And we don’t quit
until the war is over, and we’' ve won. Sound off!”

“Yeah!!'!” they yell
" Gooooo planet!!!” offers Laney.
“1"I'l pretend | didn't hear that,” says Sheena.

Watch for Sheena’s continuing adventures from London Ni ght Studios!!



