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2 The Authors Chance And J) Have A
4 ¥ » - podcast On Youtube Called Geeked Out.
& o< It's There Where They Often Talk About
: Comics With Their Podmates Kenny,

E s Rook, Jess, & Bunni. It Was Only Natural
S That They Would Create Their Own
= Geeked Out Universe.

The Year Is 2021 And The World Has Just Been
Struck With A New Deadly Virus. Many People
Panic And As Some Suffer Tragic Deaths, The
Government Is Forced To Create A Cure To Help
The People... Or Do They? A Secret Society
Takes It Upon Themselves To

Simultaneously Test A Dna Altering Formula That
Could Give The Recipient Great Powers. Our
Three Main Characters Are About To Find Out
How Their Lives Will Drastically Change- Some
More Tragic Than The Others. This All Takes
Place In A New City , With New Characters And
Their New Powers. It's Something We Can All
Relate To In This Modern Day And Age.
Welcome To Wolfhaven.



Chapter 1 Welcome to Wolfhaven

Miami, known for its beautiful beaches, exhilarating nightlife, and dense tourist population. Truly
a wonderful place on the surface, but its dark secrets are enough to shake one down to their
very core. Miami a true juggernaut in terms of city life, but even Miami was decimated by the
epidemic that took the world and turned it on its head. Luckily a cure was quickly made to
combat the fierce disease. Unfortunately, as we know, good things don’t come without their
price. It was a miracle a cure could be cooked up so quickly, but a secret society saw this as a
golden opportunity to further their plans. A few companies were given permission to
manufacture the cure and send it out to the public. One of these companies had been used to
push a special batch of the cure. What made this batch special was a chemical that would
mutate one's DNA and grant that person a special ability. The purpose of this was to test the
product on a huge trial. Random demographics of people to keep the test unbiased. It couldn’t
have been a more perfect circumstance, the entire country’s population would be required to
take it, infected or not. It worked, an unknown number of people had taken the drug and
developed a mutated chromosome that would activate their new ability. The only question was
how and when. Chance would find this out the hard way.

( It's late in the evening, in a condo near south beach, Chance and his fiancé Valeria sit on the
couch becoming intimate while the TV plays the news in the background )

News Reporter - Another disaster avoided thanks to Killer Speed and his “quick” thinking...

Chance - Are we doing this here or are we taking this to the bedroom ? ( He says with a devious
smirk. )

Valeria - You need to calm down | told you | want to wait until after the wedding ( She says in a
playful tone. )

Chance - Come on, you know you can’t resist that thang.

News Reporter - There has been a recent spike in Mutated Humans or as they are commonly
referred to now as Hyper-Humans.

Valeria - You'd be surprised how much will power | have ( She says with her chin held high. )
Chance - Oh yea? We'll see about that.

* Chance kisses Valeria slowly making his way down to her neck where he begins to bite *
Chance - Still confident ?

Valeria - Okay you're making this a lot tougher than | thought ( She says as her face fills with
pleasure. )
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Chance - Yea that’'s what | thought. ( Smile on his face. )

( All of a sudden Valeria’s moans stop, the taste of blood enters Chance's mouth, a primal urge
overwhelms Chance as he blacks out . He is unable to stop drinking the blood from the love of
his life, his skin becomes coarse and vascular, his hair stands straight up and becomes a bright
blonde. Finally chance snaps back to reality, unaware of what just happened. He feels a
wetness on his face and wipes it off, he is confused and horrified when he realizes it is blood he
wiped off his face. But it isn’t until he looks to the other side of the couch that his horror truly
begins. There she was, the love of his life, his fiancé. Lifeless, drained of not only her blood. But
her life, her future, their future. Chance at some point wanted powers, but it just cost him
everything )

( A few months pass and Chance has been spiraling ever since. Bottles of empty Whiskey fill
the room )

Chance - Fuck, out of Jack!

( Chance picks himself up and walks to the corner store to restock on liquor . After getting what
he wants Chance puts a bottle of Jack Daniels on the cashiers counter. )

Store clerk - Just this for you today sir?

Chance - ( Chance tosses his money on the counter and grabs his bottle and walks off )
Thug 1 - Check out this drunk asshole.

Thug 2 - Let’s get him.

( As Chance enters a dark alleyway he is followed by 5 strange men )

Thug 3 - Yo! Where you going lil bro, we just wanna say what'’s up.

Thug 4 - Yea man why you being an asshole we just being friendly bro.

Chance - ( Scoffs )

Thug 5 - Stop fucking walking bitch and empty them pockets.

( Chance puts down the bottle. Just as he does that , black clouds start to appear and his body
undergoes the same transformation as before )

Thug 1 - Ayo what the fuck? You think you tough bro? Check this shit out. ( T1 lights a small fire
from his index fingers )
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Thug 2 - Yea what now ? You ain’t know we had a Hyper did you?
( In an instance, a dark cloud rapidly approaches T1, both his hands are ripped off his arms )
Thug 1 - What the fuck? my hands! ( He yells in pain )

( The shadow moves on to each assailant, one by one the bodies drop, T1 the only one still
conscience )

Thug 1 - Yo.. what the fuck are you man?
Chance - ( In a deep growling type voice ) A monsterl!!
( Chance then stomps T1s head watching it explode instantly and killing him )

( Chance picks up his bottle, powers down and heads home, meanwhile not noticing a pair of
peering eyes spectating the entire exchange )

Killer Speed - ( Watching in the distance ) Hmmm so he’s a hyper huh, strong one at that. Let’s
see who these guys are.

( Approaching the murder scene. KS begins to scan each thugs bodies with a device )

Killer Speed - Wow all these guys have warrants, nasty ones at that. Homicide, rape, battery
with a deadly weapon. That vampire dude did me a favor. Looks like 2 of these guys are still
alive. I'll be taking them in.

( The night turns into day )

( Three bank robbers enter a local credit union with assault rifles in their hands )

Bank robber 1 - ( Yelling ) Everyone get down, no one needs to get hurt if you all cooperate!
Bank Robber 2- Looks like they are taking their sweet time, let me waste one of these fuckers.
Mr. Kent? - Language

BR 2 - What the fuck did you say?

Mr. Kent?- | said watch your language, there are kids here.

BR 2 - Who the fuck are you?
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Bank teller - ( Nervous voice ) Mr. Kent please I'm afraid he’ll kill you.

BR 2 - You better listen to this bitch before | fucking kill you.

Mr. Kent?- And that was strike ( He grabs the robbers gun and breaks it in half over his knee )
BR 2- He's a hyper! Waste his ass !

( Mr Kent? pushes the robber through the banks glass doors )

BR 3- Who the fuck are you!!

Mr Kent? - My name is PowerHouse!

Bank teller - Kind of on the nose don’t you think?

Powerhouse - ( Bows his head in disappointment) Come on man..

BR 3 - Whatever your name is, get ready to fuc... ( PH grabs the robber by his face )
Powerhouse - | won'’t repeat myself, watch the language.

Bank teller - That’s like the fourth time you repeated yourself.

Powerhouse - ( Bows head in embarrassment ) Give me a break..

BR 3 - ( Muffled speaking ) That’s it I'm shooting him.
( Gunshots flood the air with sound each one hitting PH in the chest )

BR 1 - He's not going down... I’'m out of here!

Killerspeed - Yea no you're not ( KillerSpeed chops the robber on the back of the neck )
Powerhouse - Hey what’s up man long time no see.

Killerspeed - | saw you last week.

Powerhouse - Right.... We should go grab a bite after this. Police outside yet?
Killerspeed - Yes..

Powerhouse - Sweet I'm starving, you hungry shorty? ( Powerhouse asks as he winks at the
bank teller, still holding the robber by his face )
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Killerspeed - She’s not coming with us.

Powerhouse - And why not

Killerspeed - ( makes an annoyed face )

Bank teller - I'll catch you another time Mr. Kent | have your info here so | can reach out

Powerhouse - Oh that's not actually my name and all that other info is fake just needed to be
here for this, here’s my number though, see ya !

( Police move in on the bank, all three suspects unconscious and arrested )

( Killerspeed and Powerhouse arrive to a local diner in their civilian clothes to eat and exchange
information )

Waitress - Hey guys what can | get you guys started with?
Kenny (Killerspeed) - Coffee, black. Thanks.

JJ (Powerhouse) - I'll take a Diet Coke love, thanks ( PH winks and smiles at the waitress who
smiles and giggles )

Waitress - Sure thing gents, be right back to take your orders.
JJ - So Kenny, never saw you out of uniform. What's new in your neck of the woods ?

Kenny- Couple drive-bys last week, a few gas station stick ups. Pretty mundane all things
considering.

JJ - Well that sounds boring, then again boring is good.

Waitress - Here ya go boys, ready to order ?

Kenny - Coffee is fine thanks.

JJ - I would love a large slice of whatever pie y’all got fresh.

Waitress - Fresh?

JJ - Just indulge me here. I'm gonna eat it too fast to notice anyways.

Waitress - One fresh pie coming up!
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JJ- | think | love her.

Kenny - Shut up.

JJ - Right. Brass tacks, my informant tells me about this hyper who killed 3 men in an alleyway. |
got a line on when and where to find him. He hits the liquor store every night between 9-10 pm
in south beach. Right off collins. Tonight I’'m gonna confront him and bring him in.

Kenny - It's not as clean cut as you think.

JJ - Clean cut? He’s a killer. Killers have to pay for what they’ve done. Point blank period.
Kenny - There are other things at play here JJ.

( JJ smolders as he refuses to break eye contact with killerspeed )

Waitress- One slice of fresh out the oven pie.

JJ - Thanks love, looks delicious.

JJ - | expected more from you Kenny.

( Powerhouse eats his pie in 2 bites, leaves a $20 bill on the table with his phone number for the
waitress and storms out of the diner )

Kenny - Fuck.

( Later that night, Powerhouse waits in his truck staking out the liquors store frequented by the
hyper he’s after )

( Elsewhere Chance prepares to leave his condo to fetch his nightly sleep-aid in the from of a
bottle of Jack Daniels )

Killerspeed - Chance!

Chance - What!

Killerspeed - I'm killerspeed.

Chance - ( Not amused ) Yea I've seen the news. | said what.

Killerspeed - Uhh... right, listen Powerhouse is after you and is waiting for you at the liquor
store. You need to stay in while | smooth things over.
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Chance - Look if the Boy Scout wants to die, that's his choice, and what does this have to do
with you ?

Killerspeed - You can be more than what you are, a monster right ? | can see you becoming a
hero. Using those powers to help. | saw you in that alleyway that night. Those guys were bad
news and you put them down like nothing. There is something coming and | nor Powerhouse
can stop it alone.

Chance - Let me stop you right there, I'm not interested.

Killerspeed - We need you.

Chance - If big boy blue and the roadrunner can’t “stop it” what difference will | make.

Killerspeed - It won’t be just us 3, there’s a few hypers in the city I've been keeping tabs on. Just
give me one night to fix things with Powerhouse. Just go to a different liquor store tonight.

Chance - ( Agitated ) Fine. Whatever.

( Killerspeed dawns a disguise and heads to chances frequented liquor store )
Powerhouse - Got you motherfudger.

( Killerspeed strategically heads into the alley way )

Powerhouse - Hey! Turn around and surrender. It’s time to face the music.
Killerspeed - It's me PH.

Powerhouse - ( A look of rage engulfs his face ) What did you do?

Killerspeed - Listen to me man.

Powerhouse - I'm done listening ( Powerhouse sets up to fight ) Put your hands up. We talk with
our fists now.

Killerspeed - ( Killerspeed lets out a deep sigh ) If this is what it takes, let’s do this.

( A heated battle between speed and strength ensues. Killerspeed able to avoid any hits from
Powerhouse but unable to inflict any damage, they fight to a stalemate )

Powerhouse - That’s the thing about your speed, it matters how much space you have.
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( Killerspeed didn’t notice that Powerhouse had walked him into a dead end, Powerhouse grabs
killerspeed by the arm and flings him into a neighboring wall )

Powerhouse - | wanted to do this here so he can see this crime scene, | know where he lives. I'll
drag him here if that’s what it takes.

Killerspeed - Do you remember that old man you killed?

Powerhouse - ( His eyes dart back at killerspeed, he walks over to him and picks him up by his
collar ) What did you just say to me? How do you know that? Talk!

Killerspeed - | run and | know things man.
Powerhouse - Cut the game of thrones bit and talk.

Killerspeed - You helped that old man when you were just regular ole JJ, in that moment your
powers came in and the car you had helped him push for 5 miles ended up being the same car
that would crush him to death all because your powers chose just then to activate. No one could
really blame you, but you blame yourself don’t you?

Powerhouse - | held that old man in my arms as he choked up blood, | watched the life in his
eyes extinguish. I'll never forget that. That's why | do what | do now.

Killerspeed - | know that, that’s why | do what | do. That’s what makes the 3 of us alike.
Powerhouse - Well you knew my story. Let’s hear yours.
( Powerhouse releases Killerspeed and they both slide down the wall sitting side by side )

Killerspeed - Before | got these powers and became the hero killerspeed, | was just Kenny, a
gambling addict in the Bahamas who couldn’t get enough. Well | lost enough, more than
enough. My girl left me but | didn’t care, my love was the chips. | took a loan from some loan
shark, ironically the loan shark worked for an actual shark. A real life humanoid shark. Dude had
scary sharp teeth, gills and all, | think his name was Hammerhead . Well | lost every last cent.
They knew where every single one of my family lived. One night | went for a run and my usual
12 minute 2 mile run turned into a 12 second entire island run. | used that opportunity to bring
my family here to Miami. | Kept them hidden and robbed banks so | could pay them off. | chose
the banks notorious for ripping off their clients. Honestly all was well until my last hit. This one
would’ve paid off my debts. 5 bank robberies. Not so much as a scrape on anyone, until this
one. | didn’t see her, she wasn’t supposed to get up but she did and ran right into her. Sent her
flying through a wall. She died on impact. Since then I've been hellbent on protecting the
innocent.
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Powerhouse - Huh, it seems we are on the same boat. You said 3 of us. What does that cold
blooded killer have in common with us?

Killerspeed- For you it was an old man you knew for an hour. For me it was a woman I'd never
seen before. For him, for him it was his fiancé. The woman he loved.

Powerhouse- That’s rough.. but those men.
Killerspeed - Those men were rapists and killers.
Powerhouse - Has he killed anyone else?
Killerspeed - No

Powerhouse - | can’t condone killing, no matter who it is. But I'm willing to look past this one. If
he agrees not to Kill.

Killerspeed - You know that’s not realistic, there are people and hypers in this city who have
killed multiple people, and who will die fighting us. Those people must be put down.

Powerhouse - | understand, Here is my compromise. | will continue to not kill. | will look the
other way for you if the person you kill is only in defense of them killing an innocent.

Killerspeed- Reasonable ole JJ, | knew you were in there. That's why | want you to lead this
hyper human team I’'m putting together.

Powerhouse - You gotta be joking with me, that’s why you are so hellbent on protecting Chance.
You want him on the team?

Killerspeed - He has what it takes, and deep down despite his indifference he will fight to protect
people.

Powerhouse - Let’'s meet this asshole.
Killerspeed - Oop “language”
Powerhouse - I'll throw you at a wall again.

Killerspeed - Let’s not.
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