MY NUMBER ONE FAN
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	Panel 1:Lauren and Al meet on Dating4Disabled.org
	
		Laure So what is this? Are we just friends?

	Panel 2: Al suggests...

		Al; Let’s take it slow.

	Panel 3: Lauren responds...

		I don’t have time to take it slow.

	Panel 4: Al thinks of his reply.

		Al: (thinking) Maybe she needs a father figure.

	Panel 5: al types...

		Al: i can relate to what you’re going through.
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	Panel 1: Al texts...

		Al: How are you?

	Panel 2: Lauren texts...

		Lauren: I can’t come out to San Diego. I had to check into the hospital.

	Panel 3: Al adds at another angle.

		Al: This makes me remember when I was in the hospital, and the many times my grandma held my hand. i wish i could do the same for you.

	Panel 4; al adds...

		Al: i want to send you my scripts for reading material.

	Panel 5: Lauren replies...

		Lauren: You’re m y favorite person in the whole world.
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	Panel 1: al gets off the trolley, back from Comic-con.

		Al; (texting) I did it honey, I’m back from handing out business cards outside comic-con.

	Panel 2:  Lauren smiles from her hospital bed.

		lauren: (texting) great! how’d it go? 

	Panel 3; al, holding in his feelings.

		Al; Good. Can I ask you something?

		lauren: ( texting) Sure.

	Panel 4: I’m an emotional wreck. Do you even want to see me?

	Panel 5; lauren bursts into tears from her hospital bed.
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	Panel 1: Lauren congratulates Al.

		Lauren: (texts) I’m proud of all you’re doing with Comic Invasion.

	Panel 2: Al replies...

		Al: (texts) thanks! It helps having support from my biggest fan.

	Panel 3: lauren smiles...

		Lauren: (texts) i’’ll always be your biggest fan. 

	Panel 4: Lauren’s hospital bed empty, sheets wrinkled and pulled back.

	Panel 5: A cemetary, with a grave stone stating, Here Lies Lauren Kennedy.

