Comic book outline like thingy!

The hero antagonist of the story is Zev (Zeverious). Even though he is a ‘bad guy’ he tends to be more like comic relief. He has an odd sense of right and wrong. Often he will try and keep himself balanced between good and evil, if he does something wrong he then has to do something good to make up for it. For example Zev slaughters an entire race of near humans. To make up for this bad deed he gives a small orphan child a moldy slice of cheese (which in Zev standards is a good deed).

Now that you know a little about Zev I would like to talk more about my idea for the comic book. I would like it to start with Zev sleeping in his bed, when suddenly a large crash is heard outside. He says “I have a bad feeling about this.”  At first Zev just assumes it is rebels getting ready to attack, but then he finds out it is the evil radioactive eyeball of death (or what ever it is officially called). The eyeball thingy (for now I am going to call him Herald) offers to help him control the world. Zev responds “I already did that last week.”  Then Herald tells Zev that he is the most evil, vile, powerful ect ect ect creature ever to be created (was he created, born or perhaps just always has existed since time has started?) Slightly annoyed Zev sighs and say “You have never met my last girlfriend or my crazy best friend Yel.” Then Zev is hit with a brilliant idea. “Can you perhaps be able to power up a super-laser powerful to destroy galaxies?” Herald laughs, thinking he has finally manipulated Zev. “Of course, as long as you help me.” Zev smirks, “Sure, but first I want a demonstration of your power.” Herald agrees to do so. Zev brings out his microwave and orders Herald to make him a burrito. They argue, but Herald eventually gives in and makes it. Once it is done Zev happily eats. Herald orders Zev to help him destroy the galaxy, but Zev responds with “Just kidding” or “I had my figures crossed the whole time.” Herald cries out “Nooooooo!” and goes to a new universe. While Zev is eating is burrito his stomach freaks out. “Oh man I think I am going to be sick.” Runs to the bathroom.

This is my idea so far. I will probably edit a few more times though. Anyways I hope you have enjoyed my ranting!


