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SLOW-MOTION 
WHIPLASH
restraining order.) I took my treatment, chopped it up 
into a few comic book issues, then sent it to Charles. 
Happily, he was keen on the idea, too. 
Here’s what you need to understand: When you write 
a novel, you’re God. When you write a screenplay, 
you’re the towel boy in a Roman orgy. But when you 
write comics, you’re part of a Holy Trinity—Writer, 
Artist, and Editor.
(Don’t @ me, inkers, colorists and letterers; you’re all 
Artists with a capital A.)
In the case of 
Breakneck
, I very much needed the other 
parts of that Holy Trinity, especially my personal Jesus 
— Simone Guglielmini. In novels you can gloss over 
descriptions with just a few well-chosen words. But with 
the script for 
Breakneck
, I had to describe Northeast 
Philadelphia to an artist who may have never set foot in 
the place. It forced me to make speciﬁc visual choices, 
something I hadn’t done in the novel version. You want 
to give your artist/collaborator enough space to have 
some fun, too…but speciﬁc images are an important 
springboard. And I couldn’t be more delighted to see 
my hometown ﬁltered through the fevered, deviant 
brain of Mr. Guglielmini.
Maybe this is a hindsight thing, but I think 
Breakneck
was meant to be a comic all along. I’m not saying that if 
Hollywood came calling I wouldn’t eagerly grab the 
baby oil and stack of fresh towels. And maybe I’ll get 
around to ﬁnishing the novel version one of these days.
But I’ll always be glad it came kicking and screaming 
into this world as a Hard Case Crime comic. Even if it 
meant that I was basically pregnant for a decade.
6 September 2018
THE NOT-SO-FAST (
AND MILDLY FURIOUS
) STORY  
BEHIND 
BREAKNECK
By Duane Swierczynski
Since “Breakneck” is a word used to describe something 
fast-paced and relentless, it may come as a surprise that 
the comic you’re holding in your hands has been 
ten 
years
 in the making.
(“Ten years!” shouts Jeremy Piven.)
Here’s the deal: 
Breakneck
 started out as a novel. 
Something I was writing between novels, actually —  
just one of those crazy ideas I wanted to play around 
with. I wrote 100 pages in a white heat, then turned  
my attention back to the novel I was 
supposed
 to be 
writing. Yes, I cheat on my own projects. Writers are 
notorious sluts.
Around the same time (2008) I was writing a lot of 
comics for Marvel — 
Cable
 and 
Iron Fist
, along with a 
little 
Punisher
. I was thinking a lot about action and 
pacing, and a little of this bled over into the novel 
version of 
Breakneck
.
A short while later, I was taking a lot of Hollywood 
meetings. Invariably, producers ask you what you’re 
working on, so I talked a little about 
Breakneck
. One 
producer was super-keen on the idea. In fact, he 
encouraged me to adapt the novel-still-in-progress-that-
I-shouldn’t-be-writing into a screenplay. I took my 100 
pages and ﬂeshed it out into a full movie treatment.
Sadly, no one was interested in a treatment from a 
novelist/comic book writer. And I was too busy with 
other novels and comics to go back and ﬁnish the  
novel proper.
A few years later I learned that Hard Case Crime was 
launching a comic book line. Now I’ve been a huge, 
raving, slobbering Hard Case nerd from the very 
beginning. (Charles Ardai will conﬁrm this; he has the 


















Your name is
Joe Hayward 
and 
you're here to
beat the living
fuck out of a man.
U . S .   R o u t e   1
O n   t h e   P h i l a d e l p h i a
—B e n s a l e m   b o r d e r
93 minutes until everybody dies









You're armed with a 
black 
aluminum bat 
and a muddy 
brick.
The bat is coated in 
gray dust. For the
past nine months, it's 
been wedged under 
your bed, forgotten.
The brick is from
the tiny courtyard 
behind your 
apartment building.
You pried it loose 
about 40 minutes 
earlier, on your way 
to the car.
You felt 
silly
at the time, 
but now you're
glad you
brought it.
because now
you're thinking
about tossing the 
brick through
the window, which
would bring him 
outside.
and then...
Well, that's why you 
brought 
the bat.









but wait.
What if you break
the window and the 
guy goes to 
the 
window 
instead
of the door?
Then you'd have
to bolt. Or go 
through the broken 
window, which leaves 
you at a serious 
disadvantage.
You'd have to use the 
bat to tap away the 
rest of the glass 
before climbing in, 
otherwise one good 
slip and it's 
goodbye 
scrotal sac.
And by the time you did 
that, he could be ready
for you with something 
heavy in his hands.
or something that 
fires 
bullets.
All at once, your 
debate is moot.









you
okay there
buddy?
He's handsome,
and more slender 
than you.
buddy.
you think of all the things 
you rehearsed at 3 a.m. as 
you stared at the dust 
motes on the ceiling.
however, none of 
that is coming back 
to you right now.
So you go with
the ol' standby.









the
hell?
shit...
Your target is
more confused
than threatened.
He doesn't see
you as the 
enemy.
He tags you as a 
loser. Possibly 
drunk.









Why
don't you go
sleep it off,
asshole.
how long
has it been 
going on.
How long 
has 
what
been going
on?
cut the
 shit. how
long!
Wait a
sec...
You've got about a 
second to react.
No more planning,
no more scenarios. 
This is it, Joe.
You take your
shot 
now 
or
you go the
fuck home.









joe?
it's something about the way he
says it, infusing it with arrogance
and disbelief at the same time.
"joe."
the syllable 
tumbling out
of his mouth
the same way 
someone
might say,
"santa claus."
You look down at 
the bleeding face
of 
Scott Majeski.
The guy who's been 
fucking your wife.









Admit 
what 
man. Look, I
gotta get back
to my desk.
I'm looking
you in the eyes,
but that's not
how I know
you're lying.
it's the
dozen other
tells. you know
what a 
tell 
is,
zach? never
mind. doesn't
 matter.
They call
me a 
human lie 
detector. 
And
buddy, I've got 
buzzers going
off all
over.
You ready
to tell me what 
happened? Or 
should I 
tell
you?
Shit,
man.
They're
just 
pens.
You're not
going to
fire me over
pens, are
you?
it's not 
the pens,
zach.
it's 
the
lie.
"You're not
 going to
admit it?"
17 hours until everybody dies









the
fuck...?
You're grateful
for the empty,
quiet apartment.
You can drink beer 
and dick around on 
the internet without 
feeling guilty.
but lo, according 
to Facebook...
what's this?
Hey having drinks
 with Jenna
Parade?
Cool
President's Day,
yo! You know,
Philly, cradle 
of liberty,
all that?
Right lol
Have fun
with J
We should hit
the parade
tomorrow
She's having
some kind of
 meltdown.
Again lol
Liz's friend Jenna is 
at a corporate 
retreat... in Houston?
12 hours until everybody dies









how
was your
night.
Where 
are you 
going?
Caught a
guy stealing
pens at
work.
Like, a
couple of
pens?
No, 
like, 
five
cases.
Ha
hahaha
ha.
I feel
gross. 
just
 want to
rinse off.
okay.
Jesus! You 
scared me!
So
you had
fun?
Yeah it
was okay. 
You know
Jenna.
Yeah, and you
know Jenna's in 
fucking Texas.
go on. ask her.
you can clear 
things up in
a minute. it's 
probably a
dumb mistake.
just ask her.
pussy.
She never showers 
before bed.
like, 
ever.  
8 hours until everybody dies









So where
did you
guys end up
 going?
the 
khyber.
why?
is
something
wrong?
Look at her. She 
knows you suspect 
something.
Liz has been married 
to you long enough 
to know how to 
deal with this.
No.
everything's 
great.
You tell yourself 
you're thirsty but 
that's a lie.
You can't
help yourself
can you?
breaking every 
sacred trust.
all because the 
answers you
seek are behind
this screen.
127 minutes until everybody dies









You can't stop 
reading.
You type,
your thumbs
shaking:
You can't
stop stabbing 
yourself in 
the guts.
and then...
See you soon
can't wait
Meet me at
the GW hotel
as soon as
you can
Let me know
you got home
safe beautiful
Can't stop
thinking 
about you
It's like
no time has
passed at all
And it's nice to
know you feel
the same way









From then on it's 
like you're on 
autopilot.
The plan kind
of just fell
into place.
And now here you 
are, 
face-to-face 
with the guy who's 
been fucking Liz.
For how long, you 
don't know.
but once is
enough, right?









You know
what? Fuck
this, 
fuck
you.
Where's
Elizabeth?
You can't
look at Majeski 
anymore. The
sight of him
makes you sick.
this guy has wine, crackers and 
all kinds of 
cheese 
out. what, 
was there a president's day 
special at the fucking dairy?
You and Liz
could never 
agree on wine.
She says your
tastes run dark
and 
bitter; 
you 
think hers are too 
sweet and 
cloying.
Maybe Liz and
her boyfriend 
found a style they 
both enjoy--
beecher's
Flagship
crave 
bros
les freres
oh dear.
Maybe you shouldn't
have been so focused
on the wine and cheese.
So you check
out the room.
89 minutes until everybody dies









elizabeth!?
is
she out in
the car?
Where
is she, Joe?
Damnit 
tell me
she came here
with you!
Your eyes slide 
past Majeski here
and to the objects 
on the nightstand.
in a second you'll 
wish they hadn't.
There's only
 one thing in the 
world you want 
right now.
"The Bad Boy"
C-ring grande
"Thirteen Happy Endings"
??????????









This isn't
what it looks
like.
Something
awful 
is about
to happen downtown 
and I'm the only 
person who can
stop it.
kak!
And that is to 
choke 
the living shit 
out 
of Scott Majeski.
but in pursuing
this singular
quest, you've
left yourself
wide open.
Suddenly, you can't 
move your arms.
icy numbness
all over.
You tremble, lose 
your balance.









Look --
I work for the 
government. An 
anti-terrorist 
division.
And you,
hombre, just
picked the 
worst 
possible day
to show up with 
your little
baseball bat
and brick.
The feeling is
coming back to
your hands, finally.
not that it does
 you much good.









Come on,
Elizabeth.
Pick up,
pick up...
You forwarded 
Elizabeth's calls to 
your phone?
You
jealous little
bitch!
izzlizz.
What?
it's 
liz, 
not 
elizabeth,
you 
fucking
fuck.
whatever.
where is
she?
84 minutes until everybody dies









Recent
calls, recent
calls...
There
it is. 
Home
number.
Where do 
you think you're 
going?
Dude,
you've just
breached
all kinds
of national
security.
elizabeth?
Nobody's called
her Elizabeth since 
high school.
you spot the
needle and
wonder
what's in it.
insulin? a
speedball? some 
new kind of 
designer drug
you don't even
know about?
like it matters.









You're about
to spend the next 
year of your life in 
the 
most boring 
interrogation
room 
you can 
imagine.
ohshit.
joe...
joegolook...
golookin
thenextroom.
for...
lizbethssake.









it hadn't even 
occurred to you 
that there 
was 
another room.
Sure, this
was a motel.
but why would you 
need 
two adjoining 
rooms 
for an early 
morning tryst?









Whhhh....
whhoooozat?
but here's
the thing.
it's not the
dildo, joe.
it's the lie.
79 minutes until everybody dies
END OF CHAPTER 1









What... 
what did 
he 
do 
to
you?
Never
 mind that
now.
the wallet.
over there. by
the cock ring.
it will tell you 
everything
you need to
know.
but let me
shorthand 
it
for you.
if you
don’t get me
out of these
cuffs...
... a lot
of people are
going to die
in a little more
than an hour.
“Hey.
Buddy.
“Yes, 
you. 
With
the stupid look
on your face.”
U.S. Route 1, on the Philadelphia—Bensalem border
78 minutes until everybody dies









Go ahead, Joe. You’re 
the self-described 
human lie detector.
Look in 
her eyes.
is she 
telling the 
truth, 
or what?
Ohgod.
Liz.
Now
listen to me 
super-fucking 
carefully...









I probably
shouldn’t have
come.
Why?
You
know
why.
Yet
here you
are.
yeah, joe. listen super-fucking 
carefully to the hottie in the 
corset. meanwhile, you have no idea 
what 
really 
happened last night.
You know, between 
your wife and 
the 
impossibly handsome 
government agent 
in 
the next room.
13 hours until everybody dies
10 hours until everybody dies
Meet me
for a
drink?
Where?









So you
never told
me what you’re
 doing here in
Philly.
Maybe I’m
just here to
see 
you.
Stop
it.
Seriously,
Elizabeth, I’m
just here working 
security for
an event.
“just here 
working security,” 
huh? it’s the 
liberty 
parade, 
isn’t it? and 
the vice president’s 
visit?
I really
can’t say...
because
if you 
told
me, 
then you’d
have to 
kill
me?
Well, I’d
have to do
something
involving your
body.
I shouldn’t
be surprised. You 
were so 
mysterious 
in college. Nobody 
could ever get a 
read on you.
You 
did.
Yep, Liz was 
fawning 
all over him 
like he had his 72-inch dick casually 
draped over his left shoulder. 
What? This old thing?
A woman’s heart is a 
mansion. And Joe, buddy, 
apparently your wife has 
a whole secret wing 
dedicated to this suave 
motherfucker.









For A While
There... 
Maybe.
But Come On! You
Can Tell Your Old
Pal. What Do You 
Really 
Do For
A Living?
it’s just
security.
Not all that 
interesting.
Joe’s in
security, too. Um, 
corporate.
right.
I guess
I was too wild
for you, huh? You 
went with the 
safe guy.
You 
weren’t
too wild
for me.
I’m sorry,
Liz... I 
really
have to take
this.
it’s okay.
I have to visit
the ladies’
anyway.
What 
you 
don’t know,
Joe... and what 
Liz 
doesn’t 
know... is that for Scott 
Majeski, your wife is the 
one who got away.
The woman who has haunted 
his thoughts and fantasies 
for 
the past decade, 
bro. 
The touch of her hand is 
almost too much...
So it’s almost a 
relief when Scott’s 
cell goes off.









I’d
better 
go, 
it’s
getting-
Wait.
Don’t
go.
what
now...
4 hours until everybody dies









Majeski.
Slow
down, Reese.
What do you
mean?
is this
part of
the sim-
fuck!
This is the moment when 
Scott realizes that 
something has gone 
very, 
very 
wrong.
“Operation Breakneck” 
was supposed to be a 
drill. 
One team does the 
protecting, the other 
does the terrorizing.
The “package” was 
supposed to be an 
empty box. 
Nothing. 
A MacGuffin.
but what
if it’s not?
Scott,
you’ve got to
come here now. 
Breakneck is not
a fucking drill! I 
think the dummy 
package will 
be live!
Your call
has failed









Thank
 Christ
you’re 
here.
Tell me
everything
from the
beginning.
I’ve got 
Mahzer next
door. He helped 
smuggle the 
package 
through
customs.
is this
crm-37?
 and
why are you in
a 
robe?
His supervisor
was unreachable,
of course.
That was part of the 
drill: assume all links 
to command would
be 
severed 
in the
event of an attack.
Scott has no 
choice but 
to 
trust 
his
operational
partner.
3 hours until everybody dies









it’s
always the
ultra-religious
guys who are into
the 
seriously 
fucked-up 
stuff.
Let me
talk to
him...
No. He’ll
freak. I’ve got
him right where
I want him now. I
just wanted you 
here and ready to 
respond when I
know more.
101 minutes until everybody dies
Meet me at
 the G.W. Motel
as soon as
you can
See you soon
can’t wait









Come
on, asshole.
Wake up.
Wake 
the
fuck 
up! I
can’t reach
Liz!
Ohshure.
Nowww 
you
believe me...
74 minutes until everybody dies









liz, where
are you? come
on. answer.
fuck!
Jesus,
what was in that 
needle?
They
pro’bly killed
the 
cell towers 
downtown, Keep a 
tighter lid on 
thingsss.
Wait.
Why am I
telling 
you
this shhhit.
Same thing
happen’d on
9-11 when...
A combinayshun
of 
truth serum 
an’ 
muscle relaxannnt. 
Meant for extreme 
interrogashun. Lasts 
twelve hoursh.
At
leassshhht.









We don’t
have to do that.
Your partner,
Agent Reese, said 
she’d send a
team.
I’m just
trying to give
Liz a heads-up
so they don’t
scare the 
shit
out of--
What are
you--
Oh. 
Oh
no.
She was
lying 
to
me?
You 
think!?
Wait.
Listen.
Fuckhead.
Don’t bother 
calllling
her.
What we 
do is, we go
down there 
and
pick ‘lizbeth up 
ourshelves.
Reese!?
Oh fuck
please 
please
please tell
me you didn’t
fucking let
her go!!!









I’ve 
gotta
talk to him,
Reese. Can’t
just take your
word for it.
Fine,
be my
guest.
joe, buddy, I know 
you don’t feel much 
sympathy for Scott, 
but he was in 
an 
awful pickle.
110 minutes until everybody dies









You
dipshit.
Only now does he 
know the dire nature 
of his predicament.
And what if
the package
is going to
be live?
And Elizabeth
(sorry, Joe, that’s 
what he calls her) 
is right there 
when it 
happens?
The least he could 
do was make sure 
she was out of 
harm’s way. So
he texted her.
Of course, you 
intercepted that 
text. And that’s
why you’re here.
if he can’t trust his 
operational partner, 
who 
can 
he trust?
72 minutes until everybody dies









Why in the
name of all that 
is good and holy
 would you 
let
her go?
Didn’t it
occur to you
that she was 
handcuffed to
the bed for
a 
fucking
reason?
You 
told
me 
to look
in the other
room!
Yes,
look! Not
set free!
What
was 
that
for?
by now Reese
has probably
sent a hit team to 
kill 
Elizabeth, 
genius.
And there’s
probably 
another 
team 
ready to kick
in that front door 
and take us out,
too.









Reese
told me she was 
going to send 
medics...
We have to
leave. 
Right fucking 
now. 
I’m the only one 
who knows about this 
thing, which means I’m 
the only one who
can stop it.
Don’t you
have like, a super
spy boss or 
something?
Yeah.
Brian
Hurder’s
my--
Why did
I just tell
you that?
Shit, the
stupid 
truth
serum...
All
you need
to know is that
I’m the last line 
of defense. If I’m
not downtown in
one hour then
thousands of 
people 
are
going to
die.
“And Elizabeth
along with them.”
“it’s
 Liz, 
you asshole.”
“Are you 
serious 
right now!?”









That’s
weird... 
no
bars?
Where
the hell 
are
you, Joe.
68 minutes until everybody dies
“Here’s how this is 
going to play out.”









Okay...
Weird... 
they’re 
like, 
work
boots.
That’s a
spotter. Which
means the 
shooters are
on their 
way up.
Fuck!
I’m going
to have to...
what?
There’s
this guy in a 
business suit
on the landing. 
Checking his
e-mail or
whatever.
Look out
of the peephole.
Tell me if you
see anybody.
What kind
of shoes
is the guy
wearing?
What?
His
fucking
shoes!
My legs
are rubber.
We’re not going
to outrun
them.
Do
you have
a gun?
No offense, 
asshole, but they’d 
splatter your 
brains 
all over
the wall before
you clicked the 
safety off.
bite
me.
You’re
going to have
to push me
out of the
window.
63 minutes until everybody dies









This is
crazy.
if you have
the burning
desire to be
a pussy, 
that’s
fine. But do it
 later.
because
we are going
to 
die 
unless
you bring me
over to the
window.
Stop
fighting
me.
I’m trying
to stay
balanced, 
asshole.
Christ
you’re
heavy.
it’s
the muscle
relaxants!
Whatever.
Wait!
“it’s only
one story.
“I once had to leap 
from the sixth floor 
of 
a burning hotel 
in Yemen. Pretty
sure I’ll be okay.”









I need those 
documents -- on
the table over
there. I’m going to
have to analyze
them on the
way.
What do
I put them in?
Or do you just
want to 
hold
them?
There’s
a black bag at
your 
feet! 
Will
you hurry before
we’re both in
body bags?
Huh. What’s
in this thing?
Bricks?
Hurry
the fuck
up!
You push
me out, then
drop the bag.
Then follow,
quick as you
can. You 
got
me?









no. This is 
stupid. 
You’re going to
fall and break
your neck. And then 
I’ll be going
to jail.
Will you
just push me
you 
dickless 
wonder!









Oh
no...
no no
no
you killed him, joe. 
congrats. isn’t that 
why you came up here 
to this motel? I’d 
say that’s 
mission 
accomplished!
Oh, and by
the way...
59 minutes until everybody dies
END OF CHAPTER 2









scott!
are
 you, uh,
dead?
O N   T H E   P H I L A D E L P H I A – B E N S A L E M   B O R D E R
58 minutes until everybody dies
Look at the world 
you’ve stepped into. 
Spies 
dressed up as 
hookers! Sex 
toys! 
Exotic 
poisons 
and 
nerve agents! Spotters! 
Shooters! 
I mean -
- 
whaaaaat?
And you 
desperately 
want to kill the only 
man who can save 
you and your wife.
Nuh-uhhh.
Life has taken an 
interesting 
turn for 
you, hasn’t it, Joe?









Hey.
Look at
 me.
What.
Dude,
look at
me.
There are only 
two 
types of guys in
this world.
You’re either
the guy who runs
into 
the fire --
or 
away 
from
the fire.
which one
are you, joe?
you ready to
step 
into the
fire?
“because Elizabeth 
is 
counting on you 
to be that guy.”









“you know 
what? 
fuck 
this.
this is 
crazy.
”
I’m calling
the police. 
They can help
us figure 
this out.
I’m
 about 
to 
go off 
if
you don’t stop 
slapping me.
This is an 
inside job, 
you 
idiot! The package could 
go off early if they’re 
tipped off!
give me
that!
no!
Stop
being a
baby!
Shit!
no
police!
no feds!
nobody!









Oh 
no.
what,
oh no?
if we
get 
pulled
over, 
we’re going
to spend hours in 
custody, and that 
means elizabeth is
as good as
dead!
What do
you want me
to 
do?
Gun it,
you little
bitch!









Shit
shit 
shit
shit...
I’m sorry
I shouted. it is
vital to remain
calm 
in stressful 
situations.
Okay. The
thing to remember 
with any high-speed 
pursuit is your 
environment. 
What 
do you avoid? What 
can you use?
not 
helping!
Look around,
Joe. What do you 
see? 
What can
you 
use?
The
median 
strip.
Cut all the
way across 
the median strip
right now.
uh...
snow piled
up on the median
 strip. telephone 
poles. other 
assholes in cars.
 I don’t 
fucking
know 
what
you want!
I see 
twelve
lanes of fucking 
traffic, 
that’s
what I see!
what
else,
Joe?









You’re
such an
idiot.
49 minutes until everybody dies









walk 
yourself
downtown,
asshole.
HUNH
Ah, don’t be too hard 
on Scott. Ordinarily, 
he’s a 
stoic man 
of 
very few words.
but that 
truth
serum 
has kicked in
big-time. 
He can’t 
help himself.
we’re
going to 
have to 
steal a
car.
P E N N Y P A C K   P A R K
How 
about you
stop telling
me what we
should do,
fuckhead.
Whoa!
Do 
you yell at
Elizabeth
like that?
that’s
it.









Oh yeah. 
Now
I’m starting to see 
what she means.
What are 
you talking
about?
I’m beginning
to see why a guy
like you couldn’t 
possibly 
keep 
Elizabeth
happy.
liz is
happy!
She
introduced 
herself
to me that
way!
For one thing,
maybe it’s because 
you call her Liz.
She prefers 
Elizabeth.
Especially when 
you’re 
inside her, 
pulling her hair, 
yelling it out
loud.
“
Elizabeth...
oh fuck,
Elizabeth...
”









come on, joe.
man up. 
don’t
let yourself
become
distracted
by petty 
squabbles.
The end of the 
world 
doesn’t come 
around every day.
 shit together. 
Liz!
Fine, Liz,
whatever.
I’m sorry --
it’s the 
truth 
serum! 
I can’t
help it.
I promise, 
I’ll pull my
 shit together. 
Elizabeth
needs us.
What the
hell--
is
wrong--
with
you!?
 shit together. 









So you’re
hopped up on this 
truth serum stuff. 
Which means you’re 
pretty much 
incapable 
of
 lying.
Uh...
yeah, I 
guess.
Did you
fuck my
wife?
We dated
in college. 
For like, 
two
years.
What do
 you think, we
 were waiting for 
marriage?
No, you asshole. 
I mean 
now. 
Are you 
currently Fucking 
her 
Now?
Right now
I’m here with 
you, 
Joe. Pretty sure 
you’d notice.
You 
know what
I mean, you
prick!
Look -- we
need to stay 
focused.
otherwise, 
none of this will 
matter, because
in about an hour 
they’re going 
to be 
stacking 
corpses 
in front
of independence
hall.
45 minutes until everybody dies









You’re
serious, aren’t
you. About the
attack.
What is
 it -- chemical
weapons?
A suitcase
nuke?
I don’t
know what
will be in
the case.
All I
know is that
the 
postman
will deliver a 
package 
to the 
coachman.
What?
Where?
So
who’s the 
postman?
I 
have 
no 
fucking
 idea.
“We game out 
all 
kinds 
of scenarios, 
but these three things 
remain the same.
“There’s always a 
postman to deliver 
the package to
the coachman, who 
will trigger it.
“And 
the package 
could be anything, 
from a super-virus
to a dirty bomb.”









Here’s the
truth.
When in
doubt, dump
 the package
in 
a tub of
water.
Nine times
out of ten,
that’ll do the
trick.
And if
you don’t just 
happen 
to have
 a tub of water 
handy?
...
Come on,
let’s keep 
moving.
Okay, let’s say you 
find the coachman and 
force him 
to hand 
over the package -- 
what then?
Do you
know how to
disarm 
whatever
the hell will
be inside?
but I think
I can figure
out who 
the
coachman
is.
The intel
Doreen Reese 
gathered is in
that black bag.
I think I can use
it to uncover
his identity.









Uh, no,
that would be
the 
Mummers 
Parade, 
you 
moron.
Then again,
you’re reading
press releases
from the side 
of a 
gas
 pump.
Why am I
 even 
talking
to you? Oh
that’s right,
I have no
life.
Come on, 
print 
already. 
I don’t want to
have to go 
inside.
... sure to
top off your tank
so you can head 
downtown 
to the 
city’s most 
beloved 
outdoor party -- 
the Liberty
Parade!
42 minutes until everybody dies









Hey!
I promise,
I’m 
not 
going
to hurt you, I
just need your
keys.
I thought
you said 
you 
were going to 
handle this!
Well
now I need
backup, 
you
 imbecile!
it’s okay,
we’re, uh, with the
government...
okay, that’s
the worst possible 
thing you could have 
said to me 
and will 
somebody please 
help me?!!!!
what is
wrong
 with
you?
I’m on truth 
serum, so it
would be
impossible
 to
lie to you.
joe, for 
fuck’s sake --
come on!









Let me guess --
you’re going to
tell me that needle 
has like, 
bubonic 
plague 
on it or 
something.
We, uh...
we need your
keys right
now.
no. it’s worse.
there’s 
flesh-
eating bacteria 
inside of this
 syringe.
Look, if
 I lose 
my
car, 
I lose
my job.
I don’t
know if this
is some kind
of 
prank 
or
improv 
thing,
but if you
don’t--
no, that used
to contain the
truth serum 
joe 
injected into me.
 it’s empty now and....
... why
am I still
talking.
catch!
Who the hell were 
you throwing those 
to -- the 
guy behind 
the counter?









Sorry, we
 need to keep
you for a 
while.
Keep me?
I told you, I
 can’t lose this
car. I’m going
with you.
Sorry, my
friends are
drunk.
Everybody
 in?
That’s 
my tit!
Sorry!
So now that 
you’ve stolen my
car and kidnapped
 me, where are
we 
going?
Scott, 
don’t--
Right.
Like 
I said --
improv
 group.
We have to
make it downtown
 in less than an hour 
to stop a horrific 
terrorist
attack.









I’m telling
you the truth.
I 
am 
with the 
government.
He’s not.
so your
 friend 
joe 
up
there -- he’s just 
tagging along 
for fun?
Don’t
believe me?
Fine. Open
 that bag.
What
bag?
The bag by
your feet.
open it
yourself.
Oh, what,
so you can
accuse me 
of touching
your “tit” 
again?
whatever.
The
fuck...???









You have to appreciate the 
scenarios running through 
her mind right now, Joe.
Apparently, Doreen 
Reese’s bag of tricks 
is jam-packed with 
more 
sex toys 
as 
well as papers that 
could save the city.
You 
sick 
son of
a bitch!
That 
isn’t
mine!
hey! 
Don’t!
We can
explain!
Give me
that!









forget
the dick!
You’re 
seriously 
messed
up.
I don’t
even know
what some
of that stuff
is supposed
to be.
I mean, is that
red ball 
with
the 
little spikes 
supposed to go
up your--
Shut up -- 
I have to 
concentrate.
Does that
say 
Department
of Homeland 
Security? 
For
real?
not
 now.
There are
papers 
in the
bag. Will you 
please 
ignore 
everything
else and pull
them out.









Holy shit... 
there’s 
really 
going to be an 
attack?
Welcome to
my world.
Hey, what’s
your name, 
anyway?
37 minutes until everybody dies
Hey, what’s
your name, 
anyway?
37 minutes until everybody dies
Amelia
Burke.
What do 
you do for a
living, Amelia
Burke?
I
write for a 
newspaper.
You’re a 
reporter?
Uh... not
really.
I write a
column about 
sex 
and relationships 
-- 
but that’s just until
 I can get back to 
hard news.
A
relationship 
columnist?
Oh, Joe, what
luck! We can save the 
city 
and 
your marriage
at the same time!
There’s a
number linked
to the Coachman: 
233-314. What
is 
that?
License 
plate?
Not here in 
Pennsylvania.
Driver’s license 
ID number?
Too 
short. And 
not a 
social,
either.









Shut
the fuck 
up.
Should we 
take 95 or the 
Schuylkill?
Hey, I’ve got
some 
relationship 
advice 
for you. Know 
why you and Liz don’t 
have any kids?
And Amelia,
feel 
totally
free to back 
me up on this
one.
Seriously,
shut the fuck 
up. Liz and I
talked 
about
kids.
They’re not
something we
want right
now.
So which
would be
better --
95 or the
Schuylkill?
Ding
ding ding
ding! 
Bullshit
alert!
She
wants
kids.
She just
doesn’t want
to have kids
with 
you.
I’m no expert, 
believe me,
but I really don’t 
think now is the 
time to--
She doesn’t
think you’d be 
able to keep
them safe!
At least,
that’s what
she told
 me.









END OF CHAPTER 3
Truth is, she
doesn’t 
trust
you, 
Joe.
hell -- 
I
don’t trust
you.
Hey,
dickhead?
Do you really
think you should
be doing this
right-
oof, joe.
oof.
sometimes life just 
sticks it in and 
twists, 
doesn’t it?


















So
what do
I do?
Then make
sure he 
doesn’t
see it coming, 
you fuckwit!
now!
Wrap the 
seat belt 
around his
 neck!
pull it
hard!
You trying
to get him to
pass out or
giving him a 
neck 
massage?
Uh, 
Scott...
I 
am 
-- you 
asshole 
--
KAK
Wait
until the
last possible
minute -- then
push open
the door
 as hard as
you can.
C’mon!
He’ll totally
see that
coming.









Take this,
Amelia.
take it
and hit him
with it!
IF YOU Want 
TO LIVE, YOU’RE 
GOING HAVE TO 
FIGHT DIRTY! 
I can’t
believe 
this
is my life 
right now.
I’ve been 
thinking that
since I
woke up.
Shut up,
you two! 
Where’s--
You’re
really making
me go here, 
Scott?
in front 
of 
civilians, 
no less?
What?
No!









nghuhhhhhhh
...
what?
You had
a 
taser
this whole
time!?
Why didn’t
you use it on
us when we 
carjacked
you?
ladies
get the
volts.
men get
the 
huge
 rubber
cocks.









We have
to go. Like,
now.
Wait.
Look, I’m
not sure how
you guys are
going to save 
the world with 
half a phone 
number.
but I do
know two
things.
joe, you
gotta talk
to your wife.
really 
talk. 
and really 
listen.
What’s
the other
thing?
Stop 
cock-
blocking 
him, Mr. 
Hero Douche.
Now go
and save the
world. if you
two pull it
off, I want the 
exclusive...
got it?
We can’t
just leave you here 
alone with these... 
whoever the hell 
they are.
No 
offense,
but I’ll feel
safer without
you two
around.









Can’t
you 
walk
yet?
believe
me, I don’t
like being
this close
to you.
I could 
just 
drop
you, 
you
know.
Quiet, I’m 
thinking!
Okay, we’re
seven miles
from Center City.
The El trip takes 
exactly 22
minutes...
How much 
time 
do we
have left?
Christ on 
a cracker, 
Agent Majeski!
Where have
you been?
29 minutes until everybody dies









We track
everything.
Wanna know
the last time
you 
took
a leak?
Listen --
 we’ve got
a 
serious
situation
on our
hands.
Untwist your
panties, Majeski. 
There is 
no 
situation. 
The package is
not 
live.
because 
your tits, your
tits, is on
my dick...
because
your tits, your
tits, I can’t
resist...
because
your tits is
 on-my-
dick!!!
best thing 
in liiiiiiife...
You see them, don’t you, Joe? “The 
tells.” Even with the distraction of a 
homeless dude singing a pornographic 
version of a Hall & Oates song...
You know this man is 
lying 
to Scott.
General Hurder? 
How did you 
find me?
but it’s time for a 
serious debriefing. 
For 
both 
of
you.









HURK
what in the
actual fuck,
Joe!?
No.
Good
move.
Was
gonna...
 kill you
 both...
Look at
 his hand! The 
ring-thingy!
The needle-
thingy in
his ring!
fuck me
sideways.
Hurder’s
down. Let’s 
take them
out!
Anything
 to stop you
 from singing
that 
stupid
song.
Parody 
is an under-
appreciated
 art.









take
this!
What? 
No!
My hands
are still
rubber. I’ll tell
you 
exactly
what to do.
You seemed
pretty handy
with that dildo
 a few minutes
ago!
That was
 Amelia -- 
take 
the gun!
no!
you want
me 
dead! 
you 
want me to 
die, 
don’t you!?
Not at
this exact 
moment...
no.









Return fire,
fuckwit!
I’ve never
done this
before!
Unbelievable....
You mean, 
like, their 
center
of gravity?
Look
who’s the
expert 
all of
a sudden!
any day
now!
grahhhhhhh!!!
You point it at the people 
you want to shoot. Aim 
for their center.









This dude
couldn’t hit an 
elephant with a 
Howitzer.
Give it up,
Majeski!
Eat 
my ass, 
Tina!
Stop 
kink-shaming
 me, 
Scott.
I Don’t
give a shit! 
What do 
we do?
Fire
into the
ceiling.
What?
into
that.
I dated her for, 
like, 
a hot minute
and now she’s
all--









that’s it, joe.
whoa, nice
shot, bro!
look at that, joe. 
sometimes the gods 
do 
smile upon you.









We 
can’t 
miss that
train.
Okay.
it’s 
the
only one
that will get
us downtown
in time!
Asshole, 
I’m not the 
one slowing
us down!
Come on,
come on...
HNUH
ghosting
on me again,
scott?
OOF
Oh
shit.
Attention, 
passengers. Due
 to police activity, 
this will now be an 
express train 
to 
Center City.
A stops 
only. Watch
 the closing
doors...









Okay... so 
you’re going
to have to
fight her.
is she
 tough?
Frankly, she’s 
unstoppable.
Come to
think of it, there
 is 
no 
scenario in 
which you win in 
hand-to-hand
combat with
her.
So what 
now?
Keep her busy 
until I think of 
something.
Hey, Scott.
Want me to 
do you, 
or 
your boyfriend
first?









listen to 
me, tina. the 
package 
is
live.
think about
 it. why else would 
hurder have you out 
here, 
seven miles 
from independence 
hall?
grahhhh!!!
ULK
Oh for
the love
of -- 
OW
 OW OW...
Your
boyfriend,
then.









Wait! 
before you
kill me, there’s 
something I 
have to ask
Scott.
Come
again?
Scott... 
tell me the 
truth... did you
have sex with 
my wife 
last
night?
joe... look
man, you know I
can’t stop myself 
from running off
at the mouth 
right now.
and you’re
 probably 
not 
going to want 
to hear this
but...
take 
that
thought to the 
afterlife.
yes, he fucked your 
wife. 
harder and 
deeper 
than ever 
before. it was
epic. 
she called
me afterward,
still practically 
moaning.









don’t
do
 this...
done.
HNUH!
remember what 
I said about the 
gods smiling 
upon you, Joe?
Well, the gods 
can be 
fickle.









Holy shit!
I’m stopping
this train...
don’t!
11 minutes until everybody dies
I’m with Homeland 
Security and I 
promise -- if you do 
that, 
thousands
of people are 
going to die.









I’m just
so 
confused
right now.
Everything
 was going 
great. Or so I 
thought.
And then
Scott 
calls
from out of the
 blue and...
...
joe didn’t
even say goodbye 
this morning. I
have 
no clue
where he is.
You know
 how you always 
idealize the one
 who got away. And 
last night...
Last night
what?
Liz 
honey? 
You still
 there?
is it 
possible 
he knows
something?
I mean,
did anything 
happen with you
 and Secret
Agent M-









hello?
...
jenna?
is your 
phone
 working?
No. Some 
cell tower 
must be
down...
Elizabeth!
Hi, 
baby.









“baby!?” What
 is 
wrong 
with 
you? Did you sleep
 in a dumpster
last night?
Feels
like it. 
Listen
to me...
You 
shouldn’t
be here!
There’s no
time -- we need
to get into 
a cab right
now.
I’ll
explain
later.
How about 
you 
sleep it
off, 
tough
guy?
but if
I can save 
you it’ll all
be worth
it.
I 
so
don’t need
 this right
 now.
it’s suicide to try 
to save the city... if Hurder 
knows then this goes all the 
way to the top... they 
want 
this to happen...









END OF CHAPTER 4
dude.
no.
Why don’t
you believe me? 
I’m 
incapable of 
telling a lie
right now!
Oh shit... 
Scott,  
move!
it
can’t
be...
When I realized the package 
was live I knew I had to do 
anything to get you out
of the city and, oh Christ, 
there’s still time but 
only if we leave 
right 
fucking now...









Honey, 
can we
 talk?
Joe Hayward, buddy, 
you’ve come a
long way since that 
shitty motel 
on the 
fringes of the city.
You’ve suffered 
countless 
insults
and 
injuries 
over 
the past 83 minutes, 
give or take.
Now is 
not 
the time 
for your usual
passive-aggressive 
bullshit.
You’ve gotta tell
 Liz 
who’s boss.
Six minutes until everybody dies









People
 survive one-
story falls all
the time.
Wait wait
wait... you two
know each
other?
You must
 be 
the wife. 
Nice to finally 
meet you!
I’ve... uh,
heard so 
much.
Seriously,
 man, you should
 be 
dead.
Well, if it
 makes you feel
better...
You were place-kicked 
from a speeding train!
How the hell are you
 still alive?









hnuh
“... I thought I was
a goner, 
too.”
18 minutes until everybody dies
How did 
you... find 
me...
I may be a 
relationship 
columnist, but 
do you honestly
 think I could turn
 my back on the 
biggest story 
ever?
ow.
ow. ow.
ow.
come on, 
tough guy. you
 gonna bellyache 
all day, or are
 you going to 
save the 
city?









but
more to
your point... 
I followed 
you. 
Sue
me.
When I heard
 the 
gunfire 
and 
saw the train
 leave... I thought, 
gotta be my 
boys.
Your
boys?
if I get 
you downtown 
to your wife,
will you tell me
 your story?
There are 
trained killers 
after me. A
bomb is about
to 
obliterate 
downtown. 
Why
 would you risk 
your life?
I really, 
really 
hate 
writing a
relationship 
column.









okay, 
everybody into 
the car! we’ve
got a bomb to 
stop.
uh...
and you’re 
going to tell 
us how to stop
it, 
right?
goddamn
this serum...
it’s far 
too late for
 that. we need to get 
as far away from 
downtown 
as
possible.
And let 
all of these
 people just
die?
I thought you
were supposed 
to be Mr. Hero Man
or some shit!
joe...
Five minutes until everybody dies









What 
the fuck is 
this?
Oh no -- 
that’s 
Scott’s, 
honey.
This is bigger
 than any of us...
the conspiracy
 goes to the highest 
levels... we don’t
 have a chance... God
 I wish I could
stop talking
 out loud...
Amelia, hit
 the gas and 
take 8th to
I-676, run lights 
if you have 
to--
Hey!
Asshole! 
Remember the 
numbers?
The numbers 
that will help 
us find the 
Coachman?









Oh God... 
this is all
 real...
Scott,
please 
tell 
me you can do
something.
because
that’s what
 you do, right?
Secret agent 
save-the-world
 spy shit?
if
we don’t
leave right 
now, we’re
all gonna
die.
scott is
right.
Amelia, get 
everybody out 
of here. 
Drive 
as fast as
 you can.
Also, Scott
doesn’t live here. 
Take Market, 
loop around City
 Hall to--
JFK, yeah 
I know.









joe!? 
where 
the 
hell 
are you
 going?
To be the 
guy who runs 
towards 
the
fire.
Good one, Joe.
Though I doubt Liz 
will appreciate
the callback, since 
she wasn’t in that 
motel room with 
you and Scott.
Oh, and I hate
 to be a dick,
 but it’s just--
3 minutes until everybody dies









And all you have is the 
flimsiest of cues.
Six digits will reveal 
the “Coachman.”
Nope. Don’t see 
any digits there.
What, do you think they’ll be
wearing a t-shirt 
emblazoned 
with the magic digits?
Do you even 
remember 
the
 digits, Joe?









HNUH
Six 
digits.
Fuck 
yes!
Okay... this is 
the wrong cab, 
but at least 
I 
know what I’m 
looking 
for!
How about
you 
look 
where
you’re going, 
asshole?









Two three 
three three 
one four...
Shit!
Come
 on, two 
three three 
three one
four...
it’s 
just about
 time.
Let’s 
roll.









Two
three three 
 three one four,    
motherfucker!  
Hnuhhhhhh
Sorry, 
were you saying 
something,
asshole?
Sorry,
this cab 
is--
Wow, Joe, look
 at you go.









hey.
And I know where 
you’re going: 
the
river, 
right?
it’s no tub of
water, but it’ll
 do in a pinch.
Seems like you 
learned a lot 
from your buddy 
Scott, didn’t you?









“Asshole.”
I woke up 
this morning 
ready to
die.
KAK!
I’ll bet
your vision is 
starting to
fail 
right
about now.
Can 
you
say the
 same?
I’m cutting 
the flow from
 your carotid
artery to fool
your baroreceptors
into thinking there’s 
too much pressure, 
resulting in
cerebral hypoxia.









Turn
around.
We have to
 follow
 Joe.
but I
had no idea 
what a 
fucking
pussy 
you’d
 turn out to
be.
Amelia--
Already
on it.
That would 
be a very, 
very 
bad idea.
Wasn’t
asking
 you.
Liz, we’ve
known each 
other forever.
You know 
I 
wouldn’t 
lie!
“Yeah, Scott, 
I’ve known
you forever.”









And I’ll 
bet 
{
koff
}
you’re choking
{
koff koff
}
 on 
your own blood 
right about 
now.









Well, Joe old buddy -- 
you’re probably going to 
end up a corpse at the 
bottom of the river,
and Scott will most 
likely be 
grief-boinking 
your lovely widow 
before the week is out...
but at least 
you saved
Philadelphia.
Four seconds until...
... nobody dies.









And for that... I 
don’t know, buddy.
Maybe you
deserve a break.
Perhaps not the 
break you 
want, 
but
the break you 
need.









I thought you 
were 
{
koff koff
}
taking the ladies
out of 
harm’s
way.
Ladies
 had their own
ideas about
that.
{
koff
}
They always
do.
You know, 
that was kind of 
bad-ass. 
I think
you’re wasting your 
time in corporate 
security.
That the
{
koff
}
truth serum
talking?
I
wish it 
were.
is 
he...?
I’m good
{
koff koff
}
here
come the
cavalry.
“late as 
usual.”









You
crazy
fool.
Hey, you
got 
one of
 those 
for
 me?
ow!
Stop 
cock-blocking
 or I’m going
 to 
kick you in
the dick.
joe, I don’t
know what you 
think 
happened 
between me and 
Scott, but--
it doesn’t
matter. What 
matters is
that 
you’re
alive.
And
I love
you.









Who 
izzit?
crap. 
it’s 
the 
trainee.
Any advice
on disarming
a 
secondary
device 
in the 
middle of an 
inferno?
Okay, so 
I’m running 
toward the
fire.
Very
funny. 
How’s
Liz?
No, 
Scott.
Hang 
on a 
sec.
I’m running
toward an 
actual. 
Fucking. Fire.
several months since nobody died









Amelia,
angel, we may
have to skip
playtime 
this 
afternoon.
THE END
One second until...
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Y
ou’re standing outside Room 3B of the 
George Washington Hotel, black aluminum 
bat in one hand, muddy brick in the other.
The bat is coated in gray dust. For the 
past nine months, it’s been wedged under your bed, 
totally forgotten.
The brick is from the tiny courtyard behind your 
apartment building. You pried it loose about 40 
minutes ago, on your way to the car. You felt silly at 
the time, but now you’re glad you brought it. Because 
now you’re thinking about tossing the brick through 
the window, forcing him to 
come out.
And then…
Well, that’s why you’ve 
got the bat.
* * *
But wait.
What if you break the 
window—and the guy goes 
to the window instead of 
the door?
Then you’d have to 
bolt. That, or go after the 
fucker through the broken 
window—which leaves you 
at a serious disadvantage. 
See, you’d have to use the 
bat to tap away the rest of the glass before you climb 
in, otherwise one good slip and it’s goodbye scrotal 
sac. And by the time you did that, he could be ready 
for you with something heavy in his hands. Or with 
something that ﬁres bullets.
Worse yet: what if you throw the brick, and it’s the 
wrong room?
No. You got the right room. The text said “Room 
11.” This is Room 11. The George Washington Hotel. 
Slogan: We cannot tell a lie—you’ll love staying with us.
It’s a cold February morning—dead quiet up here 
on the fringes of Northeast Philadelphia. The ground 
is coated with a white slush from a brief predawn 
snowfall. Fortunately for you, the building angles away 
from US-1. Directly in front of you, beyond the parking 
lot, is a state wildlife refuge, named after some long-
dead senator—which just means they haven’t gotten 
around to developing it yet.
So nobody can see you standing outside, baseball 
bat in one hand, brick in the other.
* * *
Still, you can’t stand out here forever. Sooner or 
later a motel employee will notice you. Or worse, a 
passing cop or state trooper 
over on US-1.
So you’ve got to do 
something. You were up all 
night. You can’t just go home.
You mull your options.
Maybe you could just knock 
on the door, hide the bat and 
brick behind your back, hope 
the guy answers?
No. That won’t work, 
either. The door has a tiny 
brass peephole. And the guy 
is waiting for a familiar face. A 
pretty face. Not your face. No 
way he’d open the door to  
a stranger.
You keep thinking.
You saw this movie once 
where a skinny tattooed PI slid a credit card between 
the lock and frame, then knocked on the door. The 
moment he saw movement in the peephole, the PI 
kicked open the door, knocking the other guy on 
his ass.
But there was one problem—and it was something 
that bothered you when you ﬁrst watched it. What if 
the guy had a chain on the door? You kick it in, it goes 
nowhere. You might even blow out your knee.
AN EXCERPT FROM THE NEVER-BEFORE-PUBLISHED NOVEL
BY DUANE SWIERCZYNSKI
95 MINUTES UNTIL 
EVERYBODY DIES.
94 MINUTES…
93…









So many ways this could go wrong.
You can’t give up now, though. You’ve come all this 
way—from downtown Philly to the northeast. A 40 minute 
drive. What, are you just going to turn around and go 
home? You need to see him, so you can…
So you can what, exactly?
You know, maybe you should just go home. That 
would be the easiest thing. Just walk back across the 
parking lot to your Subaru Forester, take US-1 all the way 
back downtown, and pretend like this never happened.
Yeah.
That’s deﬁnitely what you should do.
You turn toward the Subaru and make it whole three 
steps before you…
Wait.
No.
Fuck no.
You can’t go home now. Because it will nag you all 
day, and you’ll end up staring at the ceiling all night long, 
just like you’ve done for the past two nights. Running 
questions around in your head. Scenarios. Endless 
scenarios.
You watch the trafﬁc whiz by on US-1 for a few more 
seconds, trying to make up your mind.
Then the door to room 11 pops open.
* * *
The guy shufﬂes out onto the concrete landing, totally 
oblivious to your presence, even though you’re just a few 
yards away.
His white dress shirt is wrinkled to hell. Collar 
wrenched open, sleeves hiked up to reveal a chunky, 
expensive-looking silver watch on his right wrist. Dress 
pants, black square-toed shoes, like he staggered out of 
a wedding reception and decided to spend the rest of 
the night drinking in his hotel room. He’s handsome, and 
more slender than you. He exhales wearily.
There is a tiny smattering of blood on his shirt, right 
near his belly. Not much, but you notice it.
The guy reaches inside his pants pocket, pulls out 
a packet of gum, slides the plastic insert out of the 
cardboard cover, thumbs a white square tablet out of its 
compartment, pops it into his mouth.
Only then does he notice you, standing there, holding 
an aluminum baseball bat and a muddy brick.
Meanwhile, you can’t take your eyes off the blood on 
the guy’s shirt. Was that his blood? What the hell has he 
been doing? You stare in each other’s direction for a few 
seconds, both of you unsure of what to do next.
Finally, the guy says:
“Hey. You okay there, buddy?”
Buddy.
You stare at him, tongue frozen by an ice cold surge 
of pure hate.









You think of all the things you rehearsed at 3 a.m. as 
you stared at the dust motes on the ceiling. But none of 
that is coming back to you now. None of the bravado, 
none of the witty barbs.
So you go with the old standby.
“How long has it been going on.”
The guy’s eyes narrow.
“How long has what been going on?”
“Cut the shit. How long.”
“Who the hell are you?”
The guy’s getting suspicious now. He takes a step 
back. He’s starting to realize that oh shit, this just isn’t 
some nutcase taking a stroll outside his hotel room at 6 
in the morning with a brick and a baseball bat. This guy 
might be here for me.
The guy, eyes like tiny black beads, says:
“Wait, wait.”
And then all at once the shining light of realization 
ﬂashes in the guy’s eyes. It took him a few seconds, but 
now he’s snapped the pieces together.
“Joe?”
Because that’s your name. 
Joe.
Joe Hayward.
Your birth certiﬁcate says “Joseph,” but to your 
knowledge, no one’s ever, ever called you Joseph. Not 
your siblings. Not your friends. Not even your parents. 
If someone were to scream out “Joseph!” you’d look 
around, wondering if Joseph was going to respond. 
Everyone calls you Joe.
You like your name. Joe. It’s an easy, no-nonsense 
handle.
But it was something about the way he said it—
infusing it with arrogance and disbelief at the same time. 
Joe. The syllable tumbling out of his mouth, gum tucked 
neatly in the corner of his mouth. Said the same way 
someone might say
“Santa Claus?”
Ordinarily, you’re the kind of guy who likes to map 
out moves six deep in advance, preparing for all possible 
outcomes. But now there’s an angry red ball exploding in 
your mind, seizing control of your central nervous system. 
Your arm lifts, almost of its own accord. You can’t help it.
You throw the mud-caked brick at the asshole’s head.
Asshole isn’t expecting it—he lifts a hand a second 
too late. The corner of the brick nails him in the forehead, 
not hard, but hard enough to open up a tiny gash. The 
barely-chewed gum drops out of his mouth.
“The fuck!”
Asshole scrambles backwards into Room 11 and 
fumbles with the door, trying desperately to close it. 
You’ve got about a second to react. No more planning, 
no more scenarios. This is it, Joe. You take your shot now, 
or you go home and shut the fuck up.
You take your shot.
What you do is, you step forward and swing the bat, 
aiming at the door. The fat end wedges itself between 
the door and its frame, just before the asshole’s able 
to close it all the way. You ﬁx your grip. Look down the 
length of the bat. In the dark of the motel room, you can 
see it clearly.
The face of Scott Majewski.
The guy who’s been fucking your wife.
90…
Majewski glares at you from the other side of the door.
“The fuck is wrong with you?”
He thinks he’s in control now, because your aluminum 
bat is trapped between the door and frame. You can’t 
swing it left. You can’t swing it right. The bat is stuck.
You tell him
“Nothing.”
a second before you slam your palm into the base of 
the bat. The business end smashes into Majewski’s nose. 
Blood sprays.
Like, everywhere.
Majewski releases an almost pathetic yawp and 
staggers backwards, disappearing into the darkness of  
the room.









You kick the door open and step inside. The heat’s on 
full blast, gushing out of a vent directly above your head. 
You’re in a kind of a daze—as if you were the one who 
got nailed in the face, instead of that Majewski fucker.
As you snick the motel door shut, you see Majewski 
on the ﬂoor, crawling backwards like a crab.
He almost looks…pathetic.
Wait wait wait. What are you doing? Was this why you 
came? To smash the end of a baseball bat into a man’s face?
Majewski backs himself up right into a kitchenette 
counter. This is a small yet nice suite, meant for business 
travelers who might be stuck here in Bensalem, PA for 
an extended period. There’s a kitchenette, a separate 
bedroom. Exactly the kind of place you stay in when you 
travel for business.
Majewski snufﬂes blood into his palm, looks down at 
it. There is something small and white and spongy resting 
there. You have no idea what part of the human body 
that might be.
He cries out
“The fuck, man!”
You move closer and see that yeesh, yeah, you’ve 
nailed Majewski pretty good. There’s blood streaked 
across his nose and right cheek. But the strange thing 
is—there’s absolutely no fear on the man’s face. He’s not 
afraid; he looks annoyed. Which kind of pisses you off.
You step forward, aluminum bat tapping once against 
your palm.
He holds up a trembling hand.
“Stop. Just stop. Before you do something really 
stupid.”
His room is clean, decorated in warm, soothing tones. 
The kitchenette is especially tasteful. Formica countertops, 
tiny espresso machine, brushed silver hardware. On top 
of the counter are plastic containers of olives, plates with 
wedges of cheese, narrow boxes of crackers, two wine 
glasses, a bottle. Wine and cheese at 7:45 in the morning?
Meanwhile, Majewski’s eyes are drilling into you.
“So you’re the husband.”
You say nothing.
Majewski shakes his head.
“Look, this is not what you think. I don’t know what 
she’s told you, but…”
He pauses. Looks at you, then behind you.
“Wait—where is she? Where’s Elizabeth?”
Elizabeth.
Do you believe that?
Not “Liz,” like everyone else calls her. For this guy, 
it’s “Elizabeth.” Isn’t he’s special. You tell Majewski, your 
voice dripping with as much venom as you can muster:
“She’s at home.”
“No. She can’t be.”
Majewski reaches up for the island. He looks like a drunk 
trying hard to steady himself. Still reeling from that blow to 
the face.
“She texted me a little while ago. She’s headed  
here now…”
“No, she’s not. I texted you.”
That’s because you switched the accounts last night, 
telling the Verizon service representative that your wife’s 
phone had been stolen. The rep asked for the account 
number and your wife’s social; you helpfully supplied both. 
The rep routed all of her calls and texts to your phone.
So every time your wife receives a text, you get a buzz 
in your pocket. Scott Majewski, it seemed, texts your wife 
a lot.
About 30 minutes ago, while you were still in the car, 
driving up US-1, Majewski had texted:
ON YOUR WAY?
And you had texted back:
WITH YOU SOON CANT WAIT
Your thumb shaking.
* * *
Majewski is trying hard to ﬁgure out what the fuck is 
happening to him. You almost feel bad for him.
Almost.
He presses a palm to his forehead, then looks up at you.
“You texted me? Why the hell would you do that?”
It’s a good question. Why the hell would you do  
that, Joe?
Well, maybe because you wanted to see him. Guy starts 
fucking your wife, you’ve gotta be a little curious about the 
kind of man who could lead her astray. Would it be looks? 
Money? Or maybe, worst of all, he was just some lucky 
pudgy slob who had nothing going for him except the fact 
that he was there when you were not?
So when Scott Majewski texted Liz this morning, you 
kept up the pretense. It had been one of those stupid, 
six a.m., spur-of-the-moment decisions. You’d been up all 
night anyway, staring at the ceiling, all the evidence dancing 
around your head like fucking little evil sugar plums. You 
heard the silent buzz of your cell phone. The plan kind of 
just…fell into place.
You left a note for Liz. You got your bat, your brick.
You left.
And now here you are, face to face with the guy who’s 
been fucking Liz. For how long, you don’t know. But really 
now—isn’t once enough?
You can’t look at Majewski anymore. The sight of him 
makes you sick. So instead you check out the wine  
and cheese.
* * *









So Majewski has all kinds of cheese out, on a cold 
February morning. What, was there a Presidents’ Day 
special at the fucking dairy? You take a step closer, check 
out the names on the labels.
Beecher’s Flagship
Crave Bros
Les Freres
Were these things he’d picked up for a little cuddly 
breakfast with Liz…sorry, Elizabeth? Who the hell ate 
this much cheese in the a.m.? You kinda want to unwrap 
a wedge, squeeze it to pieces, then ﬂick the pieces at 
Majewski’s head, one by one. Here’s your fancy cheese, 
you fucker.
Next to the packages of fancy cheese are expensive 
boxed crackers—no Ritz for this motherfucker—and two 
bottles of wine bearing labels you don’t recognize. Not 
that this means much. You enjoy the occasional glass with 
dinner, but you usually choose by style and whatever the 
state store has on special. Besides, you and Liz never 
agree on wine. She says your tastes run too dark and 
bitter; you think hers are too sweet and cloying. Enjoying 
a glass of wine together at dinner means buying two 
bottles, and most times, Liz doesn’t feel like drinking. It’s 
bad form to drink alone.
But what’s this? Did your wife and Majewski discover 
a style they both enjoyed? Maybe she texted him a few 
picks. A couple of suggestions.
On the ﬂoor, Majewski groans and spits a thick wad of 
dark blood onto the carpet.
“Call your wife. She’ll tell you. You don’t understand. 
You don’t understand a fucking thing.”
“Yeah? Tell me what don’t I understand.”
“This isn’t what you think. There’s nothing going on 
between me and Liz.”
“You invite her up to a motel room early in the 
morning, you’ve got wine and cheese…what am I 
supposed to think?”
“We can talk about that later. Is Elizabeth outside in 
the car?”
No fuckhead, you want to tell him. She’s deﬁnitely 
not outside in the car.
But you say nothing. You keep looking around.
There’s a door that presumably leads to a bathroom, 
and beyond that, a bedroom. Because that’s what the 
sign out front advertised: One-Bedroom Suites. In the 
far corner is a stiff couch that probably folds out into a 
bed. There is a white terrycloth towel thrown over the 
comforter with an assortment of plastic objects on top.
“Joe?”
At ﬁrst, the objects don’t make sense. That is, 
until you recognize the tip of one of the objects. It is 
rounded like a bulb, with a generous slit in the middle. 
The bulb sits on top of a thick rubber cylinder, which is 
bursting with fake rubber veins.
And then all at once the objects make total sense.
“Where is she, Joe? Please tell me she came  
with you.”
Un-fucking-believable. He’s just lying there, bleeding and 
talking, like you can’t see those things over on the couch.
“Joe!”
They didn’t make sense before, but now they do. 
All you have to do is glance at the object and instantly, 
almost magically, a superimposed box—like a popup 
screen on a computer—ﬂoats in the air above it:









Anal plug
C-ring grande
Bad boy
—along with suggested retail prices.
“Damnit, Joe where is your wife?”
You can’t help yourself. You hunch down, the cartilage 
in your knees popping, and you start choking the living 
shit out of Scott Majewski.
88 MINUTES UNTIL 
EVERYBODY DIES…
As you choke Majewski, he’s struggling, sweating, 
twisting, trying to form the word—
stop
At least you think he’s trying to say “stop.” It’s hard 
to hear through the blazing wall of red hot hate that’s 
materialized before your eyes. You are unable to stop 
yourself from squeezing his neck even tighter.
But then again, you’ve also left yourself wide open.
You don’t see this, but Majewski squeezes his thumb, 
foreﬁnger and middle ﬁnger together. A tight bundle  
of ﬂesh.
Then he jams that bundle into a nerve bundle, right 
above your heart.
That, you feel.
Suddenly, whoa, holy shit, this sucks…you can’t move 
your arms. Pins and needles, instantly. You tremble, lose 
your balance, fall back on your ass. Icy numbness races up 
and down your extremities.
Whoa whoa whoa—what the fuck has he done  
to you?
Majewski seizes the opportunity. He struggles to his 
knees, using his arms to stabilize himself on the kitchenette 
counter. He’s reaching for something up there. You 
remember there’s a knife on the cutting board. Oh fuck—
he’s going for the knife.
Majewski’s stare cuts holes through you.
“You have no idea what you’re doing, do you Joe? What, 
did you think you’d march in here, kick my ass and feel 
better? You have no fucking idea, man. None.”
You look up at him, the lava practically bursting from 
your ﬁsts and temples.
Still, Majewski keeps digging away at it:
“So if you care even a little about your wife, you’re going 
to tell me where she is.”
All of this has been building for so long that it’s hard for 
you to ﬁgure out how to let it all go. You thought that an 
act of violence would have provided some kind of release—
apply some kind of soothing balm to your jealousy-wracked 
mind.
But there is no release, no soothing. No, instead the guy 
who’s been fucking your wife is asking questions instead of 
begging for forgiveness. Acting like he’s the spouse, and 
you’re some kind of interloper.
And now he’s almost standing up, and reaching up for 
the island, and fuck, he is going for the knife.
The feeling is coming back to your arms. But not  
fast enough.
You roll over and see it a few feet away:
Your old friend the baseball bat.
Majewski keeps ﬂapping his gums at you.
“I don’t know what you think you know, but there is 
nothing going on between Elizabeth and me. God, you’re 
so fucking delusional.”
Elbow, elbow, knee knee.
Come on baseball bat. Roll forward, just a little.
Majewski’s standing up now. You don’t turn around, but 
you can hear him. He’s on his feet and he’s got the knife in 









his hand and unless you can pump your useless limbs faster 
he’s going to plunge the knife into your back, or maybe just 
a leg to let you bleed enough to pass you. Tell the cops his 
version of events. Fuck you hard.
Your partially numb ﬁngertips brush the handle of 
the bat.
“I’m calling your wife, Joe. Please tell me she’s outside in 
the car or something. Please tell me she’s not back at home 
in your apartment. Because if she is, I’m going to be really 
fucking pissed.”
You grab the bat. The cold aluminum feels good against 
your burning skin. You struggle to your knees, bat in hand, 
then ﬂip over.
Majewski’s extending the knife out in front of him. It’s 
a weird pose for a guy with a knife. As if he’s looking at 
the laser-etched brand name on the blade, just to make 
sure it’s the right kind to use when stabbing somebody.
The bat is already swinging towards the knife when 
you realize, wait, that’s not a knife.
It’s a cell phone.
The bat smashes Majewski’s right hand. The cell 
phone goes airborne. Majewski cries out.
“Gah!”
You hear the clatter of plastic on the kitchen linoleum. 
Now Majewski, who this whole time has seemed just 
annoyed with you, seems pissed. The veins stick out of 
his neck. He cradles his right hand to his chest. His mouth 
is open, and he’s screaming at you.









He’s getting ready to charge.
He’s charging.
You don’t even think about it. You lift the bat. The 
fat end slams into his belly. Majewski’s mouth makes a 
trembling O shape and he falls to his knees.
* * *
You sit down, look at your hands. They’re trembling. 
At least the feeling’s coming back.
The heat inside the motel room is suddenly stiﬂing. 
Your skin feels like it’s on ﬁre; the sweat pours down 
the sides of your face. You wish you could peel open 
the front of the hotel room like a tin can, let the cool 
air rush in.
Majewski moans and writhes on the ﬂoor, but 
otherwise doesn’t try to say anything. Which is good, 
because you’re not interested in anything he has to say.
Back when you were a kid, you hated getting punched 
in the stomach. It’s the second worst possible injury.
Well, good. You’re glad you hit Majewski in the 
stomach. You hope he shits blood for the next few 
days, and thinks about you whenever he reaches for 
the paper.
You climb back to your feet, walk over to the 
kitchenette counter. The knife is still there, as well as 
the cheeses. You look at them for a moment, then have 
an idea.
You start peeling the pale cheeses from their 
plastic wrappers and shoving them down the garbage 
disposal. Some of it gets stuck, so you have to jab at 
the chunks with the blunt end of the knife. When you 
ﬂip on the disposal the unpleasant aroma of grated 
gourmet cheese ﬁlled the room. You do the same 
with the black olives, then uncork a wine—which looks 
French and expensive—and dump it into the sink. The 
dark ﬂuid swirls around the cold gray stainless steel. Your 
cheeks are burning. Sweat gathers along your jaw line.
The sex toys, you have other ideas about. Like 
shoving them down Majewski’s fucking throat, one 
at a time. Maybe asking him if he’s used any of these 
already. What’s that? Can’t quite hear you. Oh, sorry, 
the anal plug must be blocking your windpipe.  
My bad.
Majewski ﬁnally speaks, his voice trembling slightly.
“Joe.”
You pretend not to hear him. The last of the wine 
gurgles out of the bottle. Sounds like a Frenchman 
throwing up. Some of it splatters on your hand. You ﬂip 
on the disposal again.
“Joe listen to me. This is important.”
You don’t want to listen. Instead you stare at the 
empty wine bottle in your hands, thinking about 
whipping it across the room, listening to it shatter. 
Would that make it better? It’s a good strong 
bottle, though, and probably wouldn’t shatter. How 
embarrassing would it be if it just bounced off the wall, 
hit the ﬂoor, then rolled a bit. Maybe you could throw 
the cheese plate?
“There isn’t much time left,” he says.
[END OF EXCERPT]
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Joe is going to need all the help he can get...including 
that of his wife’s lover!
From writer Duane Swierczynski 
(Revolver, Deadpool, 
Bloodshot)
, comes this full throttle race against time 
that is a pure dose of modern pulp.
Collects
Breakneck
#1-4
“IF YOU LIKE YOUR PULP WITH PLENTY OF 
STEAMINESS, THEN 
BREAKNECK
 IS FOR YOU.”
N E W S A R A M A
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