Subject: Sci-Fi Graphic Novel Submission DAWN OF US
Hello Industry Player,
I am not a Trump voter.

My name is Wasunt, and I'm a recently-turned forty-three-year-old U.S.
Army and French Foreign Legion veteran who’s succeeded in life by
playing nice, staying respectful, and keeping a positive attitude—even
during the worst of times.

I'm writing to you because I've completed a fully illustrated sci-fi graphic
novel that I bet you can sell. I'll wager the world that you can pitch a
publisher or studio a story where the pop-culture myths of our time collide
with an intergalactic odyssey.

Our time is valuable and absolutely finite, so as a 1st-gen American who
lost his dad as a teen, enlisted, deployed, and completed military service
before old enough to legally buy a drink, I'll guarantee one thing: I will
always respect it and make the most of every opportunity if we partner up.

You'll never hear me say “can’t” or fall short of the expectations. Instead,
you’ll find a persistent partner who’ll brainstorm and take action until the
mission is complete—because outside of impossibility, nothing is.

I'm not going to say I'm the best—oh no. I've been humbled by people far
better and stronger than me, many of whom I still call friends to this day.

Our book, DAWN OF US, is about humanity’s last shot at redemption.

For the crew of the warship Olympus, it’s do or die. After no other option
but to abandon our ruined world—drained of life and resources by our own
hand (duh)—they’re left with one direction.

Ares, born in space and having never set foot on a planet, questions
everything: their journey, leaders, future. But with the Titans—sworn
enemies of the Olympus—closing in, he won’t have the luxury to ponder.

There’s a glimmer of hope: a distant planet that could offer salvation. But
hope is fragile. One moment, it’s within reach—the next, Olympus crashes,
killing most and leaving the few survivors scattered and desperate on the



surface. With the fate of the human race on the line, Ares must choose:
work with those he’s at odds with, or let his temper blaze its own path.

And just when they think it can’t get any worse, they discover they’re not
alone—and the locals aren’t just hostile. They’re hungry.

Now, about me:

As a former stoner and teen troublemaker, I transformed into someone
entrusted with life-or-death. It wasn't easy, none of it wass, but it was the
wake up call I needed to appreciate this finite existence from an early age.
From this, I've paid for my mistakes and learned dearly from them.

Though it was never in my future, I'm proud to have earned the titles:
soldier, legionnaire, para, sniper, combat swimmer, and finally, operative.
Now, it’s veteran—and a multilingual one—who deeply appreciates the
things many take for granted: like air conditioning, and oh yeah, clean
water. Nowadays, when not at home hugging our overweight corgi and
watching TV, I wine, dine, and travel the globe often with my Hungarian
wife (way cooler than me), embracing new cultures wherever we go.

These days, I like easy—the same easy I promise to be if we team up.

Attached, you'll ind a sample of DAWN OF US, and my sincere thanks for
taking a, moment out of your day to look it over and consider adding it to
your portfolio. If you voted for Trump, I have nothing against you. Tariffs...
Sincerely,

Wasunt Senamontri

Website: www.dawnofus.com
Email: airbornescubaninja@gmail.com
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