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BLACKNESS


SUPERIMPOSE: In a world very close to our own…


FADE IN:


EXT. TACO BELL - DAY

Happy families walk up to a small Taco Bell placed in the middle of suburbia. An idling car waits in the drive-thru.

SUPERIMPOSE: …Last Tuesday

MANAGER (O.S.)




How’d you come by the name “Pete 

Porcupine?”

INT. TACO BELL - DAY

In a backroom, the nonchalant Taco Bell MANAGER is interviewing a new applicant, PETE PORCUPINE. Pete is a disgusting little man with the look of a porcupine. He’s wearing a large flannel shirt and jeans. 

PETE




Bitten by a radioactive porcupine.

MANAGER




I see. I see. And your prior job 

experience?

PETE




Evil henchman for Professor AKA.

MANAGER




And your job duties?

PETE

General toady work: blowin’ stuff up, delivering ransom notes, pokin’ people 

with my porcupine needles, makin’ 

coffee. Ya know, the usual stuff.

MANAGER




Good. Good.  

PETE

(a beat)




So what do ya think, I got the 

job or not?

MANAGER




wellll….

CUT TO:

Pete is wearing a Taco Bell uniform and working the drive-thru. A name tag that reads “Trainee” is pinned to the uniform. He speaks into the microphone.

PETE




Welcome to Taco Bell, may I take 

your order?

EXT. TACO BELL – DAY

A MOTHER with a station wagon full of children pulls up to the pick-up window. Pete slides the window open and hands her the food. She peeks into the bag.

MOTHER

This isn’t what I ordered. Two Taco Supremes, not one, and you gave us 

three Gorditas…

Pete is trying his best to keep the order straight. 

PETE




…that should be one Gordita and four 

Taco Supremes…

MOTHER 

(interrupting)




I ordered two Goritas, two Taco 

Supremes -- extra salsa and no cheese 

on one. And where are the cinnamon 

twists?!

ANGLE ON PETE. He sticks his body out of the drive-thru window. His “porcupine needles” puff out.

PETE




Lady, gimme a break…

CUT TO: The station wagon squealing away. 

EXT. CITY STREET – NIGHT

A bitter Pete waddles down the street.

PETE (CONT.)

(mumbling to himself)




…rassum frassum frickin frackin…

INT. PETE’S APARTMENT – NIGHT 

Pete enters the dilapidated apartment and hangs up his coat. He turns on the TV set on his way to the kitchen. 

ISOLATE TV: It shows a Ronco Pocket Fisherman infomercial. RON POPEL and PATRIOT LAD are demonstrating the importance of the Pocket Fisherman. Patriot Lad is in his mid-30’s and has put on a few pounds. Think Andy Richter from “Conan O’Brien.” He’s also wearing his ever-so-tight super hero uniform.

RON 




That’s why the Pocket Fisherman is 

so convenient

PATRIOT LAD

Ron, let me tell ya, this little guy would’ve come in handy when I was 

“catching” bad guys. It really is 

the best gift you can give to any kid, 

adult or superhero.

RON




True, Patriot Lad, true.

CUT TO: The Kitchen. Pete opens the stove and tosses a TV dinner inside. Pete returns to the living room and sits in the La-Z-Boy recliner in front of the TV set. 

ISOLATE A HAND. Behind Pete, a shadowy hand reaches out to the back of Pete’s head. The mysterious fingers meld into Pete’s head. 

ISOLATE PETE. He’s shocked with pain.

PETE




Mis…ter Le..eeeech…

ISOLATE TV, as we hear the screams of Pete Porcupine.

INT. SHEPHERD’S APARTMENT – DAY

ISOLATE TV. The Ronco ad is continuous. A hand holding a remote control reaches out and clicks to the news.

NEWS WOMAN




Another meta-human was discovered 

murdered this morning. This time, 

it was retired super-villain Pete 

Porcupine. This raises the number of 

unexplained murders to 13. No clues or motives have been uncovered, but 

sources say the FBI is investigating 

the matter.

The hand pushes the “off” button on the remote.

UNDERSCORE OPENING CREDITS TO CHEAP TRICK’S “DREAM POLICE.”

We follow behind AGENT SHEPHERD as he prepares for the day. We do not see Shepherd’s profile -- which is blocked by shadows. Regardless, Shepherd is a handsome yet weary man in his early 30’s. Think John Cusack. He’s wearing boxers and a white t-shirt. Shepherd’s apartment is large and spartan. 

He slides open a closet door. Inside, we see numerous and identical white pressed shirts, dress suits and slacks. He reaches out and takes a white shirt off a hanger. 

CUT TO: Shepherd sliding on a belt.

CUT TO: Shepherd pouring a cup of coffee. A piece of toast pops up from the toaster. He grabs the toast, takes a bite, then tosses the toast in the trash as he strolls out of the kitchen.

CUT TO: Shepherd sliding a gun into his side holster.

CUT TO: Shepherd lights a cigarette as he walks to the front door. There’s a crackle of blue electricity and Shepherd disappears. 

INT. HALLWAY AT PETE’S APARTMENT – DAY

UNDERSCORE CONTINUOUS. There’s a crackle of electricity and Shepherd reappears. Walking past FBI agents and policemen, Shepherd enters Pete’s apartment.

INT. PETE’S APARTMENT – DAY

UNDERSCORE CONTINUOUS. Shepherd strolls up to a group of agents standing over something. He knees down to take a closer look. We discover that they’re standing over the body of Pete Porcupine -- a desiccated, mummified shell. The cigarette dangles from Shepherd’s finger. We follow the smoke as it rises into the air.

END UNDERSCORE.

EXT. THE GAP IN SAN FRANCISCO - DAY

Shoppers exit from the front entrance at the San Francisco Gap. 

INT. THE GAP - DAY

In the shadows of the store, Shepherd is watching JUNE CHOW, an 18 year old Gap employee. He watches as she folds clothes. Noticing that she’s being watched, June looks up and walks over to Shepherd. 

June is wearing tight black hip-hugger pants and a snug white t-shirt. A name tag is pinned to her shirt. Her belly button is exposed. A small bubblegum pink, plastic bobby-pin bow is in June’s hair -- and she has matching pink lipstick. June is polite yet deadly adorable. A Suspicious Man lurks by a table of clothes in the background.

JUNE




Need any help finding a size?

SHEPHERD




Actually…

June glances at the Suspicious Man leaving the store. A few shirts are tossed over his shoulder.

JUNE




Just one sec…

Following after the Suspicious Man, June makes a mad dash out of the store.

SHEPHERD




Hmmm.

EXT. THE FRONT ENTRANCE OF THE GAP - DAY

June dramatically bursts onto the street. The Suspicious Man is in the foreground. A fire hydrant is between them.

JUNE




Every year, retailers loose $25.7 

billion due to shoplifters.

June leaps off the fire hydrant, spins in the air, and lands in front of the Suspicious Man -- who screeches to a halt. June is in a “down low” position -- ready to “take down” the Man. The Suspicious Man reaches for a knife.

JUNE (CONT.)

Stores increase prices to cover 

their losses, so who really “pays?” 

The consumer.
The Suspicious Man pulls out the knife.

SUSPICIOUS MAN




Sit on it.

He takes a stab at June -- who ducks the knife.

JUNE

Fine, Fonzarelli, I’ll spell it 

out in simpler terms…

June wraps her arm around the Suspicious Man’s forearm. She makes a quick and painful snap. The Suspicious Man screams.

JUNE (CONT.)




…shoplifting sucks!

INT. THE GAP - DAY

AS BEFORE, except we see a police car parked in front of the store. June appears a little winded. She stands with hands at her waist and tells Shepherd:

JUNE (CONT.)

Sorry ‘bout the public service 

announcement. I’ve got the perfect 

poplin straight-collar shirt for 

you. I bet you’re a ‘medium.’

Shepherd offers his business card to June. Looking a little puzzled, she stares at him. In the background, the police take away the Suspicious Man.

SHEPHERD




June Chow, my card.

CLOSE UP OF SHEPHERD’S CARD. Only the word “Shepherd” is printed upon it.

EXT. HOT DOG STAND IN AUSTIN TEXAS - DAY

We see a fiber-glass hut shaped like a giant hot-dog. The sign reads “Austin Tails.” A CLERK stands inside of the stand. We hear JAY singing from off-screen:

JAY (O.S.)




The dream police they live inside 

of my head…
CLERK’S POV: Wiseass JAY HARRYHAUSEN steps up to the counter. A picture of R2-D2 is on his worn t-shirt. Think Harry Knowles.

JAY (CONT.)

The dream police they come to me 

in my bed…

CLERK




Lookie, lookie, it’s Leonardo 

Di-freakin’-Caprio.

JAY

For a guy working inside of a 

fiberglass weenie, yer pretty 

funny. Gimmie three chili cheese 

dogs with extra onions, a large 

side-order of fries and a small 

Diet Mt. Dew. To go.

Isolate the rude hot dog Clerk.

CLERK




Ya know the rules, Harryhausen. 

No dough -- no dog. Yer always broke.

CLERK’S POV: Jay begins to get irate.

JAY




Listen, I just put twenty bucks on 

the counter. Look.
There is no money on the counter.

AS BEFORE. The Clerk suddenly appears a little kindlier.

CLERK




Yeah, ya did. Whad’ya know? Oh-kay. 

Three dogs comin’ right up.

JAY




And don’t forget the extra onions.

A few minutes later. Carrying the food, a proud Jay walks away from the hot dog stand.

JAY (CONT.)




Cool…

(singing again)

The dream police they're coming to…
Turning the corner, Jay comes face-to-face with Shepherd. 

JAY (CONT.)




..arrest me--ECK!
SHEPHERD




Mr. Jay Harryhausen? 

JAY




ulp…Yes?

Shepherd offers his card to Jay.

SHEPHERD




My card…

EXT. TIME SQUARE - NIGHT

Hovering in the sky, JOURNEYMAN floats in front of a Coca-Cola neon sign. Journeyman is a cocky, handsome young man, muscular, but not too bulky. He sports a leather trench coat, which billows behind him in the wind. Under the trench coat, he’s wearing black jeans and a white t-shirt. Journeyman could best be described as “gadget boy.” He has a super-utility belt, jet-pack boots, and gloves which shoot lasers. He also wears a pair of sunglasses.

JOURNEYMAN

Hookers, dealers and pimps -- yawn. 

Where’s a super-villain when ya need 

one?

JOURNEYMAN’S POV: On the busy city street below, Shepherd’s silhouette is seen standing in a doorway. 

JOURNEYMAN (CONT.)

Hold the phone. Either I’m being 

stalked by Abe Vigoda again -- or 

I’m being followed. Only one way

to find out ---

Journeyman quickly zooms away.

JOURNEYMAN (CONT.)




…follow this!

He sails high into the sky and then drops back a few blocks. He slowly descends and lands upon a rooftop. Sensing that someone is behind him, Journeyman quickly turns around.

JOURNEYMAN (CONT.)




Huh?

Journeyman stands face-to-face with the shadowy Shepherd.

JOURNEYMAN (CONT.)




Well, you ain’t TV’s lovable 

“Detective Fish.”

Shepherd offers his card to Journeyman.

SHEPHERD




“Journeyman,” my card…

EXT. KANSAS CITY COURTHOUSE - DAY

Aerial view of the Kansas City Courthouse. Standing in front of the building is GUY and SISTER MORTIS. The young, blonde Sister is dressed in a nun’s black habit. Think Kirsten Dunst. A “U-Rent” truck pulls up to the building.

GUY

Sister Mortis, your dedication as a volunteer is commendable. 

SISTER




Oh. God frowns upon those who are 

selfish.

The “U-Rent” truck comes to a stop in front of the Sister and Guy. The Mystery Man driving the truck opens the driver’s side door. 

SISTER (CONT.)




We must give of ourselves. 

The Mystery Man feverishly runs away from the building.

SISTER (CONT.)

It is nothing to be proud of. It 

is expected. 

Inside of the truck’s cab, we see a time bomb on the passenger’s side seat. The digital numbers on the bomb reads: 001.

SISTER (O.S. CONT.)

As I’ve come to learn, time is a 

virtue.   

The numbers click to: 000. THERE IS A LARGE EXPLOSION.

A few hours later. The explosion has gutted the building. Smoke and flames fill the scene. Firefighters are extinguishing the blaze, paramedics are carrying away bodies, and news crews swarm about the disaster..

NEWSCASTER 




Hundreds were killed in the explosion.

Isolate the NEWSCASTER speaking into a microphone.

NEWSCASTER (CONT.)




…an unfortunate tragedy.

Upon the debris, we see a naked Sister Mortis carrying a man’s body. Her features are silhouetted and not distinguishable. 

Isolate two exhausted paramedics watching the Sister.

PARAMEDIC 1




She’s been pulling out bodies for hours.

PARAMEDIC 2




They say she was at ground zero…

Sister sets the man down upon the ground. She kneels over him. From behind the Sister, we see as she leans over the man and places her hands on his chest. The unconscious man is covered with dark soot. 

SISTER




Today…

Isolate a tight shot of the Sister’s face.

SISTER (CONT.)




…you will live.

The Sister glances upward. She is squinting at something or someone.

SISTER’S POV: she sees Shepherd standing upon debris in the distance. Finally, we see Shepherd’s face.

Shepherd walks toward the Sister. He begins to take off his coat.

SHEPHERD




Sister…

Shepherd kneels along side of the Sister. He drapes his coat over her shoulders. Sister Mortis has a vacant expression upon her face.

SHEPHERD (CONT.)




…my coat.

INT. THE JERRY SPRINGER SHOW - DAY

A young black man, DANIEL NORTH, is in the process of being introduced by Jerry Springer. Daniel and his girlfriend, Connie, sit upon the stage. Daniel is tall and lanky. 

JERRY




So Daniel, tell us, why are you 

here today?

DANIEL




Got a secret to tell.

CONNIE




What is it? Tell me!

Jerry turns toward the camera.

JERRY

Before Daniel tells Connie his 

secret, perhaps we should introduce 

Yolanda…

Yolanda enters the stage. Connie is very miffed.

CONNIE




Who’s that <bleep>?!

YOLANDA




I ain’t no <bleep>, you <bleep>in’ 

<bleep>!

CONNIE




So who’s she?

DANIEL




She’s nothin’ -- just some chick I’ve 

been <bleep>ing around with. That ain’t 

my secret.

ANGLE ON SPRINGER. 

JERRY




So Daniel, if your secret isn’t that 

you’re having an affair with Yolanda, 

what is it?

Tight shot of Yolanda, Daniel and Connie.

DANIEL




Just wanna come clean. Thought ya 

both should know. Connie, Yolanda, 

I’m a “meta.” 

Yolanda and Connie look shocked -- but not for long. They pick up their chairs and swing them at Daniel. No harm comes to Daniel, as we discover Daniel’s meta-ability: his body is made up of unstable molecules and has the consistency of mercury.

CONNIE




You son of a <bleep>ing meta 

<bleep>!

YOLANDA




Can’t believe I <bleep>ed you!

From the control booth, the Jerry Springer technical staff watch the chaos.

TECHNICIAN 1 




Woah...

TECHNICIAN 2




He’s gonna be huge ratings. 

INT. BACKSTAGE AT THE SPRINGER SHOW - DAY

An amused Daniel walks backstage after the show.

DANIEL




Damn, I’m larger than life, bay-

Daniel finds Shepherd waiting for him backstage. 

DANIEL (CONT.)




-be…

SHEPHERD




Mr. North. I enjoyed the show.

DANIEL




Who the hell are you?

SHEPHERD




My card.

Shepherd offers his card. Daniel suspiciously raises an eyebrow as he reads Shepherd’s card.

DANIEL




“Shepherd.” What’s your story?

SHEPHERD




Funny you should ask…

INT. OVAL OFFICE - DAY

The President sits at his desk -- behind him stands the square jawed AMERICAN PATRIOT. Think Bruce Campbell. His long cape has the American flag embroidered onto it.

SHEPHERD (V.O.)




The end began 2 years ago -- 

when the defender of the USA, 

the American Patriot, snapped 

the President’s neck. 

The American Patriot steps behind the President. In a swift move, the Patriot places his arm around the President’s head and twists it fatally to the right.

EXT. MOUNT RUSHMORE - DAY  

Shepherd and DR. MARTY LIEBER stand at the base of Mount Rushmore -- looking up at the presidential faces. Marty, a scientist, wears a white lab coat and bow tie. Think Steve Buscemi. 

SHEPHERD (V.O. CONT.)




Name’s Special Agent Shepherd. My 

partner is Doctor Marty Lieber. 

Investigating meta-human activity 

for the FBI is our specialty.

A blue electrical circle emanates from Shepherd. The circle grows larger and envelops Marty. In a crackling snap, Shepherd and Marty disappear. They reappear on the MUSTACHE of Theodore Roosevelt.

SHEPHERD (V.O. CONT.)

Call it a curse or a gift, I was 

born with the ability of teleportation. 

Dr. Lieber, on the other hand, is a 

technological genius.

They glance up at the large combination lock in the middle of Theodore Roosevelt’s nostril. From his lab coat, Marty pulls out a small technical gizmo. It expands massively in size as it is placed over the combination.

SHEPHERD (V.O. CONT.)

We are graduates of "the Facility" 

in Chicago. Their mission is to train 

cadets who have "enhanced abilities" 

to protect the United States from alien 

intelligence and meta-human activities; 

and to perform these responsibilities 

in a manner that is responsive to the 

needs of the public and is faithful to 

the Constitution of the United States. 

Marty “cracks the code” to the combination. He removes the device, which deflates, and returns it to his pocket. SLOWLY, THE NOSE CREAKS OPEN. IT IS A MASSIVE DOOR WHICH LEADS TO AMERICAN PATRIOT’S SECRET HQ. Shepherd and Marty hesitantly enter the lair.

SHEPHERD (V.O. CONT.)

Unfortunately, we never thought we’d 

have to “take down” one of our own.

INT. THE AMERICAN PATRIOT’S HQ AT MOUNT RUSHMORE - DAY

CONTINUOUS, as Shepherd and Marty walk into the massive cave littered with control panels and monitors. We hear the THEME SONG FROM “THREE’S COMPANY.” In the middle of the room is the American Patriot -- slouched down low in a chair. He is watching television and reading from a tattered copy of TV GUIDE in his hand.

PATRIOT

Oh, this is a good one. “The Trio tries 

to hide a barking pet from Mr. Roper, 

whom ends up eating dog food and likes 

it.” Hee he haa…

Shepherd and Marty stand behind the Patriot. They exchange a puzzling glance.

INT. MAXIMUM SECURITY PRISON - DAY

Escorted by Shepherd and Marty, the manacled Patriot is led down a dark, steel hallway.

SHEPHERD (V.O. CONT.)

We captured the Patriot. Other than 

rambling on about Jack, Janet and 

Chrissy, he surrendered without a word, without a fight. 

PATRIOT

The Reagle Beagle…The Reagle 

Beagle….

SHEPHERD (V.O.)

Til this day, people wonder why. 

Was it mind control? Hallucination? 

Insanity? Or did he just get tired 

of being the President’s lap dog?


INT. MAXIMUM SECURITY PRISON CELL - DAY

The American Patriot, still in costume, is incarcerated in a high-tech prison cell. He is sitting with quiet concentration. 

SHEPHERD (V.O. CONT.)




One thing is for sure, he ain’t 

talking. 

INT. TELEVISION STUDIO - DAY

As he rehearses his lines, Patriot Lad paces along the edge of a television commercial set. A cigarette dangles from his mouth.

SHEPHERD (V.O. CONT.)

Regardless, things changed. The world 

no longer wanted heroes. They didn’t 

believe in them. So, the heroes retired -- and their sidekicks endorse household products.

PATRIOT LAD




“When I battle tough stains, Patriot 

Lad reaches for all-purpose Ajax.” 

Jesus, somebody, can we change this? 

I’m 36. I ain’t no stinkin’ lad anymore. 

How about ‘Mighty Patriot Man?’ 

INT. BANK LOBBY - DAY

A hulking yet distinguished older man, ARMITAGE SHANKS, is in the process of robbing a bank. Think Sean Connery. Armitage is carrying bags of money. Using his teleporting powers, Shepherd appears and disappears in a circle around Armitage. When he reappears in a different location, Shepherd fires shots at Armitage -- yet the bullets bounce off Armitage’s impenetrable exterior.

SHEPHERD (V.O. CONT.)

Villains, evil henchmen and mischievous masterminds were hunted, captured or retired. A few, like my archenemy Armitage Shanks, 

AKA The Armor, escaped and went into 

hiding.

Calculating approximately where Shepherd will reappear, Armitage takes a money bag and tosses it at Shepherd. As the unsuspecting Shepherd reappears, he is knocked out cold by the money bag. Armitage makes a swift retreat from the bank.

INT. FBI DIRECTOR’S OFFICE - DAY

CUT TO THE PRESENT: as Shepherd finishes his report to FBI DIRECTOR Horatio Annelidan. Shepherd and Dr. Marty Lieber stand in front of the Director’s desk. The aging Director has his back turned to them. Think Don Knotts or Dick Van Dyke. He stands in front of a large window -- and stares out at the horizon. Rows of monitors are on a sidewall.

SHEPHERD (CONT.)




We gave the world what they wanted, 

a world without heroes. The end. We’re 

living in peaceful times. Meta-human 

related crimes and activities 

are at an all-time low. 

DIRECTOR




Except for the mysterious murders 

of 13 meta-humans.

MARTY




Except for that minuscule detail.

DIRECTOR




Gentlemen, do you feel it -- the 

calm before the storm?

MARTY




Actually, the forecast is partly 

sunny and --

Marty realizes his mistake and feels uncomfortable.

MARTY (CONT.)

oh…you…meant…that…as…a…metaphor.

DIRECTOR




A nefarious storm is beginning to 

rise on the horizon. We’ve embraced 

a false sense of security. These 

peaceful days have left America 

dangerously exposed. 

The Director turns to Shepherd.

DIRECTOR (CONT.)




Until now. Our replacements?

SHEPHERD




First contact with the “potential 

recruits” has been established…

ISOLATE A MONITOR: We see Sister Mortis being “tested” at the FBI med-lab. 

SHEPHERD (CONT.)




…and Sister Mortis is under our 

protective custody.


MARTY




An excellent specimen. Impervious to 

pain. Accelerated healing abilities. 

And a superhero nun -- now that would 

just kick ass.

ISOLATE NUMEROUS MONITORS: We see images of the “potential recruits.”

DIRECTOR

Proceed with the gathering. Gentlemen, 

they are our last defense.

INT. DANCE CLUB - NIGHT

In a dark dance club, a sea of young urban dancers move to the heavy and repetitive industrial beat. Daniel North grooves in the center of the room -- surrounded by Yolanda, Connie and other hot young gals. 

ISOLATE DANIEL. He hears a small beeping noise which grows louder in volume. He pats down his pockets and finally finds the source of the noise -- Shepherd’s card. He slowly stops dancing as he pulls out the card. A small holographic display of Shepherd rises from the card.

SHEPHERD




You are invited…

INT. JAY HARRYHAUSEN’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Jay is in bed as he holds the card. He’s sleeping in Star Wars pajamas.

SHEPHERD (CONT.)




…to a voluntary assembly…

INT. SAN FRANCISCO GAP - NIGHT

June stands in the center of the empty store. She is also holding the card. The store lights are being turned off.

SHEPHERD (CONT.)




…of the utmost importance…

EXT. DARK NEW YORK ALLEY - NIGHT

Journeyman had been in the process of stopping two muggers. He holds an unconscious mugger in one hand, while he holds the card in the other. Behind him, the other mugger takes this opportunity to flee.

SHEPHERD (CONT.)




Location: "the Facility," in Chicago. 

Time: 3:15pm. Date: this Friday…

The holographic display flickers off.

JOURNEYMAN




Woah…

Journeyman drops the mugger and flies up into the sky.

JOURNEYMAN (CONT.)




…Be there or be square.

EXT. Seven Mile Beach, Grand Cayman ISLAND  - DAY

Armitage Shanks reclines in a beach chair a few feet away from the blue ocean. With a rod and reel in hand, he casts a lure into the water. Since we’ve seen him last, he’s grown a pony tail. He’s also sporting a lime Hawaiian shirt, khaki shorts, sandals and sunglasses. Feeling as if he’s being watched, he turns to his left and lowers his sunglasses. Amused and without a concern, he mutters:

ARMITAGE




Boy scout…

WIDE ANGLE ON THE BEACH. Shepherd casually strolls toward Armitage. Shepherd looks out of place in his suit and tie. A cigarette dangles from Shepherd’s mouth.

ARMITAGE (CONT.)




…you have no jurisdiction in the 

Caymans.

 SHEPHERD




Mr. Shanks, long time no see. Lookin’ 

good -- dig the pony tail. Very hip, 

very hip. Catching anything?

ARMITAGE




Not a bite. 

(a beat)

Sorry ‘bout the scuffle at that bank. 

Caught ya a good one right in the 

melon. Felt terrible ‘bout that.

SHEPHERD




Oh, that?  No biggie, just dislocated 

my jaw. 

ARMITAGE

Chit-chat is for little girls at tea 

parties, which we are not, so proceed 

with your question.

SHEPHERD

It’s more like a proposition. An “assignment,” you could say. We’re 

reopening the Facility -- to train 

and protect the next, and possibly 

the last, generation of heroes. And

who better to teach them than the 

“one that got away?”

ARMITAGE

Me? Boy scout, you forget I play for 

the wrong team.

SHEPHERD

There’s no longer a right or wrong 

team. Villains are heroes, and heroes 

just disappoint. 

ARMITAGE




Cynical world you live in.

SHEPHERD




And it’s a world where people like 

yourself are disappearing.

ARMITAGE




Read about that. It’s a shame. Except 

in the case of Mr. Pete Porcupine --

that man had a terrible stench. But 

I no longer live in that world, 

Agent Shepherd. And I no longer 

concern myself with such matters. 

The answer is “no” -- so go sell your 

boy scout cookies elsewhere.





EXT. THE FACILITY CAMPUS - DAY

We see the ivy-covered campus buildings near the Lake Michigan shoreline. The FBI Tower is at the edge of the campus -- a large skyscraper that houses the Bureau’s Chicago office. Located within the Tower: Shepherd and the Director’s offices, the med-lab, the Detention Center, Dr. Lieber’s laboratory and the training room.

INT. AUDITORIUM AT THE FACILITY - DAY

ISOLATE A CLOCK: It reads 3:32.

WIDE ANGLE ON THE RECRUITS IN THE ANTIQUATED ROOM, which is adorned with marble arches, chandeliers, a stained glass ceiling and a mosaic tiled floor. Journeyman, June, Daniel and Jay stand in silence. Standing across from them are Shepherd and Marty -- both with crossed arms. The “recruits” study the FBI agents. June is wearing sunglasses, her hair is in pigtails, and she snaps a large bubblegum bubble.

JUNE

Okay, Dick and Ed, where’s the hidden 

camera? Enough of this “TV’s Bloopers 

and Practical Jokes” crap.

DANIEL

“Train us to fight crime and battle evildoers?” Somebody here has been 

reading one too many issues of Batman 

and freakin’ Robin.

JOURNEYMAN




For all we know, this could be a 

trap.

Doors open behind Shepherd and Marty. Sister Mortis enters the room. 

SISTER




Quite the contrary. Our lives are in 

grave danger. At “the Facility,” we 

will be trained to defend ourselves 

and protect humanity.

DANIEL




Oh-kay, that just spooked my shit out.

Jay steps out from behind June, Daniel and Journeyman.

JAY




“The Facility.” This place is 

legendary. All the greats came through 

here; Astro Lass, American Patriot, 

Patriot Lad, and then there’s the 

Dung Beetle -- who became evil, then 

good again, but he was actually a 

double secret agent for Baron Von 

Metallo. And you…

(pointing to Shepherd)




…I read about you on the Internet. 

SHEPHERD




Don’t believe everything you read 

online.

JAY




When you battled the Simian Spaceman 

from Planet Primatasus on the Golden Gate 

Bridge -- and teleported him into the 

center of the moon, that, my man, was beautiful.
MARTY




Well, ya know, he did have a little 

help. 

JAY




And you’re --?

MARTY

Dr. Martin Lieber?. Took down Marv 

the Evil Milkman?. Saved New York from Hurricane Harriet?. Captured Professor 

AKA?

JAY




Gotcha. 

(a beat)

Don’t ring a bell.

MARTY

(to Shepherd)




Ya know what the problem is, I never 

had my own action figure.

SHEPHERD

I told ya -- it’s all about the merchandising.

JAY

Wait, wait, you ain’t the putz who 

blew up the Statue of Liberty in ’95?  

MARTY

Just a minor miscalculation. I fired 

a plasma blast at the Dung Beetle, he 

ducked --

June steps between Marty and Jay.

JUNE




Excuse me, I hate to interrupt your 

fan boy circle jerk, but I have a 

plane to catch -- back to planet 

reality.
JOURNEYMAN




I still think…

Journeyman stares at a glass chandelier that slowly begins to shake.

JOURNEYMAN (CONT.)




…this…

The shaking increases. Paintings on the wall begin to tremble. In the distance, they hear the faint thud of something big running toward the room. 

JOURNEYMAN (CONT.)




…is…a…

The thuds grow louder and louder as they’re coming closer.

JOURNEYMAN (CONT.)




…trap!

ISOLATE SHEPHERD: He touches a communications device, the size of a hearing-aid, in his ear.

SHEPHERD




Perimeter status.

VOICE FROM DEVICE




Violated. Exterior security has 

been eliminated.

SHEPHERD




Identify.

VOICE FROM DEVICE




Somethin’ big is coming your way…


SHEPHERD

(quietly to himself)




No shit.

The thuds increase. The group slowly backs away from the door where the sound is coming from. They hear a crash – AND THE LIGHTS IN THE ROOM GO OUT.

JOURNEYMAN




 Told ya so.

Abruptly, the thuds come to a stop outside of the door. Silence. There’s a gentle knock at the door.

ARMITAGE




Avon calling.


Suddenly, the door is kicked open. The recruits see the villainous Armitage standing in the doorway.

ISOLATE JAY, as he steps forward and nods approvingly.

JAY




Cool.

INT. THE DIRECTOR’S OFFICE - DAY

The Director is watching the activity on a monitor. A SECURITY OFFICER stands behind the Director.

SECURITY OFFICER




Initiate the secondary security 

unit? 

DIRECTOR




No. Not yet.

INT. AUDITORIUM AT THE FACILITY - DAY

AS BEFORE. Marty puts his hand on Jay’s shoulder.

MARTY

Allow me. The name’s Dr. Martin 

Lieber, kid. Wacky scientist genius 

inventor guy. Winner of 2 Nobels 

and an Emmy. Watch and learn, kid. 

Watch and learn…

Marty steps forward and pulls a device out of his lab coat. The device expands into a large plasma cannon. He takes aim at Armitage.

MARTY




Surrender, you disreputable and

vile miscreant.  

Armitage reaches out and grabs the barrel of the cannon. He proceeds to spin the cannon, along with an airborne Marty, over his head. 

ARMITAGE




Lesson #1: don’t be a Chatty Cathy.

Armitage releases the cannon. Marty and the cannon crash into Shepherd. Having ignited his jet boots, Journeyman floats in front of Armitage.

JOURNEYMAN




How ‘bout this…?!

Journeyman turns on his utility belt’s flood lamp. The light temporarily blinds Armitage. Squinting, he lashes out and smashes Journeyman’s light.

JOURNEYMAN (CONT.)




Hey, that was expensive.

Armitage swats at and damages Journeyman’s boots. Out of control, Journeyman spins around the room.

ARMITAGE




And lesson #2: don’t rely on gizmos 

and thingamajigs. 

Sister Mortis taps Armitage’s shoulder. He turns around to find the Sister and June standing side by side. 

JUNE




Let’s get ready to rumble…

June applies a few Judo kicks while Sister Mortis leaps upon his back. She reaches her arm around his neck and pulls his head back swiftly. 

ARMITAGE




Very good, ladies. Lesson #3: when 

encountering someone bigger than 

you, work as a team. But…

Still out of control, Journeyman is flying toward Armitage’s back. Armitage ducks -- and Journeyman collides into the Sister and June.

ARMITAGE (CONT.)




…always keep an eye out for your 

teammates. 

Jay is hiding behind Daniel on the other side of the room. Armitage slowly saunters over.

JAY




Ya better watch out, I’m gonna 

Jedi-Mind-Fuck your ass. You asked 

for it… Rock-a-bye, baby, in the 

treetop, when the wind blows the 

cradle will rock; When the bough 

breaks the cradle will fall, And 

down will come big, bad mean guy, 

cradle and all…

Armitage stops in his tracks. His eyes close. His head sinks downward.

JAY (CONT.)




Hey, it worked.

Armitage’s eyes pop open.

ARMITAGE




Lesson #4: strike when you obtain 

the upper hand. It was a gift. I 

gave it to you. You should’ve killed 

me when you had the opportunity.

Armitage grabs the front of Daniel’s shirt. Still holding on, he quickly thrusts Daniel backward. Daniel smacks into Jay – who is sent flying. Daniel’s liquid form melts away from Armitage’s grasp. Armitage throws a few punches -- but his fist “goes through” Daniel.

ARMITAGE (CONT.)




Superb offense. But who will tire 

first? How long before I wear you out? 

Lesson #5?

DANIEL




Find a good defense?

ARMITAGE




Or make a quick break for it. 

Either one is fine.

Shepherd’s gun is pressed against the back of Armitage’s head.

SHEPHERD




Enough…

Armitage throws his head back and smacks the gun. As the gun flies back, it accidentally fires. The bullet hits the chandelier -- which crashes down upon Daniel. Daniel is turned to liquid -- but he quickly begins to reassemble. Armitage stands over the defeated team. His hands are at his waist. He sighs.

ARMITAGE




Congratulations, boys and girls, 

you’re dead.

Daniel stands up.

DANIEL

Three things: no spandex, no secret identities, no capes.

JAY

Can we get a blue monkey sidekick 

and call him Gleek?

DANIEL

And most of all, no-goddamn-worthless-obligatory-comic-relief-blue-monkey-sidekick-called-Gleek.

EXT. THE FACILITY CAMPUS - DAY

The Director, Marty and Jay walk along a path.

MARTY




For Director Annelidan and myself, 

this is a very difficult decision.

DIRECTOR




And for the best. Perhaps next year 

you could reapply to the Facility. 

But at the current time, we feel your membership would be premature. 

MARTY




For your own safety.

The Director and Marty stop walking. Walking backwards while facing them, Jay strides away from the Director and Marty. He studies them.

JAY




I’m hip to your scene. This is not 

the last you’ll see of Jay Harryhausen. You’ll see… Uh-huh, I’m hip…

CUT TO: Shepherd and Armitage. They’re standing in an arched doorway and watching the scene with Jay. 

SHEPHERD




You’re a bastard. 

ARMITAGE




Compared to what’s out there, I’m 

nothing. That’s why I’m here, boy 

scout. Our games of spy vs spy are irrelevant. Something bigger than 

both of us, a disease, a virus, is 

spreading and growing more powerful. 

For the good of all villains and 

heroes, it must be stopped.

SHEPHERD




You’re still a bastard.

ARMITAGE




Good. Let’s go to work.

EXT. FACTORY - NIGHT

We see a large industrial factory in the distance. A sign in the foreground reads: ACME SUPER-BALL FACTORY.

INT. FACTORY - NIGHT

A large, angry man, who will be known as THE BOUNCER, briskly walks along a top tier. Think Wayne Knight. He carries a steel briefcase which reads: Plutonium. Hot vats of super-ball compound are below him. 

BOUNCER




Fire my ass, will ya. 12 years of 

service. 12 years. “Sorry, we’re 

downsizing.” Replaced by a goddamn




iMac…

He stops at a balcony above a vat. He opens the briefcase and pulls out a green glowing container. Snickering with evil, he tosses the container into the vat. But, as he leans against the railing, it begins to snap. Suddenly, the railing breaks and he plunges into the vat. He comes up for air and holds onto the side. Above him, the briefcase of plutonium teeters on the balcony. He reaches up to the balcony in an attempt to pull himself out – but the briefcase falls off the edge and smacks him squarely in the head. He loses his grip and is sucked down into the super-ball vat. 

We follow the automated mechanics of the factory, as it goes through the process of making a super-ball: through tubs, down pipes, around funnels. Finally, we reach the end of the line: a faucet squirts out round super-balls onto a conveyor belt. Balls are begin produced -- until there is a long hold up. We hear increased pressure beginning to rise. In a swift “gloop” -- the Bouncer oozes out of the faucet. Confused, he lands on the conveyor belt. He shakes his head and climbs off the belt. As he tumbles, his body expands perfectly round -- and he becomes a human super-ball. He hits and bounces off the ground. He ricochets around the factory.
MR. LEECH STANDS IN THE SHADOWS, overlooking the factory. We never see his identity -- and he speaks in a garbled voice. He wears a hat and a trench coat. He watches as the Bouncer bounces uncontrollably in a repetitive cycle: from the floor – to the ceiling – to the side wall – and back to the floor again. The Bouncer notices Mr. Leech.

BOUNCER




Hey -- pal -- this is gettin’ pretty 

Old. Lend a hand? 

MR. LEECH




My assistance for your loyalty.

BOUNCER




Look buddy, just be a nice guy and -- 

Mr. Leech begins to walk away.

BOUNCER (CONT.)




Okay, okay, wait! Anything you 

want. Just make this stop!

Mr. Leech turns back. He raises his hand and emits a telekinetic command that causes the Bouncer to stop in midair. The Bouncer drops to the landing upon which Mr. Leech is standing. 

BOUNCER (CONT.)




Something tells me you’re one 

creepy mother…

(suddenly pleasant)




Nice to meet ya, the name is --- 

Mr. Super-Ball.
MR. LEECH




Mr. Super-Ball?

BOUNCER




No? 

MR. LEECH




Too fussy. How about --- the 

Bouncer? 

BOUNCER




The Bouncer. Yeah. ha haa ha ha…

MR. LEECH




…ha haa ha haa – cough cough…

Mr. Leech begins to cough. He pulls an inhaler out of his pocket and takes a few puffs.

BOUNCER




And you’re -- Ira the Inhaler?

MR. LEECH




They call me Mr. Leech.
MONTAGE SEQUENCE UNDERSCORED WITH T-REX’S ‘BANG A GONG (GET IT ON).’

INT. TRAINING ROOM - DAY

Sister Mortis is in the center of the metallic chamber. Shepherd watches from a control booth. Out of nowhere, 10 ninjas drop down and surround the Sister. They’re holding wooden swords. She does not move as they leap around her. They strike -- but the Sister does not seem to register the pain. During the montage sequence, all of the recruits are wearing black sweats with the words ‘FBI’ in yellow on the back.

INT. ANALYSIS ROOM - DAY

Marty sits across from Daniel.

DANIEL




Is the rumor true about Plastic 

Man -- that he’s a love machine?

INT. CLASSROOM - DAY

Armitage stands at the head of the class. The recruits are taking notes. A superhero battle is being replayed on the screen while Armitage makes comments.

ANGLE ON SISTER. She sits upright and isn’t taking notes – yet absorbs the information. 

ANGLE ON DANIEL. Bored, he drums his pencil against the desk.

ANGLE ON JOURNEYMAN, as he chews on the tip of his pencil and watches the battle. He turns to jot down some notes, but spots June’s sexy legs and stares. He glances up and discovers that he’s been caught. June is looking back. She shows him her paper -- upon which a little hangman has been drawn. 

INT. TRAINING ROOM - DAY

The tranquil Sister stands in the same spot as before. The ninjas, however, are exhausted from attaching her. They’re bent over and breathing deeply. 

ISOLATE SHEPHERD IN THE CONTROL BOOTH, as he nods approvingly.

INT. ANALYSIS ROOM - DAY

Journeyman sits across from Marty.

MARTY




Name?

JOURNEYMAN




Journeyman.

MARTY




Real name?

JOURNEYMAN




Ahh, I see. You want to learn my 

secret identity. Sorry, man, but 

that’s incognito info.

MARTY




Well, do you think someone is out 

to “get you?”

JOURNEYMAN




I dunno. Perhaps. 

MARTY




I mean, you’re just wearing 

sunglasses. Not the best disguise. 

JOURNEYMAN




Worked for Superman.

MARTY




By slicking back his hair and 

putting on a pair of horn-rimmed 

glasses? C’mon, everyone knows Clark 

Kent is Superman. And he wants
them to know.

JOURNEYMAN




Why?

MARTY




Exhibitionist. Why else would 

someone dress up in blue tights? 

(a beat)




When did this need for a dual 

personality emerge?

INT. TRAINING ROOM - DAY

Armitage and June stand in the training room. The wall slides open to expose a bank of weapons -- guns, knifes and ninja equipment.

JUNE




Merry Christmas…

She grabs a pair of nunchucks and turns to Armitage. She advances. June tries hitting him, but he blocks the hit and kicks her in the side. June flies backward and is sent to the floor.

INT. CLASSROOM - DAY

Marty stands in front of the class. He is teaching a class on molecular physics. 

ANGLE ON THE RECRUITS. Daniel and the Sister are paying attention while June and Journeyman play a game of hangman. She mouths the letter ‘F.’ Journeyman jots down the letter ‘F’ in its space. She mouths the letter ‘T.’ Journeyman draws a head on the hangman. 

In unison, they glance to the head of the class to find Marty watching them. His arms are crossed and he taps his foot.

INT. CAFETERIA – DAY

Hunched over a bowl of Boo Berries, Daniel sits by himself. Journeyman walks over with a bowl and spoon -- and begins to pull out an empty chair.

JOURNEYMAN




Yo, bro. How’s it hangin’?

Daniel glares up at Journeyman.

DANIEL




Go sit your lame ass down someplace 

else.

Journeyman slinks away.

INT. DORM ROOM – DAY


As she sits in bed, Sister Mortis reads the Bible. We pan across to June, who reads Guns and Ammo.

INT. TRAINING ROOM - DAY

Journeyman and Daniel are battling each other as Armitage watches. Basically, Journeyman fires laser blasts at Daniel -- but misses. He succeeds in seriously damaging the room. 

JOURNEYMAN’S POV: We see from the inside of his sunglasses -- which display computer grids and a tracking beacon that is in synch with his laser fire. A target is displayed on the “screen” and follows after Daniel -- the word “discharge” is displayed and Journeyman fires at that spot.

ISOLATE THE DIRECTOR AND SHEPHERD IN THE CONTROL BOOTH. They watch as Journeyman continues to destroy the room. Armitage puts out a fire with a fire extinguisher. 

DIRECTOR




They’re America’s last hope?

INT. ANALYSIS ROOM - DAY

Marty sits across from Sister Mortis.

SISTER




“Behold, I show you a mystery; We 

shall not all sleep, but we shall 

all be changed.”

ISOLATE A PUZZLED MARTY.

INT. CLASSROOM - DAY

Armitage stands before the class.

ARMITAGE

At some point you’ll find yourself 

hopelessly trapped -- at the mercy 

of a madman. 

JUNE




Best plan for escape?

ARMITAGE




Do nothing. Let the madman ramble 

on about his wicked plot. 

DANIEL




That seems pretty lame.

ARMITAGE




Time is on your side. Madmen are 

lonely, ego-driven souls. They’ve 

planned months, years for this 

moment and they’re center stage. 

Once they’ve assembled an audience --

they love to hear themselves speak. 

Two things are bound to happen. One, 

someone will eventually come to your 

rescue. Two, hardware failure. 

JOURNEYMAN




Like in X-Men #113. The team is 

captured by Magneto. Due to an 

influx of energy, the evil lair




explodes.

ARMITAGE

That, or your shackles will 

mysteriously break at the very 

last moment.

INT. ANALYSIS ROOM - DAY

Marty sits across from June.

JUNE




I dunno, it’s kinda like a sixth 

sense, ya know? 

MARTY




No. I don’t know.

JUNE




It’s like I know when someone is 

about to strike, before they actually 

do so, which gives me a few second to, 

ya know, be prepared. And I also know 

their weakest point -- exactly where to 

hit. Wanna try it out?

MARTY




I, I, I’ll pass. But thanks.

INT. TRAINING ROOM - DAY

As before with Armitage and June, but this time she is advancing toward him with better success. She leaps over and strikes him in the back with the nunchucks. Armitage spins around and smacks her down to the floor. June faces the floor and sniffles. She looks up at him with tear filled eyes. Armitage sighs and reaches a hand out to help her up. June, however, is faking. She grabs his hand and flips him over. He lands with a loud thud.

JUNE




Psych. 

A pissed-off Armitage slowly stands.

ARMITAGE




The kid gloves are off.

He rushes her and smacks the nunchucks out of her hands. June somersaults backwards and away from Armitage. As she lands, June pulls a knife out from her sweatpants. She shows the knife to Armitage.

ARMITAGE (CONT.)

When opposing an impenetrable foe,

never bring a knife to fight a rock.

June takes a few swipes and slices his clothing. She leaps over him and takes a few more swipes at his back. June succeeds in turning his clothes into shreds. Armitage turns to face her – but June reaches out and grabs a handful of his torn clothes. In a sudden yank – she pulls off his attire.

JUNE




Yoink…

A nude Armitage stands before her.

ARMITAGE




You’re good.

END MONTAGE.

EXT. MAXIMUM SECURITY PRISON - NIGHT

We see the dreary exterior of the prison. Underscore with music from TERMINATOR 2.

INT. MAXIMUM SECURITY PRISON HALLWAY - NIGHT

UNDERSCORE CONTINUOUS, as an unknown person strolls along the steel hallway. The person stops in front of the American Patriot’s jail cell. A rather doped-up Patriot glances upward. The unknown person presses a few buttons on the electronic security lock. Hissing with steam, the cell door opens.

AMERICAN PATRIOT’S POV: Jay Harryhausen stands before him.

JAY




Come with me if you want to live.

INT. SHEPHERD’S OFFICE - DAY

Shepherd, Marty and Patriot Lad stand in front of a monitor. They watch a security tape of Jay freeing the American Patriot.

PATRIOT LAD




Yeah, so, what’s this gotta do 

with me?

SHEPHERD

Well, you were the American Patriot’s sidekick. Perhaps he’s been in touch?

PATRIOT LAD




Haven’t talked to Captain Froot 

Loops in years. 

MARTY




If he does try to reach you ---

PATRIOT LAD




Yeah, yeah, yeah, I’ll give ya a 

jingle. Are we done here? Got this

dinner theatre gig -- doin’ Biff in 

‘Death of a Salesman.’ 

Marty hands a small communications device to Patriot Lad.

MARTY




A com-link. Alert us as soon as --

PATRIOT LAD




Yeah, yeah, showbiz calls, boys.

Patriot Lad makes a steadfast exit.

SHEPHERD

(bitterly)




Break a leg. Or two.

Shepherd turns to the monitor. He lights a cigarette. 

MARTY




What’s the frequency? 

SHEPHERD




A premonition -- that we’re putting 

out the fire with gasoline. Can you 

keep an eye on the kids while I pay 

a visit to the Harryhausen residence? 

MARTY




No problemo. Armitage and his 

Amazing Friends are studying ‘theory 

and criticism’ as we speak.

EXT. DORM ROOFTOP - DAY

We see the beautiful blue skies over Lake Michigan.

DANIEL (O.S.)




Oh yeah, headlock!

JOURNEYMAN (O.S.)




Too slow, bodyslam!

DANIEL (O.S.)




My spine!

Panning down from the sky to the dorm rooftop, we discover

Daniel and Journeyman sitting on a couch. They’re playing a game of Street Fighter on a Sony Playstation. 

June and Sister Mortis are sitting on lawn chairs. June is eating pizza while Sister Mortis pages through an Archie comic book. Armitage is putting golf balls off the roof.

JOURNEYMAN




I’m king of the world!

DANIEL




You cheat. I demand a rematch.

Armitage continues putting as he speaks.

ARMITAGE




Back to my question.

JUNE




“Would Superman exist without 

Lois Lane?”

SISTER




Of course he would. He’s Superman.
DANIEL




Think about it. A villain wants 

Superman’s attention. What does 

he do?

JOURNEYMAN




He kidnaps Lois Lane.

DANIEL




Precisely. Superman, of course, 

saves the day and rescues Lois. 

She, in turn, perpetuates the 

Superman myth.

SISTER




Explain.

DANIEL




Lois, that unobjective skank, 

publishes a hot and heavy article 

about her rescue in the Daily Planet.


Boom – instant Superman propaganda – 

and the cycle starts over again. 

ARMITAGE




And if you take Lois out of the 

equation -- what do you have?

JUNE

Just another big dumb guy in a cape, 

sitting at home, drinking beer and 

watching TV.

ARMITAGE




Lois, with the help of Bizarro, 

is needed to complete Superman’s 

existence. Other examples?

JOURNEYMAN




Spider-Man, Gwen Stacy and the 

Green Goblin.

DANIEL




My man Popeye, Olive Oil and Bluto.

SISTER

Archie, Betty and Veronica.

JUNE




Batman, Robin and the Joker.

JOURNEYMAN




What? That doesn’t work. 

JUNE




Definitely. The homoerotic tension 

between Batman and Robin -- as they’re 

always being bothered by some evil 

Gotham gonad. 

JOURNEYMAN




Never diss the Dark Knight.

JUNE

Why in the hell would a grown man, a millionaire bachelor no less, hang out 

with some teenage boy in his so-called 

“Bat Cave?”

Silence as they ponder over that idea. An irritated Journeyman asks:

JOURNEYMAN




And the point behind all this?

Armitage stops putting and turns to them.

ARMITAGE

Don’t hold a grudge. Don’t fall in 

love. 

SISTER

Seems easy enough.

DANIEL

Easy for you to say.

ARMITAGE




And doubt everyone.

Turning his back to them, Armitage continues putting. 

ARMITAGE (CONT.)

Trust me, betrayal is inevitable. 

You’ll get used to it.

EXT. HOUSE IN AUSTIN TEXAS - NIGHT

The sun is setting upon a small house in Austin. We hear a  clattering crash come from within the house.

POP (O.S.)




Jay, what’s going on in there?

INT. HOUSE IN AUSTIN TEXAS - NIGHT

POP HARRYHAUSEN stands in front of Jay’s locked bedroom door. He hears junk being knocked over inside of Jay’s room.

POP (CONT.)




Why’s your door locked? You okay?

JAY (O.S.)




Yeah, Pop, all’s fine. Just --- 

cleaning my room.

INT. JAY’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Jay and the American Patriot are standing in the tiny, cluttered room filled with movie memorabilia, toys and posters. The hulking America Patriot is having a difficult time fitting into the small space. Clumsily, he keeps knocking items off the shelves. In an attempt to be incognito, the American Patriot is wearing a yellow raincoat and a “Cheap Trick” t-shirt.

JAY

(whispering)




Ohhh, man, will you stop breaking 

my stuff?

PATRIOT




Sorry.

Jay holds up a broken Star Wars toy.

JAY

Do you know what this was? A first 

edition mint Landcruiser. Only 23 

are known to exist. And all you can 

say is “sorry?”

PATRIOT




“Whoops?”

Jay continues searching through a box.

JAY

(muttering to himself)




I’ll “whoops” your ass. Where is 

that ---?


He pulls out a black baseball cap with Bart Simpson on it. The Patriot takes the cap and puts it on. 

PATRIOT




Well, my fellow American, how do 

I look?

Jay nods approvingly.

JAY




Per-fecto.

They hear the “ding-dong” of the doorbell.

INT. DINNER THEATRE - NIGHT

Patriot Lad and the cast of “Death of a Salesman” are taking their final bows as the audience applauds. The curtain drops and Patriot Lad makes a quick break backstage. The Bouncer is standing in the wings.

BOUNCER




Mr. Patriot Lad?

Patriot Lad brushes past.
 

PATRIOT LAD




No autographs, please…

BOUNCER




I’m a talent scout for the Fox 

Network.

Patriot Lad stops in his tracks. He slowly turns to the Bouncer.

PATRIOT LAD




Go on.

The Bouncer puts his arm around Patriot Lad’s shoulder. They begin to walk toward Patriot Lad’s dressing room.

BOUNCER




We’re looking for a host for “The 

World’s Funniest Disasters Caught 

on Tape.”

PATRIOT LAD




And…?

BOUNCER




And who better than the superhero 

boy next door that we all grew up with?

PATRIOT LAD




And fell in love with.

BOUNCER




Indubitably.

The Bouncer opens the door to the dressing room and leads Patriot Lad in. 

BOUNCER (CONT.)




Mr. Patriot Lad, I know Hollywood. 

I am Hollywood. When I look at you, 

what do I see?

Patriot Lad sits down in a chair in front of the makeup mirror.

PATRIOT LAD




The next Wink Martindale?

BOUNCER




Two words: super star.

From the shadows, Mr. Leech’s hand reaches out to the back of Patriot Lad’s head. Patriot Lad looks into the mirror and repeats to himself:

PATRIOT LAD




super…starrrr…

ISOLATE PATRIOT LAD: He gasps as he sees the reflection of Mr. Leech’s hand in the mirror.


EXT. HOUSE IN AUSTIN TEXAS - NIGHT

ISOLATE SHEPHERD’S FINGER, as he presses the door bell a second time. 

WIDE ANGLE ON THE FRONT DOOR. Shepherd turns his back to the door and suspiciously scans the neighborhood. He hears the door open and turns back to find a very bitter American Patriot standing before him. 

PATRIOT




You…

Before Shepherd can react, the American Patriot socks Shepherd in the jaw. Shepherd tumbles backward and the American Patriot advances.

PATRIOT (CONT.)

Do you know what time it is? 

Payback time!
The American Patriot and Shepherd proceed to battle across the front yard as Jay and Pop watch intently from the front door.

JAY & POP




Cool. 

Pop pulls out a camcorder. 

POP




Jay, get in there.

JAY




Awww, dad.

CAMCORDER POV: The American Patriot and Shepherd continue to fight in the background while Jay stands like a dope in the foreground.

POP (O.S.)




Wave.

Jay sighs and waves at the camera. 

EXT. DARK CHICAGO STREET - NIGHT

Huffing and puffing, a disheveled Patriot Lad sprints down the empty street. Without stopping, he frightfully glances back.

ISOLATE THE COM-LINK IN HIS HAND. He presses a button and activates the com-link.

INT. FBI TRACKING ROOM - NIGHT

Dr. Marty Lieber sits at a control panel. The distress call from the com-link activates a large beeping noise. 

MARTY




Location.

A holographic display shows the streets of Chicago. A small, blinking and moving light indicates Patriot Lad. Marty leans toward a microphone and presses a button.

MARTY (CONT.)




Shepherd?

EXT. HOUSE IN AUSTIN TEXAS - NIGHT

ISOLATE AN UNCONSCIOUS SHEPHERD ON THE GREEN GRASS.

MARTY (CONT. O.S.)




Shepherd? Come in?…Priority 3.

WIDE ANGLE ON LAWN: as Pop stands over, and is video taping, the unconscious Shepherd.

MARTY (CONT. O.S.)




Shepherd?!…

EXT. HOUSE’S BACKYARD IN AUSTIN TEXAS - NIGHT

The American Patriot and Jay briskly walk to a car under a large tarp.

JAY




…and when you sucker punched him 

-- wow. “Payback time” -- ka pow!
Jay pulls off the tarp to present a tiny rusted VW Beetle from the 1960’s.

PATRIOT




What a piece of junk.

JAY




She'll make 55 on the interstate. 

I've made a lot of special modifications myself. Now, we're in a bit of a rush, 

so if you'll step on-board, we'll get 

under way.

Jay climbs into the driver’s seat while the American Patriot remains unmoved.

PATRIOT




You do know I have the ability to 

fly faster than a speeding ---

JAY




Yeah, and so does everyone and their 

monkey, including them. They’ll be on 

the lookout -- them and their superhero doppler radar.

The American Patriot climbs into the small car.

PATRIOT




Fine.

The VW Beetle putters away.

INT. FBI TRACKING ROOM - NIGHT

The blinking light which represents Patriot Lad continues to move on the holographic map while the frantic Dr. Marty Lieber pages through a large stack of procedure manuals. He reads from a page:

MARTY




“What to do in the case of a Priority 

3 -- refer to Appendix 51B-H17…”

Fed up, Marty takes a manual and tosses it over his shoulder.

MARTY (CONT.)




Screw it.

He leans forward, hits a button, and speaks into the microphone.

MARTY (CONT.)




Field trip.

ISOLATE EACH RECRUIT AS THEY GLANCE UP AND DIGEST THE NEWS.

INT. FBI HANGER - NIGHT

The recruits, Armitage and Dr. Marty Lieber are in the distance and walking toward a massive air transport, shaped like a metal shrimp, in the foreground. The recruits are wearing their street clothes. 

MARTY




Each one of you is equipped with an 

FBI issued com-link/image-inducer. 

JUNE




Image-inducer?

MARTY




Activate holo-wear.

Their street clothes digitize away and are holographically replaced with prep-school uniforms; skirts and knee-high white stockings for the gals, dress pants for the guys, white shirts and ties for both. They’re also wearing black FBI windbreakers. June tugs down on her awfully short skirt.

SISTER




Could this skirt be more short?

MARTY




Must be a software bug?

They stop under the massive air transport.

ARMITAGE




Ahh, the Nostromo. 

Marty pulls out an anti-theft device key chain. He points the device at the Nostromo and presses the clicker. He clicks again with frustration. 

MARTY




Don’t tell me. 

Marty reaches up and opens a small compartment on the underbelly of the transport. He looks inside. 

MARTY (CONT.)




The reverse power flux coupling? 

The cyberdyne gigawatt overdrive? The matter-antimatter power generator?! 

Marty pulls out a spark plug.

MARTY (CONT.)




Bad spark plug. 

DANIEL




What now, Brainiac? 

MARTY

Well, there’s always the Narcissus.
EXT. CHICAGO STREET - NIGHT

ISOLATE THE RECRUITS, ARMITAGE AND DR. LIEBER STANDING IN A ROW. They’re looking at something with awe and disbelief.

 DANIEL




Bitchin’.

A WIDE ANGLE AS THEY’RE STANDING IN FRONT OF A VAN. A Boris Vallejo painting of a sexy lady riding a dragon is depicted on the side of the van.

JOURNEYMAN




A total babe cruisin’ machine.

ARMITAGE




I call shotgun.

June slides open the van’s side door.

JUNE

(to Daniel & Journeyman)




C’mon, Shaggy and Scooby, climb in.

INT. HOUSE IN AUSTIN TEXAS - NIGHT

ISOLATE SHEPHERD. He slowly opens his eyes and takes focus. 

ANGLE ON THE LIVING ROOM. Shepherd is duct taped to a La-Z-Boy recliner. Pops sits on the couch and is eating from a TV dinner. The TV is playing the movie “Jason and the Argonauts.” Shepherd blinks and stares at the TV, then glances at Pop. 

POP




Want some tater tots?

Shepherd scowls at Pop. Shepherd activates his teleportation ability and disappears from the room. Pop shrugs his shoulders and turns back to watching the movie. 

EXT. CHICAGO STREET - NIGHT

The van speeds down the street.

INT. VAN - NIGHT

As Dr. Marty Lieber drives the van, he reaches out and grabs an 8-track tape.

MARTY




Ya know what we need?

ARMITAGE




Dignity?

SISTER




A plan?

JUNE




Cheese Puffs?

He sticks the 8-track into the player. We hear Led Zeppelin’s “Houses of the Holy.”
MARTY (CONT.)




…a little Zeppelin. 

In the back of the van, a cocky Journeyman puts his hands behind his head and reclines.

JOURNEYMAN




Bring on the bad guy.

EXT. CHICAGO STREET - NIGHT

“Houses of the Holy” UNDERSCORE CONTINUOUS. patriot Lad continues to dash down the dark empty street. Behind him is the Bouncer -- bouncing gracefully high into the sky and then back down to earth. 

INT. VAN - NIGHT

AS BEFORE. UNDERSCORE CONTINUOUS.

ARMITAGE




Precisely who or what are we 

looking for?

June lunges forward between Dr. Lieber and Armitage. She points ahead at the Bouncer pursuing Patriot Lad. They’re heading in the direction of the van.

JUNE




How ‘bout a guy being chased 

by a big fat super-ball?

EXT. CHICAGO STREET - DAY

AN AERIAL VIEW OF THE STREET. UNDERSCORE CONTINUOUS. The van drives past Patriot Lad and the Bouncer. The van comes to a screeching halt -- and then suddenly drives in reverse after Patriot Lad and the Bouncer. 

The van’s side door slides open. Journeyman leans out and ignites his jet blasters. He flies after the Bouncer. 

The Bouncer is high in the sky as Journeyman flies up behind him. Journeyman grabs onto the back of the Bouncer. 

BOUNCER




Huh?

JOURNEYMAN




Surrender peacefully, evildoer, 

or suffer the consequences.

BOUNCER




Ha, hold on, punk. 

The Bouncer hits the street hard and ricochets back higher into the sky. Journeyman holds on for dear life.

JOURNEYMAN




Hey, what are you doing? Stop that!

Hesitantly, Patriot Lad stops running and turns around to see the Bouncer bounce even higher into the sky.  The recruits, Armitage and Dr. Marty Lieber step out of the van.

PATRIOT LAD

Who are you?

ARMITAGE




The professionals.

The Bouncer, with Journeyman in tow, smashes down upon, and destroys, the van. 

PATRIOT LAD




Yeah, right.

Bouncing back upward, the Bouncer ricochets between the sides of the buildings. Journeyman is being severely banged up.

JOURNEYMAN




Hey! Cut it out!

Armitage yells up to Journeyman.

ARMITAGE

What did I teach you? Work as a team! 

No solo antics! 

JOURNEYMAN




This is not the best time, Armitage.

SISTER




Um, should we, perhaps, help him?

ARMITAGE




Of course not. How will he ever 

learn?

As the Bouncer returns to the ground and ricochets back up -- he flies even higher into the sky. 

BOUNCER




Please return your seats and tray 

tables to their locked and upright 

position. Thank you for flying the 

Bouncer Express. 

The Bouncer deflates his round form which causes Journeyman to lose his grip. Journeyman begins a quick descent back to the ground. The Bouncer, however, continues to fly upward due to the momentum and lands safely on a rooftop. 

ISOLATE A PANICKING JOURNEYMAN AS HE FALLS RAPIDLY.

JOURNEYMAN




…oh shit oh shit oh shit…. 

JUNE




You can fly, remember!? Turn on your 

jet blasts!

JOURNEYMAN




Oh yeah…

Journeyman ignites his jet boots just in the nick of time and makes a hard landing in front of the group. Patriot Lad applauds with sarcasm.

PATRIOT LAD




Beautiful. Rescued by the freekin’ 

Justice Retard League of America. 

The Bouncer steps off the rooftop, inflates, and drops down upon the street. He lands and studies the group.

BOUNCER




You have got to be joking.

Daniel steps forward.

DANIEL




Enough! Go ahead, kill that guy. 

Feel free to diss us. But when ya 

wreak our van -- then it’s personal. 

Daniel’s hand turns fluid and extends. His fist morphs into the solid shape of a Looney Tune mallet.  

ISOLATE ARMITAGE AND DR. LIEBER.

ARMITAGE
(to Marty)




Since when could he do that? 

MARTY




Well spank my ass and call me Kathy 

Lee.

AS BEFORE.

BOUNCER




Mr. Leech will most definitely want 

to hear about you naughty little 

children.

DANIEL




Suck -- my --

Daniel swings his mallet hand and hits the Bouncer. Like a ball in a pinball machine, the Bouncer ricochets between the buildings. 

ISOLATE ARMITAGE.

ARMITAGE




Let’s get ‘em.

AS BEFORE. The recruits chase after the Bouncer. Dr. Lieber points at Patriot Lad and tells Sister Mortis:

MARTY




And watch him.

PATRIOT LAD




And who’s gonna watch her?

The group works as a team in battling the Bouncer. The ever-so-fast Bouncer, however, bounces away from each member before they can make contact. As they miss the Bouncer, the group causes serious damage to the surrounding buildings. 

Dr. Lieber fires his plasma cannon, misses his target, and proceeds to blow up a store front.

Journeyman swooshes down upon the Bouncer, who shifts position, and Journeyman collides into a mail box. Envelopes swirl down the street.

The Bouncer stands between Daniel and Armitage. Daniel swings his mallet, the Bouncer retreats upward, and Armitage feels the full force of the mallet. Armitage crashes backward and through a storefront window. 

From high above, June spins from a flag pole and drops down upon the Bouncer. This time, the Bouncer doesn’t move. 

BOUNCER




Come to papa.

Like springing off a trampoline, June bounces off the Bouncer’s belly. She is sent flying uncontrollably into the sky. Marty tells Journeyman:

MARTY




Catch her!

Journeyman zooms into the sky. June drops down into his arms and looks at him with sudden admiration.

JUNE




Come here often?

Journeyman and June drop to the ground. Dr. Lieber, Daniel and Journeyman stand in front of the Bouncer. Behind him, Armitage emerges from the storefront.

BOUNCER




Had enough?

MARTY




Haven’t even broken a sweat.

All at once, Dr. Lieber, Daniel and Journeyman fire and hit the Bouncer. This time, they make contact and the Bouncer flies toward Armitage. The hulking Armitage stands his ground. With incredible force, the Bouncer bounces off Armitage. The group watches as the Bouncer sails away into the horizon.

JUNE

Think that’s the last we’ll see 

of him?

MARTY




They always come back.

Daniel walks over to June, Marty and Journeyman. He drags his heavy mallet arm on the ground behind him.

DANIEL




Um, guys, I think it’s stuck this way.

ANGLE ON ARMITAGE, SISTER AND PATRIOT LAD.

ARMITAGE




Come with us. You’ll be safe.

With his back to the street, Patriot Lad begins walking away.

PATRIOT LAD




Screw you guys, I’m going home. 

Unfortunately, Patriot Lad doesn’t see the large semi truck barreling down the street.

ISOLATE SISTER. Her eyes grow wide as her mouth drops open. 

SISTER




oh -- my -- god…

We hear the squeal of the semi’s brakes and a large thud.

INT. SHEPHERD’S OFFICE - NIGHT

A bruised Shepherd stands before Dr. Lieber and Armitage. 

SHEPHERD




The victim killed. A recruit altered. 

2 blocks of city property demolished. 

And the assailant escaped.

ARMITAGE

(to Marty)




Did you mention the van?

MARTY




And the Narcissus got a little 

squished.

SHEPHERD

(calmly)




Great. Wonderful. Not too bad ---

(cynically)

for the cast of ‘Golden Girls.’ 

ARMITAGE




For novices, they performed –--

adequately. 

SHEPHERD




Armitage, I know that being a hero 

is a new concept for you to digest,  

but either we “save the day” or we 

don’t. Performing “adequately” doesn’t 

cut it on our side of the fence.

ARMITAGE




The rules have changed. Survival is 

all that matters.

SHEPHERD




Tell that to Patriot Lad. Oh, wait, 

we can’t, he’s being scraped off 

the front of a Mack truck.

ARMITAGE




That insufferable chump got what 

he deserved.

SHEPHERD




I’ll mention that in my report to 

Director Annelidan. I’m sure he’ll be 

tickled pink.

ARMITAGE




Always looking for approval from the 

scout master, eh? That’s your problem. 

So busy earning your merit badges


that you can’t see what’s happening 

around you. 

MARTY




Whoa, guys, I’m standing in the middle 

of your pissing contest -- cut it out. 

Look at the bright side, at least we 

have a lead. 

SHEPHERD




“Mr. Leech.” Doesn’t sound familiar.

Marty and Shepherd look at Armitage.

ARMITAGE

What? Don’t look at me. Being a super-villain doesn’t mean we all belong to 

the same bowling league. 

MARTY




Regardless, I’m filtering the alias 

through the FBI’s Directory of Known 

Para-Criminal Offenders. And how do 

Jay and the American Patriot fit 

into the whole puzzle?

SHEPHERD




No clue. Absolutely no clue.

EXT. LAS VEGAS STRIP – NIGHT

The VW Beetle cruises down the strip. From within, we hear:

PATRIOT (O.S.)




Gleek? Who’s Gleek?

INT. VW BEETLE – NIGHT  

Jay drives while having a debate with the American Patriot. 


JAY




Gleek. Little blue monkey.

PATRIOT




Wait, wait, Jayce and Jan’s pet 

monkey, right?

JAY




No, that’s Blib. 

PATRIOT




Blib? Are you certain?

JAY




Yeah. Jayce, Jan and Blib flew 

around with Space Ghost.

Jay pulls over and parks. 

EXT. LAS VEGAS STRIP – NIGHT

CONTINUOUS, as they step out of the Beetle. They’re parked in front of a strip club. A poster reads: “Appearing Nightly, the Astonishing Astro Lass!” 

PATRIOT




No, I thought Jayce and Jan hung 

with the Superfriends.

JAY




You are so wrong. That’s Zan and Jayna. 

Ya know, “form of an ant, shape of an 

ice cube?” The Wonder Twins!?
PATRIOT




Correct. And they had a pet called 

Wonder Dog.

JAY




That’s Wendy and Marvin. And don’t 

even get me started on them.

They enter the strip club.

INT. STRIP CLUB – NIGHT

CONTINUOUS, as American Patriot and Jay step into the packed club. Third Eye Blind’s “SEMI-CHARMED LIFE” blasts from the speakers. 

The curtain rises on the stage and men in black wearing Lone Ranger masks enter. They’re carrying prop money bags. Suddenly, there’s an explosion of smoke as ASTRO LASS enters in her super heroine costume. She dances seductively in front of one man, who acts mesmerized. Astro Lass grabs his money and, like a tease, pushes him backward. Astro Lass turns her attention to the other man. She leans forward, pretending to kiss him, but grabs his money bag instead. Astro Lass then turns to face the audience. She dances toward the crowd while spinning the money bags. She releases the bags and they fly behind her. Astro Lass reaches to the back of her costume -- and slinkily proceeds to strip off her top. 

ISOLATE AMERICAN PATRIOT AND JAY AT THE BACK OF THE CLUB. Their jaws have dropped open.

JAY




I used to pretend that my Astro 

Lass action figure would get funky 

with G.I. Joe. And I thought that



was kinky. But this? This definitely 

takes the cake.

PATRIOT




Sweet Lady Liberty, have I landed 

in an alternative parallel universe?

JAY




Welcome to Vegas.

INT. ASTRO LASS’ DRESSING ROOM – NIGHT

Astro Lass is wearing a robe while American Patriot and Jay stand in front of her.

ASTRO LASS

You want me to join you, drive 

halfway across the country to Chicago, 

miss work, and battle some unknown 

and all-powerful spawn of evil? 

JAY AND AMERICAN PATRIOT




Yeah.

ASTRO LASS




Get outta here before I call 

security, ass-holes.

INT. FBI MED-LAB – NIGHT

Strapped inside of a med-unit, Daniel hangs upside down. His arm has not returned to normal. Dr. Lieber stands with a clipboard in hand.

DANIEL




Have I mentioned lately how much 

this blows?

MARTY




Every 2.85 minutes.

INT. SHEPHERD’S OFFICE - NIGHT

ISOLATE SHEPHERD SLUMPED DOWN IN HIS CHAIR. He closes his eyes and rubs his hand across his face.

WE SEE A HAND REACHING OUT FROM THE SHADOWS. The hand is coming close to Shepherd’s face. Sharply, Shepherd opens his eyes and grabs the hand by the wrist. We discover that the hand belongs to Sister Mortis.

SHEPHERD




No.

SISTER




I can heal your injuries.

Shepherd releases his grip.

SHEPHERD




I admire the pain. It’s a reminder 

that we’re mortals, not gods.

SISTER




Suffering is not always a noble cause.

SHEPHERD




Tonight, it’s all I’ve got. 

INT. ARMITAGE’S ROOM – NIGHT

Armitage picks up the phone and dials a number.

ARMITAGE




Information, please. For the jungles 

of Borneo. The number for Baron Von 

Metallo. 

EXT. DORM ROOFTOP – NIGHT

Journeyman stands by himself on the corner of the roof. He’s staring out at Lake Michigan. Holding 2 bottles of Budweiser, June walks up behind him. She offers him a beer. Journeyman grabs a bottle, takes a swig, but doesn’t give her eye contact.

JOURNEYMAN




I blew it tonight.

JUNE




We all scored 100 on the suck-o-meter. 

Big deal.

JOURNEYMAN




I’ve waited my entire life for this 

moment. When your dreams come true, 

isn’t it supposed to be better than 

this?

JUNE




I dunno. All I ever wanted to be was 

the assistant manager at the Gap. 

JOURNEYMAN

Why are we here? I just don’t get it.

JUNE




That’s what life is sorta about. I 

don’t think it’s supposed to make 

sense. If all the pieces fell together

perfectly -- wouldn’t that be kinda 

boring?

JOURNEYMAN




I’m certainly not cut out for this. 

JUNE




No one ever is. That’s what makes 

it fun. 

Pondering her thought, Journeyman turns to June. She leans forward and kisses him.

INT. MR. LEECH’S LAIR – NIGHT

The Bouncer stands before the shadowy Mr. Leech.

MR. LEECH




Yesss -- their powers are developing 

nicely. No harm must come to them. 

Not yet. 

BOUNCER




Can I just kill one of ‘em now -- ?

MR. LEECH




No.

BOUNCER




-- and the rest later?

MR. LEECH

Proceed as planned. 

EXT. DORM ROOFTOP – DAY 

The sun is rising on the rooftop. Journeyman and June are covered with a blanket and sleeping on the couch. Journeyman isn’t wearing his “disguise.” He awakes and suddenly panics. 

JOURNEYMAN




My disguise…

Dressed only in boxers, he gets up and searches around for his attire. He finds his sunglasses, puts them on, and is relieved.

JOURNEYMAN (CONT.)




Whew…

He turns to discover an awake June looking at his wallet.

JUNE




Walter Kurtzman? 

JOURNEYMAN




My secret identity -- exposed!

JUNE




Who’s Walter Kurtzman?

JOURNEYMAN




Me. Journeyman. I’m Walter Kurtzman.

JUNE




Oh. And?

JOURNEYMAN




Don’t you understand? Don’t you know 

what this means? 

JUNE




Not exactly.

JOURNEYMAN

That’s what a “secret identity” is 

all about. You never ever under any circumstance let yourself be unmasked.

JUNE




Why not?

JOURNEYMAN




Well, ya see…

JUNE




Are you trying to hide something?

JOURNEYMAN




I dunno. 

JUNE




Then what’s the big fuss?

JOURNEYMAN




As my father always said, never --

(realizing he’s said too much)




Never mind.

JUNE




Your father? 

JOURNEYMAN




Can we drop it?

JUNE




Walter, ---

JOURNEYMAN




It’s Journeyman.

JUNE

Okay. Journeyman. I know your secret identity, but what’s gonna happen? 

Will the Earth collide with Mars? 

Will Tom and Nicole break up?

JOURNEYMAN




A secret identity means it’s secret.

JUNE

Fine.  Why do I care what your secret identity is?

JOURNEYMAN

You don’t care?

JUNE

It doesn’t mean anything to me. 

JOURNEYMAN

It should. You never heard of Walter Kurtzman?

JUNE




Sorry.

JOURNEYMAN




Walter Kurtzman of the New York 

Kurtzmans? Kurtzman Entertainment? 

My father was media mogul Randolph 

Kurtzman -- owner of 10 newspapers 

and 15 TV stations?

JUNE




Okay, and ---?

JOURNEYMAN

Secretly, he was the superhero 

vigilante Mr. Shadow -- fought crime 

on the streets of New York during the 

‘60’s and ‘70’s.

Journeyman turns his back to her and walks away.

JOURNEYMAN (CONT.)




Dad died a couple years ago. I 

discovered his secret lair. Read 

his journals. Created a costume out 

of his technology. He just wanted to 

do some good in this world, ya know,

and I’m continuing in his tradition. 

Or I’m trying.

JUNE




Was he a good father?

JOURNEYMAN




Wasn’t around much. Either at work 

or off fighting some evil nemesis. 

June steps up behind him.

JUNE




I don’t care if your name is Walter 

or Journeyman. It’s you I like. 

He turns to her.

JOURNEYMAN




Really?

JUNE

Really. And sometimes, it’s good to 

share secrets.

June leans forward and they kiss.

INT. TRAINING ROOM – DAY

While hooked up to diagnostic machines, Daniel is still stuck with his solid mallet hand. Armitage and Dr. Lieber stand before him.

MARTY




Since when could you form solid 

shapes?

DANIEL




News to me. Tell me it’s gonna 

go away.

ARMITAGE




Only you can make that happen. 

DANIEL




I don’t know how I did it. This 

is just great.

MARTY




Try it again. 

DANIEL




Are you smokin’ Fruity Pebbles?

ARMITAGE




Listen to the fine doctor. The more 

we understand -- the more you’ll be 

able to control your ability.

Daniel turns his back to them. He glances down at his normal arm and concentrates.

DANIEL




Nuthin’.

ARMITAGE




You’re not trying.

DANIEL




Go -- to -- hel---

His other hand morphs into the form of a mace. 

DANIEL




…hey.

MARTY




Mag--nificent.

DANIEL




You think so? You think this is 

better? What do you think I am 

-- your lab rat? 

Daniel lashes out and damages the diagnostic machines.

DANIEL (CONT.)




Make it go away!

ARMITAGE




It’s your talent -- appreciate it. 

Control it.

DANIEL

I only took this gig to impress chicks. Well, gee, I’m sure they’ll dig me now. 

I’m not some freak… 

ARMITAGE




No, you’re an undisciplined, lazy ---

Daniel begins walking toward the door.

DANIEL




I’m not gonna play any more of your 

reindeer games. I quit.

Daniel exits. A beat.

MARTY




That went pretty well.

EXT. GAS STATION IN THE MIDDLE OF THE DESERT – DAY

The VW Beetle is parked next to an abandoned gas station in the middle of nowhere. Jay stands in front of a Coke machine. He’s trying to make the machine take his dollar. American Patriot stares off into the distance.

JAY




Ya certain this is the place?

PATRIOT




Certain.

Again, the Coke machine rejects Jay’s dollar. American Patriot steps over.

PATRIOT (CONT.)




Allow me.

He takes the dollar, creases it, and then tries to slide it into the machine – but the machine kicks it back out. The American Patriot hands the dollar back to Jay. The American Patriot stares at the machine and then quickly smashes his fist into the machine. He pulls out a Coke and hands it to Jay.

JAY




Nice trick.

They hear someone behind them.

MINISTER PRIME 1 (O.S)




Bravo. 

They turn to see MINISTER PRIME walking toward them. He’s a skinny, tall and proper British man, dressed in a black suit with a white shirt and tie. He is also wearing a bowler hat and carrying an umbrella.

PATRIOT

(sighing)




Minister Prime…

MINISTER PRIME 1




So this is how insane supergooglies 

spend their time -- by bumping off 

wicked vending machines.

Another identical version of Minister Prime appears behind Jay.

MINISTER PRIME 2




And who, pray tell, is your young 

chum? Hello, Jimmy Olsen -- good 

little hero worshipping pal.

JAY

(to Patriot)




This guy was your archenemy? 

PATRIOT




Don’t remind me.

MINISTER PRIME 1

(sweetly)




Ahh, all the fond memories. 

Another Minister Prime appears next to American Patriot.

MINISTER PRIME 3

(with anger)




But what the bloody hell do you want?

MINISTER PRIME 2




Haven’t you heard?

MINISTER PRIME 3




No, do tell.

MINISTER PRIME 2




He’s mad, they say. 

MINISTER PRIME 1




Why in the Queen’s name would we join 

his crusade? 

MINISTER PRIME 2

As crazy as a cuckoo clock, I heard. 

MINISTER PRIME 1




The clock?

MINISTER PRIME 2




The clock?

MINISTER PRIME 3




The clock!

In unison, they look at their watches.

MINISTER PRIME 1, 2 & 3




Tea time.

In a “poof,” all of the Minister Primes disappear.

JAY




Do you know any normal people?

INT. CAFETERIA – DAY

Sister Mortis sits by herself, eating toast and reading the Bible. Trying to act nonchalant, June and Journeyman enter and sit down at the table. Sister looks suspiciously at Journeyman -- and then directs her eyes at June.

SISTER

(to the both of them)




You’ve been naughty. 

JUNE




And I know his secret identity, 

so there.

Journeyman rests his head in his hands and moans.

SISTER




Well, I know something you don’t. 

Daniel is leaving our little soiree. 

Journeyman looks up.

JOURNEYMAN




Wha --?

INT. DANIEL’S DORM ROOM – DAY

Daniel is attempting to pack his bags -- but is having a difficult time due to his “hands.” Eventually fed up, he tosses the bag into the corner. Journeyman stands in the doorway.

JOURNEYMAN




Yeah, you’ll get far.

DANIEL




Don’t wanna talk about it. 

JOURNEYMAN




Pulling a Ben Grimm on us, huh? 

It figures.

DANIEL




Say what?

JOURNEYMAN

Ben Grimm, The Thing -- of the Fantastic Four. That guy was always feelin’ sorry 

for himself and quitting the team in every issue. Of course, he’d always return at

the end of the book.

DANIEL




This ain’t no comic book, gadget boy.

JOURNEYMAN

Whatever. I didn’t think you’d last. Quitting sooner than I expected, yeah, 

but I knew you didn’t have it in you. 

Daniel’s hand morphs into a two pronged fork. He turns and thrusts it at Journeyman. Journeyman is caught in the center as the spikes enter the wall and surround him. 

DANIEL




I said I didn’t want to talk 

about it.

Journeyman ignites his blasters and flies upward and out of Daniel’s grasp.

JOURNEYMAN




Nice try, loser.

Daniel raises his hand in the air and aims at Journeyman. In a liquid form, he hand spurts upward and smacks Journeyman. The other hand acts elastic and grabs Journeyman, and pulls him back to the ground. Daniel holds him face-to-face.

DANIEL




Don’t ever call me a --

Daniel looks at his arms. He releases Journeyman. He watches as his arms return to normal. As he stares at Journeyman, Daniel begins to form a thought, but he shakes his head instead. Reaching down and picking up his bag, Daniel mutters as he continues packing his bag. 

DANIEL (CONT.)

Nice fucking trick.

JOURNEYMAN




Borrowed it from the Human Torch, 

when the Thing quit in issue #8. 

(a beat)

Where do ya think you’re going?

DANIEL




Who said I’m stayin’? I just wanna 

get far away from this place and 

be a normal guy.

Journeyman points out the window at students walking through the campus.

JOURNEYMAN

Look at them. They’re normal. Get 

with the program, junior, we’re 

better than them. 

June rushes into the room.

JUNE




To the Nostromo! The Simian Spaceman 

From Planet Primatasus has returned -- 

and he’s pissed!
MONTAGE SEQUENCE. 

INT. THE FBI HANGER – DAY

The recruits, Shepherd, Armitage and Dr. Lieber run to the Nostromo.

EXT. THE FBI HANGER – DAY

The Nostromo speeds away from the hanger.

EXT. SEATTLE – DAY

The Simian Spaceman flies in his saucer above the Space Needle. As the Nostromo zooms past, the Simian Spaceman fires upon them but misses. The blast hits the foundation of the Space Needle. 

The top of the Space Needle begins to teeter as Journeyman and Armitage drop down from the Nostromo. The top of the Space Needle falls toward the ground -- but is safely caught by Armitage. 

INT. THE DETENTION CENTER AT THE FBI’S TOWER – DAY 

Followed by Shepherd, the Director and Dr. Lieber, a hand-cuffed Simian Spaceman is being lead to a cell.

EXT. A PHONE BOOTH IN MEMPHIS, TN – DAY 

The American Patriot and Jay stand inside of a cramped phone booth. Patriot dials 3-5-8-4-7 on the phone. The floor below them drops open and they plummet down a metallic chute. 

INT. SECRET HQ – DAY

CONTINUOUS, as Jay and the American Patriot step out of the chute. They are greeted by monkeys wearing bell-boy uniforms. They see Elvis sitting on a throne and watching a tower of televisions. Each set is playing a different news program from around the world. Elvis takes a sip from a can of Tab, looks at the guys, and shakes his head. He turns back to the TV’s.

INT. LAUNDROMAT – NIGHT 

Standing by herself in the dingy laundromat, Astro Lass pulls her costume out of the washing machine. Behind her, we see the blurry bounce of the Bouncer. She turns to where the Boucher was -- but sees nothing. As her head is turned, the hand of Mr. Leech reaches out behind her. 

INT. LAUNDROMAT – DAY

Shepherd kneels over the mummified remains of Astro Lass. FBI agents mill about behind him. Shepherd slowly stands.

EXT. THE WASHINGTON MONUMENT – DAY

A large robotic version of Vladimir Lenin is terrorizing a group of tourists. Behind him, the recruits run up the steps. Robo-Lenin turns and fires a blast from his palm -- and strikes Sister Mortis. She shakes it off and advances upon him. Sister slaps a small, adhesive device onto his leg. Robo-Lenin fires a blast at June -- who leaps away with her electro-shotgun in hand. As June spins back to the ground -- she ignites her electro-shotgun, which connects to the small, adhesive device. An electronic net bursts out of the device and covers Robo-Lenin -- shocking him to his knees. Sparks fly and the robot appears inoperable.

A hatch on Robo-Lenin’s head slides open and out pops a midget (and human) version of Joseph Stalin. The Midget Stalin begins to run away. Daniel’s elastic hand reaches out and picks up Midget Stalin by the back of the shirt.

EXT. THE FBI’S TOWER – DAY

The recruits march the detained Midget Stalin to the building. 

EXT. FOREST – DAY

Similar to the classic footage of Bigfoot running through the forest, we see a Bigfoot character running away from Jay and the American Patriot. Bigfoot flips them “the bird” and leaps into the thick brush.

EXT. STREET – DAY

Being lead by Armitage, the recruits are running toward us. There’s a massive explosion behind them.

INT. FBI CRIME LAB AT THE TOWER – DAY

Dr. Lieber sits at a computer bank while Shepherd stands behind him. The name “Mr. Leech” is being processed rapidly on the computer monitors. A message flashes “Insufficient data.”

EXT. DARK ALLEY – NIGHT

A lone Mr. Leech walks along the shadows. Behind him, he has left a mummified body of a hapless superperson.

INT. THE EXCHANGE PIT ON WALL STREET – DAY

Jay and the American Patriot make their way through the busy and noisy pit. Patriot taps a man in a crisp white shirt on the shoulder. The normal looking man, CAPTAIN CHOMPER, turns to them. 

PATRIOT




Jay, let me introduce you to 

Captain Chomper.

JAY




So why do they call you Capta --?

Captain Chomper smiles. He has an enormous set of donkey-like teeth.

JAY (CONT.)




Never mind. 

EXT. THE BROOKLYN BRIDGE – DAY

The VW Beetle drives across the bridge and away from the city.

INT. THE VW BEETLE – DAY

Having joined the American Patriot and Jay, the happy-go-lucky Captain Chomper sits in the backseat. He is chowing down upon a bag of Doritos. 

EXT. TIFFANY’S – DAY

The Evil Goalie Twins, two guys dresses in hockey uniforms and goalie masks, skate out of Tiffany’s front door. They’re carrying a satchel of stolen diamonds. The surprised Evil Goalie Twins are greeted by the recruits -- standing there with their arms crossed.

EXT. SECURITY GATE – DAY

Jay, the American Patriot and Captain Chomper begin to walk toward a female security guard with flowing red hair. Her back is to them. The guard, She-Tiger -- half-woman/half tiger, turns to the guys. She growls and they slowly slink backward. 

EXT. CHICAGO SUBURB – NIGHT

Journeyman flies over a Chicago suburb. Below him, he hears the cries of a LITTLE GIRL.

LITTLE GIRL




Mister, mister, my kitty!

Journeyman swoops down. He discovers a little girl standing by a tree. Levitating near the tree, Journeyman spots the stuck little kitten. 

JOURNEYMAN




What’s her name?

LITTLE GIRL




Snowball.

JOURNEYMAN




Come here, little Snowball…

He reaches out to grab the kitten, but the kitten hisses and tries to scratch him. Journeyman levitates back a few feet and fires a blast at the tree trunk. The tree snaps in two. As the top of the tree hits the ground, the kitten safely scampers away. The scowling little girl looks at Journeyman.

LITTLE GIRL




You suck, mister.

The little girl turns and runs after her kitten.

EXT. THE MACY’S THANKSGIVING DAY PARADE – DAY

As the parade is in full force, BARON VON METALLO and THE PUG drop down from the sky and land on the Underdog balloon. The Baron has a metallic mask and a long flowing cape. The Pug, a cigar chomping character with a propeller beanie, cuts Underdog’s ropes. The balloon sails into the sky and past a rooftop. 

The recruits and Armitage stand upon the roof. The masterful Baron points to them -- and the Pug turns on his propeller beanie. As he dives down upon them, the Pug mutters:

THE PUG




Don’t worry, Baron Von Metallo, 

I’ll make mincemeat outta them.

Daniel reaches out -- his arm extends to the Pug. Daniel removes the Pug’s beanie. 

THE PUG (CONT.)




Whyja go and do that for?

The Pug begins to plummet to the street below. Journeyman ignites his jet blasters and follows. The Pug bounces off a balloon and drops into Journeyman’s arms.

Baron Von Metallo floats away into the sky. He glares down at the recruits on the roof. The Baron points and shakes his finger at Armitage.

END MONTAGE SEQUENCE.

EXT. THE FBI’S TOWER – DAY

We see the FBI skyscraper.

SHEPHERD (O.S.)




A concern, Director Annelidan.

INT. THE DETENTION CENTER AT THE FBI’S TOWER – DAY

Shepherd shuts the door to the Pug’s cage. He turns to the Director.

SHEPHERD (CONT.)

We’re filled to capacity. All these criminals under one roof?

THE DIRECTOR




Precisely, all under our supervision 

and care. With the escape of the American Patriot and the continued disappearance 

of meta-humans -- at least they’ll be 

under our watch.

INT. ARMITAGE’S ROOM – DAY

Armitage enters the room to discover Baron Von Metallo watching TV and drinking a beer. Even though we don’t see the Baron’s face, imagine him voiced by Albert Brooks. Armitage shakes his head.

ARMITAGE




Baron, why in the hell would a grown 

man hijack an Underdog balloon?

BARON

I dunno. Bored stiff. But I applaud 

you. Nice digs. Free beer. Cable TV. 

Great gig. But what’s the catch?

ARMITAGE




No catch.

BARON




Oh c’mon. You must have some 

mischievous plot up your sleeve.

I know you. Why did you request 

my malevolent presence?

ARMITAGE




A question. What do you know about 

this “Mr.Leech” character?

BARON




Ya got anymore of those cheddar 

Pringles? 

ARMITAGE




Just answer the question.

BARON




All right, all ready. Mr. Leech. 

Sounds familiar. Before my time. 

As I recall, he went underground.




But before that, I heard, he teamed 

up briefly with Professor AKA.

ARMITAGE




Whatever happened to Professor AKA?

BARON




Received a Christmas card from him 

once. The return address: the 

Ditkirberg Nursing Home for the 

Para-Criminally Insane. 

EXT. THE DITKIRBERG NURSING HOME – DAY

Behind a street sign that reads “Welcome to Ditkirberg, NJ” -- the shady nursing home is seen in the distance.

PROFESSOR AKA (O.S.)




Matlock! 

INT. THE DITKIRBERG NURSING HOME – DAY

Panning down a hallway of locked inmates, we stop upon a door which reads: Professor AKA.

PROFESSOR AKA (CONT. O.S.)




Where’s my Matlock!?

INT. PROFESSOR AKA’S CELL – DAY

The normal looking yet insane PROFESSOR AKA is strapped inside of a straight jacket. Think Casey Kasem. He is sitting and rocking inches away from a TV set showing a commercial. 

PROFESSOR AKA (CONT.)




Where’d he go? I want Matlock!

The Matlock show comes back from commercial. 

PROFESSOR AKA (CONT.)




Ahhh, there you are. You go get 

‘em, Ben.

The hand of Mr. Leech reaches out to the back of Professor AKA’s head. Professor AKA spins around. Fire ignites from his hair as he grows agitated. 

PROFESSOR AKA (CONT.)




Where’s my tapioca!?!

INT. RECEPTION DESK AT THE DITKIRBERG NURSING HOME – DAY

A SECURITY GUARD sits at a desk and talks on the phone to Shepherd.

SECURITY GUARD




Yeah, he’s here. Don’t receive any 

visitors. Don’t act up much -- except 

when he’s screaming about Matlock 

and tap ---

The Security Guard views something horrific off-camera.

SECURITY GUARD (CONT.)




Holy Moses Sweet Mary in Heaven…

INT. SHEPHERD’S OFFICE – DAY

Shepherd is holding the phone in his hand. He hears a sudden dial tone. Armitage and Dr. Lieber stand in front of the desk.

EXT. FBI HANGER – DAY

The Nostromo blasts out of the hanger.

INT. THE NOSTROMO – DAY

The recruits are strapped in and being briefed by Dr. Lieber. Shepherd and Armitage are piloting the ship.

MARTY




Professor AKA, a clone of a clone 

of a mad scientist’s clone. Due to a degradation in the cloning process, Professor AKA suffers from unstable molecules and insanity. With an unlimited source of shifting power, he is exceedingly dangerous.

EXT. THE DITKIRBERG NURSING HOME – NIGHT

The Nostromo hovers over the nursing home. The group saunters up to the front gate. Chaos has ensued. Inmates run free. Flames burst from the building. They are greeted by a small man in a hospital gown, THE DUNG BEETLE.

BEETLE




Hey, Armor. So you’re walking on 

the side of the angels I hear.

ARMITAGE




So it appears.

June sniffs and scowls.

JUNE




The Dung Beetle, I presume?

BEETLE




At your service, ma’am. It’s a madhouse 

in there. Ya gotta do sumthin’.

JOURNEYMAN




We’re just what the doctor ordered.

INT. THE WASHROOM AT THE DITKIRBERG NURSING HOME – NIGHT

Professor AKA is in the center of the circular, dingy-white tiled room. He’s kneeled over and muttering quietly to himself. His hair of flame continues to blaze tenderly. The Professor is still “wearing” the straight-jacket, but has broken out of its restraints. 

PROFESSOR AKA




They want to take it away. They can’t. 

I need my Matlock. I need my tapioca.

Shepherd teleports behind the Professor. The rest of the group stands at the back of the room.

SHEPHERD




Professor?

The Professor’s hair of flame flows with force as he turns. 

PROFESSOR AKA




You can’t have it!

The Professor’s mouth drops open and fire billows out. Shepherd and the rest of the group is blown backward. 

DANIEL




Okay, does the “polite approach” 

ever work? New rule: when sneaking 

up on the bad guy -- just hand him 

a big ol’ can of whoop ass. 

Daniel extends toward the Professor. The Professor fires a flame, but Daniel twists out of the way. Daniel reaches out to grab the Professor, but a telekinetic command from the Professor sends Daniel to the back of the room. The group tries to move. Alas, they’re being telekinetically held back. 

JOURNEYMAN’S POV: We see the computer screen from within his sunglasses.

JOURNEYMAN




Alt dot villain dot defeat.


The words “alt.villain.defeat” are displayed.

JOURNEYMAN (CONT.)




New message: “solutions to defeat 

Professor AKA?” Send.

The message is sent to an online newsgroup listing.

INT. GEEK’S ROOM – NIGHT

A GEEK at a computer is reading the message. He replies:

GEEK

Didn’t the American Patriot conquer Professor AKA by disrupting his neural reimplementation network with an antineutrino ray?

The geek hits “send.”


INT. LADY GEEK’S ROOM – NIGHT

A LADY GEEK, wearing Princess Lea ear-muffs while at her computer, types her reply:

LADY GEEK




No, plebeian. The antineutrino ray 

increased Professor AKA’s powers. But 

I do know phosphoric acid is his 

Achilles' heel.

She hits “send.”

INT. COMIC BOOK SHOP – NIGHT

A FAT GUY types at his computer in the backroom of a comic book shop.

FAT GUY




Only partial correct, missy. It’s a 

mixture of phosphoric acid and 

crystalline CO2, thank you very much.

He hits “send.”

INT. THE WASHROOM AT THE DITKIRBERG NURSING HOME – NIGHT

ISOLATE JOURNEYMAN. 

JOURNEYMAN




Cross reference phosphoric acid and 
crystalline CO2.

Next to Journeyman, Marty is sent flying backward as the flames from the Professor increase. A light on Journeyman’s glasses flash.

JOURNEYMAN (CONT.)




Bingo.

Journeyman pulls a packet of Pop Rocks from his utility belt. He rips open the package and then spots a bottle of Coke on a tray table. Journeyman grabs and opens the Coke bottle, pours in the Pop Rocks, and then reseals the Coke bottle. He shakes it up and then tosses the bottle to June.

JOURNEYMAN (CONT.)




Heads up.

June catches the Coke bottle. In attempting to distract the Professor, Journeyman flies forward and fires blasts. Coming from behind the Professor, June races across the room and leaps down in front of him. 

JUNE




Whatever medication you're taking, 

up the dosage.

She opens the Coke bottle and takes aim at the Professor’s fiery mouth. The combination of the chemicals causes the beverage to erupt from the bottle and extinguish the Professor’s flame. As he gags on the beverage, he drops to his knees.

JOURNEYMAN




Alright. Score one for the away team. 

The Professor begins to tremble. His shaking increases.

MARTY




Get back -- he’s going to --

Suddenly, Professor AKA stands with his arms stretched out wide and erupts with flames. 

DANIEL




I don’t think that’s good.

Like the layers on an onion, his skin peels back to reveal a new form below. The progression continues as he proceeds to take on new shapes with irregularity. Armitage nudges Marty.

ARMITAGE




Come with me.

Armitage and Marty exit the room while Shepherd runs forward and teleports. As he reappears next to Professor AKA, Shepherd attacks but quickly teleports away. In an attempt to confuse the Professor, Shepherd reappears in a different location, strikes the Professor, and teleports away. Unfortunately, the Professor finally gauges where Shepherd will reappear. As he does, the Professor reaches out and grabs Shepherd by the throat. With a deadly grip, he lifts Shepherd into the air.

The calm Sister Mortis walks forward and through the flames. 

SISTER




“Though I walk through the valley 

of the shadow of death…”

The flames disrupt Sister’s image-inducer. Her prep-school uniform flickers away and her habit appears. The habit ignites in flames as she steps in front of Professor AKA. The mesmerizing scene causes the Professor to release his grip on Shepherd -- who drops to the ground with a thud. 

SISTER (CONT.)

“I will fear no evil: for Thou art 

with me; thy rod and thy staff they 

comfort me.”

Sister reaches out and gently places her hand on the Professor’s cheek. He returns to his ‘normal’ form.

SISTER (CONT.)




“And thou preparest a table before 

me in the presence of mine enemies.”

ISOLATE SHEPHERD ON THE GROUND. He shakes his head and focuses on the Sister’s actions.

SHEPHERD’S POV: He sees the Sister’s calming effect on Professor AKA. The Professor’s flames slowly diminish. 

AS BEFORE. Behind the Professor, Armitage and Dr. Lieber return to the room. We can’t see what Dr. Lieber is carrying, but Armitage is pushing a cart. A sheet covers something large on the cart. 

MARTY




Um, Mr. Professor AKA Sir…

Professor AKA turns and spits fire. Marty squints and holds his ground. Nervously, he offers a container of tapioca. In the background, Armitage is plugging something in.

MARTY (CONT.)

(winching)




Tapioca?

Armitage takes the sheet off the cart to reveal a TV set. He turns it on.

ARMITAGE




And Matlock.

Hesitantly, Professor AKA reaches out and takes the tapioca. He tastes a spoonful and his demeanor calms.

PROFESSOR




This, this is pistachio tapioca. 

I like banana.

ARMITAGE




If you come with us, you can have 

all the banana tapioca you can eat.

PROFESSOR

(nodding)




I, I’d like that.

EXT. THE DITKIRBERG NURSING HOME – NIGHT

FBI agents escort inmates onto transportation vehicles while firefighters finish extinguishing the blazes. Director Annelidan gives orders to Dr. Lieber and a handful of agents. 

Shepherd stands by himself in the foreground. A cigarette dangles from his lips as he stares down at the ground.

DIRECTOR




For the time being, we’ll house the 

inmates at our Chicago Detention 

Center. 

Spotting Shepherd, the Director walks over.

DIRECTOR (CONT.)




Special Agent Shepherd. Excellent 

work.

Shepherd glances up.

DIRECTOR (CONT.)




I commend you. The recruits are 

coming along splendidly.

Shepherd watches as the recruits board the Nostromo.

SHEPHERD




Yeah. Splendid.

INT. THE DETENTION CENTER AT THE FBI’S TOWER – NIGHT

Dr. Lieber closes Professor AKA’s cell door. The Professor sits inside -- obsessively watching Matlock.

MARTY




Nighty night.

The packed detention center is zoo-like with commotion.

INT. DORM HALLWAY – NIGHT

The recruits quietly walk down the hall to their rooms.

JUNE

Why the Night of the Living Dead 

shtick? Hello, we kicked some major 

ass tonight. We should be celebrating.

DANIEL

(yawning)




Exhausted.

JUNE




All work and no play makes Jack a 

dull boy. Ya know what we need? 

A night out.

JOURNEYMAN




What about our curfew? 

JUNE




Who cares? We deserve it. 

JOURNEYMAN




I dunno, we could get in a heap 

of trouble.

JUNE




Walter, don’t be such a doofus. 

With raised eyebrows, Daniel and Sister look at Journeyman.

DANIEL & SISTER




Walter?

EXT. GOOFY GOLF COURSE – NIGHT

UNDERSCORE WITH SMASHING PUMPKIN’S “1979.” The recruits are playing a round of goofy golf. Sister putts.

SISTER




C’mon, c’mon.

DANIEL




Not gonna make it. No way.

The ball goes through the windmill and drops into the hole. Swinging her club, Sister jumps with glee.

SISTER




Haa ha! I told ya. Yeah!

INT. SHEPHERD’S OFFICE – NIGHT

UNDERSCORE CONTINUOUS. A fatigued Shepherd stares out his window. He turns and glances at his computer. 

INT. CHINESE RESTAURANT - NIGHT

UNDERSCORE CONTINUOUS. The recruits sit at a table and eat dinner with chop sticks.

JOURNEYMAN




Why would you call yourself ‘The 

Dung Beetle?’ What was he thinking?

JUNE




Low self-esteem, I guess. 

SISTER




Can you imagine a worse possible name?

DANIEL




Tommy the Tapeworm? Snot Meister? 

Sergeant Sphincter? 

JUNE




Umm, I’m eating…

Daniel points at Journeyman and laughs.

DANIEL




He started it.

EXT. THE LOOP – NIGHT

UNDERSCORE CONTINUOUS. The VW Beetle drives toward the Chicago skyline.

INT. THE VW BEETLE – NIGHT

UNDERSCORE CONTINUOUS. American Patriot and Captain Chomper are zonked out while a weary Jay drives.

INT. VIDEO GAME ARCADE – NIGHT

UNDERSCORE CONTINUOUS. June is playing a game of pinball while the others stand around the machine.

JUNE




What the hell is Grimace?

DANIEL

Ronald McDonald's special purple pal.

JUNE




The Fry Guys I get, they’re french 

fries. Mayor McCheese is a cheeseburger, 

of course. But what is Grimace? A grape milkshake? And does he “grimace”? No. 

He’s like the Barney of McDonaldland. 

SISTER

What I really want to know -- is 

Mayor McCheese related to H.R. 

Pufnstuf or not?

INT. DORM HALLWAY – NIGHT

UNDERSCORE CONTINUOUS. The shadowy Mr. Leech walks down the empty hallway.

INT. CLUB – NIGHT

UNDERSCORE CONTINUOUS. Daniel and Sister Mortis dance together on the dance floor.

ANGLE ON JUNE AND JOURNEYMAN AT A TABLE. They’re watching Sister and Daniel dance.

JOURNEYMAN




Wow. Is it pervy to call a nun sexy?

JUNE




I dunno, but it kinda makes your 

girlfriend jealous. 

Journeyman leans to June. They’re about to kiss but are interrupted by the beeping and flashing of their com-links. They glance at Daniel and June -- who’ve stopped dancing and are staring back with concern.

INT. DORM HALLWAY – NIGHT

UNDERSCORE FADES OUT. The recruits are racing down the hall.

DANIEL




I wonder what’s the --

They turn the corner and are greeted by Armitage. Standing in the middle of the hallway with his arms crossed, Armitage appears disappointed.

DANIEL (CONT.)

-- problem?

ARMITAGE




Oh, I don’t know –- what if there 

had been an emergency. 

JUNE




Yeah, yeah, yeah, “with great power 

comes great responsibility,” blah, 

blah, blah, I’m going to bed.

SISTER




‘night.

June and Sister walk to their dorm room. Armitage continues his glare of disappointment at the guys.

JOURNEYMAN




Oh c’mon, you’re tellin’ me you 

never broke the rules?

ARMITAGE




Well…

INT. DANIEL & JOURNEYMAN’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT

Armitage and the guys are talking casually. 

ARMITAGE (CONT.)




…left Glasgow when I was 17 and 

moved to London. Was a regular 

hooligan, pick pocketing, robbin’ 

liquor stores, until the BSS saw 

my “potential” and signed me up. 

One night, myself and two mates 

snuck out of our barracks. Went

to an abandoned airfield hanger

and kicked back one too many pints 

of Guinness. What we didn’t know?  

They were secretly testing the 

neutron bomb. Once second we were 

laughin’ and jokin’ -- the next 

second it was the blitzkrieg. My 

companions died instantly. I, on 

the other hand, became –- this. 

“The Armor.” Indestructible. 

Powerful. Can’t bleed, cry -- and 

I can’t feel the subtle touch of 

a woman. 

Armitage stands and walks to the door.

ARMITAGE (CONT.)




Take it from me -- don’t screw 

off. 

Armitage exits the room.

INT. DORM HALLWAY – NIGHT

Armitage steps into the hallway and shuts their door. He begins strolling down the hallway. Suddenly, he sees the blur of the Bouncer dropping down in front of him. Behind him, a small apparatus is fired and wraps around his neck. This device, a Nullifier Collar, turns off para-human abilities. The Bouncer proceeds to give Armitage a severe beating. 

INT. SHEPHERD’S OFFICE – NIGHT

Shepherd types at his computer. 

ISOLATE THE WORDS ON THE SCREEN: “Mr. Leech dossier deleted from database.”

SHEPHERD




By whom?

Shepherd types: “Authorized by?” -- and hits enter. 

ISOLATE THE WORDS ON THE SCREEN: “Classified.”

Shepherd types: “Priority 1. Shepherd override.” -- and hits enter.


ISOLATE THE WORDS ON THE SCREEN: “Dr. Martin Lieber.”

INT. DORM HALLWAY – NIGHT

AS BEFORE. On his hands and knees, Armitage sees a drop of blood on the white-tiled floor. Armitage wipes a small amount of blood from his mouth. Amused, he stares at the blood on his hand. Armitage chuckles and glances up at his attackers.

ARMITAGE’S POV: The Bouncer and Dr. Lieber stand above him. The Bouncer reels back his fist. 

BOUNCER




I’ll give you something to laugh 

about.

BLACKNESS.

INT. THE DETENTION CENTER IN THE FBI’S TOWER – NIGHT

There’s a burst of blue electricity as Shepherd appears. He races down the hall and stops in front of Professor AKA’s cell. Matlock plays on the TV as the Professor’s back faces Shepherd. 

SHEPHERD




Professor AKA -- a moment of your 

time.

Professor AKA doesn’t turn around.

SHEPHERD (CONT.)




Who is Mr. Leech?

No response.

SHEPHERD (CONT.)




Professor?!

The body of Professor AKA falls backward. He has been mummified.

INT. SISTER & JUNE’S DORM ROOM - NIGHT

Sister and June are asleep. Metallic restraints rise from their beds. The manacles snap down tightly and grip the Sister and June. Nullifier Collars materialize out from the headboards and wrap around their necks.

INT. DANIEL & JOURNEYMAN’S DORM ROOM – NIGHT

The same restrainment procedure is applied to Daniel and Journeyman. 

INT. HALLWAY AT THE FBI’S TOWER – NIGHT

Shepherd runs through the hallway. He presses his com-link.

SHEPHERD




Security, proceed to --

There’s a crackle of dead air.

SHEPHERD (CONT.)




Security?!

Shepherd turns a hallway and is greeting by Dr. Lieber and the Bouncer. Marty takes aim at Shepherd with the Nullifier Collar gun. He pulls the trigger and the collar skitters through the air toward Shepherd. However, Shepherd teleports away in the nick of time.

INT. DORM HALLWAY – NIGHT

Not stopping for a breath, the hasty Shepherd reappears and glances into the empty dorm rooms. In the distance, he hears:

MARTY (O.S.)




“Oh where, oh where have my little 

lambs gone? Oh where, oh where could 

they be?”

Shepherd teleports away.

INT. AMMUNITION STORAGE ROOM AT THE TOWER – NIGHT

Shepherd appears and tosses open the gate to the ammunition storage room. Breathing deeply, he reaches for a medium sized gun, stops, then grabs a larger plasma cannon. He hears behind him:

DIRECTOR (O.S.)




Is there a reason for concern?

Shepherd spins around and takes aim with the cannon. When he discovers the Director, Shepherd gives a sigh of relief and lowers the cannon. 

SHEPHERD




Director…Annelidan…

DIRECTOR




What in Heaven’s name is --

In a protective manner, Shepherd puts his arm around the Director’s shoulder and guides the both of them out of the room.

SHEPHERD




There’s a breach of security, sir. 

DIRECTOR




Yes, the com-links are inoperable. 

The phones are dead.

SHEPHERD




It’s Dr. Lieber.

DIRECTOR




Marty? Hogwash.

SHEPHERD




I don’t know why –- I don’t care. 

But we must get you to safety.

DIRECTOR




Oh, I think I’ll be quite fine. 

Ha haa –- cough…

As the Director begins coughing, he doubles over and pulls out an inhaler. He takes a few puffs. The Director stands back up.

DIRECTOR (CONT.)




You, on the other hand…

Behind Shepherd, a Nullifier Collar twirls through the air and wraps around his neck. Turning to Dr. Lieber and the Bouncer, Shepherd fires a blast from the plasma cannon. The blaze comes inches away from hitting the unmoving and uncaring Lieber.

MARTY




It’s always funny until somebody 

loses an eye.

The Nullifier Collar shocks Shepherd to his knees. In pain, Shepherd looks up at Marty.

SHEPHERD




Have you gone mad?

Marty shrugs nonchalantly.

MARTY




Mind control. Sorry.

Shepherd yanks on the collar.

MARTY (CONT.)




You’re wasting your time. Impossible 

to remove. It’s my latest invention -- 

a Nullifier Collar. Para-abilities 

become null and void. 

The Bouncer steps toward Shepherd.

BOUNCER




Do not pass go. Do not collect $200. 

Go directly to jail. 

BLACKNESS.

INT. THE DOMINATION ROOM AT THE FBI’S TOWER – NIGHT

The recruits, Armitage and Shepherd slowly awake. They’re securely incarcerated in pod-like containers in a circle around the Director -- who sits high above them on a cylinder shaped perch. Computer monitors and keyboards hang down around him. Wires extend from each pod and lead to the perch. High, metallic walls surround the spherical room. In the background, Dr. Lieber works at a wall of computer equipment. The Bouncer dawdles about the room. 

The Director stands and sings “GOOD MORNING” from “Singin’ In the Rain” to the group.

DIRECTOR




“Good morning, good morning, it’s 

great to stay up late, good morning, 

good morning to you…”

(to each recruit)




“and you, and you, and you and you.”

DANIEL

(softly yet hoarsely)




Hey, Armitage. Ya said they babble 

on egotistically ‘bout their plan --

not sing show tunes. 

ARMITAGE




Just give him a second.

DIRECTOR




My scheme? Simple enough. It began 

years ago, when I joined the super-

villain scene. 

ARMITAGE

(to Daniel)




See.

DIRECTOR

(in the Mr. Leech voice)

Being able to siphon the powers of 

others, I went by the name of Mr. 

Leech.

(back to his normal voice)

But I quit while I was ahead. 

Too much competition and too many 

do-gooders getting in the way. 


JUNE




Can we cut to the Cliff Notes 

version?

DIRECTOR

Having “leeched” the “power of 

persuasion,” I easily joined the 

Bureau and worked my way up. Watching, waiting for the right moment. But it 

never arrived, so I “nudged” it along.

SHEPHERD

You orchestrated the American Patriot’s

assassination of the President. 

DIRECTOR




Very good, my Special Agent Shepherd. 

Poor American Patriot, so very big, 

dumb and sweet, was a snap to 

manipulate. 

INT. VW BEETLE – NIGHT

A lost Jay drives while American Patriot turns over a street map with confusion. Captain Chomper leaps forward and points at the FBI’s Tower.

INT. THE DOMINATION ROOM AT THE FBI’S TOWER – NIGHT

The Director walks along the edge of the perch. He stares down at the group.

DIRECTOR

Once the heroes were no longer 

wanted nor needed, no one seemed to 

notice or care when they disappeared. 

By eliminating “the opposition,” be it villains or heroes, I was one step 

away from world domination.

JOURNEYMAN




You won’t get away with this.

DIRECTOR




Oh, but I have. Don’t you see? Who 

is left to stop me?

SISTER

But why reopen the Facility?

DIRECTOR

Ah, yes, my moment of brilliance.

A proud Dr. Lieber turns around.

MARTY

This part is good. My inspirational 

deity, Mr. Leech, requires meta-humans 

to enhance his own superhuman powers. 

Having virtually exterminated the 

superhuman race, he’s in a major

catch 22. So what’s a guy to do? 

DIRECTOR




I reinstate “the Facility” to assemble 

you fine, young novices and tap into 

your uncontrolled yet pure power. And 

with the assistance of Dr. Lieber, who 

knows you better than you know 

yourselves, it was child’s play.

JUNE




Am I the only one who is totally lost?

DIRECTOR




Shepherd, what is housed below us?

SHEPHERD




The Detention Center.

DIRECTOR




Correct. Filled to capacity with 

specimens you all so graciously 

captured for me. They are locked

in similar devices -- which are 

networked into a central nervous 

system that leads directly to me. 

The Director turns to Dr. Lieber.

DIRECTOR (CONT.)




Dr. Lieber, initiate the procedure.

Dr. Lieber is struggling with his computer.

MARTY




One momento, Windows crashed. 

Control-Alt-Delete. Rebooting, sir.

The Director positions himself on his perch and clicks a few buttons on the keyboard. A “humming” noise begins and starts to grow.

DIRECTOR




As I channel your energy through me 




and immediately absorb all that 

delightful power, I will become 

omnipotent. First, the telekinetic destruction of Seattle. 

ARMITAGE




Seattle?

DIRECTOR




With the elimination of software, 

music, coffee and other material distractions, the humans will be 

weak and easy to control. Next is 

Hollywood.

BOUNCER

And I’ll be appointed the emperor of 

New Jersey. You promised, remember?

DIRECTOR




All in due time, my faithful servant. 

All in due time.

Dr. Lieber turns with a wicked look.

MARTY




Commencing countdown -- engines on.

The process begins with force. The room stirs with electricity. The restrained group shivers uncontrollably in pain.

JOURNEYMAN

(to Armitage)

Hardware failure? Rescue? Any 

time now…

The energy is channeled to the Director -- and he absorbs the force. The powerful Director stands and raises his hands up to the sky.

DIRECTOR




I – AM – SUPREME! 

Uncontrollable telekinetic energy flows through the Director and rises upward.

EXT. THE FBI’S TOWER – NIGHT

The energy flows from the building and bursts into the sky.

ANGLE ON CAPTAIN CHOMPER, JAY AND THE AMERICAN PATRIOT. They rush from the parked VW Beetle. The force blows them backward. A look of panic comes across Jay’s face.

JAY




We’re too late.

American Patriot fights forward against the wind.

PATRIOT




Never!

EXT. SEATTLE SKYLINE – NIGHT

The lights on the Seattle skyline suddenly flicker off. In darkness, the city is hit with a telekinetic tidal wave. 

INT. THE DOMINATION ROOM AT THE FBI’S TOWER – NIGHT

AS BEFORE. The Director stops the flow of energy. Exhausted, he collapses into his seat. He clicks a few buttons on the keyboard -- and TV news bulletins appear on the monitors. They are showing live broadcasts of the Seattle disaster. He watches with fascination. 

EXT. THE FRONT DOOR AT THE FBI’S TOWER – NIGHT

The trio is attempting to break into the building. Captain Chomper yanks on a door handle with his mighty teeth. He gives up. 

CAPTAIN




Made out of adamantium or something.

American Patriot pushes him aside.

PATRIOT




Let me try again.

American Patriot steps back, cracks his neck, and then races toward the glass door. Unfortunately, he bounces off the indestructible glass. Jay steps forward.

JAY




Allow me.

He presses a button on the door and speaks into an intercom. 

JAY (CONT.)




Pizza delivery.

INT. THE DOMINATION ROOM AT THE FBI’S TOWER – NIGHT

ANGLE ON MARTY AND THE BOUNCER. 

MARTY




The pizza’s here. 

BOUNCER




Who ordered a --?

MARTY




Just get it before it goes cold. 

The Bouncer exits the room.

ANGLE ON THE DIRECTOR. As he watches the news broadcasts, a sudden feeling of melancholy falls upon him. He slumps down into his chair, yawns, and taps his fingers against his lips.

DIRECTOR




What now?

MARTY




Sir?

DIRECTOR




This -- my life’s work. Absolute 

might. No one to defeat me. It 

feels so -- empty, easy…

(he sighs)




What now?

His hand floats over the keyboard. He stares at a button -- and then slowly presses it.

ISOLATE SISTER: Her Nullifier Collar retracts. 

ANGLE ON THE DIRECTOR. He switches the channels away from the news bulletins and lands on the opening credits for “Sanford and Son.” The Director hums along to the theme song. 

INT. HALLWAY AT THE FBI’S TOWER – NIGHT

An insulted Bouncer waddles down the hallway.

BOUNCER

(mocking)




“Just get it before it goes cold.” 

Don’t condescend my ass.

INT. THE DOMINATION ROOM AT THE FBI’S TOWER – NIGHT

ANGLE ON SISTER. Even with the Nullifier Collar removed, she is still tightly secured in the pod. Distorting herself, Sister leans forward. She proceeds to intentionally dislocate her shoulder -- which allows her to slip lose. With calm anger, she rises from the pod.  

ANGLE ON THE DIRECTOR, as before. The TV set he is watching is pushed aside and replaced with a direct view of Sister Mortis. She reels back her arm.

SISTER




You’ve been a bad man. You’ve been 

a very bad man. 

Sister socks the Director. He flies backwards and off his perch.

ANGLE ON MARTY. The blow to the Director weakens his mind control over Marty -- who shudders and kneels over. He places his hand on his forehead.

MARTY




I had the strangest dream…

He stands and scans the room. His mouth drops open. 

MARTY (CONT.)




Cuckoo for Cocoa-Puffs.

ANGLE ON THE SISTER STANDING ON THE PERCH. Briskly, the Director leaps back up. 

EXT. THE FRONT DOOR AT THE FBI’S TOWER – NIGHT

The Bouncer opens the door -- but doesn’t find anyone. 

BOUNCER




Hello? Pizza Guy?

With his arms crossed, the American Patriot gingerly floats down behind the Bouncer. When the Bouncer turns to return to the building, he runs smack dab into the rock solid Patriot.

PATRIOT




Going someplace, tubby?

Coming out of hiding, Captain Chomper reaches out and bites the Bouncer’s arm. Grasping his arm, the Bouncer stumbles away.

BOUNCER

(lamely)




You bit me.

The Bouncer inflates and bounces into the sky. The American Patriot stands below him. With his super sonic breath, the American Patriot blows fiercely as the Bouncer is beginning to drop down upon them. Instead of falling downward -- the super sonic breath sends the Bouncer higher into the sky. 

BOUNCER (CONT.)




Let! -- Me! -- DOWN!

PATRIOT




Yo-kay.

Suddenly, the Patriot stops blowing and steps out of the way. Captain Chomper, however, takes the Patriot’s place. Standing directly below where the Bouncer will land -- Captain Chomper proceeds to open his mouth up widely and wield his enormous teeth.

ANGLE ON JAY. He cringes in pain as we hear a large chomp and screams from the Bouncer. 

INT. THE DOMINATION ROOM AT THE FBI’S TOWER – NIGHT

AS BEFORE. Sister and the Director stare eye-to-eye as they circle around the edge of the perch. In the background, Marty is flipping switches on the control panel.

SISTER




I have seen the Devil…

She fires a punch but he quickly grabs her fist. He twists her arm -- and we hear the cracking of bone. Sister spins in the opposite direction and kicks the feet out from under the Director. He drops to his back and she kneels over him

SISTER (CONT.)




…and you’re not even close.

INT. HALLWAY AT THE FBI’S TOWER – NIGHT

American Patriot and Jay run down the hall.

INT. DETENTION CENTER AT THE FBI’S TOWER – NIGHT

Breathing deeply, Captain Chomper enters the room. He stands in the doorway and sees the inmates trapped inside of the pods.

INT. THE DOMINATION ROOM AT THE FBI’S TOWER – NIGHT

AS BEFORE. Keeping eye contact with the Sister, the Director climbs to his knees. 

DIRECTOR




Defeated? By a -- girl? Never!

SHEPHERD (O.S.)




Then how about by us?

The Director spins around to discover the released group. They stand tightly together with their arms crossed. June snaps a bubblegum bubble. A wicked smile comes across the Director’s face as he whispers softly to himself.

DIRECTOR




Yesss…

ARMITAGE




It’s megalomaniacs like you that 

give super-villains a bad name.

Armitage leaps forward and nearly tackles the Director -- who levitates out of the way. With a 1-2 punch, Journeyman and Daniel attack from different directions. Daniel lunges forward with a razor sharp fist and cuts the Director across the chest. The Director screams with pain and grabs Daniel’s arm. Spinning him around, the Director knocks Daniel into Journeyman.

ANGLE ON MARTY. He feverishly pushes computer buttons -- and causes the protective metallic walls to slide down to expose the building’s glass windows. 

AS BEFORE. Shepherd glares with bitterness as he teleports in front of the Director. 

SHEPHERD




There’s one thing you forgot, 

Leech.
DIRECTOR




Hmm, I don’t think so. My plan 

was rather thorough.

SHEPHERD




Good always prevails. 

June somersaults over the Director and lands behind him. She strikes the Director in the back with a pair of nunchucks. The Director reacts in pain.

SHEPHERD (CONT.)




My point – 

Shepherd reels back and socks the Director in the jaw. 

SHEPHERD (CONT.)




– proven.

The Director spins sideways and teeters on the edge of the perch. He catches his balance. Lowering his head, the Director gives Shepherd a defiant stare.

DIRECTOR




You argue semantics, my boy. 

Nothing more.

Suddenly rejuvenated, the Director fires a telekinetic blast from his hand. The blast hits Shepherd -- who is sent flying backward. Continuing the flow of telekinetic energy to his other hand -- he raises his hands into the air. All at once, he strikes the group. The power sends them to their knees.
ANGLE ON THE BOTTOM HALF OF THE DIRECTOR. Jay steps up behind the Director. Reaching out, Jay places his hand on the Director’s calf. 

AS BEFORE. The Director stops the telekinetic flow.  He glances down at Jay. The American Patriot stands aside Jay.

DIRECTOR




And what, pray tell, are you --

JAY




An offering. Resistance is futile. 

I must be assimilated.

DIRECTOR




Bright lad. 

JAY

(whispering to the Patriot)




Star Trek.

DIRECTOR

(laughing)




And my ever so eager pawn, the 

American Patriot. Have you come to

“save the day?”

The American Patriot steps forward and also holds onto the Director.

PATRIOT




In this darkest hour, void of hope, 

I offer an admission of defeat. 

Sacrifice is the only alternative.

JAY

(to the others)




Salvation through obedience. 

Sister Mortis steps forward. A feeling of panic hits Shepherd.

SHEPHERD

(to himself)




No -- he’s controlling them.

Sister touches the Director as Daniel steps forward.

DIRECTOR




Yes, my children. Surrender 

yourselves to me!

JAY




Lay your hands down upon the 

divinity.

The others, expect for Shepherd, step forward and grasp the Director. Growing powerful, the Director feels the immediate absorption of their powers.

DIRECTOR




…so pure…so raw…

SHEPHERD’S POV: Through the window, Shepherd sees Elvis levitating on a hover craft outside the building. Elvis fires a device that shatters the windows in the room. Elvis sails in -- but the Director doesn’t notice or care.

AS BEFORE. Shepherd turns and discovers the appearance of other superhumans. Unexpectedly, Baron Von Metallo floats in. Big Foot and She-Tiger leap into the room. Minister Prime and other superhumans emerge from the darkness.

ANGLE ON THE DOORWAYS. Captain Chomper arrives -- followed by the inmates from the Detention Center. 

JAY




Kneel before the celestial one. The 

time for the offering is upon us.

The other villains and heroes step forward and place their hands on the Director. He is hit with a swift burst of might. Telekinetic energy flows from his body and the Director is de-aged to a powerful, robust man in his 30’s.

DIRECTOR




I am more powerful than ever! 

One universe -- one pure being!

ANGLE ON SHEPHERD, as he steps forward and touches the Director. The Baron is the only one not offering himself. 

ANGLE ON THE DIRECTOR. His body ripples with strength. Of course, the de-aging process continues. A look of concern flashes across his face.

DIRECTOR (CONT.)




What?!

The Director’s bulk begins to vanish as he turns into a boy in his teens. Outside, the morning sun breaks through the darkness. Armitage turns and barks to the Baron:

ARMITAGE




Baron!

The Baron’s back is turned to them.

BARON




I refuse.

ARMITAGE




For all humanity --

BARON

(mocking)




I know, I know, for the “greater good” 

and all that jazz.

ARMITAGE




You stubborn, selfish man --

BARON 




Okay, okay, get off my back. But 

just this once.

The Baron walks over -- he begrudgingly reaches out and touches the Director. In an abrupt burst, the Director quickly becomes younger.

DIRECTOR




Noooo….

The Director continues to become younger until he shrinks down to the size of a baby. The heroes and villains step back.

A calming feeling fills the room. The American Patriot kneels down to the baby sitting in the Director’s clothes. He gazes deeply into the baby’s blue eyes.

PATRIOT

Purity.

EXT. THE FBI’S TOWER – DAY

Villains and heroes are flying or walking away from the building.   

INT. THE DOMINATION ROOM AT THE FBI’S TOWER – DAY

The superhumans are slowly exiting the room. A few chat or shake hands in the background. The American Patriot pats Elvis on the back.

PATRIOT

Thank you for coming.

ELVIS

Just taking care of business.

As Elvis walks away, Patriot crosses to Jay -- who stares across the room at the baby Director being held by Dr. Lieber.

PATRIOT




How’d you know that’d work?

JAY




Well, there’s this Care Bears’ episode 

where the evil Shreeky invades the 

Forest of Feelings. With their combined powers, the Care Bears shoot beams of 

love and goodness, which, in turn,




transforms the villain into a gentle 

and thoughtful being.

The Patriot stares off and ponders the inspiration for Jay’s plan. The serious Patriot pats Jay on the back.

PATRIOT

Good thing you didn’t tell me that 

in the first place.

Jay nods in agreement.

JAY

Yeah.

ANGLE ON MARTY, ARMITAGE AND SHEPHERD. While he holds the baby, Marty makes it wave at Armitage.

MARTY

(in a babyish voice)




Hello, Mr. Armitage. I’m not the 

destroyer of the Universe -- I’m a 

good little boy.

ARMITAGE

(to Shepherd, referring to Marty)




Still under mind control?

SHEPHERD




We may never know.

Shepherd strolls away and looks around the room.

SHEPHERD’S POV: He spots Daniel talking to the Evil Goalie Twins.

DANIEL




You’re kidding. The Blackhawks rule.

THE EVIL GOALIE TWINS




No, the Bruins kick ass.

DANIEL




Pa-fuckin-leeze.

Journeyman and June sit by themselves in the corner. They’re holding hands. Shepherd turns to the Sister. Her back is facing him as she glances out the window. She is silhouetted by the morning sun.

ANGLE ON THE AMERICAN PATRIOT. As the remaining superhumans leave the room, the American Patriot levitates above the group.

PATRIOT

Remember, even in the darkest hour, 

there will always be heroes. Some are returning to their homes and jobs. A 

few of us are going to lend a hand in Seattle. Perhaps we can rebuild and 

regain the world’s trust. You, however, 

are our legacy -- the Last Men.

The American Patriot salutes them and then flies away.

JUNE

Nice sentiment. A little sexist, 

perhaps, but --

June is interrupted by the beeping of an incoming distress call.

ANGLE ON MARTY. He turns away from the monitor and informs the group:

MARTY




Mothra and Gamera -- spotted off 

the Eastern Seaboard -- and heading 

toward New York City!

INT. THE FBI HANGER - DAY

Armitage, Jay, Shepherd and the recruits run to the Nostromo. As he carries the baby, Dr. Lieber follows behind and briefs the team.

MARTY (CONT.)




…Mothra’s weakness, however, is 

the Artic blast of a --

Marty stops as they board the ship. He looks down at the baby. Marty realizes that he’s being ditched. 

MARTY (CONT.)

(to himself in fear)




They ain’t gonna ditch me with --

He looks up as the Nostromo’s door slams shut. 

MARTY (CONT.)




Hey, um, guys?! There’s just one 

teensy weensy problem here…

The Nostromo’s engines ignite.

MARTY (CONT.)




No, guys, c’mon, seriously…

EXT. THE NOSTROMO – DAY 

We see the team through the windshield. They take their places and strap on their seatbelts.

MARTY (CONT. O.S.)

…Does anybody know how to change 

a diaper?

They freeze and digest Marty’s question. 

INT. THE NOSTROMO – DAY

ISOLATE SHEPHERD’S HAND, as he presses the “launch” button.

EXT. THE FBI HANGER – DAY

AERIAL VIEW ON THE HANGER: as the Nostromo quickly blasts away. With the baby in his arms, Marty stands by himself in the big, empty hanger.

MARTY (CONT.)




Guys -- Guys?!
UNDERSCORE CLOSING CREDITS WITH DIANA ROSS’ “I’M COMING OUT.”

FADE TO BLACK.

