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FADE IN

EXT. SPACE – PLANET AHN II

The tropical, ocean planet AHN II sits like a blue marble in the black fabric of space. A shiny ship, shaped like a Manta Ray, enters the planet’s atmosphere and descends into cotton white clouds.

EXT. OCEAN – AHN II

The manta ship flies over the deep, turbulent ocean waters. It approaches a small island. A strange face with big lips is carved into the side of a rocky cliff. The ship comes to a rest on the beach next to the cliff.

EXT. SEASHORE – AHN II

QUICKDRAW QUINCY and CHERRY BLOSSOM, two adventurers working for the galaxy famous Musee D’Autres Cultures de People’s, walk down the ramp and onto the sugary white sands. They possess amazing superpowers.

Quincy is dressed in Purple/Black Body armor and a black cape. A mask hides Quincy’s face. Cherry Blossom, his partner, is dressed in cherry red body armor. Her face is masked as well.

The tropical breeze sways the palm tree fronds and the sun shines bright. A pair of monkeys throws coconuts at each other. 

Quincy takes his communicator off his belt. He presses a few buttons and a hologram appears. SCRAMBLED EGGHEAD, an old “absent minded professor” with wild, wispy white hair, stands in front of the two agents.

     QUINCY


We’ve arrived at Fish Lipp’s


base.

Scrambled Egghead frowns.

     EGGHEAD


Where?

     QUINCY


Ahn II.

     EGGHEAD


On two what?

     QUINCY


What?!

Cherry Blossom speaks up.

     CHEERY BLOSSOM


We’re on Ahn II now.

The absent minded old man shakes his head.

     EGGHEAD


What’s going on at two?

Cherry Blossom raises her voice, annoyed.

     CHERRY BLOSSOM


We’ve arrived at Fish Lipp’s base


ON Ahn II.

     EGGHEAD


Ah yes. Of course. The Golden


Hook is located in his secret


room. Be careful, it’s well 


guarded.

     QUINCY


Nothing we can’t handle.

     S.EGGHEAD


Good luck.

The hologram fades. Quincy points to an opening in the cliff.

     QUINCY


Let’s go.

They press a button on their backpacks and streak down the beach at a blazing speed, leaving a trail of fire.

EXT. BEACH – TUNNEL ENTRANCE

Quincy and Cherry stand on the beach looking down inside a tube that leads deep into the ocean. 

     QUINCY


We have a fish to fry!

Cherry shakes her head and wags her index finger at her enthusiastic partner.

     CHERRY


Batter him up!

Quincy jumps into the tube and Cherry follows after him. They let out a collective GASP.

     QUINCY/CHERRY


Whoa!!

INT. FISH LIPP’S OCEAN TUNNEL

The two agents slide down the transparent tube at an amazing speed. The entire underwater world is laid out for them to see. 

Schools of colorful fish swim past the tube. A giant shark a hundred feet in length attacks the school, scattering it in all directions.

The tunnel continues to wind down toward the ocean floor. Their surroundings grow darker. A small, white submarine glides past the tube.

Several tiny bug eyed men wave at the two agents as they slide by.

The tunnel begins to spiral down and takes many crazy turns.

     CHERRY


I’m going to be sick!

Finally, the tube opens up and the two agents land on a hard metallic floor.

     QUINCY/CHERRY


Ouch!!

The two agents pick themselves up. Quincy dusts off his cape.

INT. FISH LIPP’S “SECRET BASE”

Quincy and Cherry walk through a narrow hallway. The walls are a bland, sterile white. Suddenly, they hear the SOUND of clanking metal on the floor.

FISH LIPP’S VOICE comes over a speaker. He speaks with a distinguished British accent.

     FISH LIPPS


Welcome to my secret base


Quickdraw Quincy. I’ve been


expecting you.

The two agents stop and exchange looks with each other.

     QUINCY


You have?

There is a long pause. Fish finally responds.

     FISH LIPPS


No, but I’ve always wanted to use


that line.

He pauses again.

     FISH LIPPS


But enough with the formalities.


Allow me to introduce you to my


latest, greatest invention.

A massive door opens up. One hundred robotic monkeys pour through the open door making a lot of monkey related NOISE.

     FISH LIPP’S


I hope that my Orang-U-Bots keep


you occupied!

Fish Lipp’s evil LAUGHTER fills the room as the robotic monkeys attack. Quincy and Cherry assume their battle poses.

     QUINCY


Monkeys! Why does it always have 


to be monkeys!

     CHERRY


Bring it on Robo Simians!

A fierce battle erupts. Quincy and Cherry perform their amazing, acrobatic, kung fu style moves. Quincy quickly shows how he earned the name “Quickdraw”.

They kick butt and take names as they battle the hundred Robot monkeys.

Cherry finds herself cornered by five of the fierce mechanical monkeys. She jumps in the air and does a mid air split kick knocking the monkeys to the ground.

She finishes them off with a double dose of gunfire from her twin handguns, one in each hand.

The fight is soon over, leaving a huge, heaping pile of mechanical monkey parts. Fish Lipp’s VOICE comes back over the speakers.

     FISH LIPPS


Curses, foiled again! But you’ve


failed my caped nemesis! You’ll


never get that hook!

     CHERRY


We’ll see about that!

Quincy races down the hallway and rounds a corner.

     QUINCY


Follow me!

Cherry chases after her partner.

INT. BASE

Quincy and Cherry stand in front of a fancy, metallic door. Written on the door are the words “SECRET ROOM”. He presses a button on a wall panel. A computerized VOICE greets him.

     VOICE


Access denied. Please enter the


password.

They think for a moment. Cherry Blossom types in the word “FISHLIPPS”. 

     VOICE


Password confirmed. Access 


approved.

The door opens up with a loud HISS. The two agents step inside the room.

INT. FISH LIPP’S SECRET ROOM

The two agents walk through Fish Lipp’s impressive secret room.

Blueprints of robots are pasted on the walls along with a paper that reads “TOP SECRET PLANS FOR GALACTIC DOMINATION”. Quincy takes the paper and puts it in his belt pouch.

They enter a side room and find the fabled Golden Hook sitting on a pedestal. 

     QUINCY


There it is!

As he goes to grab it, Fish Lipps himself enters the room from another door. He is a strange looking humanoid man. He has the facial features of a grouper fish, thus the name “Fish Lipps”.

He wears a strange “super villain” outfit made of shiny silver fish scales.

     FISH LIPPS


So, you’ve managed to find my


hidden base, defeat my monkey 


army, discover my secret world


domination planning room and


uncover my uncrackable pass code.


I’m somewhat impressed.

     QUINCY


Don’t forget about finding the


Golden Hook. Which we’ll be


taking now.

Fish Lipp’s evil LAUGHTER fills the room.

     FISH LIPPS


Not just yet. If I can’t have


it, no one can!

Fish Lipps runs over to a computer panel and rapidly punches in a set of commands.

     CHERRY


What are you doing?

     FISH LIPPS


I’m programming this base to self


destruct!

The computer VOICE comes over the speakers.

     VOICE


Destruct sequence activated. 


Awaiting final code for one


minute countdown.

Quincy grabs the hook and takes hold of his partners arm.

     QUINCY


Come on!

     FISH LIPPS


You’ll never escape! And now, the


final code!

Fish Lipps enters the final code.

    VOICE


Destruct code invalid. Please 


enter the proper destruct code.

Fish Lipps frowns and enters the code again.

     VOICE


Destruct code invalid. Please


enter the proper destruct code.

     FISH LIPPS


Wrong code! That’s impossible!

Fish enters the code one more time. Quincy and Cherry watch him. Quincy lets out a loud YAWN.

     VOICE


Destruct code invalid. Please hold


for operator assistance.

Elevator MUSIC begins to play over the speakers. Fish Lipps, enraged, turns to his foes. He shakes his fist at the two of them.

     FISH LIPPS


You may have won this time, but


you haven’t seen the last of me


Quickdraw Quincy!

He looks over at Cherry Blossom and stops shaking his fist. He speaks in a lower, more civil voice.

     FISH LIPPS


I’m sorry. What’s your name again?

     CHERRY


Cherry. Cherry Blossom.

He returns to his normal voice and resumes shaking his fist at them.

     FISH LIPPS


And you haven’t seen the last of 


me Cherry Blossom!!

Fish Lipps runs over to a trap door and presses a button. The trap door opens up and he falls through with a loud THUD. 

Quincy and Cherry exchange high fives.

     QUINCY


Mission accomplished. Lets get


this thing back to the Museum.

They look around the room and find a tube. A sign next to the tube reads “TO SURFACE”. They get into the tube and press a button. They shoot to the surface as quick as a bullet out of a gun.

EXT. BEACH

Quincy and Cherry board their ship. The manta ship lifts off and races into the sky. 

Fish Lipps floats on a raft in the middle of the ocean. He looks up at the ship as it flies away, shaking his fist at them.

EXT. MUSEE DE AUTRES CULTURES DE PEOPLE’S – NIGHT

Two giant moons fill the sky over the galaxy famous Moon City. Several colorful statues of famous Academy members stand guard next to a giant staircase leading to the building’s two massive front doors.

INT. MUSEUM

Quickdraw Quincy and Cherry Blossom walk through the hallowed halls of the large museum. They are unmasked and out of costume.

Quincy is a good-looking 21-year old man with boyish, chiseled features. He has long, blonde hair that reaches his shoulders.

Cherry Blossom is twenty and red hot from head to toe. She is fair skinned with long, jet black hair and caramel brown eyes.

Though she is a friendly young woman, her lips always seem to be frozen in a permanent pout.

They pass through the collection of exotic artifacts along with Scrambled Egghead, the absent minded museum curator.

     EGGHEAD


Good job finding the Silver


Shield. You’ve both earned your


holiday bonuses.

Quincy and Cherry exchange looks, clearly confused.

     QUINCY


The Golden Hook.

Scrambled Egghead stops in his tracks.

     EGGHEAD


What’s that?

Cherry rolls her eyes.

     CHERRY


It’s what we recovered from


Fish Lipps.

     EGGHEAD


The Silver Shield? Yes, of


course I know that.

     QUINCY


No, the Golden Hook.

     EGGHEAD


What about it?

     CHERRY


Oh never mind!

The old curator shrugs and takes them to a room at the back of the museum. A sign next to the door reads “War Room: Secret Agents and Pizza Deliverymen Only!”

He swipes a card through the magnetic card reader. A feminine computerized VOICE replies:

     VOICE


Welcome Professor Scrambled


Egghead. Access approved.

He turns to his two most trusted agents.

     EGGHEAD


I’m so pleased with your 


performance that I’ve decided


to assign the both of you to


our most ambitious mission to


date.

     QUINCY


Nothing’s too ambitious for us.

The curator opens the door and they enter the planning room.

INT. PLANNING ROOM

The inside of the “war room” is impressive. The room is filled with complicated computer machinery and is a buzz with activity. 

They walk past a few wanted posters on the wall. One of the posters shows a tanned “surfer dude” with a Ken Doll smile. 

The poster reads “Wanted for stealing the Diamond Surfboard of Kaluapuatakalumeme: Toasty Wave Todd.”

Cherry stops to look at another wanted poster. It shows a strange looking cyborg and a sexy young woman with huge exaggerated breasts.

“Wanted for artifact smuggling: Silicone Nikki and Spare Parts.”

     CHERRY


Hey, she’s that famous bikini


model from all those semi reality


shows.

Quincy grins.

     QUINCY


You mean The Totally Real Galaxy?

     CHERRY


Yeah. But she got old after the


517th Totally Real Galaxy versus


Hyperspace Rules.

Quincy stops to take a look at Scrambled Egghead’s impressive collection of diplomas.

     QUINCY


You’ve got a lot of diplomas. A


BS in biology, chemistry,


physics and art history!

     CHERRY


That’s a lot of BS!

     EGGHEAD


I have a lot of PhD’s as well!

     QUINCY


Which is a BS piled higher and


deeper.

The curator leads them to a giant conference table. The three of them have a seat.

     EGGHEAD


The information I’m about to


give you is top secret.

He presses a button on the table and a holographic projection appears. Four colorful spheres hover over the table.

     EGGHEAD


Your next mission is to recover


the four essence spheres. They 


were constructed three millennia


ago by the Taka-Caca civilization.

     QUINCY


Don’t you mean the Caca-Taka?

     EGGHEAD


No, no. They designed the first


power flush toilet.

The holographic projection magnifies allowing them to see the spheres in detail.

     EGGHEAD


Each of these spheres contains 


a unique power. There is a


music sphere, a wealth sphere,


a vanity sphere, and finally


the powerful strength sphere.


Whoever holds these spheres,


will possess their powers.

     CHERRY


What happened?

     EGGHEAD


This very museum was looted over


ten years ago. Unfortunately all


four spheres were stolen and taken 


to the distant corners of the 


galaxy. Our spies have managed to


track them down. These spheres are


in the hands of some very unsavory


characters.

Egghead presses a button and another holographic image appears. It is a portrait of DEATH METAL DUDLEY, a pale middle-aged man with a pink Mohawk and tattered clothes.

He wears a spiked dog collar around his neck and a nose ring. On his shirt is printed the name of his death metal band: MASSACRE.

     EGGHEAD


This is Death Metal Dudley, a


failed guitarist for the now


defunct band, Massacre.

     CHERRY


I used to have a crush on him when


I was little.

     QUINCY


You’ve got to be kidding me.

     CHERRY


Not anymore. Massacre is so 3129.

     EGGHEAD


Dudley traded in his guitar for


The fabled music sphere. Take the


sphere away from that metal headed


hell raiser and return it to the


museum where it belongs!

Dudley’s image dissolves and is replaced by another. It shows MR. MONEY BANKS, a fat greedy billionaire. He wears a slick, fancy business suit.

     EGGHEAD


This is Mr. Money Banks, the


wealthiest man in the galaxy.

     QUINCY


How did he make all that money?

     EGGHEAD


He got his pudgy hands on that 


Sphere and now he’s filthy rich.


As well as being just plain 


filthy.

 Quincy makes a quick strike with his hand.

     QUINCY


You’re fired!

     CHERRY


No, that’s the other guy, Ronald


Rump. I like Ronald. He’s cool.

     EGGHEAD


Find that sphere and bankrupt that


awful Mr. Money Banks.

A new image appears. It shows a beautiful young woman dressed in a tiny bikini. She is in perfect physical shape and her breasts are clearly augmented. This is VERONICA VANITY.

     QUINCY


Who’s she?

     EGGHEAD


This is Veronica Vanity. She’s a


Plain Jane turned hottie. 

     CHERRY


From not to hot?

     EGGHEAD


She’s hot to trot.

     QUINCY


Don’t tell me. She stole Vanity


sphere.

     EGGHEAD


Yes indeed. And now she’s a 


galaxy famous super model. But


unfortunately for her, there’s no


light at the end of her runway.


Take the sphere from her and


turn the princess back into the


toad.

     CHERRY


Not a problem!

Another projection appears. A super buff, impossibly orange tanned body builder stands in a double biceps flexed bodybuilding pose. His name is SIR HUNK.

EGGHEAD


This is Sir Hunk, the strongest


and the self proclaimed hunkiest


man in the galaxy.

Cherry makes a sour face.

     CHERRY


He’s orange.

     QUINCY


Who cares? When you have guns like


that, no one’s gonna make fun of


him.

     EGGHEAD


As you may have guessed, our 


muscle bound culprit has stolen


away with the fabled strength


sphere. It’s a total disaster


for all those pudgy computer


bound data processors who have


to suffer the constant humiliation


of having sand get kicked in their


faces. He’s the bane of every 


pencil necked dweeb in the galaxy!

     CHERRY


Dorks.

     QUINCY


More like nerds I think.

     EGGHEAD


Confront that bench pressing 


maniac and get that strength


sphere back to its proper home.

Egghead presses a button on the table and the hologram projector turns itself off.

Egghead hands each of them a hand held computer and a set of tiny silver discs.

     EGGHEAD


So there you have it! I trust that


you’ll complete this assignment


as quickly and efficiently as 


possible.

Egghead reaches under the table and takes out a large, powerful looking handheld cannon. 

     EGGHEAD


To help you with your mission,


I’ve invented this.

He hands Quincy the cannon. He examines it admiring the cannon’s detail.

     QUINCY


What is it?

     EGGHEAD


That is the Magnificent Magneto.


It picks objects up and throws 


them at your opponent.

Quincy activates the cannon. He aims the beam at a chair and picks it up.

He squeezes the trigger and the chair goes flying scattering a group of agents.

     EGGHEAD


Take care with it Quincy! Use it


wisely.

He turns the cannon off.

     QUINCY


Great. Let’s get to the Mantis.

Egghead pauses, blushing.

     EGGHEAD


Ah. Well that’s not possible


at this time.

     CHERRY


Why not?

     EGGHEAD


The mantis has been repossessed.

     QUINCY


Repossessed?! 

The old man nods his head.

     EGGHEAD


The museum was three payments past


due.

     CHERRY


Uhg!

     EGGHEAD


But don’t worry, we’ve chartered


a ship for you. Go to the writers 


Café and meet your pilot. His


name is Pimpernel Piedra.

     QUINCY


A pilot? Quickdraw Quincy always 


pilots his own ship.

     EGGHEAD


Don’t worry. We’ll get the Mantis


back in time for your next 


mission. In the meantime, you’d


better get going. I’ve uploaded 


the mission data into your 


portable pocket computer.

Quincy and Cherry exchange high fives.

     QUINCY/CHERRY


Let’s do it!

EXT. THE GLOOMY CREATIVE WRITER CAFÉ

Quincy and Cherry stand outside the café. A sign next to the door reads: “The Gloomy Creative Writer’s Café’: Absolutely no optimism permitted past this point!”

A pale GIRL dressed in Goth attire sits at a table. She has black hair and wears heavy-duty black masquera. She has a note pad and is in the middle of writing a poem. She chews on her pencil, deep in thought.

     GIRL


Can darkness blind you?

Quincy and Cherry open the door and step inside.

INT. CAFÉ

The inside of the café is dark and smoky. The patrons, mostly youth dressed in dark, gloomy clothes, sit at tables and sip from their lattes. 

A MAN stands at a microphone and reads from a piece of paper. He is dressed in a long, black trench coat. His hair is wild and unkempt.

     MAN


Death. Sunlight extinguished.


Flower petals decay on muddy


black soil. I drown in tears of


grief. The salty liquid soaks 


my lungs and I die a soggy death.


My gurgles of anguish echo into


the murky temporary eternity.


Until I am born to die again.

The man bows and the crowd goes wild. PIMPERNEL PIEDRA sits at the back of the café. He holds a sign that reads “PIMPERNEL PIEDRA” with an arrow drawn on it, pointing at him.

     QUINCY


That must be Pimpernel Piedra.

They sit down at his table. Pimpernel is a suave, well dressed, sophisticated looking ladies man with salt and pepper hair and a pencil thin mustache.

He bows his head to them. He speaks in a thick, French accent.

     PIMPERNEL


I’m honored to be your pilot.

He shakes Quincy’s hand. He smiles at Cherry, taking a moment to admire her beauty.

     PIMPERNEL


You must be the lovely Cherry


Blossom. Words do you no


justice mademoiselle. 

She gives him her hand and he kisses it.

     PIMPERNEL


And you Monsieur Quickdraw Quincy,


you are quite the legend.

     QUINCY


You know it.

Cherry takes a look around the café, frowning.

     CHERRY


Is this where you spend your


free time?

     PIMPERNEL


This is where I come when I want


to feel good about myself. 

He points to the coffee pot.

     PIMPERNEL


Café?

     CHERRY


No, but I’ll have some coffee


if you have any.

Pimpernel pauses, confused and then smiles.

     PIMPERNEL


But of course.

He motions to the server.

     PIMPERNEL


Then, we go to my ship.

The server takes his order and walks back to the kitchen.

EXT. SHIP HANGAR

Pimpernel leads the two agents through the giant ship hangar. They find Pimpernel’s ship, a battered old hulk of a ship.

Painted on the ship’s side is the name “LE SUGAR DADDY”.

Quincy and Cherry exchange looks.

     QUINCY


That’s your ship?

     PIMPERNEL


Yes, of course. She’s not


the youngest ship but she’s


got it where it counts.

He winks at Cherry.

     PIMPERNEL


And that’s the most important


thing, no?

Pimpernel presses a button, lowering the ship’s ramp. Pimpernel bows to them.

     PIMPERNEL


After you.

The two agents board the ship. He follows them up the ramp. The ramp closes.

INT. LE SUGAR DADDY – BRIDGE

The decor of Pimpernel Piedra’s ship is very 70’s and campy. The entire ship gives off a “macho ladies man” vibe. 

Pimpernel takes a seat and presses a few buttons on the control panel. The ships engines roar to life.

     PIMPERNEL


And now mon amis, the adventure


begins!

Quincy and Cherry take their seats. 

EXT. SPACE

Le Sugar Daddy leaves the planet’s atmosphere and makes its way into deep space, on its way to adventure.

EXT. DEEP SPACE

Le Sugar Daddy speeds past an ancient, crater-pocked moon. As it passes the moon, another ship, hidden behind the moon, leaves it hiding place and follows after it.

It’s a space pirate ship. A skull with two candy canes crossing it is painted onto the ship’s side.

INT. PIRATE SHIP – BRIDGE

The inside of the pirate ship is decorated with all sorts of candy related items. A skeleton made of pure sugar stands at the wheel and pilots the ship.

CANDY KANE, a sugar pirate, stands on bridge and watches his target.

He wears a large, wide brimmed black hat, an eye patch and a pirate uniform that it striped like a candy cane. He speaks with a typical pirate accent.

     CANDY KANE


Arg! Le Sugar Daddy! That be


me type of ship!

He looks over at his pilot.

     CANDY KANE


Ready the toffee taffy tractor


beam. We be boarding that ship! 

The sugar skeleton readies the tractor beam.

EXT. SPACE

Candy Kane’s pirate ship launches a sticky taffy tractor beam that sticks to Le Sugar Daddy’s hull. 

INT. LE SUGAR DADDY – BRIDGE

Le Sugar Daddy lurches as it gets caught in the beam. 

     QUINCY


What’s happening?!

Pimpernel studies the panel.

     PIMPERNEL


We’re under attack!

He presses a few buttons on the panel.

     PIMPERNEL


Never fear! They’ll never


take my ship without a fight!

He struggles with the controls but the ship begins to go backwards.

     PIMPERNEL


Ok. I surrender.

Quincy looks over at his partner.

     QUINCY


Get ready for some action!

     CHERRY


I’ve got a bad feeling about


this.

EXT. SPACE

The pirate ship pulls Le Sugar Daddy close to its hull. It attaches a tube to Le Sugar Daddy’s airlock to allow the pirates to board the ship.

INT. LE SUGAR DADDY – BRIDGE

Candy Kane and his sugar skeleton warriors board Le Sugar Daddy and race to the bridge. Pimpernel, Quincy and Cherry stand, ready to face the pirates.

Quincy reaches for his weapon but before the three can attack, they find themselves caught in a thick bubble gum web.

Candy Kane looks them over. He smiles and begins to pace the bridge, looking for any sugar related products.

     CANDY KANE


Me name be Candy Kane. Kane 


spelled with a “K”.

     PIMPERNEL


The most feared sugar pirate in


the galaxy! Death by chocolate!

     CANDY KANE


Arg! That I be. 

He looks at Cherry.

     CANDY KANE


And I be looking for a taste of 


yer sweet booty.

Cherry opens her eyes wide and then frowns. She crosses her arms and shakes her head.

     CHERRY


I don’t think so.

Candy Kane stomps his foot on the floor, enraged.

     CANDY KANE


Yer candy! I be here for yer


candy!

     PIMPERNEL


I don’t carry any candy.

     CANDY KANE


This be the Sugar Daddy and you


have no candy?!

     PIMPERNEL


It’s an ironic name Monsieur Candy


Kane.

Furious, Candy Kane turns to his pirate soldiers.

     CANDY KANE


Take these scurvy health food


lubbers to the brig!

The sugar skeletons gather up their prisoners.

     QUINCY


This is the last mistake you’ll


ever make!

Quincy struggles against his captors.

     CANDY KANE


Arg!! You’ll be swabbing me deck


before I turn you into candy! And


stop yer bloody movie line 


quoting! 

The pirates lead their prisoners away.

INT. CANDY KANE’S SHIP – BRIG

Candy Kane sits in a chair drinking from a bottle labeled “GINGER ALE”. He turns to his prisoners locked in the small cell, waving his big finger at them.

     CANDY KANE


I’ll soon be turning yer worthless


hides into low calorie chocolaty


goodness!

He lets out a loud YAWN.

     CANDY KANE


After I gets me sleep.

He stands up and leaves the brig. He leaves the cell door key on the table.

INT. CANDY BOILER ROOM

The sugar skeletons ready a giant vat of boiling liquid sugar. Candy Kane’s VOICE comes over the intercom.

     CANDY KANE


Get yer worthless sugary arses


to work! We got some candy to be


making!

Candy Kane takes a bite from a candy bar labeled “Fudge U”.

The skeletons frantically pick up their pace.

INT. BRIG – CELL

Quincy, Cherry and Pimpernel sit in their cell thinking over their dilemma.

Quincy stands up and starts to pace back and forth. He rubs his chin.

     QUINCY


We have to get our hands on that


key.

     PIMPERNEL


But how?

Suddenly, Quincy’s communicator beeps. He presses a button and Scrambled Egghead’s holographic image appears.

     EGGHEAD


Where are you two?

     QUINCY


We’re in Candy Kane’s brig.

     CHERRY


Kane with a “K”.

Scrambled Egghead frowns, confused.

     EGGHEAD


Kane with a what?

     QUINCY


With a “k”.

     EGGHEAD


What’s that?

     CHERRY


What’s what?

     EGGHEAD


What’s a “k”?

Pimpernel rolls his eyes.

     PIMPERNEL


Oh mon Dieu!

Quincy shakes his head.

     QUINCY


We’re being held prisoner by


Candy Kane, a sugar pirate.

Egghead frowns.

     EGGHEAD


Oh dear. Well, you simply must


escape. You must find those


spheres!

     QUINCY


Oh, we’ll get out. Count on it.

     EGGHEAD


Well see to it then.

Egghead’s hologram fades away. Cherry looks around the room and finds a long strand of the bubble gum web they were caught in.

She picks it up and hands it to Quincy.

     CHERRY


Maybe we could do something


with this?

Quincy studies the gum web strand and looks over at the key on the table. He nods his head.

     QUINCY


Maybe we can.

INT. CANDY KANE’S CABIN

Candy Kane lies on his bunk and reading from a magazine titled “PIRATES QUARTERLY.” He takes a long sip of ginger ale and throws the magazine to the floor.

He lets out a BELCH and closes his eyes, quickly falling asleep.

INT. BRIG – CELL

Quincy fashions the bubble gum into a rope. 

     QUINCY


This should do the trick.

He swings the rope over his head and lets it loose. The rope lands on the desk and sticks to the key. Cherry pumps her fist.

     CHERRY


Got it!

Quincy drags the rope back into the cell and grabs the key. He inserts the key into the lock and unlocks the cell door.

     PIMPERNEL


Tres bien! Let us get off this


candy catastrophe! 

They quietly sneak out of the cell and leave the brig. They enter Candy Kane’s cabin next door.

INT. CANDY KANE’S CABIN

Quincy, Cherry and Pimpernel enter the captain’s cabin. They see him sleeping soundly. They see their weapons sitting on his desk.

     QUINCY


(Whispering)


Quietly.

They walk over to the desk. While Candy Kane sleeps on his bunk, the three adventurers carefully sort through their weapons and belongings.

Quincy and Cherry strap their guns on. Pimpernel finds his sword and smiles, pleased.

     PIMPERNEL


(Whispering)


Now we take it to this pirate


fiend!

Cherry puts her finger to her lips and motions to the sleeping Candy Kane. They exit the cabin.

INT. PIRATE SHIP – HALLWAY

As the three adventurers make their way through the ship’s hallway, a large gang of sugar skeletons and peppermint pirate soldiers confronts them.

They draw their weapons and assume their battle poses.

     QUINCY


Time to beat the sugar out of


you guys!

A battle erupts. It is a loud and fierce battle. The three adventurers each display their superhero/comic book style fighting skills.

Quincy quickly cuts his opponents down with his guns while Cherry takes care of business with her kung fu. Pimpernel slices through the peppermint pirates with his sword.

When the battle is over, Pimpernel picks up one of the sugar skeleton’s bones and licks it.

     PIMPERNEL


Ooh la la! Minty goodness!

An alarm suddenly goes off throughout the entire ship.

     CHERRY


We better get going!

Quincy leads them through the hallway and towards the ship’s cargo hold.

INT. CANDY KANE’S CABIN

The alarm wakes Candy Kane from his slumber. He tosses around in his bunk, frantically trying to get out.

     CANDY KANE


What the bloody hell! Me


prisoners be escaping!

Candy Kane grabs his sword and runs out of his cabin.

INT. CARGO HOLD

The three adventurers enter the pirate ship’s cargo hold. Dozens of sugar skeletons and peppermint pirates block their path.

     CHERRY


Gotta go through them first.

     QUINCY


Let’s do it!

Another battle erupts. Just like the last battle, this one is tough and full of action. The battle ends after a few rounds.

     PIMPERNEL


How do we get out of here?

A door opens up behind them. Candy Kane and his first mate, CHOCOLATE DAN enter the cargo hold. Chocolate Dan is made entirely of chocolate and carries a wicked looking sword.

     CANDY KANE


You can’t escape from ol’


Candy Kane that easily.

He motions toward his first mate.

CANDY KANE


And now you be tasting the


sweet wrath of Chocolate


Dan!

Chocolate Dan attacks. It is an odd, zany battle but one that the adventurers ultimately win when Pimpernel severs Chocolate Dan’s head.

     QUINCY


Is that all you’ve got?

     CHERRY


I expected more from the most


feared sugar pirate in the


galaxy.

Pimpernel kicks Chocolate Dan’s head, it lands at Candy Kane’s feet.

     PIMPERNEL


We snicker at your pathetic


army of tasty, cavity causing


snacks!

Candy Kane is absolutely furious. His face turns red with anger. He draws his cutlass.

     CANDY KANE


You be paying for that with yer lives.

He attacks them full force. It is a tough battle, the toughest one they’ve faced so far. Candy Kane proves to be a skilled opponent and gets a lot of solid hits in.

But he is finally beaten. Candy Kane, defeated, falls to the floor.

     CHERRY


Yes! The sweet taste of victory!

Candy Kane gets to his feet. He runs over to an escape pod near the cargo hold’s wall. He presses a button and the pod opens with a loud HISS.

He turns to the three adventurers.

CANDY KANE


You may have won this battle


but you won’t win the war!

Candy Kane is about to step into the pod when he stops. He runs back over to pick up Chocolate Dan’s head. He quickly picks it up and runs back to the pod.

     CANDY KANE


I’ll have me revenge!

He climbs into the pod and closes it. He takes a big bite out of the chocolate head, presses a button and the pod is ejected out into space.

Quincy smiles.

     QUINCY


Another one bites the dust.

They give each other high fives.

     PIMPERNEL


To Le Sugar Daddy!

     CHERRY


And back to our mission.

The three adventurers enter the airlock and return to Pimpernel’s ship.

INT. LE SUGAR DADDY – KITCHEN

The three adventurers take a lunch break in Pimpernel’s cluttered kitchen. Quincy sits at a table eating a giant sandwich. 

     QUINCY


We should arrive at the Club


Zone in about – oh – four


hundred hours.

Pimpernel walks into the kitchen, smiling brightly.

PIMPERNEL


Ah, yes. Le Lunchtime!

Cherry looks through Pimpernel’s cabinets.

     CHERRY


I’ll make you something. What


kind of bread do you want


Pimpernel Piedra?

Pimpernel sits down next to Quincy.

     PIMPERNEL


Pumpernickel. Or pumpkin


if there is any left.

She slaps together a thick, heaping sandwich and hands it to him. He takes a bite, savoring it.

     PIMPERNEL


Exquisite. Just like you ma


jolie.

     CHERRY


Where are your vegetables?

     PIMPERNEL


In my fancy lettuce crisper of


course.

She opens his elaborately decorated refrigerator and looks through its contents. Pimpernel continues to daydream.

     PIMPERNEL


The pleasures of a young woman.


What sights Le Sugar Daddy has


witnessed. If she could talk, what


sexy stories she would tell.

Cherry takes a single, dilapidated cucumber out of the refrigerator, frowning in disappointment. 

     CHERRY


Your cucumber is dried up and


shriveled.

Pimpernel pauses for a moment and lets out a big SIGH.

     PIMPERNEL


Oh no. Quelle tragedie.

Cherry sits down at the table and begins her lunch.

EXT. HEAD BANGER’S ZONE

Le Sugar Daddy enters the rough and tough HeadBanger’s Zone. A sign outside the two satellite markers reads: Head Banger’s Zone: Giving parents nightmares since 2582.

The ship flies into the club district hangar and comes to a stop.

INT. LE SUGAR DADDY – CARGO HOLD

Quincy and Cherry are dressed in their “super hero” costumes. Quincy adjusts his cape and turns to Pimpernel.

     QUINCY


You hold the ship. We’ve got a


job to do.

     CHERRY


The fate of death metal depends on


us.

Pimpernel GASPS.

     PIMPERNEL


Death metal is in peril? Surely


you jest!

     QUINCY


I wish we were.

They strap on their weapons and exit the ship.

EXT. CLUB ZONE

Quincy and Cherry make their way through the crowded metal club zone. Everyone is dressed in black, tattered shirts and torn jeans.

Two GIRLS look at the colorful agents as they race by. She shakes her head.

     GIRL 1


Look at their costumes. They’re


so colorful. They’re like, so


into “life”.

     GIRL 2


That’s just wrong.

They shake their heads in disgust.

     GIRL 1


This galaxy is totally going 


down the drain.

EXT. CLUB CHAINSAW

Quincy and Cherry stand outside the dark Club Chainsaw. A sign next to the door reads: Now Playing: Festering Corpse. Next Week: Kenny Loggins XXII. Loud MUSIC can be heard playing from inside.

Quincy checks his computer book.

     QUINCY


This is Death Metal Dudley’s


hangout. Lets bust this place.

They walk over to the door. A large, grungy looking DOORMAN stops them.

     DOORMAN


You’re not on the list.

     QUINCY


How do you know?

     DOORMAN


I don’t know but I do.

Quincy and Cherry exchange looks and slowly nod their heads. They engage the Doorman in battle and the fight is soon over.

Quincy kicks the door down and they enter the club.

INT. CLUB

Death Metal Dudley sits in a chair practicing his guitar riffs. He plays a few wicked notes and smiles. He looks over at the blue music sphere.

     DEATH METAL DUDLEY


I totally thrash now that


I have this sphere.

An alarm goes off. Dudley walks over to his monitors and takes a look at the screen. He sees Quincy and Cherry running through the club pushing moshers out of the way.

     DEATH METAL DUDLEY


These posers think they’ll


get my sphere huh?

He presses a button on his desk.

     DEATH METAL DUDLEY


Lets see how they hang


with my totally killer


roadies.

INT. CLUB

Quincy and Cherry enter the mosh pit. A loud, bone shaking death metal SONG comes over the speakers. A GUY and his GIRLFRIEND begin to jam.

     GIRLFRIEND


Axe Mutilation!

     GUY


They’re playing our song babe.

They kiss. Quincy and Cherry make their way through the violent mosh dancers. A MAN stage dives but the crowd pulls back and allows him to hit the floor with a loud THUD.

     QUINCY


Bummer.

As they reach the other side of the pit, they are confronted by hordes of Death Metal Dudley’s minions. Heavy metal zombie thrashers and anorexic raging guitarists stand ready to attack.

Quincy and Cherry assume their battle poses.

     QUINCY


Heavy metal zombie thrashers!

 CHERRY


And anorexic raging guitarists.


I thought they were only a myth.

The battle begins. The strobe lights come on and the battle rages. Quincy and Cherry shred the hundreds of zombies and guitarists that attack them. The battle is tough but they get the victory.

They head for the VIP section of the club. The sign outside the door reads “Death metal Dudley’s lair: Dudley and Groupies Only!” Quincy draws his magneto cannon.

     QUINCY


Death Metal Dudley, get


ready for this!

They kick the door down and storm inside the VIP room.

INT. VIP ROOM

The two agents run through Dudley’s VIP room and arrive at a giant stage. Death Metal Dudley stands on the stage holding a giant electric guitar.

Quincy and Cherry stop in their tracks and draw their weapons.

     QUINCY


Hand the sphere over Death


Metal Dudley!

     CHERRY


Or we’ll totally thrash you!

Dudley LAUGHS.

     DEATH METAL DUDLEY


I totally don’t think so. 

He takes out a guitar pick and gets ready to play a song.

     DEATH METAL DUDLEY


Let’s see how you like my


new song. It’s called “Time


for DEATH”!

He begins to play. As soon as the song starts, hordes of metal zombies attack the two super agents.

The fight is long and tough. Heavy metal MUSIC fills the dark VIP room.

Death Metal Dudley continues to play, LAUGHING.

     DEATH METAL DUDLEY


I so rock!!

Cherry takes cover behind a giant speaker, fighting off zombies.

     QUINCY


His song is creating these 


zombies! Turn off the guitar!

Cherry fights her way through the scores of Zombies knocking heads off left and right.

She arrives at the guitar’s power source and pulls the plug. The music stops and the zombies disintegrate.

Death Metal Dudley grits his teeth, enraged.

     DEATH METAL DUDLEY


My music! You’ll never silence


my music!

Dudley attacks. The fight is a perfect display of comic book zaniness.

Quincy finally takes his magneto cannon and uses it to hurl Dudley against the wall, knocking him out cold.

They run over to his desk and find the music sphere.

     QUINCY


The famous music sphere.

     CHERRY


Ours at last.

Dudley wakes up and rubs his head. He starts to SOB. His eye mascara starts to smear.

     DEATH METAL DUDLEY


All I wanted to do was make


music, beautiful music. Now


its back to my mother’s basement.

Cherry frowns. She hands Dudley a tissue and he blows his nose. 

     CHERRY


But you were in a band. What


happened to the money you


made?

     DEATH METAL DUDLEY


I spent it all on guitar


lessons and Halloween makeup.

Dudley breaks into another long, pathetic sob. Quincy pats him on the back.

     QUINCY


It’s ok. I’m sure you’ll get


better if you practice more.


Your mother’s basement is big


enough for all your equipment.

Dudley stops sobbing and shrugs his shoulders.

     DEATH METAL DUDLEY


Oh well, maybe I’ll just go


crawl into the sunlight and live.

CHERRY


That’s the spirit!

Quincy and Cherry exchange high fives.

     QUINCY


Let’s get back to Le Sugar


Daddy!

Quincy and Cherry exit the club. Peace is restored to the Headbanger’s Zone.

INT. LE SUGAR DADDY

Cherry sits at a table, polishing her gun. Pimpernel walks into the cabin and watches her work.

     PIMPERNEL


Polishing your weapon I see.

     CHERRY


Got to keep the gun ready.


Never know when you might need


it.

Pimpernel smiles and gives her a wink.

     PIMPERNEL


So true.

He walks over to his hi fi stereo.

     PIMPERNEL


Would you like to listen to


some music on my hi fi stereo


while you work?

She shrugs her shoulders and continues working.

     CHERRY


Sure.

He smiles and watches her for a moment, as if savoring her every move. He finally turns the stereo on. Gary Puckett’s Young Girl (Get out of my mind) plays over the speakers.

He shrugs and gives her an embarrassed smile. 

     PIMPERNEL


What do you know? My favorite


song.

INT. LE SUGAR DADDY – BRIDGE

The two super agents are once again in their super hero costumes. They load their weapons and strap their guns onto the belts.

     QUINCY


This Mister Money Banks is


a real villain. Watch this.

He slips a tiny silver disc into his computer. A video begins to play on the screen. Mr. Money Banks sits in his office. Piles of money are stacked on his desk. 

A nervous little man, his ACCOUNTANT enters the office.

     ACCOUNTANT


You wanted to see me Mr. Money


Banks?

Money Banks swivels in his chair, his eyes narrowed.

     MONEY BANKS


I’ve been looking over my flow


charts. Profits are down by


.001 percent.

The little accountant starts to sweat.

     MONEY BANKS


You know what that means, don’t


you?

The accountant shakes in his shoes. Money Bank’s eyes grow wide.

     MONEY BANKS


You leave me no choice but to


liquidate you.

Money Banks presses a button on his desk. A trap door opens up and the accountant plummets into a vat of molten gold. Money Banks LAUGHS manically. The video screen goes blank.

Pimpernel punches his fist into the palm of his hand. He gnashes his teeth, angry.

     PIMPERNEL


Outrageous! I will not stand for


worker abuse! I swear by my name,


that foul man shall get from me


an 18 karat butt kicking! 

     CHERRY


Lets go get that dirt bag.

Quincy cocks his weapon.

     QUINCY


We’re coming for you Money Banks.


You can bank on it.

EXT. CASINO WORLD

Casino World is a made up of a giant metal ring that orbits a massive gas giant planet. It’s a colorful, active world where only the richest and snobbiest of people are welcome.

Le Sugar Daddy flies past an extravagant hotel. A sign over the hotel reads “The Socialite Hotel”. Two tall, skinny blonde haired GIRLS sit at a table and watch the old hunk of junk as it flies by.

     GIRL 1


Look at that monstrosity. Don’t


they have standards here anymore?

     GIRL 2


As if. My sense of sight is like


SO offended. 

Girl one stands up.

     GIRL 1


All this self-worship has me 


bored. Why don’t we go party


on daddy’s – I mean OUR money!

     GIRL 2


I’m so there.

The two socialites get up and head into the hotel.

EXT.

Le Sugar Daddy flies past a giant, colorful casino. On the street below it, a long stretched limo drives by the building. The limo is incredibly long and never seems to end. Finally, the car comes to a stop. At the very back of the limo, a door opens up and one little old man steps out.

The ship files past a massive, incredibly wealthy looking estate. 

INT. ESTATE

NIGEL, a famous actor, stands at a window watching the old ship fly by. His room is lavishly decorated. Inside a display case next to the window sit five golden statues that look a lot like Oscars.

Nigel turns around and shakes his head. 

     NIGEL


Poor people! I feel my poor 


brethren’s pain. I’m with them in


the struggle against social


injustice!

He walks over to his closet. He opens the door. The inside of the closet is gigantic, the size of most people’s homes.

     NIGEL


If anyone needs me I’ll be in


my closet taking a champagne bath,


watching my eighty inch hi def 


plasma television and looking


through the newspaper for a


politician to endorse.

He goes into the closet and closes the door.

INT. LE SUGAR DADDY

Quincy and Cherry are suited up and ready to go. Quincy grabs his magneto cannon and heads to the ramp. Pimpernel, dressed in a Technicolor Zorro costume, complete with mask, joins them.

     CHERRY


Pimpernel, what are you doing


in that costume?

Pimpernel draws his sword and salutes the two agents.

     PIMPERNEL


From this moment on, I shall


join you in your noble crusade.


What better satisfaction than to


take up the sword and fight for


the cause.

     QUINCY


Really?

Pimpernel nods his head and proudly thumps his chest. He assumes a heroic pose.

     PIMPERNEL


I do it in the proud tradition


of my father, my father’s father


and my father’s father’s mother’s


cross eyed bastard love child.

He holds his sword at ready.

     PIMPERNEL


I’m a Piedra. I don’t do 


cowardice!

     CHERRY


Then lets go!

They race down the ramp and out of the ship.

EXT. CASINO CAUSEWAY

Quincy, Cherry and Pimpernel race down busy Casino causeway on their speeder bikes. The night’s sky is illuminated with bright neon lights and casino type MUSIC plays in the distance.

They pass a multitude of fancy, sleek sports cars and finally arrive in front of Mr. Money Bank’s casino: The Money Pit.

They jump off their speeder bikes. Quincy adjusts his cape and leads his team to the front entrance.

EXT. THE MONEY PIT

A large sign over the casino reads “Mr. Money Banks Magnificent Money Pit: Where Sometimes Even YOU can win!” a large, burley DOORMAN blocks their way.

     DOORMAN


Where do you three think you’re


going?

     PIMPERNEL


What do you mean where are we 


going? We came to gamble my


friend. And gamble we shall.

The Doorman folds his muscular arms and shakes his head. There looks to be not getting past this giant. 

 DOORMAN


Sorry. High rollers only.

     QUINCY


High roll this!

Using his super hero like strength, Quincy grabs the doorman and hurls him through the giant casino window. They bum rush the door and storm inside.

     CHERRY


Time to collect on an old


debt!

They race past the casino patrons who continue to play the slot machines, oblivious to what’s going on around them.

INT. MONEY BANK’S BOARDROOM

Money Bank’s watches the scene taking place on his hi def television. Over his head, a banner reads “Greed is Good!”

     MONEY BANKS


Who are these losers?

He swivels in his seat, clasping the wealth sphere tight to his chest.

     MONEY BANKS


They’ll never take this from me.

Using a remote control device, he activates a button on his wall.

INT. CASINO

Quincy, Cherry and Pimpernel are confronted by a horde of Token throwing mechanical tourists. They draw their weapons and assume their distinctive battle poses.

     QUINCY


Token throwing tourists.


I never get enough of them.

     CHERRY


Cash in the pain!

A huge fight breaks out. It is a zany, exaggerated super hero/video game style fight. Hundreds of robot tourists hurl tokens and machines at the three agents.

They use their various unique skills and weapons to finally win the battle. When it’s over, they stand in a huge pile of broken robots and casino machinery.

Pimpernel looks around at the destruction.

     PIMPERNEL


What happens in Casino World


stays in Casino World.

Quincy points to the boardroom door on the other end of the building.

     QUINCY


The sphere is in the boardroom!

They race through the broken machinery and arrive at Money Bank’s boardroom. Quincy kicks down the door and they run inside the room.

INT. BOARDROOM

The three agents rush into the room. Mr. Money Banks sits at his table, glaring evilly at them. The sphere rests in front of him, on the table. 

     MONEY BANKS


Welcome to the boardroom


gentlemen.

Cherry crosses her arms.

     CHERRY


Aren’t you forgetting someone?

Money Banks pauses and thinks. He looks confused. He finally answers her. 

     MONEY BANKS


Welcome to the boardroom gentlemen


and gentlewoman.

     QUINCY


Cut the formalities. Hand that


sphere over to us or face the


consequences.

Money Banks begins to LAUGH manically.

     MONEY BANKS


Wrecking my casino. Threatening


me. This calls for a lawsuit.

At that moment, the wall opens up revealing hundreds of Clone Lawyers. They clutch their briefcases and gnash their teeth in anger.

     PIMPERNEL


Lawyers! Man’s best friend and


vilest foe!

He draws his sword. He performs a few slick, Zorro style moves.

     PIMPERNEL


En guarde!

     CHERRY


Clone Lawyers. Misguided warriors


of truth. Let’s get this class


action beat down started!

The battle begins. The clone lawyers race into the boardroom and engage in the fight.

It’s a tough, wacky battle that causes a lot of destruction and never seems to end. When it’s over, the three of them stand victorious.

Mr. Money Banks pulls out a large cannon that is attached to a giant bag of change.

     MONEY BANKS


Put this in your vault!

He opens fire. Change shoots out of the cannon and shreds the room. The heroes take cover.

     CHERRY


We’ll never get past that thing!

     QUINCY


Oh yes we will!

Quincy picks up one of the clone lawyers and uses him as a shield. He rushes over to the desk and grabs the cannon away from Money Banks.

Money Banks pulls out a revolver and fires five shots which all miss their mark. Then, desperate, he throws the gun at Quincy.

Quincy uses his martial arts skills and quickly knocks Money Banks out.

Cherry and Pimpernel rush over to the desk.

     CHERRY


We did it!

Pimpernel looks down at Money banks, lying on the floor. He shakes his head in disgust.

     PIMPERNEL


You should have folded my


bellicose foe. Have you


learned nothing from


Kenny Rogers?

Quincy takes the sphere and admires its radiance.

     QUINCY


Two down.

Mr. Money Banks slowly sits up, holding his head. He looks around at the rubble.

     MONEY BANKS


It’s over. I’m ruined.

     CHERRY


Life isn’t all about money you


know.

Money Banks thinks about what she’s said.

     MONEY BANKS


Maybe you’re right. 

He gets to his feet and dusts himself off. He picks up a newspaper and looks through the job ads.

     MONEY BANKS


I could always fulfill my


life long dream.

     QUINCY


What would that be?

     MONEY BANKS


Working in a supermarket. I’ve


always wanted to run an item


over that little beeping


scanner.

     PIMPERNEL


Ah yes. From this day on, we


shall refer to you as the king


of all things paper and plastic!

Quincy, Cherry and Pimpernel exchange high fives and race from the boardroom and back to the ship.

INT. LE SUGAR DADDY

Cherry sits on the bridge, toying with a music box. Pimpernel turns from his computer and watches her for a moment.

     PIMPERNEL


That music box is broken I’m


afraid. Just like my heart.

She continues to toy with the box, oblivious to what he is telling her. Pimpernel SIGHS.

     PIMPERNEL


Oh to be twenty years younger.


I would make a run at you, I


assure you of that.

Cherry, having no clue as to what he is talking about, adjusts a piece on the box.

     CHERRY


I think I got it!

She presses a button and the box begins to play its tune. The song is “Thank Heaven for Little Girls”. Pimpernel looks around the bridge, embarrassed.

     CHERRY


What song is that?

He takes the box and turns it off.

     PIMPERNEL


Never mind.

EXT. FITNESS CITY

Le Sugar daddy flies over the famed “Fitness City”, a city floating in the clouds of a gas giant planet. The ship passes a giant neon sign that reads “Welcome to Fitness City. In compliance with ordinance 23a, this is a taste free food zone.”

The ship lands in a hangar.

EXT. FITNESS CITY

Quincy, Cherry and Pimpernel walk through colorful fitness city in full costume. They pass two DUDES bench-pressing seven plates on the sidewalk. They like all the males in the city are shredded and buff.

     DUDE 1


Come on man! Feel the burn! Max


out!

     DUDE 2


I’m gassed bro.

They re rack the massive weight. Dude 1 looks at his partner, disappointed. He takes out a bag labeled “Body Bulk: 15,000 calories per serving.” He puts some in a blender.

     DUDE 1


This high priced, bad tasting


clumpy protein shake might help


you squeeze out one more killer


rep bro.

Quincy and his party pass a giant aerobic studio. They look in the window and watch people literally sweating to death as they workout with frantic, crazed expressions on their faces.

The INSTRUCTOR, who resembles a Richard Simmons type, screams at his students.

     INSTRUCTOR


Lets go people! I better see some


tight butts in this place! If I


can’t bounce a quarter off your 


fat asses and get back two dimes 


and a nickel, its back to Chunky Town!

The students pick up their pace and workout even harder. Quincy turns to Cherry.

     QUINCY


Sir Hunk has a gym somewhere in


this city. That’s where we’ll find


the strength sphere.

     CHERRY


But won’t we need a membership to 


get in?

     PIMPERNEL


Are you crazy? We’ll just sign up


for the free informative one week


trial membership. We’ll be under 


no obligation.

     QUINCY


That’s what they all say my 


Francois friend.

Quincy adjusts his cape and points down the street.

     QUINCY


Let’s get this set started!

INT. SIR HUNK’S GYM

Sir Hunk walks around his gym and takes a seat at the front desk. The gym is a buzz with activity. A super steroid freak show of a MAN does squats at a squat rack.

He wears tiny, spandex shorts and a tiny wife beater shirt. As he dips low in his squat, his shorts tear open and he falls to the floor.

     MAN


I think I tore a glute!

Sir Hunk turns back to the mirror and smiles at himself adoringly. He notices a few gym bunnies watching him in the mirror, giggling and whispering in each other’s ears.

Sir Hunk picks up a plastic bottled labeled “Creatine”. He picks it up as if the bottle were somehow heavy, to emphasize his bulging forearm muscles, hoping to impress the girls.

He takes a long, muscle bulging sip. He puts it down and looks back in the mirror.

     SIR HUNK


I’m so buff.

EXT. FITNESS CITY

The three heroes make their way down the street. CARDIO KARL, a tall and lanky man dressed in aerobics tights and a tight fitting headband, suddenly confronts them. 

They stop in their tracks.

     QUINCY


Cardio Karl! Our paths cross


again!

Karl prepares his weapon of choice, a large barbell. 

     CARDIO KARL


For the second time, for the last 


time!

Karl begins swinging the bar over his head; performing all sorts of impressive Darth Maul light saber moves. The three heroes watch him, almost bored.

Quincy finally takes out his magneto cannon and lifts Karl from the ground. He presses a button on the cannon and sends Karl flying off into the horizon.

Without another moment to spare, they continue their trek through the city on their way to Sir Hunk’s gym.

EXT. SIR HUNK’S GYM

The three heroes stand outside of Hunk’s gym, looking in the front window. Loud, techno MUSIC can be heard over the gym stereo. 

Quincy puts his face close to the window and watches a MAN doing bicep curls. He painfully curls the weight GRUNTING at the top of his lungs.

Pimpernel shakes his head.

     PIMPERNEL


Ah, the noble gym rat. Struggling


valiantly for hours every day with


such heavy weights for absolutely 


no reason at all. How I admire them!

Cherry throws open the front door, releasing a wave of loud techno MUSIC.

     CHERRY


I’m ready to sweat!

They race inside the gym.

INT. SIR HUNK’S GYM

The three heroes make their way past the front desk. A large MAN with an orange tan and curly, dripping Geri-curl in his hair stops them.

     MAN


I’ve got to swipe your cards. And


none of you are in the proper gym


attire.

     CHERRY


I’ll swipe you!

Cherry launches into a flying, twisting roundhouse kicks and knocks the man out cold.

     PIMPERNEL


To the sphere!

They race through the gym.

INT. GYM

A MAN approaches Sir Hunk.

     MAN


Can you give me a spot?

     SIR HUNK


No problem bro.

The man lies down on the bench and begins a set of heavy bench presses. Sir Hunk spies himself in the mirror and stops to admire himself.

The man struggles with the weight. His arms start to shake as the bar slowly lowers onto his neck.

MAN


Four!!

Sir Hunk walks over to the mirror and starts to flex. The heavy barbell lands on the man’s neck and he starts to GAG.

     SIR HUNK


Ripped to the bone baby!

He hears an ALARM go off. He runs over to his computer and looks at the screen. Sir Hunk watches the three heroes running through the gym, knocking the gym patrons out of their paths.

     SIR HUNK


My sphere!

Sir Hunk races to his locker room.

INT. GYM

Quincy, Cherry and Pimpernel come to a stop. They are blocked by a massive group of “Furious fitness trainers” and “ ‘Roid Ragers”.

     QUINCY


‘Roid ragers and furious fitness


trainers! Worthy opponents but


it ends here!

Pimpernel draws his blade.

     PIMPERNEL


You’ve crunched your last


crunch and popped your last


testosterone tablet!

They draw their weapons and the battle begins. It is a tough, action packed battle filled with a lot of “POWS” and “BAMS”. Gym equipment flies through the air, the three heroes display amazing fighting skills.

When the dust finally settles, they stand victorious. Quincy dusts off his cape and points to the locker room.

     QUINCY


We have him totally surrounded!

They race into the locker room.

INT. LOCKER ROOM

Sir Hunk stands in the locker room, ready to do battle.

     SIR HUNK


You’ve come to lift my sphere!


But you’ll never get past me.

     CHERRY


Don’t be so sure my tangerine


skinned nemesis!

A massive fight breaks out. Each one of them gets knocked to the ground several times and it takes all three of them to finally defeat Sir Hunk’s attack.

Quincy lands the finally blow, sending Sir Hunk flying into the lockers.

The locker opens up and the strength sphere drops to the floor. Quincy picks up the sphere and admires it.

     QUINCY


It’s ours at last.

Cherry points to Sir Hunk, who has now shriveled up and become a scrawny little man.

     CHERRY


Look!

Pimpernel looks at him and shakes his head in sadness.

     PIMPERNEL


Poor man! He’s gone from brawny


to girlie. Quelle drommage.

Sir Hunk stares at himself in the mirror.

     SIR HUNK


Look at me! No one will ever


respect me now!

Cherry gives him a sympathetic hug. She tries to give him a pep talk.

     CHERRY


Don’t worry. It’s who you are


on the inside that counts.

     SIR HUNK


Really?

She shrugs.

     CHERRY


I guess.

Quincy hands him a book. The title of the book is “E=MC (Squared) and All Those Other Things Most People are Clueless About”.

     QUINCY


Try this, its pretty heavy stuff.

Sir Hunk flips through the book and nods his head.

     SIR HUNK


Yeah. Why not? Now I can max out


my brain muscles!

     QUINCY


You sure can.

Quincy secures the sphere.

     QUINCY


We’re on a roll! One more!

They exchange high fives and race out of the gym.

EXT. DEEP SPACE – LOST ZONE

Le Sugar daddy flies through the infamous, deadly lost zone. Hunks of floating ship debris float through the dead space.

INT. LE SUGAR DADDY – BRIDGE

Pimpernel pilots the ship through the deadly maze of debris. He checks his computer monitor and slowly shakes his head.

     PIMPERNEL


The lost zone. A mapmaker’s


nightmare come true.

The ship comes under attack from hundreds of cannons hidden on asteroids and broken satellites. It looks like a scene out of the Gradius space ship fighter video games.

     CHERRY


We’re under attack!

Pimpernel accelerates and performs a few slick, aerial maneuvers.

     PIMPERNEL


Fasten your seat belts and savor


the ride!

EXT. SPACE

Le Sugar daddy dodges and weaves past the volley of laser and missile fire. It is a colorful and fantastic scene. Le Sugar Daddy finally comes into a clearing.

As Le Sugar Daddy continues on its trip, another ship follows behind it.

INT. MING AN MANG’S CRUISER

Ming and Mang, two strange little fuzzy creatures with fire red fur, sit on the bridge of their ship. Their language is odd and very fast paced. They speak in their own tongue.

     MING

(Subtitled)


Look! Le Sugar Daddy!

Ming shakes his furry fist.

     MING


Time to vaporize it is! Hatred


for Pimpernel I feel!

They press a few buttons on their chairs.

     MANG


Ready photon torpedoes.

     MING


Cursed you are! Destruction your


fate is! Can’t you see that true 


this is?!

EXT. SPACE

Ming and Mang’s ship opens fire on le Sugar Daddy dealing it a glancing blow.

INT. LE SUGAR DADDY

The ship lurches and the bridge lights flicker for a moment.

     QUINCY


Who’s this?!

Pimpernel pushes a button on his control panel. Ming and Mang’s image appears on the view screen.

     PIMPERNEL


Ming and Mang! Once we were 


drinking buddies who went from bar 


to bar binging on booze and making 


up wild stories of adventure to 


impress beer guzzling 


mademoiselles in a vain attempt to 


score.

He presses a button, lowering a periscope. He grips the periscope and clenches his jaw, determined.

     PIMPERNEL


Now we are mortal enemies sworn to 


kill or badly maim each other!

Quincy mans the gun turret. He activates the turret and lets off a round of laser fire.

     QUINCY


Then lets give ‘em what they came 


for!

EXT. SPACE

A battle erupts. Photon torpedoes and laser beams fly in every direction. Both ships take damage.

After a few rounds, Ming and Mang’s ship disengages and flies away, battered and wounded.

INT. MING AND MANG’S SHIP

A klaxon alarm sounds in Ming and Mang’s ship. They bang their fists on their armrests in unison.

     MANG


We’ve taken too much damage!

     MING


Won he has for today. Taste my 


wrath again Pimpernel surely 


shall! An honor it will be scatter 


his ashes to the seven winds!

INT. LE SUGAR DADDY

The three heroes exchange high fives.

     QUINCY


Once again we won the day.

     CHERRY


What did you expect?

Pimpernel sits back in his chair; a smile of satisfaction crosses his face. Quincy and Cherry resume their seats on the bridge.

Pimpernel presses a button and the engines begin to hum.

     PIMPERNEL


Until we meet again my honorable


psychotic furry enemies. I salute


you Ming and Mang.

Le Sugar Daddy exits the lost zone and speeds away.

EXT. RESORT WORLD – DAY

Le Sugar Daddy flies over the sunny beaches of beautiful Resort World. She comes to a landing next to a boating pier. The three heroes step off the ship. 

Quincy stretches.

     QUINCY


Resort World. Too bad there’s


no time to lounge on the beach.

     CHERRY


Not when we have a diva to 


deactivate and an item to


recover.

They head up the beach. They pass a beachside diner. Two MODELS sit at a table having lunch. They are very thin and have exaggerated lips and breasts. 

They share one plate. On the plate is a single lima bean. Model 1 cuts the lima bean into three pieces. She gives one piece to her friend.

They eat, leaving one piece of the lima bean left.

     MODEL 1


I’m like so stuffed. I need a


doggie bag.

Model 2 looks at the lima bean slice.

     MODEL 2


Leftovers! 

Quincy takes out his pocket computer and scans through his notes.

     QUINCY


According to our data, Veronica


Vanity drinks at the Tiki Tock Toe


Tiki Bar somewhere around here.


That’s where we’ll find the


Vanity sphere.

     CHERRY


Then we’ll do this undercover. As


sunburned, spoiled, obnoxious 


intoxicated college students!

     QUINCY


We better change.

They go into the restroom to change. When they exit the restroom, they are wearing visors, sun tan lotion on their noses, shirts with the logo “Galaxy State”, long, baggy kaki shorts, a waist pouch and flip flop sandals.

Pimpernel smiles, he is satisfied with his appearance.

     PIMPERNEL


Memories! This takes me back to 


my school days of drunken bliss


and reckless, hormone driven 


ignorance! All I need now is a 


goal post to pull down a balcony 


to fall off of and a co ed to 


touch inappropriately. 

Cherry nods in agreement.

     CHERRY


We blend!

     QUINCY


To the Tiki Tock Toe!

They head up the beach.

INT. TIKI TOCK TOE TIKI BAR

The bar is filled with college students, models and partygoers. Two FRIENDS sit at the bar, reading “All That” magazine.

Friend 1 points to a picture.

     FRIEND 1


Oh, he’s totally cute.

Friend 2 shakes her head.

     FRIEND 2


No way. He’s so skeeze. Check


out his face, its so grody.


I mean, hello? Did you even look


at his picture?

     FRIEND 1


But this magazine says that he’s a


total cutie that all the girls are


crushing on!

     FRIEND 2


Really? Well in that case he’s


hot to the max!

The three heroes take a seat next to the girls.

     QUINCY


This is the place. We’ll


wait here and see if she


shows up.

He pulls them in close to whisper something to them.

     QUINCY


Try not to say anything that will


draw attention to us.

     CHERRY


You mean like a well thought out


and intelligent statement?

     QUINCY


Exactly!

     CHERRY


Can do!

They retake their seats and try to blend in with the crowd.

INT. BAR

A few hours have passed. Cherry turns to Quincy.

     CHERRY


Our costumes!

     QUINCY


What about them.

     CHERRY


Don’t you think we should have


them ready in case we need them?

     QUINCY


Good idea.

They get up. Cherry turns to Pimpernel.

     CHERRY


You stay here and be on the


lookout for Veronica.

     PIMPERNEL


But I don’t know what she looks


like.

Cherry thinks for a moment.

     CHERRY


Have you ever seen those “We are


18” hologram phone ads?

     PIMPERNEL


Yes. They disgust me so much that 


I am forced to eventually change 


the station!

     CHERRY


She looks like all those girls.

     PIMPERNEL


Very well! No young busty bimbo


shall pass from here without a


proper probing from Pimpernel

                         Piedra! This I swear to you!

He proudly thumps his chest.

     CHERRY


Good! I knew we could count on


you.

Quincy and Cherry exit the bar.

INT. BAR

The super sexy Veronica Vanity enters the bar. She looks around for a chair. She has a seat next to Pimpernel. She starts to play with her hair.

Pimpernel turns in his chair and gives her a big smile.

     PIMPERNEL


Come here often?

Veronica rolls her eyes and turns her back to him.

     VERONICA


Sorry, but it’s a two drink


minimum if you want to talk


to me.

She turns back around and eyeballs him up and down.

     VERONICA


Better make that four.

Pimpernel shakes his head.

     PIMPERNEL


Such a lady of distinguished


taste. It is an honor just to


sit next to you. Alas I won’t be 


here long for I’m here for a


sphere.

Veronica’s eyes light up.

     VERONICA


A sphere you said?

Pimpernel stops himself before he can say anything more. He adjusts himself in his seat.

     PIMPERNEL


Did I say sphere? I meant to say


queer. Yes, I’m here for a queer.

At that moment the BARTENDER brings him a drink.

     PIMPERNEL


What’s this?

     BARTENDER


The man in the grass skirt gives


his regards.

A rough, tough looking man in a grass skirt winks and raises his glass in a salute. Pimpernel SHUDDERS. Veronica smiles at him slyly.

     VERONICA


I think you’re here for 


something else.

She runs her foot over his leg under the bar. Pimpernel’s eyes light up.

     PIMPERNEL


Such persuasive tactics. You’ve


aroused my interest. 

Veronica tugs on his arm.

     VERONICA


Lets go outside and talk under


the moon. It’s so romantic.

They stand up.

     PIMPERNEL


Ah, spring break. The most


frightening of weeks for daddy’s


across the galaxy.

Veronica leads Pimpernel to the door, rolling her eyes.

EXT. BEACH

Veronica moves in closer to Pimpernel, trying to pry information from him.

     VERONICA


Don’t tell me that a man of


your taste is here all


by himself. Surely you must


have come with some friends. 

     PIMPERNEL


Yes. You are right.

     VERONICA


You came here with someone else?

     PIMPERNEL


I am indeed a man of


distinguished taste.

Veronica brings him in close to her busty chest.

     VERONICA


You don’t have to keep any


secrets from me.

She gives him a long, seductive kiss. At that moment, Quincy and Cherry bust in on the scene. They are dressed in full costume.

     QUINCY


Stop trying to seduce him


Veronica Vanity!

     CHERRY


Yeah! He’s OUR partner!

Pimpernel pulls back, surprised.

     PIMPERNEL


So! I have been tricked! Oh, such


wildly stimulating deception.

Veronica pushes Pimpernel out of the way.

     VERONICA


You’ll never get that sphere from


me!

She kicks sand in their eyes and takes off down the beach. Pimpernel starts to chase after her.

     QUINCY


Wait! You’re forgetting something.

He hands Pimpernel his costume.

     CHERRY


We’ll wait.

Pimpernel goes behind a palm tree and changes. A moment later, he jumps from behind the tree dressed and ready for action.

     PIMPERNEL


My honor has been stained! No one


makes a fool of Le Pimpernel!

     QUINCY


To the sphere!

The three heroes take off after Veronica.

INT. TIKI BAR

Veronica runs into a room behind the bar.

     VERONICA


Now I have the upper hand!

She presses a button and activates one hundred Rowdy stoned spring breakers. They emerge from a giant beer keg and tear their way through the bar, in pursuit of the three heroes.

INT. TIKI BAR

Quincy, Cherry and Pimpernel enter the bar. The crazed spring breakers confront them. They draw their weapons and assume their battle poses.

     PIMPERNEL


Rowdy Stoned Spring Breakers!


Could it be? I’m absolutely


shocked.

     CHERRY


I’m afraid so.

     QUINCY


Time to hand out a little


academic probation!

A massive fight breaks out. The heroes use every weapon at their disposal to take on the hordes of zombie like spring breakers.

The fight is colorful, loud and zany but as always, the heroes pull out the victory. They stand over the piles of bodies, victorious.

     QUINCY


The sphere is right behind that


door.

Cherry cracks her knuckles.

     CHERRY


She’s mine.

Cherry kicks down the door and races into the back room.

INT. BACK ROOM

Cherry confronts Veronica.

     CHERRY


Time to hand it over glamour


girl.

Veronica puts the glowing sphere to the side and puts up her fists.

     VERONICA


I’m going to give you a


picture perfect pounding!

The two girls engage in a viscous catfight. Quincy and Pimpernel watch them as they kick each other and pull each other’s hair.

The fight is long and tough but Cherry ends up the victor. She triumphantly picks up the vanity sphere.

     CHERRY


How’s that for a photo 

finish!

They look over at Veronica who has morphed back into a very plain woman. She puts her head in her hands.

     VERONICA


Oh no! I’m not a babe anymore.


How will I ever get people to


like me?

Quincy shakes his head.

     QUINCY


What men really want is a woman 


who is beautiful on the inside.

     VERONICA


You really think so? So, I can


be beautiful again if I start


being nice to people?

Pimpernel makes a sour face.

     PIMPERNEL


Good lord! I can’t believe I made


out with you!

     VERONICA


I know. I’ll be a librarian!

     CHERRY


Sounds like a plan!

The three heroes exchange high fives once again.

     QUINCY


That’s it! Mission accomplished!

Pimpernel does a celebratory dance.

     PIMPERNEL


It’s time to party!

They take the sphere and race back to the ship.

INT. LE SUGAR DADDY

The three heroes enter the cargo hold. Quincy opens the crate containing the other three spheres but its empty.

In place of the spheres is a note.

     QUINCY


The spheres!

     CHERRY


But our mission was top secret!

Quincy picks up the note and reads it.

     QUINCY


Thanks for the lovely donation.

He narrows his eyes.

     QUINCY


I recognize that handwriting.

Cherry reads the note.

     CHERRY


Mercury Girl!

     QUINCY


None other.

Pimpernel punches his fist into the palm of his hand.

     PIMPERNEL


This mercury Girl, I hate her


already!

     QUINCY


We better contact Scrambled


Egghead.

They head to the bridge.

INT. BRIDGE

Quincy presses a button on his communicator. After a moment, Egghead’s hologram stands in front of them. He adjusts a button to clear the static.

     QUINCY


We recovered all four


spheres.

Egghead claps his hands, pleased.

     EGGHEAD


Excellent Bring them to the


museum at once!

     CHERRY


But we don’t have them!

     EGGHEAD


You said that you found


all four!

     QUINCY


We did!

Egghead pauses, confused.

     EGGHEAD


Then return them to the museum


and collect your paycheck!

     QUINCY


We can’t.

     EGGHEAD


Why not?

     CHERRY


Because we don’t have them!

Pimpernel rolls his eyes. He takes the note and holds it in front of the hologram.

     PIMPERNEL


Perhaps this will help explain


everything.

Egghead reads the note and then GASPS aloud.

     EGGHEAD


Good heavens! Mercury Girl!

Quincy nods.

     QUINCY


Our craftiest rival.

     CHERRY


If she takes them to the


Academy, we’ll never get them


back.

     EGGHEAD


Well you simply must do something


about this dilemma. You must


return those spheres.

     QUINCY


Don’t worry, we’ll find her and


get those spheres back.

     CHERRY


Again.

     EGGHEAD


Well get to it! There’s no time


to waste!

The hologram fades. The crew takes their station. Pimpernel powers up the engines.

     QUINCY


Mercury girl, you’ve crossed the


line. This time its personal.

     CHERRY


Any ideas where she might be 


hiding out?

     QUINCY


Where all girls go when they’ve


gotten themselves into trouble.


(Beat) Their boyfriend’s place.

Le Sugar Daddy lifts off and heads into space.

EXT. SPACE

The ship flies through the blackness of deep space. Suddenly, the ship comes to a complete stop.

INT. LE SUGAR DADDY – BRIDGE

Pimpernel adjusts his controls.

     PIMPERNEL


The ship! We’ve come to a


complete stop!

Cherry presses a few buttons on the computer.

     CHERRY


Let’s see what we’ve got here.

An image comes on the view screen. A colorful, spinning cube shaped ship blocks their path.

They all SHOUT at the same time.

     ALL


The Intergalactic Pondering 


Puzzler’s cube!

A VOICE comes over the speaker.

     VOICE


That is correct. I am the 


Intergalactic Puzzler. I’m


on a quest to annoy the


casual space traveler with


trivial riddles.

     QUINCY


Get out of our way!

     VOICE


Answer my riddle correctly and you


may pass. If your answer is 


incorrect, you will die.

Pimpernel pounds his fist on his armrest.

     PIMPERNEL


Zut allors! This is an obvious 


ploy to give length to our drama!

     QUINCY


Very well. Give us your riddle.

The Puzzler pauses.

     PUZZLER


Really? Well, I was expecting you


to say something such as “Out of


the way or we’ll nuke you!” or


something of that nature. I always


get bored with that. This is quite


refreshing. 

Soothing MUSIC comes over the speakers.

     CHERRY


Are you sure this is a good idea?

Quincy nods his head, determined.

     QUINCY


I trust our brains.

The VOICE returns.

     VOICE


Prepare yourself. Here is your


riddle. I have no starting point,


I have no ending point. I’m here


as well as there. I’m empty but


crowded. I’m a vacuum but I don’t


do any cleaning. What am I?

     QUINCY


A ha. Let me consult my 


colleagues.

They huddle together, talking about an answer.

     VOICE


Your answer. Give it to me or


die.

The huddle breaks up. Quincy turns to the view screen, a cocky smile on his face. 

     QUINCY


I believe the answer you are 


looking for is “space”.

     CHERRY


Duh.

The VOICE pauses momentarily before answering.

     VOICE


Oh damn! I really do need to hire


better riddle writers! Very well,


you may pass. But be warned, once


I find better material, I shall


return!

The cube disappears and the ship starts to move again.

     PIMPERNEL


Success! Bless you dear, dear


Mr. Wizard!

     QUINCY


Enough wasting time. Lets get 


those spheres.

Le Sugar Daddy continues on its mission.

EXT. SPACE

Le Sugar Daddy orbits Earth V. 

INT. LE SUGAR DADDY – BRIDGE

Cherry flips through some information on the computer terminal.

     CHERRY


Mercury Girl is dating the


quarterback for Earth V’s


football team, the Stereotypes.


They play a game today!

     QUINCY


Then there’s a good chance she’ll


be at that game! 

Pimpernel pilots the ship into the planet’s atmosphere.

     PIMPERNEL


It’s game time mon amis.

Le Sugar Daddy races toward its destination.

EXT. FOOTBALL STADIUM

MERCURY GIRL, a cute and sassy young woman with a big time attitude walks with her boyfriend, quarterback TROY GORGEOUS. He is the stereotypical “pretty boy quarterback” type.

Two FANS watch him as he walks by.

     FAN 1


Look! It’s Troy Gorgeous! He just


signed that 850 million dollar


contract! He gets an additional


150 million incentive if he 


actually shows up to play!

     FAN 2


Wow!! All that money and he 


doesn’t even have a job!

Two SPORTSCASTERS sit at a booth watching the glamorous couple as they walk by. They SHOUT as they talk to each other.

     SPORTSCASTER


There he is, Troy Gorgeous.


Where do you think he ranks


when it comes to being the all


time best?

A fan approaches him and asks for an autograph. Troy shoves him out of the way and keeps walking.

     SPORTSCASTER


I don’t know but he’s a class act!

EXT. FOOTBALL FIELD

Troy takes his Mercury Girl out onto the field.

     TROY


So how do you like it down


here? Can’t you just feel my


magnificence?

Mercury Girl shrugs her shoulders.

     MERCURY GIRL


Don’t tell me. You do this for


the love of the sport, right?

     TROY


Look babe, I’ve said this before


and I’ll say it again. It’s not


about the money.

He flashes her a smile, displaying his diamond-capped teeth. Mercury Girl reaches into her bag and pulls out one of the spheres.

     MERCURY GIRL


Want a little practice before the


big game?

She chucks him the sphere. Troy throws it to one of his receivers. The receiver catches the sphere and throws it back to his quarterback.

EXT. STADIUM

The three heroes arrive at “Rip Off Stadium.” Quincy points to the ticket booth. 

     QUINCY


Let’s see if we can get ourselves


some tickets.

They approach the ticket booth. The VENDOR gives they an uninterested look.

     QUINCY


Three tickets please!

     VENDOR


All we have left is the family


fun package.

     CHERRY


We’ll take it!

EXT. STADIUM

Quincy, Cherry and Pimpernel sit on rough wooden planks in the ultra high nosebleed seats. The intense sun beats down on them. The family next to them is drenched in perspiration.

     CHERRY


We’ll never see them from way up


here!

Quincy takes out a pair of binoculars.

     QUINCY


These might help.

Quincy scans the stadium with the high-powered binoculars. He finally spies Mercury Girl on the field. She’s watching her boyfriend toss the sphere around.

     QUINCY


I’ve found her!

He pulls on Cherry’s arm.

     QUINCY


To the field!

They race down the steep steps and head for the sideline seats.

EXT. SIDELINE SEATS

The three heroes watch Mercury Girl. She holds a large bag in her hands. It is clear by looking at the bag that the spheres are inside it.

     QUINCY


The spheres are in that bag!

     CHERRY


How are we going to get on the


field? We’ll never get past 


security.

     QUINCY


We need a distraction.

     PIMPERNEL


Leave that to me!

Pimpernel grabs a beer from the MAN standing next to him. He makes a face at one of the football players.

     PIMPERNEL


Hey you! Your ball handling


skills are a travesty! Your end


zone dance is a disgrace!

He hurls the beer at the player, striking him.

     MAN


Hey! That beer cost me sixty


dollars!

The player races to the stands. He grabs a puny little man standing next to Pimpernel and begins to pummel the snot out of him.

A fight breaks out between the players and the fans. The three heroes race onto the field.

EXT. FIELD

Mercury Girl watches the three heroes run onto the field. She scowls, angry, and closes the bag holding the spheres.

     MERCURY GIRL


Hey gorgeous! Toss me that


sphere!

     TROY


Watch this spiral.

Troy Gorgeous takes the sphere and gets into his quarterback stance. He hurls the sphere. At that moment, Cherry jumps in front of Mercury and catches the sphere.

     CHERRY


Interception!

Cherry tucks the sphere away. Quincy goes after Mercury Girl.

     QUINCY


We’ve come for those spheres


Mercury Girl!

     MERCURY GIRL


Catch me if you can!

Mercury takes off down the field. Quincy gives chase. Troy Gorgeous blocks his path.

     TROY


You’re not going anywhere.

Quincy gets in his combat stance.

     QUINCY


Time to pull you from the game!

Quincy performs a few kung fu moves and drops the jock like a pile of rocks.

     QUINCY


Sacked for a loss!

EXT. PARKING LOT

Mercury Girl runs through the parking lot. She finds a speeder bike, jumps on it and speeds away.

The three heroes watch as she races down the street and onto the highway.

     CHERRY


There she goes!

     PIMPERNEL


With our spheres!

A FOOTBALL PLAYER gets out of his jazzed up, Bentley style luxury car. Quincy rushes over and pushes him out of the way.

He throws open the car door.

     QUINCY


We’re commandeering this car


in the name of the Museum!

The three heroes get into the car and speed after mercury Girl. The angry ballplayer shakes his fist.

     FOOTBALL PLAYER


That’s all right. I have five more


where that came from!

EXT. HIGHWAY

The chase is on. Quincy sits at the wheel of the sleek, black luxury car in hot pursuit of his archrival.

The two vehicles weave through the traffic in a dangerous and reckless manner.

Mercury Girl looks behind her and grins. She presses a button on the speeder bike. The bike releases a slippery oil slick.

INT. LUXURY CAR

Loud BASS music plays over the car stereo system. Quincy swerves to avoid the oil slick.

     PIMPERNEL


A slippery oil slick! This


Mercury Girl is a slippery


fiend indeed!

     CHERRY


Do something! We’ll loose her!

Quincy grits his teeth and narrows his eyes.

     QUINCY


All right! Lets see what this


three hundred thousand dollar


piece of junk can do!

He hits the gas, accelerating the car to 180 MPH.

EXT. HIGHWAY

Mercury girl drives up a very steep entrance ramp. The luxury car trails her by only a few feet. She turns around and waves at the three heroes.

     MERCURY GIRL


What’s the matter Quincy?


Can’t catch a girl?

She presses a button. The bike emits a smoke screen.

     MERCURY GIRL


You never could keep your eyes


off my tail. Here’s a little


help.

The luxury car drives into the black smoke screen.

INT. CAR

Quincy, Cherry and Pimpernel GAG and COUGH as they drive through the cloud of smoke.

     QUINCY


She’s always got a surprise up


her sleeve.

     PIMPERNEL


My sinuses! Oh the humanity!

EXT. STREET

The car makes it through the smoke screen. Mercury Girl turns around and shoots them an angry glare.

     MERCURY GIRL


You’ve got to be kidding me!

She turns back around. Her eyes widen. Mercury Girl crashes into a pile of hay on the side of the highway. She is thrown off her bike and into the grass.

The luxury car comes to a stop next to the speeder bike. The three heroes exit the car and race over to help her up.

     QUINCY


Are you ok?

Mercury Girl sits up, rubbing her head. She gives him a sly smile.

     MERCURY GIRL


Looks like you got me this time.

     CHERRY


Actually we get you every time


Mercury Girl.

Mercury Girl gets to her feet. She shakes the grass and straw from her hair.

     MERCURY GIRL


You can have those ugly spheres.


The Academy doesn’t want them


anyways.

     PIMPERNEL


Then why did you take them in the


first place you silly ding dong?

Mercury Girl smiles and gives Quincy a little wink.

     MERCURY GIRL


I just love it when Quickdraw 


Quincy gives me a little hot


pursuit.

     QUINCY


What about Troy?

Mercury girl climbs onto her speeder bike.

     MERCURY GIRL


That looser can’t handle a girl 


like me.

She starts the bike’s engines.

     MERCURY GIRL


After tonight, he’s gonna be out


for the season.

She blows Quincy a kiss.

     MERCURY GIRL


Can’t wait to do it again


Quincy.

     QUINCY


We’ll be ready.

Mercury Girl speeds away. Quincy collects the spheres on the ground.

     QUINCY


Safe at last!

     CHERRY


And back where they belong, with


us.

Pimpernel pumps his fists in excitement.

     PIMPERNEL


To the museum where we shall be


showered with praise and money!

They exchange high fives and head back to Le Sugar Daddy.

INT. MUSEUM

The three heroes stand alongside Professor Egghead. The spheres are locked securely inside a thick glass vault.

     EGGHEAD


Job well done! You’ve proven


once again why you are the


best agents in the business.

Quincy takes a little bow.

     QUINCY


Nothing new there.

     CHERRY


We took care of business.

     EGGHEAD


And now, these are for you.

He hands them their paychecks. They look at their paychecks, beaming with excitement.

     CHERRY


Look at all that money! I


think I’ll go skiing and


hot tubbing!

     QUINCY


No more one-room apartment for


me!

Pimpernel wipes the tears of joy from his eyes.

     PIMPERNEL


At last, I shall to eat!

Egghead smiles.

     EGGHEAD


But there’s more.

     PIMPERNEL


More you say?

     EGGHEAD


Follow me.

Egghead leads them to the back of the museum.

EXT. OUTSIDE

Egghead takes them to the back of the museum. There, he shows them a magnificent new ship.

     EGGHEAD


A new ship for our distinguished


agents. I introduce you to


The Adventurer I!

They admire the new ship’s beauty. Quincy runs his hand along the ship’s sleek surface.

     QUINCY


This is ours?

     EGGHEAD


Bought and paid for.

     CHERRY


It’s about time!

Egghead takes a medal out of his pocket.

     EGGHEAD


And this is for you, Pimpernel


Piedra.

Pimpernel takes the medal.

     PIMPERNEL


What is this?

     EGGHEAD


It’s a medal of acceptance. You


have now earned your place in the


Museum as an agent.

     PIMPERNEL


Me, Pimpernel, an agent?

     EGGHEAD


Yes indeed.

Pimpernel sticks his chest out, proud.

     PIMPERNEL


It will be an honor and a 


privilege to serve this fine


institution. There will be no


greater looter of indigenous


artifacts than me.

Quincy and Cherry give him a look. Pimpernel smiles and bows to them.

     PIMPERNEL


Than us! Salut!

     ALL


Salut!

They raise their hands and high five each other.

INT. MUSEUM

Quincy, Cherry and Pimpernel sit at a table in the museum cafeteria.

     QUINCY


I think I’m going to take that


new ship for a spin.

     CHERRY


Sounds like fun.

She turns to Pimpernel.

     CHERRY


Want to tag along?

At that moment, agent MILA LA BELLE walks over to their table. She is a great looking, blonde haired beauty.

     MILA


Congratulations. I heard about


your big catch.

     QUINCY


It was nothing. What do you


expect from the best?

Cherry introduces Pimpernel.

     CHERRY


Mila la Belle, this is Pimpernel


Piedra, our newest agent.

They lock eyes. Pimpernel gets that mischievous look in his eyes.

     PIMPERNEL


The pleasure is all mine.

     MILA


You flatter me.

Pimpernel pulls out a chair.

     PIMPERNEL


Won’t you join us?

     MILA


Why thank you.

She takes a seat. Quincy and Cherry exchange looks.

     QUINCY


Well, Cherry and I are going


to check out the new ship.

Neither Mila nor Pimpernel seems to hear him.

     QUINCY


So we’ll just leave you two to


get acquainted with each other.

     CHERRY


Yeah. You’re really going to like


him Mila. He put the pimp in


Pimpernel!

Pimpernel gives them a little wave.

     PIMPERNEL


Au revoir my friends. I’ve


already moved on to my


next assignment. 

     MILA


Sounds exciting.

Quincy and Cherry exit the cafeteria.

INT. THE ADVENTURER 1

Quincy and Cherry sit on the bridge of their sleek new ship.

     QUINCY


Luxury at last!

He powers up the engines. They come to life with a powerful ROAR.

     CHERRY


So where are you taking us,


Quickdraw?

Quincy leans forward in his seat and rubs his chin thoughtfully. He finally waves with his hand.

     QUINCY


Out there.

Cherry punches a few buttons into the computer.

     CHERRY


All rightie then. Out there it


is!

The Adventurer I lifts off from the ground and takes off into the sky, ready for a new adventure.

FADE OUT

