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TITLE SCREEN IN: The original RAMPAGE arcade video game title screen, complete with theme song. 

SUBTITLE IN: Press START Button

FADE IN

EXT. LAS VEGAS, NEVADA – DAY

It’s the skyline known around the world: a concrete and glass oasis in the middle of a desert.

EXT. QUIET UPPITY NEIGHBORHOOD – SAME

A company truck pulls into the driveway of a two-car garage two-story home. Splashed across the truck reads: “George’s Weapons Of Mass Construction, Inc”; the door opens and out comes our tall, dark and fearless hero: GEORGE. 

George is filthy dirty from a hard day’s work; a prominent hairline SCAR on his left temple is in full view. George is livid when he sees professional movers carrying furniture out from his house to a nearby moving truck.

INT. KITCHEN - SAME

George enters to see his WIFE banter casually with a MAN.





GEORGE

Hon, what the Hell is going on here? 





GEORGE’S WIFE

George, you’re home early today. This is my lawyer, C--





GEORGE

I know who he is. Are you divorcing me?





GEORGE’S WIFE

Yes, George, I am. 





GEORGE

You know what? Fine! What are you gonna taking with your sorry ass!?





GEORGE’S WIFE

I want half... of everything.
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GEORGE

Oh, yeah? Is that all? Are you sure you don’t want to take the house, too? My business? The shirt off my goddamn back!?!

George pulls off his filthy t-shirt. THE LAWYER (Man) is intimidated and humbled by George’s massive build. George throws his dirty shirt at George Wife’s face; she gags.





THE LAWYER

Whoa, George, now with all due respect, your wife is not trying to break you for all your worth. She only wants the half that she is legally entitled to. Besides, she doesn’t need the house. I have a mansion in Sun City.





GEORGE



Wait. Wha-what’d you just say?




(To George’s Wife)

Are you divorcing me, for him?!





GEORGE’S WIFE

He--





GEORGE



THE Lawyer!?! From all the commercials!?!

The Lawyer and George’s Wife look like deer in headlights.





GEORGE



You want half of everything, huh? Done!

George, enraged, exits. George’s Wife and The Lawyer are wobbly from the confrontation.





THE LAWYER



I think he took it well, baby.





GEORGE’S WIFE

Why did you have to tell him that we’re moving in together so soon?

Before The Lawyer answers a chainsaw ROARS from the outside. The Lawyer and George’s Wife gawk out the window.
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EXT. IN FRONT OF THE HOUSE - SAME

George is in a blind rage with safety glasses on. George yells over the snarls of the giant chainsaw.



GEORGE

You want half, huh? Okay! Here’s your stinking half!

While the professional movers carry out a beautiful leather couch from the house George chops the couch in half with one fatal and effortless swing of his chainsaw!





GEORGE

Ooh, I’m a brain surgeon with the chainsaw! Pick your half, sweetie-pie!

The Lawyer darts out from the house.





THE LAWYER



Please, George! You need to relax.





GEORGE 

Tell me something, what do you charge? Huh? What’s your legal fee, fifteen percent? How about I saw you off just below your kneecaps?

George REVS the chainsaw dangerously close to The Lawyer’s face. The Lawyer painfully dry swallows his pride. George’s Wife appears.





GEORGE’S WIFE 

George Colin, you really need to calm down, right now! Don’t do anything you’ll later regret!

George turns the chainsaw off.





GEORGE

Yeah, regret like what, pledging an eternity of matrimony with the woman I truly love?

George’s Wife looks down at George’s hands.
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GEORGE’S WIFE

You’re still wearing your ring? Why? We’ve been separated for almost three months now.





GEORGE

Yeah. I thought we were working things out. Silly me to think that we still had something.

The Lawyer catches his giggle a millisecond too late. George gives The Lawyer a final warning using only his eyes. The Lawyer complies. George’s Wife approaches George.





GEORGE’S WIFE

George, keep the house. Enjoy it.





GEORGE

Great. Thank you for letting me keep the house I’ve worked so hard for, even though you could force me to sell it.





THE WIFE



With the market right now, no way!

But... I’m going to take the Benz.

George’s Wife clicks the garage door remote. The garage door rolls up to reveal an immaculate MERCEDES BENZ SEDAN.





GEORGE

Oh you are, are you?

EXT. GEORGE’S HOUSE, CURBSIDE - LATER

A tow truck starts to haul the Mercedes Benz sedan away from curbside, but only the front half of the car. The Mercedes Benz sedan’s back half severs and is left behind. George blows a kiss to his smoking chainsaw.





GEORGE

Enjoy your half of the “Merce-.” 

It handles like a dream. 

Happy Good Friday!

BLACKOUT
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MAIN TITLE SEQUENCE


The main title sequence is a montage of clips from the classic video games in Midway’s catalogue: NARC, Paperboy, Cyberball, Smash TV, Mortal Kombat I and II, Area 51, Killer Instinct I and II, Total Carnage and, of course, RAMPAGE and all of its incarnations.

FADE TO BLACK

EXT. DARK CITY STREET – NIGHT

Police sirens blare as a red Porsche 911 convertible cop car drifts into a sliding stop, machine gun turrets are notably mounted on the car’s fenders.

COMMERCIAL ANNOUNCER (V.O.)

Tonight on television’s number one cop drama: NARC!

TV SHOW LOGO IN

It’s the original NARC video game logo.

LOGO OUT

Two cops exit the car and pose. Both are in tactical gear and helmets, one in all red and the other in all blue and both tote futuristic machineguns and missile launchers.





COMMERCIAL ANNOUNCER (V.O.)

The elite team of Max Force and Hit Man are one step closer to taking down Mr. Big and the K.R.A.K. crime syndicate.

INT. GEORGE’S HOME GYM - NIGHT

The NARC TV commercial continues to play out on an oversized flat screen television. George power punches the hell out of a heavy bag. It seems as though George has been doing that for quite a while. 





COMMERCIAL ANNOUNCER (V.O.)

First they’ve got to go through one man:




(MORE)
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COMMERCIAL ANNOUNCER (V.O. Cont’d)

The street physician on an evil mission, Dr. Spike Rush.





NARC (O.S.) 

(Original video game V.O.)

You’re busted!





GEORGE



TV, change channel up!

The TV channel changes, the local news is on.

EXT. YUCCA MOUNTAIN, NEVADA – NIGHT

A NEWSWOMAN gives her report live in front of a large commercial building.





NEWSWOMAN

Good evening, I’m Epiffany Cuervo reporting live from Yucca Mountain, site of the highly controversial nuclear waste dump located just ninety miles northwest of Las Vegas; where the highly contentious yet highly profitable Scumlabs Limited Liability Company now calls home.

INT. SCUMLABS, TOXIC WASTE FILTERS (NEWS REPORT SOUND BYTE)

Toxic waste flows through various sophisticated machinery and filtration systems, undergoing a lengthy and complicated process to recycle the waste into milkshakes. 

[A shady edit in the video]

A Scumlabs worker apparently isn’t the least bit scared to drink the milkshake.





EPIFFANY CUERVO (V.O.)

Dedicated to making toxic waste palatable. This is the slogan of one of the nation’s most notorious medical research facilities/toxic waste recyclers. 

END NEWS REPORT SOUND BYTE
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EXT. YUCCA MOUNTAIN SCUMLABS – NIGHT

EPIFFANY CUERVO (Newswoman) continues.





EPIFFANY CUERVO

Since the Food and Drug Administration, the Federal Trade Commission and the

Environmental Protection Agency all merged shortly after the President Shrub’s scandal-ridden reelection to an unprecedented fifth term and his proposed “down-size government” agenda, Scumlabs LLC has been hard at work, making nuclear refuse safe for mass consumption. However, it’s been only three short years since Scumlabs itself was directly involved with what has come to be known as The Mexico City Incident.

NEWS CLIP IN

EXT. MEXICO CITY – DAY (THREE YEARS AGO)

THE MEXICO CITY INCIDENT: The Mexican metropolis is heavily damaged and in fiery shambles. The nearby volcanic mountain Popocatepetl is in a full-scale eruption. Dozens have been killed, hundreds injured, thousands homeless.





EPIFFANY CUERVO (V.O.)

Experts have declared The Mexico City Incident as the largest act of animal cruelty, military mismanagement and commercial airline postponement in history. One reprehensible Scumlabs scientist took the proverbial “blame-bullet” and reluctantly claimed responsibility for the mishap. He was tried, found guilty and was sentenced to two years in a Mexican prison. The Scumlabs offices in Mexico City have since closed.

NEWS CLIP OUT
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EXT. SCUMLABS, YUCCA MOUNTAIN – NIGHT

As the news report continues Epiffany’s face starts to morph and transform into a type of dragon for no apparent reason. It kind of looks like signal interference but it’s distracting from her report and disturbing to look at.





EPIFFANY CUERVO
Let’s not forget the ongoing debacle regarding the research and development of interspecies genetic splicing, or as Scumlabs calls it: Splicenetics. Scumlabs CEO Dr. Eustas De Monic recently announced—-

Epiffany receives urgent info from her earpiece; she remains professional and tries to continue but her face gets even worst. Epiffany looks like a monster.





EPIFFANY CUERVO (Cont’d)
--That the Yucca Mountain location would be the pharmaceutical empire’s corporate headquarters and flagship facility.

Epiffany realizes what’s up. The CAMERA pans away to the Scumlabs building for moment then pans back to Epiffany, her face is back to normal. Epiffany keeps her poise and presses on.



EPIFFANY CUERVO (Cont’d)

Now... the topic of discussion is of Dr. De Monic himself. He has been the subject of scrutiny for both alleged political and corporate corruption. It has also been confirmed that Dr. Eustas does in fact have mob ties.

PRESS PHOTO INSERT – DR. EUSTAS DE MONIC

Dr. Eustas De Monic is very toad like, ugly and stubby; he wears his shiny Valentino tailored suit one size too small. Dr. De Monic’s suit is complete with a necktie featuring AL CAPONE’S mug shot.

BACK TO NEWS REPORT
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EXT. SCUMLABS: YUCCA MOUNTAIN – SAME

Epiffany is now overly conscious about her appearance.





EPIFFANY CUERVO




Scumlabs representative Dr. Betty

Veronica announced earlier today that several human subjects are needed for the testing of a new pharmaceutical drug designed to help those suffering from zoophobia: a fear of animals.

SOUND BYTE INSERT – DR. BETTY VERONICA INTERVIEW

DR. BETTY Veronica is young, beautiful and shapely, but her BIFOCALS are over exaggeratingly large and distracting from her natural angelic beauty.





DR. BETTY

We are currently looking for bright, morally indiscriminate individuals to participate in a cutting edge DNA research experiment intended to abolish agrizoophobia: fear of wild animals. Those qualified for the research are promised a more than generous amount of compensation for time and travel.

INT. GEORGE’S HOME GYM - SAME

George takes a break from his heavy bag beat down. 





GEORGE

Oh, really...

George takes one more power punch to the heavy bag, which causes it to explode. Sand flies everywhere. George spits out the bit of sand that flew into his mouth.

INT. SCUMLABS, MAIN LOBBY – DAY

The Dr. Betty interview continues.





DR. BETTY

Those participating will also receive 


(MORE)
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DR. BETTY (Cont’d)

pay for staying at the research facility and for any side effects that they may acquire due to this research, plus holiday pay! There is however one prerequisite: potential patients must have had direct physical contact with the animal that they most fear. We encourage everyone who’s interested to apply in person here at the Yucca Mountain offices this Saturday morning, which is tomorrow! I hope to see you there and don’t forget: www.scumlabs.com Dedicated to making toxic waste palatable!

EXT. YUCCA MOUNTAIN, NEVADA - DAY

The SCUMLABS HEADQUARTERS is an impressive, thirty-story commercial building with a giant bright red company logo on the roof.

EXT. FRONT DOOR OF SCUMLABS BUILDING - SAME

George, a SLACKER TYPE man and a SCARY LOOKING MAN wait outside impatiently. The Scary Looking Man sits at a nearby bench reading the newspaper. The Slacker Type tries to peer into the building, but the windows are blacked out. 





SLACKER TYPE

Gawd! Man! Isn’t time to let us in already? It’s hot! Where’s our escort they told us about?





GEORGE


Beats me.





SLACKER TYPE



How’s it going? Call me Ralph Nauman.

Ralph (formerly Slacker Type) and George shake hands. The Scary Looking Man reads his paper undistracted. Sexually charged FEMALE TEEN POP MUSIC thumps from a distance before it closes in.
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INSERT – NEWSPAPER FRONT PAGE 

Over the Scary Looking Man’s shoulder the front-page headline can be clearly seen: 

LOCAL PAPERBOY CALLS IT QUITS

RETURN TO SCENE

A “chick car” pulls into the nearby PARKING LOT, bumping the Female Teen Pop Music. It parks incorrectly. MUSIC OUT. An amazingly BEAUTIFUL WOMAN exits the car. 

George, Ralph and the Scary Looking Man are all awestruck over the Beautiful Woman.

FEMALE TEEN POP MUSIC REPRISE. The Beautiful Woman approaches, captivating everyone.



GEORGE (O.S.)


Wow. Is that our escort?





RALPH (O.S.)

Oh, I hope to God, Allah, Buddha and 

L. Ron Hubbard she is.





GEORGE



Wait. You’re a Scientologist?





RALPH



Yup. Tom Cruise is my homeboy.

Ralph gives George a gigantic grin while George has his hands behind his back. George desperately tries to yank his wedding band off and after a short struggle he manages to pull it off revealing a small tan line. MUSIC REPRISE OUT.





BEAUTIFUL WOMAN

Good morning, gentlemen. Are you guys here for the testing, too?

GEORGE, RALPH & SCARY LOOKING MAN

We sure are!





BEAUTIFUL WOMAN



Oh-Kay...
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GEORGE (to Beautiful Woman)

Hi, I’m George. By chance what is your- wait a second. You must get this a lot, but I know you from somewhere.





BEAUTIFUL WOMAN


Noooooo. I don’t recall ever meeting you.





GEORGE

I’ve seen you before... that’s where.



You’re name is Lizzy, correct?

MUSIC IN: generic but familiar blues guitar riff

EXT. CAR PARKING STRUCTURE – NIGHT (FLASHBACK)

TV CAMERA P.O.V.: A TV show production crew, several huge bodyguards and scores of on-lookers fallow LIZZY (Beautiful Woman) as she argues with her boyfriend CLAY. CLAY’S GIRL-ON-THE-SIDE (G.O.T.S. for short) is also nearby.





LIZZY

Clay, what the Hell is going on here?!

How could you do this to me?! If you didn’t want to be with me you should’ve just told me, instead of going behind my back, making me look like a fool!





CLAY 

Who are all these people?!

Out from the crowd is a FAMILIAR FACE from TV.





FAMILIAR FACE

Hi. I’m Joey Greco, host of the hit TV show Backstabbers.

CLAY

Ah, you’ve got to be kidding me?

JOEY GRECO

No sir. ‘Backstabbers’ is in fact a hit show. Season fifteen is now available on a twelve-disk special ultimate edition tin box set on red-beam. 
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Joey shamelessly whores the DVD box set to the viewers.





CLAY



Oh my Lord!





JOEY GRECO

Now Clay, my investigative team has been monitoring your actions for the past week, unfortunately.





CLAY 

Joey, I-I-I I thought she knew. Lizzy, I thought you were cool with it. I thought we were non-exclusive!





LIZZY



Monkey SHIT!





JOEY GRECO

Come on, Clay. What kind of bullshit excuse is that?





LIZZY

Cool with it? COOL WITH IT?! You’re supposed to be my boyfriend! But, no! Instead, you’re nothing but a bastard son of a bitch backstabber!

Clay’s G.O.T.S. be a straight up ghetto bitch, she gets all up on Lizzy’s mug and personal space!





CLAY’S G.O.T.S. (To Lizzy)

Listen, hoe, you need to get yo’ head out yo’ ass and realize he don’t want your whack ass no mo’ hoe ass twomp thing!





JOEY GRECO (To Clay)

Damn homie, you like them hardcore thug bitches, huh? Early-1990’s style.





LIZZY (To Clay’s G.O.T.S.)

Who the Hell do you think you are, talking to me like you know me?
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CLAY’S G.O.T.S.

Bitch, you better recognize, my name’s-

(Fem-Gasp!)

Lizzy cold cocks Clay’s G.O.T.S. with a jaw-crushing punch! The on-lookers gasp and explode into cheers and obnoxious celebrations. Clay G.O.T.S. is laid out on the ground. 





LIZZY



What, Bitch!!! WHAT!?!

Joey and the huge bodyguards hold Lizzy back from beating up Clay’s G.O.T.S. even more. Clay’s G.O.T.S is defeated. Clay himself is amazed.





LIZZY

What was your name?! 


(She mocks Clay’s G.O.T.S. fem-gasp.)

What’s that mean? Sorry Bitch or what?

The on-lookers laugh and applaud. Joey Greco chuckles.

Clay’s G.O.T.S. is speechless as she tries to collect herself and her teeth!



LIZZY (shades of Mike Tyson)

It doesn’t matter what your name is!!!

You like that, huh? That’s what I thought! I ain’t no punk, bitch! I made you my bitch! You’re my bitch now! Hoe! Don’t go picking up your teeth. They belong to me now! Slunt!

EXT. SCUMLABS – DAY (THE PRESENT)





GEORGE (to Lizzy)

You were on the special uncensored Live from Las Vegas Edition of Backstabbers. That was some crazy shit, girl.





LIZZY

Uck, you saw that?

GEORGE

Saw it? I have it on my RVD. But hey, I’m sorry you had to go through that. I know exactly how you feel. I myself--
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Thumping bass from over-modulated GANGSTA RAP music booms from a distance. Lizzy turns and sees a 1964 Chevy Impala convertible LOWRIDER enter the parking lot. The Lowrider parks beside Lizzy’s car.





RALPH

Oh shit, an ol’ school low-low with 16 toggles.





SCARY LOOKING MAN



Damn, son, was that English?

The lowrider’s hydraulic system goes to work, the car bounces, hops and shakes spastically. MUSIC OUT. The driver of the lowrider exits; he’s an AWKWARD LONER type. 





AWKWARD LONER 

(Snarls under his breath.)


Life sucks so much.

GANGSTA RAP MUSIC REPRISE. The Awkward Loner approaches, making everyone uncomfortable. He has long falling hair, an unkempt goatee, homeboy shades and a white lab coat. The Awkward Loner violently coughs; he looks like a tortured man, a stone-faced lost soul. 





LIZZY (O.S.)



Is that our escort?





GEORGE (O.S.)



God, I hope not.





AWKWARD LONER 

 (Into his car keys)


Down girl.

The car’s hydraulic system lowers the rear half of the car down to the ground to rest. The Nevada license plate reads: MANCHTA. The lowrider’s alarm is set. MUSIC OUT.





AWKWARD LONER 



(Addresses the group.)

Hello, I am Dr. Eric Moralea, Senior Scientific Technician of Research and Development here at Scumlabs LLC. You 

(MORE)
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DR. ERIC (Cont’d)

might be wondering why I late. I’m not.

You see I’ve purposely arrived past due to test your patience, yeah, which you’re going to need a lot of in this business. Yup, you patients have patience. You live up to your name. Be proud! All right.

Dr. Eric swipes his card key at the front door. Access is granted and he holds the door open for all his guests.





DR. ERIC

Did you guys hear about Julio the paperboy? The kid was a hero, stopped a runaway stroller and a burglar, then the community turns around and accuses him of vandalism, forcing him to terminate employment and his livelihood? I know exactly what he’s going through: to be hailed a savior one moment then a martyr the next... I know the feeling all too well, mang.

THE ORIGIN OF GEORGE, LIZZY AND RALPH’S PHOBIAS SEQUENCE

INT. SCUMLABS, INTERVIEW OFFICE – DAY

The interviews are being taped with a video camcorder.

LIZZY’S INTERVIEW BEGINS





LIZZY

Hi, my name is Lysette Bartlow, but everyone calls me Lizzy.

RALPH’S INTERVIEW BEGINS





RALPH

What up, my name is Ralph Nauman and I currently live in North Las Vegas. I am the deliveryman for Mitch’s Pizzeria.

GEORGE’S INTERVIEW BEGINS
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GEORGE

My name is George Colin, and my animal phobia stems from a childhood trauma.

FLASHBACK SEQUENCES START – film looks aged.

EXT. BIRTHDAY PARTY – DAY (EARLY 1990’S)

LIZZY’S FLASHBACK: It’s a little girl’s birthday party. Everything is pink, bubblegum pop music blaring, there’s a pony, face painting and a clown magician.



LIZZY (V.O.)

It was my tenth birthday party. I had a crush on this boy, his name was Mitchell Bade and little did I know the jerk was playing me for a damn fool.

LITTLE LIZZY is the princess of this party, but she’s more like a slave at the feet of her boy crush: 12-year-old LITTLE MITCHELL BADE.

MITCH’S P.O.V. MONTAGE





LITTLE LIZZY


Would you like a cup of punch, Mitchell?

TIME LAPSE





LITTLE LIZZY

Mitchell, would you like my piece of cake? It’s the first piece cut and it’s the largest.

ANOTHER TIME LAPSE



LITTLE LIZZY

(With a large gift in hand.)

I know it doesn’t come out until next year and my dad had to smuggle it into

America from Japan but I honestly don’t like video games. So I want you to have my Sega Saturn.

END MITCH’S P.O.V. MONTAGE
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EXT. MOUNTAIN FOREST, CANADA – DAY (TWO YEARS AGO)

RALPH’S FLASHBACK: Four mountain cyclists blaze down a steep mountain. Ralph is at the tail of the group.




RALPH (V.O.)

It happened a couple years ago. I went mountain biking in Canada with my gambling buddies when I had myself a little unexpected incident.

Ralph’s front tire blows out! Ralph loses control of his mountain bike and makes the near-fatal mistake of slamming his brakes. The bike flips over and Ralph soars head first into nearby wild brush. Ralph is completely laid out.





RALPH

HEY GUYS! YO GUYS! I had an accident! Damn Leap Year tires blew out on me, again! Guaranteed until the next presidential election my ass!

Intense GROWLS can be heard nearby. Ralph is panic-stricken when he hears this. Ralph picks himself up slowly and he ever so cautiously turns to see what’s growling.

EXT. ZOO – DAY (EARLY 1980’S)

GEORGE’S FLASHBACK: LITTLE GEORGE sits on his father’s shoulders, eating a caramel apple. GEORGE’S FATHER looks like the adult George, only with a mullet and an unkempt mustache. 





GEORGE (V.O.)

I was only five years old when my father took me to the zoo. It was one of my earliest memories. We were at the Gorilla pit’s observation deck.

Little George and George’s Father look down at the GORILLAS in THE PIT. The drop from the observation deck to the bottom of the pit is about twenty feet. George’s Father tightly grips the safety handrail. The screws on the handrail are loose and look flimsy.
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GEORGE (V.O.)

When you’re little your priorities are slightly askew... and at the time, sweets were more important to me then gravity.

Little George’s face is messy with caramel. Suddenly, the caramel apple slips out of Little George’s hand! Little George frantically reaches out for it and in doing so he slides off his father’s shoulder and into the gorilla pit! 





GEORGE’S FATHER


NO!

George’s Father desperately tries to catch his son while holding onto the rail, but the rail gives away, throwing his dad off. George’s Father fails to catch little George.





GEORGE’S FATHER


GEORGIE!

A crowd quickly gathers as witnesses cry out in a panic for help! Little George is laid out cold at the bottom of the pit; the caramel apple is not far away. The Gorillas snarl and growl up at the people. The Gorillas make way toward the unconscious Little George.





GEORGE’S FATHER

NO! YOU STAY THE HELL AWAY!

George’s Father is about to jump into the pit to protect his son but the Crowd stops him. The Gorilla’s ALPHA MALE proclaims his presence and heads toward Little George. The crowd goes silent and tense.

EXT. BIRTHDAY PARTY – DAY (EARLY 1990’S)

LIZZY’S FLASHBACK CONTINUES: Little Mitchell Bade presents Little Lizzy his gift to her. It’s a poorly wrapped shoebox-sized gift. There’s air holes cut throughout the box. Lizzy is simply ecstatic.





LITTLE MITCHELL

I brought you this Liz, I hope you like it. Happy birthday, Lizzy.
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Little Lizzy plants a big smooch on Little Mitchell Bade’s cheek. Lizzy pulverizes the gift-wrap and opens up the shoebox. There’s nothing inside but a mountain of tissue paper. Lizzy’s confused, but Little Mitchell Bade reassures her. Little Mitchell Bade has a devilish grin on his face.

EXT. CANADIAN MOUNTAINSIDE - DAY (TWO YEARS AGO)

RALPH’S FLASHBACK CONTINUES: A gray haired timber WOLF stands atop Ralph’s mountain bike. The Wolf growls at Ralph with contempt. Ralph is frozen with fear. The Wolf sinks its teeth into a liquid bottle that’s mounted to the bike frame. Bright gray water sprays everywhere.





RALPH

That’s all right. You could have the rest of my Rayda-aide. Now shoo! Go on, Wolfie. Go!

The Wolf snarls at Ralph, revealing his large, jagged teeth. Ralph, terrified, tries to entice The Wolf with a nearby stick.





RALPH



Here, fetch!

Ralph flings the stick away but The Wolf isn’t going for it. The Wolf lunges at Ralph instead. Ralph SCREAMS!

EXT. ZOO - DAY (MID 1980’S)

GEORGE’S FLASHBACK CONTINUES: The Gorilla Alpha Male sniffs over Little George. The Gorilla Alpha Male rolls the child over and notices Little George has a long bleeding gash on his left temple. The Gorilla Alpha Male licks the wound.





GEORGE’S FATHER




(Horrified)



Oh my God.

Little George slowly regains consciousness and sees The Gorilla Alpha Male above him. Little George is in shock as The Gorilla Alpha Male coddles him. Little George tries to remain calm, but he’s badly hurt.
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EXT. BIRTHDAY PARTY - DAY (EARLY 1990’S)

LIZZY’S FLASHBACK CONCLUSION: Little Lizzy works her way through the mountain of tissue paper and then her face goes pale. Little Lizzy erupts into tears and howls in agony. 

A SMALL LIZARD has its jaw clinched tightly on Little Lizzy’s fingertip. Little Lizzy desperately rips the Small Lizard from her finger as it starts to bleed. LIZZY’S PARENTS rush to little Lizzy’s aid. 

All of the kids and the rest of the party guests, even the clown magician look on with concern as Little Lizzy whales in anguish. Not too far away is little Mitchell Bade; he chuckles nefariously.

INT. SCUMLABS, INTERVIEW OFFICE – DAY (PRESENT)





LIZZY

Now I have a paralyzing fear of all lizards. I should’ve checked the back of his head for the birthmark of the beast. Mitch bade, he’s bitch made!

EXT. CANADIAN MOUNTAINSIDE – DAY (TWO YEARS AGO)

RALPH’S FLASHBACK CONCLUSION: Ralph holds The Wolf back by its neck to thwart the initial attack. Ralph and The Wolf both tumble to the ground. 

The Wolf sinks his teeth into Ralph’s forearm. Ralph shrieks and punches The Wolf repeatedly in the eye with a desperate frenzy. The Wolf isn’t letting go.





RALPH



Son of a... that hurts!

Ralph pulls out his cell phone and calls for help. Ralph sends the call but there’s no signal! The phone beeps continuously. The Wolf winces and whines.





RALPH



Huh...?
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Ralph sees this as his only shot at surviving, so he does it again. Ralph sends the call. No signal. It beeps. Ralph puts the phone to the wolf’s ears. The wolf goes nuts, releases Ralph’s arm and retreats, whining and yelping. 

Ralph picks himself up. He’s in a bad way. Ralph grips his bloodied injured arm and grimaces.





RALPH



Come on, man! You could make it!

Ralph takes a few steps downhill but he’s too weak and hurt to continue. AN UNOBVIOUS DETAIL: Ralph had wet himself. Ralph collapses and curls up into a fetal position.





RALPH

No I can’t. I can’t make it. I... need... HELP! 





RALPH’S BUDDY (via phone DC)

Ralph, we hear you, buddy. We’re on our way back up. Hold tight. We have the first-aid also if you need it. Over.





RALPH



Great. Now I get a signal.

INT. SCUMLABS, INTERVIEW OFFICE – DAY (PRESENT)





RALPH

I can’t go out on Halloween anymore. If I see some idiot dressed up like the Wolf Man I pee myself.

EXT. ZOO, GORILLA PIT – DAY (MID 1980’S)

GEORGE’S FLASHBACK CONCLUSION: Suddenly, the Gorilla Alpha Male turns and sees something in the distance, his face morphs from sympathy to fury. The Gorilla Alpha Male pounds on his chest violently and roars with all the rage of Hell behind it. Little George is paralyzed with fear.

Three zookeepers storm into the gorilla pit with shotguns drawn. The zookeepers close in and take aim.
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LEAD ZOOKEEPER 


FIRE!

INT. SCUMLABS, INTERVIEW OFFICE – DAY (PRESENT)

The echoing shotgun blasts overlaps into the present. George sits in silent mental anguish, rubbing his hairline scar therapeutically.

PHOBIAS ORIGIN SEQUENCE END

INT. SCUMLABS, INTERVIEW OFFICE - DAY



SCARY LOOKING MAN

My name is Vern. I have a fear... of the Chupacabras. You know, the purple skinned, green-eyed mutant bats from outer space that drink goat’s blood!

Yeah... those ones! They freak me out man! Those little f--

INT. SCUMLABS MEDICAL LABROATORY – DAY

Lizzy, George and Ralph lay on individual medical recliners, mentally preparing themselves as Dr. Eric and Dr. Betty antiseptically prepare them for injection. On a nearby table is a row of syringes, lined up, filled with a glowing purplish green liquid and ready to use.





GEORGE



So what’s in it?



DR. ERIC

It’s my own personal concoction. It’s guaranteed to give you quite the buzz. It’s a mixture of recycled nuclear waste pre-treated with gamma rays, a little potassium, that’s important, some testosterone, legal doses of horse steroids and Human Growth Hormone with a pinch of speed. You know, it’s all part of a well-balanced breakfast. Ain’t that right, big mang?
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George looks at Dr. Eric with disdain. The feeling is mutual; Dr. Eric rudely coughs in George’s face. Dr. Eric forces the syringe into the vein of George’s inner forearm.



DR. ERIC

All right. No turning back now. Some side effects may occur.





GEORGE



You better hope not.

Dr. Eric isn’t intimidated, but George cringes as Dr. Eric squeezes the syringe’s plunger to let the medicine in. Lizzy is about to get her injection from Dr. Betty.





LIZZY



So, Dr. Veronica, what happened to Vern?





DR. BETTY

We opted not to take Vern in because he wasn’t absolutely sure if he had direct physical contact with the (giggles) Chupacabras. To be honest, he’s kind of a wacko. But we told him we’re keeping his app on file.





LIZZY

Oh, I know what that means: that’s the polite way of saying that there’s no way in Hell you’ll ever call him back.





DR. BETTY



Exactly!

Lizzy winces uncomfortably as Dr. Betty puts the syringe to the vein of Lizzy’s inner forearm. Dr. Eric makes his way from George over to Ralph to give him his injection.





RALPH

What’s up, Doc? I sense a little tension between you and George.





DR. ERIC

I’ve dealt with guys like George my whole life. This is an old school term
(MORE)
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DR. ERIC (Cont’d)

but it fits and no pun intended: George is just selling the wolf tickets. He’s all bark and no bite.



RALPH

Selling wolf tickets, huh? Same day? Half priced?



DR. ERIC

Just like the shows on the Strip.

Dr. Eric and Ralph chuckles.

EXT. SCUMLABS LLC HQ – NIGHT

Sleigh bells ring as an enormous FULL MOON hangs overhead the Scumlabs building; the patients and doctors cars are parked in front. A pizza delivery car with a large pizza slice prop resting on its roof is also parked.

In the final moments of the establishing shot a SILHOUETTE flies across the moon. It’s Santa Claus in his sleigh being pulled by his reindeer.

“SMASH TV” GAME SHOW OPENING SEQUENCE 

The TV game show opens with the original logo and theme song from the video game, fallowed by a FLASHY MONTAGE... 

The two contestants blast their way through hordes of cyborgs and bad guys as they collect cash and prizes...

Showgirls dance suggestively in-unison…

Cash and prizes tally up into the million…

Gigantic “Bosses” do battle with the contestants.





SMASH TV HOST (Male V.O.)

It’s Friday night, time for Smash TV! The number one rated game show in the world, where contestants play for the ultimate prize: their life!
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INT. SMASH TV STAGE – NIGHT

The SMASH TV HOST is a smiley, curly blond haired man in a shiny-red sequined suit; he has his arms around the waists of two voluptuous bikini-clad women.





SMASH TV HOST


Big money! Big prizes! I love it!

The SMASH TV CONTESTANTS are two male bodybuilder types, one in all red and the other in all blue.





SMASH TV AUDIENCE (O.S.)




(Original video game sound byte)



Go! Go! Go! Go! Go! Go!

The Contestants stand at their respective podiums and pump their fists up in the air proudly.





SMASH TV HOST

What are ya waiting for? Get your asses into the Smash TV arena!!!

The SMASH TV AUDIENCE goes nuts.

INT. SCUMLABS’ OVERNIGHT QUARTERS - SAME

George, Ralph and Dr. Eric watch Smash TV on the gigantic flat screen TV as Lizzy and Dr. Betty play a game of pool. Non-stop gunfire can be heard coming from the TV.





DR. ERIC

Yeah, I auditioned for Smash TV a while back. I’m really good at the home board game version. I’m just waiting for my callback from the talent coordinator.

Lizzy and Dr. Betty aren’t impressed.





GEORGE

Dr. Eric, no offense: I don’t think you’re strong enough physically or mentally for Smash TV. Hell, I’m not strong enough and I played college 


(MORE)
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GEORGE (Cont’d)

Cyberball. I scored five touchdowns in a single game. Think about it: you lose and you die. There’s no coming back.





DR. ERIC

Yeah, whatever, Al Bundy. I didn’t survive the streets of San Diego or Mexico City on brains alone. Soy guerrero! You know what that means? I am a warrior, homie.





SMASH TV CONTESTANT (O.S.)




(Original video game V.O.)



Woo!




LIZZY



Hey, Dr. Eric. Paging Dr. Eric.





SMASH TV CONTESTANT (O.S.)




(Original video game V.O.)



YEAH!





DR. ERIC

Yes, Lizzy. That was cute, by the way.





LIZZY

I was wondering if you happen to know anything about the “Mexico City Incident” from a while back? Were you there when it all went down?

The off-screen non-stop gunfire continues as Dr. Eric shares a look with Dr. Betty. An overwhelming sadness consumes Dr. Eric.





DR. ERIC

Yeah, you could say that. To be completely honest, I was the one directly responsible for The Mexico City Incident.

Everyone in the room pauses. Ralph lowers the TV’s volume with the remote. Dr. Eric coughs painfully.
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SMASH TV CONTESTANT (O.S.)




(Original video game V.O. fades out)



Bingo!




DR. ERIC

I guess its story time, heh? Well, as you know it happened about three years ago. I was still green at the time at the Scumlabs Mexico City facility...

INT. SCUMLABS, MEXICO CITY – DAY (FLASHBACK)

Dr. Eric happily works on his laptop in the MED LAB. He’s a rookie, wide-eyed, clean-cut, and ready to help save the world optimist. A TEACUP CHIHUAHUA rests on his shoulders. 





DR. ERIC (V.O.)

I lived in the facility rent free with my girl Chihuahua. I had her way back when I was just an intern, when I used to carelessly volunteer for every crazy experiment that came my way, kind of like you fine folks.

Dr. Eric takes a break from his work, grabs the pup from his shoulders and he peers joyfully into her eyes.





DR. ERIC

Manchita, how is my beautiful girl?

MANCHITA, the Teacup Chihuahua is absolutely adorable, with big beautiful puppy dog eyes. Dr. Eric loves his little dog so much, a little too much.



DR. ERIC (V.O.)

Manchita—that’s Spanish for little feminine spot.

Dr. Eric smothers Manchita with kisses, replaces her back onto his shoulder and returns to work.



DR. ERIC (V.O.)

Anyway, I was doing R and D for a medicine that would tremendously extend 


(MORE)
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DR. ERIC (V.O., CONT’D)

the lifespan of its user. Xtendaspan was the proposed name for the drug. Remember when it was announced long ago on mainstream media, before they put the red flag on it? That’s all tied together.

LATER

Dr. Eric readies a syringe. Manchita shivers uncontrollably as she stands on a patient’s table.



DR. ERIC (V.O.)

I decided to give my Manchita the medicine, Xtendaspan version 1.9 at the time, in hopes of extending her little, precious life.

Eric injects the medicine into Manchita. She whines.





DR. ERIC (V.O.)

It had an awful side effect. 

EXT. ZIOCALO – LATER (FLASHBACK CONT’D)

Mexicans run for their lives! Mexico City’s central plaza is in a state of emergency! Manchita has blown up to over FIFTY FEET TALL! Manchita unintentionally destroys everything that she touches, smashes cars with her paws and severely damages buildings with her happily wagging tail. 

INT. MED LAB – SAME (FLASHBACK CONT’D)

Dr. Eric intensively works in his heavily damaged Med Lab. He frantically and desperately tries to find a cure.





DR. ERIC (V.O.)

I desperately tried to develop an antidote. I realized that one of the main components was a sodium compound commonly found in salt, and for the antidote I just replaced the sodium with a potassium complex, among other 
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DR. ERIC (V.O., CONT’D)

elements, but I had solved it. Unfortunately, I was too late.

EXT. POPOCATEPETL – LATER (FLASHBACK CONT’D)

Dr. Eric arrives at the site of the smoldering VOLCANIC MOUNTAIN via helicopter. An emergency military command center and triage is set up there. Dr. Eric carries with him an enormous syringe filled with the antidote.





DR. ERIC (V.O.)

The Mexican military used some type of sound frequency to lure my Manchita—-

In the distance is Manchita; she looks up and over the volcano’s rim from inside the inner ledge of the smoldering volcanic mountain. Dr. Eric is terrified and livid.



DR. ERIC (V.O.)

--Into Popocatepetl, the semi-active volcano just outside Mexico City.

Manchita is in frenzy, she barks and yelps as she attempts to claw her way up and out, but there’s no use. She howls painfully. Dr. Eric, with the giant syringe in arms, urgently runs over to a MEXICAN MILITARY OFFICER.





DR. ERIC

You have to get her out of there! I have the cure for her!





MEXICAN MILITARY OFFICER

Sorry, mijo. There is nothing we can do for her now.





DR. ERIC

You lured her in there, LURE HER BACK OUT!





MEXICAN MILITARY OFFICER

That’s impossible!

Dr. Eric shoots a murderous stare at the Mexican Military Officer. The Mexican Military Officer concedes and looks away. Dr. Eric wells up as he locks eyes with Manchita for 
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the last time. Dr. Eric grudgingly accepts the truth. Dr. Eric blows Manchita a tearful kiss goodbye. 

Manchita whimpers erratically as the volcanos inner ledge gives way. Manchita tumbles into the volcano, her whines and agonizing cries peak. Popocatepetl explodes into a full-on volcanic eruption.

Dr. Eric is on his knees and with his face buried his hands as he weeps uncontrollably. This is his worst nightmare come true. Dr. Eric looks up to the heavens and tries to scream but no sound comes out.

After a few moments Dr. Eric belts out a loud drawn out scream. Dr. Eric violently punches himself in the heart repeatedly as he shrieks in mournful horror. Volcanic ash begins to rain down.

Dr. Eric has a dark epiphany, his eyes gloomy and empty. Dr. Eric is no longer the wide-eyed optimist, but now a guilt-ridden, jaded, traumatized shell of his former self. His eyes roll around in the back of his head as he tries to regain focus and his sanity. Dr. Eric is trauma drunk.

Possessed by a fit of explosive rage, Dr. Eric springs up awkwardly as the sun-eclipsing, overhead ASH CLOUD collapses. The Ash Cloud plummets to the earth and spreads fast like a pitch-black tidal wave, consuming everything in its path. Dr. Eric concedes to the Ash Cloud. 

The Ash Cloud consumes Dr. Eric.

BLACK SCREEN

INT. SCUMLABS’ OVERNIGHT QUARTERS – NIGHT (THE PRESENT)





DR. ERIC (to the group)

The most painful thing a man can endure is accepting responsibility for a loved one’s death. That day, I cried for her the kind of tears that took years from my life. In a way, I kinda wish it took all the years of my life. No bullshit, Manchita was like a daughter to me. Her 
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DR. ERIC (Cont’d)

and I, we had such a tight bond; but it’s my fault she’s gone. Her ashes are on my hands. I will never be able to forgive myself for that. Never. But she’s still with me, right here and she’s going to be here with me until the day I die. I’ll never let anything like that happen again. I owe that to her and to myself. Now, if you’ll excuse me.

Dr. Eric walks over to the nearby wet bar. Ralph quietly returns the TV back to a medium level volume. The off-screen non-stop gunfire continues. Ralph and George silently watch the show. 

OFF-SCREEN the gunfire stops, a man grunts and the studio audience gasps. Ralph and George stare at the TV, stunned.





RALPH 

(Referring to the game show)

Wow. I guess he’ll never get to see the Pleasure Dome. Hey, Dr. Eric really loved his doggie, huh?

George nods as the off-screen gunfire restarts. George gets up and walks over to Lizzy. Dr. Eric fixes himself a shot of tequila at the wet bar, he quickly inhales it and growls. Dr. Betty approaches Dr. Eric.





DR. BETTY



Are you okay?





DR. ERIC

I’m fine. I just need a minute alone. Please?

(Eric suddenly coughs uncontrollably.)



Goddamn it! Life sucks so much!

Dr. Betty gives Dr. Eric a bottle of water. He takes a sip.





DR. BETTY



Mexico City Syndrome?

It takes a moment for Dr. Eric to fully recover.
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DR. ERIC

Don’t call it that. Call it Black Lung, Ash Lung, whatever, but I hate that term. I still can’t believe it, never smoked a day in my life, yet, I have the lungs of an eighty year old chimney. We need to finish up with Suppessaphobe so I move onto Regenerex. I need to replace the damaged cells in my lungs before it’s too late. 





DR. BETTY (Somber)

Let’s go for a walk, Dr. Eric. Get some fresh air and stroll the grounds?



DR. ERIC

You know what? Absolutely. Meet you outside in five?

Dr. Betty agrees and walks away. Dr. Eric quickly downs another shot and growls. Dr. Eric looks over at Lizzy and George and watches them converse. George and Lizzy start to flirt. Dr. Eric oozes jealousy.





DR. ERIC (to himself at the bar)

(Sighs) George is a tomato: half a damn fruit. I’m not strong enough for Smash 

TV... Eat me. 

TRIBUTE TO VIDEO GAME PROLOGUES SEQUENCE

This sequence plays out like a modern day silent film that features cell-shade animation, all videogame soundtrack, canned sound effects; each character’s dialogue is in color-coded scrolling subtitles and the characters themselves are awkward and melodramatic.

SUBTITLE SCROLLS IN – SATURDAY

FADE IN

EXT. SCUMLABS HQ – EARLY MORNING

A thunderstorm rolls in from a distance.
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INT. SCUMLABS HQ, DR. BETTY’S OFFICE – SAME

Dr. Betty sits behind a fancy desk and addresses the CEO via Videophone, with her laptop nearby.





DR. BETTY

Good morning, Happy Easter Da- Dr. De Monic, I heard we might have thunderstorms all today. I also have awesome news to report in regards to our experimental new drug appropriately named Suppressaphobe.

INT. SCUMLABS, THE CEO’S OFFICE – SAME

Dr. Eustas De Monic sits in his huge leather throne smoking a cigar. On the wall is a gigantic HDTV connected to the videophone with the live image of Dr. Betty.





DR. BETTY (via videophone)

We have three confirmed candidates for testing. No side effects so far, knock on wood. Before we let them go to celebrate the holiday with their families we’re gonna do one final test: we’re gonna have them interact with the animals they most fear. Should be a lot of fun! I have also received reports from the other Scum--

A huge explosion nearby rocks the Scumlabs building! The lighting in her office flash red as blaring sirens wails!

QUICK SCROLLING COMPUTER SUBTITLES:

C:\> Location: 

Scumlabs Research Facility

Yucca Mountain, Nevada 

Time 7:32 a.m. 

C:\> System failure! Patients Exposed.

QUICK SCROLLING SUBTITLES CONT’D:

C:\> General Public Not At Risk!





AUTOMATED SYSTEM (Female V.O.)

Warning! Potential Nuclear Core 


(MORE)

35.





AUTOMATED SYSTEM (Female V.O., Cont’d)

Meltdown! Please evacuate the facility immediately!

Dr. Betty keeps her cool, jumps to her laptop and goes to work to stop the ensuing catastrophe.

INT. SCUMLABS, THE CEO’S OFFICE - SAME

Dr. De Monic taps his cigar. The ashes fall.

INT. SCUMLABS, DR. BETTY’S OFFICE – SAME

Dr. Betty works her ass off to fix the problem before the timer runs out.





AUTOMATED SYSTEM (Female V.O.)

Total system meltdown in five... four... three... two...

Dr. Betty fixes the problem on her computer. The lighting in Dr. Betty’s office returns to normal and the sirens turns off.





AUTOMATED SYSTEM (Female V.O.)

Total system meltdown has been aborted. Thank you and enjoy the rest of the day.





DR. BETTY

What the Hell is going on here?! I apologize for the technical difficulties. I’m sorting it out right now. It shouldn’t be anything too big for me to solve.

INT. SCUMLABS, THE CEO’S OFFICE - SAME





DR. DE MONIC



Are you sure?

The leather throne swivels toward the outside window.





DR. DE MONIC



Look out the window, my dearest.
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INT. DR. BETTY’S OFFICE - SAME

Dr. Betty looks out her window. She’s stone petrified with fear. Outside the window is a giant enraged eyeball! Without warning, Dr. Eric plows through the door! 

TIME SLOWS DOWN

Dr. Eric grabs Betty and pulls her to the ground with him.




DR. ERIC



Waaaaaatch ouuuuuuut!

Dr. Eric and Dr. Betty hit the floor as a giant, gray furred MONSTER ARM plows through the window and pulverizes everything it comes into contact with. 

SLO-MO OVER. The enormous gray fist pulls back fast.





DR. BETTY


Is that who I think it is?

Dr. Eric nods his head before suffering a short but intense coughing spell. Dr. Betty and Dr. Eric both get up slowly.





DR. BETTY



How about the other two?





DR. ERIC

You don’t want to know. Damn it! Not again. Life sucks so much!

Cautiously, Dr. Betty and Dr. Eric peak out the huge hole on the side of the building.

EXT. SCUMLABS – SAME

George, Lizzy and Ralph have mutated into massive, 200 foot tall MONSTERS! They roar up at the sky as the thunderstorm rumbles and lightning strikes nearby. The rain pours down.

SUBTITLE READS: RALPH

Ralph is the gray-haired timber wolf monster and the tallest of the three. He howls with chin up to the Heavens.
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SUBTITLE READS: GEORGE

George is a dark brown gorilla monster. He pounds his chest and roars, mad as all Hell.

SUBTITLE READS: LIZZY

Lizzy is a scaly green lizard creature and the shortest of the trio. She screeches in a spoiled-brat jump-stomping tantrum.

The faces of Lizzy, Ralph and George, though animalistic, still have human characteristics. Their eyes and eyebrows, hairstyles and facial idiosyncrasies of their former selves still shine through.

The Scumlabs building has sustained massive structural damage. There’s a huge gapping hole at a bottom corner of the building. Dr. Eric and Dr. Betty’s tiny heads peek out from the giant hole where Ralph had punched through.

George sees Ralph’s pizza delivery car in the parking lot. The big pizza slice prop on the car’s roof looks pretty tempting. George yanks the large pizza slice off the roof and sinks his teeth into it.

Ralph chuckles as George spits out his bite of the prop pizza slice. George throws the pizza away and growls. George wants to go home now. Lizzy and Ralph fallow him.

INT. DR. BETTY'S OFFICE - SAME

Dr. Eric and Dr. Betty watch as George, Lizzy and Ralph leave. Even from a distance, the three creatures still look humungous. The heavy rainfall continues to stream down.

DR. BETTY

They're heading back to Vegas, huh?

Dr. Betty and Dr. Eric lock eyes and share a powerful, cinematic, dramatic pause.

DR. ERIC

We're going to need bigger syringes.

SEQUENCE END. CUT TO BLACK.
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SUBTITLE FLASHES: LOADING...

EXT. SOUTHERN NEVADA MOUNTAINS – DAY

A dogfight between two American fighter jets at a very low altitude takes place. Both jets are fully loaded with heavy artillery.

INT. THE HUNTER JET – SAME

On the fighter pilot’s helmet it reads: ICE CREAM





ICE CREAM


I almost have you locked!

INT. THE PREY JET – SAME

On this fighter pilot’s helmet reads: FLAMINGO





FLAMINGO


No chance in Hell, Ice Cream!

EXT. AERIAL - SAME

Flamingo tries to shake his opponent. Ice Cream doesn’t let up. Both fighter jets go up and over a mountain. On the other side of the mountain at a distance are the monsters George, Lizzy and Ralph!

INT. FLAMINGO’S JET - SAME

The cockpit flashes red and warning siren beeps. Ice Cream has Flamingo on lock but Flamingo doesn’t care anymore, he’s stunned at the sight of the monsters!





FLAMINGO



My God.

INT. ICE CREAM’S JET – SAME

Ice Cream presses the missile launch button with his thumb.





ICE CREAM



Bang! You’re dead, Flamingo.
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INT. FLAMINGO’S JET – SAME

The cockpit goes red and the siren flat lines. 





FLAMINGO



They’re huge.





ICE CREAM (thru headset)



What? 10-9...? Hey man, repeat!





FLAMINGO


Twelve O’clock.

EXT. AERIAL - SAME

Flamingo moves aside to show Ice Cream what’s ahead.

INT. ICE CREAM’S JET - SAME





ICE CREAM


Ho-ly shit.

EXT. AERIAL - SAME

The two fighter jets quickly climb altitude to avoid any confrontation with the monsters.





ICE CREAM (V.O.)



Eagle Ice and Pink Eagle to Base. Over.

INT. NELLIS AIR FORCE BASE, AIR COMMAND CENTER - SAME





AIR COMMAND OFFICER



This is Air Command. Go ahead.





ICE CREAM (V.O.)

Uh, is Area 51... running any sort of experiments in the area?





AIR COMMAND OFFICER


Negative. What’s wrong?





ICE CREAM (V.O.)

UH... Are we being Prank’d? Where’s Braxton Butcher? I’m so going to kick his stupid smart ass!
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AIR COMMAND OFFICER

Ice Cream, what the Hell is going on out there?





ICE CREAM (V.O.)



If you can, take a look at the monitor.

The Air Command Officer looks at a monitor and is shocked.





FLAMINGO (V.O.)

Base, visual confirmation indicates the mon- the possible hostiles are heading toward the nest. Permission to engage, sir...

The Air Command Officer is still bewildered.





FLAMINGO (V.O.)

Sir, permission for Eagle Ice and Pink Eagle to engage, sir!





AIR COMMAND OFFICER




(Returns to his senses.)



Uh, 10-4, permission to engage granted.

INT. ICE CREAM’S JET - SAME





ICE CREAM

Roger! Flamingo, let’s do this.

Ice Cream’s flips the Master Arm switch to ON.





ICE CREAM (V.O.)


All right, Sidewinders are ready to go.

EXT. AERIAL - SAME

The two aircraft’s missiles are locked, loaded, and ready to go. Flamingo and Ice Cream quickly set a course, closes in and locks onto the monsters.





FLAMINGO (V.O.)



Pink Eagle, six-two, fire.

Two sidewinder missiles launch from Flamingo’s jet.
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ICE CREAM (V.O.)



Eagle Ice, seis-deuce, fire.

Ice Cream’s jet also lets off two sidewinder missiles.

EXT. AERIAL - SAME

One sidewinder missile hits George in his belly. George grips his stomach painfully. Another missile hits Ralph on his kneecap, forcing him down onto one knee. Ralph growls. 

The other two missiles strike Lizzy, one on her collarbone and the other she manages to block with her hand; it blasts onto the palm of her hand. She shrieks, hurt and aggravated.

INT. FLAMINGO’S JET - SAME





FLAMINGO

Positive impact on all four counts. 



EAGLE ICE

Eagle Ice and Pink Eagle circling around for a second strike, over.



AIR COMMAND OFFICER (V.O.)



Roger. Give ‘em Hell, Eagles.

EXT. AERIAL - SAME

George jumps up and takes a wild overhead swing for the fighter planes! The two jets use evasive maneuvers and avoids the monster’s counteroffensive.





ICE CREAM (V.O.)



Whoa! Close one!

The two fighter jets start their U-turn to make their way back to the monsters.

EXT. SOUTHERN NEVADA MOUNTAINS - SAME

There’s no visual permanent damage on any of the monsters. Ralph has an idea, so he barks over to George. Ralph interlocks his fingers in front of him.
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INT. ICE CREAM’S JET - SAME





ICE CREAM



Eagle Ice, Six-dos, fire.

Two more sidewinder missiles soar out.

EXT. SOUTHERN NEVADA MOUNTAINS - SAME

George sprints like a track star and dodges the missiles like a running back. The missiles negative impact beside him, missing him by a hair. 

George makes it to Ralph’s interlocked fingers with one large hop. Ralph boosts George up high into the skies. 

George executes an impressive mid-air somersault into a downward axe kick that connects with Ice Cream’s fighter jet. It explodes into a fiery mess.

INT. FLAMINGO’S JET - SAME





FLAMINGO

NO! Pink Eagle to base, Eagle Ice is down! Repeat, Eagle Ice is down. He’s K.I.A. He’s-he’s gone, sir.

AIR COMMAND OFFICER (V.O.)

Roger that, Pink Eagle, return to base ASAP. Come home, pilot.




FLAMINGO

10-4. Sons of a thousand Bitches!

EXT. SOUTHERN NEVADA MOUNTAINS – SAME

High above the mountains is the surviving fighter jet. Ralph stares up at the fighter jet annoyed that it’s far out of reach. 

Suddenly, Lizzy runs up behind Ralph and frog leaps onto Ralph’s shoulders and uses him as a launching pad to double jump. Like when Shaq rejects an opponent’s jump shot Lizzy swats down Flamingo’s jet and sends it down to the ground in a fiery blaze of destruction. 
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Lizzy she war cries and flails her arms around in celebration. Ralph is pleasantly surprised. Ralph walks over to Lizzy, slaps a high-five and gives her a warm embrace. George is envious and jealous.

INT. NELLIS AIR FORCE BASE, AIR COMMAND CENTER - SAME

Contact with the fighter jet is broken.





AIR COMMAND OFFICER

Pink Eagle, do you copy? Pink?

INT. SCUMLABS CEO’S OFFICE – DAY

Dr. Betty enters. Dr. De Monic waits impatiently.





DR. BETTY

You wanted to see me right away? 



DR. DE MONIC

Yes, my dear. Tell me, could you give me one reason as to why I shouldn’t fire Eric this very moment. As a matter of fact, could you give me a single reason as to why I shouldn’t kick his dumb ass into a shallow grave in the desert and bury his moronic ass alive?!





DR. BETTY

Well, if he is left alive he might be able to dig himself out of a shallow grave. I’m kidding. Why should we fire him, aside from the most obvious reasons? Listen, I know this looks bad, that’s without question; this is real bad. But if there’s one thing I know about Dr. Eric it’s that he has an uncanny ability to redeem himself. 

INT. SCUMLABS MED LAB - SAME

Dr. Eric works hard at his computer searching for a cure. The desk is cluttered with notes and research books. Dr. Eric takes a moment to glance at his shoulder, he remembers Manchita and it’s saddens him. 
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Dr. Eric kisses his shoulder in tribute to Manchita and returns to work.





DR. BETTY (V.O.)

Dr. Eric will not stop, at all costs, to repair his faults, even if it means making the ultimate of sacrifices. Not to mention he has an unbreakable loyalty to you and he blindly pledges allegiance to Scumlabs. 

INT. SCUMLABS CEO’S OFFICE – SAME

Dr. Betty continues.



DR. BETTY

He refused to testify against us for all of our illegal practices that eventually led to The Mexico City Incident. Even when Eric tells that story he neglects to mention that we persuaded him monetarily to put Manchita up for experimentation. 



DR. DE MONIC

Don’t we have a gag order on him?



DR. BETTY

Whatever. I don’t even want to mention Scumblabs’ hidden agenda in regards to Manchita. Even now he still takes a hundred percent of the blame for what happened to her and Mexico City. I don’t know or if you even care but his guilt and anguish is eating him alive.





DR. DE MONIC



You’re right. I don’t care.

INT. MEXICAN PRISION – DAY (FLASHBACK: THREE YEARS AGO)

Dr. Eric, head shaved bald, does non-stop push-ups on the insanely filthy floor of the jail cell.
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DR. BETTY (V.O.)

Dr. Eric did two years hard time in a 

Mexican prison for you, for Scumlabs, for us! He’s no rat bastard or bitch ass flight risk. He did his time and did it like a man. That Mexican prison was no country club vacation resort. I know, I was the only who visited him. He’s damn lucky he didn’t face a Mexican firing squad! Let’s not forget the fubar of a mess regarding Splicenetics. Now after all that he’s done for us you still dare to ask me for a reason not to terminate him, job wise or life wise?




DR. DE MONIC

Hmm... Yes.





DR. BETTY

Wow. Okay, a little over an hour ago he pulled me away from a giant wolf’s claw that would have pulverized me upon impact. That’s right. “Dumb-ass” Dr. Eric saved the life of your one and only daughter.

INT. LAW OFFICE - DAY

TV COMMERCIAL: It’s The Lawyer from the opening scene, George’s wife’s divorce attorney. The Lawyer does a multiple angle pose, cut and repeat for the camera. He stands tall, proud and serious.





THE LAWYER

Have you, someone you know or love been seriously injured in a divorce?

SUBTITLES TYPE IN


702.555.1024 

“THE Lawyer®”




ANNOUNCER (V.O.)


702.555.1024, call The Lawyer! Now half-priced.
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BONUS SUBTITLE SPLASH IN


Now Half-Priced!***

FINE PRINT AT THE BOTTOM OF THE SCREEN FADES IN


***Applies to returning female Las Vegas residents only. You don’t like it kiss my butt. 

INSERT - TV NEWS LOGO SPLASH: “CHANNEL 5 NEWS LIVE AT NINE”





NEWS ANNOUNCER (V.O.)

Now, live from the sky at nine in Las Vegas, with traffic and weather from the Scumlabs blimp, Epiffany Cuervo.

INT. SCUMLABS BLIMP, LAS VEGAS, NEVADA – DAY (NEWS REPORT)

News reporter Epiffany Cuervo gives the news from inside the SCUMLABS BLIMP. The city of Las Vegas lies below.





EPIFFANY CUERVO

Good morning. Before we get to traffic and weather for this extremely busy, record shattering holiday weekend for Las Vegas I have additional information regarding the Air Force pilots that unfortunately died earlier this morning while performing combat simulation exercises in the mountains north of Las Vegas. The codenames of the pilots were Ice Cream and Flamingo. Nellis Air Force Base withheld their real names as well as a photo of the two for undisclosed reasons. However, the widow of one of the pilot’s faxed us a color caricature of the late fighter pilots.

INSERT - CARICATURE

It’s a cartoon rendering of Ice Cream and Flamingo: they’re drawn as a PINK FLAMINGO and an ICE CREAM CONE. The two sit in a shrunken version of their fighter jet that soars above the mini skyline of Las Vegas.
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EPIFFANY CUERVO (V.O.)

Our deepest condolences go out to the friends and family of the late fighter pilots. And now: the weather. As you can see there’s a freak thunderstorm rolling in from the northwest...

INSERT OUT

EXT. AERIAL, LAS VEGAS – DAY (NEWS CAM)

The news cam pans and scans the incoming storm. In the distance at the northwest corner of the Las Vegas city limits are George, Lizzy and Ralph!





EPIFFANY CUERVO (V.O.)

Wait a second! Wait a second! Over there in the mountains, what are those?

The news camera zooms in as close as possible toward the George, Lizzy and Ralph; they’re about to enter the city!





EPIFFANY CUERVO (V.O.)

Oh my God! If you can see in the distance it looks to be three gigantic freaking monsters...

INT. A SUPER LUXURIOUS CONDO – SAME

The news report is seen on a 115-inch HDTV. George, Lizzy and Ralph look pretty damn impressive in high definition.




EPIFFANY CUERVO (V.O.)

... They’re about to enter the city. This is not a joke, you are not being Prank’d.

The TV mutes. An OLDER WEALTHY MAN turns and looks at his family, holding a large touch screen remote control.





OLDER WEALTHY MAN

Family meeting! Okay, I know this looks serious and I know you’re all scared. I’m scared too, but everything’s going to be fine. Our highly trained and 
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OLDER WEALTHY MAN (Cont’d)

exceptionally intelligent government officials will take care of us and have control of the situation in no time. Okay?

The Older Wealthy Man did a poor job of convincing his PREPUBESCENT SON and DAUGHTER as well as his plastic surgery addicted TROPHY WIFE, but they all reluctantly nod their heads.





OLDER WEALTHY MAN

Who am I kidding? Everyone pack light, we’re taking the helicopter.

EXT. LAS VEGAS GHETTO – SAME

Low-income families frantically pack up their cars, grab their kids and get the Hell out of Dodge! A YOUNG GHETTO MAN packs up his car urgently.





YOUNG GHETTO MAN

Giant freaking monsters attacking the city! I’m getting my low-income ass and my family the Hell out of here! Come on, kids, let’s brook!

Over-modulated rap music thumps out from the various clunkers, low riders, scrappers, customized SUVS and classic muscle cars evacuating the projects.

EXT. DOWNTOWN LAS VEGAS – SAME

George, Lizzy and Ralph have made it to the FREMONT STREET EXPERIENCE. Hundreds of drunken degenerates, helpless tourists and showgirls run for their lives. 

EXT. DOWNTOWN STREET CORNER, MITCH’S PIZZERIA - SAME

Hundreds frantically evacuate! Car alarms and emergency services sirens blare throughout the entire city. MITCH, the owner of Mitch’s Pizzeria, steps outside of his small restaurant. Mitch watches a group of civilians run away.
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MITCH



What is going on out here?

Mitch walks out to the middle of the street. It sounds like a building crumbling. Mitch turns and sees the side of a building collapse as Ralph appears into full view.

A building starts to crumble in the distance behind Mitch so he turns and sees the wall of a building fall as Lizzy turns the corner and comes into view. Mitch is scared stiff. Ralph sees Mitch and Ralph’s eyes go red.

EXT. MITCH’S PIZZERIA – DAY (QUICK FLASHBACK)

Ralph, as a human, stands in front of the pizzeria. Mitch scolds Human Ralph in front of all the customers.





MITCH

Ralph, what did I tell you about being late?! Why are you so damn stupid!?!

The Human Ralph looks like he wants to murder Mitch.

QUICK FLASHBACK END

EXT. DOWNTOWN, MITCH’S PIZZERIA – SAME (THE PRESENT)

The monster Ralph looks like he wants to murder Mitch. Ralph quickly grabs Mitch up. Ralph holds Mitch tightly in his fist. Mitch screams and cries.





MITCH

Please don’t kill me! Please! Don’t!

Mitch and Ralph lock eyes. Mitch realizes something.





MITCH

Ralph? Is that you? You went to do that stupid test, didn’t you? I told you not to! You do know today’s a holiday?

Ralph nods, his grin ear to ear.
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MITCH (Cont’d)

You’re late! You dumb worthless bastard! And where’s the Pizzeria-mobile! Did you wreak it, again?!

Ralph growls and sprays spit all over Mitch, which silences Mitch in disgust. Lizzy glances over at Ralph as he’s about to drop Mitch into his mouth like a bite of food. Lizzy quickly approaches Ralph and stops him. Lizzy takes a good look at Mitch and realizes something.

EXT. LIZZY’S CHILDHOOD BIRTHDAY PARTY – DAY (FLASHBACK)

LITTLE MITCHELL chuckles nefariously at Lizzy.

FLASHBACK END

EXT. DOWNTOWN, MITCH’S PIZZERIA – SAME (THE PRESENT)

Mitch is in fact Mitchell Bade! Lizzy is in a blind rage, she ROARS at Mitch. Once again Mitch is drenched with even more disgusting monster slobber. Lizzy swipes Mitch away from Ralph and she holds him by the back of his collar. Mitch flails around pathetically. 

Lizzy looks at puny little Mitch and snarls. Lizzy carefully takes aim and she flicks Mitch in his crotch with her giant claw, decimating poor helpless Mitch. 

Ralph spiritually feels Mitch’s pain, Ralph grumbles. Lizzy decides to take Mitch out of his misery. Lizzy coin flips Mitch high into the air, which sends Mitch twirling high in the air and as Mitch returns to earth Lizzy catches him with her teeth. 

Lizzy sinks her monster choppers into his mid thighs. Mitch cries in agony! Lizzy holds Mitch with her teeth and she finger-hooks Ralph to come over to her. Ralph knows what’s up and Ralph’s all smiles as he approaches Lizzy.  

Ralph and Lizzy share a “LADY AND THE TRAMP” moment, half consuming Mitch and half sharing a kiss. Mitch is no more. Lizzy blushes. 
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Ralph is simply bedazzled by Lizzy. Suddenly, Ralph is blind-sided by a devastating SUCKER PUNCH square on the chin and against the grain, from George! Ralph’s head rattles uncontrollably like a bobble head as his legs give out from under him and sends him crashing onto the floor. 

George war cries and pounds his chest powerfully. George sends the gauntlet out to Lizzy’s would-be wooer, Ralph. Ralph is senseless momentarily. Enraged, Ralph slams his fists onto the street, obliterating the asphalt. Ralph picks himself up and cracks his knuckles frenetically. 

Ralph tries to get into George’s head by taunting and mocking George as a gorilla, his attitude and facial expressions. Ralph returns the gesture. Ralph doesn’t appreciate it at all. George and Ralph take a running charge toward each other. They violently collide.

INT. ELEMENTARY CLASSROOM – SAME

An OLDER MAN in a blue suit and red tie sits in front of an elementary class about to read a children’s book to the class. SECRET SERVICE AGENT #1 approaches the Older Man.





SECRET SERVICE AGENT #1




(Whispers into the ear of the older man)

President Shrub, three giant freaking monsters are attacking Las Vegas.

A cowardly, stunned look overwhelms the flushed, goofy face of PRESIDENT SHRUB (Older Man). Secret Service Agent #1 walks over to SECRET SERVICE AGENT #2. Secret Service Agent #1 leans over and whispers to Secret Service Agent #2.





SECRET SERVICE AGENT


The Hell is this moron doing?

President Scrub opens the kids’ book and begins to read it to the class.





PRESIDENT SHRUB


If you give a mouse a cookie...




(Turns the page)



He’ll want a glass of milk.

52.

EXT. DOWNTOWN LAS VEGAS – SAME

GEORGE VS. RALPH: both are street fighting hard, unleashing wild haymakers onto each other. They kick-box, dirty box, grapple and pummel each other senseless. George manages to send Ralph through a building and into a nearby...

EXT. CONSTRUCTION AREA - SAME

Ralph, slightly dazed, realizes where he is: a gigantic construction zone. Ralph looks around urgently, sees something off-screen and smiles. George charges over to where Ralph is. George puts the breaks on his feet, which sends George into a screeching halt. 

George realizes he’s in deep trouble. 

Ralph confidently swings a WREAKING BALL AND CABLE at his side. Ralph lets the wrecking ball SLAM to the earth. A nearby POST HOLE SPIKE DRIVER goes off from the slam’s impact. The huge CABLED IRON SPIKE shoots downward and pierces the hardpan dirt ground.

Ralph covers his mouth as he giggles.

EXT. DOWNTOWN LAS VEGAS, LIZZY - SAME

Lizzy makes her way over to the construction site when she’s suddenly flanked by a barrage of FIRE MISSILES that shoves her into the side of a building. She’s stunned by what she sees off-screen.

INT. SCUMLABS, DR. ERIC’S LABORATORY – SAME

Dr. Eric continues to search for the antidote in his lab. Dr. Betty sits at a nearby table and has her lunch. Dr. Eric stares at his computer then stresses out. Dr. Eric’s long hair and goatee fells itchy, he franticly scratches his chin and ears.





DR. ERIC


What? This doesn’t make any sense.
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DR. BETTY




(Talks with her mouth full)


What’s the matter?





DR. ERIC (jokes)

Uck, you talking with your mouth full, that’s the matter.





DR. BETTY



Whatever!





DR. ERIC

No seriously, something isn’t right. I just ran the Suppressaphobe formula through the formula dissection program and this is not the same recipe I created. It’s been drastically altered. 





DR. BETTY


Hm. What’s been changed?





DR. ERIC

This formula has dangerous and potentially fatal doses of all kinds of shit. In this mix is the original Xtendaspan recipe? The one I had made in Mexico City? What? There are also large traces of Spliceinetics.



DR. BETTY

What the Hell is the formula for interspecies genetic splicing doing in Suppressaphobe?



DR. ERIC

That’s what I’d like to know. I haven’t seen this formula since way back when I was an intern at the Scumlabs 619 facility. We had barely starting working on it when the government hit us with the damn seize and desist.



DR. BETTY

How could I forget? It was going to be our calling card for the history books, 
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DR. BETTY (Cont’d)

but the worldwide ban cost us hundreds of billions of dollars. World leaders thought it was “too God-like.” I guess they were afraid elephant sized cows and chickens would end world hunger, or there would be... half-man half-animals.

Dr. Eric and Dr. Betty share an awkward dramatic pause.





DR. ERIC

Gigantic, half man/half animal monsters... on a rampage. Who decided to make direct physical contact with the animals they most fear a prerequisite for potential test patients? With my initial formula it was completely unnecessary.



DR. BETTY

I’m not sure. Daddy just told me to post that prerequisite on the website.

Dr. Betty and Dr. Eric now know what’s up.





DR. BETTY

What about the antidote? How’s that coming along?

DR. ERIC 


(Scratches his hair and goatee) 

I almost got it, but, AH! My freaking hair is killing me! And NO, it’s not lice! It’s stress. I need something to neutralize the damn potassium complex in this Suppressaphobe. I just can’t figure it out, Betty.



DR. BETTY

You’ll figure it out, Eric. I believe in you.

Dr. Betty takes a bite of her food and she doesn’t like it so much.
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DR. BETTY

Do you know where the salt is?

Dr. Eric is about to take electric hair clippers to his long hair when he stops and thinks about what she asked. 

Dr. Eric turns the clippers off. Eureka! 

Elated, Dr. Eric drops the clippers, quickly makes his way over to Dr. Betty and swiftly lifts her out of her seat while kicking her chair away. Dr. Eric gracefully dips Dr. Betty back.



DR. BETTY



Dr. Eric!





DR. ERIC

You’re a genius, Dr. Betty Veronica. You already know that.





DR. BETTY



What are you doing?!





DR. ERIC

Did I ever thank you for letting me save your life?





DR. BETTY

You thank me? 




DR. ERIC

Yeah. It did wonders for my self-esteem.

Dr. Eric plants a big kiss on Dr. Betty’s lips.




DR. ERIC

(Giggles) 

You and your big, beautiful four eyes.



DR. BETTY

(Sighs bashfully) 

You’re such a fool.

56.

EXT. CONSTRUCTION SITE - SAME

GEORGE VS. RALPH CONTINUES: George feigns a strike on Ralph. It surprises George to see that Ralph didn’t flinch. George tries to fake lunge again, only this time Ralph ankle kicks the wreaking ball right to George’s face, it levels George. Ralph chuckles.

George grips his face and slowly picks himself up. George shakes the cobwebs out of his head and takes his fighting stance.

Ralph swings the wreaking ball and chain over his head confidently. George anticipates an opening for counterattack. Ralph takes numerous swings at George from all angles. George is quick to duck and dodge his opponent’s attacks.

Ralph twirls and swings the wreaking ball gracefully and effortlessly. The wreaking ball plows into George’s chest and sends George stumbling to the ground. Ralph tries to hit George with a deathblow but George rolls away in the nick of time.

Ralph swings at George’s legs and misses, but the wrecking ball decimates the lower levels of a nearby small building. The damage is too severe for the building. The original Rampage video game sound effect of a building crumbling is heard as the building collapses.

EXT. DOWNTOWN LAS VEGAS - SAME

Lizzy is being overwhelmed by THE FLYING TOASTERS, a band of mercenaries from Scumlabs equipped with rocket-jetpacks. These five little soldiers are quick! The Flying Toasters swarm around Lizzy like yellow jackets; they hit her from all angles with fireball missiles. 

Lizzy quickly yanks down a BILLBOARD and rolls it up into a makeshift flyswatter. Lizzy takes a swing and misses one. One of the Flying Toasters is in Lizzy’s range and she takes another shot. Lizzy just misses them by inches. 

Another Flying Toaster presses his luck and it’s a bad decision for him as Lizzy blasts him with her rolled up billboard. It sends the Flying Toaster through a high-rise. 
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Lizzy is momentarily proud of herself, that is, until she is blindsided by a large, light blue laser bolt that sends her side flipping through a row of buildings. Lizzy is stunned once again at what she sees. 

OVER DRAMATIC ENTRANCE: It’s an ultra-huge mecha-borg! It looks like a gigantic, steel-plated triple cheeseburger with all the fixings. It packs heavy artillery, like skull designed shoulder pads that double as gun turrets and gauntlets that features mini-guns and missile launchers.

On the side of the Mecha-Bot reads: THE BEELZEBORG!

The mecha-bot Beelzeborg is actually about a third the height that Lizzy is, but nonetheless it’s an impressive robotic monster.

INT. DR. DE MONIC’S OFFICE – SAME

Dr. De Monic sits in his leather throne. Dr. Betty enters and she’s mega pissed.





DR. BETTY



Yeah. Whud’ya want?





DR. DE MONIC



HEY! What’s with you!?!





DR. BETTY



Nothing! I’ll tell you later.





DR. DE MONIC




(A peeved pause)

What is the progress on the on Flying Toasters and Beelzeborg’s fight against the trio? 





DR. BETTY

They’re doing fine, a little divide and conquer tactic, but the monsters are proving to be tougher then originally anticipated. I’d also like to add that the government is getting very impatient. They want this situation 
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DR. BETTY (Cont’d)

resolved immediately. Our connection at the Department Of Defense said if we can’t handle it they will, and soon.

Dr. De Monic stands up and waddles over to the window. 





DR. DE MONIC

In order to beat George, Lizzy and Ralph we are going to need a Violent Enraged Radioactive Nemesis!


(Eureka!)

Betty... 

Dr. Betty is already on her cell phone. She stares outside.



DR. BETTY

I know, I know. I’m already calling. Wait, I think he never left.

EXT. LAS VEGAS – DAY

Ralph swings the wreaking ball around like a cowboy and manages to lasso the cable around George’s neck like a tetherball. George gags painfully as the ball and chain tightens around his neck and strangles him into a panic. 

Ralph tightens his grip on the chain. The wreaking ball rests at the middle of George’s back, just out of his reach. The chain has also been wrapped around so many times it’s almost impossible to quickly undo. George is completely at Ralph’s mercy.

CLOSE UP - GEORGE’S HAND: In desperation, George’s finger reaches into the OPERATING STATION of a nearby CONSTRUCTION VEHICLE.

Ralph tightens the grip and leverage on the cable even more. George starts to fade in and out of consciousness.

CLOSE UP - GEORGE’S HAND: George flicks a lever in the operating station that starts up the nearby construction vehicle. The type of vehicle George is trying to use hasn’t been revealed yet, but it sounds like an excavator of some type because it’s grinding up the hardpan dirt ground.
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George’s eyes go blood red.

CLOSE UP - GEORGE’S HAND grips the vehicle.

George quickly swings the vehicle into the wreaking ball cable and it cuts the cable in half instantly. Ralph is left with a limp piece of chain in hand. Ralph frowns.

George quickly pulls off the ball and chain wrapped around his neck. George coughs painfully, catches his breath then explodes with anger. George is poised to use the construction vehicle he has as a weapon. 

The vehicle that George possesses is a gigantic TRENCHER that he intends on using as a makeshift CHAINSAW! George warcries! George flicks the controls in the trencher’s station and that revs his chainsaw.





GEORGE




(Animalistic)



One... more... ROUND!

Ralph looks down at his limp chain and frowns with anguish. He wets himself.

EXT. MIDTOWN LAS VEGAS - SAME

Lizzy continues to be pummeled relentlessly by a non-stop barrage of The Flying Toasters’ fire missiles and Beelzeborg’s blue laser pulses. Poor Lizzy gets her ass beat down hard.

INT. SCUMLABS, DR. DE MONIC’S OFFICE – SAME

Dr. Betty is in the middle of a heated argument with her diabolical father.





DR. BETTY

Well, why the wildly obscure prerequisite for the testing and the significantly tainted formula for Suppressaphobe? It reeks of a corrupt and shady hidden agenda. 
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DR. DE MONIC

I don’t if you know this, I’m sure you do, you’re a bright girl; but Scumlabs is on its last leg and that leg is already in the grave. Come on! A drug designed to suppress our animal phobias?! News flash, Einstein: we’re supposed to be afraid of Gorillas, Timber Wolves, Sharks and Grizzly Bears! Nuclear waste recycling, pharmaceuticals, it’s a money pit. The real money is in bio-weaponry. 

Dr. Betty is stunned by her father’s revelation.



DR. DE MONIC

Suppressaphobe isn’t just to suppress the animal phobias of its consumers. It’s to suppress the American people’s greatest phobia, the fear of peace; and there is no business like the Business of War.





DR. BETTY

You’ve made monsters out of George, Lizzy and Ralph so you could ship them across the globe to go heads up with America’s enemies? Yeah, right.

Dr. De Monic roll taps his fingers on his throne’s armrest.



DR. DE MONIC

Those three twerps are proof positive that my formula works. Now, granted, the trio was not supposed to reenter the city. That’s my error. But hey, that’s why there’s insurance.



DR. BETTY

Oh yeah? What about those who are going to get killed in this incident?



DR. DE MONIC


(Still roll tapping his fingers.)

That is why there’s life insurance, 
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DR. DE MONIC (Cont’d)

Hon. And that, is why Scumlabs is a limited liability company. Our liability is limited.





DR. BETTY

You know we’re going to be indicted for this. The American Government will never stand for this balderdash.



DR. DE MONIC

Oh, you’d be surprised. With Gregory M Shrub in office anything is possible. Who do you think gave us the money for research and development? And if “they” change their minds and decide not to buy from us I could always sell this snake’s oil to the country or group with the next highest bid.





DR. BETTY

Dad, you, personally, may be wealthy beyond anyone’s wildest dreams, but morally... you’re bankrupt.

Dr. De Monic stops finger roll tapping.



DR. DE MONIC (Chuckles)

Morally bankrupt? Shit, I didn’t even know I had an account! But thanks for reminding me. I’ll try and reapply in seven years. Maybe. 

Dr. Betty seethes from her father’s smart-ass remark.





DR. BETTY

Dr. De Monic, dad, I quit.

Dr. Betty storms out.





DR. DE MONIC

HEY! Come back here! Betty Veronica De Monic, you come back here right this minute! Listen to your father! We’re all in this to make money, honey! Ask 
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DR. DE MONIC (Cont’d)

your “boyfriend” Eric! Ask that freak show nutcase! He knows exactly what I’m talking about! Need I mention that its moneys that you yourself have enjoyed! You see, you’re no different then I, sweetie! Only difference is you think you’re doing something positive for the population! I know we’re not! HA! HA!

EXT. MIDTOWN LAS VEGAS - SAME

Lizzy tries her best to fight off The Flying Toasters and The Beelzeborg, but she’s clearly outnumbered. 

INT. THE BEELZEBORG’S COCKPIT - SAME

The FOUR PILOTS that man The Beelzeborg are at their battle stations. Each of the pilots analyzes and strategizes the next plan for attack. The CAPTIAN sits front and center.





BEELZEBORG CAPTIAN



How’s our primary weapon?





BEELZEBORG LIEUTENANT 




(To the captain’s right.)

Overheated, but it’ll be ready to fire in ninety seconds.





BEELZEBORG CAPTIAN



Excellent.





INT. SCUMLABS BLIMP – SAME (NEWS CAMERA)

Epiffany Cuervo looks down and watches the carnage that takes place in her city below.





EPIFFANY CUERVO

Oh, my dear lord! Two of the monsters are about to enter The Las Vegas Strip!
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EXT. AERIAL – SAME (NEWS CAMERA)

Lizzy is a mile up from The Strip being pummeled by The Flying Toasters and The Beelzeborg. 

NEWS REPORT SCROLL GRAPHIC IN - 

BREAKING NEWS - RAMPAGE! 

Las Vegas under monster attack!

George lugs his chainsaw with him as he chases Ralph like a psychopath. Ralph runs for his life and hops over the jam-packed interstate that runs parallel with Las Vegas Blvd. George fallows his lead. Both clear the leap and no one stuck in traffic is harmed. 

George and Ralph have made their way to The Strip.

EXT. MIDTOWN LAS VEGAS - SAME

The Beelzeborg and the Flying Toasters continue to put the heat on Lizzy. The giant skulls on the Beelzeborg’s shoulder turrets unleash a never-ending onslaught of missiles. Lizzy gets hit with everything sent her way.

One missile hits her right between her eyes and it blinds her temporarily. Another missile hits her in the back of her head and it sends her to the ground flat on her face. 

Lizzy has been beaten down into the fetal position.

EXT. THE LAS VEGAS STRIP - SAME

Ralph stumbles and falls right in front of a major hotel; he is at the mercy of George and his chainsaw.

George hears an explosive and violent sounding disturbance; he glances to the downtown/midtown area to see Lizzy in the fetal position as the mercenaries hold her down with their strikes. George rushes to go and help her.

Ralph is on his ass in the middle of the street, still shook up, but he tries to play it off. Ralph looks around, pretends he’s not mortified and wasn’t horrified.
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EXT. THE “WELCOME TO FABULOUS LAS VEGAS” SIGN – SAME

The US MILITARY have completely barricaded south Las Vegas Boulevard. A COMMANDING OFFICER briefs his soldiers.





COMMANDING OFFICER

All right soldiers, listen up! We are under direct orders from the commander in chief not to strike the monsters until they attempt to exit the quarantine zone. So basically we don’t hit them until the monsters present themselves to us in an aggressive manner. It seems like the monsters are too busy fighting each other right now. But if they try to start shit with us you better believe we’ll finish it.

We will let them have it!

All of the soldiers war cry.





SOLDIER #1

Sir, why does the President want us to wait until the monsters attempt to leave the city? Might it be too late then, sir?



COMMANDING OFFICER

Son, ‘too late’ doesn’t exist in the US government’s vocabulary. Besides, the higher-ups don’t want us negative impacting all over the place, causing unnecessary casualties and billions of dollars in property damage. Now, we’ve all seen the Godzilla, King Kong and King Kong vs. Godzilla flicks. Besides, we’re not gun slinging cowboys. We’re the U.S.M.C!

All the soldiers belt out military grunts.





COMMANDING OFFICER

When recon figures out the monster’s weaknesses we’ll be one step closer to taking them down for good. Also in the 
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COMMANDING OFFICER (Cont’d)

meantime there are some “sub- contractors,” you know, mercenaries softening up the monsters for us so let them do the hard work for once.

The news media wants in into the quarantine zone but there’s no chance they’ll get access. A NEWS REPORTER and cameraperson are stopped in their tracks by the platoon of soldiers. 





NEWS REPORTER #1

Hey! Freedom of the press! Ever heard of that, G.I. Jose?!





COMMANDING OFFICER

We are here for your protection. We’re looking out for your best interests. Media access is only granted to those with aerial coverage.

A loud, surface-shaking monster’s war cry stops both the soldiers and the newscasters in their tracks. Everyone glances over to the Strip.

It looks and sounds like a full-scale war going on in the Las Vegas Strip. Missiles fire, massive property damage and monster growls can be heard. 

The News Reporter is slightly jarred. The cameraperson sweats bullets.





COMMANDING OFFICER

You know what, you’re right. The Constitution was written exactly for situations like this. By all means, full access is granted for you.

The Commanding Officer gestures to his soldiers to let the reporters pass. News Reporter #1 can’t believe it.



NEWS REPORTER #1

Are you serious? All right...

 (To the Cameraperson)

Let’s go in.
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The loudest, most diabolical sounding monster war cry floods the air. Paralyzing fear hits everyone. News Reporter #1 faintly gasps. The Soldiers snap out of it and get combat ready. The soldiers quickly reseal the barrier.





COMMANDING OFFICER

What’d I tell you?! Civilians, GET BACK!

SOMETHING HUGE eclipses the sunlight for a split second. Everyone looks up to see what it was, but it’s long gone.

EXT. CENTRAL LAS VEGAS - SAME

George shushes everyone with his chainsaw as he sneaks up behind the Beelzeborg. When the time is right George hacks off one of the mecha-robot’s legs with an upward swoop using his chainsaw. The Beelzeborg falls flat on its back; its severed leg spins wildly into a nearby building. 

The Flying Toasters set their sights on George. Ralph decides to join in on the fight and helps George and Lizzy. Ralph takes it to the Flying Toasters and smacks the Flying Toasters around like pestering flies.

George severs the Beelzeborg’s other leg with his giant chainsaw. George picks up the amputated leg and uses it to mockingly kick Beelzeborg’s own ass. George does a bullying take on the beating he gives the now helpless machine.

Beelzeborg’s power supply shorts out and it jolts violently on the ground before going limp and sizzling. George chuckles as he uses the severed leg to kick the Beelzeborg on its face once more for good measure. 

RALPH

Ralph hawks up a fat spitball and spits it at the Flying Toasters. The huge phlegm ball connects with one Flying Toaster and sends him splattering onto the side of a building. 

The unfortunate Flying Toaster slimes down the side of the building, drenched in Ralph’s lung butter.
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EXT. AERIAL - SAME

The Flying Toaster’s SERGEANT hovers high in the sky just above the war zone. He presses on his earpiece as he receives orders from his headset and listens intently.





FLYING TOASTERS SERGEANT




(Into his headset)



Roger. Copy that.




(To his men)



Flying Toasters, fall back! NOW!

The Flying Toasters’ Sergeant makes his way up and out. The rest of the Flying Toasters comply and they also retreat into the sky. The one Flying Toaster who was hit with the spitball drags ass to catch up; he drips and drops gallons and gallons of saliva and snots. 

George and Ralph help Lizzy up. Lizzy is a little dazed from the beating but she shakes it off. 

George and Ralph glance at each other like two schoolyard boys both reluctant to call a truce, but Lizzy forces them to. George is first to offer his hand in peace. Ralph accepts the handshake. 





MORTAL KOMBAT (V.O.)



Friendship. Friendship?

Lizzy claps wildly and she plants a big wet one on George’s lips. George grins ear-to-ear. Suddenly, a pair of GIANT CLAWS sinks into George’s shoulders! George looks over to his buddies, deathly scarred. Without warning George’s quickly swooped up and away!

Lizzy and Ralph are both scared shitless.

EXT. SCUMLABS HQ ROOFTOP HELIPAD – SAME

Dr. Eric, now clean-shaven and hair cropped down unevenly, makes his way to a HELICOPTER that’s painted in American flag colors. Dr. Eric has on yellow hunting sunglasses; a high-powered sniper rifle strapped across his back and a stainless steel suitcase in hand. 
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Dr. Betty hastily catches up Eric. The copter warms up for take-off.





DR. BETTY

Dr. Eric, wait a second! First off, you look a lot better without all the hair.





DR. ERIC

You really think so? Thanks, I guess. So did I miss anything while I was in the washroom manscaping my noggin?





DR. BETTY


(She lies.)

No. Nope. Nada.

Listen, I talked to our military connection and he said they would quarantine the hostile area for only a couple more hours. If we can’t subdue the trio by then the government will issue a full-fledged attack. Last I’ve heard the Beelzeborg and the Flying Toasters on the offensive but-- 





DR. ERIC

Did the military say if they were going to attack with or without nuclear weapons?





DR. BETTY



They wouldn’t say.





DR. ERIC

Don’t fret, I have the antidote and I would never let what happened to my Manchita happen again. Look-

INSIDE THE STEEL SUITCASE – There’s a small pinpoint chart of the monster’s weaknesses. The eyes, tongue, in-between the fingers and toes and in the back of the neck are all pointed out. Also inside the case is a row of long stem syringes filled with a reddish brown serum.





DR. ERIC

I made this pinpoint chart on my 
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DR. ERIC (Cont’d)

computer. These are theoretically the weak points of the monsters. You see all these pinpointed areas; if I can hit them there with the cure, courtesy of this here high-powered tranquilizer sniper rifle, they will turn back to humans. Worst-case scenario: if the mercenaries or the military were to figure this out and strike them in those areas, especially the back of the neck, they could kill them. But I’ve got to hit them in those areas. Anywhere else and their skin will be too tough for the syringe to break through.





DR. BETTY

Wow, Dr. Eric, that’s incredible. You are truly a genius.



DR. ERIC

Thanks in large part to you.





DR. BETTY (mood shift)

I’ve quit Scumlabs... and I’m disconnecting from my father.



DR. ERIC

For reals? I’m sorry.

Dr. Betty and Dr. Eric embrace.





DR. BETTY

No. I’m sorry. I shouldn’t even bother you with my miniscule problems, I mean; you’re about to go toe to toe with three giant monsters.





DR. ERIC

Dr. Betty, your problems are my problems. Don’t ever forget that. I almost forgot...




(He gives her the keys to his car.)

Is my car all right? 
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DR. BETTY

Yeah, why?


DR. ERIC

Take my car and get to the city ASAP. If I have to take the fight the ground, I’ll need a quick getaway car.

TWO HELICOPTER PILOTS pass by.





HELICOTER PILOT #1



Dr. Eric, we’re ready to go.




(The pilots continue toward the copter.)





ERIC (to the pilots)



I’m on my way.




(To Dr. Betty.)

Hey, I got a quick joke for you. What did the fed up zombie say to his pestering girlfriend?





DR. BETTY VERONICA 

(Smirks)



What?





ERIC 

(Over-exaggerated zombie impression)



I
think
we
should
eat



other
people!

Eric makes for Dr. Betty’s neck as if he was a zombie and she was his lunch. He starts kissing on her neck frantically.





DR. BETTY VERONICA




(Giggles and shrieks.)



Stop it! Stop it! Stop it!

Dr. Eric stops and plants a big wet kiss on her lips. It’s the DRAMATIC ROMANTIC CINEMATIC KISS moment. 





DR. ERIC



Betty, I will return to you.





DR. BETTY



Go kick some monster ass, baby.
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DR. ERIC



That I will, mon ami. That I will.

They gaze at each other for a moment.





DR. ERIC



I adore you, Betty Veronica De Monique.





DR. BETTY



Thank you for pronouncing it wrong.

Dr. Eric boards the chopper and straps himself in. The helicopter lifts off. Eric looks down at Betty and blows her a kiss. She waves him off. The helicopter heads toward the mid-day sun.

EXT. AERIAL - CONTINUOUS

A MUTANT MONSTER VAMPIRE BAT that’s twice the size of George soars through the air with George in his foot claws. The monster bat is VERN and he look like the CHUPACABRAS! 

George and Vern are miles up in the sky; the city of Las Vegas looks like a geometric grid below. 

Vern looks down at George and gives him the Devil’s grin before he forcefully flings George back down the earth. 

GEORGE’S FALL FROM GRACE

George starts to pass out from lack of Oxygen. He slowly revives to realize he’s falling to his death and begins to panic. He flails his arms up and down and around like a goofy bird. There’s nothing he can do; he’s falling fast. 

COOL DETAILS

As George flails around and falls faster then the speed of gravity several things whizzes pass: flocks of birds, jumbo jets, toxic gas clouds, hot air balloons and angels sitting on clouds.
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EXT. LAS VEGAS - SAME

Lizzy and Ralph watch in horror as George plummets to earth far in the distance. The whistling from George’s descent sounds like a bomb is being dropped. George slams into the desert land north of Las Vegas. The impact kicks up a massive dust and sand cloud. 

EXT. DESERT - SAME

There’s a giant crater where George landed. For all intentions and purposes it’s presumed that George is dead.

EXT. AERIAL - SAME

Vern belts out his signature evil-sounding war cry/battle rattle with his muscular batwings fully expanded, partially eclipsing the sun. It looks like the Bat-Signal from Hell.

INT. SCUMLABS HELICOPTER - SAME

Dr. Eric is wearing a copter helmet to communicate with his pilots. Dr. Eric’s awkwardly strapped in his seat.





DR. ERIC

Man, these seats are uncomfortable. My ass is gonna fall asleep here. Over.





HELICOPTER CO-PILOT

They’re not built for comfort, my friend. Over.





DR. ERIC



That’s a big 10-4. Over.





HELICOPTER PILOT

Dr. Eric, we just got word that one of the monsters has been neutralized. The Gorilla has been taken down. Over.



DR. ERIC

Oh, I seriously doubt that. Don’t underestimate their resilience. Over.

73.



HELICOPTER CO-PILOT

Roger that, doctor, over and out.

Dr. Eric silently begins to reminisce. He closes his eyes.

INT. MEXICAN PRISON VISITING ROOM – DAY (FLASHBACK)

Dr. Eric looks like an unhappy, hardened bald headed thug inmate. Dr. Betty visits him.



DR. ERIC

You have no idea what it’s like in here. The only time I can be free, to be with Manchita, is in my dreams. When I wake I live with so much guilt and heartache so painful I sometimes feel like hanging myself with my bed sheets, but we don’t get bed sheets so go figure. I’ve lost all faith.

Dr. Betty frowns quietly.





DR. ERIC

Do you know what it’s like to try so hard for something, break your back to save someone and to be with someone you love and you still fail? It’s devastating. Life sucks so much. Why’d they have to take her away from me?

Huh, why? 



DR. BETTY

I-I don’t know.



DR. ERIC

I had the antidote, but some demon in a blue suit and red tie thought it was the right thing to do?! Having an American flag pin on your lapel doesn’t automatically mean your decisions are right! Shrub’s thought process is for shit! The damage Manchita caused was minimal; yet, igniting the dormant volcano damn nearly wiped Mexico City 
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DR. ERIC (Cont’d)

off the face of the earth. What kind of bullshit logic is that? “It’s okay, they’re Mexicans.” Tell me that wasn’t some hidden agenda, bigwig bastard government birdshit!

Dr. Betty looks down like guilty child.



DR. ERIC

That son of a thousand bitches had the balls to call me a domestic terrorist? He will simmer in Hell for eternity! Manchita died because of political impatience!

FLASHBACK END

EXT. LAS VEGAS – PRESENT

Ralph and Lizzy are in a hysterical mournful rage for their late friend George. Lizzy hugs Ralph so hard as she sobs Ralph himself begins to weep. Lizzy’s animal instincts take over as she smashes her fists and head repeatedly into a nearby building. The building collapses quickly.

Ralph fallows suit, he and Lizzy commence a hateful rampage on the city. The two go building by building and level them in true Rampage video game fashion.

EXT. HIGHWAY – PRESENT

THIRD-PERSON RACING GAME CAMERA ANGLE - The highway exiting Las Vegas is in a bumper-to-bumper standstill. Meanwhile, the road entering the city is completely empty. Dr. Eric’s Lowrider car, driven by Dr. Betty, hauls major ass and tries to keep up with the Scumlabs helicopter. 

INT. MEXICAN PRISON VISITING ROOM – DAY (FLASHBACK)

Dr. Eric continues. Dr. Betty eyes well up.
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DR. ERIC

I can’t even forgive myself. I will never, ever, ever forgive myself! Manchita was not a threat; she was scared. She was no monster! You, me, him, them, us, all of us, we are all the GODDAMN MONSTERS! We are all monsters on a rampage destroying everything in sight and not giving a shit about the consequences. Who has to die before we realize that the value of life is priceless and not worthless!?!

FLASHBACK END

INT. HELICOPTER – DAY (THE PRESENT)

Dr. Eric sits in silence.





HELICOPTER PILOT (to Eric)

All right, we are about to enter the city’s air space. Just so you know the monsters are getting really violent. Over.

EXT. AERIAL - SAME

The Scumlabs helicopter enters Las Vegas’s air space. Suddenly, VERN swiftly blindsides the helicopter and throws the copter violently off course.





DR. ERIC AND THE PILOTS (In-unison)



WOAH!

The pilots quickly regain control of the copter. Dr. Eric urgently grabs the sniper rifle that was at his side.





DR. ERIC

There’s another monster!?! Why didn’t someone tell us?! Son of a bitch!


(He quickly locks and loads his rifle.)



Screw this!




(He takes aim.)
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RIFLE SCOPE POV

In the RIFLESCOPE’S CROSSHAIRS is the Monster Vern, he snarls and growls, treading the air. Eric is locked on Vern’s right pupil.

END POV





DR. ERIC (riflescope to his eye)



I’m taking the shot!

Vern gives the helicopter an underhanded pimp slap with his bullwhip like TAIL that completely severs the back rotor. The copter tailspins uncontrollably as the ‘danger’ alarm beeps continually. 

EXT. HIGHWAY – SAME

Dr. Betty witnesses the whole thing. She slams the brakes on Dr. Eric’s car. The lowrider screeches to a halt. She grabs the windshield’s frame and stands up in the car. Dr. Betty watches in helpless disbelief as the copter tailspins down to Earth.

INT. HELICOPTER - SAME

The pilots desperately try to regain control! Dr. Eric frantically puts the safety on his rifle and wraps the rifle’s strap around his wrist. Dr. Eric is petrified. 

TIME SLOWS DOWN.

DR. ERIC’S LIFE FLASHES BEFORE HIS EYES SEQUENCE

The world spins dizzyingly fast in the copters windshield as the pilots’ frantically attempt to stabilize the helicopter. Images for the past and present, sounds and voices from the past and present overlap and mesh throughout this sequence.

INT. SCUMLABS, DR. ERIC’S LAB – DAY (QUICK FLASHBACK)



DR. BETTY


(To Dr. Eric)

World leaders thought it was “too God-like.” 
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Dr. Eric and Dr. Betty share a very awkward silent dramatic pause.

DR. BETTY (V.O.)

Half-man half-animals. 

FLASHBACK END

INT. HELICOPTER – DAY (PRESENT)

Dr. Betty’s V.O. from the past repeats as Dr. Eric sits in his seat very tense as he grinds his teeth.

EXT. POPOCATEPETL, THE MEXICO CITY INCIDENT (FLASHBACK)

Dr. Eric pours his eyes out for his late pet. He screams in mournful horror.

FLASHBACK END

INT. HELICOPTER (THE PRESENT)

Dr. Eric’s scream overlaps into the present as Dr. Eric stares ahead, expressionless. He succumbs to shock. The danger alarm continues to beep.

EXT. THE CALIFORNIA/MEXICO BORDER – NIGHT (FLASHBACK) 

The danger alarm spills over to the flashback as Dr. Eric looks like a fugitive on the run as he makes his way down a mountain. Ironically, Eric is attempting to illegally cross INTO Mexico with Manchita in a PET SASH.  In the distance a giant Mexican flag waves in the wind.

INT. HELICOPTER (PRESENT)





HELICOPTER PILOT (into his com.)

Mayday! Mayday! This is SL-02 civilian copter. We’ve sustained severe damage to our back rotor. We’re coming down and we’re coming down hard. We’re gonna try and land at the North Las Vegas Airport in an effort to minimize casualties. I repeat... 
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INT. SCUMLABS, SAN DIEGO – DAY (FLASHBACK)

As the Helicopter repeats in the present GOVERNMENT AGENTS raid the Scumlabs 619 facility in Dr. Eric’s past. The labs are shrouded with San Diego Chargers memorabilia.

One DETERMINED AGENT plows through interns, scientists and engineers and sees a younger Dr. Eric. On Dr. Eric’s shoulder is a very small Manchita. The agent takes one look at the pup and immediately gets suspicious. Dr. Eric puts his hands up.





DR. ERIC (V.O.)

I lived in the facility rent free with my girl Chihuahua. I had her way back when I was just an intern, when I used to carelessly volunteer for every crazy experiment that came my way, kind of like you fine folks.

FLASHBACK END

INT. HELICOPTER (PRESENT)

The danger alarm crescendos.



HELICOPTER CO-PILOT


(Looks back toward Eric) 

Brace for impact!

INT. SCUMLABS CONFERENCE ROOM – DAY (FLASHBACK)

The danger alarm’s crescendo under laps the flashback. It’s a huge BOARDROOM MEETING with all the executives, doctors and interns present. A SCUMLABS MANAGER points to a huge digital chalkboard that reads: 

Interspecies Genetic Splicing-- SPLICEINETICS!





SCUMLABS MANAGER



So, are there any volunteers? 

No one wants to volunteer. The young Dr. Eric raises his hand and steps forward. He’s the only person who does, his large intern badge in plain sight.

79.





DR. ERIC



I’ll volunteer if no one else wants to. 

FLASHBACK END. SEQUENCE END

INT. HELICOPTER (PRESENT)

The danger alarm flat lines as Dr. Eric’s eyes roll to the back of his head. He’s having an anxiety attack/seizure.



DR. ERIC

Manchita!

EXT. LAS VEGAS CITY STREET - SAME

The spinning helicopter slams down onto the street just a few yards shy of the airport. After the initial impact, the copter tilts to one side and the still-spinning primary rotor viciously collides with the blacktop and pulverizes the street and the rotor blades.

The defeated helicopter spins and slides to a stop in front of an apartment complex across from the North Las Vegas airport. The helicopter itself is a splattered bug of its former self. The thunderstorm blankets the sky.

INT. THE DOWNED HELICOPTER - SAME

The Pilot and Co-pilot look lifeless. Dr. Eric’s seat harness was slightly loose. He’s hunched over with his head down. He’s not breathing. SILENCE.

EXT. HELICOPTER CRASH SITE – SAME

Vern heads toward the Stratosphere Tower.

INT. DOWNED HELIOPTER - SAME

DR. ERIC’S P.O.V.: He’s looking down at his feet. 

FADE TO WHITE
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WHITE SCREEN - SAME

Pure, bright energy floods the screen, but it doesn’t hurt the eyes to stare into.

A small, black, blurry OBJECT starts to take shape far in the distance. 

After a few moments the object looks to be like a small animal, like a puppy.

A few seconds later and it’s obvious, the small black object is Dr. Eric’s late pet MANCHITA. 

The ghost of Manchita slowly approaches.

For some mysterious reason, Manchita goes blurry once more. She begins another metamorphosis. 

Like in a semi-conscious hallucination, Manchita begins to grow and take shape at an accelerated rate. She starts to look like a small person. 

The transformation is complete. Manchita is now a SMALL GIRL, about 6-8 years old. She closes in.

The photonegative look of the small girl has been refocused to living color. 

She’s a beautiful little Mexican girl wearing the kind of pearly white dress worn at religious christenings. She stares ahead and smiles joyfully. 

LITTLE MEXICAN GIRL



Welcome, Father.

END DR. ERIC’S P.O.V.





DR. ERIC



Manchita, my child.

Manchita approaches and hugs Dr. Eric, her father. He’s in the clothes he passed away in.
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DR. ERIC CELEBRATES WITH HIS DAUGHTER SEQUENCE

PRESENT - Dr. Eric hugs the human Manchita warmly.

FLASH SIDEWAYS - Dr. Eric hugs the Chihuahua Manchita. 

PRESENT - Dr. Eric picks Human Manchita up and out as high as he could hold her.

FLASH SIDEWAYS - Dr. Eric holds Chihuahua Manchita up at full extension.

PRESENT - Dr. Eric kisses human Manchita’s cheeks.

FLASH SIDEWAYS: Dr. Eric kisses Chihuahua Manchita’s cheeks. 

PRESENT - Human Manchita pretends she’s flying on her dad’s shoulder.

FLASH SIDEWAYS - Chihuahua Manchita rests on Dr. Eric’s shoulder. 

PRESENT – The Chihuahua Manchita licks Dr. Eric’s face. 

FLASH SIDEWAYS - The Human Manchita pecks her dad on the cheek. Dr. Eric grins. 

CONCLUSION – Dr. Eric is in a pearl white tuxedo with an oversized bow tie. He holds his daughter up to his eye level and dances the Waltz with her.

END SEQUENCE

EXT. LAS VEGAS STRIP - SAME

Lizzy and Ralph look piss scared as a giant pair of mutant alien bat legs slams onto the asphalt. Vern is ready to kick their ass! The Monster Vern is considerably larger then Lizzy and Ralph.

Lizzy and Ralph glance at each other, both profoundly intimidated. Vern issues the gauntlet. Lizzy and Ralph reluctantly pound fists. They make their way toward their opponent. The rainstorm begins.
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Ralph initiates the first attack, which Vern easily dodges. Vern swiftly takes Ralph down and beats the snot out of him. Vern sends Ralph sliding across the asphalt. Ralph knocks over the “CAMERA,” tipping it over and causing it to stare up at the sun.

SUNLIGHT DISSOLVE INTO WHITE SCREEN

AFTERLIFE – SAME

Dr. Eric is the pure white energy with his daughter Manchita.





DR. ERIC

I can’t believe this. Manchita, my progeny, I never thought I’d see you again. Look at you; you’ve gotten so tall!





HUMAN MANCHITA


Very funny, dad.





DR. ERIC

I remember when you were so small you used to fit in the palm of my hand. 

Manchita, do you forgive me? For letting you fall into Popocatepetl, I am so, so very sorry.





HUMAN MANCHITA

It wasn’t your fault, pappa.





DR. ERIC

Please, mija, forgive me, I just need to hear it from you.





HUMAN MANCHITA

Okay, dad, I forgive you.

Dr. Eric rubs his eyes and weeps lightly.





HUMAN MANCHITA

Before we can go you need to be forgiven by one final spirit.
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With weepy eyes Dr. Eric looks up, and stares into his daughter’s eyes.

INSERT – DR. ERIC’S P.O.V. 

Manchita, as a Chihuahua, gives her dad sad, puppy dog eyes.

END INSERT

Dr. Eric nods lightly as he realizes what Manchita meant. He takes a deep breath.





DR. ERIC

Okay... I-I forgive AGH!

Dr. Eric grips his left forearm in pain. A burst of air shoots into his mouth, stunning him. 





DR. ERIC



What the--!

Dr. Eric feels thrusts of pressure pushing on his chest. A supernatural force pulls Dr. Eric away from Manchita.





DR. ERIC

No. No! NO! I don’t wanna go back! I wanna stay here with you Manchita!

Manchita starts to turn photonegative again.



MANCHITA

Find it in your heart to finish what you start and we will be together for always and forever.

WHITE SCREEN TURNS INTO REALITY

EXT. CITY STREET, HELICOPTER WREAKAGE – DAY

Dr. Eric shoots up from the ground, gasping, coughing and wheezing. He lies on the floor several yards away from the helicopter wreak. It’s Dr. Betty who revived him. Dr. Betty’s begins to cry.
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After Dr. Eric catches his breath he throws a temper tantrum on the floor. Like a baby boy Dr. Eric turns toward the floor, covers his face with hands, ass up in the air. He pounds his fist on the street repeatedly. 





DR. ERIC

No, no, NO! Why? Why did you bring me back, Betty?

Dr. Betty can’t believe what he just asked. She’s stunned and distraught.





DR. BETTY

Because! Eric, I adore you too.





DR. ERIC (Stops)



You do? Seriously?

Dr. Betty reaches over to hug him when Dr. Eric begins to writhe in pain. He lies back down on his back.





DR. ERIC

No, no, stop! From my waist down, it feels kinda funny.



DR. BETTY

I’ll call 911.

Dr. Eric begins to convulse violently. He’s in pure agony.




DR. BETTY


Ohmigawd! Eric!




DR. ERIC (through his misery)


No! It’s okay! It’s my legs. They’re-they’re... asleep!



(Another jolt of pain hits him)


This sucks so damn much!

Dr. Betty is no longer worried for Dr. Eric. In fact she’s annoyed with him. She smacks him on his leg and he goes wild. After a few moments Dr. Eric fully recovers.





DR. ERIC



Why’d you do that!?!
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DR. BETTY



Dr. Eric, you’re such a fool.





DR. ERIC (breathy)

It’s okay. I’m okay. I’ll be fine. You’ll never believe who I saw?

Dr. Betty stares at Dr. Eric and then she lies down beside him and hugs him tight.





DR. ERIC

There’s nothing left for me to fear.

Discarded not to far away from the couple is a small, empty syringe. On the syringe reads:

Xtendsaspan 2.1

EXT. LAS VEGAS STRIP – SAME

Lizzy tries a couple offensive strikes against Vern but he easily evades her attack, grabs her by the neck and strangle tosses her into a casino building. Vern isn’t impressed at all; he’s barely warming up.

INT. ELEMENTARY CLASSROOM – SAME

President Shrub continues to read a children’s book in the classroom. His Secret Service Men still stand behind him.





PRESIDENT SHRUB

And they all lived happily ever after. The End.

President Shrub closes the book. One of the Secret Service Men approaches the president.  





SECRET SERVICE MAN #1

Mr. President, I insist that we go to the press conference now to address the nation on the current situation. 





PRESIDENT SHRUB



I don’t want to startle the kids.
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SECRET SERVICE MAN #1


What kids, man?

The classroom is completely empty, except for a SCHOOL CUSTODIAN that’s washing the windows with blaring headphones on. He dances as he cleans.





PRESIDENT SHRUB



I don’t want to startle the custodian. 

The School Custodian glances over, sees them looking at him, stops what he’s doing and takes off his headphones. 





SCHOOL CUSTODIAN

I beg your pardon? Is there something wrong?

EXT. LAS VEGAS STRIP – SAME

Ralph is down, but not out, he gets up slowly and shakes the cobwebs out of his head. Ralph sees Lizzy laid out by a severely damaged building. Ralph goes into a blind rage and charges again at Vern. 

Vern punishes Ralph with multiple strikes and knocks Ralph onto his ass. Ralph, crazy pissed, slams the ground, sending out a destructive shock wave that causes random evacuating bystanders to stumble as they run for safety.

Ralph finally manages to put Vern onto his back and he ground and pounds Vern into a bloody green mess. Ralph lands a crushing blow, knocking Vern out. This is Ralph’s big chance at victory. Ralph sees the spaceship like OVERHEAD CANOPY that covers the FASHION SHOW MALL. 

Ralph picks Vern up and lays him down onto the overhead canopy. Ralph then quickly scales up the Wynn hotel, King Kong style. Ralph howls at the rooftop of the hotel. 

EXT. MANSION BALCONY, LAS VEGAS SUBURBS - CONTINUOUS

Miles away from the military quarantine and the rainstorm is a RAMPAGE VIEWING PARTY where dozens of uppity civilian spectators watch the action from a mansion’s balcony. 
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George’s Ex-Wife and her boyfriend, THE Lawyer®, are the hosts. The party guests use binoculars and camcorders to watch and record the action. The party goes wild as Ralph howls at the top of the Wynn Hotel.





THE LAWYER® (to George’s Ex)

Wow. Someone’s going to be sued for this mess. I predict huge settlements.

Bored and annoyed, George’s Ex-Wife inhales her Martini.

EXT. LAS VEGAS, RALPH ATOP THE WYNN CASINO - SAME

Ralph LEAPS off the building, spins and flips in an acrobatic/gymnastics like reverse downward spiral and lands on top of Vern and pulverizes the Fashion Show Mall’s silver canopy like a folding table in pro-wrestling.

EXT. MANSION BALCONY, SUN CITY – SAME

The Rampage viewing party gasps and cheers after witnessing Ralph’s amazing feat. The partygoers tip their drinks and salute the big, bad wolf as they chant in tribute to Ralph.





CIVILIAN STEET PARTY

O.M.G.! O.M.G.! O.M.G.! O.M.G.! O.M.G.!

The Lawyer® chants along with the rest of the party. When The Lawyer® sees George’s Ex-Wife not in on the fun it spoils his enjoyment and his excitement deflates.

EXT. LAS VEGAS - CONTINUOUS

Lizzy stands silent in a bewildered daze from what she had just witnessed. Ralph is slow to pick himself up. He calls out to Lizzy and she replies. Ralph tells Lizzy in his wolf language and in body language that they need weapons. Lizzy complies.

VERY QUICK MONTAGE

Lizzy and Ralph quickly yank out a couple of large casino signs each. 
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The pair each pulls up a couple of telephone poles from the street side. 

Ralph grabs a large smoke stack (the kind that looks like giant aluminum garbage cans) from a nearby winery.
Lizzy picks up the enormous guitar from the Hard Rock Hotel and Casino. 

END VERY QUICK MONTAGE

EXT. HELICOPTER CRASH SITE – SAME

Dr. Eric looks inside the downed copter and sees the two pilots, his fallen compatriots. Dr. Betty shakes her head sadly and turns away. Dr. Eric looks over to the front and sees his late friends. Dr. Eric has a light-coughing spell.





DR. ERIC

Friends, my pledge to you: in your honor, your deaths will not be in vein.

Dr. Eric pays a moment of silence in respects to them. Dr. Betty looks down sadly, but her face tells a different story. Dr. Betty feels guilty inside, really guilty.

MOMENTS LATER

Dr. Eric and Dr. Betty urgently walk over to his Lowrider. He carries his tranquilizer sniper rifle.





DR. ERIC

You drive. Oh, real quick, I need to go to a sporting goods store.

Dr. Betty opens the car door and steps in. Dr. Eric literally hops into his car.





DR. BETTY



You want go to a sporting goods store?





DR. ERIC



I need mountain climbing equipment.

Dr. Betty turns the lowrider on. Enya’s song “Only Time” 
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pulses through Dr. Eric’s car stereo system. The bass line from the song rattles the entire car. The moment Dr. Eric hears the music thump through his car’s radio he is peeved off to the umpteenth degree. Stone face, Dr. Eric stares at Dr. Betty without blinking.





DR. ERIC



You were bumping that... in this car?





DR. BETTY

Oh, this is from my icell mp3. It’s Enya - Only Time. Hope you don’t mind?





DR. ERIC

Hmm. There goes my street cred and my hood pass.

Dr. Eric’s lowrider lifts up and drives away. The ballad’s chorus begins.

EXT. LAS VEGAS STRIP – CONTINUOUS

“ONLY TIME” MUSICAL SEQUENCE

The juxtaposition of Enya’s “Only Time” playing on as the fight between Ralph and Lizzy vs. Vern continues is on purpose. The action goes slow motion momentarily to highlight high impact moments, ala ‘300’.

Vern gets up slowly to be met with a barrage of shots to his cranium with large casino signs. Lizzy and Ralph strike Vern at the same time, nailing both sides of his head in unison. 

Lizzy tosses the sign at Vern, he catches it but Lizzy hits him with a spinning drop kick/tail whip that sends Vern into corkscrew downward spiral to the ground.

SEQUENCE CONTINUES

EXT. SPORTING GOODS STORE, DR. ERIC’S LOWRIDER – SAME

Dr. Eric hops out his car without delay and runs toward the store, but it’s closed and locked up due to the Rampage.

90.

SEQUENCE CONTINUES

EXT. LAS VEGAS RAMPAGE, RALPH & LIZZY VS. VERN – CONTINUOUS

Like the street-side sign-wavers, Ralph waves around one of the huge casino signs, spins it up and around and over him before he delivers a spinning sword like uppercut that catches Vern in the jaw and sends Vern on a back flip that lands him on his chin first. 

Lizzy plows the winery smoke stack down on Vern; it traps his head and arms in makeshift gigantic trashcan. Lizzy and Ralph use the telephone poles as drumsticks and proceeds to use the smoke bellow as a steel drum and bang away with Vern still trapped in it. 

SEQUENCE CONTINUES

EXT. SPORTING GOODS STORE, DR. ERIC’S LOWRIDER – SAME

Dr. Eric runs out of the now broken-into sporting goods store with his arms overloaded with mountain climbing equipment. The store’s alarm blares. As Dr. Eric hops into the backseat of his car, Dr. Betty peels rubber and they race away. 

The SPORTING GOODS STORE OWNER runs out with a shotgun in hand. A cool detail: on the barrel of the shotgun is a red Clearance Price Tag. The Store Owner takes aim and fires. 

SEQUENCE CONTINUES

EXT. LAS VEGAS RAMPAGE, RALPH & LIZZY VS. VERN – CONTINUOUS

The dazed and confused Vern manages to get his out of the smoke stack just as Lizzy does a “Chuck Berry” guitar strut with the Hard Rock Casino Guitar and ax handle chops it down onto Vern’s head which destroys the guitar and most of Vern’s brain cells and sense of balance.

The song concludes. Vern falls on his face. Ralph smashes a GIANT COKE BOTTLE against a nearby building. Ralph presents the jagged bottle handle to Vern in an aggressive manner.

MUSICAL SEQUENCE END
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INT. SCUMLABS BLIMP, NEWS REPORT – CONTINUOUS (NEWS CAMERA)

Epiffany Cuervo continues ongoing live coverage of the Las Vegas Rampage high above the city in the iconic blimp.

NEWS TICKER (slow scrolls at the bottom of screen):

Las Vegas mayor Wayne Newton declares State of Emergency for all Clark County... Two minute warning: Doomsday Clock moved up to 11:58pm confirmed... Osama Bin Laden condemns monster attacks, reportedly “soils himself”... Vatican proclaims Las Vegas Rampage as the “Catalyst” to the Apocalypse...  





EPIFFANY CUERVO

Okay, we just got word of how exactly the U.S. military plans to thwart the monster’s attack. In a bold move, President Shrub has decided to send in a busload of nuns into the hostile zone to basically pray the monsters away. 

EXT. AERIAL, BLIMP’S EYE VIEW – SAME (NEWS CAMERA)

South of McCarran Airport a CHARTER BUS heads north toward the Quarantine Barricade. It’s the busload of nuns.  





EPIFFANY CUERVO (V.O.)

As you can see live coverage of the actual busload of nuns just south of The Welcome Sign and they are about to enter the quarantine zone. 

INT. SCUMLABS BLIMP, NEWS REPORT – CONTINUOUS (NEWS CAMERA)





EPIFFANY CUERVO

Now this is not the first time our valiant commander in chief has used unconventional methods of combat. His powers of “persuasion” led to the fiery conclusion of the Mexico City Incident and then there is, of course, the ongoing quagmire in Southeast Koraqyztan also known as Operation Total Carnage.
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NEWS REPORT GRAPHIC IN/VIDEO GAME HOMAGE: TOTAL CARNAGE

Geographical location of Southeast Koraqyztan, somewhere in the Middle East, it’s an oddly shaped country. The map shows Kookastan, capital of Southeast Koraqyztan.

Video images play of terrorist leader GENERAL AKHBOOB as he curses America in his native tongue. General Akhboob looks like a purposely-obvious generic version of Saddam Hussain.





EPIFFANY CUERVO (V.O.)

Total Carnage has been going on since President Shrub began his first term in office and there doesn’t seem to be a resolution of any kind in site.

EXT. THE WELCOME SIGN/MILIATRY QUARANTINE BARRIER – SAME

The Charter Bus full of nuns enters the temporary military barricade. The Commanding Officer salutes the brave proudly.





COMMANDING OFFICER

Give’m Hell, sisters!

EXT. LAS VEGAS RAMPAGE – SAME

Vern must’ve been playing possum because just as Lizzy and Ralph were about to pounce on him Vern somehow bounces back and once again beats up on Lizzy and Ralph. 

Ralph loses steam, takes another swing and misses. With minimal effort Vern pulverizes Ralph with a barrage of strikes. Ralph stumbles into a large casino building. He’s down for the count.

Vern then brutally manhandles Lizzy, catches her with vicious shots to her face and body. Without showing any compassion whatsoever Vern sends Lizzy right through the Stratosphere tower! 

(Original Rampage sound effect: building crumbling) It’s takes more then a few moments for the colossal observation tower to crash to the earth. 
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The Stratosphere tower completely collapses into a huge cloud of smoke and dust. A dark similarity: it eerily resembles the tragic aftermath of World Trade Center’s collapse. 

Vern begins to bask in absolute victory... but it’s not over yet.

A couple moments later, Lizzy emerges from the dust and rubble, covered with soot with the legless torso of the Beelzeborg! She’s poised to let Vern have it. 

Lizzy uses the robot’s manual override to launch an attack against Vern with the machine guns and missiles. At first she has a hard time controlling the guns. She ends up blasting all of the nearby buildings.

After Lizzy regains control of the guns she manages to unleash an onslaught onto Vern that sends him reeling back. But eventually the ammo runs dry. The robot’s guns are spent and just click empty. In a genuine bitch fit Lizzy discus throws the Beelzeborg out WEST to oblivion.

EXT. SUN CITY SUMMERLIN, LAWYER’S HOUSE – SAME

The discarded Beelzeborg lands next door to the Cowardly Lawyer’s Mansion! The neighbor’s mansion is completely destroyed. Everyone at the Rampage viewing party is stunned. George’s Ex-Wife, steps forward toward the edge of the balcony and looks into the city in disbelief.





GEORGE’S EX-WIFE

Is that who I think it is?

INT. SCUMLABS BLIMP, BREAKING NEWS – SAME (NEWS CAMERA)

Epiffany Cuervo continues non-stop live coverage of the Las Vegas Rampage. She covers the Stratosphere tower collapse when she reveals a stunning new development.





EPIFFANY CUERVO

Okay, this just in: there are civilians still in the hostile zone. This is late 


(MORE)
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EPIFFANY CUERVO (Cont’d)

breaking news. It seems as though a lone car has entered the quarantine sector.

EXT. AERIAL, BLIMP’S EYE VIEW – SAME (NEWS CAMERA)

The News Camera looks down and southward to see Eric’s lowrider convertible haul ass down the completely empty back streets of the casinos. From this view Dr. Betty and Dr. Eric look like little insects in a flashy toy car. 

On the other side of the buildings, in front of the casinos are the monsters, beating the crap out of each other in the middle of the street on Las Vegas Blvd.



EPIFFANY CUERVO (V.O.)

The civilian vehicle looks to be a convertible, low-rider type automobile. Now, we are not sure if the people in the car have snuck into or forcefully breached or even been granted access into the military blockage. What we can tell you right now is that it looks as though the civilians are heading toward the south end of the Vegas strip at a very high rate of speed.

INT. SCUMLABS BLIMP, BREAKING NEWS – SAME (NEWS CAMERA)





EPIFFANY CUERVO

Once again, a-  

BAM! The entire blimp rumbles and shakes violently.





EPIFFANY CUERVO
Omigawd! The Scumlabs blimp is experiencing massive turbulence for some unknown reason!

The blimp is hit with another jolt. Epiffany struggles to hold her balance in front of the broadcast camera. She sticks her head out just enough to glance at the back of the blimp.  
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EPIFFANY CUERVO

There doesn’t seem to be anything wrong at the back of the blimp.

Epiffany glances down as she pulls her head back inside when she sees something horrifying below.





EPIFFANY CUERVO



What the-?!

Another tremendous shove of turbulence sends the blimp on its rapid descent toward the ground. Epiffany grabs hold of nearby railing and holds on tight for her dear life. The news camera tumbles to the ground. Static blankets the broadcast image and eventually the signal is lost.

TV CARD IN: Sorry, Experiencing Technical Difficulties.

EXT. LAS VEGAS RAMPAGE – SAME

Ralph and Lizzy don’t have what it takes to go another round with Vern. Both are completely gassed out. Reluctantly, the pair looks over to Vern and put up their dukes. Vern is about to close in on the two when a loud recognizable ROAR is heard! The thunderstorm hits its apex.

Lizzy and Ralph are exhausted but they have new hope now. The three monsters look over into the aftermath of the Stratosphere Tower collapse. It sounds like a large aircraft swiftly losing altitude closing in.

It’s George! He bursts through the expansive dust cloud gripping the SCUMLABS BLIMP. He drops a familiar and MASSIVE APPARATUS to the ground just before he cold cocks Vern and sends him into a nearby building. 

George lets go of the blimp after the massive blow. The Blimp crashes into one of the nearby casinos. There is no explosion. The heavy rainstorm reaches it peak.

George picks up the heavy machinery he dropped a moment ago. It’s the POST HOLE SPIKE DRIVER from the construction site! He places it on his shoulder as if it were a rocket launcher. 
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Vern looks over at George and for the first time Vern is genuinely scared. George stands his ground valiantly, poised to use the spike driver as a harpoon! 

George flicks a lever in the driver’s control station, launches the huge iron spike like a spear and into Vern’s left collarbone. 

Vern roars in pain as the spike pierces his flesh. George drops the large machine once again, grabs the giant harpoon’s cable with both hands and pulls Vern over to him.

SCORPION FROM MORTAL KOMBAT


(Classic videogame V.O.)

GET OVER HERE!

Vern tries to hold himself back by standing on the balls of his feet. Instead, he ox plows through the street below.

George lays the smack down on Vern! He starts off with a Superman punch then proceeds to beat Vern down. 

George plows Vern through the pedestrian overpass bridges as they make their way from the north end of the strip all the way down to the south end. Ralph and Lizzy cheer their friend on and fallow the street fight closely. 

George picks his shots wisely and unleashes a massive and seemingly endless barrage of punches to Vern’s face and body. Vern is out of his feet! 

George winds up his right with such intensity and roars with all the wrath of Hades that when he connects the final uppercut to Vern’s chin every glass window nearby shatters and Vern rockets up into the stormy sky!

INSTANT REPLAYS FROM MULTIPLE ANGLES

Like in the action movies of the past this final blow is replayed several times over and is shown from different points of view. 

VIDEO GAME TRIBUTE: MORTAL KOMBAT II

As Vern floats mid-air in the thunderstorm filled sky Dr. Eric’s face appears at the bottom right corner of the screen with a huge grin on his face.
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CLASSIC VIDEO GAME VOICE OVER



Toasty!

Vern returns to Earth and lands on his back in front the Luxor casino pyramid.

VIDEO GAME TRIBUTE: KILLER INSTINCT

On the top right corner of the screen the “Ultra” combo prompt appears, signifying that George had landed an unchallenged 96-hit combo.





CLASSIC VIDEO GAME V.O. #2 

(Echoes)



ULTRA!

Vern quickly gets up, eyes crossed, taunts the three, takes a couple jabs at nothing, his legs give out and he falls flat on his face onto the Luxor pyramid. Vern is down and out for good! Ralph howls in celebration.

VICTORY CELEBRATION SEQUENCE

George, Lizzy and Ralph enjoy a much-deserved victory and celebration. Lizzy hops in the air while she flails her arms around. Ralph nurses his injured shoulder. George walks over to Ralph and gives him a huge hug, much to Ralph’s surprise.

SEQUENCE CONTINUES

EXT. THE WELCOME SIGN/MILITARY BLOCKADE - SAME

The military quarantine soldiers celebrate under the welcome sign. 

SEQUENCE CONTINUES

EXT. THE COWARDLY LAWYER’S RAMPAGE VIEWING PARTY - SAME

The mansion balcony party erupts with cheers. They all wildly applaud and chant, except George’s Ex-wife.





PARTY (In-unison)



GEORGIE! GEORGIE! GEORGIE! GEORGIE!
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George’s ex-wife looks far over to the Las Vegas Strip.





GEORGE’S EX-WIFE (respectfully)



I love that big, dumb gorilla.

SEQUENCE CONTINUES

EXT. LAS VEGAS STRIP - SAME

George and Lizzy look into each other’s eyes intently. A piercing like whistle can be heard fallowed shortly by A FIMILIAR SOUND EFFECT FROM THE ORIGINAL RAMPAGE VIDEO GAME. George and Lizzy lock lips and kiss, which looks awkward but it’s still kind of romantic.

Ralph sees his friends kissing and he rolls his eyes with a smirk on his face. George wraps his arm around Lizzy’s shoulder and looks over at Vern.





GEORGE (animalistic)



In your face!

SEQUENCE END

George realizes something: Vern has returned to his human state. He’s in the center of the Luxor pyramid devastation, on his stomach, completely nude, with a syringe in the back of his neck. George is confused.

EXT. THE MIDDLE OF THEhotel AT MANDALAY BAY CASINO - SAME

It’s Dr. Eric! He hangs on the side of THEhotel building harnessed in the rock climbing equipment. He fires off more shots at the monsters.

EXT. STREET LEVEL - SAME

Lizzy and George take cover behind nearby casinos the Tropicana and the Excalibur respectively. George urges for Lizzy to stay there and not to move until he says it’s okay. She nods. 

It’s too late for Ralph; he gets tag in the back of his neck. He’s stunned as he hastily picks out the needle from his neck. He looks at it closely but it’s already too late. The mini syringe in Ralph’s giant paw is already empty.
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The familiar sound effect from the original Rampage video game is that of when the monster mutates back to a human. That sound is heard again as Ralph is slowly starts to transform back to human. His body hair disappears and he is loses height and mass at an accelerated rate. 

Dr. Eric needs to reload. George has a strange look in his eyes.

EXT. ZOO – DAY (QUICK FLASHBACK)

From George’s childhood: the three zookeepers approach with shotguns drawn. They close in and open fire.

QUICK FLASHBACK END

George sees Dr. Eric reloading and he gets crazy pissed. George makes a mad dash for THEhotel. Dr. Eric sees him closing in.





DR. ERIC



Oh, shit! Gotta go!

DISCLAIMER IN

At the bottom right corner of the screen it reads:

Do Not Attempt. Dur.

Eric begins to repel down the side of the building. 

George roars as he sprints toward THEhotel. 

DISCLAIMER OUT

TIME SLOWS DOWN TO A CRAWL as George takes an Olympic quality long jump upwards and lands atop THEhotel. Dr. Eric is thrown off by the impact of George’s landing, but Dr. Eric continues his desperate repel down the building.

In true Rampage video game fashion George beats down the whole side of the building in an effort to crush Dr. Eric. Dr. Eric rappels down the building crazy fast while avoiding George’s massive fists as well as debris from the crumbling building.
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Dr. Eric makes it to the ground, quickly undoes his harness and makes a run for it. Seconds later huge chunks of the building crash land where Dr. Eric was. A millisecond after that George gigantic ape foot lands to the ground. 

INT. MANDALAY BAY PARKING STRUCTURE – SAME

Dr. Eric quickly makes way toward Dr. Betty; she waits for him with the lowrider’s engine running. The structure of the building sounds badly overstressed. It’s going to give away any second.





DR. ERIC



The building’s gonna come down!

(He hops up and over into the back seat.)



Vamanos!

Dr. Betty hits the gas. The lowrider exits the parking and speeds away from the Las Vegas Strip. (Original Rampage sound effect in: building crumbling) 

George goes after the lowrider as THEhotel collapses behind him. Dr. Betty speeds over the freeway overpass bridge that goes over into the industrial district.

EXT. LAS VEGAS STRIP, THE BUSLOAD OF NUNS - SAME

The busload of sisters gasp, sigh, make the sign of the cross and pray intensely as they all look outside of the bus’ shattered windows. The rain dissipates for the time being.

Ralph is right outside the charter bus... butt ass naked! He stands there proudly in the middle of a large rain puddle. 





RALPH

Howdy, ladies. Like what you see? 

The nuns are appalled. Well, most of them are.



RALPH (sings Rod Stewart.) 

If you want my body, and you think I’m sexy; come on sugar let me knoooooow!
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EXT. A NEARBY ELECTRIC POLE - SAME

The nearby electrical cable has been loosened from its transformer. The cable severs and freefalls. 



RALPH (continues singing)

If you really need me, just reach out and touch me; come on momma tell me s-

The exposed cable falls right onto the lawn patch! Ralph shrieks in agony as he is jolted by tens of thousands of watts of electricity, which sends him flying forward several feet and landing flat on his face. Ralph’s completely knocked out.





A BATTLEAX OF A NUN



You see! That’s what you get! 

One of the nuns takes a photo of Ralph with her camera phone facing upside down. 

INSERT - Icell CAMERA PHONE 

Right side up, it’s a close up cell phone picture of Ralph’s literally smoldering ass cheeks.

EXT. LAS VEGAS INDUSTRIAL DISTRICT - SAME 

CAR CHASE: Dr. Eric tries to take aim at George, but Dr. Betty cuts the corners too fast, throwing his aim off. 





DR. ERIC

Betty, you got to let me know when you’re going make a turn!



DR. BETTY

All right!

Dr. Eric takes a shot. George jukes it effortlessly. George returns the favor by taking a swing at the car. He misses just by inches.





DR. ERIC

Woah, that was way too close! You must go faster!
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A unique cell phone ring tone goes off. It’s Dr. Betty’s cell phone. She answers it as she speeds down the street.

TELEPHONE CONVERSATION





DR. BETTY



Hello.

INT. THE WHITE HOUSE, OVAL OFFICE - SAME

It’s President Shrub. He’s at his desk.





PRESIDENT SHRUB

Good afternoon, this is Gregory M Shrub, president of the United States of America. Can I speak to a Dr. Eric Moralea?

Dr. Betty hands her cell phone over to Dr. Eric.



DR. BETTY

Eric, it’s for you. It’s your favorite person in the whole wide world.





DR. ERIC (takes the cell phone.)

Yeah, what’s up man?





PRESIDENT SHRUB

Son, the patience of the American people is wearing thin. We all want to see this whole Las Vegas Rampage resolved already.





DR. ERIC

First of all, you’re not my father, homie. So you can cut that calling me “son” bullshit out right now, carbon! And the impatience from my fellow Americans stems from the fact that your sorry ass has been sitting on your hands for the past few hours, puto.





PRESIDENT SHRUB

Hmm... Nonetheless, I’ve vetoed the congressional vote not to proceed and 


(MORE)
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PRESIDENT SHRUB (Cont’d)

made the executive decision as commander-in-chief to give the green light for a full fledged air strike.





DR. ERIC

Yeah I bet. Shrub, Greg, just like your busload of nuns’ strategy, an air strike would also be absolutely pointless. The monsters’ epidermis is impervious to bullets, missiles and all that shit.





PRESIDENT SHRUB

That’s not what it says in your computer.





DR. ERIC

You hacked into my computer!?!





PRESIDENT SHRUB

Patriot Act! Gotta love the Patriot Act!

Dr. Eric mumbles and grumbles curses toward Shrub. 





DR. ERIC

Listen, I have the antidote... 

(He has an eerie moment of déjà vu.)

I’ve already cured two. Just give me a couple minutes and I’ll get the other-





PRESIDENT SHRUB

Negative. We don’t negotiate with terrorists.





DR. ERIC

FUCK YOU!

(He smashes Dr. Betty’s phone to bits.) 

You goddamn, stupid, ignorant, stubborn son of a BITCH!

TELEPHONE CONVERSATION OVER





DR. BETTY

Hey, that’s my icell!
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DR. ERIC

I’m sorry... Here. 

(He hands her the phone’s memory chip.) 

This has all your memory. I’ll buy you another one after this is all over.

Upset, Dr. Betty puts the memory chip in her bra. 

EXT. LAS VEGAS BLVD. - CONTINUOUS

The lowrider returns to The Strip. George is not far behind. Dr. Eric is in the middle of reloading when they hit a dip in the road. The syringe pops out of his hand and lands in the middle of the boulevard.





DR. ERIC

Shit! Betty, we need to drift the next couple of corners in a row to give George the slip. I need to go back and get the needle I just lost. I only have one syringe left for each.



DR. BETTY

I don’t know how to drift.



DR. ERIC

Okay, no pun intended, I’m gonna give you a crash course. What you need to...

George slips and slides into the side of a casino building as he tries to close in the distance with the lowrider.





DR. BETTY



All right, here goes nothing!

Dr. Betty hits the e-brake while making a turn, causing the car to drift and once she’s in the direction she wants to go she floors it. She’s drifts the corner perfectly.





DR. ERIC



Orale’! That was tight!





DR. BETTY (a little shaky)



Piece of cake!

Okay... here we go again!

105.

Dr. Betty drifts the lowrider once more in an attempt to enter the CAESAR’S PALACE VALET ENTRANCE; only this time after she’s turns the corner there’s a LOST DOG directly in her path! She’s going to hit it!





DR. BETTY



DOG!

Dr. Betty swerves to avoid hitting the dog, but loses control of the car! They’re going to crash into a statue! To keep himself from getting ejected from the car Eric lays flat on the backseat floorboard and grips the back of the seat tightly. 

The tires scream desperately, but the car can’t stop in time. The lowrider smashes into the statue. The front end of Dr. Eric’s car is completely pushed in and the engine steams. 

The lost dog walks over to the nearby pond and drinks from it. Dr. Betty has her seatbelt on but she still has a small gash on her forehead.





DR. ERIC




(Holds Dr. Betty’s chin up)



Are you all right?





DR. BETTY



I’m fine. I think.





DR. ERIC

When the Hell has there ever been a loose dog on The Strip?

George’s angry roar can be heard from behind the building they had just lost him.





DR. ERIC



We gotta hurry.

Dr. Eric urgently gets Dr. Betty out of the car and he carries her onto the PEDESTRIAN CONVEYER BELT that leads into the Caesar’s FORUM SHOPS. The conveyer belts are still on. Dr. Betty and Dr. Eric ride the walkway to the top. Dr. Eric hastily pulls Dr. Betty down as he ducks down.
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DR. ERIC (murmurs)



Get down.

George appears, not far away from where they are. He’s freaking huge! George looks around, hell-bent on finding them. George looks around. Dr. Eric and Dr. Betty can be seen on the motorized walkway, only George is turned away. 

George looks at the now empty wrecked lowrider. He grumbles at the sight. Finally, George looks to where the two were, but they’re now gone.

EXT. THE ENTRANCE TO THE FORUM SHOPS - SAME

Dr. Betty and Dr. Eric hide behind a wide, polished pillar. Dr. Eric has the rifle strapped across his back.





DR. ERIC



I’ll be right back.

(He gives her a big kiss goodbye.)



Wish me luck.

Dr. Eric makes his way back down the gliding walkway. Dr. Betty has the awful feeling that he’s not coming back.





DR. BETTY (to herself)



Good luck, Eric. I love you. 

EXT. DR. ERIC’S WRECKED LOWRIDER – SAME

Dr. Eric hides behind his heavily damaged car cautiously.

He slowly and methodically grabs his rifle from off his back, turns the safety off and takes aim at George, who has his back toward him. It’s the perfect opportunity.

The rain starts up again. Dr. Eric takes a deep breath before he takes his shot. Suddenly, the lost dog starts barking wildly, as if to warn George! George turns around and sees Dr. Eric hiding behind the lowrider car.





DR. ERIC (thrown off)



Damn dog!

(He urgently takes aim and fires.)

The needle exits from Dr. Eric’s rifle and soars right into George’s left eye! Direct hit!
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DR. ERIC



YEAH! Smash TV ain’t got nothing ON ME!

George growls in pain. He picks out the needle from his eye and he rubs his eye painfully. The classic Rampage video game sound effect kicks in as George starts to retransform.

EXT. BEHIND THE TROPICANA CASINO, LIZZY - SAME


Lizzy continues to hide behind the building. She gets impatient. She peeks out and sees that THEhotel has crumbled to the ground. Lizzy starts looking around for George when she hears him growling from far away. Lizzy decides to go and help.

EXT. LAS VEGAS BLVD. - SAME

George’s metamorphosis back to human is complete. George is completely nude in the middle of the street. Mortified, he covers himself up with his hands. George anxiously wants to rub his tightly shut injured eye but he doesn’t want to let go of his privates. 

George’s feet on the hot asphalt begin to burn. George makes the legendary awkward sideways “walk-of-shame” toward the off-screen.





GEORGE (embarrassed)



Does anyone have a bathrobe handy?



Is there any one out here?! Hello!

Dr. Eric chuckles with his trusty rifle in hand. He starts to search for the last hypodermic needle he lost in the middle of the street somewhere. Dr. Eric sees something shiny in the distance a couple of blocks up the street. It’s the syringe!

Dr. Eric is pleasantly surprised. He starts his light jog in the rain over to the cure when he hears a massive growl not far behind him. Dr. Eric gets a cold chill up his back as he turns and looks at what behind him. It’s Lizzy, she’s about a half a mile away and she is mad pissed.
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EXT. THE ENTRANCE TO THE FORUM SHOPS - SAME 

Dr. Betty hides behind the giant polished pillar. She peeks out and sees Lizzy in the distance.





DR. BETTY



Now that is one huge ass bitch.

EXT. LAS VEGAS STRIP - SAME

Dr. Eric looks up and over toward Lizzy.





DR. ERIC

Well, Lizzy, I’m sorry. I think we should eat other people. 

Lizzy growls just as a FIGHTER BOMBER JET soars past. The EMERGENCY EVACUATION SIREN begins to blare non-stop.

INT. THE FIGHTER BOMBER JET - SAME





FIGHTER BOMBER PILOT




(Audio via communicator relay)

Base, this is Death Bringer Eagle; I have visual on one of the targets. There seems to be only one target remaining.

INT. THE WHITE HOUSE, OVAL OFFICE – SAME 





PRESIDENT SHRIB 

(Into a speakerphone)

You know what to do. You know what to do.





DEATH BRINGER EAGLE

 (a.k.a. fighter bomber pilot)



Roger.

EXT. LAS VEGAS, AERIAL - SAME

The missiles on the fighter jet are sidewinders; only this batch of missiles has the tips retrofitted with giant formfitting razor sharp arrowhead like tips.
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The fighter-bomber starts its u-turn.

EXT. LAS VEGAS STRIP, STREET LEVEL – SAME (SIREN BLARING)

The emergency evacuation sirens continue to blare.





DR. ERIC



Betty, George, GET THE HELL OUTTA HERE!

INT. CEASAR’S PALACE FORUM SHOPS – SAME

George wears Dr. Betty’s lab coat as they run as fast as they could down the deserted forum shops. The sirens still blare. 

INT. STAIRWELL - SAME

George and Dr. Eric storm into the stairwell and slam the door behind them. George buttons up the rest of the lab coat. His hurt eye is bloodshot. George and Dr. Betty take one look at each other then hug.





DR. BETTY

I hope Lizzy and Eric don’t kill each other. 


GEORGE

I hope the military doesn’t kill all of us.

EXT. LAS VEGAS STRIP, STREET LEVEL – SAME

A vicious coughing spell suddenly overwhelms Dr. Eric as he coughs into his hands painfully. His condition now seems terminal. After the spell dissipates he looks down at his hands and it’s almost all blood in his hands. Dr. Eric feels faint. It gets hard for him to breathe. 

Dr. Eric looks over and sees Lizzy as she stalks her prey. The thunderstorm really comes down now. He looks over at the fighter-bomber as it makes its giant u-turn. 

Then something catches Dr. Eric’s eye: A casino video sign. 
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INSERT - CASINO VIDEO SIGN 

You’ve only got one real shot before you die.

TAKE IT!

INSERT OUT

Suddenly Dr. Eric is motivated, inspired. 

INSERT - CASINO VIDEO SIGN CONTINUES

Join our casino club card today!

INSERT OUT

Dr. Eric ignores that part, the sign did its job and he’s pumped up. He’s got the look in his eye. He’s ready.

DR. ERIC

This is my death declaration, a death I willingly accept! I forgive those whom committed a foul against me and I plead for forgiveness from those I fouled against... including myself. Especially myself. I forgive me. All right, Eric, end this crazy life strong!

As the rainstorm continues to pour as Dr. Eric turns around and makes the run of his life for the last syringe.

TIME AND SOUND SLOWS DOWN

EVERYONE’S WORST NIGHTMARE

In slow motion Dr. Eric sprints for the cure. He has good form but he’s scared shitless. He runs as fast as he can, yet, Lizzy closes in on him quickly in real time.

BIRD’S EYE VIEW: Eric looks miniature in comparison to Lizzy. 

GODZILLA 1985 TRIBUTE: Paying homage to the moment where the Tramp tries to outrun Godzilla, the slow-mo Dr. Eric runs as fast as he can as Lizzy effortlessly gains on him.
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IN SLOW-MO: Dr. Eric BASEBALL SLIDES toward the syringe and he grabs it! He glances at Lizzy as he loads the needle into his rifle.

IN REAL TIME: Lizzy jams her tail down into the street to slow her down. She stops right in front of Dr. Eric! Lizzy makes like she’s going to stomp Dr. Eric like a bug!

IN SLOW-MO: Eric locks and loads his rifle, stands up, takes aim up at Lizzy and SCREAMS. This is Dr. Eric’s last stand!

Just before Dr. Eric could fire, Lizzy’s giant foot crashes down on him! He should now be paste on Lizzy’s foot.

DARK SOMBER MOMENT

GODZILLA MEETS BAMBI TRIBUTE: Lizzy claws curl up and down eerily, like in the conclusion of the short cartoon that appeared before the Godzilla 1985 movie.

INT. DEATH BRINGER EAGLE - SAME





DEATH BRINGER EAGLE 




(Audio via communicator relay)

I have the target locked on and in range. Prepared to fire. This is for the fallen eagles! Death Bringer Eagle, six two, fi--

The fighter pilot is a millisecond from firing when... The trademark video game sound effect rings out!



DEATH BRINGER EAGLE

Oh, wait a sec. Yup, target has been neutralized; repeat, target has been neutralized. Returning to base. Over.

INT. THE WHITE HOUSE, OVAL OFFICE – SAME 



PRESIDENT SHRUB


(Slams his fist on his desk.)

SHIT!
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EXT. LAS VEGAS STRIP, STREET LEVEL - SAME

Death Bringer Eagle soars past and away. The emergency evacuation siren slows down to a complete stop. The rain and thunderstorm slowly dissipates.

It’s quiet now, serene.

Lizzy is human once again and butt naked in front of Dr. Eric! Lizzy is in a mortified and stunned hysteria. She stands at the edge of her giant MONSTER FOOTPRINT and covers herself as best as she can. Dr. Eric has evaded certain death, literally by inches.





LIZZY



Oh my god! I’m completely naked!





DR. ERIC

So it seems. Wow. I did it. I made good. It is finished.





LIZZY

(Gasps) There’s a big ass syringe in between my toes!

INSERT - IN-BETWEEN LIZZY’S TOES

There’s an empty hypodermic needle stuck in her foot.

INSERT OUT





LIZZY



Ah! The street’s hot!





DR. ERIC




(Laughs, coughs)

Excuse me, I’m sorry. 

Manchita, thank you so, so very much.

Lizzy quickly steps forward and onto Dr. Eric’s sneakers. She’s uncomfortably close to Dr. Eric, but he doesn’t seem to mind at all.





DR. ERIC



Whoa, como estas?
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LIZZY

Eric, don’t just stand there. Cover me up with your coat.





DR. ERIC



Oh, of course. What was I thinking?

Dr. Eric wraps his white lab coat around Lizzy’s nude backside, with him still in the coat!





LIZZY



Not with you still in it, you big dope!





DR. ERIC

Sorry, I’m not myself right now. I think I’m in Euphoria right now. It’s freaking awesome. HA!





LIZZY



Uh-huh. I bet.

Dr. Eric begins to take off his coat when Lizzy stops him and he unwittingly flashes her ass.





LIZZY

No, no, no. Don’t you dare move! 

You do and I will stomp your ass!




DR. ERIC

Fine, fine, fine. I’m more then happy to oblige.


(He covers her up again.)





LIZZY

Yeah, I bet you’re more then happy. Great, my feet are roasting with a needle sticking out of one; I’m out in the middle of the Las Vegas Strip, ass naked. Stuck in the middle with you.

Dr. Eric makes like he’s about to touch her ass. 





LIZZY

Don’t even think about it...

Is that what I think it is? You perv! 

(She jabs him in the “torso”)
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DR. ERIC 

(Grunts)
Sorry. Please, do me a huge favor? Don’t tell Dr. Betty about this? Or that?





LIZZY

Fine, fine, fine, as long as you don’t tell George about this?





DR. ERIC



What?

Lizzy plants a big loud smooch on Dr. Eric’s lips.





LIZZY



Happy Easter Sunday, Dr. Eric.





DR. ERIC

Happy Easter, Lysette... Now, please, get me to a hospital ASAP.

WIDE PANORAMIC SHOT: THE AFTERMATH OF THE LAS VEGAS RAMPAGE

The Las Vegas Strip and several other parts of the city have been severely damaged. There are damaged and leveled buildings, various fires and billions upon billions of dollars in property damage. Emergency services and Military scramble to help the city and its residents.

The city of Las Vegas looks like it got its ass kicked badly. The skyline known around the world is definitely not the same.

Pseudo X-Box360 “Achievement Unlocked” pop-up in:



Milestone Achieved: Life does not suck.

POP-UP OUT

CUT TO BLACK

THANKS FOR PLAYING!!!
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LOADING SCREEN IN

The loading screen features a LOADING BAR that fills as a quick slideshow of still-frames from the story plays out. 

INTERNET VIRAL VIDEO SEQUENCE

TITLE CARD FADES IN (front and center): 

www.scumlabs=pureevil.com

TITLE CARD IN: “The fallowing is a recording from the office of Scumlabs CEO Dr. Eustas De Monic brought to you courtesy of The Patriot Act.”

Dr. Eustas De Monic’s taped TELEPHONE CONVERSATION with an unknown person.

PHOTO IN: Dr. De Monic’s press release photo.





DR. DE MONIC (V.O.)

So how do you like the new name? MedifitS eXperimental, LLC.

PHOTO IN: Scumlabs’ new company name and logo. It packed with subliminal messages and they’re revealed to the audience with digital video editing. Most notable: SEX!

(Inaudible dialogue from the other end.)





DR. DE MONIC (V.O.)



Yup, gotta love it!




(Chuckles.)

LAS VEGAS SUN FRONT PAGE IN:

SHAME ON SCUMLABS

(On the photo are DOZENS of protestors at the front gate of Scumlabs LLC holding up HUGE BANNERS that reads “Moral Dispute: SHAME ON SCUMLABS!”)
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TELEPHONE CONVERSATION CONTINUES

(Inaudible dialogue from the other end of the phone.)

LAS VEGAS REVIEW JOURNAL FRONT PAGE IN:

Scumlabs LLC, DOA

Pharmaceutical Empire crumbles in fiery blaze.





DR. DE MONIC (V.O.)

I was just about to bring that up. What is the progress on the creature/bio-weapons project? 

PHOTO IN: Archived photo of the steps of the US Capital, lobbyists and politicians conversing.





DR. DE MONIC (V.O.)

My lobbyists are at the steps over at the Capital day and night trying to get a word in edge wise.

(Inaudible dialogue from the other end.)

PHOTO IN: Suppressaphobe and Xtendaspan in over the counter packaging.





DR. DE MONIC (V.O.)

How soon do you think I can get FDA approval for Suppressaphobe and Xtendaspan?




(Inaudible dialogue from the other end.)

Really, that soon you think? That is beautiful.




(Inaudible dialogue from the other end.)

What about the future of Mutant Creature Island you ask? I don’t know. 

PHOTO IN: A map of the world with Greenland renamed Monster Creature Island.

(Inaudible dialogue from the other end.)
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TELEPHONE CONVERSATION CONTINUES


DR. DE MONIC (V.O.)

It’s not what’s gonna be our main attractions at Monster Creature Island... it’s who?

The inaudible dialogue from the other end of the phone lasts long enough for the viewer to read the fallowing checklist.

INSERT - CHECKLIST

A computer document that has been stamped CLASSIFIED is a list of people, most of the names are checked off and some are crossed out. Notable names such as George Colin, Ralph Nauman and Vern’s names have all been checked off. 

Lysette Bartlow-Colin is also checked off. Interestingly enough next to her name is a handwritten “+1?” Dr. Betty Veronica and Dr. Eric Moralea’s names have not been checked off at this time.





DR. DE MONIC (V.O.)

Yeah. The Flying Toasters and the rest of my Mercs are rounding them up as we speak.

INSERT: Fresno Bee newspaper front page:

Former Fresno Newswoman Epiffany Cuervo

Survives ‘Rampage’ Blimp Crash

A first: She’s gives exclusive interview rights to herself.



DR. DE MONIC (V.O.)

Yeah, I was thinking maybe I could build a theme park around it. Hell, maybe even a hotel resort and casino, you know, Las Vegas style.

PHOTO IN: An artist’s rendering of the proposed Monster Creature themed park.
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TELEPHONE CONVERSATION CONTINUES

(Inaudible dialogue from the other end.)





DR. DE MONIC (V.O.)

Huh, nowadays competition in gaming isn’t that stiff.


(Dr. De Monic laughs)

PHOTO IN: The aftermath/reconstruction of Las Vegas.





DR. DE MONIC (V.O.)

I love it! 

(Inaudible dialogue from the other end.)

INSERT – MERCURY (an independent Las Vegas periodical):

$999,000,000,000.00+!!!

Final damages total shatters record for all other

previous spending for disaster relief overall.





DR. DE MONIC (V.O.)
Hey, don’t even worry about my good-for-nothing daughter, all right. 

PHOTO IN: Dr. Betty Veronica’s press release photo.





DR. DE MONIC (V.O.)

She won’t be a problem for long. Not even her punk-ass loser boyfriend—

PHOTO IN: Dr. Eric Moralea’s press release photo.





DR. DE MONIC (V.O.)

--knows and he hates your guts. Hates your guts. 

(Inaudible dialogue from the other end.)
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TELEPHONE CONVERSATION CONTINUES

INSERT - A Major News Magazine front cover:

Dr. Eric Moralia survives controversial double

lung transplant, full recovery expected.

(Dr. Eric lies in a hospital bed with his torso completely wrapped. He gives a ‘thumbs up’ for the camera. An elated Dr. Betty is at his side.)




DR. DE MONIC (V.O.)

All right, buddy, you take care now. A million thanks for all of your help and give my best wishes to the wife and children.

(Inaudible dialogue from the other end.)





DR. DE MONIC (V.O.)

I’ll see you soon, Mr. President... 

PHOTO IN: President Shrub painted to resemble Satan.





DR. DE MONIC (V.O.)

Or should I say... Baby brother.

PHOTO IN: Vintage family photo of President Shrub and Dr. De Monic as children. They both give matching sardonic grins. 

Dr. Eustas De Monic laughs sadistically over the phone recording. His laughing continues when JOLT OF SOUND stops the audio dead in its tracks, like a frozen computer. 

PSEUDO-ANDROID PROMPT CARD IN: 


(Appears in the middle of the screen.)

A serious problem has occurred and the program: 

“RAMPAGE!” will not be able to continue at this time. 

Press OK to close.

The OK button highlights as if it were pressed.

CUT TO BLACK

