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FADE I N

EXT. | NDEPENDENCE HI LL LAKE - N GHT

The north shoreline is dotted with famlies sitting
confortably on picnic blankets, all staring up at the clear
ni ght sky.

Along the far horizon, the opulent structures of ARCH CITY
is faintly illum nated. The buildings shimer with fine
mar bl e, steel and glass. A testanent to global, econonic
power .

The enbl ematic statue of LADY CASH adorns CASH | SLAND j ust
in front of the city.

For the first tine in the history O Public transit, The
Arch Gty Subway is powered by a hydrogen battery.
Therefore, the device is not only cheap, but also
cost-efficient.

BOOM POP! BOOM

An array of fireworks expl ode overhead, all the colors of
happi ness but predoninantly green and silver. The expl osi ons
fade to the ooh’s and aah’s of the crowd.

Suddenly, what's | ooks to be a wild finale, turns into an
nel ee of fire and expl osions. The crowd takes a second to
react .

This is no |onger a show, but an attack. Small M SSILES
scream through the air, EXPLODI NG all around the now
scranbl i ng crowd.

Citizens are blown into the air. The injured | ay hel pl ess on
the ground as the chaos goes off around them tranpled by
those trying to escape.

W LLI AM VANCASH, a strong, statuesque man in his early 40's
gathers his wife LISA (30°S), who looks a little frail for
her age, and their son BILLY (10) to a safe spot just
out si de t he danger.

W LLI AM
(to Lisa)
Stay put. 1’1l be back. Billy,
protect your nother.

BI LLY
Dad! No!
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Lisa forcibly holds her son back fromrunning after WIIliam
as he disappears into the cromd toward a group of running
PARANVEDI CS.

In the nmoonlit horizon, a tall silhouette of a MAN wat ches
over the carnage.

TAXMAN( V. O.)
Let ne do the nmissile junp again!
Stars and Stripes forever.

Billy wiggles in his nother’s arnmns.
BI LLY

Let ne go! | want to help ny
fat her! What happened?

LI SA
| don’t know, son. It’s a horrible
accident. | amnot allowing to go
out there. Wait here for your

f at her.

Anot her BOOM goes off in the distance behind them startling
her just enough that her grip on himloosens. He takes off
toward his father.

EXT. AMBULANCE - MOMENTS LATER

WIlliamis hel ping to bandage the | eg of a CONCESSI ON WORKER
(20'S) that is badly injured when Billy pushes his way
through the crowmd with a bottle of water for Man

W LLI AM
Billy! What are you doing here?
Where’ s your nother?

BILLY
She's fine, dad. I'mhere to help
you.

W 1liam glances around the chaos, eyes the fireworks
| aunching platform His eye steel in focus.

BI LLY
Fat her ?

Wlliamturns to PARAMEDIC #1 with a nod toward Billy.

W LLI AM
Billy! Were' s your nother?
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BI LLY
She's fine, father.

WIlliamcradles his son's face.

W LLI AM
Son, your nmother’s heart is not
very strong. The doctor told us to
| ook after her, don't you renenber?

Billy nods.

Par anmedi ¢ #1 nods, ushers Billy to the front of the
anbul ance.

BI LLY
Father! | want to come with you!

W Il liam speeds his way through the injured crowd and is out
of sight in a flash.

EXT. LAUNCH NG PLATFORM - MOMENTS LATER

Wl liam breaks through a thin line of trees at the edge of
the platformto see a dark figure hunched over an array
M SSI LES, furiously punching codes into KEYPADS.

W LLI AM
Hold it right there, ugly creep!

The man rises into a vane of noonlight.It’s the notorious
Taxman (unknown age), hi dden by his signature two face mask
in the formof young and ol d,that constantly dripping sline
fromthe face, and donned in all bl ack.

Wl liamlunges at Taxnan, tackling himaway fromthe
nm ssil es before the | ast nunber could be punched in. The two
roll off the platform onto the shore of the | ake.

Wl liamlands nmany precise punches to Taxman's face, pins
his arnms behi nd him

Wth Taxman restrained, Wlliamturns to alert the
authorities.

W LLI AM
Hel p! Over--

He's hanmered in the jaw with a nassive roundhouse punch
froma burly FOOT SOLDI ER wearing all black battle gear. Two
ot hers stand behi nd him



Wlliamflies off Taxman, rolling closer to the | ake. As he
fades i nto unconsci ousness, he watches the Foot Sol diers
hel p Taxman of f the ground and di sappear into the shadows.

EXT. VANCASH MANSI ON - MANY WEEKS LATER - N GHT

The happy famly piles out of their posh, luxury sedan in
front of a behenoth of a house; pillars, three stories,
intricate | andscapi ng. The nei ghborhood is quiet.

W LLI AM
Billy, you Il renenber everything
|"ve taught you? This world is not
a stable as it my seem

Billy rubs his tired eyes.

BI LLY
Yes, father. Honor and courage rise
above any anmount of riches. | wll
defend our flag in the name of
peace and justice. | wll always
remenber that. It’s in my bl ood.

LI SA

(to WIlliam

Isn’t that a bit serious of a talk
to be having with a ten year ol d?

WIlliamsmcks his son on the butt, rushes himinto the
house. He takes his wife in an enbrace.

W LLI AM
| was younger than hi mwhen |
| earned that sane | esson

He pulls her in close.

W LLI AM
And just over tw ce his age when |
fell in love, forever

She alnost nelts in his arns, |ooks deep into his eyes. They
ki ss.

EXT. REPUBLIC OF O LTON - DAY?

A thick snpg bl ankets the ground.
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Towering spires of cenment spitting noxious pollution into
the already gray skies. Huge drills pull and punp the oi
fromthe earth at an anmmzing rate. The crude, black liquid
seeps out of storage containers into the ground. The

| andscape is dying.

It’s a canvas of snpbg and col orl ess eni ssi ons.

From a wal kway, near the top of one of the spires, a dark
SI LHOUETTE proudly stands, surveying the atrocities bel ow

LI SA(O. S.)
But, WIlliam you ve done your
tinme...

The sil houette turns quick, disappears around the back of
t he tower.

The scene of environnental nightmare norphs into a digital
matri x of greens and bl acks.

Pi xel ati ng through a tunnel of sharp, digital corners.

Conpressing, it flies down a tunnel, walled with flurries of
nore digital information

It stops abruptly as a flat imge on the underside..

I NT. VANCASH MANSI ON - MORNI NG

of a tablet screen; WIlliamstaring down at it. A |ook
of sadness but understandi ng washes his face. He doesn’t
|l ook up to his wife.

W LLI AM
(to Lisa)
| didn't say it’s a sure thing,
Lisa. | just have that feeling, you
know? | will be needed to serve ny

country agai n.
Li sa puts sone dishes in the cabinet, slanms the door
LI SA
| hate when you have those
f eel i ngs.

He clicks off the tablet, finally | ooks up at her with a
snle laced with regret.
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LI SA
What will becone of ne if you go?
And Billy?

W LLI AM
| do not wish to go, but | have the
ut nrost confidence that you will be
fine and our son will be in good

hands.
The house phone RI NGS

WIlliamsnatches it before the ring is finished; a hurried
pace to his novenents.

W LLI AM
(i nto phone)
VanCash resi dence.

Billy, 17 years old now, enters the kitchen. He gl ances at
his father who gives hima weak snile.

W LLI AM
(into phone)
Yes. This is he.

W liam heads out of the room Curious, Billy walks to his
not her’ s si de.

BI LLY
Where' s dad going? | heard you guys
tal ki ng.

She tries to tal k through held back tears, fearing she knows
what that phone call is about.

LI SA
Duty. Service again, son. But
pl ease do not cry if that happens.
He |l oves us very much and that's
why he does what he does.

Billy stares out of the roomtoward WIllianmis nmuffled voice.
BI LLY

And his country. He |loves his
country, too.



EXT. VANCASH MANSI ON - EARLY MORNI NG

A bl ack, unmarked car has been sent for Wlliam As it idles
in the driveway, the DRIVER stoic and unflinching, WIIliam
throws the last of his bags into the trunk

Li sa watches him face wet with tears; waiting for the
nmoment to hug him

Billy stands firm a strong young man not allow ng hinself
to cry.

W LLI AM
(to fam ly)
| will return hone as soon as
possi bly can.

Lisa smles at him Billy shakes his head and flatly salutes
his father.

WIlliamreturns the gesture.

BI LLY
Father, | amgoing to mss you

WIlliamlooks his son in the eyes.
W LLI AM
And I, you, ny son. Please take
care of your nother.

Lisa giggles at this, the sadness breaking fromher for a
second. Wlliamrises to her.

LI SA
One piece, you hear nme? You return
to me in one piece. | already can't

wait for you to return hone.
They ki ss passionately.
The Driver BEEPS the horn.
LI SA
["11 give you until next Hero’'s Day
to conme hone.

W LLI AM
Take care, ny |ove.

LI SA
I | ove you. You better go.

( CONTI NUED)
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WIliam st

his famly and smles wi de.

eps one foot inside the car, then turns back to
They nouth words of farewell

each ot her.

The car pulls out of the driveway and off

I NT. CAR -

Wlliamis alone in the plush backseat.
himfromthe front of the car. He pulls out

separ at es
cel | phone,

MOVI NG - M NUTES LATER

hits a nunber on speed dial.

W LLI AM
(i nto phone)
It’s WIIliam

MALE VO CE
(from phone)

My friend! | was not expecting a
phone call fromyou, was |?

W LLI AM
No. Listen, | have a favor to ask
of you.

MALE VO CE
Your son?

W LLI AM
Yes, friend. Billy is ready. | have

nore to teach him but |I'mafraid
may not see hi m again.

MALE VO CE
| nmade a prom se to you, |ong ago,
did | not?

Finally, Wlliamstarts to tear up

MALE VA CE
You will be successful in your
ni ssion. Don't be so pessimstic.
When you return hone, your son wl|
be a new nan... a hero.

W I 1iam pauses

W LLI AM
Thank you.

He hangs up.

The dark divi der

hi s

to

into the horizon.



EXT. LIBERTY PALACE - N CGHT

WIlliamstands at the foot of a long staircase leading to
the main entrance of the palace. Its ivory doors are a
beacon to opulent politicians that roamthe ground during
the day. Any and noney that flows through Arch Cty, nakes a
stop here first.

He stares out over a reflecting |lake so long that its far
end cannot be seen.

Even during the quiet, night tinme hours, this area has
exudes power and weal th.

Wlliamis lost in thoughts of his fam |y when a boom ng
voi ce yanks himinto the nonent.

JOHN( O S.)
Wl liam Thank you for neeting ne
at this hour.

Wl liamdoesn't turn around yet, relishing the |ast few
nmonent s of thought about his son.

W LLI AM
Pr esi dent Boot .

JOHN
For you, it’s just ’John'.

PRESI DENT JOHN BOOT (50'S) is an enornous man of six and
hal f feet tall or nore. H s wi de shoul ders nearly double
WIlliams own and his sharp chin always at a 90 degree angle
to the ground.

He shakes WIllians hand, joins himin |ooking out over the
| ake.

W LLI AM
G lton.

John |l ets out a heavy sigh

JOHN
| ndeed. G lton

W LLI AM
| thought that are was under
protection.

JOHN
It was. Elite soldiers - insurgents
- have noved in, clainmed it as

( MORE)
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John i nhal

John fi nal

10.

JOHN (cont’ d)
their own. That place was al ways a
bl emi sh on our land, but nowit’s
becom ng a deep scar.

W LLI AM
VWhat do you need of me?

JOHN
| need a full report of the
situation, Wlliam the wells, the
punps, the...

W LLI AM
i nsurgents?

JOHN
Yes, WIIliam

W LLI AM
Wiy ne? Wy not an arny?

es deep, straightens his posture.

JOHN
You' Il have a troop of our
strongest. You' re the best we’ve
got, WIlliam And, nore
importantly, you' re the quickest
and qui etest.

W LLI AM
Ri sk?

JOHN
Low, but present.

W LLI AM
| understand, M. President.

ly smles, turns to WIliam

JOHN
"President’. I'mstill not used to
bei ng called that.

W LLI AM
When do | | eave.

JOHN
| mredi ately. Your troops are in
route as we speak. You will return,

W1 liam

( CONTI NUED)
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W LLI AM
| hope to.

JOHN
| order you to!

The two friends share an unconfortabl e | augh.

W LLI AM
Yes, sir.

Wth that, WIIlians wal ks away, disappearing into the night.
John ki cks sonme | oose gravel into the | ake. The break the
still waters, causing ripples that distort the President’s
reflection.

I NT. HELI COPTER - FLYING - N GHT

Approaching the Gulf of G lton shoreline, the ugly gl ow of
QO lton is seen on the horizon through the chopper’s

wi ndshi el d.

W Iiam doubl e-checks his equi pmrent and parachut e har ness.

A SOLDI ER slides the side door open, ushers Wlliamto get
step up.

WIlliamdoesn't hesitate. One final check of his harness, he
j unps!
EXT. GULF SHORES - M NUTES LATER

W Illiam makes a snmooth | anding on the dark shores. A handful
of red laser dots inaline in front of him

He stops. The dots collect on his chest like a target.
WIlliamslowWy reaches for his weapon

A U S. SOLD ER steps up to Wlliam The |aser dot piercing
out froma fixture on his hel net.

SOLDI ER #1
Sir. Let me help you with that.

He steps into the noonlight and Wlliamcan finally see him

H s black on bl ack canoufl age and bl ack face paint nmake him
and his troop blend right into the night.

WIlliam breathes a sigh of relief, drops his weapon.
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I

W LLI AM
Coul d have given nme sone warning,
sol di er.

SOLDI ER #1
Sir?

W LLI AM
That’ s how you get yourself hurt,
sneaki ng up on soneone like that.

SOLDI ER #1
Apol ogi es, sir. W are under strict
sil ence-orders from Presi dent Boot.

WIlliamnotions to his parachute.

W LLI AM
Leave it, soldiers. W need to nmake
base canp before the wolves start
to hunt. It’s getting |l ate.

SOLDI ER #1
Sir. Wiat exactly is our mssion
here, sir?

W LLI AM
Covert inspections. It’s clear this
place is in violation of the
i nternational pollution |aws.

W LLI AM
Sounds nore like a job for a
bureaucrat, but President Boot sent
us. Should be relatively sinple.
You fellas are nmy ’just in case
Crew.

12.

er notions for the rest of the MEN, starts pulling in
iam s parachute.

Willianms pulls out a pair of nightvision binoculars, scan

the gulf

Through the binocul ars,

just out

shorel i ne.

SCLDI ER #1
Just in case of what, sir?

W LLI AM
Unknown threats. |nsurgents.

in the water.

WIlliamis caught by a bubbling in
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Hi s ears pick up on the quiet novenent of approaching
footsteps in the sand behind him

He slowy slides on hand down to a cargo-pocket in his
pants.

SCOLDI ER #1
Unknown threats, sir?

Wl liamfocuses on the disturbance in the water. It’s noving
toward the shore; toward thenl

W LLI AM
Yes.

SOLDI ER #1
You're wong, sir. The threats here
are very well known.

Loud CLI CK- CLACK-CLICK from behind WIlliam The fanmili ar
sound of guns being | oaded.

W LLI AM
Sol di er?

Through the binoculars, WIIliamwatches two nore SOLDI ERS
burst out of the water in front of him |arge guns pointed
right at him

W liam spins around to he troop

W LLI AM
Men!

They all have himin the sights of their weapons. Wllianis
hand slides out of his pocket, clutching sonething.

The sol diers fromthe water approaching closer from behind.
SOLDI ER #1

Don't make this the hard way, sir.
We're just follow ng orders.

W LLI AM
Orders?! Orders by who?
SOLDI ER #1
(to troop)

Net !

Sol di er #2 steps up next to himw th a net-|aunching gun
aimed at WIlliam
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W LLI AM
Traitors! Who's orders?! Answer ne!

SCLDI ER #1
| can’t do that, sir.

The soldiers fromthe water nearly have the barrel of their
guns in WIlliams back.
SOLDI ER #1
(to Sol dier #2)
Capture him

Wl liam SLAMS sonething to the ground! A BANG and white
cloud of snoke erupt! In the sane notion, he dives away,
under the cover of snoke.

SOLDI ER #1
VWhere’ d he go?! Get him

RAT- A- TAT- TAT- TAAAAT
Machi ne guns firing through the snoke into the darkness.

Wlliamstays low, hurries into the cover of a nearby
outcrop of forest.

He ducks behind a fallen tree, listening to the soldiers
scranble and call out orders to each other. Quickly pulls
out a satellite phone.

Dialing, he pulls it to his ear.
W LLI AM
(i nto phone)
Doris! Doris, listen to ne. It’s a
trap--

GQunfire erupts. Bullets whiz over his head.

W LLI AM
-- just listen! I won't be
returning hone. | need you to take

care of ny famly.
More bullets spray the ground around him

W LLI AM
-- Tell them!| |ove--

The phone is smacked out of his hand, lands in a puddl e of
mud. W liamlooks up, reaching for his gun

( CONTI NUED)
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A large man stands before him A very Creepy, mask covers his
face and the small arny of soldiers forma line behind him

WIlliamstares hard at all the guns pointed at him then at
t he hul king man for a nmonent.

W LLI AM
Taxman.

The | arge man - TAXMAN - | eans down into Wlliams face,
al nost inspecting his features.

TAXMAN
(to soldiers)
It seens that M. VanCash has not
paid his taxes.

The sol diers take one march forward.

TAXNVAN
(to soldiers)
Arrest himuntil his debts are
settl ed.

SOLDI ERS
(in unison)
Yes, Conmander.

INT. OLTON PRI SON CELL - LATER
Close up on Williams face as take a hard PUNCH to the jaw.

He’'s tied to a chair in the enpty cell. Taxman steps out of
t he shadows, pushes the PUNCHER out of his way.

Wl liamfocuses his swollen, bruised eyes on himas rats
scurry across his the hefty ball-and-chain that shackles his
feet to the floor.

W LLI AM
What do you think you're going to
get out of nme?

TAXNVAN
Your shares and your patent. Just
those two things.

W LLI AM
Never.

( CONTI NUED)
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TAXNVAN
Your family. You want to see them
again, you will hand them over.

W LLI AM

11
my
me

| never give you ny conmpany or
i nvention. Do what you nust to
until |’ mrescued.

Taxman stands up straight, al nost chuckles from behind his
mask.

TAXMAN
Rescued? Nobody knows you’'re here,
M. VanCash.

Wlliampulls a thin smle across his face.

W LLI AM
My son will know and he will save
nme.

TAXNVAN

Ch, that’s Billy! If you just sign
a few papers for nme, you're free to
go. | need your noney, M. VanCash,
and lots of it.

W LLI AM
"1l sign nothing. He will be here
to fight this injustice you' re
putting nme through and you're the
one who will end up behind bars.

TAXMAN
G ve me what | want!

W LLI AM
Nobody is above the |aw, Taxnan.

The cell door squeaks open.

RI CKY CACTUS (50’s) strolls in. He a spindly man of on real
threat, but his clothes are inpeccable and he dons a mllion
dollar smile or arrogance.

Taxman bows as Ricky wal ks past him

WIlliamlooks afraid for the first tine, struggles against
hi s bonds.

of dollar bills fromhis pocket,

Ri cky grabs a fistful
liam s face, and | aughs!

throws themin WI
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Rl CKY
Oh, you will sign these paper,
WIlliamor that son of yours wll
be in here with you

W LLI AM
You | eave hi m al one. Dam you,
Ri cky Cactus! Your days are
nunber ed!

Rl CKY
You can watch as we torture him
until you give us what we want.

He SLAPS WIlliam spits on him
Rl CKY

He's such a nice, little boy.
Billy? That's his nane, right?

Wllianms tries to rip himself out of the chair and | unge at
Ri cky.
Rl CKY
Maybe | should pay little Billy a
visit. Maybe even tonight... while
he’s asl eep! Yes! That woul d work.
W LLI AM
You nonster!
Rl CKY
In the nost attentive way, | ask
you to shut up, amigo. Should I see
what Billy is up to this evening?
Al of WIlliam s nmuscles fall linp, relenting.
Rl CKY
Men! | need you to do sonething for
me tonight.
W LLI AM
No!
Ri cky stops.

Wlliams voice is weak, scared.

W LLI AM
["11 sign. 111 sign.

( CONTI NUED)
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Rl CKY
Spl endi d you' re such a pansy
M . Vancash .

He pushes Taxman nearly to the ground.

Rl CKY
(to Taxman)
See? How hard was that?

W LLI AM
(sotto)
The law will always prevail. Billy,
pl ease hear mnmy words.

EXT. ARCH CI TY STOCK EXCHANGE - MORNI NG
SUPER: 3 years |ater

This is one of the largest buildings in the whole city. The
aura of noney surrounds the place. It’'s carved-steel beans
and tall wi ndows stretch into the heavens.

I NT. OFFI CE - SAME

Ricky is sitting behind a massive, wooden desk. A wall of
w ndows behi nd hi m show the cityscape fromhis 20th story
of fice.

The office is conpletely decorated with anything that even
resenbl es noney or a dollar synbol.

John pours hinmself a drink froma snall bar at the opposite
corner of the room He takes a sip, lets out a content sigh.

JOHN
You spare no expense, Ricky.

RI CKY
And why should |?

A very attractive SECRETARY (20's) opens the large
doubl e-doors into the office. She | eads a ol der MAN (60’ s)
in, offers hima chair in front of Ricky’ s desk.

He’s in very plain clothing and | ooks instantly annoyed at
bei ng there. This white-whiskered man woul dn’t know a
3-piece suit if it smacked himin the face.

Secretary doesn’t make eye contact with Ricky or John, just
bows and exits, closing the doors behind her.
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Rl CKY
(to Man)
My friend. Here you are.

The old man fidgets in the seat, trying to get confortable.

He’'s grunbling and conplaining |like a man many decades ol der
than he is.

MAN
Let’s get this over wth.
RI CKY
Ri ght then. John... a nonent.

Ri cky rises, puts an armon John’s shoul der and wal ks himto
the ol d man.

RI CKY
Uncl e Bob- -

UNCLE BOB
-- "Mayor’ to you, Richard.

Rl CKY
Ch, right. Where are nmy nanners.
Mayor Uncle Bob, 1'd Iike to
i ntroduce you to President John
Boot .

Still sitting, UNCLE BOB seens uni npressed.

UNCLE BOB
I know who he is. What | don't know
is why |I'm here.

Rl CKY
Oh, right then. Let ne introduce
you to President John Boot - AKA
The Taxman

Bob’ s eyes sparkle at the nmention of that nane.

UNCLE BOB
I's that right?

He finally stands to shake John's hand.
UNCLE BOB

Yep. That's got to be right. You
got to be him | can feel it in

your grinp.

Ri cky hands his uncle a drink.
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UNCLE BOB
Not thirsty, nephew. The chase...
cut to it.

John strides to the wi ndows, |ooking |ongingly over his
city; his Iand.

UNCLE BOB
(to John)
Lot of people unhappy with you,
Prez. Not ne, though.

Rl CKY
Uncl e Bob- -

JOHN
-- Ricky. 1’'ve got this.

Ri cky takes his spot back behind his desk.

JOHN
(to Bob)
The ' chase’, Uncle Mayor Bob, is
that | need votes and Ri cky here
says you can help me with that.

Bef ore John can say anynore, Bob already has a witten check
i n hand.

UNCLE BOB
| know the drill.

JOHN
Excuse me?

Bob forces the check into John's hand.
UNCLE BOB
How rmany votes will two million
dol I ars buy you?

John stares at the check, not believing it at first. Ricky
smiles at the cunning plan

UNCLE BOB
That’ || help out your presidenti al
campai gn, am go-gri ngo.

He bell ows a deep laugh. It takes an awkward second for John
and Ricky to join in.

All three nen shake hands, Uncle Bob bids his farewell.

Ri cky watches the door closes, then turns to John.

( CONTI NUED)
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RI CKY
You’ ve got your votes, now. Soon
VanCash’ s conpany will be ours.
JOHN
| ndeed.
Rl CKY

| think it’s been too |ong since
our friend has had his puni shnment.

Ri cky chuckl es. John neatly folds the check, puts it in his
pocket .

JOHN
Yes, sir.

On the ceiling, a tiny, black recording devices stares down
at the nmen. It broadcasts its contents across the city to...

I NT. HOUSE - SAME

...a laptop sitting in front of a PERSON hi dden by shadows.
Satisfied with the results, Person clicks a few buttons,
then pulls a flash drive out of the computer

INT. OLTON PRI SON CELL - N GHT

A different cell than before. Wlliamis now shackled to the
stone wall. It | eaks water fromthe many cracks. Across from
hi m hang two skel etons of former prisoners. He's all but

gi ven up.

The door opens and John wal ks in. WIlliamcan barely |
his head, but when he sees his old friend, a spark of |
glints in his baggy eyes and he al nost smles.

ft
ife
Bef ore he can say a word, John waps a belt tightly around
his clenched fist with the buckl e hangi ng down.

He SMACKS W I liam across his nouth and buttocks! A string of
bl ood flies across the room rats scurry to the fresh liquid
for a quick neal

W LLI AM
Presi dent Boot! \Wat are you doi ng?

JOHN
Shut up, dummy! That's right, | am
your president.

He smacks W1 Iiam again.

( CONTI NUED)
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W LLI AM
Why ?!
JOHN
But, | am al so Taxnan!
W LLI AM

No! | don’t believe it.

John [ oops his belt back through his pants, straightens his
hair.

JOHN
Believe it, WIIliam

John fixes his tie.

JOHN
Now, if you' |l excuse ne, |’'ve got
some nore votes to buy.

A guard unl ocks the door for himas he stars to | eave.

W LLI AM
You are a traitor, John! A traitor
to this nation, to its people and
to yoursel f! Scunbag!

John stops at the door, thinking for a nonent before turning
back to WIlliam

JOHN
WIlliam dear friend.

Wl liamcringes now at the thought of that.

JOHN
W have known each other a | ong
tinme, but you only know John Boot,
the politician, the baby-kisser
the puppet for this |ousy
popul ati on. Things happen to a man
that changes him Do you renenber
that ball | invited you to; the
Senator’s Ball?

W LLI AM
That was years ago, John

JOHN
Ah, yes it was, but...

FLASHBACK: 8 years before.



23.

I NT. SENATOR' S GRAND ROOM - N GHT

A lavish estate set in the forested hills overlooking a
large city. Dignitaries, officials, politicians m |l about,
si ppi ng chanpagne, ni bbling hors d oeuvres.

A jazz band plays quietly in against the far wall.

JOHN( V. O.) (CONTD)
...l was a neasly
paverent -t hunpi ng, office-jockey.
It was that night that |I found ny
true path.

Surrounded by group of broad-shoul dered and wel| decorated
M LI TARY OFFI CERS, WIliam holds an i ntense conversati on.

I NT. SENATOR' S OFFI CE - SAME

The roomis pitch dark until a snmall desk lanp clicks on. In
the light, John sits across the wi de desk from SENATOR
PEARLI NG (60’ s), silver hair and a stiff jawine. He eyes
John for a | ong nonent before speaking.

PEARLI NG
I like you, John

JOHN
Thank you, sir.

PEARLI NG
Theodor .

JOHN
Theodor .

PEARLI NG

W’ ve been wat ching you for a | ong
ti me now, John

John gul ps | oud, nervously. He glances around the roomto
see a half dozen sets of EYES staring at himfromthe
shadows.

PEARL| NG( CONT)
You' re the next generation. You're
the future of this nation. Wth our
hel p, you will have your hands on
every red cent in this country and
we will have the world under our
t hunb.
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He shakes

JOHN
| don’t understand, Theodor.

PEARLI NG
You don’t need to, as of yet. Just
know t hat you are ours now and your
groom ng begi ns when you wal k out
that door.

John’s hand, shows himto the door

the EYES watch t hem

John si npl

JOHN
Thank you, Senat or

PEARLI NG
No, John. Thank you. Ch, and by the
way, keep your little buddy,
VanCash, blind to these natters.

y nods under st andi ng.

I NT. SENATOR' S GRAND ROOM - M NUTES LATER

John, sm |

Cheers.

Al l

24,

t he whil e,

ing wider than ever, approaches WIIliam shakes
his hand. He grabs them both another flute of chanpagne.

BACK TO SCENE

W LLI AM
You’' ve been lying to nme this entire
time! Qur friendship was a lie? You
son of a--

JOHN
--Now, now, Billy boy. There were
no lies. You provided ne with a
certain amount of cover - the
perfect anount of reputation. Being
best friends with this country’s
strongest, nobst patriotic hero... |
woul d never be suspected of
anything. For that, friend, | have
to say 'thank you

WIlliamspits on John’s feet.
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EXT. LIBERTY PALACE - MORN NG

Thousands of people gathered at the foot of the pal ace and
around the reflecting |ake to hear the first presidential
debat e of the canpaign year between President John Boot and
Governor Joe Green a portly, hunble Mdwesterner in his

m d- 50’ s.

A large stage setup in front of the entry pal ace doors,
draped with banners, |arge head shots of the candi dates and
each man stands behind tall podiuns.

JOHN
(m d- speech)
-- environmental pollutionis a
nmere hoax! It’s a down-right scam
manuf actured to put good, hard
wor ki ng peopl e out of their jobs.

Surprisingly, many in the crowd boo at his ideas.

JOE GREEN
(to crowd)
My friends, |I inplore you to vote
for me.
JOE GREEN

Each and every vote is one step

cl oser to devel opi ng a gl oba
solution to the ever-grow ng
pollution problem And, it is a
probl em regardl ess of how ny
opponent wants to say that it
isn’t. The Tube Filter is our key
to a cleaner, brighter and safer
future. W have the plans now, but
on a snall scale. W need your help
to produce this on a gl obal scale
and rid the planet of nen Iike your
current president once and for all!

The entire crowd erupts with cheers and appl ause.
JOE GREEN
Your vote neans an end to this
economc crisis and a cleaner world
for everyone!

More and growi ng appl ause. John scranbles to find a
rebuttal
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JOHN
(to crowd)
Vote for ne and your reward will be
free health care... for life!
The crowds shuts up, listening to the prom sing idea.
JOE GREEN

Don't be fool ed by his enpty words,
peopl e! Listen

JOHN
And. .. ten-thousand doll ars per
vote! How does that sound?!

The crowd nearly expl odes with excitenment! Regardl ess of the
consequences, they love this plan. They nove as one entity
toward John’s side of the stage, reaching for him crying,

| aughi ng, appl audi ng, and |oving every word of his |ies.

JCE GREEN
The president is out of control!

He | ooks away i n disappointment, then reaches into his
j acket pocket.

JOE GREEN
(sotto)
Everybody has their secrets.

Pulling out the flash drive, he turns back to the cheering
crowd.

JOE GREEN
My people! Listen to nme! In ny
hand, | have the proof to who the
real person is behind the mask of
your ' president’!

John and his nmen | ook to Joe, concerned and angry. Hi s eyes
focus on the flash drive.

Ri cky appl auds the president from backstage.
John turns to his nmen, then nods at Joe.
Rl CKY
Excel | ent speech, President Boot!
Bravo! Goodbye, Governor Joe!
JOE GREEN

I will prove that John Boot is
not hi ng but the treacherous--
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OOvVMPH He’'s tackled to the ground by two Foot Sol diers.

FOOT SOLDI ER #1
(to Joe)
You’re coming with us.

The roaring crowd gather at John’s feet |ike he’'s a rock
star.

VOTER #1
(to anot her voter)
What are you gonna do with your
vot e noney?

VOTER #2
Presi dent Boot for |ife!

Joe turns to see a black-clad soldier starting to drag him
off the stage. Three nore heavily arned, foot soldiers stand
behi nd him

JOE GREEN
(to foot sol dier)
You' re taking orders froma
crimnal! Were are you taking ne?!

FOOT SOLDI ER #1(0QO. S.)
We have orders to take you to
prison. You can continue your
charning speech frominside a dank
cell.

Al the foot soldiers chuckle. They drag Governor Joe out of
sight without even noticing. The crowd is ultimtely
di stracted by John.

W LLIAMV. Q)
| swear on the grave of mny nother
that John Boot w Il never be
presi dent again. Trust nme,
Governor, ny son will cone to
rescue us. Your destiny has yet to
be fulfilled.

EXT. LIBERTY PALACE - N CGHT

John exits the front doors, snmiling and happy. He skips down
the steps, past his usual |inmousine. DRI VER greets him

DRI VER
Where to tonight, M. President?

John barely stops to acknow edge him
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JOHN
Not tonight. | need a little quiet
tinme. Gonna go for a drive.

Driver waves himoff as John turns the corner.

INT. CAR - M NUTES LATER

John slides into the driver's seat. A wide smle on his face
as he gets settled in.

He grabs the Taxman mask fromthe gl ove box, puts it down
over his face and pushes a button on the dashboard.

The standard, netal gear shifter transforns in the a tall

bl ack hat on a boot, the wi ndows automatically tint, and the
factory displays turn into a super-sophisticated digita

read out showing intricate satellite inmages, readouts,
gauges, and a large "T" slides up and over the steering
wheel .

JOHN
(to car)
Let's roll.

The engines fires up on conmand, the car takes off.

EXT. VANCASH MANSI ON - LATER

The Tax Car pulls up in front of the house. The driver’s
wi ndow rol I's hal fway down. John's bl ack-gl oved hand puts a
letter into their mail box.

The tires SCREECH and the car takes off!

EXT. STORE FRONT - MORNI NG

A wall of TV s show out on to the street. A small crowd of
peopl e on the sidewal k are watching the TV s broadcast a
news interview.

A very attractive fermal e | NTERVIEWER (30’ ), sits across a
desk from President Boot in a proper TV studio.

| NTERVI EVVER
(fromtv)
Cover nor Joe G een has been
ki dnapped. How wi |l you proceed,
M. President?
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JOHN

(fromtv)
Unfortunately, there has been a
very terrifying attack on denocracy
today. As of right now, Election
Day has been suspended until we
find the Governor. Therefore, | am
still your president!

He | aughs uncontrol |l ably and unconfortably. There's

sonet hing mani acal in his voice. It’s a |laugh that seens to
go on for alittle I onger than what woul d ve been
acceptabl e. The laugh of a dictator.

The people watching fromthe street begin to yell boos and
jeers at the TV screens.

JOHN

(fromtv)
Today was a horribl e day, but
tomorrow wi I | be brighter, ny

conmpatriots. Goodbye.

I NT. VANCASH MANSI ON - BEDROOM - MORNI NG

Billy, 20 now, is consoling his npother who i s weeping
heavily, absent of notivation to even get out of bed. He
strokes her hair with | ove.

She holds a letter in her hand as she wipes tears with the
ot her.

BI LLY
Don’t cry, nother. Even if father
is not here, he will always be
linked to us by blood and that is

our strength. He will be with us
agai n.

LI SA
Yes, son. | hope that he will.

BI LLY

It has been a very long tine. Wat
happened to father?

She finally sits up. A proud snmile on her face but for a
second.

LI SA
My dear son, this letter came today
fromthe Governnent
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BI LLY
What does it say? Does it speak of
fat her?

Her hands start to trenble, nore tears flow down her face.

LI SA
(readi ng)
...prisoner... of war...

She col | apses back on to the bed. The letter falls to the
floor. Billy junps to help her.

BI LLY
Mot her! Mot her, what’s wong? Did
you take your nedications?

G abs her by the shoul ders, shakes her. She’s falling deeper
i nt o unconsci ousness. Her eyes barely focus on him

BI LLY
Answer ne!

Her eyes rolling back, cold sweats, body shaking hard.

LI SA
Billy, I don't feel well. Please..
pl ease hel p ne.

She falls linp in his arns.
BI LLY
Hol d on, nother! I'mtaking you to
the hospital. Please don't die on
me! Keep fighting! Everything is
going to be okay. | can't | ose you.

He lifts her fromthe bed and out of the house.

EXT. ARCH CITY MEMORI AL HOSPI TAL - M NUTES LATER

The VanCash car SCREECHES to a stop at the entrance to the
ER

He throws her door open, nearly has to drag her out of the
car.

BI LLY
Conme on, mother! It’'s going to be
okay. You'll see. Stay with ne!

He just |eaves the car running, doors open and rushes her
i nsi de.
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I NT. EMERGENCY ROOM - CONTI NUQUS

Billy falls to his knees just inside the door, holding his
not her tight.

BI LLY
Hel p me! Sonebody hel p ne!

A NURSE (30'S) hurries to his side.
BILLY

(to Nurse)
She needs nedical attention now

Nurse gently takes Lisa fromhis arnms and onto a waiting
gur ney.

NURSE
(to Billy)
W will do everything possible to
save her.

Nurse and multipl e ORDERLI ES whi sk Lisa down a far hall,
shouting urgently about her condition.

I NT. | NTENSI VE CARE ROOM - AFTERNOON
Barely able to hold his tired head up, Billy sits with
devotion next to his nother’'s bed. An array of wires, tubes

weave in and out of her body.

Machi nes BEEP- BEEP behi nd him nachi nes WHOOSH air into her
| ungs.

Hi s eyes are red and swollen from hours of crying.

BI LLY
Come back to ne, nother

He drops his head back into his hands.

LI SA
Billy...

He nearly junps out of his chair.
BI LLY
Mot her! Mbt her, you’ re awake! Thank
god!

She shushes him her weak voice just above a whisper.
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LI SA
...Billy. I need you to listen.

He stops imediately, |leans into hear her better.

LI SA
Promise me that you' Il find your
father. My son, promise nme that. |
knew in nmy heart that he was still
alive, but he needs your help.

Billy turns to call for a nurse, but she stops him
LI SA
| mss himdaily. Pronise ne,
Billy. Find your father.
BEEP
BI LLY
Yes, nother. | will find him |
promi se on everything that | am
BI LLY
that I will bring himback hone to
us.
BEEP

LI SA
My heart hurts.

BEEEEEEEEEEP

BI LLY
Mbt her ?

LI SA
| | ove you...

Silence as her |last breath | eaves her body.

EXT. CEMETERY - DAY
Abundant sunshi ne, but few MOURNERS.

Billy is crying |ike never before, standing next to his
not her’ s tonbst one.

A few of the Murners shake his hand, give ne hugs and give
himtheir well-wi shes as they | eave.
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He watches the |l ast one drive away, finally lets hinself
fall to the ground. Gief has taken his strength. He nunbl es
apol ogies to his buried nother.

BI LLY
You will always be in ny heart.

A shadow, stretched long by the setting sun, engulfs Billy.
He pays no attention to it at first.

DORI S(O. S.)
Nephew.

Billy finally | ooks up to see his aunt Doris, a confident,
chi sel ed woman in her 50's, standing over himw th a warm
hand outstretched to him

DORI S
It’s tine, Billy. You can conme with
nme.

He takes her hand, rises and brushes dirt fromhis suit.
DORI S
The next choice is yours, dear
nephew.

He takes a long | ook out at the horizon, then a shorter | ook
back to where his nother |ies.

BI LLY
Mother's last wish for me to find
my father. | want to fulfill that.

Doris sniles, waps a conforting armaround him |eads him
to her car.

DORI S
Wth ny help, that will happen. As
you are to grant your nother’s
wish, | amto grant your father’s.

He st ops wal ki ng.

Bl LLY
H s wi sh?

She kneels down to his height.

DORI S
Yes, Billy. | amgoing to help you
becone the hero your father always

( MORE)
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DORI'S (cont’ d)
knew you’ d becone. Now Is the tine.
Are you ready?

BI LLY
Absol utely, |’ mready!

She ushers himtoward her car again.

DORI S
Good. Your destiny awaits.

BILLY
Where are we goi ng?

DORI S
Tr ai ni ng.

EXT. TOP I NTELLI GENCE ACADEMY - DAY

An sprawl i ng canpus of buil dings and features hi dden under
massi ve tarps.

DORI S(O. S.)
Billy, it is nmy pleasure to
i ntroduce you to Professor Eyeball.

PROFESSOR EYEBALL(O. S.)
Ahem .. Professor WIly Eyeball.
And, it’'s a pleasure to neet you
too, Billy. 1've heard about you
since the day you were born and now
here you are.

I NT. TOP I NTELLI GENCE ACADEMY - CONTI NUOUS

Billy, Doris and the professor conversing in an endl ess
hal lway lined with | arge doors on each side. The walls are
quite plain, but there' s activity behind al nost every door.

BI LLY
Pl easure to ne you, Professor

PROFESSOR EYEBALL
Let me be the first to wel cone you
to Top Intelligence Acadeny, Billy.

Prof essor WIly Eyeball, |ong-haired, casual fellowin his
30"s. If not for the title, you' d never know he was a
geni us.

He | eads them down the | ong hal |l way.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 35.

An EXPLOSI ON behind the first door they pass. He doesn’'t
seemto care

PROFESSOR EYEBALL
Here, at the Acadeny, you will find
that we’ve spared no resource in
provi di ng the highest |evels
t echnol ogy and- -

RA- A- AT- - RAA- RAA- RA- A- AT gunfire behind the next door they
pass.

Billy can’'t believe his ears. He eyes show fear, shock but
hi s novenments show that he’'s having trouble controlling his
exci t enent.

PROFESSOR EYEBALL
--sophi stication to provide our
trai nees an enconpassing facility
for which their skills can grow.
It’s all about potential, Billy,
and you have that in spades.

Billy is speechless, in awe, standing a few steps behind
them and staring in an open door.

Fromwithin, a flurry of fists and feet fly across the room
as a MASTER MARTI AL ARTI ST teaches a group of young
STUDENTS.

DORI S
Billy. Billy!
He j unps.
BILLY
Gh. Ch, I'msorry. | just--

PROFESSOR EYEBALL
--in time, ny son. You' ve got honor
and determ nation; two things you
will need if you wish to becone a
super hero.

Bl LLY
| am honor ed.

Doris smles at him know ng that WIIliam and Lisa would be
so proud.

PROFESSOR EYEBALL
Excellent. W' Il start right away.
| understand we haven’t a npnent to
wast e?
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DORI S
That's correct.

BI LLY
Magni fi cent!

Doris kisses himon the head.

DORI S
| know you’ Il do ammzing, Billy.

He returns her gesture with the tightest hug.
BI LLY

Yes, Aunt Doris. Thank you for your

support and | ove. Goodbye.
| NT/ EXT. ACADEMY - DAY/ NI GHT - VARI OQUS SHOTS
- Billy slowy landing blow after blow, rights and lefts, on
a heavy bag. He's sweating, tiring quickly. Professor
narrows his eyes at him studying, froma far corner

- Ajunp rope flies around Billy as he junps with ferocity
until the rope tangles around his legs, he falls. OOPH

Pr of essor cocks his head, wites sonmething on a clipboard.

- Push-ups. Billy can only make through 10 before falling to
the fl oor, exhausted. Professor wal ks out of the room

- Shooting range. Target practice with a high-tech CASH GUN

A gun specifically designed for the VanCash fanmly. It
shoots gold bullets. Billy msses every target badly.

- Billy punping a barbell |oaded with plates. After only a
few does he give up. He | ooks up at the professor,
di sappointed in hinself.

- H's punches, faster now, on the heavy bag. Professor steps
closer to him inpressed at his grow ng skill

- Billy flaw essly junping rope at a blinding speed.
Prof essor wites sonething down.

- Rapid push-ups, one-handed. Billy is barely breaking a
sweat .

- The barbell is thrust into the air, over and over. Billy’'s
muscl es punpi ng, grow ng.
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- Back to the range. Billy fires a rapid succession of ammo
fromthe Cash Gun. Targets EXPLODE across the field. He
rushes a string of dunmm es, SMACKS themwi th the MONEY SACK
They nearly break in half.

He drops the Money Sack to the ground, junps up and down in
cel ebrati on.

BI LLY
Power cash! Perfect shot! Bingo.

He turns around to see the professor’s approving smle.

BI LLY
Wth ny Cash Gun and Money Sack, |
cannot fail! It is a difficult

task, but | have to conquer any
obstacle in ny way--

PROFESSOR EYEBALL
--to beconme the hero you were born
to be; SUPER CASH... THE CRI ME
BUSTER.

BI LLY
Total ly cool!

I NT. UNKNOAN ROOM - NI GHT
For a long beat, we are lost in an enpty, dark room
Soft footsteps approach from of f-screen.

A clicking, rattling lock and a door opens, letting a streak
of light into the room It shines on a heavy protected
storage | ocker the length of the room

BILLY(O S.)
VWhat is this place, professor?

The professor brings up his large KEY RING inserting the
| ongest key into the lock. It opens al nost automatically.

He swings the | arge door open revealing a stark bl ack, red,
gold and green SUPERHERO SUI T. It’s chisel ed edges and green
cape | ook magnificent.

Hanging on the all next to it is the POAER KEY, an oddly
round itemwith a over sized dollar synbol in the niddle of
it. The shape of it makes it seemlike it fits inside of
sonet hi ng
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Pr of essor
al | .

Billy feel

Pr of essor

Billy g
it int

r
he

He starts
wash over

steps aside to let Billy get a full |ook at

BI LLY
Is this... all for ne?

PROFESSOR EYEBALL
You are ready, Billy. You
excel lently finished your training
and- -

s the fine fabric of the suit.

PROFESSOR EYEBALL
--fromnow on, you will be Super
Cash. ..

BI LLY
... The Crinme Buster! Yeah! Totally
awesone!

PROFESSOR EYEBALL
(re: suit)

PROFESSOR EYEBALL
Thi s your arnor, Super Cash. It was
desi gned excl usively by your
f at her.

BI LLY
| amready to fight against the
i njustice and corruption that
pl agues our country.

hol ds open Super Cash’s noney bag.

PROFESSOR EYEBALL
(re: equipnent)
Go ahead, Billy. It all fits in
her e.

abs everything fromthe | ocker in one swoop,

noney bag.

BI LLY
Dedi cati on and hard work are
rewar ded t hrough perseverance.

38.

shoves

to tear up as the flurry of success and sadness

hi m
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BI LLY
Today, | amofficially a hero |ike
nmy bel oved fat her.

PROFESSOR EYEBALL
Billy, here is the Power Key.

Billy takes it gently, staring at it in anmazemnent.

PROFESSOR EYEBALL
It is a multipurpose device. Use it
for the FAST CASH Bl KE and FAST
CASH MOBI LE

BI LLY
Fast Cash Mbbil e?

PROFESSOR EYEBALL
I can only say that your father has
had a surprise waiting for you for
a very long tine.

He leans in close to Billy, shakes his hand.

PROFESSOR EYEBALL
Now go. Go, ny son... | nean Super
Cash.

BI LLY
| can’t wait any |onger for ny
surprise, professor!

Billy places the key in the Mney Sack, |ooks up at the
pr of essor.

PROFESSOR EYEBALL
It’s waiting for you outside.

Billy turns to rush out, but stops hinself, turns back to
his now dear friend.

BI LLY
Goodbye, Professor. Everything |
wi |l becone is because of ny father

and you.

PROFESSOR EYEBALL
Renenber, think, perform and
obt ai n.

SUPER CONT’ D
Now, |’ m Super Cash! Totally
amazi ng!
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Wth that, Billy hurries out of the room

EXT. ACADEMY - M NUTES LATER

A streak of black, green and gold bursts into the sky from
behind the buildings. It shoots high into the air, soaring.

BILLY(O S.)
Now, | will fight against the
forces of evil. I wll never give

up.

The speeding blur of colors rush towards the ground. It’'s
Super Cash! He lands on his feet in front of the Espl anade
Acadeny.

Hs suit fits himperfectly and he’s getting quite used to
it already.

Before himsits a glinmrering notorcycle, the color of noney.

A large engine spills out fromunder the seat and a powerfu
dollar sign on the front clip.

He takes a few steps towards it..

SUPER CASH CONT' D
The Fast Cash Mot or bi ke.

He then remenbers the Power Key. He yanks it out, pushing
the first button.

The bike's engine fires to life, flanes the shoot out of the
dual tail pipes.

SUPER CASH CONT' D
Total |y Amazi ng!

EXT. FAST CASH BI KE - TRAVELI NG - LATER

Super cash squeezes the throttle, the bike accel erates down
an enpty road.

SUPER CASH(O. S.)
(sotto)
Unbel i evabl e! Fast Cash bi ke! Thank
you, father.

Only a second later, he see a barricade on the road far

ahead of him Four FOOT SOLDI ERS stand behind a spike strinp,
waiting for Super Cash to arrive.
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SUPER CASH (O. S.)
(sotto)
Curi ous.

He drifts the bike to a stop a few feet in front of the
spi ke strip. The Foot Soldiers take a step toward him as he
gets off the bike.

FOOT SOLDI ER#1
Super Cash!

SUPER CASH

That’s nmy nane. What is this
about , ugl y?

FOOT SOLDI ER #1
You are under arrest for exceeding
the speed limt of ten mles per
hour .

Al the Sol diers | augh hard.
FOOT SOLDI ER #1
| amnow forced to take you to jail
for violating the | aw.

Super Cash stretches his nuscles, preparing for a fight.

SUPER CASH
Pl ease do not say incoherent
things, loser. I'mquite

heavy- handed.

FOOT SOLDI ER #1
Are you di srespecting a
representative of the law?! That's
anot her offense. Double jail tine!
Super CASH Shut your Bi g nouth,
goof bal I .

He | aughs hard at hinself, irritating the Sol diers.
Sol di er#1 takes another step toward him

Super Cash’s left hand starts to trenble, seemng to grow in
size. It’s getting bigger and stronger! He gl ances down at
it, inpressed.

SUPER CASH( CONT' D
Wul d you | ook at that! Power Slap
in your facel!l
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He barely SMACKS Sol di er#1, but he flied all the way over
the others, landing on his butt.

SUPER CASH( CONT’ D
How do you |ike ne now?

He only flinches at taking another nove toward the other
Sol diers and they take off running!

FOOT SOLDI ERS
Curse you, nunbskull! Revenge will
be ours!

They haul their slapped partner, high-tail it out of there.
Super cash |l aughs at them hops back on the Fast Cash bike.

He fires up the throttle, popping a wheelie as he speeds
away.

SUPER CASH( CONT’ D)
Yee- haw Totally amazi ng!

I NT. VANCASH MANSI ON - GARACE - LATER

The | arge door opens, Super cash pulls up the driveway,
par ks inside.

He pushes a button on the Power Key and a the wall slides
open reveal i ng hidden, glass-front STORAGE SHOWCASES. He
takes off his helnet, suit.

BI LLY
Excellent. Totally cool

Hooks and shelves in the showcases | ook specifically nade to
hol d his equipnment. He stores it away carefully, wth
respect.

BILLY
Thank you, father. | will defend
our city. I will not disappoint the

i nhabitants of this planet.

He uses the Power Key to close the wall.
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I NT. BILLY' S BEDROOM - LATER

A huge AQUARIUM fills an entire wall. It’s filled with al
of Billy's favorites: octopi and fish of colors white and
green with small dollar synbols along their bodies.

He stands in front of the glass, watching his bel oved pets.

BI LLY
Finally in my own bedroomw th ny
pets. |’ve m ssed you guys.
It takes no tine for himto fall into bed.
BI LLY

Good ni ght, sweet fish. Tinme for
dreans; happy dreans.

DI NG DI NG DONG of the doorbell off-screen

I NT. VANCASH MANSI ON - FRONT DOCR

Tired and in his pajamas, Billy opens the front door to see
Dori s.

DORI S
Hel | o, nephew. Congratul ati ons on
finishing your training! Everyone
is so proud of you.

BI LLY
Thank you, Aunt Doris, but couldn’t
this wait until tonorrow?

DORI S
It is alnobst tinme to exert your new
powers and find your father. | know
that nmy brother is still alive. |

can feel it.

Just then, an adorable girl, JOY BROM (|l ate teen’s)
approached Doris fromthe wal kway.

JOY BROWN
Dori s?

Doris steps aside to let Joy and Billy fully see each other.
DORI S

Billy, I introduce you to ny
assi stant, Joy Brown.
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Billy's cheeks flush red, his voice quivers. Love at first
si ght.

BI LLY
M ss Brown, | amdelighted to neet
you. Wl conme into our horme.

JOY BROMN
M. VanCash, it’'s ny pleasure to
neet you, as well.

He ushers the | adi es inside.

JOY BROMN
Thank you.

DORI S
Thank you, nephew.

JOY BROMN
W are ready to proceed.

They wal k into the
LI VI NG ROOM
and take seats on the fine furniture.

BI LLY
Pr oceed?

JOY BROMWN
Your aunt is going to give you the
will and letter fromyour father.

DORI S
It’s what you' ve been wanti ng,
Billy.
BI LLY
Answers? Finally sone answers?
DORI S
(to Joy)

The docunents, please.

Billy scoots hinself deep into the cushions, steadying
hi nsel f for whatever news may be comi ng.

DCRI S

First of all, Billy, these are the
papers detailing your inheritance.
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BI LLY
| nheritance?

DORI S
Correct.

He wi pes a bead of sweat from his head.

DORI S
Wth the passing of your nother,
the VanCash fortune is solely
yours, Billy. You re now a very
rich young man.

Hi s face goes pale. He shifts fromsmles to sadness back to
sm | es.

DORI S
You are now the weal t hi est
individual in Arch Cty. In all of
the Prosperity Union, for that

matter.
Billy tries to drink froma glass of water, but his shaking
hands spill it all over hinmself. Joy giggles at him clearly
smtten.

JOY BROWN
Yes, M. VanCash- -

BILLY
--uh... Billy. Call ne Billy, Joy.
May | call you Joy?

JOY BROWN
O course. Anyway, starting at the
readi ng of these forns, you are
C.E. O of Advance Power Enterprise.

Doris holds tight to another paper.
BI LLY
That sounds like a big deal, but if
this was ny father’s bidding, so it
will be.

Joy folds the docunents, puts them away.

BI LLY
What is that you have in your hand,
Aunt Dori s?
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DORI S
Aletter fromyour father. It’'s for
you. Read it very carefully.

She rises, nmotioning for Joy to join her. They head toward
the front door.

DORI S
| hope this will have the answers
you seek, nephew.

BI LLY
Goodbye, dear Aunt. And goodbye,
Joy. | hope to see you soon

Joy answers himwith a smle. He closes the door behind
t hem

I NT. BILLY S BEDROOM - N GHT

A small desk lanp lights only the area of the bed where
Billy is laying, his father’'s letter open in his lap. He
begi ns to read.

WLLIAMV. Q)
Dear son, | found a solution to the
current pollution problens across
our mghty planet. My invention is
called 'The Tube Filter'. It
purifies gasoline and cl eans
contam nated air. It is a nore
efficient fuel and when you go to
the gas station, you get a fue
with which you can help the
environnment. It is pure gas and
does not pollute the atnosphere or
damage the ozone layer. This wl|
vastly inprove the quality of life
on Earth now and for future
generations. The conpany, Advanced
Power Enterprise, controls
fifty-percent of the market
wor | dwi de and you now contro
ni nety-percent of the shares. |
assume, by now, that your training
is conplete and you have received
the Fast Cash bi ke. What you
haven't seen yet is the power room
Go there and find the shield on the
wal . Press the button that is
encircled with a noney sign. \Wen
the door opens, you will find the

( MORE)
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WLLIAMV. QO ) (cont’d)
Fast Cash Mobile. These weapons and
vehi cl es are now your for which to
fight crime. | trust you will do
the right thing. Now, | tell you
that Ricky Cactus has ten-percent
of the A.P.E, works on the Arch
City stock exchange and is your
eneny! His acconplice is Taxman and
they will do everything possible to
col | apse the gl obal econony with
i ntentions focused solely on a
hostil e takeover of what is now
your conpany. Sincerely, your
f at her.

Billy wi pes away tears of sadness and anger, puts the letter
away.

BI LLY
Father, | prom se that your word
will be fulfilled. I will finish
this! I will prevent the world from

suffering our enem es.

I NT. VANCASH MANSI ON - OFFI CE - LATER

Intricately carved, mahogany walls surround the stately
of fice where Wl liamconducted all his business. Floor to

cei ling bookshel ves spilling out numerous books and fanily
pi ctures.

Billy standing before a vase decorated with noney signs
underneath a franmed dollar bill. It hangs proudly on the
wall. The first dollar Advanced Power Enterprise every nade.

I NT. VANCASH MANSI ON - GARAGE - LATER

The Power Key dangles fromBilly' s hand. He raises it up,
anxi ous, excited. Pushes a different button and all the
wal s slide apart revealing his Super Cash suit, equipnent.

He turns to another hidden area behind him The glorious
POAER SHI ELD hangs on the wall. The noney sign sits
predonminantly in the center of it.

BI LLY
| amaware of the truth. My duty is
to protect the nation from Ri cky
Cactus and Taxman.
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Sl owl y, super cash pushes the button. Another wall grinds
open revealing the FAST CASH MBI LE. It sits there, waiting
for himto take the wheel. It matches the Fast Cash bike
perfectly in color, a long front end hold a nmassive engi ne
under its hood.

SUPER CASH( CONT’ D
Today, | will use ny Fast Cash
Mobile to fight crine! Totally
ast oni shi ng.

Super cash puts on his hel net; Super Cash’s hel net.
He opens the driver’s door.

SUPER CASH( CONT’ D
My dear father, sooner or later, we
will be together as once before!
Don't give up on ne.

SUPER CASH( CONT’ D
I will rescue you as | prom sed. |
feel in ny heart that you are
alive.

He fires up the powerful engine, peels out of the garage.

SUPER CASH( V. O.)
I now have the duty to catch R cky
Cactus and Taxman and to protect
the worl d because no one is above
the | aw.

The Fast Cash nobil e di sappears over the horizon.

SUPER CASH(V. Q)
Republic of Qlton, here | cone.
Fat her, here | cone! Power turbo,
on! Al ways renenber to buckl e up!
Don't play with your life.

EXT. ARCH CITY - LATER

Super Cash slows the Fast Cash Mobile to a stop in front of
a large crowd of protesters. Al their signs read about how
to I npeach John Boot, Renbve H m From Power, Economic
Crisis, etc.

He opens the sunroof, pulls out his Mney Sack.

The crowd gathers around his vehicle, pleading, begging for
themto hel p!
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PROTESTER#1
Super Cash! W need you now
Presi dent Boot is corrupt and soon
we will all be in trouble. The
worl d needs you!

PROTESTER#2
Corrupted politicians! They' re just
crim nal s!

Super cash pulls out wads of CASH from his bag, throws it
out to the crowd.

PROTESTER#3
Super cash Healthcare is too
expensive! | barely have noney | eft
to eat!

SUPER CASH

My dear, Earthlings. | have
banknotes for everybody!

SUPER CASH
It should help you out for the
remai nder of this year. It wll
hel p you survive this bruta
crisis.

The noney sack seens bottom ess at the rate he' s dishing out
cash to the crowd.

In an uproar, they cheer his nange!

SUPER CASH( CONT’ D
Don’t worry. | will apprehend the
vile crimnals responsible for the
blight. Ricky Cactus and Taxman are
the ones responsible for all of
your troubles.

He spreads out a few nore handful s of cash

PROTESTERS
Thank you, Super Cash

SUPER CASH
Goodbye and take care of
yourselves. This will end soon! |
can prom se you that.
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I NT. FAST CASH MOBI LE - TRAVELI NG - LATER

The car is on auto-pilot, cruising down an enpty road. Super
cash |l ooks up to see a sign: REPUBLIC OF O LTON - 5km

He | ooks back to the road. The Arch Bridge that crosses into
Glton is just off in the distance.

A thin plume of snoke rises fromthe bridge and as if from
no where, a group of ROBOTI C SOLDI ERS occupy the road ahead
of him Two of them have thrusters on their feet, using them
to fly around. They are guardi ng any access to the bridge!

Super cash slides the sunroof open..
EXT. FAST CASH MOBI LE - SAVE
...draws the Cash @Gun. Cetting closer to them by the nonent.

SUPER CASH
Tell me where are the partners of
corruption!

ROBOT SOLDI ER#1
We have orders to end your
mserable lifel W do not answer to
the likes of you.

SUPER CASH( CONT’ D
It seens that they don't want to
cooperate peacefully.

He puts the gun’s sights on the nearest Soldier.

SUPER CASH( CONT' D
You | eave ne no choice, netal head!
Power Cash pi stol

BANG BANG Gol den bullets screech through the air toward
t he Sol diers.

Before the Soldiers can return fire, each bullet hits their
mark with an explosion! Fragnented netal rains down on the
r oad.

SUPER CASH( CONT' D
Totally cool! Now, to the junkyard.

You guys are scrap netal. Al ways
recycle! Totally thunbs-up, yeal

The bridge is half destroyed and nearly inpassible!

Super cash pulls to the head of the bridge, |ooking for he
safest way to cross...
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A FAMLY IS STUCK I N THEI R CRASHED CAR! It’'s wedged between
broken netal and sl abs of concrete.

As soon as he nakes a nove for them their car catches firel

MOM
Hel p us!

A BABY BOY cries fromthe backseat

Super cash pulls out a handful of powder fromthe Mney
Sack, spreads it all over the fire. As soon as it hits the
flames, it turns to a thick foam extinguishing the fire!

SUPER CASH
Power cash!

Il's the nother and child fromthe car, puts a pacifier

He pu
in the baby’ s nouth.

In

SUPER CASH( CONT' D
Here you go, baby boy.

Mom and DAD run up to him a great big hug.

MOM DAD
Thank you! Onh, thank youl!

Super cash | ooks down at the baby in his arns.

SUPER CASH
(sotto)
Am | experiencing fatherhood right
now? What a wonderful feeling.

DAD
Who are you?

Super cash hands the happy baby back to his parents, |ooks
at Dad.

SUPER CASH
My nanme is Super Cash... the Crine
Buster. i amin the busi ness of

conbating crinel!

MOM
Ww You are awesone! SUPER CASH
Speaki ng of crine, | have to go

NOWw.
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MOM DAD
Good | uck, Super Cash!

SUPER CASH
Goodbye, Earthlings, and renenber,
don’t ever play with fire!
I NT. FAST CASH MOBI LE - TRAVELI NG - LATER
Wth the bridge and saved famly far behind him Super
Cash’s focus is on the road ahead of him the road to his
f at her.

He enters the Arch Tunnel, just on border of G lton, when he
has to SKID the Fast Cash nobile to a sideways stop

Anot her group of Robotic Sol diers blocks his way. Wapons
drawn, they advance on his vehicle.

SUPER CASH
I thought | already had w ped out
the army of Taxman! They are |ike
cockroaches; nultiply by the
mllions!
The Soldiers train their weapons on him
SOLDI ER #1
Super Cash, you are a dead man

Today, your |uck ends!

Like it's routine by now, super cash steps out of the fast
cash nobile, casually draws the Cash CGun.

SUPER CASH
Okay. Ckay. We're going to go
through this... again?! Please,

nmake me | augh because I'mnot in a
good nood t oday.

SOLDI ER #1
W’ ve got executive orders to kill
you.
SUPER CASH
Sounds |i ke a good opportunity to
show of f nmy new trick
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He puts his gun away and pulls out a fat stack of green
CASH!

The sol diers |augh at him

SOLDI ERS
What is that going to do, numbskul | ?

Super cash fans the bills out, starts shooting themat his
i nt ended targets!

SUPER CASH
Total ly amazi ng, huh? Shoot out of
Bills!

One by one, the Soldiers drop to the ground. Their internal
wiring sparks, short circuiting. Their bodies flail, making
noi ses as if they were just sleeping.

SUPER CASH
Ni ghti e-ni ght, green cockroaches.
It’s bed tine!

I NT. FAST CASH MOBI LE - TRAVELI NG - LATER

Super cash is FINALLY at the edge of GO lton when he sees a
vehi cl e speeding toward him fast!

SUPER CASH
Who is this madman! He's comning at
me, full speed!

He shuts off the auto-pilot, manually begins to drive the
fast cash nobile.

SUPER CASH
That’s what | call ' Road Rage’ . |
wonder what his problem coul d
possi bl y be heebi e-j eebi e?
The other car is actually accel erating!

SUPER CASH
Ch no! Let nme get out of the way!

I NT. TAX MOBILE - SAME

Taxman’ s hand gripping the wheel, white-knuckled. His foot
mashes t he gas pedal
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TAXNVAN
| like to feel the rush of
adrenaline! It's like I'mtraveling
at the speed of |ight!

Just ahead; Super cash noves the Fast Cash nobile out of the
way, but Taxman corrects his vehicle to aimdirectly at him

TAXNVAN
Head on! Head on! It will be..
spectacul ar! Deadly inpact. | can

feel the satisfaction of destroying
Super Cash, nercilessly! Countdown
to collision. Five... four..
three. ..

I NT. BOTH CARS - SPLIT SCREEN

Sl ow not i on:

The hi gh-speed destruction slanms super cash, Taxman agai nst
their seat belts. Wndshields shatter, glass flies

ever ywher e.

Screeching tires, crunching, twi sting netal.

The gl ass cuts Taxman’s arns, face.Super cash’s hel net
protects hi mwhen his head sl ans agai nst the steering wheel.

The ground underneath the vehicl es quakes

Back to scene:

EXT. OLTON AVE - A M NUTE LATER

Both nmen drag thenselves fromthe tw sted weckage. Their
bodi es weak, muscl es unresponsive yet.

TAXMAN
I"mso delighted to neet you like
this, Super Dope!

He puts up his fists, but isn't quite steady enough for a
fight yet.

TAXMAN
You' re a loser without a future!
It’s better to be a | aw abi ding
citizen who respects the | aws; ny
| aws!

Super Cash brushes debris off his suit, steps toward Taxman.
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SUPER CASH
Thanks for the advice. |'msure
"Il take that into consideration
bl abber nout h. .

He chuckl es at hi nsel f.

TAXMVAN
Finally! Now is the noment where we
get to face off, M. Hero. |I'm
going to give you a beating you’l
never forget, but it’ll be so bad,
you might not renenber! You're a
fake officer of the |aw and |
really dislike you

SUPER CASH
Dumy.

TAXNVAN
That’s no way to talk to a man of
the law | i ke ne!

SUPER CASH
|"mgoing to teach you sone nmanners
and make you eat those words!

Taxman takes a comically heroic stance, hands on his hips.
H s Tax Mobile sits crunpled behind him

TAXVAN
No where to run, now. Prepare for
the beating of your life, Stupid
peabrain. !

Super Cash gl ances back at the Cash Mbile; it's still in
per fect shape.

SUPER CASH
As you can see, Taxman, ny Fast
Cash Mobil e has hardly a scratch on
it.
Taxman’ s face drops | ong, dunbfounded at the sight of it. He
turns back to his vehicle.

TAXNVAN
My car! It’s usel ess!

SUPER CASH
Just like your | aws!
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TAXVAN
It won't be for |ong, though,
i di ot. When ny shot gun-fl anet hr oner
is through with you, you will | ook
worse than ny Tax Mbbile.

Seem ngly from nowhere, he hauls out a nmassive shotgun style
nmega- weapon with a burning flanmethrower attached to the
barrel

TAXVAN
You coul d have avoided this, Stupid
peabrain.! | pronise that your
ashes will have an appropriate

buri al .

Super Cash braces hinself for the attack with confidence. He
grabs the edge of his cape.

TAXMAN
Fire!

A wal | of FLAMES rush toward Super Cash as he takes shelter
behi nd his cape!

Taxman | aughs mani acally as he watches what he thinks is the
end of Super Cash. The flanes rage on

TAXNVAN
Burn, Stupid peabrain.. Burn!super
cash

SUPER CASH
Taxman, your flanmet hrower does not
hurt my cape!

Super cash rel eases a hose valve. A storm of water pushes
back the flanes, until soaking Taxman and extingui shing his
gun!

SUPER CASH
Shower tine, crook!

He kicks the hose off the fire hydrant, rolls it all the way
back up into the Money Sack.

Taxman, soaking wet and frowning, just stares at him

TAXNVAN
You are so snmart and so stupid!
That bath woke up my nmenory! Pay up
your del i nquent taxes, now
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SUPER CASH
| have not hi ng agai nst taxes when
used properly for the good of the
peopl e, Taxman. | don't think you
know what that neans.

TAXNMVAN
| can do whatever | please! | am
the law, Stupid peabrain.! One
trillion dollars!

The two enemnies stand opposite each other. The G lton sun
setting in the distance.

SUPER CASH
Never !

TAXNMAN
You’' re bankrupt, then? That’s the
wor st of crines.

SUPER CASH
It’s tine to face Justice Tax,
scammer! Return all the noney you
stuffed in your grubby pockets. How
could you steal fromthe Anmerican
peopl e? Now you are going to fee
the force of nmy Money Sack in your
stealing face!

TAXVAN
I"mgoing to shred you, so | can
feed you to the dogs as a speci al
treat!

Taxman twi sts his belt buckle, SHARP BLADES pop out of the
brimof his hat and al ong his boots.

In a quick nove, he flings the hat at Super Cash, then kicks
t he boot - bl ades out.

Super Cash bobs and weaves through the bl ades, deflecting
and dodging them He grip tightens around the Mney Sack.

The bl ades WHI ZZ past him bounce of the Fast Cash Mbil e.

He lunges for Taxman, raising the sack high with all his
strength, ready to strike!

SUPER CASH
Power Sack!

He SLAMS it down on Taxman's head, he instantly falls |inp.
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Ni ghti e-ni ght, scunbag.
Taxman starts to snore.

Super Cash takes nonment to clean up the ness around them
before tying up Taxnan, |eans hi m agai nst the Tax Mbbil e,
gives hima few |ight slaps.

SUPER CASH
Got cha ugly creep, Vake up, now

Cuckoo stars float around Taxman's head. He groans at the
pai n.

TAXMAN
VWhat tine is it? SUPER CASH. Time
to face justice, Taxman.

TAXVAN
Don't say that. Gve nme nore tine
to change the laws to help ny
t axpayers. Pl ease!

SUPER CASH
I"’mnot in the nood for your jokes.
You’' ve never had pity for our
citizens.

He lifts Taxnman to his feet.

SUPER CASH
Taxman, you are under arrest for
fraud and you will be prosecuted to
the full est extent of the |law, the
new | aws!

TAXNVAN

No. Pl ease, Super Cash. I'Il give
you tax credit for life. My freedom
for yours. I'mtoo old to go to
jail!

Super Cash chuckl es.

SUPER CASH Total Iy not negoti abl e.

I aman incorruptible officer of

the | aw, bozo!

He pi nches Taxman's cheeks.
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SUPER CASH
Here. 1’1l stretch you skin so you
| ook younger.

TAXMAN
No! Don’t do that! You won't I|ike
what you see!

Super Cash grabs the edges of Taxman's mask.

SUPER CASH
Let’s see who we’ve got under
t here.

The mask falls to the ground. Super Cash takes a couple
st eps backwards in surprise and di sappoi nt ment.

SUPER CASH
Pr esi dent Boot ?

John | ooks away from him

SUPER CASH
You are a disgrace to your country,
John Boot. |’m canceling ny vote
for youl

JOHN
When | becone president again, |
will undo all of your
anti-patriotismacts. Your vote
will always be m ne!

SUPER CASH
Never in your life will you be
president again. I'll see to that,

personal | y!

Super Cash shoves himin the backseat of the Fast Cash

Mobi | e.

JOHN
Il will have nmy freedom you idiot!
It’s just a matter of tinme.

SUPER CASH
Shut up, loser. You' re a crybaby.
You will have no friends in

solitary confinenent. Now, take ne
to ny father!
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JOHN
| can’t wait to get there, so | can
i ntroduce you to sonebody very
speci al .

He cracks up | aughi ng.

Super Cash slams the door in his face.

EXT. PRISON OF O LTON - N GHT

The Fast Cash Mbile pulls up to the tall concrete wall,
topped with barbed wire, and a thick, iron gate.

SUPER CASH(O S.)
Taxman, we have reached your fina
destination. Kiss your freedom

goodbye!

TAXMAN( O. S.)
I wouldn’t be so confident, Stupid
pea- brai n.

Super Cash steps out of the Fast Cash Mbile, right into the
barrel of a gun held by Ri cky Cactus!

SUPER CASH
Ch, this can’t be happeni ng.

Rl CKY
|"ve got you now, sucker. W
finally nmeet in person, Stupid
am go.

Super Cash’s hand makes a small nmovenent toward the noney
sack on his belt.

Rl CKY
Move and I’ 11 blow your brains out
with ny Bella pistol!

Ri cky opens the back door to | et Taxman out.

Rl CKY
(to Super Cash)
Today, | get rid of you forever.
Can you process nmy words, dimMt?

TAXNVAN

(to Super Cash)
Left hook to the facel
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He delivers an inpressive punch to the face. Ricky counters
with a weak fist.

SUPER CASH
You hit like a grunpy old | ady!

Rl CKY
Is that right?

Ri cky pulls something out from behind his back.

Rl CKY
(to Super Cash)
What a shocking turn of events,
Super Cash. Taste ny Super Zarape!

TAXVAN
He’'s gonna snell like refried
beans.

Rl CKY

(to Super Cash)
Now, feel five-hundred volts of
el ectricity through your body,
friend.

ZZZ7ZAAAPPPP
Super Cash falls to the ground.
John snmles, sniffs the air.

TAXMAN
Smells like freedom

I NT. PRI SON - M NUTES LATER

Taxman and Ri cky draggi ng Super Cash’s |inp body down the
dank hallway towards the cells.

A FOOT SOLDI ER#3 approaches them fromthe opposite
direction.

He stops to salute his superiors.

TAXVAN
(to Foot Sol dier#3)
Pl easure to see you, faithfu
sol dier. Assist M. Cactus and put
an end to this m serable Super Cash
bug.
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SCLDI ER#3
Yes, Conmmander.

John heads away down a different corridor

Rl CKY
(to Super Cash)
Ay caranba! Feel the power!

He jans the Super Zarape in his side, shocks himintensely.

Rl CKY
Thousand volts, baby! This world is
better off wi thout you. Wait a
nonent before, you say goodbye
forevernore. It’s Ricky sal on
ti me. Now feel ny deadly cactus
shar pi es penetrate your flesh ,so
you bleed slowy to death My stupid
am go!!

Super Cash spits, tries to get his wobbly head under
control

SUPER CASH
I will not give up. I|...
prom sed... father...

Ri cky and Sol di er | and punches into Super Cash’s body.

SUPER CASH
No! Must...fulfill the prom se |
nade to ny not her.

A sudden surge of strength pul ses through his arm his fist
tightens, then grabs for his chest

SUPER CASH
Power Badge!

He thrusts the badge in front of him Ricky and Sol dier are
t ossed backwards onto the butts.

SUPER CASH
Your attacks are neutralized!

Super Cash stands up straight and tall. He wipes dirt of his
suit, checks his body for danage but finds none.
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SUPER CASH
| feel no pain. | amrenewed!
Total |y amazi ng.

He makes a giant fist, raises it high, then | ooks down at
his two enem es.

SUPER CASH
(to both)
Power Punch! Nightie-night, boys!
Now it’s my time to |laugh. Sweet
dr eans.

KAPOW

I NT. PRISON - LATER

Super Cash silently nakes his way down a corridor, listening
to nuffled voices in the distance.

He peeks around a corner to see into Wlliams cell. Taxman
is slapping WIliamand Joe Green. Beating them for
informati on and just the pleasure of it.

Super Cash pulls the Power Cash gun from his noney sack
takes aimat the cell door.

SUPER CASH
Finally, fate will reunite us.
Today, | will have ny father in ny

arns.
He only gets one shot, so nmakes sure his aimis true.

SUPER CASH
It’s show tine, baby. Totally cool

BOOOOOM

The cell door blows off its hinges. Taxman dives out of the
way .

Super Cash rushes in.
SUPER CASH
(to Taxman)
Got cha ugly creep Hands up now

TAXVAN
Hands up? No! Peaceful | y? Never!

Taxman drags hinself off the floor.
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WIlliamand Joe are in shock at the excitenent.

SUPER CASH
You just don’t understand, do you?
You' re a headache. You're a crook
w t hout a conscience. You re a
filthy rat.

Taxman reaches behi nd his back.

TAXNVAN
Aw. You flatter ne. | still have to
get rid of you, though.

He whi ps out the shotgun/fl amet hrower.

But Super

TAXMAN
Breat he of fire!

Cash was ready for that. He had his

ready to bl ock Taxman’s assault.

He whi ps the Power Cash gun out,
agai nst the far wall,

Taxman gi ves hi mone final

snori ng.

SUPER CASH
Power Badge and cape!

TAXMAN
Wy won’t you di e?!

SUPER CASH
Power Cash!

SUPER CASH
Taxman, | consider an honor to tel
you that | finally put an end to
your criminal career

TAXNVAN
Pl ease, do not arrest ne. I'm
i nnocent, | tell ya! SUPER CASH
Tell that to the judge. You have
committed i nnumerabl e crines
agai nst the nation and now you’ |
have to face justicel

Super Cash slowy turns to WIliam]l ooking at
knowi ng eyes.

cape and badge

BLASTS Taxman! He sl ans
slides down into a heap

snmrk before falling unconscious,

himwth
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W LLI AM
Son?

Super Cash slides his hel nmet Shield off.

SUPER CASH
Father, it’'s a great relief to hear
your voi ce again.

W LLI AM
Billy!

Both nmen tear up at the sight of each other.

Billy rushes to his father’'s side, works at undoing his
shackl es.

SUPER CASH
I’ m here now, father. Don’t worry.
Everything is going to be just
fine. Are you hurt?

W LLI AM
I"'mtired and beaten, but |'mfine.
You did it, son. I'"mvery proud of

you. Thank you.
He drops the | ast shackle and both nen hurry to Joe’s side.

W LLI AM
My bel oved son. The governor and |
never underesti mated your

abilities. | told himevery day how
you woul d rescue us and here you
are.

They free Joe in seconds.

JCE GREEN
Thank you, Billy! O is it "Super
Cash"?

Super Cash chuckl es.

JOE GREEN
W are free now. You are ny hero
and our country’s hero.

SUPER CASH
" mjust happy to help, but right
now, we have to get ny father to
t he hospital
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SUPER CASH
Power hel net

Bl ows away a wall,that seals the stairway that |leads to the
Roof t op.

W LLI AM
Rest assured, ny son, | will have a
speedy recovery. Once again, we can
be a famly.

EXT. PRI SON - ROOF TOP - M NUTES LATER

Super Cash supports his weary father as the three nmen see an
appr oachi ng nedi -vac helicopter in the distance.

JOE GREEN
Justice has triunphed today, but
how will | beat President Boot?
SUPER CASH

You’' ve got a ninety-nine percent
approval rating conpared to al nost
not hi ng of the current, corrupt
presi dent! Consider yourself
President fromthis nmonent on.

JOE GREEN

| would be honored to take the
reigns of this great country.

EXT. ARCH CI TY FEDERAL COURT BUI LDI NG - MORNI NG
The sun shining brightly on a CROAD of hundreds that have
gathered at the wide steps to follow closely to the

pr oceedi ngs.

It’s glorious day of justice! A burly AGENT (40'S) pulls
John and Ricky fromthe back seat of his arnored car

The crowd BOO S and H SSES

Super Cash drops fromthe sky, landing gracefully next to
t hem

The crowd roars a deafening CHEER for him
Justice has been successfully
i npl enented to day as al ways! My

dear Earthlings, today, a
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horrendous chapter in our country’s
story has

SUPER CASH
come to a close! A better one
starts the mnute these two
crimnals are behind bars!

The crowd cheers, appl auds!

AGENT
(to John/ Ri cky)
Yeah, you two jerks are forever
removed fromsociety. To jail wth
the both of you

JOHN
Let me go! | want to go hone! Jai
if for criminals.

Rl CKY
Yea!

The weakly fight against their handcuffs and Agent’s
strengt h.

JOHN
I"mrighteous! | have no crimna
backgr ound!

John starts weeping. The crowd | aughs hard at him

JOHN
(to Crowd)
Shut up!

RI CKY
(to John)
This is entirely your fault! Wy
didn't you just finish off Super
Cash when you had the chance?

JOHN
(to Ricky)
Don't scold me! You are going to
nmeke ne cry nore!

The crowd starts throwi ng stuff at them

Rl CKY
It’s okay, amgo. | don’t want to
go to jail, either. Soneday we wil|
( MORE)
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RI CKY (cont’ d)
have our revenge agai nst that idiot
of Super cash he really is a pain
in the neck.

AGENT
Stop your whining, bunch of
crybabi es!

A rotten tomato smacks John in the back of the head!

Ricky turns to yell at the crowd, but gets a face-full of
sonet hing that | ooks |ike appl esauce!

RI CKY
(sotto)
Uncl e Bob, we wi sh you were here
with us. Help us!

The sound of a SLAMM NG JAIL CELL DOCOR rings out.

EXT. DORIS OFFI CE - DAY

The el evator DI NGS, door slides open to reveal of sinple,
nodern of fice of sharp, white and bl ack angl es.

Billy steps out of the office with a hunbl e bouquet of
flowers clenched in his nervous fist.

The corridor to his right corners at a snooth desk before
continuing on toward the main office. Nobody is behind the
desk.

Billy wipes a bead of sweat fromhis forehead, steps up to
the desk. He's getting ready to just set the flowers on the
desk, high-tail it out of there when JOY pops up from behind
t he desk, shuffling papers, sliding a drawer closed.

A few pencils hold together a sloppy bun of hair. She’'s
overwor ked, but sonmehow nore adorable. The both junmp back at
t he sight of one another.

JOY/ BI LLY
Hey. It’s you!

They share a cute giggle before she realizes her nessy
appear ance.

JOY
Oh, sorry.

She pulls pens and pencils from her hair, straightens her
shirt.
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JOY
Your aunt isn’'t here today and |’ m
a bit overwhel med here by nyself.

Can | take a nessage... or--
BI LLY
--no. No! | mean... no, thank you

| actually canme here to give you--
He hands her the flowers. She snmiles w des, snells them

Qut of no where, she KICKS a | ower desk drawer. |t pops
ri ght back open

JOYy
This thing won't stay shut! What
are these for, M. VanCash?

She kicks the drawer again. It rolls open, nocking her.

BI LLY
As a thank you for the other day
and now, it appears your day needs
sone beauty.

JOY
Thank you.

The drawer slides all the way open, smacks her in the chin.

Joy
OM Pi ece of --

BI LLY
--Here! Let ne take a | ook.

He works his way around the mess to behind the desk, drops
to his back underneath, starts to fiddle with the nechanics
of the drawer.

She hovers right over the top of him close enough that her
hair tickles his face.

He spits it away, | aughing.
JOY
You really don't need to do this.
I"msure Doris will take care of it
when she gets back

Bl LLY
It’s no trouble.
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JOYy
Well, | appreciate it, but |I'msure
you have better place to be than
here.

BI LLY

| can’t think of one.

She opens her nouth to argue, but catches the flirt, sits
back in her chair, lets himwork.

I NT. ARCH CITY FEDERAL PRI SON - DAY

John and Ricky | ook pretty mi serable in their prison-orange,
state-issued junpsuits. Side by side in crine, they are now
side by side in a cranped cell

They both grip the bars tight, stare out into the dingy jail
house.

AGENT
(to John/Ri cky)
Home sweet hone, boys, for a |one
time to cone. Yup

He belly-1aughs at them

AGENT
(to John/Ri cky)
Associ ates of conspiracy, now
you' Il face the wath of justice.
Yup.

They drop their heads, defeated. Agent |eaves them al one
with their sadness.

I NT. JUDGE' S CHAMBERS - SAME

An office of fine wood, decorated with nany decades of
framed fishing pictures, taxidernmed swordfish, stacks upon
stacks of |egal books, et al.

JUDGE BUBBA BUBBLE, the roundest nan in the whole city sits
squeezed between his large desk and the wall. He's chewing a
fat wad of bubble gumand is easily in his 60’s.

KNOCK KNOCK on hi s door.

The Judge | abors to breath under all his weight.
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JUDGE BUBBLE
Cone... in...

The door opens, Uncle Bob enters carrying a posh suitcase.
JUDGE BUBBLE
Robert Cactus... what do | owe this
di spl easure?

Uncl e Bob sniles, takes a seat opposite the judge, sets the
sui tcase on the desk between them

UNCLE BOB
| came to you, your honor, because
| need your help. | am undone by

i npri sonnment and unj ustly undone by
the incarceration of ny studiously
| awf ul nephew. A d friend, | ask
for your help.

Judge Bubble tries hard to sit back in his chair but hasn’t
got the roomto do such a thing. He tries to slide out from
behind it; no luck. He may bet stuck back there.

JUDGE BUBBLE
Take it easy, Robert. That’s what
friends are for. It's difficult
ti mes nowadays, am| right?

UNCLE BOB
So right.

JUDGE BUBBLE
You’' ve got to | ook after your
famly. You ve got to keep them
saf e.

UNCLE BOB
Exactly ny point, Bubba.

JUDGE BUBBLE
It’s Judge Bubble while we're in
here, Robert.

UNCLE BOB
Ah, yes. Apol ogi es, your honor.

JUDGE BUBBLE
As | was saying, you ve got to |ook
after what’s yours.

He grabs a famly vacation photo off his desk, |ooks at it
for enphasis but no real enotion.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

Uncl e Bob

72.

JUDGE BUBBLE
If you are the man | think you are,
you woul d do whatever it takes to
keep them safe.

UNCLE BOB
Anyt hi ng and everyt hi ng.

JUDGE BUBBLE
I"mglad we see things the sane.

is way ahead of him already opening the suitcase,

pul ling out an com cally over-sized checkbook. Bubba' s |ips
wet and he al nost drools at the sight of it.

Uncl e Bob

Bubba squi

JUDGE BUBBLE
Anyt hi ng i ndeed.

fills out the check, hands it over.

UNCLE BOB
Thr ee days.

JUDGE BUBBLE
What ?

UNCLE BOB

You can’t cash this for three days,
but you won't be dissatisfied. |
can assure you.

nts his fat eyes at the check

JUDGE BUBBLE
Hold on. Hold on. Don’'t be getting
out of here until | find ny
gl asses.
UNCLE BOB
Two billion, your honor.

Bubba | ooks up at himas if he didn't hear himcorrectly.

He starts

JUDGE BUBBLE
Come agai n?

UNCLE BOB
Two... billion... dollars... your
honor. It’s all yours.

JUDGE BUBBLE
T-t-t-t-0-0-0 b-b-b-b-billion?

sweati ng profusely.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 73.

Uncl e Bob | aughs at his old, fat friend.

UNCLE BOB
That’' s right, Bubba. That check
will be good to go in three days.

Until then, you ve got some of ny
famly to see to. AmI| right?

Bubba only shakes his fat, sweaty, smling head.

JUDGE BUBBLE
It was a pl easure doi ng business
with you, billionaire - | mean

Robert .

INT. ARCH CI TY FEDERAL PRI SON - COMMVON AREA - DAY

In the large, enpty room Ricky and John waiting inpatiently
at a table. John fidgets in his seat, anxious.

JOHN
I am deprived of nmy freedom Ricky!
| can’t stand bei ng here anot her
nm nute. W have to get out of here.

Ri cky snmacks himin the face.

Rl CKY
Cal m down, will ya? Everything is
going to be all right. You'll see.
JOHN

| can’t take it--

RI CKY
--listen to ne, John. Cal nmess.
just ask that you be cool alittle
| onger. W have a special visitor
t oday.

The wi de doubl e-doors, on the opposite side of the room
open, GUARD ushers Uncle Bob into the room

RI CKY
(re: Uncl e Bob)
See?

JOHN
What is he doing here?

Uncl e Bob slips the guard a handful of cash and the guard

cl oses the door behind him lets the nen have the roomto
t hensel ves.
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Ricky pulls a chair up to the table for his uncle.

Rl CKY
(to Uncl e Bob)
It’s good to see you again, uncle.
Here. Have a seat.

Uncl e Bob scans the roomfor any |istening devices and to
make sure they’'re al one.

UNCLE BOB
| have news, dear nephew. The power
has worked in your favor today.

John wi pes sweat fromhis forehead, fidgets. Ricky scoots in
cl oser.

JOHN
Power ?

UNCLE BOB
Yes. The power of noney.

Ricky smles at that, know ng what his uncle nmust nmean. He
cocks his head to John

Rl CKY
Still worried?
JOHN
| nt ensel y.
Ri cky sighs.
Rl CKY

(to Uncl e Bob)
Okay, uncle. Please explain to ny
dense friend here what you nean.

UNCLE BOB
The power of noney has again
overwhel ned the honesty of a public
official and it cane on the cheap,
t 0o.

JOHN
How cheap?

UNCLE BOB
Two.

John | ooks surprised.
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JOHN
Thousand? It only took two-thousand
dollars to free us?

Ri cky and Uncl e Bob share a | ook |ike they both think John
is an idiot sonetines.

RI CKY
(to John)
Billion, dunmy. Two-billion

John nearly falls out of his chair.

JOHN
Two- bi | I'i on!
They shush hi m
UNCLE BOB

Damm, boy! Shut your nouth! Money
may turn heads the other way, but
it don't close ears.

RI CKY
John! Shut it!

John stiffens up, lowers his voice to a whisper

JOHN
We don't have that sort of cash
Not at all. Qur freedom 1’ m never
going to be free!

UNCLE BOB
W1l you shut up for a m nute?!

Rl CKY

(to John)

Just relax, am go. | know ny uncle
and | trust him If he's got a
plan, it’s a good one. Chill and

l[isten to what the man has to say.

UNCLE BOB
Thank you, nephew.

Ri cky and John zip their lips, lean forward to |listen.

UNCLE BOB
My plan is to kidnap M ss Joy
Brown, the love of the richest man
inall of Arch GCty. And she’s the
personal assistant of said nan’'s
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UNCLE BOB
aunt who has direct access to his
personal fortune.

Ricky smiles at the devious plan.

John smles, but still seens confused.
UNCLE BOB
She' Il pay up and, by the tine
we're through with her, we'll have

enough to cover your freedomfees
and then sone.

Rl CKY
Excel  ent, uncl e.

He pats John on the back hard.

RI CKY
(to John)
See?! | told you to rel ax.

JOHN
(to Uncl e Bob)
What if she doesn’'t cooperate?

UNCLE BOB
You don’t want to know what happens
if they don’t cooperate and, | can
assure you, they don’t want to know
ei t her.

John bites his finger nails. Ricky is visibly rel axed.

JOHN
kay, Uncl e Bob. Wat do we do now?

UNCLE BOB
You just |eave that to ne.

He checks his watch.

UNCLE BOB
But now, |’'ve got to go.

76.

He snaps his fingers, Guard opens the door to let himout.
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I NT. COURTROOM - MORNI NG

The courtroomis full of SPECTATORS of all ages that have
gathered to watch the nost inportant crininal trial in the
recent history of Arch Cty.

It’s alnobst like a circus here. CH LDREN nmilling about,
mul ti col ored bal |l oons bobbi ng through the crowd, a
UNI CYCLI ST ri des past, maybe even a clown or two.

They munbl e, tal k, anongst thensel ves, passing their own
j udgnent on the defendants.

Ri cky and John, flaw ess suits, sitting at a |long table next
to their LAWER, (30's) and too handsonme to be trustworthy.

They are smiling, waving at the crom like they’'re in a
par ade route.

Judge Bubbl e POPS and SMACK his nouthful of gumfromhis
seat behind the bench.

He | ooks over sone papers, surveys the crowd, then BANGS his
gavel .

Two GUARDS, one on each side of the bench, give hima nod.

JUDGE BUBBLE
Good norning, |adies and gentl enen.

BANG BANG of the gavel

JUDGE BUBBLE
Ladi es and gentlenen! O der!

BANG BANG

JUDGE BUBBLE
Order in ny court!

No response fromthe crowmd. One of the Guards steps up.

GUARDH#1
Shut. Up!

The crowd instantly settles down, takes their seats.
JUDGE BUBBLE
Today is the hearing for setting
bail for Ricard K Cactus and
Johnat han Boot.

The crowd BOO S, cl anors
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Judge lifts his gavel.

JUDGE BUBBLE
Don't make ne bang this again or
all you will be in jail tonight.

They shut up.

JUDGE BUBBLE
As always, all persons are innocent
until proven guilty. Ricky Cactus,
pl ease ri se.

Ri cky stands.

JUDGE BUBBLE
How do you pl ead, M. Cactus?

Rl CKY
Not guilty, you honor.

The crowd BOO S

JUDGE BUBBLE
Have a seat, M. Cactus. M. Boot,
pl ease rise. How do you pl ead?

JOHN
Not guilty, you honor.

An uproar of anger fromthe crowd.

JUDGE BUBBLE
This is not a reality show, people.

He bangs t he gavel.

JUDGE BUBBLE
Or der!

Arch Gty s PROSECUTI NG ATTORNEY, an overworked worman in her
30's, stands in objection.

PROSECUTOR
| strongly urge you to deny any
amount of bail to the accused.

JUDGE BUBBLE

(to prosecutor)
On what grounds?
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PROSECUTOR
On the grounds of the seriousness
of their crimes: obstruction of
justice, fraud, enbezzlenent,
corruption, Kkidnapping, assault...
How rmuch tinme do you have?

The crowd hoots and holl ers, applauds the prosecutor.
Judge Bubbl e BANGS the gavel, give themall an dirty | ook

PROSECUTOR
These crimnals are a danger to
society, to the financial structure
of our city and to the fine people
of our comunity.

Judge Bubba spins in his chair, looking off in the distance
as if thinking deeply.

The crowd hushes to a dead silence, awaiting his ruling. Not
a breath taken for a noment.

Judge slowl y spins back.

JUDGE BUBBLE
oj ection... overrul ed!

The crowd cries, screams, angered.

JUDGE BUBBLE
(to Prosecutor)
And you will be held in contenpt of
court for forgetting to address the
court as 'your honor’.

PROSECUTOR
What ?!

JUDGE BUBBLE
Guards! Arrest the prosecuting
at t or ney.

Ri cky and John’s Lawyer finally stands to address the Judge.

LAWER
Honor abl e, Judge. | ask with all ny
heart and conpassi on of the court
for sinmply a reasonabl e bond for ny
clients. Wiom by the way, have an
i mracul ate record.
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JUDGE BUBBLE
Sust ai ned!

The crowd is finally in too nuch shock to even protest
anynore. They can’t believe what is going on in what is
supposed to a fair and legal setting in their beloved city.

JUDGE BUBBLE
M. Cactus, M. Boot, please stand.
| hereby set each of your bonds
at. ..

Every nmenber of the crowd inches to the edge of thier seats.

JUDGE BUBBLE

...one dollar.
A collective "NO!!I'I'l'" fromthe crowd.
PROSECUTOR
(to Judge)

Corruption! Your decision really
shows a | ack of deci sion-making on
your part. You should be disbarred!

Guard grabs her before she even sees him coning.

GUARD#1
You are under arrest. Contenpt of
court!

Judge Bubba SMACKS hi s gavel over and over

JUDGE BUBBLE
Court dism ssed! This hearing is
over! Everybody out!

Ri cky and John are ushered out of the courtroom through the
door in the rear. They just wave goodbye at the scream ng
crowd as they exit.

I NT. ARCH CITY FEDERAL PRI SON - LATER

Ri cky and John have returned to their cell until all the
paperwork is conplete and they can pay their enornmous one
dollar bail. GUARDS stand watch just outside their cel
door .

JOHN
(to Ricky)
| am so happy. |ndeed, justice has
been served, Ricky.
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He | aughs

He rubs hi

Uncl e Bob
keeps his

81.

hard at their m sfortune.

RI CKY
It was a lucky day, John. That's
for sure

JOHN
Luck had nothing to do with it,
friend.

GUARD#1

(to Guard#2)
These crimnals don't deserve bail
if you ask ne.

GUARD#2
Cool ness, partner. The systemis
broken, man. It’'s all about the
powerful green, but I’"msure in the
end, justice will prevail.

Rl CKY
(to John)
Thi nk about it, Booty. How nany
nachos you think two billion
dollars will buy us? |I’m starving
for sonme real food!

JOHN
Goodbye, prison food, forever

s stomach, imagining a mountain of cheesy nachos.

JOHN
(to Ricky)
My nost sincere apol ogies for not
believing in Uncle Bob’s naster
pl an. You, sir, are a geni us.

strolls past the guards, approaches the cell. He
voi ce | ow.

UNCLE BOB
(to John/ Ri cky)
I will execute this plan to its
perfection. W' Il be a famly
agai n, you hear ne?

The nen nod in understandi ng.

UNCLE BOB
Little Mss Doris will be in for a
huge surpri se.
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He | aughs hard, but stifles it fast when he sees Super Cash
approachi ng them from down the hall.

SUPER CASH
| came to check on the nobst
notorious crimnals in Anerica.

Ri cky and John back away, scared.
UNCLE BOB
(to Super Cash)
They’'re in here for the long run.
Don’t worry. Thank you. | hope so.

He turns to | eave.

UNCLE BOB
Ch, before you go... on behalf of
Presi dent Green, | give you an

invitation to Liberty Pal ace.
Pl ease come, won’'t you?

Thank you, Mayor Cactus. See you
t hen.

He takes off. Uncle Bob sniles like a crazy nmaniac at John
and Ri cky.

EXT. LIBERTY PALACE - MORNI NG

A massi ve AUDI ENCE crowds the grand staircase atop which a
fine podiumstands waiting for it’'s speakers.

Presi dent G een gives anot her handshake to Super Cash and
approaches the nicrophone.

PRESS MEMBERS from around the gl obe snap pictures of the
event. FLASH POP

JOE GREEN
Today, mny citizens, today is a
glorious day for Arch City. W are
free of villainy and we are free
from oppressi on at the hands of
t hat crook, John Boot!

The audi ence roars with boos, hisses.

JOE GREEN
It is nmy deepest honor that | bring
to you the hero that we, in the
Prosperity Union, deserve; the hero

( MORE)
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JCE GREEN (cont’d)
you deserve! Please, help ne
wel conme to the mic, Super Cash the
Crime Buster!

The audi ence goes crazy w th appl ause, hooting, hollering.

Confetti expl odes overhead, balloons soar into the sky. An
Al RPLANE flies by dragging a gigantic "Thank You, Super
Cash" banner behind it.

JOE GREEN
It is an honor to have such a nman
here with us to cel ebrate Heroes
Day!

Super Cash takes a step toward the podium the crowd hushes.

He waves, silently thanking the crowd fromthe bottom of his
heart .

SUPER CASH
First of all, | need to say thank
you to you, M. President, for your
nost gracious invitation to our
beauti ful pal ace.

Appl ause!
Super Cash quiets them down. ..

SUPER CASH
If we could please observe a nonent
of silence for all the Super Heroes
who have lost their |ives defending
our Mot her I and.

A BEAT goes by in pure, meaningful silence.

SUPER CASH
Thank you. Now, let’s celebrate the
colors of our flag. Qur flag! Your
flag! Red, white, and blue are the
colors of freedom

The audi ence cheers agai n!

SUPER CASH
Conpatriots, Happy Heroes Day!

The President joins himat the podium A Presidential GUARD
steps to his side with a small, wooden box.
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JOE GREEN
Super Cash, for your courage and
protection of the wonderful
country, the U S. Governnent
Treasury would Iike that show our
appreciation with your very own
two- hundred dollar bill!

The President draws the ornate BILL fromthe box, holds it
up, shows it off to the crom |ike a trophy. They erupt with
nmore cheers, chanting Super Cash’s nane.

Joe hands it over to Super Cash.

JOE GREEN
It will be nmy honor to give you
this nonetary note on behalf of all
the citizens of our great nation.

Super Cash gets a tear in his eye as he | ooks fromthe bil
to the waves of people cheering for him He snmiles wide.

SUPER CASH
Total ly thankful, M. President!
It’s an amazing feeling to be able
to protect our country and now to
be a part of it’s life-blood. It is
a privilege to be included anong so
many heroes that cane before ne.

The crowd suddenly stops cheering, applauding. Super Cash
was expecting a grand choir of noise, but they' re just
standi ng there | ooking at him He puckers his face,

conf used.

BEAT
DORI S(O. S.)
(to Super Cash)
Surprise
Super Cash spins around so fast that he alnpst falls over.

DORI S
Happy birthday, Super Cash!

Joy helps Doris carry an enornous CHOCOLATE CAKE to the
front of the podium A ring of burning candles on top.

JOE GREEN
Happy Birthday, Super Cash!

The audi ence starts singing Happy Birthday to their hero.
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DORI S
(to Super Cash)
| hope you' re hungry. Enjoy your
cake! You deserve it!

He gives a slight glance toward Joy who bl ushes, smles back
at him Her voice barely heard over the crowd.

JOY BROMN
Happy Birthday, Super Cash.

He gives her the biggest snmile of all.

DORI S
Cake. Cake. Cake.

The crowd starts chanting along with her.
Super Cash shrugs at Joy with a giggle.

SUPER CASH
Bon appetit!

He leans in to blow out the candles, but turns to his |lovely
Aunt .

SUPER CASH
Thank you, Aunt Dori s!

DORI S
Ch, the pleasure was all mne
nephew. W had a great tinme. Now,
go. Enjoy your party.

He turns back to the cake.

SUPER CASH
Power Cash Air!

He breathes in deep, then exhal es a nost powerful breath!
The flames don’t stand a chance.

As they extinguish, the crowd explodes into full on party
node. Music bl ares, everyone danci ng, happy, cheering on the
hero of the day.

JCE GREEN
(to Super Cash)
Your party is just getting started,
ny friend.
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Super Cash pulls his head out of the cake to | ook at the
President. Icing and bits of cake fall off his confused
face.

I NT. FAST CASH BI KE - M NUTES LATER

Around the corner fromthe Pal ace, the Presidential LIMO
idles, sitting in a |long procession of vehicles with the
Super Cash Bi ke at the |ead.

The audi ence nmigrates toward the parade route as Super Cash
fires up the engine of the bike.

He’s waving to all his adoring fans, distracted by the
commotion to notice a light tap on his shoul der

JOY BROWN( O S.)
Conme on, M. Hero-dude.

He turns to see her, |ooking even nore beautiful than before
and now donning a matching, |eather biker's outfit.

She flips the visor up on her helnet, gives hima w nk.

JOY BROMN
Gve nme a ride on your big, bad
not or cycl e?

He only smiles in response, totally snitten.

JOY BROMN
Oh, pretty please, cutie pie?

He steps off the bike, bows before her and wel cones her onto
hi s bi ke.

SUPER CASH
Petition granted, M ss Brown.

She hops on like a excited little girl.
JOY BROWN

Yay! | can’'t wait. You're
fantastic.

He clinmbs on in front of her, VROOOOMS the engine and the
par ade begins.

The roaring crowd tosses flowers to the ground in front of

his bike. Children wave at himin hopes of getting just a
si npl e wave back.
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LITTLE G RLS squeal when he waves at them Wman frown at
Joy, utterly jealous of her.

SUPER CASH
Arerica will maintain its own
princi pl es today and al ways.

They' re not traveling fast, but Joy squeezes his waist tight
under the guise of safety.

SUPER CASH
The day of heroes represents the
rights and freedons which
differentiate us from ot her

nati ons.

JOY BROWN
Whoo! Yay! |’ m having the best
timel

Through a | arge BULLHORN sticking out of the sunroof of the
President’s Iinp, Joe pulls an large bullhorn to his nouth,
addresses the crowd.

JOE GREEN(O. S.)
W have a super hero for a new
century, my citizens! Hs nane is
Super Cash!

AUDI ENCE MEMBERS
W | ove you, Super Cash! Hurray!
Hur r ay!

I NT. PRESI DENTI AL LI MO - SAME

Joe plops back down in the seat, smiling happy smling at
his prospering town just outside his w ndows.

Doris is sitting next to him sipping a glass of champagne.
DORI S
It’s sort of exhilarating getting
to be 'First Lady for a day.

He grabs hinself a glass, they cheers. CLINK
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I NT. FAST CASH BI KE - SAME

Joy has joined the fun in waving to the crowd as Super Cash
presses a button and the Fast Cash Bike is put on
aut o- pi |l ot.

SUPER CASH
Totally grateful, dear Earthlings!

In a flash, he draws out endl ess wads of CASH from the Mney
Sack, hands a fistful to Joy, then starts throwing it out to
t he crowd!

They go nuts for him the noney.

SUPER CASH
Totally free cash-noney! Buy the
hones of your dreans!

Men, wonen, and children alike catch handfuls of green bills
as they flutter through the air. There is plenty to go
around.

AUDI ENCE MEMBERS
Super Cash! We | ove you!

Super Cash | eans back to Joy.
SUPER CASH
You hungry? | know a pl ace.
I NT. MC CASH PLACE - LATER
The crowd is gathered, pressed right up against the |arge,
pl ate gl ass wi ndows and staring at Super Cash and Joy

sitting down to their neal

Super Cash smiles, waves at them but Joy can’'t take her eyes
of him Nothing else matters to her right now

An adorabl e, WAI TRESS (18) awkwardly approaches their table.

She’s very nervous, her hands shaking as she gets to neet
the country’s hero.

WAl TRESS
Unh... hi... I"'m.. B-B-Becky.

Super Cash giggles at her, his stomach grow s.
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SUPER CASH
H, Becky. You don’t need to be so
nervous. We're just like any other
starving custonmer and you should
treat us as such

He hands her his glass of water. She takes a |ong drink,
deep breath and gathers hersel f.

BECKY
Ckay. Whew. Wl cone to McCash
Burger Bar. How is your day?

They | augh at her.

BECKY
Ch, right. Dunmb question. |'msure
it’s been a pretty wonderful day,
right?

Joy nods, staring down at her nenu. Super Cash steals a
qui ck gl ance at her.

JOY BROWN
Yes, it’s been a fantastic day, so
far.

BECKY
Well, then. Are you guys ready to
order?

Super Cash smacks his nenu down.

SUPER CASH
Absol utely! Fam |y Conbo.

BECKY
That's a |l ot of--

SUPER CASH
--for two!

Joy shoots hima surprised stare.

SUPER CASH
" m starving!

Becky and Joy | ooks at each other for a nonent, then at
Super Cash. He just smiles at them

Ever ybody | aughs!

A young BOY (8) escapes his MOTHER S grasp, runs up to Super
Cash with a pen and scrap paper.
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He can hardly contain his excitenent.

BOY
Can | have your autograph?

SUPER CASH
O course, kiddol!

He starts witing on the paper.

SUPER CASH
(readi ng)
Al ways behave well in school and
say no to drugs. Your friend, Super
Cash!

Boy reads the paper.

BOY
Thank you! | will definitely follow
your advi ce!

Becky hurries their massive neal to the table.

BECKY
Here we have your enornous anmount
of mout h-wat eri ng food. Enjoy your
neal .

She turns away, but Super Cash stops her, hands her a stack
of cash.

SUPER CASH
Here is one-hundred-thousand to pay
our bill. Keep the change. Quit
this job and pay your way through

school
Becky takes a | ook at the fat stack, then faints. The cash
falls all around her on the fl oor.
EXT. JOY'S HOUSE - EVEN NG

The Fast Cash Bike pulls up the driveway, stops in front of
a nodest hone in a |less-affluent part of town.

Super Cash hel ps gently hel ps her off the bike.

She pulls her helnet off, her long hair flows down
perfectly.
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JOY BROWN
Billy...

He slides his helnmet off with a surprised | ook on his face.

JOY BROWN
| knew all this time who you really
wer e.
SUPER CASH
But, |I--
JOY BROWN
--1"1l keep it a secret. | promi se.

She steps in closer to him takes his helnet and puts it on
t he bi ke.

SUPER CASH
How do | know | can trust you?

He smrks at her.

JOY BROWN
Because | |ove you, Super Cash.

SUPER CASH
You... you what?

She steps cl oser again.

JOY BROMWN
You heard nme. | |ove you and |
adm re you for everything you have
done for this country.

They come together in a light kiss. He's slower to pull away
t han she is.

SUPER CASH
Good night, Mss Brown.

JOoY
Goodbye, WIlliam Sweet dreans.

He hops on the bike, pulls away from her house and into the
setting sun.

Joy is full of happiness, a large smle across her face as
she wat ches himdrive away.

She turns on her heels, wal king on air al nost, heads for the
front door.
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He shoves
car.
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FOOT SOLDI ER cones out of no where, grabs her arm

FOOT SOLDI ER
We have an arrest warrant for you

JOy
Excuse ne! Let ne go!

FOOT SOLDI ER
You commtted tax fraud and are
comng with ne.

JOY
| ve done nothing wong! | am
i nnocent. You have the wong

person!

FOOTr SOLDI ER
Shut it, M ss Brown.

her into the backseat of an all black, arnored

I NT. WAREHOUSE/ DORI S HOUSE - NI GHT

Split-screen phone conversation:

Sorret hi ng

DORI S
(i nto phone)
Good evening. This is Mss Van
Cash.

JOoYy
(i nto phone)
Doris! Doris you have to help ne!

DORI S
Joy? Joy. What is the matter?

is off about Joy’s voice.

JOoY
Doris Van Cash, |I’'m being held
captive. They want noney!

DORI S
Everything is going to be al
right, Joy. Are you okay?

JOoYy
| mokay, Doris Van Cash. For right
now, |’ mokay. WIIl you pay the
ransom for ny safety?
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DORI S
You can count on ne, Joy!

I NT. SEEDY WAREHOUSE - LATER

Doris walks in to the abandoned warehouse, in the worst part
of town. Al is dark, but she can see a few people in the
di st ance.

CUT TO

Bob Cactus watches her approach. He | eans toward a Foot
Sol di er.

BOB
(to Sol dier)
Take nmoney fromthe rich

He then leans into Joy’'s ear. She's just lifeless staring
strai ght ahead.

BOB
You' d better be convincing or |'1I
recycl e you.

DORI S
Joy! Joy, is that you?
BOB
(to Doris)

Take it easy. You got the nobney?
Doris throws a stuffed bag at his feet.

DORI S
Here's your filthy noney, dirty
pi g!

Bob di spatches a Soldier to grab the bag. He unzips it,
confirmng it’s contents.

BOB
(to Doris)
It was a pl easure doi ng business
with you, Ms. Van Cash

Bob pushes Joy toward Doris, grabs the bag.

DORI S
Joy, are you okay?
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JOYy
Yes, Doris Van Cash. | am
oper at i onal

Doris is taken aback.

DORI S
VWhat ?

JOoy
BOP. BEEP. BOCP.

DORI S
Joy? Wiy does your voice sound- -

A Foot Sol dier turns to Bob.

FOOT SOLDI ER
She bit the bait.
JOoY
(to Doris)

My voice is fine, Doris Van Cash. |
am an andr oi d.

Joy-droid |laughs a crazy, digital bellow.

DOR! S
Joy! No!

Doris tries to run, but snatched into the air by a Sol dier.
FOOT SOLDI ER
(to Doris)
There is no escape.

The Sol dier carries her toward the door.

EXT. WAREHOUSE - CONTI NUOUS
Doris is pitifully kicking at the nuscul ar Sol dier as he
carries her toward Bob’'s vehicle parked far fromthe
war ehouse.
DORI S
VWere are you taking ne? Were's
Joy?

Bob opens the trunk of his car.
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BOB
(to Doris)
You |ike fireworks, Lady Pig? Don’t
ever call me filthy pig oink, oink
j aj a!

Doris stops fighting for a nmonent, pondering his question.

He pulls a small device fromhis pocket. A RED BUTTON on
t op.

BOB
Happy | ndependence Day, ny Yankee
am gos!

He pushes the button.

A massi ve EXPLOSI ON bl ows the warehouse to splinters. It
lights the night sky like a mlIlion fireworks!

BOB
(re: explosion)
| ncredi bl e.
I NT. BUI LDI NG - MORNI NG
A dimlight hang fromthe ceiling over the heads of Doris
and the real Joy Brown as the sit, back-to-back, each tied
to a chair.

Foot Sol diers guard the only door. Bob approaches the wonen.

BOB
Well, ladies. I'"'moff to the bank.
|'ve got a rather large deposit to
make.

DORI S

Let us go, you nonster! You got
what you want ed.

Bob smirks, turns to the Soldiers
BOB
Be alert. Your orders are to guard
our guests.

FOOT SCLDI ER
Yes, sir! Your orders will be
obeyed.

Joy starts crying.
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Bob | eaves the room and Sol dier slans it shut behind him
locking it.

DORI S
| cannot believe this is happening!
| NT. PROSPERI TY BANK AND TRUST - LATER

Bob steps up to the counter, greeted by a cute TELLER
(30" s).

TELLER
Hi . How may | hel p you today?
BOB
I need to nmake a deposit, beautiful

| ady.

He gives her a grin, but she brushes it off and grabs the
sack of dough.

TELLER
My-ny. Quite a deposit, | would
say. G ve nme one second and your
deposit will be ready to go.

BOB
Per f ecti on.

He whistles to himself with levity as he | ooks around the
back.

TELLER
Vell, | ook what we have here!

BOB
Huh? What's that?

TELLER
Today, you are the |lucky customner
and for your deposit, you will
automatically get
two- hundred-nillion dollars in
interest instantly!

Bob smles to hinself, |ooks around so proud |ike he
actual |y acconpli shed sonet hi ng.

BOB
fe |i ke a real businessman.
|

w | el
I'mfilthy rich... again!
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TELLER
Have a great day, Mayor Bob

BOB
You, too, Mss. Beautiful bank you
have here. 1'Il definitely be back

EXT. QUTSIDE CITY LIMTS - SAME

Enjoying a quiet ride on this gorgeous day, Super Cash
ZOOOOMS by on the Fast Cash Bike.

The full scope of Arch City lays along the horizon in front
of him
I NT. HCSPI TAL ROOM - DAY

Wlliamlaying bed, resting. MACH NES beep-beep next to him
connected to the many hoses that are hel ping him heal.

Billy wal ks through the door, slowy approaches his father’s
si de.

BI LLY
| " m here, father.

Wlliamlifts his heavy eyelids to | ooks proudly at his son.

W LLI AM
Billy. I"'msorry | missed your
par ade.

BI LLY
Think nothing of it. | just want

you to get better. There's so nuch
I want to show you

Wl liamgrabs his son’s hand.
W LLI AM

How i s your nother? Wiy isn’'t she
here with us?

BI LLY
Fat her. You' ve been out of it since
| rescued you. Has nobody talked to
you?

WIliam shakes his weak head.
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BI LLY
|"msorry. Mother died before |
could get to you. I'’mso sorry.

Tears well in WIlliam s eyes. He squeezes them away.

W LLI AM
My life will not be the sane
w thout her. This news... this bad
news will kill el

BI LLY
You have ne, father! You have ne
and we can still be a famly. |
will never |eave you.

Wlliamsnmles at his loving son; so proud of what he has
becone.

W LLI AM
When | get out of here, you will
take ne to her, first thing.

BI LLY
I will.

W LLI AM
| have an order for you, son.

BI LLY
Anyt hing, father. You nanme it.

W LLI AM
You have to water the noney-tree.
Keep it fed and healthy.

BI LLY
Totally, yes! O course.

W LLI AM
Take care of yourself, Billy. |
need to rest now.

Billy starts to cry, but forces hinself not to.

BI LLY
My bel oved father. | will see you
soon.

W LLI AM

Thank you for visiting ne.

WIIliamwatches his son | eave.
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EXT. VANCASH MANSI ON - DAY

Billy is in the back, working in the garden, watering the
noney-tree.

BI LLY
What a perfect day.

He sprays the water high onto the brown cash-1eaves of the
tree.

BI LLY
Come back to life, noney-tree.
Yurmy wat er! Father’s orders.

He plucks a bill off the tree.

BI LLY
Totally cool! Ch yeal Be sure never
to waste water, friends. It is
essential for making noney.

After the tree is sufficiently soaked, he drops the hose,
heads to the front of the house.

A t oe- headed PAPERBOY (12) hands himthe daily paper

BI LLY
What’'s this, then?

PAPERBOY
You are a subscriber for life, M.
Van Cash. Your family prepaid for
one- hundred years of The First Look
newspaper. Enj oy!

Billy hands hima few cash bills.

PAPERBOY
Thanks!

BI LLY
Thank you, too. You do a great job,
' msure of it. Goodbye.
I NT. VANCASH MANSI ON - DEN - M NUTES LATER
Billy is just sitting down to peruse the paper, sipping from
a tall glass of water when a KNOCK- KNOCK raps on the front
door. He sighs, but hurries to answer.

He swings the large front doors open to see a M LI TARY
COFFI CER (40’ s) standing on the front steps.
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OFFI CER
WIlliam Van Cash Juni or?

BI LLY
Yes. That is nme. How can | help
you, officer?

O ficer |ooks down, gathering his words before speaking
agai n.

OFFI CER
Al mlitary action has it’s risks,
r; it’'s

i casual ti es.

BI LLY
| don’t understand.

OFFI CER
Unfortunately, it is my duty to
informyou that you father, WIIliam
Van Cash Seni or, has passed away.

Billy' s legs al nost give out underneath him

OFFI CER
From nyself and United States
Covernnment, | offer our nost
si ncer e condol ences.

BI LLY
It cannot be! | just saw him

O ficer hands over a folded Anerican flag.
OFFI CER
This represents the freedom your
father died to protect.

y accepts it. Afewtears drop fromhis cheeks onto the

Bill
flag.

BI LLY
Thank you.

Oficer salutes him takes his | eave.

BI LLY
(sotto)
You will not have died in vain,
father. 1 will continue fighting

for a better tonmorrow. | wll
continue your |egacy until the day
| see you and nother again. It is
nmy solemn promise to you
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EXT. GRAVEYARD - MORNI NG

Billy kneels down at the dual tonbstone that stands over his
parents graves. He brushes sone dirt away, gently places a
| arge bouquet of flowers at the base of it.

He returns to the famly van cash luxury Car to find
President Geen and WIly Eyeball waiting for him

PROFESSOR EYEBALL
Billy, you have ny deepest
condol ences. You father was a great
hero and will be sorely m ssed.

JOE GREEN
Truly sorry for your loss, Billy.

BI LLY
Thank you, both. Father truly
respected and treasured your
friendshi ps.

JOE GREEN
He gave his |ife for his country.

BI LLY
And that’s what | amconmtted to
doing. | learned strong principles
fromny nother and father and this
is just the begi nning.

Prof essor Eyeball smles at him knowi ng what his true
potential is.

Presi dent G een shakes Billy’'s hand.

UNKNOWN POV:

Watching Billy the nen converse. Too far fromthemto hear
their words, but watches intently. Billy glances over, we
dart behind a tree before we're seen.

BACK TO SCENE

Billy look quizzically at a large tree in that distance.
Unsure, but he may have just saw sonet hi ng.

Prof essor Eyeball, Joe Green, and Billy slowy get into the
car and it drives away. Billy stares out the back w ndow
until they di sappear around a far corner.

From behind the tree, WIlliamsteps out of the shadows.

Covered in a large, trench coat, sunglasses, he wal ks away
after the car is out of sight.
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W LLI AM
My son, you will never be al one.

I NT. BILLY S BEDROOM - LATER

The large television is the only light in the room Billy
laying in bed, staring blankly at the NEWS and rolling his
m nd through everything he's just been through.

He grabs the renote, ready to flick the tv off when...

ANCHOR
(fromtv)
The Policy Departnent of Arch Gty
is seeking help fromthe public to
find two m ssing persons tonight;
Doris Van Cash and Joy Brown.

Billy darts out of bed, runs to the tv screen.

ANCHOR
Ms. Van Cash was | ast seen
attendi ng the National Defense
Parade and M ss Brown was | ast seen
at a local restaurant with Super
Cash. The Policy Department urges
any of you that have information to
call the hotline
Zero-zero-zero-zero m ssing
persons.

Billy falls to his knees, sobbing. It’s all too nuch to
t ake!

ANCHOR
In other news. A ground-breaking
bail settlenent was reached in the
case of Arch Gty versus Ricky
Cactus and fornmer president, John
" Taxman’ Boot. They were ordered by
Judge Bubba to pay a total bail of
one dol | ar

BI LLY
This is a nockery of justice!
Utimate corruption

He grabs a chair, ready to SMASH the tel evi sion screen!
ANCHOR
We have an exclusive interview wth

Ri cky Cactus, Mayor Bob Cactus, and
John Boot .
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Rl CKY
(fromtv)
| firmy believe in the val ues of

famly.

UNCLE BOB
(fromtv)
Once again, we're together as a

famly.
Billy face reddens with rage as he wat ches.

JOHN
(fromtv)
Only in Anerica one dollar is nore
than any anmount of noney when, in
truth, you're innocent |ike ne and
ny brother, Ricky Cactus!

Billy drops the chair, pauses the television. He just stares
at the snug, smling faces of his new enem es.

SUPER CASH

(sotto)
Super Cash to the rescue today and

tonorrow and forever, dear
earthlings. TO BE CONTI NUED

FADE OQUT



