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WE OPEN ON: POLICE STATION- Sunset

A shot of the complex.

-FAMILIAR VOICE-: I got more time on the first floor crapper, than you do on the job, babe…

INT. LOCKER ROOM

DE: (cont.- to Akasha AI) You can’t open my locker without a search warrant. I know my rights.

Akasha leaps on DeraiLer. He steps back as they kiss passionately. De’s ass hits the half empty beer bottle. Atop the desk… De TWISTS Akasha around, she kicks him in the groin…

DE: Fffffuu…

And pushes him back into the next wall.

AKASHA: Let’s do this.

DE: That’s what I had in mind, until now.

AKASHA: What do you mean?

DE: I have to shi-shi.

…
…
…

AKASHA: You’re the BEST! You know how to turn me on!

DE: (hands behind head) And… (humping air) YOU… KNOW IT… (knees giving out) Shit!

He falls and hits his head on a locker.

DE: Ho ho, I’m too old for this bitch.

FLASH TO- FIRST FLOOR BATHROOM

DeraiLer on the toilet. He reads a guns magazine. D Cups. Now he reaches for the toilet paper roll. Turned down, a marking in feces. “Boom Away!”

DE: O_O

CUT TO: DE’s THREAD, An Hour Later
EXT. PARKING LOT

The Magician leads Puking_King to the house.

PK: You know, I was wondering if you even HAD a car.

MAGE: Sssh.

They head inside.

INT. FOYER

MAGE: I always come here for ammunition. And a chilled Vanilla Coke.

PK: This isn’t your place?

MAGE: (leading PK into the kitchen) I also enjoy the strip club across from yours. Have you tried working there?

PK: Hell no! Do you know what they make you do in that place?

INT. KITCHEN

MAGE: Can’t say that I do. (shrugging) Can’t say I give a shit either.

A scratch against the window, and the lights go out! The Magician pulls out his handgun. Puking’s eyes shoot open, with a gawking mouth.

PK: What’s going on?

Mage walks around, to a door leading into the dining room.

MAGE’S POV.

From one side to another. Nothing.

OUT OF POV.

MAGE: (cocking handgun) You should get out of here now.

PK: No way. You paid good money all ready. (about to take off shirt) Now we’re going to do this.

MAGE: Come on, PK. It’s not safe. Just wait outside, I’ll be there in a minute. (she glares) Don’t worry, I live for this shit.

Puking_King sighs. She walks away, and out the door. The Magician creeps into the dark dining room.

INT. DINING ROOM

He walks along, past the dining room, to another doorway. Suddenly a cat rubs by his leg.

CAT: Meow.

MAGE: (lowering gun) Look, this isn’t going to work out.

CAT: Meow.

MAGE: I mean, you’re a cat. I’m black.

CAT: (head cock) Meow?!

MAGE: And I’m not about to be hurt again. (SMASH through the wall, knocking him down) SHEEGEEZUS!!

A giant MONSTER crane smashes the house down! Mage picks up the cat, and runs into…

INT. FOYER

This foyer. Reaching for the door… one of the steel arms BUSTS a load in his way. Mage spots Puking_King run off. He hears her screaming off into the night.

Now Mage squeezes the cat and DASHES up the stairs as the crane breaks through the bottom half of the house.

He FIRES four times into the window as the crane crushes forth!

EXT. BACK YARD

Out Magician glides, down into the pool, as the house COLLAPSES! The Magician ERUPTS out of the pool, turning to the crane. The cat swims away.

MAGE: (to the machine) Listen, maybe we can talk about this.

It ROARS and Mage now fires his last four bullets into the machine! A smoke and a spark. The machine SNAPS in four big pieces.

CUT TO: POLICE STATION
INT. HALLWAY

The Magician comes around the corner, soaking wet. He sees Akasha bent down and teary eyed by the bathroom door.

MAGE: Where is he?

No answer. Magician walks into the bathroom.

INT. BATHROOM

Mage stops at the sight… with a disgusted frown. We pan over to the toilet.

DE: O_O

MAGE: Uuh. Hmm. (wiping lip) How yah doin’?

DE: (pause) Fine.

Magician leans on the wall.

MAGE: (eyebrows lowered) Is that the uuh… Lesbian Chicks issue?

…
…
…

DE: Yeah.

A longer pause.

FLASH TO- Wee bit later

A Bomb Squatter drops the bomb blanket over the doorway.

Over to the toilet. De and Mage are outfitted with bomb vests. Mage sits on the edge of the bathtub.

MAGE: Well, alone at last.

DE: I don’t wanna’ die here.

MAGE: No.

DE: I want to get off this pot…

MAGE: Pfft.

DE: And then I wanna’ FUCK the assholes that did this!

MAGE: We will.

DE: I’m gonna’ FUCK’EM!!!

Mage nods. They take hands.

MAGE: (nodding) We will.

DeraiLer pants.

MAGE: (cont.) You ready?

DeraiLer shakes his head.

DE: (hand out of crotch) All right, now I am.

MAGE: You sick bastard.

De shrugs with a smile.

Now Magician YANKS him off the toilet. BOOM!!!

FLASH TO- HALL

DeraiLer and The Magician run down the halls as cops jump into the walls knocking themselves out.

MAGE: Get out of here! Go on, get out!!

The pass cops running into the fire as other, smaller, explosions occur.

DE: (They dive into another room) Son of a bitch!

EXT. PARKING LOT

TeamAction runs out as fast as they can as a bigger explosion LEVELS the police station! The two now hop over a squad car. The fire only grows bigger with the smoke. The two look over the hood of the car.

The building in a fiery ruin of pieces. They sigh. A pause.

Now Akasha runs out, screaming madly, and on fire.

DE: Oh shit! Akasha!!

She falls down and rolls. The fire goes out. She gets up with mild burns and laughs. De pulls out a picture of Dead Doreen in the burn clinic. He looks back to Akasha who holds her arms out for a hug.

Now a final piece tips over on her… nailing her atop the head. She falls and turns into a messy soup of organs, blood and flesh.

Over to DeraiLer… who closes his eyes and raises his two clenching fists in absolute anger. Pan to Mage who sips at a can of VC.
CUT TO: DE’s THREAD

De and Mage walk up to the mess. The machinery still lies destroyed.

DE: Cheesus, what happened here?

MAGE: As I said.

DE: And you weren’t playin’!

De walks up to the mess. The Magician picks up a clip for his pistol, and loads it in. Now the cat runs up.

CAT: Meow! Meow!

DE: Burstank! You’re alive!

CAT: He saved me!

DE: (picking the cat up- talking to it) Thanks to Mage, huh? Gimme’ a smooch!

De licks the cat’s face. It scratches his cheek and runs off.

FLASH TO-

De loading his handgun, and putting it in his vest holster. Mage looks through the burned metal.

MAGE: I’m not finding a name, or anything.

DE: There’s gotta be one. (stepping through the mess) Somewhere.

De bends down and picks up a microchip.

DE: (cont.) And I’m gonna’ need to stay at your place for a while. If that’s peachy.

MAGE: (picking up a shard of metal) Sure. (reading) Evil One Empire.

DE: (uncovering car from black tarp) Let’s hit it!

De gets in the driver’s side, and Mage gets in the passenger’s side. The doors slam shut, and the ignition starts.

Now the shitty car speeds off into the night!

CUT TO: SITEE STREET

The car drives down through the traffic. The night lights, and shining billboards bright the way onward.

INT. DE’s CAR

DeraiLer honks the horn. Mage looks out his window at all the lights. He now sees a mugging. He rolls down the window. De rolls down his, to an approaching cop.

DE: (pulling badge out) De RaiLer. Homicide. (pulling up shard) We’re looking for Evil One’s Empire. Whatever that may be.

GUARD: I don’t speak English, sorry. I look American, true. But after this sentence you’ll have to go fuck yourself.

DE: (putting barrel of gun under his chin) Corrupt, eh?

Over to Mage who opens fire into the air. The two muggers scatter off and when one trips over a fire hydrant, the other spins and slams down… cracking his head open. The first is then run over by the car pulling up behind De’s car.

The security guard turns to it. Now De FIRES! The cop’s head is split open. He falls dead.

De turns to Mage who turns to De.

DE: We’re not going to get any answers here.

MAGE: Now, wait a minute. Something sounds familiar about it.

DE: What?

MAGE: Evil One. Evilone the man. The uuh… shit what was he?

DE: I don’t know, but we have to find him. (steering car into the next lane and moving onward) Nobody blow up my house AND a police station without asking for some kind of trouble.

EXT. SITEE STREET

MAGE: I got it! Turn left.

The car stops at the red light. Halts when it turns green, as a giggling ten year old boy runs across the street. De hits the acceleration and runs him over, in the turn left. Mage laughs insanely.

DE: You got two kills back there. I needed another.

Mage laughs even louder now.

CUT TO: SUPER STRIP CLUB

The car pulls up as another car pulls away. Several folks walk in and out of the well-lit, three-story complex.

Over to the car. De and Mage get out. They walk up onto the sidewalk. We watch a drunk slut stumble out. Her left breast, a concentrated jello ball taped onto her chest, pops out… only to be put back in immediately. She blushes.

The Magician walks over to the corner and kneels down, fingering a hole in the wall. De is approached by the slut stripper.

SLUT: Spare some change?

DE: (pulling out a used condom) Sure. (handing it to her) All dressed up and no one to blow. Hehe.

The slut flips him off, walking away.

DE: (about to unzip pants) CHANGE it for me! (Mage whistles- De halts) Huh?

De, zipping his pants back up, walks over to Mage and kneels down beside him. Mage pulls his finger out of the hole and points to an inscription on the wall. His other hand turns on a mini-flashlight.

MAGE: Look here.

Mage lights up the inscription. De leans in.

DE: (reading) Property of Evil One. (looking up) Son of a bitch. (shaking Mage’s shoulder as they stand up) Good work, partner!

TeamAction starts heading into the club.

MAGE: You ever been here before?

DE: There’s a first time for everything, Mage.

INT. CLUB ROOM

They enter to blazing, but incoherent, chants and music. Topless strippers dance on stand-alone stages… surrounded by fools. As De and Mage make their way into the center… we see two other male figures walk out of a private room… to have a seat a table for two.

Cut to the table as they sit. One, a pale man in black. The other… a red haired, brown suited, yellow eyed and bony structure face of a man. This is Evilone.

EVILONE: How do you like your body?

MIB: It’s swell.

EVILONE: And what have you brought me?

MIB: Information.

Cut over to De and Mage, whom sit on stools at the bar. A bartender approaches. De puts up two fingers, and points them at tar sauce and Vanilla Coke. He then points down to the menu, at a vodka martini.

DE: Some empire.

MAGE: I know. (looking through the crowd) Maybe we should just take it easy. I mean, they’re obviously dangerous.

DE: Obviously. But where are they. WHO are they? (looking through crowd) I’m going to make my way into the back rooms. See what I can find. (walking away) You stay here.

MAGE: (walking another way- eyeing a stripper) Actually, I’m heading across the street. Something has just come to my attention.

He starts jogging towards the door.

DE: Hey, Mage?! (no answer- throwing arms in air) Pfft.

De walks past a table, and then another… heading into the back room. We pan right to Evilone and the man in black.

MIB: (spotting De) Whoa!

The man in black sits up, but Evilone puts an arm out, sitting him back down. The man in black stares.

EVILONE: We’re getting too far into this to let some low-life fuck screw it up. Our plan is full proof.

MIB: I understand that, but…

EVILONE: But you just had a blow job, and your dick fell off. Don’t press your luck with that new body. It’s one of a kind.

MIB: Please forgive me. (sitting up) I need to shit.

Evilone sighs as the man in black walks into the hall De had entered.

EXT. HAAK STREET

The Magician runs across the road… to a smaller, worn strip club.

INT. BACK ROOM, SSC

DeraiLer BREAKS down a door. He steps in, looking corner to corner. A desk with nothing atop it. Nothing more. De walks up to it. Now he jerks the top, and it lifts up. Several severed body parts! De slams the top shut, about to puke.

Suddenly the man in black enters. De SPINS around aiming his pistol. The man puts his hands up.

MIB: Take it easy!

DE: Who are you? What is this?

MIB: It’s me!

De lowers the gun. The man in black shuts the door and turns back to him. He starts walking closer and DeraiLer pulls the gun back up.

DE: I don’t know you.

FLASH TO-

Evilone on the phone.

EVILONE: Things aren’t going as planned.

-VOICE-: Evilone, I think it’s time we turned up the heat.

EVILONE: But I thought we agreed we like it icy cold? Do YOU want to pay more for air conditioning?

-VOICE-: It’s just an expression.

EVILONE: Right, sir!

FLASH BACK TO-

The man in black rips off his flesh, to reveal another face.

It’s Shadow. De stares.

SHADOW: It’s me… Shadow!

A brief pause.

DE: I still don’t know you, yah sick fuck!

SHADOW: I can help you! They trust me!

DE: Shadow?

Shadow starts ripping off the rest of his flesh suit. A ghostly appearance.

SHADOW: Yes!

DE: But… you’re dead!

The door BUSTS open! Evilone stands and Shadow turns to him.

SHADOW: (to De) GET OUT OF HERE!!

DE: (running down a back door) What the fuck?!

Evilone raises a cooky rifle and FIRES a stream-bolt into the ghost Shadow! He’s blown to nothingness!

CUT TO: CHEAP STRIP CLUB

The Magician looks from end to end. A single big stage and two male strippers prancing around. A fat ass and a bigger fat ass. Possibly drunks. They belly bump each other, and stumble back off the stage!

Mage starts backing out when Puking_King comes from behind, and pulls him into the corner.

MAGE: Puking_King! I was looking for you! Listen.

PK: (about to kiss him) Don’t talk! I’ve been waiting for you too!

MAGE: (squeezing her lips shut) No… listen.

A ground crushing noise outside. The sounds of vehicles swerving every which way, and now… the sound of something CRUSHING a smaller vehicle.

Mage takes Puking_King by the hand and they step outside.

CUT TO: HAAK STREET

Mage and PK dash out to see a tank CRUSH one side of DeraiLer’s car. De comes out to see this. He closes his eyes with two, raising, clenched fists again. Now Mage spots the tank head turning it’s cannon to the cheap strip club.

DeraiLer pulls out his pistol, and The Magician runs down the sidewalk, as PK is taken away by a strong man in a red bikini. Mage turns, cocks his head, then turns back to the tank as it takes aim and FIRES!

The Magician DUCKS out of the way as the cheap strip club is BLOWN to smitherines! Mage rolls down the sidewalk, and dashes into the street, as the tank makes it’s slow turn into the firey ruins of it’s target.

DE: (at the sight) My car! Bastards got my car!!

Back to Mage who fires six bullets into the steel back of the tank! Now he runs for it, to catch it. De starts running now too.

DE: (cont.) No way they live, no way!

The Magician LEAPS onto the back of the tank, climbing atop it. Kano reels PK up to a remote-controlled-hovering-helicopter.

EXT. FOFO STREET, 9:00 PM

The tank turns out of the mess, and onto this next street. Magician helps DeraiLer up onto the tank. Now they turn to the tank head turning back towards them as it CRUSHES yet another car. They step over it, De panting. They now look back to see three four cop cars coming their way. Overhead… the helicopter flies with PK staring out and Kano now at the no-longer-remote-controlled controls.

The cannon FIRES at one of the four cop cars! It BLOWS back in a heat of fire, SLAMMING atop a second behind it! Two down, two remaining.

De looks up at the helicopter to see PK pull out a sniper rifle. De pulls up his gun and FIRES twice into the bottom! PK fires, but misses as Kano takes the helicopter… flying over the buildings.

An overhead shot of the tank. Mage gets to the top entrance, kicking the hatches in. Trying to get in. The helicopter spins around. De aims again. Puking_King fires a shot from above. The sparks light at De’s feet, and he begins to lose his balance.

DeraiLer FALLS off the side, TAKING hold of the turning cannon! He hangs off it… his feet only a couple feet from scraping against the street. PK fires again, at Mage, as Kano flies the helicopter backwards. She misses by inches, and Mage quickly enters the tank.

INT. TANK

Mage looks around. It’s remote-controlled.

MAGE: Fuck me.

He takes hold of the drumstick stick, moves it, but nothing. He pushes a button, and then another. Nothing happens. Now he spots a slot.

EXT. FOFO STREET

The cannon spins from the side to forward, with De climbing atop it and holding tight. Now the tank STOPS and one of the two squad cars SLAM into the back and blows up. The last squad car turns to the tank’s side, riding along side it.

Mage pops out of the top.

MAGE: There’s a slot here, of some kind! (the head cannon turns, mage ducks- then pops back out) Needs some kind of chip key, or something!

DE: (climbing to the platform) Chip key?! (he pulls the microchip out of his pocket) Microchip?

MAGE: (taking it) You withholding evidence?

DE: Just GET IT in there!!

Mage ducks back down as De turns to another blast from the cannon. A steel barrier wall has a hole blown right into it.

Now De stands up, as the tank turns into the last squad car. It’s SMASHED into a building. Sparks and scrapes. The driver cop is dead upon impact. De pulls up his gun again, looking up.

INT. TANK

The Magician puts the microchip in.

-FEMALE VOICE-: Control Overide. All systems activated.

Mage smiles, taking hold of the controls.

INT. HELICOPTER

Puking_King turns to Kano.

PK: Get me down there!

KANO: Yes, ma’am!

EXT. FOFO STREET

The tank passes through the hole in the steel barrier.

The helicopter descends and DeraiLer aims! Another two shots into the front of the helicopter. Kano flinches behind the glass. Puking_King aims the sniper rifle. De turns to aim at her.

TWO more shots from De’s gun. Over to PK, who has the sniper rifle shot out of her arms.

INT. TANK

Mage pulls back on another lever, then presses a button.

INT. HELICOPTER

Kano, still flying it backwards, watches the tank cannon turn up towards it. His eyes grow wide as PK falls back into holding her bleeding hand.

EXT. FOFO STREET

A BLAST from the tank to the helicopter. The helicopter starts to evade, but it’s subjected to the blast! An explosion from above!!

Back down to the tank. It starts to slow down. Now De walks across to see Evilone approaching on a motorcycle. He laughs… evilly. De aims and squeezes the trigger. CLICK! Empty.

DE: (to Mage) Get this piece of shit moving!

The tank starts up again, De loses his balance… hitting his ass on the metal head. Now Mage jumps out of the tank, pulling his pistol out.

He FIRES his last two bullets into Evilone’s metal chest plate.

A spark as both ricochet off. De gets up and TOSSES his empty pistol… right into Evilone’s head. Evilone now LEAPS off and his rockets light up.

DE: Rocket boots?

Evilone soars over to them and KICKS De in the chops, knocking him on the ass again. Mage SWINGS a fist, knocking Evilone to the side. Evilone counters with a swing, but Mage ducks. Mage swings again… hitting Evilone in the chest. Back he soars, now lighting his boots again, and PUSHING himself off the side of the building.

DeraiLer gets up as The Magician fires again. CLICK! Empty too. He TOSSES it at Evilone, but it misses by inches. Now De stands up as Evilone pulls out an Uzi, levitating closer. He spots a grenade about to roll off the side.

So he dives, picks it up, kneels and TOSSES! It enters Evilone’s mouth. He soars up with his rocket boots loosening. Another mid-air explosion. Implosion… as body parts soar in a rain of blood.

De and Mage run to the edge as the tank approaches a cliff end. Now they turn back for just a second to see the rocket boots spiral down their way. TeamAction JUMPS off the head as the tank starts to go over the side. They take hold of the long cannon, and spin around, evading the two smaller explosions from the rocket boots. They land back atop the platform, and DASH to the lifting end.

They now JUMP off and take hold of the overhanging light post. The tank goes off to the long fall down to the ocean’s surface. De and Mage swing once over the light post arm… and then come to a safe land on a one-story building.

EXT. ONE-STORY ROOFTOP

Mage dusts himself off and DeraiLer just shakes.

MAGE: Well, that was fun.

DE: I’m gettin’ too old for this shit. Are we still sergeants? We should be lieutenants by now. At the very least!

MAGE: De. Look around. There are so few police now. No order.

DE: What are you saying?

MAGE: We are not cops. We are TeamAction.

DE: Our prime is long gone, partner. Long gone.

MAGE: (they start walking to a ladder down) I’m gettin’ too old for this shit too.

DE: How about that. (pause) Finally.

They start climbing down as WE FADE OUT!

CUT TO: MAGE’s SHACK, Midnight

We fade closer to the shack.

INT. THE ROOM

We pan away from Magician sleeping on the bed. De turns away from him putting in a DVD labeled ‘Gore evidence’. He presses the play button and watches the TV screen.

ON SCREEN: We see strippers stripping, laughing. Now they stop as someone enters with flesh cutter material. A cut, and now the strippers are seen being SKINNED alive by an unseen foe. Another cut… and we see these bodies being surgically turned into robots. The doctor turns to the screen.

OFF SCREEN-

DeraiLer hits the pause button. He leans in.

DE: (to himself) Goremonger. (touching screen) Ssshit!

FLASH TO- The Next Morning

A shot of the shack in mid-day.

INT. THE ROOM

The Magician is waking up. He uncovers, nude, and walks over drowsily. He’s half asleep… picking up half a can of warm Vanilla Coke. He splashes it in his face, then drops the can… walking into the open bathroom. He starts taking a piss.

Cut down to DeraiLer getting pissed on.

DE: (awakening) Eh… hey! HEY!!

Mage jumps back! Twisting around and having a pair of clothes on all of a sudden. He stares, more awake now, as De gets up rubbing the urine out of his eyes.

MAGE: Shit man, I forgot you were here. (De turns on the faucet and dunks his face in the cold water) Why were you sleeping on the toilet?

DE: Asshole!

FLASH TO- Later

DeraiLer starts up the stove.

DE: Hey Mage. You see that disc?

MAGE: (pulling up on a bar) No.

DE: I think they found something. However many’s left, the cop union.

MAGE: You open my mail… and this is a sorry breakfast. Fuckin’ spaghetti-O Ohs.

DE: (slapping a hamburger patty down) Yah, keep jokin’. But I promise, you’ll be back… for more. (massaging another patty) Just pat it a little, massage it. (singing) Sweet, SWEET me! Sweet, SWEET De!

MAGE: (dropping from the bar) You were saying about the disc?

DE: (Mage walks over to it, picking it up) It’s not exactly the strip club it once was.

Magician raises an eyebrow. De turns off the stove, facing him.

DE: It’s a stripper’s club. A stripper’s club. He strips the stripper’s and makes them fuckin’… robots.

MAGE: Evilone?

DE: (cont.) No… it wasn’t Evilone.

Mage puts in the disc and presses play.

DE: (conc.) This shit ain’t over.

Magician hits the fast forward button. A ship of glass sinks into the ocean. A label reading “Goremonger”.

MAGE: Who’s Goremonger?

A brief pause. De stares down, speechless.

CUT TO: GLASS SHIP

Shadow is tied up to a chair. Goremonger, a half cybernetic- half hell knight monster approaches.

GOREMONGER: I trusted you, Shadow. (Punching Shadow across the face that nearly shatters) You probably sabotaged the entire strike. You know what it takes to clone a good ally these days? (Punching Shadow across the other side of the face) Guess it doesn’t matter anymore. I’ll have to kill them too. (beat) And then… hehe, the corrupt city will know the pain of my alien race. To avenge Pythoness and Rumblewolf! (kicking Shadow in the chest- ripping a bleeding hole) It’s time to finish my work!

A short pause.

SHADOW: Well, in that case, you should clone yourself before TeamAction gets to you.

GOREMONGER: Why? So I can understand your unique, pathetic, ideas on surviving total extinction?

SHADOW: No… so you can go fuck yourself!

Goremonger growls.

CUT TO: MAGE’s SHACK
EXT. THE LOT

Magician and DeraiLer step out, fully dressed.

MAGE: First thing we have to do, is tear down Evilone’s strip club.

DE: (following Mage) We’ll need some wheels. (looking around) Whatever happened to yours?

Holding on the shack…

MAGE: (V/O) Needed some repairs.

CUT TO: DOWNTOWN CAR SHOP

The Magician opens a garage door. The bad ass GOLD saleen.

DE: Gold! (turning to Mage, smiling) It’s FUCKIN’ gold!!

Mage hops in the driver’s side, and De hops in the passenger seat. The car starts up, and starts OUT of the shop. Mage begins driving down the street, and now it TAKES OFF INTO THE AIR! De screams in delight and now it passes our view! We pass by the two’s laughing heads… through the windshield.

CUT TO: SUPER STRIP CLUB

Down the Gold Saleen soars. It stops, levitating several feet in the air. We see the robotic strippers step out with guns of varying caliber. DeraiLer peeks out and spits at them. Magician presses a button and down shoots a seismic blaster.

The robo-strippers are shaking apart. Shaking to pieces. DeraiLer laughs as Magician pushes another button, turning the wheel and the car tips a little… facing down at the club. Two manned laser-blasters arch up on the corners of the complex. They FIRE two blasts each, but the gold paint just absorbs it.

Now Mage presses one last button. De looks up at the classic-mini-guns popping out.

DE: Hehehe! Crazy son of a bitch!

The mini-guns fire at the laser-blasters, tearing them to nothingness! And now the seismic blaster shoots at the second story of the club! It shakes, and plenty of the horny fucks scatter out and away! The club shakes down it’s levels, succumbing to crumbs and dead robotic women.

FLASH TO-

The Gold Saleen soaring above, and away from the city! DeraiLer pulls up a grenade launcher. He cocks it! Over and over, unnecessarily. Now Mage steers the car down towards the ocean’s surface. De looks over, spotting the floating tank. Now a few speedboats leave the harbor.

DE: We got company!

De stands up on the seat. He aims, and pulls the trigger. A grenade shoots out and one of the boats BLOWS UP! SINKING immediately. Now Magician steers the car even closer, now soaring just a few feet above the wavy water. DeraiLer fires again! Into another boat! Another explosion and the third, and last boat only speeds closer.

Evilone HOPS from that boat, aboard the super-car, in a mess of limbs. De fires, but it’s empty. Now he stands up and swings the launcher around, but Evilone swipes an arm, knocking it into the water. De PUNCHES Evilone in the stomach! Mage turns back with glaring eyes.

DeraiLer punches Evilone in the stomach again! Magician pulls up on the wheel.

MAGE: Here we go!

DE: (taking hold of the back seat) Fuckin’ trucker!

Evilone is about to punch De, but now the Gold Saleen rides STRAIGHT UP like a rocket itself. Evilone falls… screaming back to the surface, and now Mage takes down the controls and it SHOOTS STRAIGHT DOWN!

Twenty feet from the ocean’s surface, as De peeks over to see a giant shark CHOMP DOWN on Evilone. A smirk.

The sun shines bright upon them as Mage hits another button. He gets up and the car stays hovering. The glass ship surfaces out from the dark deep. Inside, a mess of limbs and a throne. Scuba guardsman stand atop with dart guns. They look everywhere but up.

Back up to the Gold Saleen. TeamAction takes hold of a tied-rope, each. And their own Uzi.

DE: You go first. I’m really too old for this shit.

MAGE: (pushing De down) No you go first, I’ll cover yah.

DE: (sliding down rope, firing) AAUUUHHH!!

Mage jumps and slides down now. Fire from De’s Uzi blows a scuba guardsman off. Bloody dead. Fire from Mage’s Uzi takes out another.

Two of the four remaining guards unmask as TeamAction lands on the glass roof. With his free hand, DeraiLer pulls out his pistol… firing into one of the still-masked guards’ head. He fires at one of the unmasked… Kano… with his Uzi, but it’s empty. He fires with his heated pistol… but it too is empty now. Kano LEAPS onto De and this single panel of glass shatters! The two fall into the big room below.

We cut over to Mage, still atop, who fires with his pistol several times into the chest of the remaining masked thug.

MAGE: (1) Bub! (2) Shadow! (3) Akasha! (4) L-Face! (beat) (5) McPfeiffer!

The scuba guard falls dead. The Magician turns to the last one and gawks a moment. It’s Puking_King. She tosses a knife into his kneecap.

MAGE: (raising Uzi and pistol) Gruugh!

Mage fires both weapons at her. CLICK! CLICK! Both are out.

MAGE: (dropping guns) What the FUCK is THIS?!!

PK kartwheels over and ROUNDHOUSE KICKS Magician in the face! This panel of glass breaks… and they too fall to the room below.

INT. MONGER’s PLAYROOM

Glass all around. Kano picks up the weakened and blood De, setting him in the chair. He looks around at the mess of limbs.

DE: Shadow!

He coughs. We cut over to Magician, who flips a switch on his watch, that PK now takes away. From the switch, the Gold hovering Saleen above shoots down a seismic cord. Attaching itself to the steel bar rim of broken glass. Puking_King locks Mage up in a chain-hang from the wrists. Kano ties DeraiLer up to a chair.

Now, ever slowly, the Glass Ship makes it’s way to the city. Over at the throne… something cybernetic rises from the seat. TeamAction looks over. It’s Goremonger!

DE: Game’s up, Goremonger!

PK: (to Mage) Tell us what you know!

MAGE: Hey, I don’t know shit!

Puking_King turns back to Goremonger, and Goremonger nods. She turns back to Mage and pulls up her changing arm. A shocker prod is set against Mage’s stomach.

MAGE: (shaking) AUUUoohaaauughhhoooOOHAAAAAHH H!!!

Cut to Kano PUNCHING De across the face. Blood and saliva drool from his mouth.

KANO: The shitment… Mr. RaiLer.

We hold on De’s pulping red face.

DE: Go… spit!

Kano turns to Goremonger… and Goremonger nods. Now Kano pulls out a stick of melted butter. He RUBS it in De’s arm wound.

DeraiLer JERKS UP, screaming madly, with his eyes squint shut!

DE: AAAAHAhAAAAAAAAAAGHHHH!! (teary eyed) Go spit, you mother bastards! Go SPIT!!! I swear to fab, I’m gonna’ kills yous! Go spit. (breathing in) FUCK you!

Over to Puking_King… who shocks Mage again!

MAGE: (shaking again) AAAAAAAUUIUUGGGGHOOoooOOOoooo ohhhhOOAAAAAHAH!!!

Mage LIFTS up and TAPS the prod into PK’s chest! She’s ELECTROCUTED!!

GOREMONGER: (sitting hastily in throne) KILL THAT SON OF A BITCH!

Kano runs over as Magician spins around, breaking the ties off. He ducks and SWEEPS a leg across, tripping Kano! He lands on PK and the panel of glass beneath them shatters! They fall into the ocean, where the shark swims over… and chows down upon them.

DE: (smiling- to Mage) Pretty thin, huh?

MAGE: (grabbing the watch) Oh, hell yeah.

Goremonger squeezes the handles of his chair. He growls. Over to De who looks down at his arms.

DE: Never liked gummi-bears anyway.

He pulls his arms up… ripping the gummi-bear handcuffs off. He stands up as Magician walks over to him. They turn to Goremonger who stands up now too.

GOREMONGER: You know… nothing.

MAGE: We know we’ve had enough of your bullshit.

DeraiLer pulls up his fists. Mage does too. Goremonger steps down the stairs, raising his pair like a threatened insect.

De and Mage leap to opposite sides, then DOUBLE-KICK-IN Goremonger’s head! It explodes and the two clap hands!

DE&MAGE: DOUBLE-Teamed!!

Another head appears. Mage hits a button on the watch. The seismic blaster SHOCKS down a bolt into this new head. Goremonger shakes to his knees, grunting in agony. Now he raises the right metallic arm and a beam shoots back up… blowing the seismic blaster apart.

DeraiLer returns with a PUNCH in the chest. He pulls back, holding his broken knuckles. He looks up and Goremonger KICKS him back into the side wall. The glass panel breaks, and De flips over… taking a quick hold to the steel seal.

DE: I didn’t mean it last year, Mage! About you not having any class! The gold car! Fuck him over for me, man!

Mage lifts a leg, and KICKS Gore in the chest. Once again, just the same. Gore takes Mage by the wrist, and the TEARS the watch off… crushing it. Magician is TOSSED upward. Another panel breaks… and Mage takes hold of the bar seal, nearly losing his grasp.

GOREMONGER: (raising arms high) Pathetic.

The Gold Saleen shakes from above. Both mini-guns TEAR off and soar down into Gore’s two steel grasps. He fires away into the rest of the glass panels… mad as can be.

GOREMONGER: I am NAMELESS no more! I am FOREVER Corrupt City’s KING!!

DE: (dodging bullets- pulling up a drill launcher) Yeah, well you forgot pug fugly.

De squeezes the trigger! The drilling drill shoots out and STICKS right THROUGH Gore’s steel torso.

GOREMONGER: AAAARRRRRHHHHHHHHGGGGHHHH!!!

Suddenly the Great White Shark BREAKS the final panel beneath both De and Gore’s feet. It sinks it’s jaws into Goremonger! He screams again, then is silenced down.

Mage works out on the bar above, doing pull ups again. He eyes down then spots a grenade in his shirt pocket. He looks up to see the ghost of McPfieffer soar away into nothing.

Down to DeraiLer, who balances on one of the support bars. Mage drops the grenade.

GOREMONGER: (sinking with the shark- bloody) Farewell, and adue… my dear Spanish lady.

BOOM! An explosion of water and metal shards! The throne starts smoking and sparking.

EXT. OVER WATER

A full shot of the no-longer-glass-ship-box-shit-box. TeamAction hangs from their separate bars as the ship SWERVES in mid-air… AWAY from the city, and back out into the ocean. Fire spreads across all the bars and now the ship starts descending rapidly to the ocean surface.

EXT. WATER SURFACE

De and Mage LEAP off! They hit the water hard, and the ship sinks to the dark deep below them.

INT. UNDER WATER

TeamAction swimming through the maze of bars, to the top. A blue whale swims through and baleens the great white shark to death.

EXT. WATER SURFACE

DeraiLer and The Magician pop out, breathing heavily.

DE: (surrounded by blood and steel scraps) Have you ever met anybody… you didn’t kill?

MAGE: (pausing- shocked) Well, I haven’t killed you yet.

FLASH TO-

TeamAction swimming to the floating, slightly torn up, Gold Saleen. They climb in. Mage lies on the front two seats, and De lies in the back seat. They pant some. De now picks up a book, opening it up, and reading the first page silently.

INT. GOLD SALEEN

This BOAT floats away from Corrupt City. Magician closes his eyes. Listening to the water splash up against the side of the car.

DE: This car isn’t sufficient for extreme water exposure. (closing book) Well, a little masturbation in the gas hole will fix that.

MAGE: DE, you piece of…

DE: (nodding dully) It looked all right to me.

MAGE: So what now? (sitting up, starting the boat Saleen) I was thinking somewhere where TeamAction is no longer needed.

DE: (Mage driving the boat) Maybe we could turn evil. Life’s so much greener on the dark side.

Suddenly GOREMONGER BREAKS out of the water, STUCK out of the blue-white-whale-shark and snarling with blood spewing out of his mouth!

DE: I TAKE IT BACK! I TAKE IT BACK! (pulling book and pants up) I don’t wanna’ die now!!

The Magician LEAPS onto the back with an Uzi. He fires into the beast, waving the gun from side to side as he does.

The several bullet holes spew blood bubbles, before the beast sinks back down.

DE: Hehehe, you crazy son of a bitch!

MAGE: (throwing gun into it’s head- and it sticks with an explosion of brain) YEAH! (thrusting arms out) HA! HA! HAAA!!

Mage jumps back to the controls.

FLASH TO-

We stay, as the boat rides away into the sunset. 

DE: I knew that bastard wasn’t dead yet.

MAGE: You know, that’s pretty good. You must be a detective.

DE: I have my moments. (looking around) So what’s for dinner?

A pigeon lands on the hood, and Mage hits the windshield wipers button. It’s ground up.

MAGE: Pigeon?

DE: (pausing) There’s a first time for everything. (laughing- pausing) Hey Mage?

MAGE: Yeah?

DE: I have the strangest feeling about Evilone. I think… he’s a she.

TeamAction laughs insanely.

MAGE: I didn’t see it.

DE: Crazy motha’ fucka!!

They laugh even louder now.

WE FADE OUT.

The End

