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~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Opening: Matt’s room

Belt is in the middle of the screen.

Glorious music plays.

Matt yells triumphantly.

Matt: Yea!!!

Camera zooms out and we see Matt standing there, decked out as Awesome Matt Awesome.  He turns in a circle, feigning showing it to a crowd only he was envisioning.  Celebrates.

Matt: Hyabusa, you may have used dirty tricks to win the battle, but I got the medal, (louder) I got the belt, (Loudest) I won the war!  Booya!

Matt imagines intense cheering around him.  Smiles.

He brings the belt close to him, about to kiss its shiny surface.

At such a close distance, he notices something written on its surface.

Looks intently at it.

Matt: (whispers, reading) “100% Plastic fake wrestling belt.  Made in Taiwan.”

Music stops abruptly.

Matt’s face twists in dismay and disgust.

Matt flings the fake belt away.

Matt: (fist in air, screaming) Hyabusa! (big pause)  (whispers)  ...I’m coming for my belt.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

[fade out to black]

Title screen, theme music.

Starring

[fade in]

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

1.  Revenge: Matt (disguised) sneaks into the hospital to see Hyabusa.

A. Entrance to Hospital

Matt walks up to front desk.

AMA: Hello, I’d like to see Hyabusa, which room is he in please?

Person: I’m sorry, but I can only allow family to see him right now.

AMA: That’s ok, I’m his... uncle.

Person: His... uncle?  Can I see some ID?

Pause

Person: Wait a minute.  Aren’t you Awesome Matt Awesome?

AMA: Shh!

Person: You’re here to beat up Hyabusa some more!

AMA: I’m gonna beat up you if you don’t watch it...

Person: I’m going to call security...

Matt slams his fist down on the counter.

AMA: Listen up, woman!  Unless you want me to put the smack down on your ass, you’re gonna listen to me!  I’m here to tell him I’m sorry!  Make amends.  You know, kiss and make up, all that crap.  Promotional reasons, you know.

Person: Hmm...

B. Hyabusa’s room

Matt walks up to a door.  Says room number (###), walks in.  

Hyabusa’s laying on the bed, heavily drugged, watching TV.

Hyabusa laughs a drunken laugh at the TV.

Matt: (aside) Ooh, we’ll see who’s gonna be laughing soon!

Matt crosses the room, and unknown to Hyabusa, crawls under the bed.

Time passes.  Hyabusa turns the TV off and it gets darker in room.

Matt crawls out, stands up.

AMA: (whispers) Hyabusa...

H: (gibbers)

AMA: (whispers) You have something of mine...

H: No!  It can’t be.  This is a dream.

AMA: This ain’t a dream.  It’s your worst nightmare!

Matt starts beating him up.

He hears a nurse coming, and hides in the closet.

Nurse: What’s wrong?

H: A madman!  There’s a madman in the closet!

Nurse: That’s just the morphine, calm down. (leaves)

H: (calling to her) But... But...  (quietly) Aw, man...

The closet slides open, slowly

Matt comes out.

Matt beats Hyabusa up some more.

H: Please!  Forgiveness!

AMA: I want my belt!

Another noise is heard.  Matt hides in the closet.  A doctor comes in.

H: Awesome Matt Awesome’s in the closet!  Help!

Doctor: (futzing with some medical stuff) I’m sure, I’m sure

In the closet, Matt sees the real belt hanging from a hook.

His eyes light up.

AMA: Yoink! (takes belt, puts it on)

Doctor: Yoink?  What was that?

H: It’s him!  He’s in the closet.

Doctor: Now, now, (goes to closet) I’m sure there’s (opens closet) a perfectly good explan... 

Matt’s hands come out to grab him.

Doctor: Oh dear.

AMA: Yoink!

Doctor is drug into the closet, beaten up, and the doors close.

Hyabusa gets fed up.

H: Oh for Christ’s sake...

Hyabusa gets out of bed and goes to open the closet.
As he opens one door, Matt opens the other and starts to crawl out.

Hyabusa sees him, turns.

H: Fisherman’s busta this, you son of a bitch!

And Hyabusa slams Matt.

H: Yoink! (takes belt back)

[fade out]

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


2. Locked up: Matt is put in jail, Hyabusa laughs

A. Jail

Matt is sprawled on the floor

H: Hahaha, what’re ya gonna do now, tough guy?  

Matt gets up

AMA: Ooh you little...

H: (shakes his finger) Uh uh uh!  Show a little respect for the master, eh?

AMA: The master?  More like the master-bater, you cheap bastard!

Hyabusa chuckles as he leaves.

Matt tries to come up with a good one-liner but fails, looks dejected, and sits down.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


3. Morlock: Morlock resurrects Otis

A. Graveyard

Morlock is standing over a leaf covered grave.

Raises arms, chants

Morlock: Give this bag of bones... another chance!

Thunder, or something.

Morlock disappears, in smoke.

Otis rises out of grave.  

Morlock’s voice is heard.

Morlock: Otis...  I need some man-body sacrifices...  And teach Nick Nightmare how to dream... forever!

Otis: (laughs) Beware, Nick!  It’s party time! (smashes soda can)

Otis stalks off.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


4. Released!: Matt’s mom gets Matt out of jail

A. Jail

Officer: You are entitled to one phone call.

AMA: (still annoyed at Hyabusa) I don’t want it!

Officer: Call your mamma!

AMA: I don’t wanna call my momma!

Officer: You best be callin’ yo mamma, boy...

AMA: Fine, dammit!  I’ll call!

Matt is given a phone, dials number.

Matt: (to himself) I said I’d call, but I didn’t agree to call my mother.  Ms. Cleo’d be a good alternative.

Voice:  Hello, Ms. Cleo speaking! (sounds just like his mom)

Matt: ........Mom?

Mom: What the hell do you want?

AMA: It’s me, mamma!

Mom: Matt?  Stupid Matt Stupid?

AMA: It’s Awesome, ma.  Awesome.  And what are you doing trying to be Ms. Cleo?

Mom: Just getting some extra cash, you know.  Time’s are tough!  But about your name, you seemed pretty stupid to me!  Dancin’ around in your costume there, grabbin’ at other men for the sake of ratings...

AMA: C’mon ma!  I’m in jail?  Can’t I ever get a break from you?

Mom: Jail? (click)

AMA: Hello?

Pause.

Matt’s mom enters, winded.

Mom: I’m paying your bail, and you’re comin’ home this instant, young man!

AMA: But ma, I don’t wanna go home...

Mom: I don’t care!

Matt’s mom throws some money at the guard, and drags Matt off by his ear.

Mom: There’s garbage to be taken out, and you’re just the man to do it!

Matt groans.

B. Home

Matt is lazing around.

On TV is “Body of Work.”

Matt falls asleep.

Wakes up.

AMA: Oh no!  I can’t move! (struggles a bit)  Wait, yes I can...

Matt sits up, and finds a note sitting next to him.  Reads it.

Note from Mom: Matt I have to leave you.  You’ll never see me again.  You’re father’s here to take my place.

AMA: Father?

Note from Mom: P.S. Take out the garbage, bitch!

AMA: Geeze!

A shape walks in, shroud in darkness.

AMA: Dad?

Shape steps into the light.


Promoter:  Yes son.

AMA: Bill Phillips?  What!?

Promoter: None other.  And I’m here... to pump you up.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


5. Training: Promoter trains Matt

A. Story time

Promoter sits down with Matt.

AMA: Tell me what’s going on.  You’re my dad?  What the hell’s going on?

Promoter: It will all be revealed, in time.  But first there are some things I can tell you.  I started Big League Action Wrestling with a purpose in mind: to create an action packed, exciting bunch of match-ups.  I was also doing a little side betting, on the participants, so as to make a little extra cash.  You see, that’s why I... Wait, I mean, that’s why your mother was never supportive of you.  I felt that you had some true potential.  And I knew you’d win.  But I couldn’t bet on my own son.  So I... I mean your mother tried to keep you out of it.  However, I realized that I could actually use you another way, to get people to watch the show.  After you and Hyabusa retired after that last fight, ratings have bottomed out!  People are sending me complaints, saying that the show is, quote, terrible!  So now, I need your help.

AMA: How?

Promoter: Come back on the show.  I know, you’ll need some more training.  And I have to find some sure-fire losers to bet against.  And then we’ll be set.

AMA: Ok, I’ll do it.  On one condition.

Promoter: What’s that?

AMA: A chance to take Hyabusa down, once and for all. (music)

Promoter: Deal. (shake hands)

B. Training areas

Different angled shots of Matt practicing.

Glorious training music.

Matt boxes, does sit ups, push ups, pull ups, etc...

Ends with him rushing at camera

AMA: Yea! Yea!!!  Hyabusa, you’re going to eat that belt!

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

C.  The meeting

@@@@@@@@@@@ insert scene

Promoter is standing at a table.

It’s a meeting of a few BLAW participants.

Arthur, Nick, and Morlock.

Promoter: As you know, the show’s having problems.  Big ones.  People are not watching it.  I’ve been trying to support it by doing a little extra work, a little extra betting here and there on the matches, but it’s not enough.  We need to...

Nick:  Whoa whoa whoa.  Wait a minute.  You’re tellin’ me we ain’t got the funds, but look at you in your suit, and those rings.  Where’re you getting’ the money for that?

Morlock:  Yea, and what about that new BMW outside?

Promoter:  Hey, you can’t expect me to run this business without a few, eh, kickbacks every now and then can you?  But that’s not the point.  We need money, sure money, fast.  I have a little scheme.  We may be able to get in a few more matches on the show.  So far, for one thing, we’ll get Matt and Hyabusa back, for ratings’ sake.  Secondly, if I can set up a match with, say, Morlock the powerful Warlock, against this schmo, Arthur...

Arthur:  Hey!

Promoter:  Shut your face, boy.  As I was sayin’.  If I had a match like that, I’d be sure of the winner, and I could bet the whole enchilada on it.  And score big.  And keep the show going.

Arthur:  But I only ran away from one match!

Promoter: What the hell did I just tell you?  Listen, jerky, I’m king here.  And when the king’s talkin’, and you’re still sqaukin’, then you’d best be walkin’ on outta here.  You got that?  (pause)  Say, let me see that sword of yours.

He yanks the sword from him.

Promoter raises the sword high.

Promoter:  Kneel, Arthur of Bangalot.  And arise... (swings)  Dead!  Haha!  (pause)  To bad you can’t rise...  when you’re dead!

Nick and Morlock meanwhile have just left.

Now, outside his office...

Morlock: (to Nick) Ok listen.  I’ve had enough of this guy telling me what to do on his show.  I’ve had enough of all this hocus pocus crap they’re limiting me to for TV.  It’s time for me to see what I can really do.  And you!  Just stay out of my way.

Morlock leaves.

Nick:  Damn good plan for me too.  That Phillips guy’s been pissing me off.

He exits too.

A few seconds later, Promoter steps out of office.

Promoter:  Hey, where’d everybody go?  Dammit!  (pause)  (shakes head)  I think I need to go take a walk...

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


6. The Forest...  Otis dies, Matt attacks Morlock, Promoter finds Hobo.

A. Forest, promoter searching

Promoter is wandering through the forest.

He hears a click from behind him.

Otis: Whatcha doin’ in Otis’ woods?

Promoter: Ah.. uh.. Passing through!

Otis: Pass through this! (he raises his gun) I need me a man-body sacrifice!

Promoter: Wait!  I’m really Matt’s Mom! (puts on wig) So I wouldn’t make a good man-body.

Otis: Otis don’t know what your doing, but it’s weird.

Promoter: Can I leave now?

Otis: Get the hell out of here you sick mofo.

Promoter walks on, Otis turns around.

Otis starts talking to himself.

Otis: Oh, now Mr. Morlock’s not going to be very happy about this...  I wish he was here right now so he can tell me what to do.

Morlock steps out from behind a tree nearby

Morlock: I am here, always!  Otis...  I think it’s time to get out of these woods and do some real people huntin’!  Get Nick Nightmare!  Kill him!  Make him bleed...

Otis: Yes’m, Otis’ got a score to settle with him anyway!

Otis walks off and Morlock hides again.

B. Field

Otis sees Nick, who really is just a cardboard cutout/dummy.

Raises gun to shoot.

Otis: Here’s lookin’ at you, you honky son of a bitch!

Otis fires his gun, chuckles, but then sees nothing happened.

Otis: Nothing?  What the hell...

A tap on his shoulder.

Nick: Excuse me.  I’d like you to meet my friend buzz.

Otis: Huh?

Otis turns, sees Nick standing there.

Nick looks normal – for half a second.

Then raises chainsaw, makes horrible face, and chops up Otis.

C. Morlock’s place

Matt has switched clothes with Otis.

Matt drags Otis’ body into the hidaway.

Morlock is busy making a potion, and doesn’t turn.

Morlock: (impatient) Put the body over there, in the corner.

Nick: Which one?

Morlock: What? (looks over his shoulder)

Nick: Yours?

Morlock: You!

Nick: Too bad it ain’t Arbor Day, cuz I’m about to chop me some wood!

Nick revs chainsaw and charges at Morlock.

Morlock flees, and Nick follows.

After a chase scene through the forest, Morlock trips, and Nick catches up with him.

Nick raises the chainsaw high.

Nick: One Morlock stew, coming up!

Nick looks crazy.

Nick dives with the chainsaw out.

Nick hits the ground, where Morlock isn’t.

Smoke is all that remains.

Nick: Damn you!

From all around Morlock’s laughter is heard.

D. Forest, promoter still searching

Promoter is wandering, now in a different place.

Morlock poofs and appears.

Promoter: Geeze!

Morlock: Hahahaha, I know who you are...  You’re the Promoter, and Matt’s Mom!  I wonder how many other identities you’ve been faking?....

Promoter: (stops, surprised) No!

Morlock: Hahahaha, You wouldn’t want me to let everyone know of your little secret, would you? (promoter shakes head)  Didn’t think so.  So give Nick Nightmare a shot at the title!

Promoter: Hmm...  I need a good fighter anyway for a match...  That’s not so bad an idea.  It’ll work with my plans.  

Morlock: Just be sure...  Don’t let it affect my plans, or your transsexual escapades will be revealed! Mwa haha! (disappears in smoke)

Promoter thinks for a second.

Promoter: Now, all I need is a poor schmuck for me to bet against in a fight with Nick, and I’ll be set.

Promoter sees a sign, “Hobo Hidaway.”

Promoter: (raises eyebrow) This is my lucky day...

E. Hobo Hidaway

Hobo is pissing off of the bridge.

Promoter: Oh my God!  (shakes head) It’s for the business, the business.

He passes a mailbox that reads, “Robert E. Gray.”

Hobo is humming and singing to himself.

Hobo: Bob Gray’ll do it any time, for a nickel or a dime, fifteen cents for overtime! (hums some more)

Promoter turns again, this time really about to leave.

Hobo: (over his shoulder) Just a minute, keep your pants on.  Or don’t, I guess that’d be fine too...

Promoter puts his hand to his head.  Turns.

Hobo turns also.

Hobo: 5 cent or deluxe?

Promoter: Good God, put that away!  I’m not here for that!

Hobo: (putting it away) Suit yourself.  You don’t know what yer missin’ though.

Promoter: (hesitates, holding breath) I’m here to give you a shot at the Big League Action Wrestling title.

Hobo: I thought I heard that show sucked!  What’s in it for me?

Promoter:  well, you suck too, in a different way.........I can get you a few... (doesn’t want to say it) ...customers.

Hobo: Sounds like a deal to me!

Promoter is happy that he’s agreed.  He feels things are going to work out now.  He’s about to put his arm around the Hobo, comradely.  

Hobo: Say, how about a little sucksuck for the road?

Promoter: (disgusted, draws arm away quickly) Hell no.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


7. Nick and Hobo

A. Prematch

A new logo is held up in front of the camera, as new theme music blares in.

Music fades as announcer comes on.

Announcer: Welcome, to Big League Action Wrestling!  We’re back on the air, and better than ever!  Tonight, we’re getting right to the action, with the frightening, the crazy, the sadistic Nick Nightmare!

New setting: Backstage.

Nick is seen warming up.

Crowd is cheering.

Nick: I’m getting ready to carve me up a hobo!

Announcer: And that unlucky hobo is....

Fades to outside.

Hobo is pissing on something.

Crowd is booing.

Announcer: Highway Harry, the dirty hobo!

Hobo: hehehe...(to Promoter) Hey, I thought my name was Bob Gray!

Promoter:  No, that’s just the whisky talking.  Just play along.

B. Match

Nick announced.  Applause.

Hobo announced.  Booed.

They fight.

Hobo is being beaten, severely.

Morlock stalks in, his music plays.

Morlock: Try a taste of this, Nightmare!

Morlock throws a spell at Nick.

Nick: Ooh, I’m blind, I’m blind.

Morlock runs off, laughing.

Hobo sees his chance, and starts beating on Nick.

Promoter, from offstage, sees this.

Promoter: (distressed) Oh no!  I can’t let this happen!  I’ll lose my bet!

Promoter looks over at a bag that says, “My lunch.”

Promoter: Time for a little change-up...

Promoter reaches inside, pulls out pantyhose, puts it on his head.

Promoter gets up and walks to ring

Promoter nears ring, and calls out.

Promoter: Hey, jerky!  Looky here, what I got! (flashes a vodka bottle at hobo)  Mmm!  Good!

Hobo is tempted, and reaches for the bottle.

While hobo is distracted, Nick regains his sight.

Nick pulls out an axe, and walks up behind the hobo.

Nick raises the axe.  Camera shot of just Nick.

Nick slams the axe down.  Blood flies.  Crunchy squishy noise.

Nick wins.  

Meanwhile, robber has gotten arrested and is drug off.

Morlock is watching through his crystal ball.

Morlock: Curses!

Morlock disappears in smoke, reappears at ring.

Morlock: The match was rigged!  You’ll pay for this, Phillips!  Now everyone will know who you are!  (pause)  Not coming out to stop me, eh?  Sucks for you!  Bill Phillips....  is really...  Awesome Matt Awesome’s...  Mother!  Ah ha ha ha!  Ha ha ha!  Haaaaaaaaaaaa! (poofs away)

Matt, watching the match on TV.

AMA: Nooooooooooooooooooo!!!!

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


8. Robber=mom?

A. Matt’s room

Matt is pacing around, talking to himself.

AMA: I can’t believe it.  My mother, Bill Phillips, the same.  All that time!  Geeze! (paces more) And that robber, ooh, he cost me the title against Hyabusa last time.  Now he’s here helping the Nick the Nightmare.  Why?  Who is he? (more paces) And where is mom, I mean Bill, now?  (idea!) I know, I’ll go pay my little incarcerated buddy a visit, see if he has any answers.

B. Jail – Robber

Matt steps into robber’s cell.

AMA: You helped Hyabusa.  Now you’re helping Nick.  Why?

Robber: (turns) (glares) (still has mask on) ...

AMA: Answer me, or you’re gonna get a piece of this (he holds his fist up).

Robber: I have my reasons.

AMA: And I have my reasons for wanting to shove my foot up your ass.  Talk!

Robber: (ponders this) Nope.

AMA: Ok you son-of-a... (rips mask off) (gasps) Bill Phillips!  You three-timer!

Bill: Who’d you expect, Santy Clause?

AMA: Why you little...

Matt beats up Promoter.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

9. Morlock revives Hyabusa

A. Morlock’s hideout

Morlock is sitting around, trying to come up with a scheme.

Suddenly, a cry is heard, and he looks up to see Dr. Butt’s creation rushing through the forest.

Morlock: Dr. Butt’s creation.  Haha, what a dumbass.  (ponders)  Hmm speaking of Dr. Butts, I wonder what he’s up to...

Morlock gets up and starts wandering.

B. Dr. Butts’ laboratory

Dr. Butt’s is brewing something strange.

Morlock walks in.

Morlock: Ah, my friend, Dr. Seymour Butts.  How good to see you.

Butts: (excited)  What timing, my most excellent warlock.  I am just completing my newest concoction!

Morlock:  What is it?

Butts: A potion, to regain strength!  It has a few glitches, but basically it’ll heal anyone.  Even the most wounded man can have a swift recovery.  Hehe, that makes me think of a joke.  Who would Christopher Reeves rather be?

Morlock: I couldn’t fathom.

Butts:  Christopher Walken!  Haha!  Get it? (snorts with glee)

Morlock:  Right, right, Walken, funny.  (suddenly thoughtful)  Wait a minute, that gives me an idea!  Hey, can I have a bit of that potion?  I have a friend who could use some right about now...

Butts: Sure, but just remember, if there’s any side effects, I didn’t make it!

Morlock: Don’t worry. (aside) Side effects?  Splendid!

He has almost left, when Butts calls to him.

Butts:  I almost forgot!  There’s a precaution I should tell you about.  You shouldn’t let anyone drink this if they don’t need it’s healing capabilities.  I haven’t tested what the effects could be, but they could possibly be very...bizarre. 

C.  Hospital room

Hyabusa is still in bed, watching TV.  He only half laughs at something.  He looks like crap.

Morlock saunters in, holding the potion.

Hyabusa: (still heavily drugged) Morlock the Warlock?  Haven’t come to take my belt, have you? (clutches the real belt close)  It’s mine!

Morlock: Not quite.  I’m here to give you your strength back.  Here, drink this.

He offers the drink.

Hyabusa: This looks damn good. (drinks some) Ah!  I feel better already!

Hyabusa hands it back.

Morlock:  Hmm.  I should keep the rest of this.  Just in case, I may need it...

Suddenly Hyabusa leaps out of the covers, puts belt around his waist, and stands up on the bed.

Hyabusa: Haha!  I am superman!  (does a pose)  Matt, you’re goin’ down!

He does a dramatic drop move off the bed, onto the floor, and lands with a loud thud.

He is below the range of the camera.

A hand reaches up for Morlock.

Hyabusa: Uhh... Little help here?

Morlock clasps his hand to Hyabusa’s with a slap.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

10. Nick is after Morlock

A. Ringside

Nick is pacing, thinking about last fight.

Nick: Morlock!  You almost cost me the match.  Arg!

Nick stops pacing.

Nick: Time to stop talking and do something about it!

He picks up his axe and heads off.

B. Morlock’s hideout.

Nick approaches, sees Morlock standing there, with his back turned.

Nick walks towards him.

Nick: Excuse me, but can I ‘axe’ you a question?

He raises the axe, and charges, screaming.

Morlock: (sigh) You don’t learn.

Morlock turns around and casts a spell.

Nick goes poof, and all that’s left is a little frog. (I have little rubber frogs)

Morlock: Ah, warts and all, and it’s still an improvement.  Ha!

He picks up Nick-frog.

C. Dr. Butts’ laboratory

Morlock enters the laboratory, Butts is making more concoctions.

Morlock: Hey, Butts, I have something for you!

Butts: (turns from work) A gift?

Morlock: Yes!  For your great potion.  A token of my thanks. (he hands the frog over)

Butts: A frog?

Morlock: A frog that was once Nick Nightmare!

Butts: Hehehe!  Superb!  And just on time.  (calling out)  My creation!  My creation!  It’s time... for lunch!

Creation runs in, with his rock slab.

Butts puts the frog on a table.

Butts: Now make some good mushy-mush out of him!  Mmm!

Creation, grunting, starts smashing frog with slab.

Butts is excited by this, and starts laughing.

Butts is so excited, he decides to drink the nearest concoction.

But concoction poofs him into a lizard.

After Creation has mushed Nick enough, he turns to Butts and then mushes him also.

While Creation is mushing Butts, Morlock laughs evilly from off camera.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

11. Matt looks for help

A. Matt on couch

Matt is flipping through channels, depressed at the recent events.

AMA: Geeze.  My mom was the promoter, and the robber.  So...  Since it was the robber who helped Hyabusa in my last match... Geeze!  And now Hyabusa has the real belt.  If only I could get it back, then everything would be better.

Suddenly, a music video comes on, a rap song.

Matt suddenly notices who it is.

It’s Homie G.

<<"Bad Boy"

It's me an my ho's hangin down by the river

me and my guns gonna shoot up some wiggers

I know that I'm one, can't deny my own thugs

Hangin on the corner, gonna pick up some drugs.

say ho, hey! (ho, hey!)    ((chorus)

say ho, hey! (ho, hey!)

I'm in the house with my brotha's (ho, hey!)

Wouldn't party with no otha's (ho, hey!)

Listen up! (ho, hey!)

Word to your mother! (ho, hey!)

I've got lots of things that I'm gonna say!

And you're gonna listen! (ho, hey!)

I've got my ski-cap, got my sunglasses too,

I dress like a motha cuz I want to be coo.

Listen to CDs, and they're very nice,

Word up to my brotha, Vanilla Ice.

(chorus)

When Bossman crosses over the line,

He ends up in the jail, doin' time.

Can't get any drugs from my man in the city,

So I stayed at home and wrote this little ditty. (what a pity!)

(chorus)

yea, that's right (random things like that...).>>

AMA: Hey, maybe Homie G can help me.

B. Homie G

Matt walks up to Homie G’s mansion (or house, whatever we can film)

Knocks on door.

Gets invited in.

Homie G: My man, the Awesome Matt Awesome!

Matt: My Homie ...G!  How’ve you been?

G: Ah, good man.  I’ve got a new song out, have you seen the video?

Matt: Uh yea.  It was ... great!

G:  Great man.  Great.  Though I’ve been having a lot of headaches lately.  I mean, after Dr. Butt’s creation hit me on the head with that rock, and all.  But it’s ok, I deal.

Matt:  Ok.  So...  I was wondering, if you could help me.  I need to get revenge on Hyabusa.  Think you could...

G: I’d love to man.  But ya know, it just wouldn’t be cool with my dawgs.  I got this respect thing with them.  And, on that show, you was my enemy.  I can’t do it.  Sorry, man.  Gotta uphold the image and all.

Matt:  (pause)  Hmm.  I guess I understand.  Aha!  Just so we’re on good terms, how about a little freestylin’?

G: I’m game!

Matt starts rapping, while Homie G makes background noise.

<< Goes...  Here’s some ideas.

My mom’s really the promoter.

He’s used me just to make money.

Hyabusa has the real belt.

He cheated me out of it.

I need some help,

But you won’t help me.

Now you die.

>>>

Matt pulls out bow and arrow.

Draws.

Homie G runs.

Arrow fires.

Arrowcam.

Homie G gets killed.

Matt:  Yea.  I’m in the hood.  Robin Hood.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

12. The Promoter gets help

A. Bribed freedom

Promoter is in jail.

Promoter: Hey guard!  I have something for you!

Guard: What?

Promoter shows him a bunch of money.

Guard looks at it greedily.

Promoter: Let me go, and it’s all yours.

Guard: I could use more money for my ho’s.

Promoter: Right.  So unlock these doors.  Quickly!

Guard frees him.

Promoter gives him the money.

Promoter leaves.

B. Outside

A guard turns and sees him.

Guard: Hey!

Promoter: You didn’t see nothin’.  (slips him a few bills)

Guard: Right!

Promoter walks on.  

Suddenly creation runs in and whacks him on the head with his stone.

Creation: Hahahahaha hehehehehe!

Promoter: Why you little! (rubs his head)  I think I’m going to need some protection.

C. Asks Morlock

Promoter walks into Butts’ laboratory.

Promoter: Dr. Butts?  Seymour?

Morlock appears.

Morlock: Dr. Butts isn’t feeling too well, so he’s not here.  A bad case of warts.  And you’re just the man I wanted to see!

Promoter: Morlock, I want you to know, I had nothing to do with Nick winning.  I don’t know who that robber was.  It was just really coincidental.  Sorry.  I’m in need of help and was thinking Dr. Butts could offer some, but since you’re here I might as well ask you.  I need a bodyguard.

Morlock:  I’m too busy to be bothered by such trifles as guarding you, but I do think I can still help.  There’s something back here, in some off limits room...

Morlock goes through door, sees Who Man standing there.

Morlock:  I haven’t turned him on yet though.  He may be a little crazy at first after being off for so long...

Flips switch.

Who Man comes on and starts rampaging.

Creation runs in, and Who Man kills him.

Then he’s finally calm.

Promoter:  I’ll take him!

Morlock:  He’s yours.

Promoter walks off with Who Man.

In his back pocket, though, is the robber’s mask.

Morlock sees this.

Morlock: Oooh!  He’s the robber!  .....just you wait, Phillips!  I’ve got plans for you!

D. A Deal with Satan

Promoter is pacing at BLAW headquarters.

Promoter: I’ve spent all I had to get out of jail.  I’ve lost all my respect because the show’s going down.  I’ve got nothing.  I think it’s time for the final bet, all or nothing.  (thinks)  Aha!  Who Man is under my control!  I can have a match with Matt and Hyabusa... and have Who Man win it for Hyabusa...  He’s a better fighter anyway.  That brat Matt...  never wanting to take the garbage out...  And it won’t be on the show!  So it’ll be real.  This time he’ll lose, once and for all!  Hahaha!!!  (pause)  Now what can I bet?...

Satan suddenly poofs and appears.

Satan: (Loud and angry) I want your soul!

Promoter: Hey, good timing Satan!  I hadn’t thought of this option!

Satan: Give me your soul, and if the match goes well, you will be given anything you want.  If it doesn’t though...  You’ll be joining me in Hell!

Promoter: I can handle that.  Deal!

Satan: Mwa ha ha!!!!

Satan disappears.

Promoter:  Now I just need to set up this match.......

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

13. Final Battle

A. Pre-match

Matt is in the forest, wandering.

He sees Promoter.

He approaches.

Matt: Hey, how’d you get free?  It doesn’t matter, it’s time for another beating....

Matt is about to attack him when his fist gets grabbed by Who Man.

Promoter: Ah, my bodyguard is helping out already.  I thought you’d want to get back at me.  But hold your anger.  There’s someone else I believe you wish to get revenge upon more...

Matt: Who?

Promoter: The holder of your belt.  Hyabusa.  

Matt: Hyabusa!  Is he here?  Let me at him!

Promoter:  He’s not here, but I can take you to him...  Follow me.

Matt follows Promoter through woods.

Over stream and all.

They reach the tire piles.

Hyabusa is standing with his back turned in the middle of the field.

Promoter stops.

Matt keeps walking.

Fight

<<Script the fight.>>

<<Scenes to put in fight:

One rolls a tire at the other, says, “You’re about to have a bad-year.”

He dodges and says, “I guess that must’ve been a firestone...”

>>

Suddenly Who Man rushes in.

Who Man turns to Matt and starts creeping forward.

Matt is distressed.
Hyabusa is delighted.

--Scene shifts to Morlock’s hideout.

Morlock is over his crystal ball.

Morlock: It’s time!  Phillips, you’re gonna lose it all!

--Back to fight.

Suddenly Who Man turns to Hyabusa.

Hyabusa is distressed now.

Who Man starts beating up Hyabusa.

Hyabusa’s on the ground.

Matt looks thoughtful.

Matt steps in and stops Who Man.

Meanwhile, the Promoter’s going nuts.

Hyabusa’s on the ground.

Matt approaches.

He looks like he’s going to attack.

Hyabusa readies himself.

Matt puts out his hand.

Matt: I think we have a common enemy.  Phillips.  And Morlock.

Hyabusa: You think wisely.

They get up and turn.

Promoter has arrived.

Promoter: My bet!  Keep fighting!  It has to be a good match!  Fight!!!

Matt: We ain’t fighting no more.

Suddenly Satan appears, and drags off Promoter.

Promoter: Noooooooooo!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

Hyabusa: Goodbye Phillips!  You were always a lousy Promoter anyway...

Matt:  Yea, good riddance!  Satan!  Make him take out the trash!  Haha!

Morlock appears.

Morlock: I think it’s a good time to drink the rest of this potion now.  Bizarre be damned! (he drinks)

Morlock turns into a football with eyes.

Matt goes up and punts him off.

Matt: It’s good!

Hyabusa: The quarterback’s been sacked!

Matt: Five yard penalty!

Both: Woohoo!

High fives.

Suddenly Who Man runs in, screaming, with some kind of weapon.

But before he reaches them, he slows, then stops, head droops.

Hyabusa: Huh?

Matt: What’s this? 

Matt examines him.

Matt finds batteries.

Matt: Batteries!  D sized!

Hyabusa: Must stand for, dummy!  No wonder he was so easy to trick in our last match...

Matt: Yup!

They start wandering off.

They wander through the woods.

They reach the railroad.

Hyabusa:  So I guess that’s it.

Matt:  Yep.  It’s all over.

Hyabusa: There’s no one left!  This really is the end.

Matt:  Yea, so just give me back my belt, and it’ll all be settled.

Hyabusa: ........What?

Matt: You know, the belt.  You cheated to get it, so I want it back!

Hyabusa: ...(shakes finger) no no no.

Matt: (mad) I want my belt.

Hyabusa: You’re gonna have to come and get it!

They fight.

<<Script this fight scene too.>>

They are fighting all over.

Eventually they reach the railroad bridge.

Suddenly, the belt gets thrown over the edge.

Hyabusa crawls up onto the ledge to look over.

He leans too far in his greed of the belt, and loses balance.

He falls, but grabs edge with one hand.  

Matt looks over at him.

Hyabusa: ....help me...  forgiveness...

Matt: (pulling fingers) This little piggy fell off the bridge.  This little piggy asked for help.  This same little piggy stole my belt.  So this little piggy, is going to die. (last finger off)

Hyabusa falls.  

Matt is triumphant.

Train honk!

Turns head.

Zoom out.

Train flashes by.

Matt is gone.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

