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FADE IN:

EXT. TIMES SQUARE - DAY

A massive battle rages on Broadway!

Huge explosions launch burning vehicles into storefronts.

Rocket propelled grenades scream through the air. A hail of
lead rends metal, shatters glass, tears flesh.

Ranks of faceless HENCHMEN ignore the screams of the
innocent victims which lay dead and dying in the street.

At the center of the chaos and hopelessly outnumbered, the
SUPER SQUAD battles for their lives.

THE WHIP (30’s), her face contorted by fury, slashes at the
henchmen with impossibly long, snakelike arms, fingernails
ripping through flesh at supersonic speed.

THE WHIP
This is ruining my manicure!

VORTEX (60s), grizzled and pissed, creates tornadoes and
uses them to hurl debris at the horde. Tanks and henchmen
are sent flying.

He’s loving this.

VORTEX
Don’t be such a little girl. This
is a walk in the park.

Explosions all around them are deflected by the invisible
force shell of THE TURTLE (80’s), an ancient codger who zips
around at impossible speeds, blocking certain death.

THE TURTLE
Speakin’ of which, anybody seen my
walker?

INT. VILLAIN’S LAIR - DAY

Sophisticated decor. Sumptuous leather couches. Expensive
artwork. A killer view of the New York skyline.

The sounds of waterfalls and classical music float through
the space - then, the sound of a toilet flushing -

The bathroom door opens. 



Out walks VILLAIN (50’s), drying his hands. He glides over
to the window and looks down on the battle.

Fifty stories below, mangled henchman litter the ground.

Villain frowns.

VILLAIN
Where is that infernal man? It’s
not like him to be late.

EXT. TIMES SQUARE - DAY

The battle rages on.

The hugely rotund and sweaty GRAVITON (20’s), points a
finger at a henchman, who is instantly squashed flat.

Annoyed, Vortex shouts over the noise of battle.

VORTEX
Is that all you can manage?

GRAVITON
I’ve been working my finger to the
bone, Vortex. Generating a focused
gravity field isn’t easy, ya know!

A bomb blast to their left is blocked barely in time by the
Turtle. Both men wince at the close call.

VORTEX
One bad guy at a time ain’t gonna
cut it today, fat boy.

More henchman tumble before Vortex’s onslaught. The Whip
slashes even more. The body count grows.

THE WHIP
Where the hell is Paladin?

EXT. NEW YORK SKYLINE - DAY

SOMETHING flashes through the sky, a streak of color and
speed that swoops down towards the battle.

INT. VILLAIN’S LAIR - DAY

Windows vibrate from the sonic boom overhead. Villain looks
up, sees the streak of color and watches it descend.
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VILLAIN
Orange and blue? I must admit, the
man has an eye for color.

Villain turns, picks up a small plastic egg from a table and
heads for his private elevator.

EXT. TIMES SQUARE - DAY

Henchman aim a gigantic shock cannon at the Super Squad.

THE TURTLE
Uh, guys... I don’t think I can -

The Shock Cannon fires hellish red lightning. The Squad
turn, close their eyes, their deaths certain.

But nothing happens.

They turn and see PALADIN (30’s), masked leader of the
Squad, using his body as a shield.

The lightning bounces harmlessly off his body.

He uses one hand to deflect the lightning back at the
cannon, which explodes and kills a dozen henchmen.

He turns to the Squad.

PALADIN
What have I missed?

THE TURTLE
Not much. You got every last one of
them cannon fellas.

The hail of bullets resumes. Then, the scream of a CHILD.

Paladin spins, sees a henchman looming over a little girl.

In an instant, Paladin is holding the child safe in his arms
and the Henchman is embedded in a brick wall.

He flies off and deposits the girl far from the battle, then
returns and quickly saves a hundred cowering civilians.

Then he’s back with the Squad.

GRAVITON
I had them on the run, sir.

Vortex stifles a snort.
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VORTEX
The only thing that ever ran from
you, tubby, is a box of donuts.

Vortex approaches Paladin.

VORTEX
You cut it a little close this
time, Pal. What kept you?

PALADIN
I was clearing out terrorist caves
in Iraq and stopping a Tsunami from
destroying the East Coast of Japan.

He removes a device from his belt, pushes buttons.

PALADIN
And I forgot to charge my cell
phone again. Sorry about that. So
what started all this?

VORTEX
Got a call on the private line, but
it wasn’t the cops. The guy said
there was a bomb set to go off in
Times Square at noon.

Paladin gestures towards the piles of dead henchmen.

PALADIN
Looks like one did.

VORTEX
Thanks. But there was no bomb.

PALADIN
A trap?

Vortex nods.

VORTEX
Soon as we got here, these punks
show up and the fireworks began.
Never seen so many of ‘em.

PALADIN
Squad status?

THE WHIP
Two broken nails.
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THE TURTLE
still running( )

I have to poop. Bad.

Graviton holds up and flexes his index finger, concerned.

GRAVITON
I think I got a cramp.

PALADIN
This makes no sense.

The bombing suddenly stops. The Squad look around, confused.

PALADIN
Why lure you here?

VILLAIN (O.C.)
It wasn’t them I was luring.

Paladin turns and regards Villain with disdain.

PALADIN
Villain!

VILLAIN
For goodness sake, how many times
must I tell you. It’s pronounced
VILL-ANE. VILLANE! It’s French.

VORTEX
Yeah. French for suck my -

Villain holds up his hand for silence, then grows petulant.

VILLAIN
I never see you anymore, Paladin.
Ever since you decided to do more
than just fight crime, it’s like I
don’t exist or something. I’ve
called. I’ve written. Nothing.

Villain slowly circles the Squad.

VILLAIN
I knew I had to do something
special to gain your attention.

Vortex moves closer to Paladin.

VORTEX
whispering( )

He’s up to something.
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PALADIN
Of course he is. He’s the Villain.

Returning their gaze to Villain, they see the plastic egg he
holds casually in one hand.

In a blink, The Whip lashes out and snaps the egg from
Villain’s grasp. As if on cue, The Turtle zips over,
snatches the egg from mid-air and returns.

Paladin takes the egg, opens it. Inside - tan, rubbery goo.

He examines it with super vision, X-rays, Gamma Rays, Ultra-
Violet. He smells it. He listens to it.

He frowns, closes the egg.

PALADIN
It’s totally inert.

VILLAIN
It’s Silly Putty.

GRAVITON
I love Silly Putty!

The Whip and Vortex shush him.

PALADIN
You’ll forgive me if I don’t
believe you.

VORTEX
It’s a trick. Gotta be.

VILLAIN
I use it for stress relief.

Paladin shrugs and tosses the egg back to Villain, who
removes the Putty and squeezes it.

VILLAIN
Amazingly therapeutic. Here, try
it.

He tosses it back to Paladin, who catches it on reflex.

VORTEX
Paladin, this ain’t kosher.

Paladin squeezes the Putty. A smile appears on his face.

PALADIN
He’s right. It is relaxing.
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And with that, Paladin’s eyes roll up in his head, he falls
back on his heels and lands flat on his back. A goofy smile
plays across his face.

He’s totally unconscious.

The Squad, panicked, surrounds Paladin, ready for anything.

VORTEX
to himself( )

Why listen to me? What do I know?

Villain activates a force field a split second before the
Whip lashes out at him.

Her razor sharp nails glance off.

THE WHIP
You evil scum. You, you... Liar!

VILLAIN
I may be many evil things, my dear,
but a liar I am not.

He gestures towards Paladin and sighs contentedly.

VILLAIN
With Paladin out of the way, I am
now very relaxed.

Villain makes an elaborate hand gesture to his henchmen and
they all collapse dead on the spot.

VILLAIN
Very relaxed indeed.

He tips an imaginary hat.

VILLAIN
Have a nice day, won’t you?

As Villain strolls away, the Squad gazes down at Paladin.

VORTEX
Great! Just great!

INT. SUPER SQUAD MEDICAL FACILITY - DAY

Paladin floats unconscious amid a vast array of futuristic
medical equipment, tubes and wires attached all over.

DR. TARI (70), clad in a draped robes, monitors his health.

7.



TREMOR (16), a young but hugely muscled behemoth, watches
Paladin’s chest rise and fall.

He walks over to Dr. Tari, each footfall causing the room to
shake and the equipment to teeter.

DR. TARI
Tippy toes, son, tippy toes.

TREMOR
It’s been weeks, Doc. What if he
never wakes up?

DR. TARI
He’ll wake up, son. Don’t worry.

EXT. NEW YORK HARBOR - LIBERTY ISLAND - DAY

People scream as Villain approaches the Statue of Liberty in
a giant hovership. Without pausing, he blasts it with a ZAP
RAY, dissolving it.

Another hovership arrives and lowers a Villain statue in
Liberty’s place. He laughs hysterically and is off.

INT. SUPER SQUAD MEDICAL FACILITY - NIGHT

Dr. Tari places his healing hands, which glow blue, over
Paladin’s forehead.

His work is interrupted by the WONK of the ALL HANDS ALARM.
He sighs and heads out the door.

INT. SUPER SQUAD HEADQUARTERS - SITUATION ROOM - DAY

A dozen Squad members watch the Liberty incident on CNN.

VORTEX
Vacation’s over, everyone.

Everyone looks uncertain.

VORTEX
We’re only down one man, you big
bunch of sissies. Move it.

Some heroes shuffle their feet, but that’s it.

VORTEX
Do I have to kick all your asses
before I leave to kick Villain’s?
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The Squad shambles off to the Ready Room. Only Vortex and
The Turtle remain.

VORTEX
I meant you, too, old man.

The Turtle sighs and zips out of sight. Vortex follows.

Dr. Tari walks in, looks around, everyone is gone.

INT. SUPER SQUAD MEDICAL FACILITY - NIGHT

The alarm squawks and Paladin’s eyes slowly open.

MONTAGE:

- The Las Vegas Strip is destroyed as Heroes battle Henchmen

- Dr. Tari discovers Paladin awake - runs tests after test.
  Paladin fails them - is devastated.

- Henchmen shower Villain with stolen riches.

- Battered Heroes relate their failed battles with Paladin.

- Paladin alone, watching Heroes get beaten on CNN.

END MONTAGE:

INT. PALADIN’S SUITE - NIGHT

Paladin packs his clothes when there's a knock at his door.

PALADIN
I’m out of blood, Doc. You got the
last of it this morning.

Dr. Tari glides in, watches in silence as Paladin packs.

DR. TARI
The happiest day of my life was
when we found you on our doorstep.

He removes a baby picture from the wall. It shows an infant
Paladin being held by a much younger, smiling Vortex.

DR. TARI
You were a pipsqueak. Practically
fit in the palm of Vortex’s hand.
That changed quickly, of course.
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Dr. Tari points at the picture. In it, Vortex holds Paladin
in one arm. His other arm boasts a thick white cast.

DR. TARI
By the time you were a year old,
you were ten times stronger than
Tremor is now. You seemed to gain a
new power every month. I don’t mind
telling you, I was worried.

PALADIN
About what?

DR. TARI
What if you’d been a little devil
instead of a little angel?

Paladin shrugs.

PALADIN
I’m no trouble either way, now.

Dr. Tari sets the picture down and hugs Paladin desperately.

DR. TARI
My point is that it’s not your
abilities we cherished, son.

PALADIN
Good thing.

Holding back tears, Dr. Tari picks up the picture and
departs, leaving Paladin alone.

EXT. SUPER SQUAD HEADQUARTERS - NIGHT

Paladin leaves the building through a hidden exit. Without
looking back, he walks into the night.

EXT. HALF BUILT HOUSE - DAY

A half dozen Hispanic workers sit on stacks of lumber,
eating lunch, laughing and sweating in the summer heat.

SUPERIMPOSE: 1 YEAR LATER

The house they’re building is about 50% complete. From
inside, the sound of a hammer busily doing its work.
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INT. HALF BUILT HOUSE - DAY

Paladin, drenched in sweat, wields a mean hammer, driving
nail after nail into drywall.

From outside, a worker shouts in heavily accented English -

LOPEZ (O.S.)
Hey, the food truck is leaving.
Even you need to eat.

EXT. HALF BUILT HOUSE - DAY

Lopez pays for a burrito and a beer. From the house...

PALADIN (O.S.)
El burro sabe mas que tu!

SUBTITLE: The donkey knows more than you!

The guys look at each other, then burst out laughing.

Paladin exits the building and walks up to Lopez, who hands
him the food.

LOPEZ
You need to learn better put downs.

Paladin pulls a long swig of his beer.

PALADIN
Chupa mi verga, puta.

More laughs from the guys.

LOPEZ
What’s so funny, chingas? Get back
to work before the REAL donkey show
starts!

Still laughing, the guys scatter back to work.

LOPEZ
You work too hard, feo. You make
the other men look bad.

PALADIN
They don’t need my help with that.
You should stop hiring ugly guys.

Lopez stands proud, removes his hat and smooths his hair.
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LOPEZ
Everyone is ugly compared to me.

PALADIN
It must be difficult being a God.

LOPEZ
You would know.

Paladin ignores the comment, takes a big bite of burrito.

PALADIN
So, how’s your sister?

Lopez slaps the burrito out of his hand.

LOPEZ
Careful, gringo! I owe you much,
but some things I cannot forgive.

PALADIN
Not that sister. Juanita. She’s
almost ready, right?

Lopez picks up the burrito, dusts it off.

LOPEZ
Oh. She drop baby cinco last week.
Ugly like his mother. And father.

Both men share a laugh.

From the house next door, an old woman, MRS. STUTTLE,
hobbles toward the two men.

MRS. STUTTLE
Oh, Paul, there you are. I’ve got a
terrible emergency! Please, please,
come quickly.

Lopez rolls his eyes. Paladin hustles after the old lady.

INT. MRS. STUTTLE'S BATHROOM - DAY

Paladin stares at a toilet filled with kitty litter.

PALADIN
I think I see the problem.

MRS. STUTTLE
I thought it was the flush kind.
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PALADIN
Don’t worry. I’ll take care of it.

INT. HALF BUILT HOUSE - DAY

Soaking wet and covered with kitty litter, Paladin walks up
to Lopez, who looks at him with mouth hanging open.

PALADIN
Is it alright if I...

LOPEZ
You save day again, eh?? Old habits
hard to break?

Paladin shrugs.

LOPEZ
You finish twice as much work as
these chingadera -

He turns to his crew.

LOPEZ
You hear that, vatos? The gringo
makes you look like a turd!

Then, to Paladin -

LOPEZ
Madre de dios, you look like a
turd. Make sure you clean my tools
and put them to bed before you go.

Paladin turns to leave. Lopez calls after him.

LOPEZ
And do not forget tonight. My
fourth sister, Maria, she makes
something special for you.

INT. PALADIN’S APARTMENT - DAY

Freshly showered, Paladin exits his bedroom and walks into
the kitchen. He grabs a soda from the fridge and notices his
answering machine blinking. He presses the Play button.

MRS. STUTTLE (FILTERED)
Paul? It’s Mrs. Stuttle. I have a
little problem with my toilet and -

Paul smiles, pushes the NEXT button.
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VORTEX (FILTERED)
Pally, it's V. Just wondering if-

He frowns, pushes the button, cuts off the message.

MRS. STUTTLE (FILTERED)
Paul, it’s me again.

He sighs and listens.

INT. HOME DEPOT - DAY

Paladin shops, his cart filled with various items; drain
pipe, light bulbs, paint, a shovel and potted plants.

INT. MRS. STUTTLE'S HOUSE - DAY

Paladin, sleeves rolled up, walks out of the bathroom.

PALADIN
I think that’s it.

MRS. STUTTLE
Did you plant my flowers?

PALADIN
Yes, ma’am. And I replaced the
light bulbs, painted your bird
house and repaired the toilet.

MRS. STUTTLE
Can I flush the kitty litter now?

PALADIN
No, ma’am. You have to throw that
in the garbage from now on, okay?

MRS. STUTTLE
Oh darn.

PALADIN
Can I ask you a question?

MRS. STUTTLE
Of course, son.

PALADIN
Do you even have a cat?
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MRS. STUTTLE
Goodness, no. Loathsome creatures.
But that reminds me, I’m all out of
kitty litter.

INT. PETSMART - DAY

Paladin carries a bag of cat litter towards the checkout. He
passes by the puppy display and a puppy catches his eye.

The puppy sees him and wags its entire body in excitement.

PALADIN
Hello there, little guy.

An employee, MISTY, walks up.

MISTY
Looks like you have a new friend.

INT. DOGGY PLAYROOM - DAY

Paladin sits in the tiny play area. Misty enters and hands
the wriggling puppy to Paladin, who smiles uneasily.

PALADIN
I’ve never had a dog.

MISTY
Poms are great first dogs. Very
smart and loyal.

Paladin sniffles and wipes his nose.

PALADIN
He’s very active.

MISTY
Puppies bounce around a lot.

Paladin wipes at his eyes then, a huge sneeze.

MISTY
Are you allergic to dogs?

PALADIN
I don’t know. I never had one.

Another sneeze and Misty grabs the Pom.
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MISTY
Maybe you should go outside and get
some air.

Paladin nods and blasts out another huge sneeze.

INT. PETSMART CHECKSTAND - DAY

Sniffling and sneezing, Paladin cuts through the line. Most
everyone shoots him evil glares.

PALADIN
‘scuse me. I’m really sorry. It’s
an emergency.

A WOMAN at the head of the line takes pity and moves aside.

PALADIN
Thank you.

He drops a twenty on the counter and, not caring about the
change, bolts for the door, gasping for air.

EXT. PETSMART - DAY

Paladin emerges, drops the cat litter and gasps for air.

MINUTES LATER -

The store doors open and out rolls the overloaded shopping
cart of ANN SWIFT (30’s), the woman who let him cut in line.

She yanks a Kleenex from her purse and hands it to Paladin.

ANN
What were you doing in there with
allergies like that?

Paladin blows his nose loudly. Somehow he looks worse.

PALADIN
I didn’t know I was allergic.

ANN
How can you not know you’re
allergic to animals?

He shrugs, then rears back and sneezes hugely.

ANN
I think I have some Xertec.
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She roots around some more, then - success!

ANN
Here - take two of these.

She pulls out a NOSE SPRAY.

ANN
Try this?

He looks at it, puzzled.

ANN
What’s that for?

She removes the cap, sticks the nose spray up one of his
nostrils and squeezes. His eyes go wide and water profusely.

PALADIN
AHHH! Why’d you do that?

ANN
It’ll help clear you out.

She pulls a bottle of water from her purse, hands it to him.

PALADIN
Please don’t take anything else out
of there.

ANN
Are you complaining?

He shakes his head No, opens the bottle, downs the pills.

ANN
That should do it. You’ll feel
better in a couple of minutes.

PALADIN
sniffling( )

Sorry I freaked out, miss -

ANN
Ann. Ann Swift.

PALADIN
Paul Aden.

ANN
Nice to meet you, Paul.

She reaches out to shake his hand. The snotty tissue he's
holding stops her.
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PALADIN
If there’s anything I can do to
repay your kindness -

Ann considers, pokes Paladin’s muscular arm. Inspiration!

ANN
Follow me.

EXT. PARKING LOT - DAY

Eyes clearer, sniffles gone, Paladin shoves the last of 10
cases of holistic vegan cat food into Ann’s ‘69 VW BUS.

PALADIN
Are you one of those weird cat
people?

ANN
Maybe. So, Hercules, you know your
way around a hammer and nails.

PALADIN
How did you...

She points at his "Lopez Construction” shirt. He nods.

ANN
Good. Here.

She takes his hand, whips out a pen and writes her name and
number on it. He stares at his hand, mouth hanging open.

She smirks at him.

ANN
Don’t pop a blood vessel, Gigantor.
I’m expanding my store in the Mall
and need light construction work
done. From the look of you -

She pokes his stomach muscles, then punches them playfully.

ANN
You’re not afraid of hard work. If
you feel like earning some extra
cash, call me. I pay ten bucks an
hour, but it’s under the table.

She gets in the van and rolls down the passenger window.
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ANN
And to sweeten the deal, I have
more of these.

She waves the bottle of Xertec and a Kleenex at him.

PALADIN
What kind of store is it?

ANN
It’s called Cat-tastic. It’s a pet
boutique. No dogs allowed.

As she drives away, Paladin stares after her, sniffling.

PALADIN
I hope I’m not allergic to cats.

INT. LOPEZ HOUSE - NIGHT

The doorbell rings, followed by excited girlish whispers.

A woman’s pudgy arm reaches for the doorknob, turns it. The
door opens. On the porch stands Paladin.

The whispers turn to squeals as all SEVEN LOPEZ SISTERS
beckon him in. He enters. More squeals.

He smiles and pulls seven red roses from behind his back.
The squeals are replaced by screams of delight.

The girls, large and small, mob him.

INT. DINING ROOM - NIGHT

Paladin, Lopez, twin brothers, CESAR and HERNANDO, and all
seven sisters, crowd the dinner table.

What was once a feast has been reduced to almost nothing.

Paladin, lipstick imprints all over his face, leans back and
pats his full belly.

PALADIN
Senoritas, as always - maravilloso!

The girls exchange happy glances and continue chattering.

All but one - ARCELIA (50’s). Her mouth is a grim frown. Her
eyes never leave Paladin.

Cesar and Hernando notice.
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CESAR/HERNANDO
Uh oh.

PALADIN
What?

LOPEZ
Arcelia. She has her eyes on you.

Paladin glances at Arcelia. Her eyes narrow to slits.

PALADIN
I don’t think she likes me.

LOPEZ
She is far beyond liking you, my
friend, yet she knows you do not
yet feel the same.

LOPEZ
But Arcelia, she is like the lion.
She will stalk you, run you down,
attack you without mercy.

Arcelia licks her lips. Both men shudder.

LOPEZ
She is a carnivore.

Paladin smiles uneasily. Arcelia’s eyes narrow even further.

EXT. BACKYARD - NIGHT

Lopez children and grandchildren chase each other around the
yard as Paladin and the other men drink Cervesas.

PALADIN
She wrote her phone number on my
hand. And she’s pretty. And smart.

LOPEZ
So Arcelia is not enough for you?

PALADIN
Uh... I’m not... what?

Cesar and Hernando burst into laughter, followed by Lopez.

CESAR
in Spanish( )

Arcelia would so tear him apart.
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HERNANDO
in Spanish( )

He could not handle the Lopez heat.

Paladin gets the gist, sighs with relief.

LOPEZ
You say she is pretty.

PALADIN
Oh, man. She’s blonde and -

From behind, Arcelia walks up, one hand holding a plate of
cake and ice cream, the other planted firmly on her hip.

ARCELIA
Blonde? Who is blonde?

Cesar and Hernando look at each other, set their beers down
and quickly leave. Lopez stands, pats Paladin on the back
and whispers -

LOPEZ
in Spanish( )

Good luck, my friend.

Paladin looks around nervously, totally abandoned.

INT. PALADIN’S BATHROOM - NIGHT

Paladin wipes cake and ice cream from his hair and clothes.

INT. PALADIN’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Paladin gets in bed, copies the writing on his hand on to a
pad of paper. He smiles, turns out the lights.

INT. VILLAIN’S LAIR - NIGHT

Keys jingle in the hallway. Click! - the door opens. In
stumbles Villain, very drunk, a BLONDE BIMBO on his arm.

He flicks on the light. The extravagant furnishings, art and
a killer view makes the girl’s jaw drop.

BIMBO
Can I ask you a question?

VILLAIN
But of course.
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BIMBO
Do you have a girlfriend?

Villain shakes his head No. The blonde smiles, slinks over
and runs her hands through his hair.

BIMBO
Are you accepting applications?

Villain looks the girl up and down and bursts out giggling.

VILLAIN
Do you realize how vulnerable a
girlfriend would make me to my
enemies?

BIMBO
Hunh?

Villain shoves some cash into her bra, spins her around and
bum rushes her out the door, slamming it behind her.

He giggles some more and weaves his way over to his desk.

VILLAIN
slurring( )

Gotta find something new.

He flops into his chair, taps some keys, drags the mouse. He
clicks on START, OPEN, EVIL PLANS.

A list of evil things displays on screen;

MELT ICE CAPS, DESTROY MAJOR CITIES, ALIEN INVASION, PLAGUE,
LEARN TO PLAY GUITAR and so forth.

His mouse hovers over PLAY GUITAR, but he clicks on PLAGUE.

Complex plans display; graphs, probability calculations,
diagrams, a basic list of THINGS TO DO.

At the top of the list: STOP PALADIN

He closes PLAGUE and opens MELT ICE CAPS.

File after file, the same thing - STOP PALADIN.

He clicks on PLAY GUITAR. Top of the list: STOP PALADIN.

Villain stares at the screen, frowns like a child.
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INT. PALADIN’S BEDROOM - DAY

The alarm clock hits 5:30AM and begins beeping. Paladin’s
arm reaches out, finds the clock, shuts it off.

He groggily turns over and is face to face with -

VORTEX
Mornin’, sunshine.

PALADIN
AH!

Paladin falls out of bed.

PALADIN
You scared the crap out of me!

Paladin gets up and walks into the bathroom. Vortex remains
on the bed, a smirk on his face.

VORTEX
You never used to sleep this late.

PALADIN (O.S.)
I never needed sleep.

INT. BATHROOM - DAY

As Paladin showers, Vortex leans against the counter,
spinning a toothbrush between his fingers.

VORTEX
The Squad says Hi.

Paladin pokes his head out of the shower.

PALADIN
Tell them I said - hey, I brush my
teeth with that! Put it down.

His heads disappears back inside.

INT. PALADIN’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Vortex lays on the bed, using his powers to spin and float
the note pad with Ann’s info on it around the room.

VORTEX
Who’s Ann Swift?

Paladin, clad in a towel, walks in. He grabs the pad.
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VORTEX
Aren’t you glad to see me?

PALADIN
It’s been a year. Why show up now?

VORTEX
Tremor really misses you.

Paladin brightens a little as he walks to his closet.

PALADIN
How’s that pipsqueak doing?

VORTEX
Ask him yourself.

Paladin opens the closet door. Crammed inside, Tremor.

TREMOR
timidly( )

Can I come out now?

PALADIN
Wahh!

INT. PALADIN’S LIVING ROOM - DAY

Tremor sits on the floor, too big for the furniture. Vortex
on the couch.

PALADIN (O.C.)
You can tell Dr. Tari that I’m
fine. I have a good job. Friends.
Things are going really well.

Vortex looks around the room. A cockroach crawls up his leg.
He flicks it off, grimaces.

VORTEX
I can see that. What’re you pulling
down, six, seven dollars an hour?

Paladin enters from the kitchen with two bowls of cereal.

Tremor and Vortex look at the cereal, then each other.

VORTEX
You eat this crap? Graviton eats
junk like this. You wanna look like
Graviton?

Paladin grabs the bowls of cereal and puts them in the sink.
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VORTEX
So, uh, met any nice girls lately?

PALADIN
None of your business.

VORTEX
Still a virgin?

PALADIN
Well, it’s been a real treat seeing
you, but I’ve got plans. So if you
don’t mind...

TREMOR
Can I go with you?

Paladin softens.

PALADIN
Sure. But not like that.

Paladin reaches up and removes a DEVICE affixed to Tremor’s
chest. He taps some buttons on it and reattaches it.

Instantly, Tremor’s appearance changes. He goes from looking
like a gigantic mountain of muscles to merely Mr. Universe.

PALADIN
Now you look less, er, conspicuous.
Let’s go, we have work to do.

VORTEX
We? Who’s we?

EXT. HABITAT FOR HUMANITY CONSTRUCTION SITE - DAY

Paladin, Vortex and Tremor watch as volunteer workers swarm
over several half completed homes.

VORTEX
Still in the rescuing biz, eh? Good
to see you’ve moved on.

A serious young man, CHARLIE, walks up.

CHARLIE
You brought friends, Paul, good. We
need extra muscle on lot four.
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EXT. HOUSE FOUR BACKYARD - DAY

Charlie hands each man a shovel.

CHARLIE
We need to sink a deck footing
right here, but as you can see -

He points to a shallow hole with a big rock at the bottom.

VORTEX
You don’t have any heavy equipment?

CHARLIE
We operate on the cheap. When plain
muscle can do the job, we use it.

Charlie leaves and all three men get to digging.

LATER -

A granite boulder four feet across sits exposed in the hole.

TREMOR
I’ll handle it.

PALADIN
Not that way. Not here.

TREMOR
It’s just a little rock.

PALADIN
We need a truck and some chain.
Wait right here.

Paladin runs off.

VORTEX
Go ahead.

TREMOR
But he said -

VORTEX
Do it.

Tremor jumps in the hole, effortlessly flips the rock out.

Paladin rolls up in a utility truck, jumps out. He sees
their handiwork, looks around, concerned and angry.

VORTEX
Don’t get your panties in a bunch.
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Paladin grabs a shovel and begins filling the hole.

PALADIN
What if someone saw you lift this
boulder like it was nothing?

Tremor looks uncertainly at both men.

PALADIN
They’d call all their friends, tell
them there’s Squad here. We know
Villain taps the cell networks, so
he’d show up . You’d battle and
this place would be destroyed.

VORTEX
You’re making mountain out of a -

PALADIN
You should leave before trouble
finds you.

TREMOR
I’m sorry, sir. I didn’t mean to -

Paladin continues shoveling, doesn’t look up. Vortex and
Tremor turn and leave.

INT. VILLAIN’S BEDROOM - DAY

Drawn blinds allow muted light to play over empty beer cans
and spent pizza boxes.

Hidden under a combination of blankets and dirty laundry,
Villain thrashes in nightmarish sleep.

His eyes snap open.

Standing over him is Paladin, his superhero costume
sparkling, his profile majestic, his muscles immense.

Tears forms in Villain’s eyes, a crooked smile on his face.

VILLAIN
You’re back! You’re really back!
I’m so glad. I’ve been so lonely.

PALADIN
You’re still sleeping, Villain. I’m
just a dream.

Paladin looks around at the messy room.
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PALADIN
This room is a nightmare, though.
Ever heard of a cleaning service?

VILLAIN
Why would I be dreaming about you?

PALADIN
I’m your subconscious. I look like
Paladin because you need me to look
like him. And I have something very
important to tell you.

He cracks his knuckles ominously - a cruel glint in his eye.
Villain pulls the covers to his chin as Paladin looms.

VILLAIN
W-w-what is it?

PALADIN
It’s over. You’re finished. Done.
Do you know why?

Villain shakes his head nervously.

PALADIN
Because when you destroyed me -

Paladin rears back, prepares to deliver a mighty blow.

PALADIN
You destroyed yourself!

Paladin’s huge fist rams down towards Villain’s face and -

VILLAIN’S EYES SNAP OPEN!

He bolts upright, touches his face. No damage. A dream.

The room is the same depressing mess, but Paladin is nowhere
to be seen. Villain collapses into his pillow.

VILLAIN
What have I done?

INT. CAT-TASTIC - DAY

At the register, CRYSTAL FREEBORN (60s) tunes the store
radio from one station to the next.

There, she finds the right one and dances around the store.
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NIX (19), a chubby GOTH kid with black eyeliner, black hair
and a blacker attitude, enters from the stock room.

He sees Crystal dancing her way towards him. He tries to
avoid her. No good.

Crystal grabs both of his hands and drags him around the
store, trying to get him to dance.

NIX
Why do you do this to me?

CRYSTAL
Because dancing makes your soul
lighter.

NIX
I have no soul.

CRYSTAL
I know, dear. Your dancing is
atrocious. And that music you
listen to -

Nix breaks her grip, walks over and opens the register.

NIX
I’m going for coffee. Want one?

CRYSTAL
My dearly departed husband, Dr.
Freeborn, used to call coffee the
rancid elixir of death. Said it
causes wrinkles, heart disease,
osteoporosis...

She leans in, whispering -

CRYSTAL
...and vaginal dryness.

NIX
Oh my god!

CRYSTAL
I’ll take a tall vente, black.

As Nix leaves, Ann walks in with a white paper bag. Nix
passes by without a wave.

ANN
What’s wrong with him?

Ann reaches into the bag and removes two large coffees.

29.



They both take big gulps and sigh contentedly.

CRYSTAL
How’s the contractor search going?

ANN
I have a couple of leads.

CRYSTAL
Oh, almost forgot.

Crystal reaches for a pad of paper by the phone.

CRYSTAL
A man named Paul called.

Ann takes the pad, smiles. Crystal notices.

CRYSTAL
That’s not an “I found a
contractor” smile, dear.

ANN
Of course it is. And I have a good
feeling about this one, too.

CRYSTAL
You had a good feeling when you
hired eye-liner boy.

Ann waves her off and reaches for the phone.

INT. PALADIN’S APARTMENT - DAY

The phone RINGS as Paladin walks in. He picks it up.

PALADIN
Hello?

ANN
filtered( )

Is this Paul Aden?

Paul smiles, does a touchdown dance, then regains composure.

PALADIN
No. This is Gigantor.

Laughter on the other end of the phone.

PALADIN
Hi, Ann.
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ANN
filtered( )

I’m returning your call. Are you
still interested in that work we
talked about?

INT. CAT-TASTIC - DAY

Ann and Crystal listen with their heads pressed together.

PALADIN
filtered( )

Absolutely.

Ann covers the receiver, mouths “Told you so” to Crystal.

PALADIN
filtered( )

I can only work evenings. I hope
that’s not a problem.

ANN
That’s perfect. Can you stop by
tomorrow to discuss the project?

PALADIN
filtered( )

Sure. See you around six.

INT. PALADIN’S APARTMENT - DAY

Paladin hangs up, does a major touchdown dance.

INT. CAT-TASTIC - DAY

Ann hangs up the phone, looks at Crystal, high fives her and
does the same touchdown dance. Crystal joins in.

Nix walks in with the coffees, sees the two women dancing,
turns around and walks back out.

INT. PALADIN’S APARTMENT - DAY

Paladin dials the phone.

PALADIN
Hola. You hungry?
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INT. RESTAURANT - NIGHT

Hanging banners proclaim “Taco Tuesday”, and the place is
crowded with handsome single men and hot single women.

Paladin and Lopez sit at a table, drinking beer. Lopez eyes
the cute young talent at the bar.

LOPEZ
I wish I was five years younger. I
would be scoring like LeBron.

PALADIN
If you were five years younger,
you’d still be fifteen years too
old. And still too ugly.

LOPEZ
Watch it, homes. Don’t forget, I
pay your rent.

PALADIN
About that. I need a favor.

LOPEZ
I owe you a debt I can never repay.
Whatever you need, Roberto Rodrigo
Alejandro Lopez is the man who will
help you.

The waitress arrives and sets four plates of food down.

Immediately, Cesar and Hernando emerge from a crowd of cute
girls. They plop down in the two remaining chairs and begin
plowing through the food.

PALADIN
Actually, I need two favors.

LOPEZ
Name them.

PALADIN
First - you gotta stop inviting 
your brothers when we go out.

Lopez looks shocked.

PALADIN
You know what I make, man. These
guys eat and drink two days pay
every time we go out.
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Cesar and Hernando attack their meals. Lopez sees this and
nods his agreement.

LOPEZ
What else?

EXT. RESTAURANT - NIGHT

Lopez exits the restaurant, Paladin right behind him.

LOPEZ
Absolutely not.

PALADIN
I gotta impress her, man.

LOPEZ
It would be like giving up my
children. No, it would be worse.
Much worse.

Paladin stops, Lopez walks on.

PALADIN
in Spanish( )

I’m begging you. Please.

Lopez stops. Sighs. Looks to the heavens.

LOPEZ
Madre de dios.

EXT. LOPEZ’S GARAGE - NIGHT

Paladin and Lopez stand side by side in front of the garage.

Lopez removes a remote control from his pocket. He presses
the button and the door begins to rise. An ethereal light
glows within.

Both men shield their eyes as the door opens and reveals a
contractor’s wet dream.

On the walls, the Ultimate Set of Tools. Everything you can
think of, and all of it shining like new. Paul’s eyes glaze
over in awe.

PALADIN
My god... it’s - beautiful.
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INT. LOPEZ’S GARAGE - NIGHT

Lopez roots around in a cabinet as Paladin eyes the tools.

LOPEZ
Ah, here it is.

Lopez emerges and hands Paladin a child sized tool chest.

LOPEZ
My son Chavo, he use this to build
things for his mamma, may God rest
her soul.

PALADIN
Not exactly what I was hoping for.

Lopez glares, reaches in, pulls out a slightly larger one
that's covered in Sponge Bob Square Pants stickers.

Paladin looks at him with pleading eyes.

LOPEZ
Fine.

Lopez pulls out a deluxe tool chest.

LOPEZ
This is my final offer.

PALADIN
Thank you. But I’m gonna need a
router, a circular saw -

LOPEZ
You are worse than my all of my
daughters - put together.

INT. MALL - DAY

Tool chest and circular saw in hand, Paladin strides through
the mall. The crowd parts like the Red Sea.

Female shoppers eye him hungrily as he passes.

He walks up to a STORE DIRECTORY and locates Cat-tastic.

INT. CAT-TASTIC - DAY

Crystal smirks as Ann races around straightening things like
company is coming.
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ANN
I just want to present a
professional appearance.

CRYSTAL
Of course you do, dear. Will you do
me one favor, though?

Ann looks at Crystal as if expecting the worst.

CRYSTAL
Wait more than ten minutes before
falling head over heals, okay?

ANN
That was one time.

CRYSTAL
Five times.

ANN
Two times. And I’ve learned my
lesson.

CRYSTAL
That’s what you said the third
time.

ANN
Second time.

PALADIN (O.C.)
Second time for what?

Startled, both girls turn and see Paladin in the doorway.

ANN
Hi, Paul.

CRYSTAL
Wow! Are those things real?

Crystal races over and feels his biceps. His face turns red.

ANN
Crystal! Down!

Ann shoos Crystal away.

ANN
Crystal is my part time assistant
and full time pain in the butt.
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PALADIN
A pleasure to meet you, Crystal.

He kisses her hand. She melts in her shoes.

CRYSTAL
The pleasure is all mine.

Crystal sticks her tongue out at Ann.

PALADIN
So... what needs doing?

INT. ANN’S OFFICE - DAY

Ann spreads architectural plans out on a table.

ANN
This is my store.

She points to the empty store next to it.

ANN
I’ve leased the space next door.

She unfurls more plans. This one shows the empty store next
door with many changes.

ANN
I need the wall opened right here.
Shelves on this wall. Standing
displays there and there. Cabinets
here. Pretty standard stuff.

Paladin examines the plans.

PALADIN
No problem. You want everything in
the new store to match the old?

ANN
I suppose.

PALADIN
You don’t sound very sure.

ANN
Well - I was thinking of doing
something a bit more adventurous.

PALADIN
Like what?
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ANN
No. You’ll think it’s silly.

PALADIN
Try me.

Ann pulls out another set of plans. They don’t look
professionally drawn. Paladin reviews them.

ANN
I got the idea when I was a kid.

PALADIN
It looks like a bunch of boxes
connected by a bunch of ramps.

ANN
It is a bunch of boxes connected by
a bunch of ramps. I call it Kitty
City. As you can see, I have no
artistic ability at all.

Paladin nods in agreement. She smacks him playfully and 
points to different features on the drawing.

ANN
Houses, a post office, town hall, a
supermarket, restaurants, a hotel.
They hang on the wall and are
connected via city streets.

PALADIN
Don’t you mean “kitty streets”?

ANN
Very cute.

She rolls up the plans, puts them back in the file cabinet.

ANN
The buildings would be modular, you
know, so I could sell them. That
way, people could build kitty
cities of their own.

PALADIN
Who would put something like this
in their house?

INT. CAT-TASTIC - DAY

Ann faces a display of various high end cat products.
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ANN
The same people that buy diamond
studded cat collars, kitty snow
shoes and kitty earrings.

PALADIN
Earrings for cats?

ANN
Who am I to judge?

PALADIN
Weird.

ANN
Yep. Anyway, I gotta go with what I
know works.

PALADIN
Got it. So, when do I start?

She grabs a hammer from his tool chest, tosses it to him.

ANN
You already have.

INT. CAT-TASTIC EXPANSION - LATER

Crystal walks through the newly opened wall between shops.
Paladin reviews plans on a makeshift table.

CRYSTAL
It’s closing time, hun.

Paladin looks up and smiles. Crystal’s eyes widen.

CRYSTAL
Lordy, lordy. You have an amazing
aura.

He smiles politely.

CRYSTAL
I’m not kidding. I have the gift. I
can see things.

ANN (O.C.)
When she’s tipsy.

CRYSTAL
Hush, child. It’s like this blue
green shimmering. I’ve never seen
one so strong.
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ANN (O.C.)
He’s too young for you.

Crystal hustles over to Paladin. She whispers in his ear.

CRYSTAL
She’s single, you know.

ANN (O.S.)
And she has amazing hearing.

Embarrassed, Crystal rushes back to the store. Paladin
returns his gaze to the plans, then rolls them up.

Ann peeks her head through the sheet hanging at the opening.

ANN
She’s a little weird, but I love
her like a mother.

CRYSTAL (O.C.)
Older sister.

As Ann and Paladin leave, a section of wallpaper on one side
of the room shifts, then forms a HUMAN OUTLINE.

The shape moves towards the door and is gone.

INT. CONSTRUCTION SITE - DAY

The entire construction crew surrounds Paladin, singing,
patting him on the back, whistling suggestively.

PEDRO
in Spanish( )

Gringo got a girlfriend.

JORGE
in Spanish( )

He’s gonna build her a love nest.

Paladin smiles at Lopez, embarrassed.

PALADIN
Why are they so happy?

LOPEZ
They ask me why you are leaving
early all the time. I tell them you
have a chica and you go to play a
little ‘hide the chalupa’.
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PALADIN
Hide the what?!

LOPEZ
You should thank me, puta. These
guys was thinking you were -

Lopez assumes a feminine pose, bats his eyelashes.

PALADIN
What?

Pedro and Jorge and the crew start chanting...

THE CREW
Chalupa! Chalupa! Chalupa!

The men lift Paladin, carry him around the room, cheering.

LOPEZ
Welcome to la familia de hombres!

EXT. CONSTRUCTION SITE - DAY

Paladin installs shingles on the roof. He looks down and
sees a large dumpster filled with scrap wood and other
building materials.

He yells down to the crew below.

PALADIN
Hey, familia - I need a favor.

INT. CAT-TASTIC - DAY

The bell over the door dings. Crystal turns, sees the entire
Lopez crew walking in with arm loads of building materials.

Paladin makes his way through the group.

PALADIN
Just passing through.

Crystal stares wide eyed at all the men and materials. As
they pass by, the men give Crystal the once over.

JORGE
in Spanish( )

He hides his chalupa in that?
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PEDRO
in Spanish( )

I think she’s kind of pretty.

Lopez smacks each man upside the head.

LOPEZ
in Spanish( )

You idiots. That’s not her.

The men hustle through the opening to the other store. Lopez
stays behind, smooths his hair and approaches Crystal.

LOPEZ
Hola. I am Roberto. What is your
name, my dear?

INT. ANN’S VW VAN - DAY

A 60’s beach tune plays over the radio. Ann sings with
everything she’s got, but can’t carry a tune in a bucket.

Her cell phone rings. She looks at the display.

ANN
Hi, Crystal. What’s up?

CRYSTAL (O.C.)
filtered( )

Hi Annie. Say, is there any chance
that I could leave early tonight?

ANN
Sure. I’ve got a meeting with that
crazy earring lady, so I won’t be
in until six.

INT. CAT-TASTIC - DAY

Crystal stares deep into Lopez’s eyes.

CRYSTAL
That’s fine. See you then.

She hangs up. Lopez kisses her hand like Don Juan.

EXT. MALL PARKING LOT - NIGHT

Ann exits her car and walks towards the Mall.
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INT. MALL - NIGHT

Ann approaches Cat-tastic, still singing 60’s hits.

Crystal bursts from the store at a full run.

ANN
Is everything ok?

Crystal runs right by Ann without slowing... all the while
trying to put on lipstick.

CRYSTAL
I have a date! I have a date!

INT. CAT-TASTIC - NIGHT

Ann stares at a newly built makeshift door that separates
the existing store and the new expansion.

She knocks.

ANN
Hey, Ferrigno, you in there?

Paladin slips through the door, closing it behind him.

PALADIN
Hi.

ANN
What’s with the door?

PALADIN
I thought it would be safer. You
know, keep the customers safe.
That’s good for business. Safety.

ANN
So you’re saying it’s safe?

Ann tries to walk around Paladin, but he blocks her path.

ANN
Can I see?

PALADIN
I’m not done yet.

ANN
I didn’t think you were. I just
wanna see.
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He blocks her again.

ANN
What’s going on?

PALADIN
I want it to be a surprise.

Again she moves, but Paladin is too quick.

PALADIN
What are you doing for dinner?

ANN
Ummm...

PALADIN
Don’t worry, I’m not hitting on
you. I’m doing what I have to to
keep you from going in there.

ANN
Is it that bad?

PALADIN
I need you to trust me.

Ann looks unsure, then relents.

ANN
Trust has never been my strongest
subject.

Paladin does his best puppy dog impression.

ANN
Fine. But it better be a seriously
good meal to keep me from peeking
in there when you’re not around.

PALADIN
I know just the place.

INT. THE HOOK AND HOOF RESTAURANT - NIGHT

Waitresses in cowboy attire, waiters dressed as pirates,
huge menu’s shaped like horses and Spanish Galleons - a true
surf and turf nightmare.

Ann smiles as Paladin bounces up and down in his chair like
a child, a large paper Pirate hat on his head.
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ANN
Are you in possession of all your
faculties?

Paladin thinks for a second, grows serious.

PALADIN
Not for while, no.

Ann smiles, making Paladin beam.

ANN
Handsome, honest, not afraid to
wear silly hats. How is it you’re
still on the market?

PALADIN
I’m kind of new to the market,
actually.

ANN
Just got dumped, eh?

PALADIN
Something like that.

ANN
Welcome to the club. The last guy I
dated dumped me six months ago -
via text! But what do you expect
from a hulking, muscle bound,
roidhead...

Paladin smiles, amused, as Ann realizes her faux pas.

ANN
Oh, uh. I didn’t mean...

The waiter walks up with their food.

WAITER
Who had the Pirate’s Innards?

Ann lifts her hand, happy to be saved by the interruption.

WAITER
Arrrr...

The waiter sets a plate of spaghetti in front of her.

WAITER
And Davy Jones here gets the Moby
Dick special. Be there anything
else I can scuttle up for ya?
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Both shake their heads, so the waiter draws his sword and
races off to shiver somebody else’s timbers.

ANN
Arrrr!

PALADIN
Arrrr!

They both laugh and dig in.

EXT. ANN’S HOUSE - NIGHT

Paladin parks his car, jumps out and opens her door.

ANN
They don’t make ‘em like you
anymore, that’s for sure.

They walk up to her front door.

ANN
Remember how I said me and trust
don’t get along? Well - I’ve
decided to turn over a new leaf.

She takes a key from her purse, hands it to him.

ANN
I’m going out of town for a week.
One of those weird pet people
conventions. Now that you have a
key, you can work the whole time
I’m gone.

She grabs his cheeks in her hands, pulls his face to hers.

ANN
I trust you. But when I get back,
I’m walking through that door to
see what you’ve wrought.

PALADIN
Okay.

ANN
If you need anything, Crystal can
help. And if she’s not around,
there’s always Nix.

PALADIN
Nix? What’s a Nix?
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INT. VILLAIN’S LABORATORY - COMPUTER ROOM - NIGHT

Villain reviews a 3D holographic projection of Paladin in
the Vitruvian Man pose. Formulas and diagrams surround it.

Using hand gestures and verbal commands, Villain manipulates
the hologram.

VILLAIN
Computer - execute simulation
three, please.

COMPUTER VOICE
alluring female voice( )

Simulation three, please wait.

Seconds pass. The display shifts and morphs, finally -

COMPUTER VOICE
Simulation three shows negative
results - all parameters.

Frustrated, Villain smashes his fist down and hits a large
red button. Alarms blare, lights flash and the hologram is
replaced by a glowing countdown clock which reads: 01:00

COMPUTER VOICE
Self destruct initiated. You have
one minute to achieve minimum safe
distance.

VILLAIN
Computer, disengage self destruct.
Authorization override THX1138.

The computer continues to count down.

COMPUTER VOICE
You now have fifty five seconds to
achieve minimum safe distance.

Villain panics, grabs a manual of SELF DESTRUCT CODES.

VILLAIN
Friggin’ passwords!

EXT. CONSTRUCTION SITE - NIGHT

Paladin loads his borrowed tools into his trunk.
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INT. LOPEZ’S GARAGE - NIGHT

Paladin places the tools in the cabinet as Lopez watches.

LOPEZ
You cleaned them, no?

PALADIN
I cleaned them, yes.

LOPEZ
Good. Now you can eat.

INT. LOPEZ’S HOUSE - DINING ROOM - NIGHT

Paladin wilts under Arcelia’s longing, yet angry gaze. Cesar
and Hernando watch Paladin, enjoying his misery.

INT. PALADIN’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Paladin sits on his bed, pats his full belly, burps. He
unbuttons his shirt when, suddenly, a NOISE in the room.

Paladin spins around, but the room appears empty.

PALADIN
Is someone there?

Nothing.

He grabs a baseball bat from behind a door and walks around
the room, looking carefully at everything and nothing.

He prods seemingly empty spaces, listens carefully. His body
remains motionless as his eyes move towards the ceiling.

In a blur, he jabs the bat towards the ceiling, making
contact with something. Whatever it is GRUNTS in pain.

PALADIN
Sloppy, Cammy. Very sloppy.

He lowers the bat and CAMOUFLAGE (30’s) slowly appears, no
longer invisible. She drops to the floor, rubs her stomach.

PALADIN
Were you just gonna hang up there
and watch me undress?

CAMOUFLAGE
Maybe.
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She winks at him suggestively. He picks her up, sets her
outside the bedroom and shuts the door.

INT. PALADIN’S LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Paladin sits on the couch with Camouflage.

PALADIN
Maybe he’s on vacation. I’d think
you’d be happy.

CAMOUFLAGE
We are. Three weeks and no
battles - it’s like heaven. Vortex
has ants in the pants, of course.
You know how much he likes a good
tussle. But Doc...

Paladin remains quiet, waiting for more information.

CAMOUFLAGE
He thinks Villain is up to
something.

Still nothing from Paladin.

CAMOUFLAGE
Doc thinks you are that something.

Paladin stands, leads Camouflage to the door.

PALADIN
It was good seeing you, Cammy. But
please tell Doc that I’m no longer
interested in playing games I can’t
win.

He closes the door, leans his head on it.

INT. CAT-TASTIC - DAY

Crystal arranges a display of cat sweaters as a trio of well
dressed WOMEN shop and gab.

Paladin walks in carrying an enormous cardboard box. Crystal
sees him moments before he runs into a display.

CRYSTAL
Careful. You almost took out the
kitty diaper display.
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PALADIN
That would be a shame.

The women gawk at Paladin and his rippling muscles.

Crystal quickly snaps a picture of the scene with her cell
phone before the women notice.

The women rush over to her in a single, tight knit unit.

FRUMPY
My god, is he available?

DYE JOB
If not, I have dibs.

CLASSY LADY
You’re married, you slut!

Crystal regards the women with an nearly invisible smirk.

INT. CAT-TASTIC EXPANSION - DAY

Paladin sets the box down. Leaning against a wall is Nix,
his makeup so extreme that it’s hard to guess his gender.

NIX
You do all this?

PALADIN
You must be Nix.

A silent nod.

PALADIN
Wanna help?

Another nod.

PALADIN
You any good with paint?

Nix rolls his eyes, points to his own face.

PALADIN
Hold on just a second.

INT. CAT-TASTIC - DAY

Paladin pokes his head through the door, catches Crystal’s
attention, motions her over.
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PALADIN
Boy or girl?

CRYSTAL
I know, right. He’s a boy.

INT. CAT-TASTIC EXPANSION - DAY

Paladin walks back over to Nix.

PALADIN
Okay, son. Here’s what I need.

INT. CONVENTION FLOOR - DAY

Ann stands in front of a booth selling sunglasses for cats
when her cell phone buzzes. A text from Crystal reads,
“You’ve got competition”.

ANN
What?

She scrolls down to see the photo attached. It shows the
three women gawking at Paladin.

She smirks, then texts back, “VERY FUNNY”. A second later,
she looks at the picture again, frowns.

INT. VILLAIN’S LABORATORY - COMPUTER ROOM - DAY

A disheveled Villain groggily reviews a much more complex
version of the Holographic Paladin.

VILLAIN
yawning( )

Computer - execute simulation
number forty two.

COMPUTER VOICE
Simulation forty two, please wait.

Seconds pass. More morphing and glowing occurs. Then...

COMPUTER VOICE
Simulation forty two - negative
results - all parameters.

VILLAIN
What am I missing?!
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He slumps back and sits on the big red button. Alarms
blare -

COMPUTER VOICE
Self destruct initiated. You have
one minute to achieve minimum safe
distance.

Villain rolls his eyes and turns towards the display.

VILLAIN
Computer...

INT. CAT-TASTIC EXPANSION - NIGHT

Nix paints a piece of wood as Paladin walks up with a couple
of bags of fast food. He surveys Nix’s work.

PALADIN
You’ve probably saved me two weeks
by helping out. I appreciate it.

Nix grabs a bag of food and digs in. Paladin sizes him up.

PALADIN
Why do you do... all this? The
makeup. The clothes. The hair.

Nix chews and chews... rolls his eyes.

NIX
High school.

PALADIN
I don’t get it.

NIX
I was the smart kid everyone hated.

Nix takes a swig from his Coke.

NIX
Spent a lot of time trying to make
friends. Tutoring kids for free.
Crap like that.

PALADIN
Didn’t work?

He takes a big bite of his food.
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NIX
Everyone wanted my help, but at the
end of the day, that’s all they
wanted. A week later I’d get beaten
up by the people I’d been helping.
So all this -

He points to his hair, his makeup.

NIX
My therapist says I’m hiding in
plain site. If someone wants to be
my friend, they gotta find me
first.

Paladin smiles at the boy, then tosses him another burger.

INT. CAT-TASTIC - DAY

Suitcase in hand, Ann arrives as Nix completes a sale.

ANN
Hey, kiddo. How’s it going?

Nix looks slightly panicked.

ANN
I thought Crystal was working
today.

INT. CRYSTAL’S BACKYARD - DAY

Lopez lays on chaise lounge as Crystal feeds him grapes.

INT. CAT-TASTIC - DAY

Nix walks over to the door between stores.

NIX
Boss lady is back!

The door creaks open an inch. Ann rushes over, but the door
closes quickly and locks.

ANN
Alright Mr. Universe, open up.

She rattles the door. No good.

ANN
We had a deal.
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A brief pause, then the door unlocks and creaks open a bit.

PALADIN (O.C.)
I’m not a done yet. But I’ll let
you in on three conditions.

ANN
This is my store, you know.

PALADIN
I know.

ANN
Fine.

PALADIN (O.C.)
Condition one: You won’t be mad.

ANN
Mad? Am I gonna be mad? What did
you do that would make me -

NIX
You should agree to that one. It’s
a no brainer.

Ann folds her arms, clearly unwilling. Finally -

ANN
Fine. Number two.

PALADIN (O.C.)
If you like what you see, you’ll go
on a real date with me.

Nix taps her on the shoulder again, nods knowingly.

ANN
That’s not fair.

The door opens a bit. Paladin sticks his head and looks at
Ann with pleading eyes.

ANN
I better really like it. A lot.
What’s number three.

PALADIN (O.C.)
You have to close your eyes.

ANN
You’re making an awfully big deal
over this...
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Paladin’s reaches through the opening, takes her hand.

PALADIN
Close ‘em.

INT. CAT-TASTIC EXPANSION - DAY

Paladin guides Ann through the pitch black.

ANN
It’s so dark.

PALADIN
Which means you’re peeking.

ANN
Sorry.

He leads her carefully towards the middle of the store.

PALADIN
Okay, open your eyes.

She does. It’s still dark.

ANN
Wow. I can see why you kept it -

Paladin flips a switch.

ANN
in a very small voice( )

... secret.

KITTY CITY is revealed.

No mere collection of boxes and ramps, it’s an amazing
kitty-sized version of a perfect 50’s era small town. 

On one wall, a kitty neighborhood - houses of all types,
Cape Cod, Craftsman, Tudor - all of them replete with white
picket fences, flowers boxes, shutters and shingles. 

On another, a city hall, a bank, a bistro, a jewelry store.

The walls are painted with enchanting mountain vistas in the
distance, blue skies and puffy clouds. Fiber optic stars dot
the ceiling.

Scratching posts, cat toys and mouse holes are strategically
placed throughout. A cat box doubles as a beach.

It’s Ann’s lifelong dream and it’s awesome. She tears up.
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Paladin smiles, but then frets.

PALADIN
I still have some painting to do.
And I was gonna add -

Ann leaps into Paladin’s arms, hugs him madly.

ANN
It’s perfect. Don’t change a thing.

She kisses him, long, on the lips.

ANN
You’re my hero.

NIX (O.S.)
I helped, ya know.

PALADIN
He did.

Ann smiles, then plants another kiss on Paladin.

INT. ANN’S BEDROOM - DAY

Paladin sleeps soundly under a mountain of blankets.

Ann walks in with a tray of fruit and tea. Her hair mussed,
she wears Paladin’s shirt and a thong. She sets the tray on
the end of the bed and nudges Paladin.

He doesn’t move.

ANN
Hey - immovable object... Time to
wake up.

She nudges harder. Nothing. She reaches under the covers
near his butt and, whatever she does, shocks Paladin awake.

PALADIN
Wahhhh! Oh, good morning.

He rubs his eyes, wipes drool from his cheek.

ANN
Got any plans?

PALADIN
Just being with you.
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ANN
Then eat quick and get dressed. We
have an appointment.

PALADIN
You’re wearing my shirt.

Ann smiles suggestively and fiddles with her collar.

ANN
Oh, you want this?

INT. VW VAN - DAY

Ann drives like a maniac.

Paladin’s face contorts with fear as Ann races around
corners without slowing down.

ANN
Last night was so great.

Paladin’s eyes widen with embarrassment and a little pride.

ANN
You we’re so thorough.

Paladin smiles and kind of puffs up a little.

ANN
I was so satisfied. I can’t believe
you’ve never done that before.

PALADIN
Well, I really wanted to...

ANN
I mean, how in the world did you
make the brickwork look so real?
And streets with real asphalt!

He sinks back into his seat, crestfallen.

PALADIN
I guess I just figured...

His voice trails off. Ann notices his change in demeanor.

ANN
What’s wrong?

PALADIN
Nothing.
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Ann looks at him, then realization strikes.

ANN
Oh, you thought I was talking
about-

EXT. STREET - DAY

The VW VAN screeches to a stop.

INT. VW VAN - DAY

Ann takes Paladin’s hand in hers.

ANN
Last night was the most romantic
night of my life.

Paladin grins a little, but still looks hurt.

ANN
I’ve never been one of those “kiss
and talk all the next day about it”
type of girls.

She leans over, kisses his cheek.

ANN
I’ve always believed that actions
speak louder than words.

She smiles a naughty little smile, revs the engine.

ANN
Wait ‘till tonight. I’ll show you
how much last night meant to me.

Ann shifts the car into Drive and punches the accelerator.

INT. CAT-TASTIC - DAY

Paladin carries Ann piggyback as they enter the store. She
laughs as he pretends to try and throw her off.

PALADIN
The mall doesn’t open for a couple
of hours. Why come in so early.

He sets her down carefully.
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ANN
I called some of my bigger clients
while you were sleeping. I want
them to see Kitty City.

He walks over to Kitty City and stares up at it.

PALADIN
You’re going to sell it?

ANN
Are you crazy? I’m going to be
buried in it.

She points to her original plans.

ANN
My idea was to build a version of
Kitty City for the store and sell
custom versions of it to my
customers, remember?

She smacks him on the arm.

ANN
Most girls dream of the day their
boyfriends give them an engagement
ring. This is way better.

She smacks him again.

ANN
So are you.

INT. VILLAIN’S LABORATORY - DAY

Villain is a disgusting, unkempt mess. He looks like he
hasn’t showered or shaved in weeks.

The lab looks worse than his bedroom did.

His head rests on the desk next to his keyboard. Without
looking, he taps keys seemingly at random.

The computer generated 3D Paladin is now almost hidden by
floating formulas, graphs and digital information.

Villain taps the ENTER key.

VILLAIN
nearly unintelligible( )

Computer - execute simulation
number seven three nine.
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COMPUTER VOICE
Unable to understand request.
Please try again.

Villain starts to sob a little, but soon controls himself.

VILLAIN
Why do I even try?

He clears his throat.

VORTEX
Computer - execute simulation
number seven three nine.

COMPUTER VOICE
Simulation seven three nine, please
wait.

Seconds pass. The 3D image spins and glows and morphs.

Seemingly uninterested, Villain picks up a stale, half eaten
donut and takes a bite. He makes a face and spits it out.

The display changes. Everything about it disappears, except
for the 3D Paladin, which glows a bright Green.

COMPUTER VOICE
Simulation seven three nine,
positive results - all parameters.

Villain balls his fists again and reaches towards the sky -

VILLAIN
Ahhh! Why can’t I... wait? What did
you say, computer?

COMPUTER VOICE
Simulation seven three nine,
positive results - all parameters.

Villain’s eyes fill with tears and a smile appears. He
teeters, then totters, then faints dead away.

INT. SUPER SQUAD HEADQUARTERS - LUNCH ROOM - DAY

Dr. Tari approaches Vortex as he picks at his lunch.

VORTEX
Can’t it wait? I’m eating.
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DR. TARI
You’ve been eating a lot lately.
Tell me... how’s your sex life?

VORTEX
There goes my appetite. Tell me,
Doc - do you ever not talk like a
head shrinker?

An uncomfortable silence follows. Vortex makes to leave. Dr.
Tari grabs him by the arm.

DR. TARI
Villain has resurfaced.

VORTEX
Vacation’s over, eh? And all I got
was this lousy T-shirt!

INT. SITUATION ROOM - DAY

Vortex watches a video of the Times Square battle on
YouTube. Everything runs in reverse and then repeats.

He turns to Dr. Tari and shrugs.

VORTEX
I don’t get it.

DR. TARI
He’s sending us a message.

Dr. Tari clicks the PLAY icon and the video replays.

DR. TARI
This was taken from where Villain
was standing, I’m positive. Notice
the perspective.

The video shows what happened that day going in reverse;
Paladin falling up from the ground, Paladin tossing the
putty back, Paladin talking to the camera.

VORTEX
So Villain’s rubbing our faces in
it. Big deal.

DR. TARI
It’s more than that.
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VORTEX
You’re seeing things that ain’t
there. Villain is a dick and he’s
making fun of us.

Vortex gets up and stomps out, leaving Dr. Tari alone.

DR. TARI
I wish it were that simple.

He uses the mouse to highlight the name of the person who
posted the video:  Appelez-moi.

He opens a new Browser and navigates to an Online Translator
page. He pastes the name in the window, selects “French to
English” and clicks TRANSLATE.

A second later, the translation displays: “CALL ME”

EXT. STREET CAFE - DAY

Dr. Tari, Vortex and The Whip - dressed in civilian clothes,
sit at a table next to the sidewalk. Instead of masks, they
wear large hats and dark sunglasses.

Vortex fidgets in his chair.

THE WHIP
Don’t be such a little girl.

VORTEX
You drink five beers in less than
two hours and see if you don’t have
to pee like a racehorse.

DR. TARI
Go. We’ll be fine for the few
moments you are away.

Vortex quickly stands and heads for the bathroom. Villain
appears out of nowhere and takes Vortex’s seat.

VILLAIN
I thought he’d never leave. Are you
enjoying your vacation?

The Whip flips him the bird.

DR. TARI
What do you want, Villain?
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VILLAIN
Vill-ane, it’s Vill-ane! God, I
thought you were the smart one.

Dr. Tari flips him the bird.

Villain reaches into his coat and in an instant, the Whip
wraps a snakelike arm around his neck. His eyes bulge.

VILLAIN
strangled( )

Where’s the trust?

Dr. Tari touches the Whip’s shoulder and she reluctantly
releases Villain. He coughs and sputters.

VILLAIN
So much for pleasantries.

He reaches slowly into his coat, removes two USB FLASH
DRIVES - one RED, one BLUE - and sets them on the table.

VILLAIN
Good news and bad news.

VORTEX (O.C.)
Don’t touch those, Doc.

Villain turns to Vortex.

VILLAIN
Ah, Mr. Personality. Done leaking
the lizard, are we?

Vortex smiles, shoves Villain out of the chair and onto the
ground, then sits down. Villain quickly stands up and dusts
himself off.

VILLAIN
You’ll pay for that someday.

Vortex makes the universal “jerk off” motion with his fist.

VILLAIN
Let’s get to it, shall we.

He points to the BLUE USB DRIVE.

VILLAIN
The good news first. I am prepared
to return Paladin’s powers to him.

All three Super Heroes sit bolt upright, openly suspicious.
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VILLAIN
The blue drive details how. Judge
for yourself.

DR. TARI
Why return his powers?

VORTEX
Yeah, with Paladin gone, you can
murder defenseless women and
children with impunity. Why give
that up that sort of sick freedom?

VILLAIN
Simple.

He points to the RED USB DRIVE.

VILLAIN
The bad news.

All three heroes stare at the red drive.

VILLAIN
Review the data on both drives.
You’ll understand why I need
Paladin to have his powers back.
But please be quick about it. I
haven’t much time.

Villain tips an imaginary hat and leaves.

Vortex picks up the USB Drives with a napkin and drops them
in his coat pocket.

VORTEX
The bastard is playing us.

DR. TARI
I’m not so sure.

Vortex’s eyes roll up in disbelief.

INT. SUPER SQUAD HEADQUARTERS - DAY

Dr. Tari faces a 3D display like the one in Villain’s lab.
His face is a mask of exhausted concentration. The Turtle
zips in, but Dr. Tari seems to ignore him.

DR. TARI
I told you yesterday and the day
before, Bob.
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If Vortex wants to know something,
he can ask me himself.

Turtle zips out and, moments later, zips back in.

DR. TARI
They say you shouldn’t kill the
messenger. In your case, however...

Turtle’s eyes widen and he zips out.

Dr. Tari presses a series of buttons. Portions of the 3D
Paladin turn a very light shade of green.

DR. TARI
Hmmm.

He shuts the computer down and rushes through a side exit.
Moments later, Turtle zips in and searches for the Doc.

THE TURTLE
Man, he’s quick for an old guy.

INT. MALL - DAY

Paladin walks out of Cat-tastic, a piece of paper in hand.
Before he gets too far, Ann runs out and leaps on his back.

ANN
Eleven orders and counting. We’re
making a mint!

PALADIN
You’re making a mint. I’m just
along for the ride.

ANN
If it wasn’t for you, I’d have zero
orders. You’re part of this deal
whether you like it or not.

PALADIN
Oh, I like it. I’m getting Lopez
and Nix a coffee. You sure you
don’t want something?

ANN
Champagne! I want to celebrate!

Ann kisses him on the cheek and runs back into the store.

Paladin’s feet are on the ground, but the look on his face
shows he’s in the clouds.
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After he rounds a corner, Dr. Tari appears from the nearest
mall entrance and heads for -

INT. CAT-TASTIC - DAY

Nix and Ann help a half dozen customers as Dr. Tari enters.
His keen, stern eyes take in everything at once.

Crystal walks in from the Kitty City side of the store and
sees him. Their eyes meet. She is instantly transfixed.

DR. TARI
Hello, Crystal.

CRYSTAL
mesmerized( )

Hello.

DR. TARI
My name is Dr. Tari. I’m a friend
of Paul.

CRYSTAL
Friend. Of Paul.

DR. TARI
Yes, a friend of Paul. Have you
seen him lately?

Lopez walks out from Kitty City.

LOPEZ
What should I do with this kitty
nail polish?

He sees Crystal staring at Dr. Tari, doesn't like it.

LOPEZ
Is this man bothering you, mi
corazon?

Dr. Tari breaks his gaze.

DR. TARI
You’re a friend of Paul’s.

Lopez stares at the Doc, then - recognition.

LOPEZ
You are the doctor, no?

DR. TARI
Yes. I am Dr. Tari.
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CRYSTAL
in a trance( )

I’m Crystal. Paul is my friend.

LOPEZ
You will please release my
girlfriend.

DR. TARI
Of course.

He takes the nail polish from Lopez, hands it to Crystal.

DR. TARI
Would you give us a moment, dear?

Crystal looks around, nods, blinks twice and wanders off.

LOPEZ
He does not wish to be who he was.

DR. TARI
Who we are is sometimes more
important than who we want to be.

LOPEZ
He has a life now. A woman loves
him. You would take that away?

Dr. Tari looks down, shakes his head uncertainly.

LOPEZ
Then why are you here?

PALADIN (O.C.)
Yes, why are you here?

Paladin stands in the doorway. The question hangs in the
air. Dr. Tari smiles uneasily, turns and leaves.

INT. SUPER SQUAD HEADQUARTERS - DAY

Papers swoop around the room as Vortex stomps around.

VORTEX
What do you mean you didn’t ask
him?

DR. TARI
I couldn’t. He’s happy.
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VORTEX
Happy shmappy. If you believe this
baloney that Villain is feeding us,
how could you let anything stop
you?

DR. TARI
I want to find a way to do this
without him. Besides, Villain is
not without resources. And he says
the deadline is weeks away.

The Turtle zips in and turns on the GIANT TV.

THE TURTLE
You’re gonna wanna see this, Doc.

Turtle flips to CNN. It shows a live shot of a large 1950’s
looking FLYING SAUCER glides down Broadway. Citizens panic
and flee for their lives.

VORTEX
You gotta be kidding me.

DR. TARI
Bad news travels fast, apparently.

EXT. BROADWAY - DAY

The massive saucer floats up the street, a single weapons
turret sticking out the front. People panic in the streets.

INT. SUPER SQUAD HEADQUARTERS - DAY

More Super Heroes file in and watch the big screen.

VORTEX
I don’t believe it.

DR. TARI
He told the truth. The aliens are
real. Got the date wrong, though.

VORTEX
Should we help him?

The scene on TV changes. The Saucer rises up, up, up next to
the building Villain occupies.

The turret moves around a bit, then fires an intense GREEN
RAY, which blasts a huge hole in the building. Smoke and
dust cloud the view.
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DR. TARI
Too late.

When it clears, the green ray has been replaced by a BLUE
one. Moments pass, and the limp, bleeding body of Villain
floats out of the destruction and into the saucer.

The saucer hovers for a second and then shoots straight up
at incredible speed.

VORTEX
How long have we got?

DR. TARI
If he was right about the rest of
their plans, five days. Six at the
outside.

INT. ANN’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Paladin and Ann watch the Saucer take Villain on CNN.

PALADIN
I don’t believe it.

ANN
I know, hunh? It’s about time
someone took care of that evil son
of a -

PALADIN
No, I mean the aliens.

ANN
We have super heroes all over the
place and aliens seem weird to you?

PALADIN
It’s not that. They travel all this
way and the first thing they do is
grab Villain?

ANN
Maybe they want to be our friends.
Maybe they took out Villain as a
gesture of good will.

Paladin stares at the TV.

PALADIN
Something about this isn’t right.

He makes to get out of bed.
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ANN
Where do you think you’re going?

PALADIN
I’ve got to help.

ANN
Fighting a menace from outer space 
is super hero work. The Squad will
take care of them if something
happens.

PALADIN
But...

Ann fluffs his pillow and pushes him back into it.

ANN
You really need to know your
limitations.

EXT. CENTRAL PARK - NIGHT

The Turtle zips from tree to tree. He stops at one, huffing
and puffing, looks at the sky. His face - panic-stricken.

From above - an ominous whirring.

The Flying Saucer hovers over the park, searching. Then it
fires a blue ray at the Turtle, who darts out of the way of
the beam and races behind another tree.

Another beam. Another. He narrowly avoids each one. The
Saucer shakes as if frustrated, then - it stops firing.

The Turtle sighs - then - twenty blue beams blast the park.

They surround the Turtle, spinning fast in a tightening
circle. With nowhere to go, he taps his communicator.

INT. SAUCER - NIGHT

A vast round control room. Smooth gray surfaces. Banks of
blinking lights. A giant view screen.

In the middle of the room, Villain floats in a wavering
FORCE FIELD. He has a DEVICE on his head, his eyes are
closed and he hangs motionless.

Sitting before the view screen, a small, furry ALIEN with
slender tentacles watches silently as the Turtle slowly
levitates towards the ship in a blue beam.
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The alien presses a red button. Behind him, a port dilates
in the floor and the Turtle floats in on a force field.

INT. ANN’S HOUSE - NIGHT

Paladin’s eyes dart back and forth under their lids. His
arms and legs twitch wildly. He’s in the middle of a -

NIGHTMARE

Paladin walks down a street littered with the dead. Among
them, every Super Hero and friend he has.

He drops to his knees, tears flowing.

From behind, a hand touches his shoulder. He turns and is
face to face with Arcelia Lopez, clearly dead.

ARCELIA
Why did you not help?

PALADIN
How could I?

She gestures to the piles of dead Super Heroes.

ARCELIA
They needed you.

PALADIN
They didn’t need me. They need my
muscles, my abilities. But they
don’t need me.

ARCELIA
Poor gringo, nobody loves him.

PALADIN
Someone does love me.

ARCELIA
Oh. You mean...

Arcelia points a broken finger at the pile of dead bodies.

Ann’s lifeless body appears on the top of the pile.

Paladin races over to her. He tries to take her in his arms,
but she’s like a ghost... his arms pass through her.

ARCELIA
Would she love you if she knew?
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Before he can reply, the dead begin to move. They rise as
one, surround him, swarm him. Their moaning turns to...

BACK TO SCENE

ANN
Paul! Wake up! Paul!

Paladin bolts upright, breathing hard. He looks at Ann and,
seeing her fear, smiles uneasily.

ANN
Are you alright?

PALADIN
I gotta go.

ANN
It’s three a.m.

Paladin leaps out of bed, darts out the door. Ann follows.

INT. ANN’S VW VAN - NIGHT

Paladin drives too fast down dark streets. Ann holds on.

ANN
Slow down. You’re gonna get us
killed.

PALADIN
I gotta contact the team.

ANN
The team? What are you talk-

WHAM! Another car rams into them, slamming them sideways.

Ann’s head smacks against the glass and is knocked out.

Paladin’s head hits the door frame. As he blacks out, his
last vision is Ann bleeding from the forehead.

INT. AMBULANCE - NIGHT

Paladin comes to as he’s being loaded into the ambulance.

PALADIN
What happened?
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PARAMEDIC
You were in an accident. You got a
little banged up, but you’re going
to be fine.

PALADIN
Where’s Ann?

The paramedic nods towards the accident scene. FIREMEN work
to extricate Ann from the car using the Jaws of Life.

Paladin jumps from the gurney and runs over to the scene.

He pushes the firemen out of the way and attempts to rip the
door open with his bare hands. No luck.

Several firemen pull him roughly from the car.

PALADIN
That’s my girlfriend!

FIREMAN
She’s in good hands, buddy. Back
off and leave the people saving to
the experts.

Paladin stands by nervously as the firemen work.

INT. SAUCER - NIGHT

The computer monitors dozens of TV broadcasts. When it hits
a news station showing Paladin’s accident, it focuses.

NEWSCASTER
- firemen had to restrain one of
the victims when he apparently
jumped in and tried to rescue his
girlfriend.

The computer freezes the picture, closes in on Paladin.

An image of Paladin in his Hero mask displays next to it.

The computer performs a number of measurements and finally
beeps for attention. The fuzzy alien looks at the screen,
presses a button. The news resumes.

NEWSCASTER
Victims were taken to St. Mary’s
Hospital and are expected to be
just fine.
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The alien taps some keys. The address of St. Mary’s displays
on the monitor. The alien presses a few more buttons.

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - NIGHT

Ann lies unconscious. Paladin stands nearby, guilt ridden.
Crystal enters the room, her eyes wet with tears.

CRYSTAL
Is she okay?

PALADIN
She has three broken ribs and a
concussion. They gave her a
sedative. She’ll be out for a
couple of hours.

Crystal starts to cry. Lopez enters and comforts her.

PALADIN
I’ll be right back.

INT. HOSPITAL NURSES STATION - NIGHT

Paladin dials his cell phone. The other end picks up.

PALADIN
I need your help.

He listens, isn’t happy with the answer.

PALADIN
I don’t care. I’ve never asked for
anything from you. Get the hell
over here. Now!

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - LATER

Paladin dozes in a chair next to Ann’s bed. He awakes to
find Dr. Tari standing over Ann, hands glowing.

DR. TARI
I assume this is what you had in
mind?

Paladin nods, relieved.

EXT. HOSPITAL EXIT - NIGHT

Paladin walks Dr. Tari out of the building.
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DR. TARI
The doctors are going to wonder how
she healed overnight. So is she.

PALADIN
I’ll worry about that when -

Paladin glances up and sees the Saucer approaching. He grabs
Dr. Tari and drags him behind an Ambulance.

PALADIN
They followed you?

DR. TARI
I don’t see how.

The Saucer rises up the side of the Hospital.

PALADIN
Then why...

The Saucer stops several stories up and fires a GREEN RAY.
Pieces of the building begin to fall to the ground.

PALADIN
Shit!

Paladin runs back into the building.

INT. HOSPITAL - NIGHT

Paladin races past the elevator and into the stairwell.

INT. STAIRWELL - NIGHT

Paladin races up the stairs two and three at a time.

INT. HOSPITAL NURSES STATION - NIGHT

Paladin bursts into the nurses station. Nurses and patients
all cower. He runs over to Ann’s room, which is now a big
hole in the side of the building.

Ann is gone.

EXT. HOSPITAL - NIGHT

Paladin and Dr. Tari exit the hospital at a run. They stare
up and watch the Saucer float away.
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PALADIN
You’re going to help me save her.

EXT. STREET - DAY

Peeking out from an alley, Graviton, dressed in civilian
clothes, eyes a hot dog stand. He licks his lips.

He looks up at the sky nervously, then at the hot dogs, then
at the sky - but the hot dogs win and he steps out.

Nothing happens. He sighs with relief, walks to the stand.

GRAVITON
I’d like eleven hot dogs, please.
Four with sauerkraut, three with
mustard and relish, one with chili
and the other three plain.

A FEW MINUTES LATER -

Graviton walks down the street, pops the last hot dog in his
mouth and licks his fat fingers.

GRAVITON
That was a nice snack.

The whirring sound approaches. Graviton looks up, sees the
Saucer just as it shoots a blue beam at him.

Graviton starts to rise into the air, but uses his own
gravity power to hold himself in place.

The beam intensifies, fighting Graviton’s force. Graviton
increases his power. A stalemate.

GRAVITON
You’re not taking me anywhere!

The Saucer ceases struggling and slowly begins to descend.

GRAVITON
What the?

Graviton waddles away as fast as he can, but a port on the
bottom of the Saucer’s opens and the ship lands on him.

INT. SAUCER - DAY

A cowering Graviton appears through the portal and the force
field envelopes him. The Whip, the Turtle and several other
Heroes hover in their own force fields, unconscious.
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EXT. STREET - DAY

The Saucer lifts and flies off.

INT. SUPER SQUAD HEADQUARTERS - DAY

The place is empty. Paladin stomps around, pissed off.

PALADIN
He gave you plans for a machine to
get my powers back and you DIDN’T
TELL ME?

DR. TARI
I was going to. But you seemed so
happy. Besides, that was before
everything went to hell.

Paladin tries to look angry, but gives up in a huff.

PALADIN
Where is everybody?

DR. TARI
The Saucer grabbed some of us. The
rest... hiding.

EXT. WACKY WALDO’S WATER PARK - DAY

Vortex, in a Speedo and swim goggles, stands at the mouth of
the dark and scary water slide named after him - THE VORTEX.

Screams from the kid that just went down the pipe echo back
eerily. Vortex is nervous, and kids behind him know it.

FAT KID
C’mon! I’ve had two birthdays since
you’ve been standing there, man.

DORKY KID
Yeah, me, too. I can feel my pubes
coming in.

The boys laugh. Vortex squirms and faces the dark abyss.

VORTEX
Snot nose little bastards.

INT. SUPER SQUAD HEADQUARTERS - DAY

Paladin looks chagrined.

76.



PALADIN
Running from the problem isn’t the
answer.

DR. TARI
From what I’ve seen, I doubt any
one of us has sufficient power to
slow the Saucer down.

EXT. WATER TUBE - DAY

Vortex wrings his hands.

VORTEX
How bad can it be?

As he grabs hold of the swing bar, a familiar whirring sound
arises. Vortex looks up and sees the Saucer.

And the Saucer sees him. Exposed, he dives into the tube.

INT. WATER TUBE - DAY

Vortex spins and slides. As he passes a turn, a blue beam
explodes through the pipe.

He continues sliding, twisting and turning... the blue beam
blasting holes behind him and getting closer.

EXT. WATER TUBE - DAY

Vortex shoots out the end of the tube, which now has a dozen
gaping holes in it.

The kids up top scream as the ride begins to crumble.

Vortex raises his hands, commanding the water from nearby
rides to fly into the air, forming a water spout.

It rises up and catches the kids as they begin to fall.

He brings them down away from the collapsing debris. The
kids cough and sputter, but are fine.

The Saucer moves in closer. Vortex faces it, then looks at
the rubble of his namesake ride. Inspiration hits!

VORTEX
I always hated this ride. Let’s see
how you like it.

The Saucer backs away, as if sensing his intent.
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INT. SUPER SQUAD HEADQUARTERS - DAY

Paladin picks up a well chewed cigar from an ashtray.

PALADIN
I’m surprised that Vortex isn’t out
there kicking ass and taking names.

DR. TARI
He wanted to, but when he saw what
those rays could do, he decided on
a nice peaceful vacation. Said he
was going someplace near the water.

EXT. WACKY WALDO’S WATER PARK - DAY

Vortex moves his hands over the collapsed ride like an
orchestra conductor, causing the debris to lift into the
air, spinning faster and faster, now a deadly blur of steel.

His tornadoes bash the Saucer around violently. After a few
hits, the Saucer rises straight up into the sky.

VORTEX
Did my tornado get you all dirty?

He motions towards the other rides and a dozen gigantic
water spouts rise up and slam into the bottom of the Saucer.

VORTEX
You’re not so tough.

INT. SUPER SQUAD HEADQUARTERS - DAY

Dr. Tari walks over to a communications console. There are a
myriad of buttons, each with the name of a Super Hero.

DR. TARI
Probably tanning on a remote beach.

He presses the button marked VORTEX.

EXT. WACKY WALDO’S WATER PARK - DAY

Vortex smiles as the water spouts batter the Saucer. His
wrist phone beeps. He taps it.

VORTEX
Joe’s bar and grill, eight ball
speaking.
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DR. TARI (FILTERED)
Time to come home.

VORTEX
Roger. I’ll be there after I clean
up a little mess I made.

DR. TARI (FILTERED)
Time is of the essence. Meet us you
know where to do you know what.

Vortex sees two more Saucers approach in the distance.

VORTEX
I’m in the air in five.

He disconnects, then faces the new menace.

With intense concentration, he waves his hands at the cars
in the parking lot.

Dozens of them begin to spin around and then fly into the
air at high speed towards the Saucers.

INT. SUPER SQUAD HEADQUARTERS - DAY

Dr. Tari turns to Paul.

DR. TARI
That man really needs to sort out
his priorities.

EXT. BROADWAY - NIGHT

Dr. Tari and Paladin try to blend into the evening crowd.

Paladin looks totally normal. Dr. Tari wears a large cowboy
hat and sports a real, but terribly cheesy, mustache. His
clothes look straight out of the disco era.

DR. TARI
You might have told me.

PALADIN
I said you looked like one of the
Village people, didn’t I?

DR. TARI
I thought you meant the East
Village.

A few people point and snicker as Dr. Tari passes by.
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DR. TARI
You’ve always worn a mask. Everyone
knows what I look like. A disguise
was the only option.

From behind -

VORTEX
singing( )

Macho, macho man... I want to be a
macho man.

Dr. Tari and Paladin turn and find Vortex right behind them,
dressed exactly like Dr. Tari!

VORTEX
Nice outfit. Who’s your tailor?

PALADIN
Did you guys plan this?

Dr. Tari and Vortex look at each other, then at Paladin.

VORTEX
You can’t plan something this bad.

Vortex removes the hat and mustache.

VORTEX
Tickled my nose, anyway. So, what’s
the plan?

EXT. SKYSCRAPER - NIGHT

All three men look up at the building Villain used as his
lair. The windows are still smashed. No lights inside.

PALADIN
So you had Cammy spying on me the
entire time?

VORTEX
Occasionally. It was Doc’s idea.

Paladin shoots Dr. Tari a look.

DR. TARI
We had no idea what Villain -

VORTEX
It’s Vill-ane. French for suck my -
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DR. TARI
- was planning. If it makes you
feel any better, she was keeping a
protective eye on Ann, too.

PALADIN
A lot of good that did.

They arrive at the base of the building and look up.

INT. STAIRWELL - NIGHT

Paladin and Dr. Tari stand on the landing of the 20th floor.

Dr. Tari huffs and puffs.

DR. TARI
I wish you could still fly.

PALADIN
Where the heck is Vortex, anyway?

On cue, Vortex rises up the center shaft on a column of air.

VORTEX
Next stop, bedding, perfumes and
ladies lingerie. Going up?

Dr. Tari and Paladin reach out and take Vortex’s hand.

INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT

The men walk towards a blown out doorway cordoned off with
police tape.

VORTEX
This must be the place.

INT. VILLAIN’S LAIR - NIGHT

The place looks like a bomb went off. Shattered glass and
broken furniture litter the floor.

DR. TARI
The lab entrance is over here.

The three men walk into the bathroom and close the door.
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INT. BATHROOM - NIGHT

The three men crowd the small space. Vortex sits on the
toilet.

VORTEX
Dibs on the throne.

PALADIN
What now?

Dr. Tari shrugs.

Vortex leans back and accidentally flushes the toilet, which
triggers the secret entrance and the bathtub begins to
descend. All three men jump in.

INT. VILLAIN’S LAIR - COMPUTER ROOM - NIGHT

The bathtub descends into a room that occupies an entire
floor of the skyscraper. It’s full of weapons, computers,
robotic henchman and various evil looking devices.

Vortex examines a dangerous looking BATTLE DROID.

VORTEX
Glad he never used this on us. It’s
all pointy and sharp.

Dr. Tari heads directly for the only functioning piece of
equipment in the room - the device Villain used to figure
out how to restore Paladin’s powers.

PALADIN
This it?

Dr. Tari nods. He sits down at the computer and types. From
somewhere in the distance recesses of the room -

VORTEX (O.C.)
Hey Pally, you gotta come see this.
It’s hilarious.

Dr. Tari is deep in thought, so Paladin runs off.

FROM THE DARKNESS...

Paladin approaches Vortex, who smiles from ear to ear.

VORTEX
What do you make of this?

Paladin looks at a MERRY GO-ROUND.
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Instead of horses and dragons, the ride has carved versions
of the Super Squad.

PALADIN
I don’t get it.

VORTEX
Villain is one sick puppy.

Paladin walks around and finds the character that looks like
him. It has donkey ears.

BACK AT THE COMPUTER -

Dr. Tari downloads batches of files, puts together a list of 
items to take. DOWNLOAD COMPLETE flashes on the screen.

BACK AT THE MERRY GO-ROUND -

Vortex ogles the anatomically correct version of The Whip.

DR. TARI (O.C.)
Okay, guys - we’ve got everything
we need. It’s going to take a lot
of heavy lifting, though.

BACK AT THE COMPUTER -

Dr. Tari grabs his Flash Drive, then does a double-take on
the computer screen. He grabs the mouse and clicks.

A frown grows across his face.

EXT. SKYSCRAPER - NIGHT

Vortex stands at the edge of the broken window and looks
down at the street far below. He sighs, cracks his knuckles
and walks back into the dark room.

Moments later, an enormous TWISTER forms outside the window.

Vortex pushes a huge container filled with equipment to the
edge, then shoves it over the side and into the tornado.

The container stays aloft, but barely. Vortex jumps into the
twister, which gains strength and flies off into the night.

INT. VILLAIN’S LAIR - NIGHT

Paladin and Dr. Tari watch Vortex fly away.
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DR. TARI
I found something. We need to talk.

INT. STAIRWELL - NIGHT

Dr. Tari and Paladin hustle down the stairs.

DR. TARI
You think it will work?

PALADIN
If it doesn’t, you know what to do.

They take the stairs three at a time.

DR. TARI
Should have waited for Vortex. We
could have flown out of here.

PALADIN
What he does is not flying.

INT. SUPER SQUAD HEADQUARTERS - NIGHT

Vortex surf the internet. On his monitor - a picture of
Meryl Streep.

PALADIN (O.C.)
Still pining for Meryl, eh?

VORTEX
She’s the finest actress of our
time and one helluva looker. What’s
not to like?

Dr. Tari presses a button on a console and Meryl disappears.

VORTEX
What took you guys so long? I’ve
been waiting for hours.

DR. TARI
We went back and wiped all of
Villains computers.

PALADIN
In case we rescue him and -

VORTEX
- the shit hits the fan?

Paladin and Dr. Tari nod their heads in unison.
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PALADIN
Let’s get to work.

INT. SUPER SQUAD HEADQUARTERS - DAY

Morning light filters in through shaded windows. Paladin,
curled up on a couch, snores loudly.

Dr. Tari works on complex computer hardware.

Vortex, clad only in boxer shorts, enters.

VORTEX
Bad news, Doc.

Vortex picks up a remote and turns on CNN.

Jumpy video shows the Saucer grabbing up Super Heroes as
Anderson Cooper gives the play by play to Wolf Blitzer.

ANDERSON (FILTERED)
That’s right, Wolf. As far as we
can tell, all members of the Super
Squad have either been captured by
the Saucers or are in hiding.

WOLF (FILTERED)
Do we have any idea which members
have not been captured, Brooke?

ANDERSON (FILTERED)
There have been unconfirmed reports
of several small tornadoes in the
area of Broadway -

The shot changes, shows a tornado outside of Villain’s lair.

ANDERSON (FILTERED)
- which would imply that Vortex has
managed to elude the Saucer.

WOLF
If memory serves, Vortex isn’t one
of the more powerful Squad members.

Vortex points an accusing finger at the TV.

VORTEX
Screw you, Blitzer!
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ANDERSON (FILTERED)
I wouldn’t want to mess with him,
Wolf, but yes, there are more
powerful members. The only two we
aren’t sure of are Dr. Tari and, of
course, Paladin.

WOLF (FILTERED)
And we all wonder what things would
be like if Paladin were here.

Paladin stares at his feet.

ANDERSON (FILTERED)
As we all know, Paladin hasn’t been
seen in over a year and is
presumed-

Wolf holds his hand up and listens to his earpiece.

WOLF
Sorry to interrupt, Anderson. I’ve
just received word that government
scientists have decoded a message
from the Saucer and we’ve been
instructed to broadcast it
immediately.

Anderson’s image is replaced by the fuzzy alien. It waves
its arms and emits odd warbling sounds. Then, in English.

ALIEN
subtitled( )

The twelve races of the Galactic
Peace Guild have determined that
human civilization has become too
dependent on those you call Super
Heroes.

The picture wavers, then steadies.

ALIEN
subtitled( )

The existence of such beings has
stopped the proper evolution and
development of your kind.

The view inside the alien craft shifts. A dozen Super Heroes
hover in blue force fields.

ALIEN
Three of these creatures remain at
large.
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They will surrender at the
following coordinates within six
hours or the loving and benevolent
members of the Galactic Peace Guild
will destroy one major city every
hour until they are found or have
surrendered.

The alien is replaced by a screen filled with coordinates.

Vortex picks up a wrench and throws it through the TV as
Paladin rushes over to a potted plant and throws up in it.

VORTEX
Nobody blames you, son. Hey Doc,
you almost done building that
thing? The shit’s hitting the fan.

DR. TARI
It won’t work.

VORTEX
What?

DR. TARI
The device. I don’t think I can
make it work. Maybe if I had a
month.

Paladin barfs some more.

VORTEX
We were, uh, relying on you...

Dr. Tari slams his fists on the desk, cracking it.

DR. TARI
I know that, you horse’s ass. But
if I use that thing and there’s
even the tiniest flaw, he’ll die.
Is that what you want?

Paladin wipes his mouth with his sleeve.

PALADIN
Maybe I can convince the alien that
were on the side of good.

VORTEX
Oh, that’s a great plan! Awesome!
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INT. SQUAD MOBILE COMMAND VEHICLE - DAY

Vortex drives as Doc helps Paladin into his Squad uniform.

VORTEX
Come up with a better plan, yet?

PALADIN
What do you want me to say, V? What
do you want me to do? I’m only
human, remember?

Chastised, Vortex stares at the road.

VORTEX
to himself( )

All of a sudden he’s Mr. Hothead.

Paladin pulls his mask over his head as Dr. Tari places a
DEVICE on his chest. He turns it on, nods to Paladin.

EXT. YANKEE STADIUM - DAY - CONTINUOUS

The Command Vehicle drives into the empty parking lot.

Paladin and Vortex exit the the vehicle. Vortex forms a
focused pillar of air which envelopes them and carries them
up and over into -

THE STADIUM

Where they land on the pitchers mound.

DR. TARI
Now we wait.

Vortex wrings his hands.

VORTEX
I hate waiting!

A whirring sound. They look up. The Saucer approaches.

VORTEX
I guess a little waiting would’ve
been alright.

The Saucer hovers several feet above ground. A port opens
and the furry alien floats down. Paladin walks up to it.

The alien rises up on metal tentacles and without warning,
lashes at him, knocking him to the ground.
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A bright red welt glows on his cheek.

Furious, Vortex causes the wind to whip up, but Dr. Tari
cautions him with a glance.

Paladin gets to his feet and stands before the alien.

PALADIN
I am Paladin, leader of the Super
Squad. We are peaceful beings and
mean you no harm. Please, I beg you
to release my friends so that -

Another tentacle lashes out. Paladin is prepared and does
not fall, but a cut appears on his face and bleeds freely.

The alien rises up, a lens extends from within the fur and
examines Paladin’s injury.

The lens withdraws and the alien turns and faces the ship.

Moments pass. Paladin looks at Dr. Tari. Vortex fumes.

Then, shaking as if short circuiting, the alien steps back
into a blue beam and rises back up into the saucer.

All three men stare at each other.

Multiple ports in the bottom of the ship dilate open. Blue
beams shoot out - each carrying a Super Hero - and Ann. All
of them remain unconscious.

Paladin’s runs to Ann, who is still encased in the beam.

VORTEX
They didn’t let Villain go.

DR. TARI
Maybe they consider him too big a
threat.

VORTEX
They grabbed him pretty easy, Doc.

A large port dilates and down floats Villain. As his feet
touch the ground, the blue beam dissipates.

Villain’s eyes open. He looks frightened, sees Paladin, runs
over and hides behind him.

VILLAIN
What’s going on?
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PALADIN
The aliens took you first. Then all
my friends.

VILLAIN
And the girl?

PALADIN
My girlfriend.

VILLAIN
The perks of civilian life. What’s
your plan?

PALADIN
To thank you.

VILLAIN
What?

PALADIN
I never had a chance to thank you.

VILLAIN
For what?

PALADIN
For taking my powers away. Best
thing that ever happened to me.

VILLAIN
You wish you had them now, right?

Paladin shakes his head No.

VILLAIN
Wait, what? If you had your powers
back - you could...

Paladin shakes his head No again.

PALADIN
These are intelligent beings. I
believe I can convince them we mean
no harm. No need for super powers
to do that.

VILLAIN
So you didn’t get your powers back?

Paladin shakes his head No again. Villain’s face clouds up
with anger. He turns to Dr. Tari.
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VILLAIN
Those instructions were very
simple.

DR. TARI
For you, maybe.

Villain jerks a thumb at Vortex.

VILLAIN
Even dumb shit over here could have
built the device.

Vortex responds with his middle finger.

VORTEX
How come this dickweed is acting
like he owns the joint, Doc?

PALADIN
There are no aliens, V.

VORTEX
What?

PALADIN
Part of Villain’s plan.

Vortex stares daggers at Villain. His hair begins to swirl.

VILLAIN
Relax, windbag. This doesn’t
concern you.

PALADIN
Who does it concern?

VILLAIN
You. And me. Mostly me.

PALADIN
Why go to all this effort? Just to
flush me out and finally kill me?
If so, here I am. Unprotected. Just
let my friends go and then you can
finish the job.

Villain eyes Paladin for a moment.

VILLAIN
Perhaps you’re right.

Villain removes a remote from his pocket, presses a button.
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A large RAY GUN emerges from the saucer, takes aim and fires
an intense SCARLET BEAM that strikes Paladin in the chest,
sending him flying into the backstop behind home plate.

The light is blinding, Paladin lost in the maelstrom.

Vortex makes a move on Villain, but is immediately caught in
a blue beam.

The scarlet beam fires for a while longer, then relents.

Paladin lies in a heap.

Dr. Tari rushes to his side, feels for a pulse. His hands
begin to glow a golden yellow.

VILLAIN
Wax on, wax off, eh Doc?

Dr. Tari looks down at the unmoving form of Paladin. His
face seethes with fury. He looks at his hands.

The color changes from gold to an intense red.

VILLAIN
mock fear( )

Uh oh. Looks like I finally pushed
the right button.

Dr. Tari tears off his robe, reveals a body fit for a 25
year old weight lifter. Red hands flex into red fists.

VILLAIN
Someone’s been ‘roiding.

DR. TARI
Keep on talking, little man. These
hands were made for putting people
back together, but right now
they’re aching to take you apart.

Villain backs up a little. The smile leaves his face. He
holds up the remote control.

VILLAIN
Back off, old man, or I send your
friends here on a one way trip to
the Moon.

Dr. Tari stops... but then resumes walking.

DR. TARI
You hold my friends hostage and
will probably kill them anyway.
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Maybe, just maybe, I’ll have enough
time to rip one of your arms out of
its socket before you kill us.

He stalks Villain, who looks at his remote in panic. Which
button to choose?

Dr. Tari closes on Villain, grabs him by the collar, knocks
the remote from his grasp and lifts him off the ground.

VILLAIN
You’re a doctor. You took an oath -
do no harm.

DR. TARI
You’re right. I did.

Dr. Tari looks down at the Medical insignia on his sleeve.
He tears it off and sticks it in Villain’s mouth.

DR. TARI
I quit.

Dr. Tari rears back, preparing to deliver a mighty blow,
when a hand grabs his arm, stopping him.

PALADIN
No, Doc. Don’t do it.

Paladin, looking as good as ever, forces Dr. Tari to lower
Villain to the ground. He hugs the Doc.

PALADIN
I’m fine.

Paladin looks at Villain hungrily.

PALADIN
Better than fine, actually.

Villain’s eyes go wide and he begins nervously looking
around for the remote.

PALADIN
He had a backup ready just in case.

Villain finds the remote and points it at Paladin.

VILLAIN
Back off, or I send your friends
here on a -

Before he can finish, Paladin rips a hole in the saucer and
disappears inside. The sounds of destruction echo out.
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Then the blue beams holding the other Super Heroes wink out.

All of the Heroes open their eyes and look around in an
unsteady daze. Ann collapses in a heap.

The Turtle zips over, catches her gently.

Paladin exits the saucer through another hole, grabs it and
flings it into space.

He then races over to Ann, who is still out like a light. He
carefully lays Ann on the ground, then turns to Villain.

PALADIN
You wanted me back in top form -

He rises into the sky, flexes his muscles.

PALADIN
You’ve got it. Now what?

Villain considers.

VILLAIN
How about we put you through your
paces?

He presses another button on his remote and 20 identical
saucers appear instantly and surround Paladin.

He smiles and flies up into the sky. The saucers follow.

EXT. THOUSANDS OF FEET UP - DAY

Paladin flies at super speed, the saucers on his heels. He
stops and heads directly for them.

He smashes right through the first one and kicks the next
one into orbit.

He uses laser beam vision to destroy three more.

Two come at him from either side. He grabs them and uses
them like fly swatters to destroy several more.

BACK ON THE GROUND --

Villain holds a small ray gun on the Squad. All of them look
at the battle raging in the sky.

VORTEX
You better have a Plan B, Sparky.
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BACK UP IN THE SKY --

Paladin flattens one of the saucers, rolls it up like a tube
and uses it like a baseball bat to bash other saucers.

He looks tired, but keeps it up.

BACK ON THE GROUND --

Everyone stares up at the explosions.

Above, the twisted remains of several saucers falls towards
the group, flaming and smoking.

Everyone scatters. Ann is left alone, unconscious.

As the twisted debris is almost to the ground, The Turtle
zips in, lifts Ann and races out - barely in time.

BACK UP IN THE SKY --

Paladin turns the remaining saucers into swiss cheese.

ON THE GROUND --

Paladin lands and everyone gathers to greet him.

He floats a few feet above them, panting. He has scratches
on his skin, some of which bleed slightly,

To Villain...

PALADIN
Your move.

Villain sees the scratches.

VILLAIN
Everything alright?

PALADIN
Everything is perfectly al...

Paladin falls to the ground. He tries to get up, but can’t.

PALADIN
What’s going on?

VILLAIN
I was afraid of this. It might take
more than one application.

Villain presses another button and another saucer shows up.
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VILLAIN
I’ve got a lot of these in reserve.

He presses the button and the ray sends Paladin tumbling.
The Saucer moves directly over him and blasts at him from
above, driving him into the ground.

Over the noise of the ray -

VILLAIN
I was worried one shot wouldn’t
hold. This is my plan B.

The ray stops, leaving Paladin in a shallow hole. His
clothes are singed, his skin burned.

Dr. Tari runs to him, his hands already glowing golden.

DR. TARI
Are you alright?

No response. He places his healing hands on Paladin and
glares over at Villain.

DR. TARI
You bastard. He’s barely alive.

VILLAIN
Blah, blah, blah. He was barely
alive after the first blast. He’ll
snap out of -

WHAM! From behind, Ann whacks Villain in the head with a
broken piece of saucer, sending him to the ground.

ANN
You son of a bitch! Who the hell do
you think you are?

She whacks him a couple of more times as he skitters away
from her, fear on his face.

Ann runs to Paladin, but looks at Dr. Tari, teary eyed.

ANN
Is he going to be alright?

Villain picks himself up and dusts himself off.

VILLAIN
I realize this sort of thing is new
to you, so I’ll forgive you this
one time.
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Ann picks up another piece of saucer and walks toward
Villain. He draws a small ray gun.

VILLAIN
That would be unwise.

Paladin, still looking haggard, gets up and stands between
Ann and Villain.

Villain tosses the small gun away, pulls out a larger one.

PALADIN
It’s over, Villain. It’s over. That
second burst didn’t take at all. I
can barely stand.

VILLAIN
You’re lying.

PALADIN
You know me. I never lie. I never
even exaggerate.

VILLAIN
My calculations were flawless.
Initial exposure to the ray had a
seventy four percent chance of
success. A second exposure means
one hundred percent chance.

PALADIN
I’m sorry to disappoint you, but -

Paladin wavers, collapses. Ann does her best to hold him,
but his huge bulk sinks to the ground, barely conscious.

Dr. Tari is on him instantly with healing hands.

Ann, now pissed, picks up the small gun and lifts it in the
direction of Villain.

VILLAIN
I warned you, young lady.

Villain aims his larger gun at her and fires, but Paladin
dives in front of her, taking the blast of energy.

His hands fly to his chest. A large bloody wound blossoms.
He falls to the ground and does not move.

Ann screams and kneels next to him, crying.

Dr. Tari places his hands on the wound. Nothing happens.
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The Turtle dives between Paladin and Villain, his force
field on full. The other Squad members join him, ready to
protect their friend.

Villain, dumbfounded, drops his ray gun.

VILLAIN
My calculations. They were... they
had to be... he can’t be.

Vortex walks towards Villain, who doesn’t even notice. He
picks up the weapon and sends it flying into the distance.

VORTEX
Why don’t you use those fancy space
ships and fly to some other planet?
Someplace that’ll give you the
challenge you need. Whatever. Just
leave.

Vortex picks up Paladin and carries him off. The rest of the
Squad covers him as they walk away.

Ann remains behind.

ANN
This isn’t over. I swear I’m going
to -

She can’t finish - she bursts into tears and runs after
Paladin, leaving Villain alone.

VILLAIN
It can’t be. It can’t.

EXT. MRS. STUTTLE'S HOUSE - DAY

The Lopez Construction truck is parked out front as Ann’s VW
Bus pulls up.

SUPERIMPOSE: 6 MONTHS LATER

INT. MRS. STUTTLE'S HOUSE - DAY

Paladin watches as Lopez and his crew build a custom version
of Kitty City in Mrs. Stuttle’s living room. She claps her
hands and smiles.

MRS. STUTTLE
It’s perfect. Oh, you are so handy
to have around, Paul.
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The entire crew gives Paladin the ‘stink eye’.

Paladin shrugs as if saying, “Not my fault she’s crazy”.

Dr. Tari walks in from the kitchen with a tray of drinks as
Ann, Crystal and Arcelia walk in.

Crystal heads straight for Lopez, kisses his cheek.

Arcelia takes one of the drinks and glares at Dr. Tari.

Cesar and Hernando point and laugh at Dr. Tari.

Ann walks up to Mrs. Stuttle, a box with holes poked in the
side under her arm. She hands it to her.

ANN
I have a surprise.

Mrs. Stuttle opens the box. Inside, a cute KITTEN.

ANN
The first resident of Kitty City!

Mrs. Stuttle makes an unpleasant face, sets the box down as
if it were diseased, and walks from the room, mumbling.

MRS. STUTTLE
Foul animals!

Ann looks perplexed.

PALADIN
She doesn’t like cats.

ANN
What? But why?

PALADIN
Don’t ask.

The kitten tumbles out of the box and runs outside.

ANN
Oh no!

Ann runs after the kitten. Paladin follows with a limp.

EXT. MRS. STUTTLE’S HOUSE

Ann looks around, but the kitten is nowhere to be found.

Paladin hobbles out, panting a little. Ann kisses his cheek.
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ANN
Think we’ve seen the last of him?

PALADIN
The little fart just ran out the
door. We’ll find him.

ANN
Not him. Villain.

Paladin looks to the sky.

PALADIN
With the Squad disbanded and
leading normal lives, there’s
nobody left for him to fight. With
any luck, he took Vortex’s -

ANN
Victor.

PALADIN
With any luck he took Victor’s
advice and really did fly off for
some other solar system.

INT. SAUCER IN SPACE - DAY

Villain watches Ann and Paladin through a super telescope.

Frustrated, he smacks the telescope in disgust.

A message appears on the monitor:

“CALCULATIONS COMPLETE: COURSE SET. PRESS ENTER WHEN READY”.

One last glance towards Earth -

VILLAIN
You’ve not heard the last of me.

He presses ENTER. The power builds, a sudden flash of light
and the spaceship streaks off into outer space.

EXT. MRS. STUTTLE'S HOUSE - DAY

Paladin looks up at the sky. A smile forms on his face.

PALADIN
Who knows?

FROM ABOVE... the plaintive MEWING of the kitten.
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Ann and Paladin look up and see the kitten on the roof.

ANN
How in the world?

PALADIN
There’s a ladder in the garage.

ANN
I’ll be right back.

As soon as Ann is out of site, Paladin gives one last glance
at the sky, then slowly floats up, grabs the cat and floats
back to the ground.

His powers are definitely back.

Ann walks back with a ladder. Paladin pets the kitten.

PALADIN
He jumped down the second you were
out of site.

Ann scratches the kitty. It purrs loudly.

PALADIN
Maybe it’s time we build a Kitty
City of our own.

Ann smiles. They take the kitten and walk inside.

FADE OUT.
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