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INT. ENGINE ROOM - DAY

ROSCOE (25) sits behind a control panel that operates the

massive generator for the entire facility. He has a Falstaff

complex, no matter what he does it always causes trouble.

Roscoe works diligently to roll a massive joint. Roscoe

lights the joint and coughs a little.

OFFSCREEN WORKER

Roscoe, we don’t have any power

down here.

(beat)

Roscoe! We need you to get the

lights back on down here!

(beat)

Roscoe!

Roscoe flips a switch on the console and the audio cuts out.

With some difficulty Roscoe manages to lean back in his

chair and heave his legs onto his desk, accidentally

flipping a switch. A video monitor in the background shows

light returning to a dark room.

INT. HAYWOOD’S OFFICE - DAY

HAYWOOD (60’s) sits behind a tiny desk an office the size of

a closet. Haywood artfully masks his copy of Teahouse

Monthly with a copy of Henchwork Quarterly. The phone rings.

Haywood lowers his reading glasses and answers the phone.

TEMP AGENT

Hello, I’m calling from Manpower

Services.

HAYWOOD

Is this about our request for a new

worker?

TEMP AGENT

Our agency is always eager to send

out hired hands.

(beat)

Unfortunately there’s a red flag on

your account.

HAYWOOD

(unsurprised)

I see.

TEMP AGENT

Our records show that we never

heard back from the last henchman.

Did he just not work out?
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Haywood looks a little shaken and embarrassed at the

question.

HAYWOOD

(coughing to conceal his

answer)

He was...erhm... hi...

wrecking...ball.

TEMP AGENT

I’m sorry he was-

HAYWOOD

Erhm... he just didn’t work out.

Just send the new guy. I think

you’re breaking up. Bye!

Haywood quickly hangs up.

He glances over at a photo of himself with his wife.

INT. ENGINE ROOM - DAY

Roscoe watches a particularly emotional episode of THE

GILMORE GIRLS. Roscoe bites his index finger and holds back

his tears.

A joint is proudly affixed behind Roscoe’s left ear.

Haywood barges into the engine room. While only in his

sixties, he acts as if his social security number is eleven.

He is the right hand man to the big boss.

HAYWOOD

Roscoe I need you t-

Haywood pauses to process the scene.

Roscoe sits in front of Haywood wide-eyed like a deer in

headlights. There’s a look of discomfort on Roscoe’s face.

Roscoe scrambles for the remote and turns the T.V. off and

nearly falls out of his chair in the process.

ROSCOE

Sup boss?

HAYWOOD

Were you just watching th-

Roscoe attempts to distract Haywood.

(CONTINUED)
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ROSCOE

Oh no. You totally caught me

smoking my medicinal totally

prescribed marijuana. Busted.

Roscoe blatantly points to the joint behind his ear.

HAYWOOD(CONT’D)

Jesus Christ Roscoe. Didn’t you

just get off laundry detail for

something like this?

ROSCOE

Yeah, but it’s cool, it’s for my

glaucoma.

HAYWOOD

Glaucoma?

ROSCOE

(pretending to be aggravated)

I have a prescription!

HAYWOOD

You can’t even spell Glaucoma...

ROSCOE

Don’t you have some retirement

celebration to get to?

HAYWOOD

(perturbed)

At eight o’clock I can stop

worrying about you, and start

concerning myself with the finer

things in life.

Haywood motions for Roscoe to give him the joint. Roscoe

reluctantly hands over the joint.

HAYWOOD

(perturbed)

Guess who gets to show the new guy

around?

ROSCOE

(upset)

Oh. No! Come on. They die so fast.

HAYWOOD

I don’t want to hear it!

(CONTINUED)
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ROSCOE

Come on Hay.

Haywood’s demeanor becomes even more rigid.

Roscoe looks like he’s about to vomit.

ROSCOE(CONT’D)

Mr. Haywood.

Haywood turns around to leave.

HAYWOOD

Not another word, go wait for the

new guy out front.

Haywood pauses and has a look of disgust on his face.

HAYWOOD(CONT’D)

(disgust)

His name is Todd.

Both Haywood and Roscoe cringe at the name.

Haywood hands Todd’s file over to Roscoe and walks out of

the room.

ROSCOE

I’m not scraping this guy off a

wall!

(beat)

I won’t do it again!

EXT. SECRET LAIR BUS STOP - DAY

Roscoe stands in front of a bus stop, a joint now sits

proudly behind his ear. He squints his eyes and shuffles his

feet.

Roscoe mocks Haywood and his instructions.

ROSCOE

(mocking)

I’m not scraping him off the wall

Hay. That’s not the job of the

Strategist of Robust Brand

Paradigms. Now go get me a cup of

Earl Grey!

(beat)

Right away Mr. Lynn.

A bus pulls up. A single person gets off.

(CONTINUED)
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ROSCOE

Todd?

TODD (19) is by no means an opposing figure, he’s 5’ 7"

maybe. Todd is the kid who would remind the teacher about

assigning homework. Todd is a butthead.

TODD

Mr. Haywood it’s an honor and a

pleasure to wor-

Roscoe interrupts Todd.

ROSCOE

Save it. I’m not Haywood.

Todd looks slightly upset that his greeter isn’t the head of

operations.

ROSCOE(CONT’D)

Let’s get this thing over with.

Roscoe sighs and begins to walk without Todd. Todd picks up

his things and follows behind him.

INT. STAGING AREA - DAY

Haywood walks around the staging area keeping tabs on all

the workers. He periodically makes notes on a clipboard.

Two henchmen make notes on a dry-erase board. The board has

a crude drawing on a plan to drill into the water main of

Portland and poison it.

In the background we see henchmen moving large quantities of

VX nerve gas. A henchmen also moves a giant drill into

position.

Haywood’s flip phone rings.

HAYWOOD

I can’t talk... No I’m at work...

Haywood hastily makes his way towards a closet.

INT. CLOSET - DAY

Odds and ends fill the closet including a mop and bucket and

several machine guns.

(CONTINUED)
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HAYWOOD

No no no. We’re not having this

conver... yes dear... I know you

don’t like...

Haywood looks embarrassed.

HAYWOOD(CONT’D)

It’s only a few more hours... it’s

the principle of the matter. I

can’t leave early on my last day.

Haywood closes his phone. He takes a deep breath and leaves.

INT. HUMAN RESOURCES - DAY

The HR department is a world of cubicles that seems to

stretch forever.

ROSCOE

And this is where people go when

their career’s die.

RANDOM WORKER (O.S.)

Hey!

ROSCOE

Shut the fuck up Steve!

(to Todd)

I’m not sorry.

Todd pulls out a notepad.

They walk towards a door at the end of the hall.

TODD

So when I meet The Chinese Monster

what should I say?

ROSCOE

Christ. You’re still on this.

(beat)

You’ll never meet him Todd.

Todd looks disappointed.

ROSCOE(CONT’D)

Maybe you can meet Haywood.

A devious glimmer appears in Roscoe’s eyes.

(CONTINUED)
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TODD

What do I say when I meet him?

Todd eagerly awaits to take notes.

ROSCOE

He’s surprisingly laid back. You

should call him Hay or better yet

call him Ash. It’ll let him know

you want to be friends.

They exit HR and into the staging area.

ROSCOE

This is the staging area where we

perform menial tasks and heavy

lifting for minimum wage.

Todd begins to speak but Roscoe cuts him off.

ROSCOE

Trust me Todd you’re doing the

menial stuff.

They walk past several failed evil plots including a

wrecking ball with yellow crime scene tape around it.

ROSCOE

Don’t walk in front of that.

TODD

I don’t under-

They walk past a giant laser.

ROSCOE(CONT’D)

Or that.

They walk past a giant drill.

ROSCOE(CONT’D)

That.

They walk past a huge knife.

ROSCOE(CONT’D)

And especially this.

They walk past a pin with a dog in it. The dog wears a cone

around his neck and has a switchblade duct tapped to his

head.

A look of confusion washes over Todd’s face and he pauses.

(CONTINUED)
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ROSCOE

(disappointed)

PETA really laid into us for that

one.

Roscoe sighs.

ROSCOE(CONT’D)

Chimo was running pretty low on

ideas last month. Don’t let the

cuteness fool you that fucker’ll

shank you.

Todd’s eyes widen.

ROSCOE

(Sarcastically)

Wow Todd. Look at that day one and

you’re already doing better than

the last guy. To the racquetball

courts!

INT. EVIL VILLIAN’S CONTROL ROOM - DAY

An ancient Chinese throne room adorned with all sorts of

jaded dragons and swords. It more closely resembles a high

school theater production.

Haywood makes the long walk up to the CHIMO’s throne. CHIMO

(34) is the kind of guy who was always chosen last for kick

ball. A short odd looking white guy.

The throne sits on top of a staircase.

HAYWOOD

(nervous)

You wanted to see me.

CHIMO

How is my evil plot progressing?

HAYWOOD

The drill is moving into position

now, and the VX gas is ready to go.

CHIMO

Excellent! Once I unleash my

powerful nerve agent into the

city’s water supply they’ll be

begging to drink sea water!

Haywood looks confused.

(CONTINUED)
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HAYWOOD

I... I know?

CHIMO

I’m just practicing my monologue.

Was that good or could it use some

more...

HAYWOOD

(supportive)

No no. That was good. Very

convincing.

Haywood gives two thumbs up.

HAYWOOD(CONT’D)

Very frightening Sir.

CHIMO

Soon people from lower Portland all

the way to Vancouver... Washington

will tremble in fear at the name.

(beat)

Chimo!

HAYWOOD

I’m already shaking, sir.

CHIMO

I’m going to miss you when you

retire.

(beat)

These people, Haywood. This city

hates me.

HAYWOOD

They will be very afraid, sir.

CHIMO

In this economy they should love

me, but instead the government

taxes me on high powered industrial

lasers and submarines.

(beat)

I’m a god damn job creator,

Haywood! Is it too much to ask for

a tax break?

Haywood looks on in disbelief.

HAYWOOD

I’ll see what I can do about the

federal government.
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INT. DAY CARE CENTER - NIGHT

Roscoe continues the tour to avoid any real work.

ROSCOE

And this is where you can drop your

kids off. It’s got a nice little

park out back.

(he feigns interest)

Do you have kids Todd?

TODD

I’m nineteen.

ROSCOE

No of course not.

They awkwardly stand around. Clearly at the end of the tour.

TODD

So.

(beat)

You’ve basically shown me

everything here but I’m not exactly

sure what you do?

ROSCOE

Exactly.

EXT. SECRET LAIR - NIGHT

Three red-shirt henchmen patrol the lair. The lair is an

abandoned warehouse. It isn’t much to look at.

HENCHMAN #1

All clear. Over.

HENCHMAN #2 V.O.

Clear on the north side. Over.

HENCHMAN #2 V.O.(CONT’D)

You know this is a pretty lonely

job we could like get to know one

another.

HENCHMAN #1

This channel is for official

communication only. Over.

HENCHMAN #2 V.O.

We could talk about our feelin-

(CONTINUED)
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HENCHMAN #3 V.O.

Yeah. I could really use some

support. My girlfriend just dumped

me.

HENCHMAN #2 V.O.

Tell me about it sweetie.

HENCHMAN #1

Seriously. Official communication

only. Over.

EXT. NORTH SIDE - NIGHT

HENCHMAN #2 (42) a slightly overweight henchman patrols his

area rather lazily.

A bush rustles.

Henchman #2 becomes alert.

HENCHMAN #2

Hey I got something over here. I’m

going to check it out.

Henchman #2 walks towards the bush. His eyes widen.

HENCHMAN #2

Oh fuck n-

EXT. SECRET LAIR - NIGHT

HENCHMAN #1

North side are you there?

a blue beam of light flashes for a split second closely

followed by the faint sound of a middle-aged man screaming.

Henchman #1 watches as Henchman #2 hurtles over the building

and hits the ground right in front of Henchman #1.

He lifts his gun.

HENCHMAN #1

Holy shit. Holy Shit. Holy shit.

HENCHMAN #3 V.O.

I’m just saying I really think she

made a mistake.

(CONTINUED)
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CAPTAIN VICTORIOUS(35) the typical schoolyard bully descends

silently behind West side. He’s dressed in an all white

spandex suit with blue trunks and matching gloves and boots.

He’s an asshole.

CAPTAIN VICTORIOUS

Hello bottom feeder!

Henchman #1 turns around. Horror paints his face.

WEST SIDE PATROL

Oh fuck oh fuck oh fuck. No.

Henchman #1 tries to fire his gun but it jams.

CAPTAIN VICTORIOUS

Wrong choice.

INT. DAY CARE CENTER - NIGHT

Todd and Roscoe stand in the middle of a day care center

next to a colorful plastic fort. Children run around the

play area like wild animals. Crayons and toys coat the

floor.

TODD

You do something here. Right? Do

you have a title or a job?

Roscoe gets up on his high horse.

ROSCOE

I’m the Executive Strategist of

Robust Brand Paradigms.

TODD

(snickering)

I’m sorry. Robust Brand what? Is

that even a thi-

Before Todd can finish Henchman #1 smashes through the wall.

Roscoe and Todd look at each other then at Henchman #1’s

broken body on the ground.

The children are just as stunned as Roscoe and Todd.

CHILD

Daddy?

(CONTINUED)
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ROSCOE

Uhm what the fuck?

The children burst into tears.

Captain Victorious looks into the day care facility through

the hole in the wall.

Roscoe and Todd slowly back out of the center and run down

the hall.

Captain Victorious walks inside and begins making a balloon

animal.

Victorious throws the balloon horse to the ground when it

doesn’t instantly make the children stop crying.

CAPTAIN VICTORIOUS

Fucking brats.

Victorious exits the day care center back out into the

courtyard.

FADE TO BLACK.

END ACT 1

ACT II

FADE IN:

INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT

Roscoe and Todd are out of breath.

TODD

Shouldn’t we go back for the kids?

ROSCOE

I thought you didn’t have kids.

Roscoe hits a giant red button on the wall.

ROSCOE

Captain Dickweed’s back!

Red light fills the hallways and an alarm goes off.
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EXT. LAIR - NIGHT

The outside of the building lies in ruin. Captain Victorious

walks around the courtyard blowing up anything that moves.

He makes his own accompanying sound effects.

INT. CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Roscoe and Todd make their way through a corridor

illuminated by a flashing red light.

TODD

Shouldn’t we be heading the

opposite direction?

Roscoe stops running.

ROSCOE

No Todd. We shouldn’t run towards

the crazy guy with cancer vision

who makes his own heroic sound

effects. The only good henchman is

a dead henchman in Vic’s book.

Roscoe seizes his opportunity and hides behind a stack of

barrels.

TODD

But what about the boss? The lair.

Todd produces a tiny henchman’s manual and begins to flip

through it.

Haywood runs towards the sound of screaming when he hears

Roscoe.

TODD(CONT’D)

Rule one says never abandon-

ROSCOE

Shut up! He’ll hear you.

Haywood turns around.

HAYWOOD

You’re right about that.

Roscoe leaves the cover of the barrel with his head down.

(CONTINUED)
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ROSCOE

(sarcastically)

Come on kid. You don’t want to miss

your first chance for glory.

Todd shakes his head excitedly.

EXT. COURTYARD - NIGHT

Captain Victorious takes his time to destroy everything.

Roscoe Haywood and Todd arrive on the scene to witness

Captain Victorious dispatch the remaining few henchmen.

Victorious uses a henchman as a battering ram.

TODD

Uhm... is he... is he allowed to do

that?

Haywood picks up several guns scattered on the ground. He

hands one to Todd.

HAYWOOD

Yes Todd and it gets worse if we

don’t stop him.

Roscoe interrupts Haywood.

ROSCOE

Todd. The key to being a good

henchman. A henchman that lives. Is

to look like you’re trying, but

miss every time.

HAYWOOD

Todd you stay here. I’ll swing

around to distract him while Roscoe

sneaks up from behind.

ROSCOE

This again? It never fucking works

Haywo-

HAYWOOD

Go!

The three men move into position trying to foolishly corral

Captain Victorious like an animal.

It works for a minute.

Todd stands up.

(CONTINUED)
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TODD

Look Ash it’s working!

Haywood loses concentration and looks upset.

Captain Victorious catches on and turns towards Todd.

Todd lifts his gun and shoots at Captain Victorious.

A single lock of black hair falls from Captain Victorious’

head.

Captain Victorious takes aim and hits Todd with a red flash

of light in his chest.

CAPTAIN VICTORIOUS

BZZAAATT!!!

INT. EVIL VILLAIN’S CONTROL ROOM - NIGHT

The room is dark. The double doors swing open and illuminate

the room. Haywood runs up to the throne.

HAYWOOD

(out of breath)

It’s Vic. He’s back.

Captain Victorious doesn’t use the giant open double doors.

Instead he opts to blow a hole in the wall.

He looks around.

CAPTAIN VICTORIOUS

(to Chimo)

Jesus Christ, Thom. Are you guys

putting on a production of Grease

next week? This place looks like a

high school theater?

Victorious struts around. Haywood keeps himself in front of

his boss.

CAPTAIN VICTORIOUS

So what are you this week since you

obviously aren’t a mad French bomb

expert any more.

Roscoe and Todd run in... and limp in. Todd has a scorch

mark on his jump suit.

Chimo looks shaken.

(CONTINUED)
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THE CHIMO

I... I don’t know what you’re

talking about. I’m new to the city

and eager to watch it burn!

(beat)

I am the Chimo!

Captain Victorious snickers then laughs.

CAPTAIN VICTORIOUS

The Chimo?

THE CHIMO

The Chinese Monster!

CAPTAIN VICTORIOUS

The city is afraid of you because

they think you’re The Child

Molester.

CAPTAIN VICTORIOUS(CONT’D)

(to Chimo)

Seriously. I know your name Thom.

We do this every week. It’s getting

a little pathetic. Some dog with a

switchblade tried to attack me.

THE CHIMO

You won’t get away with this Vic!

ROSCOE

(to Todd)

Let’s go. I have a plan.

TODD

(to Roscoe in disbelief)

You have a plan?

Roscoe and Todd sneak out of the throne room.

CAPTAIN VICTORIOUS

Yes I will. I literally always do.

Captain Victorious begins to leave the room.

THE CHIMO

(to Haywood)

See I told you he wouldn’t do it.

Captain Victorious stops in his tracks.

(CONTINUED)
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CAPTAIN VICTORIOUS

Did you steal your evil plot from

Batman Begins?

THE CHIMO

N... No.

CAPTAIN VICTORIOUS

Jesus Christ man a bunch of

amateurs.

INT. ENGINE ROOM - NIGHT

Roscoe and Todd run inside the engine room. Security

monitors reveal dead henchmen all over the facility.

TODD

Oh my god.

Roscoe runs around the room looking for pliers.

ROSCOE

Right? This happens every week and

then we have to rebuild and Thom

has to come up with some other

bullshit persona and steal some

other plot from another Batman

movie.

Roscoe slides under the control panel of the engine room.

TODD

Can I do -

ROSCOE

Don’t touch anything.

Roscoe finishes up cutting wires and sits in his work chair.

He begins to arbitrarily turn knobs and pull levers.

TODD

Are you sure you should be doing

that?

ROSCOE

Stand back Todd and watch the

Executive Strategist of Robust

Brand Paradigms in action!
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INT. EVIL VILLAIN’S CONTROL ROOM - NIGHT

The room starts to catch fire.

Captain Victorious slowly walks around the room setting

different props ablaze.

He picks up what appears to be a jade dragon sculpture and

flips it over. A price tag has been scratched out.

CAPTAIN VICTORIOUS

(to Chimo)

Daddy starting to get upset with

your progress? Won’t buy you the

real thing any more?

Captain Victorious holds up the dragon about to smash it.

THE CHIMO

(shouting)

Don’t! It’s from the Macy’s collec-

Captain Victorious smashes the dragon on the ground.

Chimo faints into Haywood’s arms.

Haywood rolls his eyes.

INT. ENGINE ROOM - NIGHT

TODD

I don’t think it should be making

that noise.

ROSCOE

Here we go, Todd!

The security monitor for the staging area shows the

industrial laser has powered on.

ROSCOE(CONT’D)

We’re just going to cut out a small

hole and use the laser to deal with

Vic.

The laser begins cutting at the wall.

Almost immediately red level indicators and alarms start

chirping at Roscoe’s control panel.

The laser spins wildly out of control and cuts through walls

and sets fire to the building.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 20.

ROSCOE

Well, that’s different.

(beat)

Run, Todd!

They run out of the room.

INT. EVIL VILLAIN’S CONTROL ROOM - NIGHT

Captain victorious makes his way to the top of the throne.

CAPTAIN VICTORIOUS

I’m going to end this Haywood.

HAYWOOD

He’s just some stupid rich kid.

He’s harmless.

Explosions rock the facility.

Chimo wakes up. He looks confused and frightened as his lair

crumbles around him.

Vic scans the room in disbelief

CAPTAIN VICTORIOUS

(laughing)

No fucking way.

CHIMO

(to Haywood)

What’s going on?

CAPTAIN VICTORIOUS

(to Chimo)

What’s happening is this place is

going down faster than a fat kid on

a seesaw.

Vic begins to fly through a newly created hole in the

ceiling and laughs at his own joke.

EXT. LAIR - NIGHT

The once normal looking warehouse building now smolders.

Firefighters place hoses back into the trucks and prepare to

leave.

Blankets drape Roscoe and Todd. Roscoe sips on his cup of

cocoa.

(CONTINUED)
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TODD

You blew it up?

ROSCOE

That’s about the size of it.

TODD

You blew it up.

(beat)

What’s the point of trying to stop

the bad guy if you’re just going to

do his job for him?

Roscoe takes a moment to reflect on Todd’s revelation.

ROSCOE

He left, right?

TODD

But you destro-

ROSCOE

(insistent)

Got him to leave.

(beat)

Never doubt the Executive

Strategist of Robust Brand

Paradigms.

Haywood stands next to a slightly singed Chimo wrapped in an

aluminum blanket.

Chimo removes his breathing mask. His voice is weak.

CHIMO

Watch after the lair. Get it back

up to speed.

HAYWOOD

But this is my last da-

CHIMO

Not any more. This operation needs

you. I spent the company pension on

the last rebuild.

(beat)

I have to talk to my... investors

about another loan.

Paramedics lift Chimo into the back of an ambulance that

speeds off.

Haywood looks absolutely decimated.

(CONTINUED)
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HAYWOOD

But my teashop...

INT. HEALTH CARE UNIT- NIGHT

Roscoe helps Todd into the on-site doctor’s office filled

with injured henchmen. Roscoe and Todd walk to the front of

the line to get a mountain of paperwork.

INT. HAYWOOD’S OFFICE - NIGHT

Haywood talks on the phone with his wife in a heated debate.

HAYWOOD

No... I have to... it’s not so

bad... it’ll be more mone-

(beat)

The benefits weren’t even that good

to begin with.

(beat)

We can always open the shop later.

INT. EXAMINATION ROOM - NIGHT

Todd sits alone on a tall bed. He wears a gray hospital

gown.

HECNCHMAN DOCTOR enters the room. He wears a white lab coat.

HENCHMAN DOCTOR

Cancer Vision? What a thoughtless

prick.

Todd rubs his stomach and looks upset.

HENCHMAN DOCTOR

We’ll just get that cut right out

and you’ll be back to work in no

time. I’ll just garnish your wages.

INT. HAYWOOD’S OFFICE - NIGHT

Haywood slams the phone down in frustration and looks at the

tea shop magazine on his desk. He sighs and slowly pushes

the magazine into a trashcan.

Haywood kicks his feet up on his desk and pulls Roscoe’s

joint out from his pocket and lights it.

(CONTINUED)
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FADE TO BLACK

THE END


