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EXT. ROOFTOPS OF A CITY AT NIGHT

(Music up) Fly over of city at night. Camera flies through

as buildings, birds and steam (from exhaust pipes) zoom up

to camera and pan by.

HEROGUY VOICEOVER

There have always been superheroes.

As long as there has been evil,

there have been heroes to defend

against it. A special breed of

people...

A bird flying by gets struck by the camera with a thump and

falls off screen amid a mass of feathers.

HEROGUY VOICEOVER

... who put their lives on the line

to protect those who can’t protect

themselves. This even dates all

the way back to the ancient 1980’s.

The eighties had "A Flock of

Seagulls," lots of neon colors, and

MTV actually played music videos.

There were also a lot of

superheroes. Everywhere you looked,

there was Super-this and

Amazing-that.

Photos of various superheroes pop on over the scene, then

fade off.

HEROGUY VOICEOVER

You couldn’t swing a cat without

hitting somebody wearing spandex.

In the middle of the other superhero photos, a (real) photo

of a smiling David Lee Roth plops on.

HEROGUY VOICEOVER

No, not him.

Photos fade off as we continue fly over of city. The fog

outside thickens.

HEROGUY VOICEOVER

But for me, there was only one

truly great superhero, ... and that

was Captain Fantastic. I’ll never

forget the first time I saw him.
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The nighttime fog gets very thick eventually fading the

screen to all white.

INT. 1980’S LIVING ROOM

Fade to the living room of 8 year old Edward Stimple. Wood

paneling and bad 80’s decor cover the place. Little Edward

is sitting on the floor about 4 feet from the television.

He’s watching afternoon cartoons as a news brief breaks

in. On the TV we see President Ronald Reagan (at the

Whitehouse) pinning a medal on Captain Fantastic.

LITTLE EDWARD

Neeeews!!?..... Bogus!

RONALD REAGON

(On the television)

We thank you, Captain Fantastic,

for your assistance in stopping

Doctor NightTerror from launching

the stolen nuclear device at the

Soviet Union. This surely would

have started a confrontation with

Russia that would have resulted in

the next World War.

CAPTAIN FANTASTIC

(On the television)

Thank You Mister President. I’m

just another citizen and we’re all

doing our part for this great

country.

Cut back to Little Edward as his eyes get wide with

admiration. Back to TV...

RONALD REAGON

(On the television)

Well,... I don’t know about that.

You and that bow staff of yours

took out the good doctor as well as

a base full of henchmen. That

shows gumption, Captain.

CAPTAIN FANTASTIC

(On the television)

Thank you Mister President. Anyone

in a similar situation would have

done the same. Like I always

say,...

Cut to extreme close-up of Captain Fantastic’s face. He

looks to the camera.

(CONTINUED)
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CAPTAIN FANTASTIC

There’s a little bit of a hero in

everyone.

The Captain flashes a big smile complete with a twinkle from

his very white teeth.

INT. 1980’S LIVING ROOM

We fade to a couple months later later as Edward had most

definitely become Captain Fantastic’s biggest fan. He is

wearing a Captain Fantastic costume and holding a doll of

the Captain as he watches “The Captain Fantastic Cartoon

Hour”. There is a flag on the wall with the Captain’s

catchphrase “There’s a Bit of HERO in Everyone” on it, as

well as a signed Captain Fantastic poster.

HEROGUY VOICEOVER

After that news story, I became the

Captain’s biggest fan. I lived and

breathed all things “Captain

Fantastic”. Most kids want to grow

up to be baseball players or

firemen. Me? I wanted to grow up

to be a superhero. Unfortunately,

a serious lack of powers and the

inability to do more than three

push-ups pretty much made this an

unattainable dream.

Pan up and zoom into the signed Captain Fantastic poster on

the wall. As we look, the poster fades with the passage of

time (older and a bit tattered) bringing us into the

present.

INT. PRESENT DAY. EDWARD’S BASEMENT ROOM

We pull back from the poster to show that we’re in a dark

basement. There’s a clothes washer and dryer. The place is

kind of messy in general.

HEROGUY VOICEOVER

I never quite became a superhero.

You might say I kind of got a bit

side-tracked. It’s not that I

wasn’t doing important work. It was

just a little less flashy.

We pan across and see an unmade sofa-bed. We continue to pan

across and we come to 30 something Edward Stimple. He sits

at a computer with a headset on speaking with a client. He’s

obviously bored.

(CONTINUED)
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EDWARD

(with fake Indian accent)

No M’am . If you use the “cut”

function in a word processing

program, the item you cut is still

accessible from the clipboard. You

only need to “paste” it back

wherever you need it. No M’am, I’m

not getting sassy... I’m merely

trying to,... yes M’am. My humble

apologies. You found it? Very

good...

HEROGUY VOICEOVER

I became a thirty something loser,

working from home, trying to help

old ladies figure out why they

can’t open their email. I work for

a company called Cybertech Recovery

Assistance Pals. We offer computer

tech assistance over the phone to

mostly the baby boomer generation.

And no, it’s not lost on me that

the company’s initials spell

“C.R.A.P.” To show any air of

legitimacy, the owner makes us

speak with an Indian accent. I

guess the big boys, like Dell,

outsource their tech support to

India. So they makes us minimum

wager’s fake it. There’s only one

guy in the company who’s kind of

good at it...

Edward’s best friend Jagdish Mukopadhyay, walks down the

stairs into Edward’s room. He is an Indian geek/slacker who

works with Edward. He overhears Ed’s (Indian-like)

conversation with his client. Jagdish speaks with a slight

Indian accent.

JAGDISH

Y’know, I think this <bleep> may be

racist.

EDWARD

(taking off headset)

Seriously. It’s sure hard on the

tongue, too. How do you do it?

JAGDISH

I eat a lot of curry. Why are you

still working? I thought we were

going to hit us some Warcraft.

(CONTINUED)
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EDWARD

The Pacer is at the auto shop. I

need a little extra cash, so I’m

pulling some overtime.

JAGDISH

Well, let’s wrap it up. I need to

get in touch with my inner Night

Elf.

EDWARD

Hey Jagdish,... you ever think that

there might be more to life than

(motions to his room) this?

JAGDISH

Well sure. But I believe in

reincarnation. So every time I have

to listen to a crabby old woman

complain to me about her computer

issues all while demeaning my

culture, I just remind myself I’m

stockpiling karma. I’m planning to

come back as Scarlett Johansson’s

bicycle seat.

EDWARD

No... I,... I feel like I really

want to do some good. Y’know, ...

really help someone. I mean, ...

don’t you want to be out there

doing more than helping the elderly

update their drivers?

JAGDISH

I am not embarrassed to admit...,

"no". Not really. I’m comfortable

with my place within the societal

structure.

Suddenly a cockroach scurries across the table. Jagdish

nonchalantly flicks him off the table.

JAGDISH

Y’know, you might want to think

about cleaning up this pit. The

roaches are finally taking over.

Jagdish looks back at the table, then grabs one of the

toys/gadgets Edward has sitting around his room. It looks

like a Batman grappling hook gun.

(CONTINUED)
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JAGDISH

Is this a new one? You want to do

something more with your life,...

You should take these movie gadgets

you make and sell them at

Comic-Con. So there. You’d be

helping nerds by adding to their

movie memorabilia collections.

Plus,... Plus, you can probably

make enough extra cash to fix that

crappy car of yours.

EDWARD

Whatever. You drive a Vespa.

JAGDISH

"Drive" being the imperative word,

... because it runs.

EDWARD

Ouch. Okay, fire up yer laptop.

Let’s play some WOW. So,...

Scarlett Johansson’s bicycle seat?

JAGDISH

Yup.

EDWARD

Don’t your people have, like,

really long life spans? By the

time you’re reincarnated, Scarlett

Johansson will be like a hundred

and twenty years old.

JAGDISH

You just have to piss in my

Cheerios,... Don’t you?

The guys settle in behind their computers to engage in some

online gaming goodness.

HEROGUY VOICEOVER

Impressive, huh? This is kind of

how things went for a while until

one particular new comic book

Wednesday.
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EXT. OUTSIDE COMIC BOOK STORE IN THE CITY

We cut to a scene of Edward walking out of the comic store

with a bag of his new purchases in his hands. He’s looking

through them greedily.

EDWARD

Oh “Mighty Dragon”,... with biceps

like those, you must be juicing.

Where the Hell do you find shirts

to fit over those green guns

anyway?

As he’s walking down the street, Edward stumbles on a

mugging in progress. A beautiful woman is fighting with a

guy over her purse across the street.

BEAUTIFUL WOMAN

Help! Oh help!

EDWARD

Holy crap! Help! Somebody needs

help! What do I do, what do I do?

Suddenly, the Mighty Dragon character on Edward’s comic book

comes to life and starts talking to him.

MIGHTY DRAGON

What do you do? Get yer chubby ass

in there and be a hero!

EDWARD

Mighty Dragon!? But, but...but...

MIGHTY DRAGON

"But, but, but...." JUST DO IT!

Plus get a load of that rack.

EDWARD

Rack? Right. What? Oh man....

Edward decides he is going to spring into action and starts

running towards the mugger.

EDWARD

Oh my God, I can’t believe I’m

doing this... Hey You!

Just as Edward is starting to pick up speed, he catches his

toe on the curb and trips violently into the female victim

sending them both falling into a muddy puddle.

(CONTINUED)
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MUGGER

What the <bleep>!?

The mugger startled, turns to run away, steps on Edward’s

wet pile of now ruined comic books, does a flip and lands on

his head, knocking himself out.

MIGHTY DRAGON

(In the wet crunched up book)

Oh yeah,... I’ll be feeling THAT in

the morning.

Edward, dazed, is lying across the woman he just saved.

BEAUTIFUL WOMAN

Thank you! You strange, wonderful

little man! You saved me! You’re my

hero.

The woman grabs Edward and hugs him tightly, swallowing

Edward in her cleavage.

EDWARD

(voiceover in his head)

Oh my God! She’s totally hitting

on me. I’m finally gonna score....

Zoom into close up of Edward’s dazed happy smile.

HEROGUY VOICEOVER

Never happened. I got nothing.

Not even her phone number. What I

did get was a dislocated big toe, a

bag full of wet, crushed comic

books, and a life changing idea.

INT. EDWARD’S BASEMENT ROOM

Edward is sitting at his computer looking at news stories

about superheroes. We fade up pictures and headlines on the

computer screen (Edward’s face is reflected in the screen’s

glass) as he stares intently at his computer screen. Edward

then daydreams a replay of being hugged by the woman (and

her cleavage) in slow motion.

BEAUTIFUL WOMAN

(in slow motion)

Yoooou’re myyyy heeeroooo...

Ed immediately stands up!

(CONTINUED)
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EDWARD

I’LL DO IT!

The table rises on his end as he stands up, as he obviously

is aroused. He stands there for a second, then sits right

back down, looking around embarrassed.

EDWARD

Aww,... Who am I kidding? I’m no

hero. I could barely pass for a

“hobbit”. Crap! If only someone

could tell me what to do.

Edward clasps his hands together and looks up in prayer.

EDWARD

God? If you’re up there,... It’s

me, ... Edward, ... Edward Stimple.

I could really use some guidance.

His computer rings (signaling an incoming tech help call).

He grabs his headset and puts it on, slowly.

EDWARD

(without fake Indian accent)

Uh,... hello...?

There’s an older gentleman on the line (think Nick Nolte).

Crabby and gravelly of voice.

OLD GUY

Listen here pecker-head.

EDWARD

God?

OLD GUY

This computer I bought from your

company has been nothing but

trouble since the day I brought it

home.

Ed is just a bit disappointed that this is just another work

call.

OLD GUY

Now, I need to get my email and the

damned thing won’t even turn on. I

think this computer is faulty and

the last Indian fella I spoke with

was zero help. He said the warranty

has already run out. What kind of

company only offers a two week

warranty on a computer?

(CONTINUED)
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EDWARD

(with fake Indian accent)

Well sir, I’ve brought up your

service agreement and it says that

you were offered the extended

warranty but declined it. There

isn’t much I can...

OLD GUY

You listen here! I’m on a fixed

income, like most of your costumers

are. We can’t afford any damned

extended warranties. They push the

cost of these computers out of our

reach. Now, your company knows this

and they sell us shoddy computers

knowing the older consumer can’t do

anything about it. Its bull<bleep>

and it’s just plain wrong!

Edward does a little quick soul searching and decides he’s

going to do the right thing, even if his company won’t.

EDWARD

(without fake Indian accent)

Okay, listen. You’re right. I’m

going to give you an 800 number

that you can call. It’s a quick

backdoor way around this mass of

red tape they make you older folks

go through. Give them a call and

tell them you need a HG-2172

replacement form. Fill it out when

you get it, send it back and in a

couple of weeks, they will send you

a replacement computer, free of

charge.

OLD GUY

How is it you don’t sound like yer

from New Delhi anymore.

EDWARD

I work for a crappy company. We

practice crappy policies.

OLD GUY

Yeah,... well.... I appreciate your

honesty. Not everyone would stick

their neck out for a total

stranger.

(CONTINUED)
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EDWARD

Thanks, but I’m really not much of

a hero. God, you have no idea how

unheroic I am.

OLD GUY

Don’t sell yourself short, friend.

There’s a little bit of hero in

everyone. And, uh, ... sorry about

that “pecker-head” comment.

The old guy quickly hangs up. Ed sits there with his mouth

agape. Can it be....?

EDWARD

(whispers to himself)

.... Captain Fantastic.....?

Fade to black.

INT. EDWARD’S BASEMENT ROOM

Fade back up. Ed is sitting at his computer with a sketch

pad. All around him are crumbled pieces of paper.

HEROGUY VOICEOVER

That phone call had to have been a

sign. I decided I was going to do

it. One way or another, I was

going to become a superhero. You

might think it’s easy to come up

with a superhero costume, slash

theme. When you’re bitten by a

radioactive rabbit, you put on a

pair of long ears, call yourself

the "March Hare" and you’re good to

go.

We pan around and can see all of his drawings are stick

figures.

HEROGUY VOICEOVER

In realty, it’s really tough. It

also helps if you can draw. Well, I

can’t draw and I have no super

powers. What I do have is a deep

knowledge of comic book lore and

the ability to make workable

gadgets. Heck, Batman started with

less. Okay,... he did have pretty

deep pockets.

Edward’s loud mother calls from upstairs.

(CONTINUED)
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EDWARD’S MOTHER

(from upstairs)

Edward! Is your friend who looks

like a terrorist coming over again

today!?

EDWARD

Jesus Ma! He’s not a terrorist and

YES, Jagdish is probably coming

over later.

EDWARD’S MOTHER

(from upstairs)

Well make sure you hide the

fertilizer! That’s how they make

their bombs,.... with fertilizer.

EDWARD

My God woman! This is Obama’s

America!

Edward goes back to intently looking at his computer screen.

HEROGUY VOICEOVER

Yeah, I live with my widowed

mother. Big shock, huh? She can

be a real piece of work sometimes,

but I had bigger fish to fry. My

path to being a superhero ended up

taking a few steps. I came up with

a few variations until I settled on

my final alter-ego.

EXT. ROOFTOPS OF A CITY AT NIGHT

Cut to Edward in a Dark Knight type of costume stepping out

of the shadows on a rooftop. He stares out over the city.

Edward talks with the Christian Bale Batman gravelly voice.

EDWARD

(as Dark Knight)

The streets below teem with the

scum of the Earth. Evil has taken

hold in this city. Crime is the

illness and I’m the Vicks Vapo-Rub.

Edward pulls out his asthma nebulizer and takes a hit.

EDWARD

(as Dark Knight)

Evil,... Beware.

(CONTINUED)
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Edward strikes a Dracula pose with his bat-like cape across

his face. As he does this some white bird poop drops from

the sky landing with a "plop" on his shoulder. He looks at

it in disgust.

EDWARD

(as Dark Knight)

Evil pigeon. Now you have incurred

the wraith of....

Edward brings his arms and cape up above his head.

EDWARD

(as Dark Knight)

... The Fruit Bat! Your wanton

defecation will no longer be...

Just then a gust of wind catches Edward’s outstretched cape

and pulls him off the side of the roof. We hear him hitting

things on the way down with clanks and thuds and finally a

loud crash as he lands in the alley below.

EDWARD

(as Dark Knight)

Ow. Ow... Okay. Backward facing

knee. Sounds like a yoga pose.

Gonna need some neosporin.

INT. EDWARD’S BASEMENT ROOM

Cut back to Edward’s basement.

HEROGUY VOICEOVER

I actually went through a bunch of

different character changes trying

to find my inner hero.

Edward comes walking into frame in an extremely tight

“Wonder Woman” costume. He stops and checks himself out in a

mirror, front and back.

EDWARD

(in Wonder Woman drag)

ehh,.... I’d never pull it off. May

have to hold onto this one though.

He turns around and awkwardly walks back off screen,

stumbling slightly in the high heels.
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EXT. ROOFTOPS OF A CITY AT NIGHT

Cut to another rooftop scene. Ed comes walking out in a full

body stocking with full face mask (ala Spider-man). He

obviously is having a hard time seeing and breathing in the

mask. He walks with both hands forward to keep from walking

into a wall.

EDWARD

(muffled thru mask)

You gotta be kidding me,.... How

does anyone breathe in these

things?

Edward pulls out his asthma nebulizer and tries to take a

hit through the mask. The white mist shoots out covering his

mask with frost. He then walks into an overhanging pipe

stumbles and falls off the roof again. Crashes!

EDWARD

(injured offscreen)

At least both knees are now facing

the same way.

INT. EDWARD’S BASEMENT ROOM

Cut again back to Edward’s basement in extreme close-up as

he is putting on his FINAL costume. We cut from a close-up

of his gloves being put on, to a close-up of pulling his

belt closed and finally as he pulls on his mask.

HEROGUY VOICEOVER

And then, I finally got it!

Cut to closeup of the stick figure drawing of his FINAL

costume. We pull back to see Edward in his FINAL costume.

The mask has a star on it. He’s looking proudly at himself

in the mirror.

HEROGUY

I’m the StarMan!

Suddenly a bird poops on his shoulder again.

HEROGUY

Seriously!? How the <bleep> did a

bird get in here?

Quick pan up to a fat guy in a birdman costume sitting in

the rafters.

(CONTINUED)
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BIRD

He he he... so strikes the Budgie.

The Budgie then flies out the basement window laughing.

EXT. ROOFTOPS OF A CITY AT NIGHT

Cut back once again to city rooftop. HeroGuy (in full

costume) surveys the city.

HEROGUY VOICEOVER

I now had my costume. All that was

needed was for “the Starman” to

make his presence known.

HeroGuy pulls out his Batman inspired grappling gun and

looks at it nervously.

HEROGUY

Only one way to see if these

gadgets will really work.

He fires the grappling gun as a hook and rope (attached to

the gun) stretches across the street and hooks on the

opposite roof.

HEROGUY

Whoa,... nice. And now to swing

across gracefully. Yoiks and

away...

HeroGuy steps from the ledge. As he does, his cape gets

hooked on a ventilation pipe, so he finds himself suspended

over the street below, choking (grappling gun going one way,

cape going the opposite way). After a moment, the cape rips

freeing him from his predicament. HeroGuy swings across the

street, out of control. He hits a parked car and careens

around it and right through the plate glass window of a

closed jewelery store. The store alarm system goes off.

INT. JEWELRY STORE AT NIGHT

HeroGuy picks himself up off the glass strewn floor and

looks around the store interior.

HEROGUY

Oh bravo,... Didn’t quite stick the

landing though.

(CONTINUED)
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Suddenly a group of Asian gang members come rushing out from

the back of the store with bags of loot in their hands. They

are dressed in black suits like the Crazy 88 Gang from the

movie "Kill Bill". They hold guns and swords and other nasty

weapons. They line up in front of HeroGuy.

GANG MEMBER #1

What the hell, bro!? You trigger

alarm!? You got a death wish, bro!?

GANG MEMBER #2

(to Gang Member #1)

We gonna light him up, bro!?

HeroGuy scans across the gang members. They all pound their

fists into their palms or tap their weapons into their

hands. All trying to look bad-ass and succeeding.

HEROGUY

Hey fellas. Fellas. Why don’t we

just chalk this up to...

As HeroGuy pans across the Asian gang members he stops on

one very, very tall gang member. He is only shown from the

waist down.

HEROGUY

Yao Ming?

YAO MING

(shown from waist down)

What can I say. Retirement has been

expensive. NBA salaries don’t go

as far as they used to.

The entire crew jumps HeroGuy and beats the living crap out

of him.

INT. EDWARD’S BASEMENT ROOM

Later, back at home, Edward is sitting on his couch in front

of the television all busted up with a face swollen and

bandaged. On the television, is a news story about him.

NEWSCASTER

It seems that there’s a new

superhero in town. Today, a

downtown jewelry store was robbed

by members of the Asian Mafia Gang.

This new hero stepped in to catch

the perpetrators...

(CONTINUED)
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EDWARD

Holy crap. I got press!

NEWSCASTER

Police have no idea as to the

identity of this no-name hero, but

have taken to laughingly calling

him "HeroGuy". This HeroGuy tried

to stop members of the Asian Mafia

gang only to find himself

surrounded by the entire crew.

HeroGuy...

EDWARD

No,... StarMan, he has a name...

StarMan, STARMAN!

NEWSCASTER

... managed to keep the members of

the Asian Mafia gang busy until

officers from the police department

showed up and were able to round up

almost the entire gang, as they

were too tired from punching and

kicking the erstwhile superhero to

run away. Ex-Houston Rocket Yao

Ming, however, is still at large

and is considered... ridiculously

large. There was no sign of the

HeroGuy after the incident. We can

only hope he is healing well. He

can contact News 11 if he has any

interest in getting back any of his

missing teeth.

The newscaster holds up a tiny glass baby food bottle with

the missing teeth in it. He rattles the teeth around. Edward

turns off the television and sits there on his couch in

obvious pain.

EDWARD

I should probably try to get those

back. (Groans)

Jagdish comes walking down the stairs.

JAGDISH

What is up my pasty American

brother? Geez, what happened to

you? Your face looks like the

inside of a baseball glove.

(CONTINUED)
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EDWARD

Got trampled at the comic book

store. When they release variant

comic covers,... All HELL ensues.

JAGDISH

That’s why I buy digitally. Hey,

have you seen this news story about

that HeroGuy getting his butt

kicked by something like 20 raging

Asian gang members?

EDWARD

StarMan!

JAGDISH

What?

EDWARD

(dejected)

I heard his name is StarMan!

JAGDISH

Oh whatever! What a sadsack. Newb

doesn’t even get to choose his own

name. Classic! Hey! Search

“HeroGuy” on YouTube cause there’s

store footage of him getting his

ass thoroughly kicked. The dude has

some serious man-boobs, but it

would seem we have a new superhero

in town.

EDWARD

(still dejected)

I’ll check it out later,... Kay?

JAGDISH

I gotta run, anyhow. I only stopped

by to pick up the Game of Thrones

season 2 Blu-ray. I got to work all

weekend, so I will watch and expel

my computer knowledge all at the

same time. Later home slice.

Jagdish grabs the Blu-ray set and walks back upstairs and we

faintly hear him talking to Ed’s mom.

JAGDISH

(offscreen)

Hey Mrs. Stimple! I’m writing my

Jihad manifesto. How do you spell

your last name?

(CONTINUED)
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EDWARD’S MOTHER

(upstairs)

Aaaaghhh, I knew it!

Pan back to Ed. He rubs his temple and has come to a

realization.

EDWARD

If I’m going to really do this, I’m

gonna need some help.

EXT. NEIGHBORHOOD WITH SIDE BY SIDE BROWNSTONE HOMES

Cut to shot of a Brownstone. Edward (still with a bruised

face and a few bandages here and there) stands across the

street looking at the note he holds in his hand.

EDWARD

1652 West Jacob Street. According

to his service agreement, this is

where he lives. I guess I thought

he might be in something a little

more impressive. I mean, damn, he

must have made millions on the

Captain Fantastic merchandise

alone. (takes a deep breath)

Alright, let’s do this.

Edward shyly walks up to the front door and knocks. An older

paunchy gentleman (Old Jon) answers.

EDWARD

Jonathon Byrnes?

OLD JON

Who the Hell are you?

EDWARD

Mr. Byrnes, my name’s Edward

Stimple. I work for Cybertech

Recovery Assistance Pals. I took

your call a few weeks ago and I’m

just doing a personal follow up to

see if it worked out for you.

OLD JON

Oh,.. well, I did as you told me.

I’m just now waiting on my

replacement computer. (looking at

Ed’s busted up face) You run into

some trouble son?

Edward leans in close.

(CONTINUED)
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EDWARD

Mr. Byrnes... I know who you are.

OLD JON

... Do you now....?

EDWARD

(whispers)

You’re Captain Fantastic.

OLD JON

What are you talking about?

EDWARD

You’re Captain Fantastic. I grew up

idolizing you. I was your biggest

fan!

OLD JON

Yer not going to tie me to a bed

and break my ankles with a

sledgehammer, are you?

EDWARD

No! No, nothing like that.... You

were my hero. Captain Fantastic

used to be such a great source of

good. Why did you just disappear?

OLD JON

Listen kid,... I have no idea what

you’re talking about. And you’d do

well to let sleeping dogs lie. Piss

off!

The old gentleman slams the door in Edward’s face.

EDWARD

Mr. Byrnes, ... Captain? I don’t

know if you can hear me, but I

really need your help. I thought I

could be a hero and help people,

like you used to do. Pretty much

all I’ve accomplished is

unsolicited facial reconstruction

and for some reason, I smell

ammonia all the time now.

Slow zoom in on Edward as he lowers his head against the

door.

(CONTINUED)
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EDWARD

I think I may just get myself

killed...

The door quickly swings open. Mr. Byrnes grabs Edward and

pulls him inside as he shuts the door.

INT. MESSY LIVING ROOM

We cut to Mr. Byrnes sitting Edward down on his couch and

looking at him questioningly. He rubs his chin, as if he

isn’t sure how to proceed and sits down on the couch

opposite Edward.

OLD JON

What the Hell are you playing at?

Running around,.. announcing to the

world that I used to be Captain

Fantastic. To what end? What do you

hope to accomplish? You gonna

blackmail me!? Well, the lawyers

took everything. I got nothing more

you can take!

EDWARD

I want to be a hero like you used

to be. Good God, you were CAPTAIN

FANTASTIC!

Ed looks around at the small sparsely decorated home. It’s

kind of messy.

EDWARD

What happened?

OLD JON

That’s none of your damned

business! I did my time in the

trenches. All it got me was

heartache and a rotten case of

Colitis! So why don’t you go back

home, play with your internets and

leave me the hell alone.

EDWARD

I’m Starman!

OLD JON

What?
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EDWARD

You know, StarMan! The new hero

who’s been on the news lately.

OLD JON

Never heard of you...

EDWARD

Ummm,... HeroGuy?

OLD JON

That idiot the evening news keeps

showing footage of getting his

family jewels kicked in? I thought

all that was just a sick joke.

EDWARD

No, that’s me.

OLD JON

(tired)

What does any of this have to do

with me?

EDWARD

Captain Fantastic was everything to

me growing up. He stood for so much

good that even a little eight year

old geek loser believed he could be

something more. I want to help

people. I have some talents. I can

do this.

OLD JON

You don’t have what it takes. Go

home. Live your life. That’s what

I’m going to do. Now, if you don’t

mind, get out.

Edward looks down, depressed. He slowly gets up, and starts

to walk towards the door.

EDWARD

I’m going to do this whether you

help me or not. I could really use

your help and advice. Captain

Fantastic was the world’s greatest

superhero. Captain Fantastic can be

a hero again,... through HeroGuy.

(CONTINUED)
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Ed starts to walk out the house,.. slows down, thinking his

impassioned speech will have Captain Fantastic stop him

before he leaves. He hovers waiting for the Captain to say

“wait”. He waits,... starts to walk,.. holds again, then

finally gets the idea that there’s going to be no “wait”.

EDWARD

(to himself)

Crap.

Edward walks out of the house and shuts the door.

EXT. NEIGHBORHOOD WITH SIDE BY SIDE BROWNSTONE HOMES

We cut to Edward walking down the street with his hands in

his pockets. Suddenly Captain Fantastic pulls up next to him

in a Pacer and rolls down his window.

OLD JON

Get in.

EDWARD

What?

OLD JON

I said get in. I can’t have your

death on my conscience.

EDWARD

You’re gonna help me?

OLD JON

Get in the car numb-nuts.

Ed gets in the car and pulls on his safety belt.

EDWARD

Hey, I’ve got this same exact car!

OLD JON

Great,..... Now I know just how far

I’ve fallen!

They pull away.

EXT. OLD ABANDONED WAREHOUSE

HEROGUY VOICEOVER

The Captain took me to one of his

old abandoned secret headquarters.

We spent a couple of months there

(MORE)
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HEROGUY VOICEOVER (cont’d)
training. He tried to impart his

knowledge to me. I’ve never been a

quick learner.

OLD JON

(from inside building)

You suck! I’m in horrible shape.

And don’t take this the wrong

way,... but I kind of want to punch

you in the face!!

INT. OLD ABANDONED WAREHOUSE

Cut to inside the warehouse. Captain Fantastic has arranged

a training area.

OLD JON

Well,... Using the bow staff is out

of the question. Jesus, I’ve never

seen anyone with such weak wrists.

Edward wiggles his hands in front of his face. His hands

flop around like dead fish, almost like there are no bones

in his wrist.

EDWARD

Yeah,... I never knew I had such

weak wrists. Look at this. It’s

kinda mesmerizing if you watch it a

while.

Old Jon puts his hand over his eyes like he’s getting a

headache.

OLD JON

You told me you you have some

skills. I don’t see it. What, ...

were you bitten by a radioactive

bag of Doritos?

EDWARD

No, I’m a gadget guy! Like

Batman...

OLD JON

Batman? <bleep>! You gotta be

kidding me. What am I gonna do with

you? Ugh,... we need to change

tactics. What you need is a

sidekick. Someone to take some of

the heat off of you. At the very

(MORE)
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OLD JON (cont’d)
least, you’ll be splitting half the

beating with someone else. I’ve

been out of the superhero scene for

years, so I have no idea where you

might find someone as dumb as you

are to be your sidekick. Any ideas?

EDWARD

Hmmm,...

DAYDREAM INT. BANK

Fade into Edward’s daydream. In it HeroGuy (big and buff,

looking nothing like the real HeroGuy) is confronting the

Gunsmith (a villain with an affinity for guns). He has on a

cowboy hat with an NRA button on his armor. He has many guns

on his person and he holds this huge cannon of a gun in his

hands. We pull back from HeroGuy and see Jagdish posing next

to him in a sidekick costume (think Robin)!

HEROGUY

(sounding like Robert Goulet)

We’re taking you in Gunsmith! Your

days of terror are over! What say

you Gandhi Lad?

GANDHI LAD

Right you are HeroGuy. The good

people...

Suddenly the Gunsmith pulls the trigger graphically blowing

Gandhi Lad’s head off! Blood and gore splatter all over the

wall behind them and across HeroGuy’s face. We cut to an

extreme close-up of HeroGuy screaming in horror. Edward

snaps out of the daydream, shaking his head.

INT. OLD ABANDONED WAREHOUSE

EDWARD

I,... I can’t ask that of anyone.

This is my crazy idea. I can’t ask

Jagdish to put his life on the line

because of my dream.

OLD JON

What the <bleep> is a Jug dish?

EDWARD

It doesn’t matter. I have to go

this road alone. I just can’t put

anyone else at risk.

(CONTINUED)
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OLD JON

Well, unless you want to continue

to have your skull used for soccer

practice, you need a sidekick,...

and I’m too old for this <bleep>.

EDWARD

Danny Glover. Lethal Weapon, 1987.

But no time for that now. Gimme

some time. I need to work this out.

OLD JON

Fine,... Maybe I can still catch

Wheel of Fortune on the tube. Just

so you know,... The urge to punch

you in the face has yet to fade.

EDWARD

Yeah. I get that a lot.

They walk towards the exit. Fade out.

INT. EDWARD’S BASEMENT ROOM

We are back at Edward’s basement room. He’s looking at old

comic books. They show superheroes along with their little

version sidekicks. He shakes his head as he tries to wrap

his head around the dilemma.

EDWARD

Is that all the side-kick was?

Someone to distract the bad guy and

to split the beating with. I can’t

ask that of anyone. But I’m not

going to last very long on my own.

Suddenly a cockroach crawls across the table. Edward picks

him up and gently puts him on the floor. He stops and looks

around his basement room. It’s messy with half-eaten

sandwiches sitting on plates all over the floor. There are a

few cockroaches crawling around.

EDWARD

I really should clean up a little.

I seem to have a bit of a cockroach

problem.

Edward scrunches his face as he thinks really hard.

EDWARD

Cockroaches are really hard to

kill. Haven’t they been around for

(MORE)
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EDWARD (cont’d)
millions of years? Hmmm. A smaller

sidekick would make me look bigger

and more impressive.

Edward shrugs his shoulders.

EDWARD

What have I got to lose? Boys, have

I got a deal for you.

Fade to Edward talking to the cockroaches, who at first

scurry away. They slowly come out of hiding as Edward pleads

his case to them. Cut Edward holding up his HeroGuy costume

and waving his arms enthusiastically as he tells the roaches

about his alter-ego.

HEROGUY VOICEOVER

So I brought my case to the

cockroaches. I guess I’ve always

known they were around, but I

didn’t bother them and they didn’t

bother me. If only my relationship

with my mom worked so well. I

promised them all the food they

could eat as well as a nice supply

of things to hide under as long as

one of their kind agreed to help me

out and become my sidekick, ... my

CockRoach Lad. As it turns out, the

roaches liked the idea of changing

their public image as a species.

And they understand English. They

just can’t speak it. Kind of like a

Wookee. They thought this might be

a chance for some good PR.

We see the roaches doing multi-armed “rock, paper, scissors”

for the right to become “CockRoach Lad”. The one who wins,

jumps up and down in celebration.

HEROGUY VOICEOVER

The roaches held a “rock, paper,

scissors” tournament to see which

of them would become CockRoach Lad.

We had a winner!

Ed and the roach shake hands. We cut to Edward holding the

winning roach under a magnifying glass as he carefully

paints a “C” on its chest.
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HEROGUY VOICEOVER

With a little alteration, he was

ready. I decided since the press

had been calling me “HeroGuy” that

I would just keep the name. The

moniker had just kind of stuck. So

it was time for HeroGuy and

CockRoach Lad to take to the night

for TRUTH, JUSTICE ... and that,

uh, ... other thing.

We cut to slow pan up the side of a building at night. The

city is in the background.

HEROGUY VOICEOVER

Some are born to be heroes.

We show a silhouette of a “Superman” like character.

HEROGUY VOICEOVER

Some heroes are groomed by fate to

battle evil.

We show a silhouette of a “Batman” like character.

HEROGUY VOICEOVER

Still others are created thanks to

nuclear explosions, poisonous bug

bites, or other things kids

shouldn’t try at home.

We show a silhouette of a “Spider-man” like character.

HEROGUY VOICEOVER

Then there are heroes like me...

Who are created like diamonds,

through extreme pressure,... umm,

and the help of a fat old

ex-superhero,... and a bug...

We slowly stop at the top of the building with HeroGuy and

CockRoach Lad in a dramatic pose.

HEROGUY VOICEOVER

We’re HeroGuy and CockRoach Lad!

What? You don’t think it could

happen? Don’t forget. There’s a

little bit of HERO in all of us...

Suddenly a pigeon swoops down, grabs CockRoach Lad and flies

off. HeroGuy looks up.
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HEROGUY

MOTHER <BLEEP> er!!!

END

Note #1: The cockroaches don’t realize that the mortality

rate for HeroGuy’s sidekick will be high and that the “rock,

paper, scissors” routine will become an event of fear. Kind

of like “The Lottery” by Shirley Jackson.

Note #2: I envision getting the rights to known comic book

characters (Spider-man, Batman, Invincible, etc.) to have

small cameos. To see what some established characters look

like, drawn in the HeroGuy style, side by side with HeroGuy

characters, check out:

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=rKa4aHVTkwU


