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STILL BLACKNESS. ..quiet...lingering...then...A BLAST OF
ORCHESTRA, HUGE BRASS AND TORMENTED CHORAL VO CES. CUT TO

1. EXT. ALIEN WORLD I N SPACE.

A sickly BLACK PLANET hangs in a poison-green nmass of stars
and gas. Veins of neon light, CIVILISATION, riddle it.

2. EXT. ALIEN WORLD. UPPER LEVEL. DAY/ LI GHT

DARK SPI RES pierce the toxic atnosphere. W tunbl e towards
street |evel, past countless stratum of GRI M | NDUSTRI AL
STRUCTURE. Light grows DI MVER, things get BLEAKER Until...

3. EXT. ALIEN SLUVS. NI GHT/ DARKNESS

We arrive in the bowels of sone | NHOSPI TABLE METROPOLI S.
Dots of neon do nothing to illum nate the DARKNESS.

A STREAK OF WHI TE, a young ALI EN WOVAN, swaddl ed in a shroud
of linen, runs SCARED through rain-slick narrows. She cones
to a stop and we see she is clutching A BABY, alien, |ike
her. The newborn BEG NS TO CRY.

ALI EN WOVAN
(hushed)
Shhh! Not now. Not now

A ROARI NG VA CE cuts through the air.

VO CE (0. S.)
THAT' S THE ONE, LADS!

The huge voice belongs to GUTTERGRUNT, an obese, 00zing
ALI EN MARAUDER wi th bionic parts. Two ot hers, GAT-BAT and
G BLET trail behind him

GUTTERGRUNT ( CONT’ D)
... THE ONE TRYIN TO FREE ME SLAVE!

G BLET
(after a beat)
You nade a baby a sl ave? Wat
bl oody use is a baby!?

GAT- BAT
A baby can’t run away!
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GUTTERGRUNT
NOBODY CAN RUN AVWAY! Not from
" GUTTERGRUNT BABY- SLAVER', |’ d bet

twel ve of ne finest babies on it!

Ad BLET
Yeah? Well what are they doin' ?

G BLET notions to the fleeing WOVAN wi t h BABY. GUTTERGRUNT
how s, shoving his nminions aside to hobble after them

GUTTERGRUNT ( CONT’ D)
(bel l ow ng between breat hs)
NOBODY. . . RUNS. . . . AVAY. . .

GUTTERGRUNT thrusts his belly forward, a CABLE SNARE fires
out of his nmechanical gut, catching the woman by the ankles
and draggi ng her towards him She CLUTCHES HER BABY TI GHT.

SPOCLED | N CABLE, the bound nother and child are dragged
toward the marauders. The THUGS STAND OVER THEM

GUTTERGRUNT ( CONT’ D)
(to G BLET)
NOW GET YER BLADE AND START SLICI N

G BLET
| can’t cut through cabl e!

GUTTERGRUNT
| DON T MEAN THROUGH THE CABLE!

G BLET | aughs, brandishing a sword and raising it above the
WOVAN, ready to bring it down. HER EYES BULGE W TH HORROR.

Suddenly, a DAZZLI NG LI GHT, PERFECT WHI TE W TH A BLUE AURA,
the figure of an an ARMOURED MAN appears - VI RTUON!

Appearing between G BLET and the wonman, the bl ade | ands
squarely in the mddle of VIRTUON s chest, bl ocking and
bending it ninety degrees. VIRTUON doesn’t flinch, G BLET
SURE DOES. He staggers back to join the other two nmarauders.

CLAD I N METAL FROM HEAD TO TOE, VI RTUON appears powerful . A
HUGE LETTER V design emanates fromhis crotch across his
whol e body, echoed on his HELMET. A RAI SED BUBBLE on his
right arm GLOA5 PINK, he speaks into it.

VI RTUON
(into wist comunicator)
Got here just in tinme, SQUI DGE!

The gentl e VO CE of SQUI DGE buzzes through the Pl NK BUBBLE.
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SQU DGE (O S.)
G ad to hear it, VIRTUON Now nake
short work of these goons, there’s
no need to showboat!

Posturing |ike a cardboard superhero from sone 1930 s
serial, VIRTUON addresses the "goons"

VI RTUON
LAY DOMN YOUR ARMS, VI LLAINS and
return to your sordid crevices of
origin, lest you feel the steely
wath of VI RTUON - DOER OF GOOD!

SQUIDGE (O S.)
Oh for the | ove of...

The villains exchange snarls of nutual agreement. d BLET and
GAT- BAT | aunch thensel ves at VI RTUON as a HERO C FANFARE
BLASTS. VI RTUON expl odes into action, dodging and parrying
their attacks with fluid ease. He adm nisters a brutal
UPPERCUT to G BLET, causing the flesh fromhis chest to roll
up LI KE AN EDWARDI AN SHI RT- FRONT. Next up. ..

VI RTUON s arnmour shields himfromA HAIL OF FIRE from
GAT-BAT s eye guns. He replies with A DOUBLE FI STED PUNCH,
sendi ng the guns ERUPTI NG QUT THE BACK OF GAT-BAT' S SKULL.

GUTTERGRUNT rmakes a run for it. The hefty cyborg is sl owed
by the MOTHER AND BABY still connected to himvia the cable.
Thi nki ng qui ck, VIRTUON takes up G BLET' S BENT SWORD,
slinging it Iike a BLADED BOOVERANG. | T DOMNS GUTTERGRUNT.

VI RTUON mar ches over, SNAPPI NG THE CABLE in his mghty
arnoured hands, freeing the WOVMAN AND CHI LD. Still hol di ng
the other end, VIRTUON waps it around GUTTERGRUNT' S neck,
CHOKING HMwi th his own cable! VIRTUON hoof kicks himin
the torso so hard that the cabl e DECAPI TATES GUTTERGRUNT.

SILENCE. The battle is over. THE ALI EN WOVAN cr adl es her
CHI LD as VI RTUON stands over her. She gazes upwards,
searching for life behind the dark V of his hel net. A pause.

ALI EN WOVAN
Thank you for--

W THOUT WARNI NG WAVES OF LI GHT BURST FROM VI RTUON' S CROTCH,
ri ppling across the great V of his arnour and hel net. He
TOPPLES OVER, distorting his body into perverse shapes as he
GRI NDS AND THRUSTS HI' S PELVI S. SCREAM NG | N PLEASURE.
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VI RTUON
THERE WE GO THAT' S THE STUFF! FUCK
YES, BY GOD, THAT FEELS GOOD! !

She gawks, open nout hed, enbarrassed by this display.

VI RTUON ( CONT’ D)
THAT' S IT! OH YES, |'M DONE!

After a prolonged and awkward nonment, the ripples of |ight
cease. VI RTUON passes out in the gutter, SNORI NG

The ALI EN WOVAN shakes her head in disbelief before
scranbling away with her BABY fromthis ridicul ous scene.

OPENI NG CREDI TS.

PAI NTED SCENES OF HERO SM SET TO VI RTUON' S EPI C FANFARE. W
rocket through nulti-layered romantic-style paintings of

VI RTUON on various m ssions, saving ALIEN LI FEFORVS FROM ALL
MANNER OF DANGER. Every inage of heroismis followed by

anot her inage of the same scene showi ng VI RTUON STRI CKEN

W TH PLEASURE, bent into indecent poses as his suit gl ows,
EMBARASSI NG EVERYONE AROUND HI M BY BEI NG SUCH A RANK PERV.

CREDI TS END. FADE TO BLACK

4. EXT. ALIEN SLUMS. NI GHT.

FADE UP FROM BLACK. VIRTUON is still lying FACE DOM in the
gutter, lifeless.

SQUIDGE (O S.)
Virtuon? Virtuon? VI RTUON??

At long | ast, MOVEMENT. He drags his arnoured |inbs forward,
scraping hinself off the pavenent, onto his feet.

VI RTUON
(barely alive)
Ch ny head, that was...that was...
(ecstatic)
FANTASTI C!'!

He flips open AN | NTERACTI VE PANEL on his other wi st.
VI RTUON

Oh, SQUI DGEY-BOY, |’ve gotta have
anot her of those.
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SQUI DGE
So soon, VIRTUON? Your suit has
barely cool ed down!

VI RTUON cycl es through sone options on his | NTERACTI VE
PANEL. He gets excited by something.

VI RTUON
You won’t believe what |’ ve just
found! Hold on Squi dge, hold on!

He doubl e taps the display, confirmng something.

SQUI DGE
VI RTUON, | nust insist you--

LI GHT erupts fromthe arnmour as VIRTUON i s sucked away into
a tiny dot, DI SAPPEARI NG ENTI RELY.

5. EXT. SPACE. TI MELESS.

A VO D OF COUNTLESS STARS. Speckl ed tapestries of distant
worl ds wap around black infinity. All is calmuntil...

VI RTUON ZAPS | NTO BEING He floats IN THE VACUUM OF SPACE.

d anci ng behind him he sees GORVOTH PLANET- EATER, AN
ENORMOUS, FLESHY MAN OF COSM C PROPORTI ONS, his jaws

REI NFORCED W TH METAL. Laughi ng, GORVOTH uses a dainty knife
and fork to dig into an alien planet which appears no bigger
than a dinner plate next to his | NCOVPREHENSI BLE MASS.

VI RTUON
(awed)
GORVOTH PLANET- EATER! He’ s real

FI STS CLENCHED, VI RTUON coils |ike an excited spring.

VI RTUON ( CONT’ D)
There’s no topping this, SQU DGE
| m about to save a whol e pl anet!

GORVOTH continues to laugh, OBLIVIOQUS to the tiny floating
dot that is VIRTUON, he swallows another bite of planet.

SQUIDGE (O S.)
| woul d seriously advise agai nst
i ntervening! Your suit is certain
to overload if you do!
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VI RTUON
(into wist)
| can handle it, SQUI DGE. You know
me, |’ ma paragon of self-control

CUT TO THE AFTERVATH OF THE BATTLE. DEAD, GORVOTH DRI FTS I N
SPACE, a hole in his chest. VIRTUON swins in a sea OF BLOOD
AND | NTESTI NES, organs the size of asteroids float past.

THE V ON VIRTUON' S SU T GLOAS A BRI LLI ANT BLUE as his body
qui vers and crunples in A FIT OF OBSCENE DELI GHT

VI RTUON
(screechi ng)
YES! YES! BY NARLOC THIS I S THE
BEST EVERI My SOUL | S ON FI RE!

VI RTUON FLAILS in ecstasy as the gl ow begins to FADE.

VI RTUON
No, NO Fuck, SQUIDGE, |’'ve gotta
have another! |’ve just got to!

He flips up his PANEL, searching for a new planet.

SQUIDCGE (O S.)
(furious)
Enough is enough, VI RTUON. Your
suit can't take it!

VI RTUON swi pes from planet to planet, GROW NG CONCERNED.

VI RTUON
There’ s not hi ng happeni ng! Not in
this system NOTI EVEN TH S GALAXY!

SQUI DGE (0. S.)
VI RTUON!

VI RTUON
(still sw ping, desperate)
| mcasting the net wider, there
has to be soneone, sonewhere, that
needs mny hel p. WE' RE TAKI NG A
WORVHCOLE | F WVE HAVE TO

SQUI DGE
But your suit, VIRTUON !

VI RTUON
Got one!

He doubl e taps the panel and di sappears, ENVELOPED I N LI GHT.



6. EXT. SW NDON BACKSTREETS. DAY.

In a shadowy side street, a gang of FOUR THUGS encircle a
YOUNG WOMAN. She is BO 23, dimnutive and plucky, in work
overalls, a tool belt at her wai st and snudge on her brow.

Gangnenber JANUSZ, 30s, snall and feral, caresses his
KNUCKLEDUSTER as he tal ks.

JANUSZ
Maybe ny English is not so good,
but 1’mjust not sure how we can
make this any clearer..

She goes to push past but DARI USZ, the guffaw ng nuscle of
the group, grabs her. She scow s, defiant.

BO
Get. OFf. M.

JANUSZ
(drawi ng cl ose)
Now you reconsi der our kind offer,
or you're not going to |ike what
happens next.

SUDDENLY ALL I'S LIGHT. The blindi ng FLASH of VI RTUON s

ARRI VAL staggers the gang and BO alike, this tine however,
acconpanied with the the stuttering sound of MECHANI CAL

FAI LURE. VI RTUON i s reveal ed surrounded in black snoke, his
suit HI SSI NG AND SPARKI NG.

VI RTUON
(coughi ng on snoke)
Argh, what’s wrong!?

SQUIDCGE (O S.)
Oh, this isn’t good!

The GANGVEMBERS gape at the ness of FLOUNDERI NG ARMOURED
LI MBS AND FUVES. JANUSZ | ooks at VI RTUON, sideways.

JANUSZ
Ni ce magic trick mate! Wy not take
it on Britain's Got Talent? W re a
bit busy here.

SQUIDGE (O S.)
VIRTUON, | think you' ve fried the
sui t!

Anot her GANGVEMBER pi pes up.
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GANGVEMBER
Ni ce costunme too, | didn't know it
was HALLOWAEEN!

JANUSZ gl owers at the GANGVEMBER

JANUSZ
It is Hall oween. |diot.

VI RTUON takes his stance, staring down the thugs.

VI RTUON
STEP ASI DE, TRACKSUI TED FI ENDS! O
el se prepare to suckle the vengef ul
teat of VI RTUON - DCER OF- -

VI RTUON chokes on his own snoke. Qut of patience, JANUSZ
barks something to the towering DARIUSZ who | ets go of BO
swaggering up to VIRTUON. VI RTUON admi nisters a |ightning
bl ow KNOCKI NG OFF HI' S BOTTOM JAW DARI USZ how s as he
attenpts in vain to RAM THE JAW BACK | NTO PLACE.

Horrified, the gang scanper away |ike rats. JANUSZ curses as
they fall over thenselves in retreat.

JANUSZ
YOU FUCKER! You’' d best watch
your sel ves! W' || be back!

VIRTUON s attention turns to his suit, still fizzing and
sparking. BO stares at her "saviour" in terror.

VI RTUON
(into wist)
Sonet hing’s wong! Wy is nothing
happeni ng! ?

SQUIDGE (O S.)
You’ ve over heat ed VI RTUON!

VI RTUON shoves an accusatory finger in BO s face.

VI RTUON

You, girl! Do you feel saved?
BO

What ?
VI RTUON

DD | SAVE YOQU? DO YOU FEEL
SUFFI Cl ENTLY SAVED?
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BO
UH YES?

VI RTUON
THEN I TS BROKENl | BROKE I T!

VI RTUON backs away fromthe scene, pounding the lifeless
letter V on his chest which REFUSES TO GLOW He flips up his
tel eporation panel. IT FAILS TO TURN ON, REMAI Nl NG DARK.

VI RTUON ( CONT’ D)
SQUIDGE, | CAN T EVEN TELEPORT!

SQUI DGE
Cal m down, VI RTUON!

VI RTUON
| need to hel p sonebody el se, |
NEED TO FI ND SOVEBODY TO SAVE!

SHRI EKI NG he turns tail and runs, |eaving a stunned BO
behi nd, her face nmangl ed by confusion at what just happened.

7. EXT. POPULATED SW NDON STREET. DAY.

VI RTUON dashes through the town, searching, head darting
left to right, oblivious to the puzzled | ooks ainmed his way.

VI RTUON
(under breath)
Sonmeone to save, soneone to save!

He speeds past a shabby HOVELESS MAN with a "HUNGRY" sign,
pedal i ng back for a second | ook. VIRTUON ponders the sign.

CUT TO VIRTUON takes a heap of food froma FAMLY ENJOYI NG
A PICNIC. VIRTUON punches out THE PROTESTI NG FATHER

CUT BACK TO VI RTUON drops a huge payl oad of food into the
HUNGRY MAN s | ap. The MAN beans as VI RTUON exam nes his
arnmour, the V still doesn’t glow VIRTUON RAGES.

He storns away.

8. EXT. ALLEYWAY. DAY.
VI RTUON cones to rest in a secluded alley, collapsing

against a wall for support. He funbles with his hel net,
detaching it and freeing nore trapped snoke from w t hin.
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H s FACE is humanoid, but clearly ALIEN, and not in the
| east bit heroic. He regards the battered letter V on the
hel met with contenpt, miserable in his sweaty defeat.

Scanni ng up, he sees a crunbling shop-front on the street
opposite: "STAR REPAIRS'. A sign in the w ndow reads: "WE
CAN FI X ANYTHING'. He gl ances down at his helnmet, it sparks.

9. INT. REPAI R SHOP. DAY.

A figure in a VELDING VISOR sits at the counter of the shop,
sol deri ng sonet hing, surrounded by dusty pillars of obsolete
hardware. A NEWS REPORT streans on an old TUBE TV. The shop
door’s bell rings and fromout of shot, VIRTUON S HELMET
SLAMS DOMN on to the counter, causing the welder to junp.
Behind the visor is BO the girl VIRTUON saved.

BO
Hey, what do you--

She stops at the sight of VIRTUON unmasked, scooting back in
her chair before collecting herself, aghast but calm

BO
--What do you want?

A long beat. The alien doesn't flinch.

VI RTUON
Fi xi ng.

10. I NT. REPAIR SHOP REAR. DAY

Tucked at the rear of the shop, BOsits at a large table
with an arsenal of tools at the ready. VIRTUON is
dismantling the last of his arnour, placing it before her as
she begins to exam ne the chestplate. OPENING I T UP, BO
finds a nmess of ALIEN TUBI NG AND GOO. She shoves in a
screwdriver, pulling it back out to reveal THE SHAFT HAS

DI SI NTEGRATED COWMPLETELY. She turns her attention to him

BO
So you speak English then?
(no response)
Seens odd for an alien.

He ignores her, taking off the |ast piece of armour save for
t he PI NK RAI SED BUBBLE on his wri st.
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BO ( CONT' D)
My nane’s BO
He paces, fidgety. Curiously exam ning A BLOAMORCH
BO ( CONT' D)

Your nane’s...VIRTUON? Was it?
(no answer)

Ah, you don’t have to tell nme. I'm
sure you're trying to keep a | ow
profile.

11. EXT. STREET CORNER. DAY

CUT TO the PICNIC FAMLY fromearlier try to explain things
to a FLUSTERED POLI CEMAN. CUT BACK TO

12. INT. REPAIR SHOP REAR. DAY

BO prods at the arnmour while VIRTUON uses the BLOMORCH to
singe different objects, ATTEMPTI NG TO SMOXKE EACH ONE

BO
You can lay low here for a bit if
you |ike...

He tries to snoke the TV renote

BO ( CONT’ D)
| f you actually wanted to, | nean.

He tries to draw a hit from AN OLD SHOE. BO grabs it.

BO ( CONT’ D)
...And as long as you d stop trying
to snoke everyt hi ng!

She yanks it away, they | ock suspicious eyes.

BO ( CONT' D)
It’s the least | can do after what
you did today. Mst people don't
hel p soneone just for the sake of
it like that...nost people want
somet hi ng.

VI RTUON di scovers a six pack-of beer in a cooler.
BO picks up a pair of pliers that has been resting in the

open entrails of the arnour. They have turned COVPLETELY
LI MP LI KE JELLY. She throws them asi de.
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BO ( CONT' D)
Those guys you beat up today, they
want somet hi ng. .

VI RTUON chugs the beer, disinterested in BO A |ong beat.

BO ( CONT’ D)
They're part of a |ocal gang...
(a beat)

...drug deal ers

He slides back to the tabl e, SUDDENLY DEEPLY | NVESTED

BO ( CONT' D)
My dad ran this place for 30 years,
he never had any trouble

She gl ances at a hangi ng PHOTOGRAPH, show ng her and her
father together in the shop, smling for canera.

BO ( CONT' D)
Now it’s just ne, they decide it’'d
be the perfect front for their
trade. Even offered ne a
percentage, but | told themno. 1'd
rat her not have their "hel p"”

VI RTUON bites the beer can, crunching in thought.

VI RTUON
Yeah. .. nost people want sonething

BO turns back to her work on the armour, a SPANNER and
HAMVER | eft sitting in it is pulled out, THEY HAVE FUSED
TOGETHER AT THE ENDS. SHE FUMES.

BO
Agh! I"msorry, | can’t fix this,
it’s Iike nothing 1’ ve ever seen!
VI RTUON
(desperate)
Ch you nust! |’ do whatever you
want! Kill anyone you want!

grabs shoe)
Snoke LI TERALLY ANYTHI NG you want!

BO
Sorry!

VI RTUON turns away to speak into the bubble on his wist.
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VI RTUON
She says it can't be fixed,
SQUI DGE. What do we do?

BO
Hey, your conmuni cator-thingy
wor ks, at | east!

VI RTUON
(to BO
Oh this isn't a comruni cator thingy
(a beat)

This is SQUI DGE.

BO s face screws up in confusion. VIRTUON fiddles with the
wri st-nounted device, detaching an outer panel to reveal
that the pink gl owi ng bubble is actually housing a TINY
CREATURE. SQUIDGE is a pulsing artificial organ WTH A FACE
pl ugged directly into VIRTUON s VEIN VIA I TS TAI L.

SQUI DGE
Hel | o, good | ady! N ce to make your
acquai nt ance.

BO
(beyond horrified)
AGH, FUCK, IS THAT YOUR DEFCRMED
TWN OR SOVETHI NG ?

VI RTUON
Noo!
(t hi nks)

| nmean | have one of those too, but
SQU DGE is an "Intravene", a snmart
one too! Makes ne feel good, gives
me advice, trivia, that sort of
thing. But | can just unplug him..

VI RTUON pul I's SQUIDGE from his vein, he contorts in agony.
VI RTUON ( CONT’ D)
...OH GOD, | SUDDENLY FEEL SO COLD
AND ALONE. . .
He places SQU DGE in front of BO
VI RTUON ( CONT’ D)
...1"mjust gonna pass out for a
bit if you don’t m nd.

BO
There’s a bed upstairs!
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VI RTUON
GREAT!

VI RTUON i mmedi at el y passes out, his face slammng in to the
table. He snores. SQUIDCGE twinkles at BOwith a tiny smle.

SQUI DGE
Don't worry about him You' re
probably a bit confused by al
this, aren’t you?

BO
Yeah. ..
SQUI DGE
Vll, if you just pop ne in to your

yein | can share a vast anount of
information with you via your
bl oodstream i n seconds. ..

BO
Um no?

SQUI DGE
...O perhaps I can just explain.
You see, the world that VI RTUON and
| canme fromhad a problemwth
drugs.

BO
Li ke here you nean? Too many drugs?

SQUI DGE
Not enough drugs! And too nuch
bl oody crinme...

We draw back from BO and SQUI DGE' s conversation, the room
falls away as the visuals shift to AN MATI ON

13. EXT. PLANET VARGON. DAY.

A HELLI SH RED SUN scorches an alien | andscape - a rusty,
post - apocal ypti ¢ border town in space.

We pan across a sea of WRETCHED ALIENS in a ghetto. Though
otherworldly, there are clear earth parallels.

SQUIDGE (CONT' D, V.Q.)
In fact, there wasn’t a single
organi smon pl anet Vargon that
wasn’t caught up in the cycle.
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A JUNKIE is shown pleading to a DEALER A SMALL @ RL HOLDI NG
PAPER MONEY and a CUTE PET cone their way, catching the
JUNKIE' S eye. He grabs them pulling themin to an all ey,

and pulling a knife. The girl and her pet PULL OUT WEAPONS
CF THEIR OMWN. The little girl is then shown, COVERED IN THE
JUNKIE'S BLOOD, neeting with the DEALER, spendi ng her noney.

THE G RL AND HER PET wal k past A BUNCH OF COPS, al so robbing
peopl e. Everyone is partaking in SOVE FORM OF ALI EN HI GH.

SQUI DGE (V. O CONT' D)
Law enforcenment woul d have done
sonet hi ng about it, of course, but
you see, nobody |likes to be called
a hypocrite.

The scene shifts to a | aboratory of ALIEN SCl ENTI STS.

SQUI DGE (V. O. CONT D)
Luckily the m nd expandi ng nature
of the national pastine gave rise
to a creative strain of problem
solving the scientific comunity
may not have ot herw se possessed.

BO (V. Q)
Your scientists were high?

SQUIDGE (V.Q)
Everybody was. And it was ruining
things. That was, until the first
bi g solution...

A SCIENTI ST plugs an "I NTRAVENE" creature, simlar to
SQU DGE, into his arm his eyes BULGE, pupils DI LATI NG

We switch to a FACTORY where hundreds of | NTRAVENES roll off
a production |ine. DESPERATE PECPLE amass at the gates,
noney in hand. They plug the creatures in to their arnms as
soon as they can, all experiencing a rush of joy.

SQUI DGE (V. O. CONT' D)
W I ntravenes were genetically
designed to deliver a continuous
state of euphoria along with a rich
education on all manner of things
ranging fromurol ogy to obscure
al i en | anguages, adm ni stered right
t hrough the bl oodstream Plus we
were always there if they needed
the conpany. W were the first
recreational drug capabl e of
actually inproving society!
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A brief glinpse of EVERYONE on a street corner having an

| NTRAVENE. Life seens to be GETTING BETTER Structures are
bei ng repaired, honest cops wal k the beat. THE G RL AND HER
PET wal k right past the DEALER, SCHOOLBOOKS |IN HER CLUTCHES.

SQUI DGE (V. O CONT' D)
It didn't |last |ong. Fol ks got used
to the high and in the end we just
served to make crimnals smarter

A HAND reaches out fromthe shadows and snatches the girl.
She is killed, robbed by other CRIM NALS for her BOOKS

WE BLAST FORWARD IN TI ME, those same CRIM NALS, ALL WTH

| NTRAVENES, cause chaos in the streets with ADVANCED SUPER
WEAPONS. SCI ENTI STS back in the | ab observe the events on a
noni t or, swappi ng | ooks of DREAD and DETERM NATI ON

SQUIDGE (V. O CONT D)
So a new solution was born, an
ul ti mate weapon to turn our
drug-fuelled culture into a utopia.

Gl MPSES of PROTOTYPE VI RTUON ARMOUR bei ng tested and
assenbled in the lab. It is unveiled to the public.

SQUI DGE (V. O CONT' D)
THE VI RTUON ARMOUR! The product of
conbi ni ng hyper-advanced alien
technol ogy from over a hundred
wor | ds, delivering a wave of
unparal l el ed pleasure to its wearer
upon the performng a good deed.

OUR VIRTUON, in his unarnoured state, SQUI DGE on his arm is
shown at the LAB, paying to receive a set of the ARMOUR A
SCI ENTI ST hel ps himsuit up, in the process knocking a
coffee cup off of a table. VIRTUON dives to catch it,
receiving his first wave of pleasure as his suit gl ows.

SQUI DGE (V. O. CONT' D)
VI RTUON suits were fitted with
scanners to |l ocate
energencies. The greater the good
deed, the greater the reward. Wth
a newf ound addiction to saving one
anot her, our world changed
over ni ght .

The victorious VI RTUON FANFARE pl ays. Dozens of people in

SLI GHT VARI ATI ONS OF THE ARMOUR roam t he streets, dousing
fires, building schools, even planting trees.

( CONTI NUED)
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OUR VIRTUON i s shown, neeting a SHADY CHARACTER in a
dar kened under pass to have his arnmour TINKERED W TH

SQUI DGE (V. O. CONT' D)
But sone becane greedy, nodifying
their armour with illega
space-tinme mani pulators to tel eport
fromcrisis to crisis on a
conti nuous pl easure binge, even
venturing offworld, always in
search of people to save..

Fl ashes of VIRTUON S past m ssions on different worl ds.

SQUI DGE (V. O CONT' D)
...always in need of the next big
hit, and in doing so, |o0sing
t hemsel ves conpl etely.

The Iight on VIRTUON s arnmour glows brighter and brighter
with every mssion. SO BRIGHT | T CONSUVES H M

14. INT. REPAIR SHOP REAR. NI GHT.

Back in LIVE ACTIQON, the BRILLIANT WH TE fades away, | eaving
only the dimand dirty REPAIR SHOP. A conscious VI RTUON
grabs SQUI DGE, SEETHI NG

VI RTUON
RIGHT! | think that’s quite enough
out of you.

BO
(after a | ong beat)
It’s true though, right? You re
nane’s not VIRTUON, that’s the
ar nour ?

A crabby | ook from VI RTUON. Anot her beat.

BO ( CONT’ D)
The arnmour you used to travel about
t he uni verse hel pi ng peopl e,
because it made you feel good??

VI RTUON
MAKES nme feel good. You' re fixing
it, remenber?

BO

"Advanced al i en-technol ogy"? Yeah,
| think not! What’s your real name?

( CONTI NUED)
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VI RTUON
It doesn’t matter, | don't natter.
VWhat natters is the suit, how it
feels! | don't help people for the
sake of it. You said it yourself,
nost peopl e want sonet hi ng!

BO
Well, now you ve got nothing. |
can't fix this. Nowit's just a
usel ess pile of ugly sharp netal!

VI RTUON snarls, bolting for the shop door, SQUI DGE still in
hand. He takes a hoodie, throwing it around him

SQUI DGE
Now | et’s not be too hasty! W
don’t know enough about this world
to go boundi ng of f, exposed.
VI RTUON bl ares into SQUI DGE |i ke a m crophone.

VI RTUON
Then stay behi nd!

He FLINGS SQUI DGE at BO. She catches hi mand SQUEALS.

BO
EW!
(to SQUI DGE)
Sorry.
SQUI DGE
It’s fine.
VI RTUON

(gesturing to the sign)
| thought you could "FI X ANYTHI NG'!

She drills himw th sad, angry eyes. A |long beat.

BO
You' re beyond fi xi ng.

VI RTUON boils. He stornms out of the shop, slamm ng the door.

15. EXT. BAD PART OF TOM. NI GHT.

GRUMBLI NG VI RTUON pulls the hood up over his alien features
as he skul ks dark streets. He spies a GATHERI NG OF PEOPLE
tucked behind a buil di ng.
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A group of HOMVELESS PEOPLE sit snoking and drinking. One of
the honeless is famliar - the HUNGRY MAN from before. He is
G VI NG AVWAY the spoils of VIRTUON S "good deed" from
earlier, handing the other honel ess food and drink. VI RTUON
hangs back but is spotted. THE HUNGRY MAN beckons hi m

16. EXT. REPAIR SHOP REAR. NI GHT.

BO takes a kettle froma tiny stove and brings it to the
tabl e, MAKI NG HERSELF TEA. She pours a tiny nmeasure into a
nmetal cap for SQUI DGE whil e he gossi ps.

SQUI DGE
...And then you see there’ s this
race called the "Killgarians’ who
are really stupid, but they' re so
stupid they don’t know they're
stupi d! They destroyed their own
pl anet for a bet...

BO
(snorting)
For a bet!?

SQUI DGE
.. But the bet was that they could
destroy their planet so they | ost
both their planet and the bet!

They both | augh. A hard POUNDI NG on the shop door cuts short
their frivolities. A startled BO swivels to see the
si |l houette of FI GURES ON THE OTHER SI DE OF THE DOOR.

BO
WE' RE CLOSED

Frozen, BO watches as the FI GURES nove away fromthe | ocked
door. Then, KNUCKLEDUSTERS SMASH THE GLASS. A HAND reaches
in, sliding open the bolt. The door is thrown open, sending
the shop’s bell CLANG NG TO THE FLOOR. JANUSZ and ot her
GANGVEMBERS fl ood in, stonping the bell flat.

BO stands, cupping SQU DGE. She grabs her TOOL BELT as she
edges back, bunping into DARI USZ who entered unseen via the
rear, his JAWnow precariously held on with bandages.

As the last of the GANGVEMBERS filter in, they stand aside
to make way for KASPER, 50s, | MPOSING AS HELL. He pierces BO
with dark eyes, she trenbles.
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17. EXT. BAD PART OF TOM. NI GHT.

VI RTUON wat ches the HUNGRY MAN dol e out the food to fell ow
honel ess. He cones to VIRTUON, giving hima chocol ate bar.
VI RTUON takes it, staring in puzzl enent.

VI RTUON
| thought you were hungry.

A |l ong beat.

HUNGRY MAN
Everyone is.

The HUNGRY MAN smiles with his eyes. VIRTUON stews.

CUT TO VIRTUON sits with the others, ignoring their
stories, lost in his own thoughts. ALL SOUND FADES AVAY as
we linger on him he takes a drag on his LIT CHOCOLATE BAR

A DRUNK, separate fromthe group, sits in darkness. He

squeezes the | ast drops of booze froma bottle, smashing it
on the ground in a filthy tenper. VIRTUON watches the DRUNK
open a bag, taking out ANOTHER BOITLE, repeating the cycle.

VI RTUON regards his CHOCOLATE BAR for a long beat before
stubbing it out. He ups and | eaves.

18. EXT. REPAI R SHOP. NI GHT.

VI RTUON reappears in the shop doorway. He exam nes the
broken gl ass. There is no other sign of life, he searches.

VI RTUON
SQUI DGE?
(no answer)
G RL?
(no answer)
ANNOYI NG G RL??

The place is a ness, the arnour scattered, a note left on
the tabl e reads: "WE HAVE YOUR FRI END AND TALKI NG SPLEEN".

VI RTUON ( CONT’ D)
No. NO

He paces, pupils flitting to and fro in wacked thought.

VI RTUON ( CONT’ D)
VWhat do | do? What do |I..

He eyes the scattered PIECES OF ARMOUR. He disnisses it.

( CONTI NUED)
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VI RTUON ( CONT’ D)
No, it’s broken! It’s usel ess now,
Just usel ess, ugly sharp netal.

Hi s pacing stops. He turns back to the pile, picking up a
bracer and clanping it on to his arm HE CHANGES H S TONE

VI RTUON ( CONT’ D)
Sharp, pointy, angry netal.

He snaps on the glove, curling a PONERFUL METAL FI ST.

VI RTUON ( CONT’ D)
Ch yeah.

19. INT. WAREHOUSE. NI GHT

An obstinate BOsits TIED TOA CHAIR in the mddle of a
war ehouse fl oor. GANGVEMBERS surround her, includi ng KASPER

He leans in close to BO sinister wonder in his eyes.

KASPER
| woul d never have expected your
refusal of our offer to lead to
somet hi ng so nuch better. Your
friend and | have a lot to talk
about. | hope for your sake, he
j 0i ns us soon.

20. EXT. WAREHOUSE. NI GHT

LOOM NG ami dst the battlenents of an | NDUSTRI AL ESTATE, rots
a vast WAREHOUSE. VI RTUON appears, hel nmet under one arm

He turns to THE HUNGRY MAN and several other honel ess,
apparently having shown himthe way. VIRTUON nods to them

VI RTUON
"1l take it from here, guys.

As the HOMELESS npbve away we see the figures of FOUR
GANGVEMBERS | ead by JANUSZ appr oachi ng.

VI RTUON ( CONT’ D)
Let’s do this.

He pl aces the hel net over his head.



22.

21. I NT. WAREHOUSE. NI GHT

MATCH CUT TO. VIRTUON s helnet is ripped off. He is
restrai ned by FOUR GANGVEMBERS, spitting with fury.

VI RTUON
Not fair, you shits! Villains
attack one at a tinme on ny world!

He i s brought before KASPER who faces BO his back turned.

GANGVEMBER
Hey boss, |ook what the cat dragged
in.

JANUSZ

VWE dragged himin. Idiot.

VI RTUON and BO share desperate | ooks. KASPER doesn’t turn
around, still facing BO

KASPER
| didn’t believe ny boys when they
said a man appeared in a flash of
light, dressed in arnmour |ike sone
super hero.

VI RTUON
(i gnoring KASPER)
BO You okay? Were’'s SQUI DGE?

KASPER
Now t hey’re the ones that don’t
bel i eve me, and do you know why?

BO s face is awash with fear, her eyes float back to KASPER
who turns to face VIRTUON. KASPER S eyes are dilated, his
sleeve is rolled up and SQUI DGE IS PLUGGED | NTO HI' S VEI N

KASPER ( CONT’ D)
... This little fucker is show ng ne
t hi ngs that are unbelievabl e!

VI RTUON
(to SQUI DGE, sharply)
Oh, plugging yourself into other
men, now? | see howit is!

SQUI DGE

what | was designed for, okay?
who | am

( CONTI NUED)
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VI RTUON
"I't’s not you, it’'s nme", yeah,
That’ s what they all say!

KASPER | oses his cool .

KASPER
SHUT UP, BOTH OF YOU!
(To VI RTUON)

Don’t you realise that this is
revolutionary? | feel AMAZI NG ri ght
now, and I'mlearning shit | don’t
even understand! | know how to say
"peanut” in Killgarian and I DON T
EVEN KNOW WHAT A KI LLGARI AN | S!

VI RTUON S eyes bl aze. Hi s voice drops an octave.

VI RTUON
Let them go. Both of them

KASPER
Do you have any idea how nuch noney
| could make with sonething |ike
this?
(he grows nore serious)
| know that suit teleports you al
over the universe.

VI RTUON
AH'  About that--

KASPER

(cutting through)
So you're going to bring ne these
things, by the crate. 1’ve seen the
production lines, ny head is filled
wi th visions of your worl ds.

(predat ory)
We're going to make a | ot of noney
together. Or you're all going to
di e.

KASPER draws a pistol fromhis belt, jabbing it at VI RTUON
VI RTUON
| can’t teleport anynore, this suit
i s broken!

KASPER
FI X IT!

( CONTI NUED)
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VI RTUON
My head is filled with urol ogy and
obscure alien | anguages, not hing
useful! | don’t know howto fix it!

KASPER
You think I"m fucking around? WHY
DON T | SHOW YOU?

KASPER points the gun at BO. She w nces.

VI RTUON
No!

KASPER
O how about. ..

KASPER t akes SQUI DGE out of his arm gripping the Intravene
tight enough to throttle it.

KASPER ( CONT’ D)
This one is inportant to you, eh?

KASPER t hrows SQUIDGE to the floor. He brings his enornous
bl ack heel up then STOWS REPEATEDLY. Pink ooze bursts out
and SQUIDGE | S NO MORE. BO can’'t watch, even sone
GANGVEMBERS turn away. VI RTUON | ooks on, gaping in grief.

VI RTUON
SQUI DGE! ! !

KASPER wi pes the sline fromhis boot, conposes hinself.

KASPER
Maybe now you know that |’ m
serious, and maybe now you’ll get

sone nore of those things!
He turns the gun on BO once nore.

VI RTUON
Don’t hurt her.

KASPER
So go and get nme what | want.

VI RTUON quakes with rage. The nen restrai ning becone visibly
worried | ooks. KASPER | aughs.

KASPER ( CONT’ D)

O teleport over here and kick ny
ar sel

( CONTI NUED)
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He pulls back the hammer of his gun. VI RTUON snaps. ROARI NG
i ke an engi ne, he tosses the henchnen aside. G abbing the
hel met back, VIRTUON snmashes it down on to JANUSZ s skul |
caving it with a fatal crunch. VI RTUON bashes nore of the
gangnenbers with the netal helnmet before putting it back on.

KASPER urges his nen forward, taking aimat VIRTUON and
waiting for a clear shot. DARI USZ charges in, VIRTUON sends
a rising uppercut his way, DECAPI TATING him | eaving ONLY

t he bandaged jaw in place. A hail of KN VES, BASEBALL BATS
and CHAINS rain down upon VIRTUON. He takes hit after hit
but finds ways to turn the weapons agai nst their w el ders,
di spatching themw th his TRADEMARK BRAND COF ULTRA- VI OLENCE

KASPER fires into the nelee, hitting either his own nen or
VI RTUON s arnoured body. He backs up, freeing BO from her
restraints, attenpting to take her hostage. She uses this
opportunity to take a SCREWDRI VER from her tool belt,
SHANKI NG KASPER. He groans, dropping the gun

VI RTUON finishes off the last thug but falls down shortly
after, injured in the fray. BO rushes to his aid, helping
hi m up. VI RTUON spi es KASPER nmaki ng an escape.

VI RTUON
He' s getting away
(t hi nks)

Any nore tools?

BO
No! Just this...

She pulls out the fused together SPANNER/ HAMMER from
earlier, shooting VIRTUON a sarcastic frown.

VI RTUON t akes the odd shaped object, HURLING IT |li ke a METAL
BOOVERANG. It connects with KASPER s head, flooring him

KASPER craw s the floor in a stupor. W hear the netal clank
of VI RTUON s approach. KASPER | ooks up, a P.O V. shot from
hi s perspective shows VIRTUON s netal foot raised high, it’s
brought down with a sickening SPLAT. CUT TO BLACK.

22. I NT. REPAIR SHOP. DAY.
Morning |ight creeps through the front wi ndows. BO and
VI RTUON pi |l e through the door. She supports himw th one

arm helping himto the counter where he props hinself up.

BO
Hol d on, there’'s a ned kit out back

He REMOVES H S HELMET, | ooki ng beyond exhaust ed.

( CONTI NUED)
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VI RTUON
Good with alien biology, are you?

She flicks hima smle and points to the sign.

BO
| can "fix anything", remenber?

VI RTUON
"1l be alright, it just stings.

A |l ong beat passes. She watches himfind his breath again.

BO
(after another |ong beat)
How does it feel ?

VI RTUON
(gripping his neck)
Like | said, it stings--

BO
(i nterrupting)
--No, | nean, hel ping people,

wi t hout any sort of reward, you
know, just for the sake of it.

Her words stop tine. Another beat. Slowy, he turns to face
her, eyes like glass. He goes to speak but turns away.

VI RTUON
It’s not for me. My tooth got
chi pped, nose maybe broken, |
popped a | ung.

BO is startl ed.

VI RTUON ( CONT’ D)
It’s fine, 1’”ve got twelve. But
there’s no reason to be doing
anything |ike that ever again, just
for the sake of it

BO
(turning away, disappointed)
" m sorry about Squi dge.
(al nost under breat h)
Thank you for saving ne.

She di sappears into the back before her words can register.

Left alone, VIRTUON traces his finger across the enpty
bubbl e on his wist that housed his friend.

( CONTI NUED)
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He places his helnet down on the counter. It |ands on the
renote, switching on the TUBE TV. His attention turns to the
TV which is playing a BREAKI NG NEWs REPORT. He grabs the
renote and cranks the vol une.

ON TELEVI SION, a startled fenale REPORTER is at the centre
of sone disaster, surrounded by debris, with energency
servi ces rushi ng past her.

REPORTER
--Chaos here just one mle fromthe
town centre as an as-of -yet
unexpl ai ned i npact has caused
i mense damage.

VI RTUON | eans forward, intent. The NEWS REPORT shows a
hal f - destroyed building. As the snoke clears, we catch a
glinpse of THE DD REX, THE SPACESHI P OF THE STARBARI ANS.

REPORTER ( CONT’ D)
An object | can only describe
as...a tyrannosaurus rex with
bosons, seens to have crashed into
the east wwng of the liberal arts
col | ege, trapping people wthin.

W see two FI REMEN working to shift debris fromon top of a
HELPLESS YOUNG MAN. VI RTUON cannot take his eyes away.

REPORTER ( CONT’ D)
| repeat, at this tinme we can
confirmnmultiple people are
trapped, people very nmuch in need.

VI RTUON spins to face the window. A plune of grey snoke
rises froma point in the distance, not too far away.

He | ooks at his hel net once nore, gazing at the dark
battered V. A long beat. He | ooks back to the w ndow.
23. INT. REPAI R SHOP REAR DAY

We follow BO fromthe rear of the shop as she returns to the
front carrying a stack of ned kits.

BO
Turns out | had nore than one--

She stops short, finding the shop NOWEMPTY, the door ajar.
Spotting the news report on TV, she then glances outside to
see the snoke rising. VIRTUON HAS LEFT TO HELP

He reappears, back in the shop doorway, holding his hel net.
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VI RTUON
| never told you ny real nane..

BO hangs on his next words.

VI RTUON
(a beat)
It’s a series of high frequency
screans followed by a uni que
pher onone secretion that woul d
probably kill you.

Her face falls. A clunsy pause.

BO
.

He pulls his helnmet over his head. NOWALL SU TED UP.

VI RTUON
So just call ne... VI RTUON

He takes one | ast | ook at her before dashing towards the
chaos. BO wat ches through the wi ndow. She pins up the fallen
corner of the sign that reads "WE CAN FI X ANYTHI NG'.

THE END



