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EXT. OCEAN BEACH -- DAY

A glorious day at a San Franci sco beach, the GOLDEN GATE
BRI DGE visible in the background.

Stirring BAGPI PE MJUSI C

TEXT appears over the follow ng shots.
SERI ES OF SHOTS

1) An uncrowded stretch of Ocean Beach

TI TLES
In 1297, the hated English were driven
briefly from Scotl and thanks to the
bravery of one nman: RONALD MCDONALD.
This fearless warrior, also known as
BRAVEFART, saved his country, and
t he popul ace wanted to proclaimhim
ki ng.

2) Waves crash against a rocky shore.

TI TLES ( CONT' D)
However, John Baliol, the weak but
| egally reigning king, hatched a
pl ot to renmove BRAVEFART fromthe
politics and indeed fromthe very
hi story of the country he | oved.

3) THREE HOTTIES (20s) lie on beach towels, tanning.

TI TLES ( CONT' D)
While a | esser man assuned his | egend,
BRAVEFART was led to a cave on a
barren coast where silver-tongued
Drui ds convinced himthat his
particul ar val or and personal weaponry
must be preserved, should the English
return.

4) The OCEAN BEACH CAVES.

TI TLES ( CONT' D)
Then they turned himto stone or
enbal med hi mor sonething, and put
himin a cave sonewhere. Tectonic
shift cones in here sonewhere, too

In any case, he'll be undead soon,
and ki cking people's asses with kung
fu.

END SERI ES OF SHOTS



EXT. AT SEA -- DAY
From the beach, the view of a |arge CARG SHI P at sea.
EXT. CARGO SHI P -- DAY

AN OLD SAILOR unl atches the bindings on a stack of HAZ- MAT
BARRELS mar ked "KRYPTONI TE." A YOUNG SAI LOR hustl es up.

YOUNG SAI LOR
Wiy are we stopping? Aren't we
supposed to take this nuclear waste
to Mexico?

OLD SAI LOR
Nar, me boy. The petrol's too
expensive. Right here'll do.

The old sailor lifts the barrel, and with the young sailor's
confused help, throws it over the edge of the boat.

OLD SAI LOR (CONT' D)
Over it goes.

The barrels float away, |eaking GGONNG OOZE. In the
background, SAI LBOATS pass under the GOLDEN GATE BRI DGE

OLD SAI LOR ( CONT' D)
Har Har Har! | hates the sea, and
everything init.

EXT. OCEAN BEACH DAY

GLORI A and FRAN, 30s, chubby M dwestern tourists, walk down
the pier. Fran holds a MAP that whips in the w nd.

FRAN
There are exactly one hundred
McDonal ds' in San Francisco, and so
far, |I'm beating you by three suits
and a Mexican. There's nothing |ike
giving head in public restroons. W
need nore film And batteries.

GLORI A
Let's get going. | wanna find ne
anot her one of them uncircuntised
t eenage cl eanup boys.

FRAN
Well, looks like there's one right
at that corner.

Fran and doria wal k off toward a MDonal ds.

At their feet, a HERM T CRAB, covered in GLONNG OOZE, is
dragged by with a far too visible STRI NG



EXT. CAVE @ OCEAN BEACH -- DAY
A large CAVE, just off the beach, tunnels into the hillside.

The string pulls the sand-encrusted hermt crab into the
cave, leaving a trail of sline.

| NT. CAVE @ OCEAN BEACH -- DAY

CELTIC HARP MUSIC mingles with the sound of the waves. The
cave is large and inexplicably TORCHLIT.

A seven hundred year ol d Scotsman, BRAVEFART, |lies on the
floor. The clothes are tattered, but he hasn't rotted, nuch.

The glow ng hermt crab craw s along Bravefart's |eg.

The gl ow spreads over Bravefart's entire body and he spasns
through a fish-fl opping seizure. Misic cuts out.

He lies still. In time with a strenuous bagpi pe Pl BROCH
Bravefart stirs. H s eyes open.

Bravefart slowy rises, as if on a |lever, |ike Nosferatu.

He stands in the cave, feeling hinself over in wonder and
confusion. Suddenly, his nenory clears. H s eyes gleam

He breaks into a sinister |eer, BAGPIPES skirling.
EXT. CAVE @ OCEAN BEA -- DAY
Bravefart charges out of the cave, stops and scans the beach.

He breathes deeply the fresh sea air, exhaling with i mense
sati sfaction. The GOLDEN GATE BRI DGE is visible behind him

BRAVEFART
Ach, to be aleev! It's grate to be
al eev gai n!

Bravefart views the ocean with proprietary gl ee.
A few random SUNBATHERS tan, scattered al ong the beach.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
By Nuadhu! Ah wonder how | ong Ah've
been sl eepin?
(wal ks the beach)
Ach, but it's a beautiful day in
Scot |l and! Ah wonder why Ah've been
awakened?

Bravefart stops short, shocked.



BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
St eenki n Bess! Wat fer the | ove ah
shite?

Bravefart stares at a distant BLUE BEACH TONEL with a white
cross, laid on the beach. It resenbles the Scottish flag.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
The Saltiree? St. Andy's cross?
Lyin' on the seashore? Wiat's the
meani ng of this? A bloody onen, to
be sure!

As he gawks, a fat, dripping-wet DUDE in speedos and nosepl ugs
energes fromthe waves and pl ops down on the towel.

Bravefart GASPS in hatred.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
A Sassenach!

H s face hardens. He raises his fist and charges, furious.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
Cl an Donal d!

| NTERCUT BRAVEFART CHARG NG / DUDE TANNI NG
1) DRUMS tattoo furiously as Bravefart charges the beach.

2) Peaceful. Dude, oblivious, puts on HEADPHONES and sl aps
on tanning LOTI ON

3) Druns tattoo furiously as Bravefart charges the beach.
4) Peaceful. Dude puts on sungl asses and stretches.

5) Bravefart charges: BAGPI PES begin to skirl.

6) Dude relaxes quietly in the sun.

7) Bravefart runs, begins to YELL

8) Dude sits up, takes his shades off, and | ooks around
wonderi ng about the noise. Faint yelling.

9) Bravefart charges, full MJSIC and YELLI NG

10) Dude (no nmusic, distant yelling) shrugs, puts his glasses
back on, and |lies back down.

As Bravefart approaches, nusic SWELLS.
END | NTERCUT



EXT. BEACH -- DAY

DUDE sits up. The druns/bagpi pes/yelling approaches. He
takes off his headphones, curi ous.

Bravefart runs up but Dude pops up |ike Jet Li and throws
Bravefart head over heels into the sand (nusic dies abruptly).

Bravefart, shocked, picks hinself up and shakes off sand.
The conbat ants wheel to face each ot her

DUDE
(dunbf ounded)
Who the fuck are you?

BRAVEFART
Ah' m yeer worst nightmare, ye flag-
desecrating Sassenach!
(shows fists)
| heerby introduce ye to two fine
| adies would like to get to know ye
intimately.

DUDE
Vell that's too bad for you, cause |
have a bl ackbelt in Karate.

Dude rolls his neck and gets into a fighting stance.
Bravefart charges and Dude throws hi m again.

Bravefart gets up mad, and runs in again. Bravefart sw ngs
and m sses. Dude shoves him sending himflying backwards.

Bravefart falls in the sand and scranbl es up, shaken.
BRAVEFART
Now don't get me angry! Mist be a
taste of nme trusty claynore yeer
want i n!
Bravefart reaches for his sword, but his scabbard is enpty.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
Where's ny fookin claynore?

Dl SSOLVE TO
BEG N FLASHBACK
EXT. OCEAN BEACH -- N GHT
Seventies MJSIC froma period stereo. Titles read: "1978".

A couple of 1970's nuscle cars and a sixties pickup. N NE
SURFBOARDS stick up in the sand.

FOUR attracti ve COLLEGE COUPLES nmake out around a CAMPFI RE.



EXT. CAVE @ OCEAN BEACH -- N GHT

An awkward YOUNG MAN, 18, energes fromthe cave with a grin
and a SWORD. He wal ks toward the bonfire, slicing the air.

END FLASHBACK
EXT. DUDE' S CAMP -- DAY
Bravefart has no sword.

BRAVEFART
Ah, crap!

Bravefart flees to Scottish-hillbilly GETAWAY MJSI C.
Bravefart sprints through BEACHGOERS. Dude pursues.
EXT. THE SAND CASTLE # OCEAN BEACH -- CONTI NUQUS

Down the beach, A SMALL BOY stands admres a particularly
grand SAND CASTLE. Bravefart trips and falls onto it.

BOY
Waaaaggghhhhhh!

Bravefart |lies hel pl ess as Dude runs up and punches him
Bravefart grabs the boy, using himto bl ock Dude's next punch.

WHAP. The boy stops crying. Dude cringes, sorry. Bravefart
throws the boy at the Dude and runs off again.

Dude chases Bravefart, stepping on the boy in his pursuit.
EXT. THE SURF AT OCEAN BEACH -- CONTI NUQUS

Fart her down the beach, Fran rubs her knees while Goria
eats a Big Mac. Bravefart runs toward themto hide from
Dude.

Bravefart shoves Fran into Dude, knocking both to the ground.
Then, Bravefart throws G oria on top of Dude and Fran

The two hold Dude down, hel pl ess, as Bravefart noves around
to kick himin the head.

BRAVEFART
Aye, now yeer Engli sh.

Bravefart kicks at the pile until Dude stops noving.
He helps up Qoria as Fran rolls off the pile, fetal
Bravefart spits on the |inp Dude and proudly wal ks away.

GLCORI A
Fran? Fran?



EXT. WTCHES CAMP @ OCCEAN BEACH -- DAY

Bravefart wal ks toward an encanpnent of three gorgeous
sunbat hers; CANDI, SANDY, and SUNNY.

The sky darkens.

Bravefart watches as the wonen stri ke nodern dance poses.

CANDI
Four!

SANDY
Thr ee!

SUNNY
Two!

TOGETHER
One!

The noon eclipses the sun. Stripper MJSIC

BRAVEFART
Wt ches.

The three wonen dance in the sem -darkness of the eclipse.
Sandy grabs Bravefart by the armand dirty-dances with him

SANDY
Dance with me.

BRAVEFART
(amazed)
Aye, ye control the sun and noon!
The eclipse passes and the sun begins to return.
Sandy keeps danci ng seductively around Bravefart.
Candi and Sunny smle and bl ow ki sses.

Bravefart adjusts his kilt and brushes sand off hinself.

SANDY

Cool eclipse, eh?
CANDI

Well, hello there handsone!
SANDY

| betcha wanna sit down and rel ax
after all that fighting.

The wonen surround him playfully conpeting for his attention.



SUNNY
Check the kilt. Very retro.

CANDI
Yeah, that fight was fierce. You
totally kicked that guy's ass.

BRAVEFART
Why did ye bring nme here?

SANDY
We cane for the eclipse. Cone on

They | ead himover to their encanpnent: bl ankets, beach
chairs, a cooler, and a BOOVBOX pl ayi ng the di ssonant Yel |l ow
#5 cl assic "Pachel bel Goes to Hell."

Sunny pours LOTION into Bravefart's hands. He tastes it.

SUNNY

Coul d you rub this on nmy back?
BRAVEFART

| kin think af a better place tha

t hat .
Sunny turns and Bravefart shrugs and rubs | otion on her back.
Sandy and Candi pout and flirt, jealously.

They groove to the nmusic and play catch with a FI ST- SHAPED
BEACHBALL.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
(hears radio)
VWhat is that eldritch noise? It
seens to be comn fromyon boox.

SUNNY
Oh, that's Yell ow Nunber Fi ve, our
favorite band. W need nore |otion.

BRAVEFART
Ach! |t sounds |ike a banshee bein'
strangled w' a bagpipe! What a
bunch of Sullivans.

Bravefart pours too nuch lotion into his hands.

Sunny shrugs and giggles, and he | otions both her chest and
under his kilt.

SANDY
They're playing tonight at our party.
You should totally cone.



10.

SUNNY
Yeah! Pl ease cone!
(wi pes off lotion)
That's plenty.

Bravefart adds nore |otion, ogling her.

CANDI

You'll be, like, the guest of honor.
BRAVEFART

Well, if | could turn down three

| ovely | asses as yeersel ves, ne nane
woul dnae be Ronal d MacDonal d!

The sunbat hers | augh and surround him
SUNNY

Your nane isn't really Ronald
McDonald, is it?

BRAVEFART
Aye, it is, and by that nanme can ye
| assi es know that Ah'l|l nae be lettin

ye | assies doon, fer nivver did Ronald
MacDonal d | eave any lass to suffer
for want of his ain affection.
(rises)
But fer now Ah nust be | eavin ye.

SANDY
Leavi ng? \Wy?

BRAVEFART
Ah nust | ook around Scotl and. Ah've
been called back to |life fer a reason,
and Ah cain't waste any mair tinme in
findin' it!

Candi hurriedly wites on a piece of PAPER

CAND
VWll, here's our address. It starts
at nine, but you can cone all over
me. | nmean, anytinme. | really hope

you cone.
Candi stuffs the paper in Bravefart's shirt.
Bravefart bows and strides off as they coo their goodbyes.

Gazing adoringly, all three wonen sink back onto their towels.
They sigh, collectively.

LI GHTNI NG fl ashes in the background.



11.
EXT. WALL @ OCEAN BEACH - DAY
The sea wall at Ocean Beach. A stairwell.

SI CKBOY, 18, a skinny, blue-haired punk, wears ratty | ooking
cl ot hes and nods his head to | oud TECHNO on hi s HEADPHONES.

S| CKBOY
Dun- dun-du duh, bastards, bastards,
dud- uh- du- du-du-du-dun dun dun, aw
shit, fuck, fuck shit, fuck aliens
and tourists everywhere! Stop
stealing ny m nd! Duh-duh-du-duh,
huh dunnunnhh. ..

Si ckboy wat ches Bravefart approach up the stairwell.

Bravefart stops, turns, pulls up his kilt and starts to pee.
Si ckboy stares at him

BRAVEFART
VWhat's yer fookin probl en?

SI CKBOY
You're not wth then? Those bi nbo
robots you were talking to are very
danger ous.

Si ckboy pulls out spy BI NOCULARS and | ooks toward the wonen.
| NSERT BI NOCULARS ON SUNBATHER S CHESTS

Panni ng across Candi, Sandy and Sunny's chests as they w ggle
their breasts up and down, side to side, and in circles.

SI CKBOY (O S.) (CONT' D)
If I could only get ny hands on those
hypnonesneric transmtters.

BACK TO SCENE

Si ckboy extends a hand to Bravefart who just finished peeing.
That doesn't bother either of them

SI CKBOY ( CONT' D)
' m Si ckboy, |eader of JICAMA the
Joint Intelligence Consortium Agai nst
Maneating Aliens.

BRAVEFART
Ronal d MacDonal d. Ah'ma warrior
wha's risen fra the grave ta | ade
Scotl and ta Freedom

S| CKBOY
Ki ckass.



Br avef art

Br avef art

exam nes Si ckboy, staring at his hair.

BRAVEFART
Ach, nme | addie, but yeer no a very
pretty sight yeersel. |Is there a

fam ne upon the | and, that ye cannae
get a bite to eat?

SI CKBOY
(takes off headphones)
Huh? | totally can't hear you, man.

BRAVEFART
By me blue ribbon, howis that sound
comn ootay themleetle things?
They're even smaller than that box
t he | asses had!

12.

tries to grab the headphones. Sickboy freaks out.

SI CKBOY

No!  No one touches ny headphones!
BRAVEFART

Ach, yee've got sone spirit in ye

after all, lad. Ah've a mnd to

take ye under ny w ng, young Scot.
SI CKBOY

(twi tchy)

My name's not Scott. M nane's
Si ckboy.

BRAVEFART
Si ckboy! Wy, that's no kind of a
name at all fer a young | ad.

SI CKBOY
My real nane's Edward.

BRAVEFART
Edward? Wsat ki nd of Scot are ye,
to be naned after that stone stealin
daisy? I1'll call ye Mingo, after ne
second wi fe. You got heer eyes.

SI CKBOY
mMungo! Aw, | hate that nanme! Call
me Si ckboy, you stinky fuck.

BRAVEFART
Mungo it is, then. D ye hate the
Engl i sh?

SI CKBOY
Peopl e from Engl and? Sure. \Who
doesn' t ?



BRAVEFART
Yeer in. Qch, but Ah'm starvin.
D ye happen to ken, |ad, what year
it is?
SI CKBOY
No watch, man. Wait, what year?

BRAVEFART
That's right, what year is it?

S| CKBOY
How do you not know what year it is?

BRAVEFART
| don't know because ye won't fookin
tell me! Now, oot w' it!

SI CKBOY
It's two-thousand-ei ght.

BRAVEFART
Ye don't say! Well cut off ne balls
and call nme a Canpbell! | have nae

eaten in oover seven hoondred years!
Qui ck, lad, where's the nearest inn?

S| CKBOY
Food? You're going to get food?

BRAVEFART
Aye, lad, and fromthe | ooks of ye,
ye could stand to eat a norse
yerself. But don't worry, Ah'Il pay
fer ye. |If there's one thing that
ni vver goes oot ay style, its aul d-
fashi oned free-spendin' Scottish
generosity.

SI CKBOY
How are you going to pay for this?

BRAVEFART
Cch, yeer right. D ye think the
marchants will take these auld
doubl oons?

Bravefart reaches into his SPORRAN and pulls out severa
GOLD PIECES. He hands one to Sickboy.

SI CKBOY
(bi tes doubl oon)
Shit, its real gold! Yeah, | think
this oughta be worth sonet hi ng!
Shit, dude, you really are fromthe
m ddl e ages! Cool!



14.
SERI ES OF SHOTS - BUDDY VI GNETTES
Happy MJSI C.
1) Bravefart and Sickboy eat HOT DOGS and ride a cable car.

2) Sickboy shows Bravefart a CAR, and tries to explain.
Bravefart junps on top and tries to ride it |like a horse.

3) They wal k past a shop full of TV SETS and Bravefart tries
to get through the glass to touch them

4) Bravefart marvel s at SKYSCRAPERS.
5) Sickboy saves Bravefart from being run over by a TAXI.

6) Bravefart conpetes in a CRUNKI NG contest with the SILVER
GQUY from Pier 39.

7) Bravefart's kilt is blown up by an Al R VENT.

8) Sickboy and Bravefart go to the Gap. Sickboy cones out
| ooki ng clean and preppie. Bravefart cones out in his kilt.

9) Sickboy and Bravefart go to Armani. Sickboy conmes out
| ooking like a stud. Bravefart cones out in his kilt.

10) The Scottish store at Union Station. Sickboy conmes out
in Armani. Bravefart preens his new, otherw se identical
kilt (sparkle effect added).

END SERI ES OF SHOTS
EXT. BAR -- DAY

Si ckboy and Bravefart stroll, eating | CE CREAM Si ckboy
wears a PIMP SU T, new shoes, and fancy headphones.

SI CKBOY
Man! Check nme out in this totally
fresh pinp suit! Chicks are gonna
love nel And the aliens and the FB
won't recogni ze nme, oh no they won't.

Bravefart trips out on his bubbl egum | CE CREAM CONE

BRAVEFART
This is sinply the nost fascinatin'--

Eerie MUSIC. An invisible force seizes hold of Bravefart.

Bravefart drops his ice creamcone and clutches a pol e,
clinging for dear life. Sickboy |Iooks around, confused.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
Ach, Sickboy! It's got ne! Ah cannae
help it, it's goin tae drag ne in!
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S| CKBOY

VWhat ? What's happening to you?
BRAVEFART

Comn' fromthat door there. | can

nae fight it any nore. Help ne,
Si ckboy. Aaaaaahhhhh!

Bravefart loses his grip and is pulled into a bar. Sickboy
runs in after him The door cl oses.

The bar is peaceful for a nonment. Then, a RUCKUS.
Si ckboy and Bravefart are violently thrown out.

They are both very drunk, covered with lipstick, clothes a
mess, and each has a black eye. Bravefart rises, |inping.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
Ha ha ah! There's nothin |Iike sone
good aul d honest fun!

SI CKBOY
(rubs jaw
Look what they did to ny new suit!
The suit is a mess. It's also a different suit than before.
BRAVEFART
Dontcha worry, ne |laddie, we'll get

ye a new one. Did ye see the daft

| ook on the landlord' s face after
broke that wee mug over his head?
Ch, but it feels good to be back in
the swi ng of things.

SI CKBOY
(spits bl ood)
Shit man, | lost a tooth! |'m never
going into a bar with you again.
BRAVEFART
Fer fook's sake, lad, listen to ye

whinin' like a lowander. [If ye'll
tae ny advi ce-- whoa!l

Eerie MUSIC returns. The invisible force has Bravefart again.
Bravefart clutches a car.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
It's got ne agin, lad. Go, save
yersel f, nme boy! Aaaaaaaaahhhh!

Bravefart rips the side-view mrror off a car and spins toward
t he door next to the first one.

Si ckboy, waits a nonent, troubled, then follows himin.



16.
I NT. BAR - DAY

A pretty young woman, PROFESSOR NANCI E, 25, sits at the bar,
perusing a weighty TOVE. She casually sips her scotch.

Bravefart and Sickboy enter. Bravefart THUMPS his fist on
t he bar.

BRAVEFART
Landl ord! Yer finest whiskey!

The OLD BARTENDER | ooks hi mover a nonent. Then, he picks a
bottle off the wall and pours Bravefart a SHOT.

Bravefart downs it in one gulp.

BARTENDER
Now | ook here, that was thirty year
old scotch, it's not supposed to be
gul ped down |i ke common vodka.

BRAVEFART
Nobody tells ne how to drink whi skey!

Bravefart points an accusing FINGER at the Bartender. The
finger, rotted through, falls to the fl oor.

Bravefart |eans over to get the finger and tips over the
barstool. Bravefart lies on the floor.

Prof essor Nancie and Sickboy junp to help. Bravefart rises.

PROFESSOR NANCI E
You new to scotch or new to gravity?

Bravefart kicks the fallen stool and carefully nounts anot her.

BRAVEFART
Ah''mno new to anything, fair |assie.
Ah' m over seven hoondred years ol d,
t hough ye shoul d be aware Ah'm spry
as a filly in all crucial respects.

S| CKBOY
He's fromthe M ddl e Ages!

Si ckboy hands Bravefart the finger. Bravefart fails to attach
it as Professor Nancie approvingly inspects his costune.

PROFESSOR NANCI E
He's fromthe Renai ssance Fair. But
he snells like the Mddle Ages.
Though the costune | ooks authenti c,
and | should know, since I'ma
Prof essor of Scottish History. The
heat her in your bonnet woul d nake
you a MacDonal d.
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Bravefart's eyes sparkle, deeply in love. He puts the finger

on t he bar.

BRAVEFART
Beautiful and intelligent! Nothing
but a typical Scottish |assie!

PROFESSOR NANCI E
(shuts her book)
' ve never been so conplinented.

Bravefart gets off the stool and bows with a flourish.

BRAVEFART
My nanme is Ronal d MacDonal d.

Prof essor Nanci e | ooks to Sickboy, who shrugs, reaches over,

and picks up the finger.

PROFESSOR NANCI E
Wll, that's too bad, isn't it?

BRAVEFART
Too bad? M nane is known throughout
Scot | and!
(points wth no finger)
" mthe chanpi on who routed the
English at Stirling Bridge!

PROFESSOR NANCI E
Stirling Bridge? Sorry. WIIiam
Wal | ace was the chanmpion of Stirling
Bri dge.

Bravefart | ooks to Sickboy for support. Sickboy,

obl i vi ous,

snells the finger, disgusted, and throws it back on the bar.

BRAVEFART
VWhat? Wee WIIly Wallace? M ain
gilly, wha used tae carry ne cl ubs?

PROFESSOR NANCI E
You're saying WIliam Wl | ace used
to carry your golf clubs?

BRAVEFART
VWhat's golf? He used tae carry ne
clubs fer thwackin the heads offa
Engl i shnen.

Si ckboy has no idea what they're tal king about.

He signal s

to the Bartender, who nouths back to him "who fucking cares?"

PROFESSOR NANCI E
Vell, you' re very funny. You nust
have made this up after seeing that
nmovi e, "Brave Heart."
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SI CKBOY
Hey, | saw that novie. That was a
good novi e.

BRAVEFART

(flushed, angry)
Brave Heart? Brave Heart?

He signals for nore Scotch, which the Bartender pours.

Br avef art

Pr of essor

Br avef art

Pr of essor
She bites

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
Now just cal mdown fer a second.
Are ye tellin me that poofter, that
nancyboy WIllie Wall ace has been
goon aroond referrin tae hisself as
"BraveHeart"? Well, let ne tell ye
|l ass, let nme set the record straight,
that nanme refers tae nel! Ah'mthe
hero of Stirling Bridge, and Ah'm
the pairson referred tae by that
nane!

shoots the whi skey, shakes, and signals for nore.

PROFESSOR NANCI E
You're saying that you' re Brave Heart?

BRAVEFART
No, | ass, not "Brave Heart." Brave
Fart!

Nanci e, Sickboy, and the Bartender | augh.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
Ach but why won't she believe nme?

S| CKBOY
Dude, show her those gold coins!

pulls out a gold coin and passes it to her.

SI CKBOY ( CONT' D)
Check it out, professor!

Nancie turns it over a few tines, inspecting it.
it, surprised.

PROFESSOR NANCI E

Hey, you could get in a |ot of trouble
for this! You know, |ooting from an
archaeol ogi cal site can carry a stiff
penal ty!

(checks wei ght of bag)
On the other hand, you've got such
ni ce brown eyes--



BRAVEFART
Ah nust have sonet hi ng aboot ne
that' Il prove to ye Ah' mfer real

Bravefart checks his body but finds only a scrap of
He hands it to Sickboy.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
Wha's this? Is this witinon it?
Not that Ah cain't read, mnd ye,
but Ah sinply nivver did before.

SI CKBOY
(reads, realizes)
You nust have got this fromthose
robot babes at the beach! You gotta
take me to this party! Wth ny new
clothes, I know I'm gonna score!

BRAVEFART
Ah yes, the young | asses fromthe
beach with tha wee box thet sounded
like a lanb wi' a dog in her gullet.

SI CKBOY
(checks new wat ch)
Man, we gotta go, now The party's
starting, and we haven't even scored
any dope! Let's go, Fart WMan!

BRAVEFART
Aye, och. Aye. Ah bid ye farewell
good | andl ord.

The Bartender ignores himand towels dry gl asses.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
But ye, dear |ass, who kenst so much
aboot ne clan, | can nae | eave, nor
tae ne eyes fromoff ye.

Pr of essor Nanci e bl ushes.

S| CKBOY
VWl |l she can cone with us! Cone on
prof essor, come to the party!

PROFESSOR NANCI E
VWll, a party could be fun, and it
woul d be an opportunity to study.
VWhat the heck, I'll go. But only if
t he bartender cones, too.

The Bartender tosses away his towel.

BARTENDER
['min.

paper .

19.



20.
SERI ES OF SHOTS / DRUG HUNT -- AFTERNOON
1) FUNK. Bravefart, Sickboy, Professor Nancie and Bartender
wal k in SLONM MOTI ON down the Enbarcadero. There's a sharp
hit to the canera, and full speed is restored.
2) Sickboy cuts down an alley, COT TOAER behind him
3) Blinking sublimnal nessage: "Drink Coke."
4) They wal k on Broadway. Bravefart enters a sex shop.

5) An ANCI ENT CHI NESE WOMAN (ACW stands in an alley behind
STACKED TRAYS of plunms. Sickboy approaches.

ACW shrugs, "What you want? | give good price."

6) Professor Nancie passes a parked car, then returns to it.
Keys sit on the front seat. She tries the door. It opens.

7) Sickboy m nes snoking. ACWholds up a BAGGY full of hash.
8) Bartender watches a PAINTED SI LVER GUY robot at Pier 39.
9) ACWrenoves the top tray to reveali ng BONGS and Pl PES.

10) Professor Nancie joyrides over San Francisco hills.

11) Sickboy mnes "pills?" ACWmM nmes "Happy or sad?" Sickboy
nods his head, yes. She hands hi m BAGS OF PILLS.

12) Bravefart exits the sex shop, bew | dered.
13) One frame sublimnal image of Huey Lew s.
14) Si ckboy m nmes needl es. ACW hands hi m SYRI NGES and HERO N.

15) Bravefart finds Professor Nancie in car. Bravefart m nes
confusion. Professor Nancie enters the sex shop.

16) Si ckboy hands ACWa piece of GOLD. She smles, bites
the gol d, and puts her plunms back.

17) Professor Nancie exits the sex shop with a Bl G BAG

18) Sickboy passes Bravefart the hash, Nancie the pills, and
bartender the heroin. Misic cones to an abrupt stop

END SERI ES OF SHOTS
| NT. APARTMENT -- NI GHT

I nside a random apartnent. Yellow #5's "Deep Space Pol ka"
pl ays, repeating the words "Al um nunt and "I stanbul."

Bravefart fires his bong. Professor Nancie and Si ckboy make
out. The Bartender, wasted, withes in a corner.



21.
EXT. COLUMBUS STREET- AFTERNOON

Bravefart, Sickboy and Professor Nancie, perfectly sober,
wal k around the San Franci sco Opera House, eating burritos.

Bravefart lets out a trenendous FART, shudders and sml es.
A nearby DOG falls down, dead.

S| CKBOY
Mbt her of God! | can't breathe.

Si ckboy and the Professor wave their arnms and run forward.
Bravefart wal ks on, unfazed, nunching his burrito.

BRAVEFART
Aye, these wee beans hae a bit of
the nornin' braize in them

S| CKBOY
You killed a dog, man.

PROFESSOR NANCI E
| think that snell got on ny food.

Si ckboy and the Professor throw away their burritos. They
stand in front of an ad for the San Franci sco Ball et.

BRAVEFART
The sweet snell of Scotland. It's
hoo ah got ne nane. |f ah had sone
haggi s, ah could kill a goat, or

maybe a heifer. Wen | was a wee
| addi e, the recipe for haggis |och
n' ol Donald gave an aerie death to
many a cheese-eater

SI CKBOY
Ew. Can we just go the party? Ugh.

PROFESSOR NANCI E
Fascinating. You know, | can nake
sone of the Donald clan haggis for
you i f you have the recipe.

BRAVEFART
Arhhh, yer too Kkind.

PROFESSOR NANCI E
Really. It's no trouble. Scottish
food is just boiling.
Bravefart shudders, pulling a | arge BOOK fromunder his kilt.
Si ckboy gags. Bravefart hands the book to Professor Nanci e.

BRAVEFART
Scotland gets prettier every day.



22.
| NT. PARTY- NI GHT

A wld beach party packed with HOT PEOPLE, dancing, drinking
and tal king. Anong them Candi, Sandy and Sunny.

YELLOW #5 play "Big Beach Party Song." Bravefart, Sickboy
and Prof essor Nancie enter.

They start to dance and are joined by the wonen. Candi takes
Bravefart by the hand and | eads himto a bedroom

Sunny and Sandy drag away Professor Nancie, |eaving Sickboy.
He smles at a couple G RLS dancing, who turn away.

| NT. BEDROOM -- NI GHT
A single canera shot. Candi |eads Bravefart into a bedroom

CAND
|"ve been | ooking forward to this
al |l day.

Candi kneel s, dropping out of the shot. Bravefart faces us.

BRAVEFART
Ach, and | seven hoondred years.
You remi nd nme of Sudden Sally
MG aw. . .

PAN DOMN to reveal the back of Candi's head replaced by the
back of Sandy's head.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
Sally was a frisky one, aye. She
used to make me wear her bl ooners...

PAN UP to show Bravefart's torso only as he punps away.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
Aye, sonetines she'd bring an extra
sheep' s bl adder, and use it-- oh
yes, right there--

PAN DOMN to repeat the previous shot, this time with the
back of Sunny's head.

PAN UP to show Bravefart, sweat dripping fromhis brow

ZOOM QUT to reveal Bravefart, now in bra and panties, nounted
on a bent-over Candi, who vacantly rocks out to the nusic.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
Take it, ye harpy, take it! Scotland
will be free!



| NT. BEDROOM -- NI GHT

Bravefart, Professor Nancie and a G RL, 20,

passing a small JO

NT.
BRAVEFART

Ach, | assies, yev been guid to a
d man. Yer fathers raised

har ny aul
ye wel | .

Fasci nati
cul ture.

"what do
who runs

(beat
A virgin.

Hey, I'm

O course ye are | assie,

be t hankf

PROFESSOR NANCI E
ng. He even knows the

lay in bed,

In 13th century Scotl and,
it was normal for fathers to, wel

you call a Scottish girl
faster than her father?

)

G RL
part Scotti sh.

BRAVEFART
ul fer that.

G RL

(takes a hit)
So are we gonna fuck again or what?

BRAVEFART

and al ways

| f yer not too sore, we can go agin.
Faer'd be the starny day when else'd
accuse Ronald McDonal d fer not

shaggi ng

Your nane's Ronal d McDonal d?

funny.

Grl gives a stoner

li ke a barder collie.

G RL

| augh. Nancie smles,

BRAVEFART

What's funny about it? Wat?

Real | y?

PROFESSOR NANCI E
K. The thing is, Ronal

That's

taking the j.

d

McDonald is the cl own at MDonal ds.

BRAVEFART

What are ye fookin tal kin aboot ?

PROFESSOR NANCI E

Ckay. Look.

Pr of essor Nanci e CLAPS.

23.



24.
| NSERT 70' S DRAW NG OF A MCDONALDS
McDonalds. KIDS in the play area. CARS in the drive-thru.

PROFESSOR NANCI E (V. Q)
This is a McDonal ds. They nake
hanmburgers and such. Basically,
shitty, cheap food. [It's the nost
popul ar restaurant chain in the world.

| NSERT PHOTOGRAPH OF RONALD MCDONALD
Ronal d McDonald with a big smle and a thunbs up

PROFESSOR NANCIE (V. Q)
This is Ronald McDonal d.

BRAVEFART (V. Q)
VWhat the fook?

PROFESSOR NANCIE (V. Q)
That's him Ronald McDonald. He's
t he nost recogni zabl e corporate
spokesman on Eart h.

BRAVEFART (V. Q)
Gaw, he's a nanny lovin barley wafter
fer wearing the colors of O an G ady
and callin' hisself a MDonal d.
"1l kill himtwce. Once fer bein
a faerie, and t'other fer bein a
faerie and callin' hisself a MDonal d.

CLAP.

BACK TO SCENE

Bravefart glares, outraged, at Professor Nancie (who cl apped).
| NT. PARTY -- N GHT

THE CROAD |ingers. CGROUPIES surround the band. The bedroom
door bursts open and Bravefart rushes in.

BRAVEFART
|"mhere to reclaimny nanme, fer al
the McDonal d's that ever were, fer
all of Scotland, where |I hae returned
to lade us to paece. Ronald MDonal d,
ye filthy cloon. That's ny nanme yer
claimng, and | aimto get it back.
There can be only one!

Bravefart rushes out the door.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
Cl an Donal d!



25.
EXT. STREET -- DAY

Bravefart runs down the street, singing. Yellow #5 runs
al ongsi de him singing barbershop harnoni es.

BRAVEFART

Ah' 1l roon the valleys hee, Ah'l
roon the valleys |loo, just to see ny
bonny gal by |och nabud ol. Ah'I
run the river wield ne lad, Ah'l
roon the harpies teem just to find
t hat fooking cloon and take ne back
mah nane.

(with jazz hands)
Poond his dick into the dirt, Ah'I
ranpl estanp his balls. Ah'I
monkeyfuck his rotted skull and kick
it down the hall. MDonal d!
McDonal d!  Kings of Inverness. The
kind of man we like to see so pretty
in a dress.

Bravefart runs up to the front door and hurries in.
| NT. MCDONALDS #1 -- DAY

Bravefart charges in, pushing aside a |line of FAT CUSTOVERS,
and THUMPS his fist on the counter. The CASH ER is confused.

BRAVEFART
VWhere's that fookin cloon? The cloon!
In the colors of Gady?

WORKERS see conflict and prairie dog. Custoners gawk.

CASHI ER
| don't understand. Wat do you
mean? Do you want a conbo neal ?

BRAVEFART
Nae, | won't be naiding a conbo neal,
ye filthy piker. Ah' Il be needing a
cloon, front and waiting.

CASHI ER
| don't think we have that. Um do
you want to try our new MPiggy neal ?

BRAVEFART
VWhere's the cl oon!

CASHI ER
Pl ease don't hurt ne.

Bravefart | ooks around at the |ine of custoners, enraged.
Bravefart SNARLS at the line. They back off and he exits.



EXT. ONRAMP -- DAY

Br avef art

Yel |l ow #5 runs i n behi nd,

runs and sings.

They run up a hi ghway onranp.

Br avef art

BRAVEFART

Ah' d roon through fehr to see you
dae, Ah'd like to set the spark, and
drive the stakes right through yer
hands and kick ye in the dark. Ah'lI
rip yer nosehairs one by one, the
groin ah'll do the seem Just to
catch that fookin cloon and take ne
back ny nane.

| eads the band over an over pass.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
Ah' Il poond his dick into the dirt,
Ah' Il ranplestanp his balls. Ah'l
monkeyfuck his rotted skull and kick
it down the hall. MDonal d!
McDonal d!  Kings of Inverness. The
kind of man we like to be so pretty
in a dress.

| NT. PARTY- NI GHT

Pr of essor

26.

chor eogr aphed and si ngi ng backup.

Nanci e and Si ckboy, wasted, nmake out on the couch.

SI CKBOY
Hey, | wonder where Stinky went.
Did you see him |l eave?

PROFESSOR NANCI E
He said he was going to go kill Ronald
McDonal d. Think we should go after
hi n?

SI CKBOY
Pr obabl y.

Si ckboy picks up a bong and takes a GURGLI NG hit.

Pr of essor

Nanci e takes off her shirt.

PROFESSOR NANCI E
After?

S| CKBOY
Yeah.



27.
EXT. /I NT. MCDONALDS #2 -- DAY
A typical MDonalds, this one nearly enpty. Bravefart enters.

Bravefart charges in and THUWS the counter. A FAT DRI VE
THRU WORKER notions Bravefart to wait.

BRAVEFART
Ach, no cl oons.

Bravefart turns and | eaves.
EXT. STREET- DAY
Bravefart runs and keeps singing, the band acconpanyi ng him

BRAVEFART
|"d run thru nights of darkness pure--

Bravefart stops running and starts COUGH NG

COUGH. COU@EH. The band waits. Br avef art doubl es over and
COUGHS some nor e.

BAND NMEMBER
You okay, dude?

EXT. /I NT. MCDONALDS #3 -- DAY
A busy McDonal ds. Bravefart rushes in.

Bravefart pushes FAT CUSTOMERS asi de and THUMPS t he counter.

BRAVEFART
Now, I'll have nooo funny answers
fromye, sirrah! Ye'll be tellin nme

straight awee, in plain Scots, where
is that fookin cloon?

CASHI ER
Un sir, you' ve got to stand in line
like all these people ahead of you--

Bravefart kicks a fat guy in line in the stomach. He drops.
O hers back off as Bravefart stal ks the cashier.

BRAVEFART
l'mlookin fer a sairtain cloon, wha
call s heensel "MDonal d."

Prof essor Nanci e and Si ckboy rush in.

PROFESSOR NANCI E
Ronal d! Stop this at once!

Bravefart tries to | eap over the counter, but Professor Nancie
and Si ckboy grab himand haul himout the door.



28.
EXT. MCDONALDS #3 -- DAY

A PLAYGROUND, where a group of KIDS gather with their PARENTS,
wai ting for Ronald McDonal d.

Prof essor Nancie and Sickboy |ead Bravefart past a big SIGN
t hat reads: Appearing today, Ronald MDonald 12pm 2pm

BRAVEFART
"1l get that cloon.

PROFESSOR NANCI E
What are you doi ng, Ronnie? You
can't just go around shouting at
people! You'll get arrested!

SI CKBOY
Dude, we shouldn't talk here. The
FBI has this whole place wired. Not
to mention those people back there.
They're definitely aliens.

BRAVEFART
Ha Ha! Ah kenned it all al ong!
Those people in there are nuthin but--
what did ye say they were?

PROFESSOR NANCI E
What ? No! You' ve got to cal m down,
Ronal d. Forget about those people.
So what if you have the sane nanme as
a clown? You can't fight MDonal d's.

Bravefart holds his TAM over his breast and w pes away tears.

BRAVEFART
Ni h-éi bhneas gan Chl ai nn Donhnail | !

SI CKBOY
C nmon guys, we can't hang around
here. This place is just a big front
for the aliens that eat human neat!

BRAVEFART
They eat hunan neat ?

SI CKBOY
Ch, yeah! This place just fattens
you up! Once you're nice and juicy,
zap! Of to Mars where they grind
you into hanmburger. MHuman with
Cheese? You want fries with that?

BRAVEFART
Ach, | had nae i deal Let me at 'em
Ah'll teer "emlinb far' I|inb!



29.

Prof essor Nanci e and Sickboy restrain Bravefart, who tries
to rush back into the McDonal d's.

PROFESSOR NANCI E
Si ckboy! You're not hel ping! Easy
now, cal mdown Ronald, I'mnot letting
you go back in there!

BRAVEFART
But, but... They're cannibals and
t hey nock ne nane.

PROFESSOR NANCI E
No, they're not canni bals.
(gl ares at Sickboy)
And they're not nocking your nane.
It's a coincidence, isn't it, Sickboy?

SI CKBOY
Its not a coincidence, it's a conspir--

PROFESSOR NANCI E
See, it's nothing! Cnon. Let's go
back to the party. That band you
like is playing again.

BRAVEFART
(cal ms down)
The Yelloo Five'll play? And those
Bonnie |l asses will be there? WII
t here be whi skey?

PROFESSOR NANCI E
Yes, all the whiskey you can dri nk.
[

And I be there.
BRAVEFART
Well, | guess that m ght be fun

Ach, what was Ah thinkin, goon roond,
makin' a fool ah neself?

CLAPPI NG and CHATTER from ki ds and parents in the background.
EXT. MCDONALDS #3 PLAY AREA -- DAY

FI RST CLOMN, 35, a standard Ronal d McDonal d, bounces in. He
does a big Mckey D wave. Kids and parents CHEER

FI RST CLOWN
Hey Kids! Welconme to McDonald's
Pl ayl and! Do you know who | anf?

Kl DS
Ronal d McDonal d!

The kids SQUEAL wildly as the parents CHEER  Everyone is
having a great tine.



30.
EXT. MCDONALDS #3 -- DAY
Bravefart breaks away from Professor Nancie and Si ckboy.

BRAVEFART
Eet's that fooking clooon!

EXT. MCDONALDS #3 PLAY AREA -- DAY
First d own nakes BALLOON ANl MALS.

FI RST CLOMWN
Watch this, kids!

First Cown gets viciously tackled by Bravefart, who sits
astride himand begins nercilessly punching himin the face.

BRAVEFART
It's nmy name, ye filthy piker! And
now I'Il finish ye.

Bravefart gets up, struts and goes for the el bow drop.
First down slides out fromunder him Bravefart | ands hard.

First Cown rapidly makes a balloon sword. He attacks
Bravefart, who catches the balloon and bites it, popping it.

First Cown blinds Bravefart with his water-shooting LAPEL
TRI CK. Bravefart shakes with rage.

Then, First O own headbutts Bravefart, who staggers backwards
into a nob of shrieking, crying kids and parents.

Bravefart regains his conposure and charges again.

First Cown, suddenly wearing a BOXING GLOVE, wi nds up with
one arm then hits Bravefart with the EXTEND NG GLOVE TRI CK

Bravefart, KO d, falls backward, his head hitting the pavenent
with a sickening CRACK

PROFESSOR NANCI E
Ronni e!

A SMALL BOY, 6, in a Power Rangers shirt, pulls away from
his MOTHER and runs over to kicks Bravefart in the groin.

MOTHER
Luke, no!

Ki ds and parents cheer. The boy high fives First C own.
Luke's not her shrugs and smles and starts cl apping, too.

Prof essor Nancie and Sickboy rush in and pull Bravefart out
of the scene, to the boos of parents and chil dren.



31.
EXT. PARK -- AFTERNOON
Prof essor Nanci e and Sickboy revive Bravefart.
She squeezes water out of her t-shirt onto him and he stirs.
BRAVEFART
Ach, nme brisket. That's a strong
f ooki ng cl oon.

PROFESSOR NANCI E
Are you okay, Ronnie?

Bravefart sits up, bleeding fromhis skull. Sickboy cringes.

BRAVEFART
Aye, let's go back to the party.

I NT. PARTY -- NI GHT
Bravefart, Professor Nancie and Sickboy arrive, party raging.
Yel | ow #5 plays "Scottish Jig #11", repeating the chorus.

BAND
Ch dance ye not herfuckers, oh dance
ye not herfuckers, oh dance ye
nmot her fuckers and take off yer pants--

The dancers, synchronized, performa Riverdance-esque jig,
|l ed by PEPI KATONA, 30, lord of the dance.

PEPI does a very prissy hook your neighbor. H's noves are
sharp and cl ean.

BRAVEFART
(di sgust ed)

Bl eedin cats! Tha's the worst |

ever seen. Wy, he's dancing |like

an Ilrishman! | better do sonething

about this.
Bravefart joins the dancers, but he doesn't know the noves.
Bravefart does an old Scottish bar dance.
The ot her dancers stop and they and the crowd wat ch.
Bravefart does a decent Scottish jig. The crowd APPLAUDS.

Pepi cones to the center and runs off a jig of his own.
Pepi is a better dancer, but he's also a prissy little dork.

He adds a little flourish to the his dance and the crowd
HOOTS.

Bravefart stretches a bit and starts dancing extra fast.



32.
The conpetition builds.

Bravefart and Pepi exchangi ng noves, cutting between our
characters (wai st up) and people who can dance (wai st down).

Bravefart jigs. Pepi jigs.
Bravefart jigs. Pepi jigs.

Every time Bravefart does a step, Pepi repeats it and expands
upon it. Pepi's kicking his ass.

Pepi snug, and Bravefart, frustrated, exchange short
sequences.

Bravefart & Pepi jig together. Bravefart suckerpunches Pepi,
who dr ops.

Pepi springs back up like an alien.

PEPI

What the fuck are you doi ng, man?
BRAVEFART

(shows fists)

Ah' || be teaching ye sone manners

fer dancing like a Nelly.
PEPI

Fuck you, buddy. Nelly's a great

dancer.

Bravefart swi ngs at Pepi, who catches Bravefart's hand.
Pepi twists the wist, forcing Bravefart to his knees.

BRAVEFART
VWha' the?

Pepi hits Bravefart with a massive karate chop to the skull.

PEPI
Ki - yaa!

Bravefart falls with a THUD

PEPI ( CONT' D)
Fuck with me? Fuck you!

Pepi kicks and spits on Bravefart.
Musi ¢ resunes, and Pepi tapdances away.

The crowd appl auds and joins in the dance as Professor Nancie
and Si ckboy drag Bravefart away.



33.
EXT. PARK -- DAY

PONG 20s, hotty kung fu master, Professor Nancie and Sickboy
circle Bravefart, trying to revive him

PROFESSOR NANCI E
Can you do it?

Pong nods, enotionless. She CLAPS her hands together and
rubs them back and forth, doing a little M. M yagi

She puts her hands on Bravefart and he shakes awake.

BRAVEFART
Ach, me brisket. That's a strong
fooking faerie. Let's goo back and
ah'll teach himwhat for.

Bravefart notices and | eers at Pong.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
And who m ght you be, ye randy little
m nk?

PROFESSOR NANCI E
Pong is nmy kung fu teacher, anong
ot her things.

They sm | e at each other as Bravefart, oblivious, sits up.
Si ckboy gi ves Bravefart a BEER

S| CKBOY
Drink this.

They wait as Bravefart takes a drink.

PONG
Nancie told ne you could use sone
hel p.
BRAVEFART
(rubs jaw

Hel p? Wth what?

PONG
| can teach you kung fu.

S| CKBOY
Kung fu kicks ass.

BRAVEFART
VWhat in the nanme of Fat Red Wllie
i s kungfoo? And what happened to
yer skin, lass? You' re al nost broon.



Si ckboy gl

Br avef art

Pong nods,

Br avef art

PROFESSOR NANCI E
She's Asian. And lots of people are
even darker, so get used to it.

S| CKBOY
Yeah, man. Nobody |ikes bigots.

BRAVEFART
l"mno bigot. [|'ma Scotsman.
(to Pong)
Yeer a | ovely shade of broon.

ares daggers. Professor Nancie cringes.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
What ?

PONG
Kung fu is an ancient art of self
def ense.
(of f Braveheart, Dbl ank)
It's a phil osophical and physical
mantra that allows us to naster
our sel ves.

34.

gi ves bl ank | ooks to Professor Nancie and Sickboy.

SI CKBOY
It's a way to fight.

PROFESSOR NANCI E
And to avoid fights.

stoically.

BRAVEFART
Aha. Let me understand this.
(rises, dusts off)

Ah'm | to understand that a wee | assie

i ke yerself is going to teach me to
fight? Bollocks. You are a pretty
| assi e, however...

reaches out to touch Pong's face. She grabs his

hand and flips himin a single, fluid notion.

Br avef art

Pong nods.

lies on the ground, in pain.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
Ach. That's grate. And you can
teach ne?

Bravefart struggles up.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
And can we rut a bit as well?

THUD.



SERI ES OF SHOTS -

Pong coaches Bravefart.

35.
BRAVEFART TRAI NI NG

Wor kout musi c, preferably sounding

as nmuch like an inserted single as possible.

1) Pong and Bravefart

in agym

They junp onto the mat and start doi ng junping jacks.

2)
3)
4)
5)
6)
7)
8)
9)
10)
11)
12)
13)
14)
15)
16)
17)
18)
19)
20)
21)
22)

Bravefart
Bravefart
Bravefart
Bravefart
Bravefart
Bravefart
Bravefart
Bravefart
Bravefart
Bravefart
Bravefart
Bravefart
Bravefart
Bravefart
Bravefart
Bravefart
Bravefart
Bravefart
Bravefart

Br avef art

They do cherry pickers.

does dips in his kilt.
ski ps rope.

does poor pushups.

on the stairmaster.

in a horse stance at dawn.
cutting wood.

runs through the snow.
sparks his bong.

does pushups, stronger now.
pai nts the fence.

in a horse stance at sunset.
waxes on, waxes off.

sits in the bathroomreadi ng a Pent house.
sands the deck.
uses an Ab-Roller
and Pong nmake out in the surf.
punches and ki cks the heavy bag.

punches Pong, who wears full catcher's gear.

, Inthe surf, in crane position.

and Pong, nmeking out in the back of an SUV.

END SERI ES OF SHOTS

DI SSCLVE TQO
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EXT. STREET -- DAY
Bravefart and Pong wal k down a street, eating | CE CREAM

PONG
You have been an excel |l ent student,
Ronal d. Your training is conplete.

BRAVEFART
Thank you, Sensei.

They pass a MARQUEE prom nently adverti si ng Rl VERPRANCE
wi th several nuscular nen doing shirtless jigs.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
Heer we are.

Across the street, Pepi Katona, surrounded by WELL-W SHERS
pl ays celebrity follow ng the show.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)

| hope you'll excuse ne, Sensei.
There's sonet hi ng Ah have to do.

Bravefart heads toward Pepi.
PONG
No, Ronald! The true Master al ways
seeks Peace. W use kung fu in self-
def ense, never for revenge!

BRAVEFART
Are ye daft, wonan?

EXT. THEATER EXIT -- DAY
Pepi accepts praise from ONLOOKERS and si gns aut ogr aphs.

Bravefart wal ks up to Pepi, who doesn't see himcom ng, and
sucker punches Pepi in the head. Pepi falls.

Bravefart kicks Pepi in the stonmach.

Then, Bravefart beats Pepi to death with a folding chair.
Bravefart pounds Pepi on the ground, over and over.

El derly onl ookers stare, shocked and scared.

A PCLI CE OFFI CER bl ows his WHI STLE and, ignoring Bravefart,
runs over to give out a jaywal king ticket to a BLACK TEEN

Bravefart tosses the bloody folding chair.
Bravefart wal ks past the police officer and the teen.

BRAVEFART
Aye, tis a beautiful day in Scotl and.
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I NT. LAB -- N GHT

Prof essor Nanci e cooks in her apartnent kitchen. She wears
a "Kiss the Ponygirl" apron. A |arge CAULDRON boils.

The w ndpi pe of a SHEEP' S STOVACH hangs out of anot her
CAULDRON behi nd her, spitting ickiness.

She reads fromthe old book she received from Bravefart.

PROFESSOR NANCI E
Round about the caul dron go.

Prof essor Nancie circles the caul dron, adding ingredients.

PROFESSOR NANCI E ( CONT' D)
In the poison'd entrails throw.
Toad, that under cold stone days and
nights has thirty-one. Swelter'd
venom sl eeping got, boil thou first
in the charned pot.

(tosses in toad)

Fillet of fenny snake, in the caul dron
boi |l and bake; eye of newt and toe
of frog, wool of bat and tongue of
dog, adder's fork and blind-wornis
sting, lizard's leg and ow et's w ng.

Prof essor Nancie throws these things in. She w pes her brow

PROFESSOR NANCI E ( CONT' D)
Whew!  Doubl e, double, toil and
trouble! God fuck nme if | ever agree
to make haggi s again!

(checks recipe)

Let's see, scale of dragon, tooth of
wol f, witches' nmumy... Hrm these
are just the ingredients for regular
haggi s! Wat makes this the M ghty
Haggi s? There nust be sone speci al
i ngr edi ent sonewhere. ..

She flips a few pages and finds what she's |ooking for. She
GASPS in horror, staggering back fromthe book.

PROFESSOR NANCI E ( CONT' D)
No!

EXT. MCDONALDS #3- N GHT
First C own waves goodbye to KIDS and PARENTS.

FI RST CLOMWN
Bye, kids! See you next tine!

KI DS
Bye, Ronal d MDonal d!
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BEA N SERI ES OF SHOTS - STALKI NG THE CLOMWN

1) MUSIC. First Cown exits carrying a BRI EFCASE. He wal ks
down the street past sone bushes. Bravefart follows.

2) First down wal ks down an alley, followed by Bravefart.
3) First Cown enters the SUBWAY STATION. Bravefart foll ows.

4) First Cown enters the dirty station restroom Bravefart
spies frombehind a trash can.

5) Inside the bathroom First Cown takes off his w g, nose
and face-paint.

6) Bravefart waits outside the restroom First C own energes
carrying the briefcase. He still wears his big clown shoes.

BRAVEFART
Aha! So it's a disguise ye were
wearing, ye slippery bastard! But
ye'll no fool ne!
7) First Cown goes down the escalator. Bravefart foll ows.

8) First Clown gets on a subway train. The train doors shut.
Bravefart junps into the tunnel and chases after the train.

9) The subway stops. Doors open and First Clown gets off.
The train | eaves as First Cown digs a PAPER out of the trash.

10) Bravefart clinbs out of the tunnel onto the platformin
tinme to see First C own disappear up the escal ator

11) Qutside a suburban station, First Cown puts in his ticket
and exits the stile. Bravefart runs up and pushes through.

12) Bravefart is accosted by a SECURI TY GUARD. Bravefart
punches out the guard and runs out into the parking |ot.

13) First down gets into a beat-up little CAR Bravefart
runs into the lot as First Clown's car drives out.

14) First down drives with Bravefart chasing himon foot.
15) First Cown gets onto the freeway. Bravefart runs behind.

16) First Cown takes the offranp, his car puttering snoke.
Bravefart follows down a country | ane.

17) First down parks in the driveway of his small, weathered
HOME. He gets out of the car and enters the house.

18) Bravefart jogs up, w nded. He crouches behind a bush.

END SERI ES OF SHOTS
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I NT. FIRST CLOAWN S HOUSE- NI GHT

Three kids, LAURA, BESS, and TOMW, enthusiastically greet
FI RST CLOMWN. They have been | ooked after by a BABYSI TTER

Tomry is in a wheelchair. Al are skinny and poor-I| ooki ng.

KI DS
Daddy! Daddy's hone! Yaay!
FI RST CLOWN

Hey! How ve ny little angels been?
Heya, Tommy, how s ny little trooper?

TOVMMY
(sickly)
| think I'mfeeling better, Daddy.

First down knows that Tormy will never get better.

FI RST CLOWN
Well, that's great, Tomry. That's
j ust super!
(to Babysitter)
These guys didn't give you a hard
time, did they?

BABYSI TTER
O course not. They've been sinply
darling, as always.

First Cown and Babysitter head to the door.

FIRST CLOMWN (O S.)
| hate to ask again, but can | pay
you half on Friday?

EXT. FIRST CLOAWN S HOUSE -- N GHT

First Cown pays the Babysitter at the door, sighs and goes
i nsi de as she departs.

Bravefart peers through the bush at the two on the doorstep
but can't really see what is happeni ng.

The Babysitter's footsteps SHUFFLE com ng down the wal k.

As she passes the bush, Bravefart junps out and kung-fu kicks
her, sending her linp body hurtling off screen.

BRAVEFART
Hmm .. Ah didnae get a good | ook
at him Pairhaps that was the cl own,
pai rhaps it wasnae. Only one way to
find oot!

Bravefart marches up to the door
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I NT. KIDS ROOM -- NI GHT

The three kids share one little room First down and his
daughters gather at Tommy's bedsi de.

LAURA
Daddy, Sheila read us a story!
BESS
Yeah! It was about ponies.
FI RST CLOMWN
| sure mssed all of you.
Fam |y hug.
KI DS
W | ove you, daddy.
FI RST CLOMWN
And | |ove you so nuch.

He hugs them again, hol di ng back tears.

BESS

Daddy, why do you work all the tine?
FI RST CLOMWN

Well, sweetie, ever since nommy went

away and daddy lost his good job in
the office, daddy has to work three
j obs to nmake enough noney to pay the
rent and buy you kids food and
clothes. And hopefully, Daddy can
save up enough noney so Tommy can
get his operation!

LAURA
s that why you're so tired all the
ti me, Daddy?
FI RST CLOWN
(ki sses their heads)
Well, sugar, sonetinmes | get tired,

but whenever | conme hone to your
sweet faces | feel a whole |ot better
Now run along girls, | want you to
finish your homework before dinner.

LAURA & BESS
Ckay, Daddy!

The girls hug himand run off. First down waps Tonmy snugly
in a blanket.

TOMMWY
Daddy, will Mmy ever conme back?
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FI RST CLOMN
(sadly)
No, Tonmmy. Mommy is never com ng
back.
TOVMMY
WIIl | ever get better, Daddy?

First down | eans down and ki sses his son.

_ FI RST CLOWN

(I'ying) _
O course you will, Tommy. O course
you will.

EXT. FIRST CLOMN' S HOUSE -- NI GHT
Bravefart POUNDS | oudly on the door.

BRAVEFART
Come oot, ye yell ow bastard!

| NT. KIDS ROOM -- NI GHT
First Cown strokes Tommy's face.

FI RST CLOMWN
"1l bring you a blanket. Daddy's
got to go now, there's sonebody at
t he door.

First Clown gets up to go.

TOMMWY
| | ove you, daddy.

FI RST CLOMWN
| | ove you, son

EXT. FIRST CLOWN' S HOUSE -- N GHT

Bravefart POUNDS t he door again.

The door opens. Bravefart and First C own face each other.
BRAVEFART

Aha! Ye thought ye were rrrrid of
me, did ye no?

FI RST CLOMN
Hey, man. This isn't funny. This
is nmy hone.

BRAVEFART

And it's ny nane.
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| NT. KIDS ROOM -- NI GHT
Tonmmy, helpless, lies in the foreground.

TOMWY
Daddy?

LOUD CRASHES and First C own's SCREAMS.
Body parts and furniture fly past the open doorway.

FI RST CLOMN(O. S.)
No! Hel p! Aaaiiieee!

BRAVEFART
Take that. And that. And that.

FI RST CLOW(O. S.)
Ahhh... No! Wy?

LOUD CRASHES, followed by a neaty THUD and repeat ed WET,
WHACKI NG CHOPS.

WHACK. WHACK. SPLURT.
The little girls SCREAM
TOVMMY
(weakl y)
Daddy?
The COVMOTI ON ceases.
| NT. FIRST CLOWN S HOUSE -- N GHT

Bravefart, splattered with bl ood, wal ks through the room
tossi ng away a BLOODY CLOWN SHCE.

TOMW (O S.)
(troubl e breathing)
Daddy?

Bravefart exits the front door.
INT. KIDS ROOM -- N GHT
Tonmy sits in his chair, scared.
Laura and Bess hug each other and cry near the bathroom
First Cdown's clown nose sits on a table near Tommy's bed.

The nose starts to beep and fl ash.

ZOOM IN, filling the screen with red.
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EXT. HELL -- DAY
Traveling through fire and the depths of the earth. Om nous
MJUSIC. G gantic golden arches with a huge red and yel | ow
SIGN which reads, "Everyone, Eventually, Served."

Count | ess COTTONBALL GREMLINS with googly plastic eyes toi
and suffer while sinister HAMBURGER HEADS crack whi ps.

Vignettes of suffering, torture, and fast food.

Swar mi ng, shrieking HORDES OF NAKED FAT PEOPLE, herded and
pushed into a pit where mllions withe.

A gigantic spoon swoops down and takes a scoop of |ost souls.
They SCREAM and flail through the air.

The spoon dunps the shrieking multitudes into a steam ng
caul dron of black liquid, stirs, then TAPS against the rim

The cauldron is a gargantuan coffee cup bearing the | ogo,
"Davn I"'mEvil!" (The M being gol den arches).

A huge clown face takes a sip of the coffee and sets it down.
RONALD MCSATAN, enthroned in glory in Hell. He is dressed
identically to the First down (in costune), except that he
al so has horns and a devil goatee.

A flashing, BEEPING alarm simlar to the cl owmm nose from
the | ast scene, BEEPS next to McSatan's throne.

He pushes a button next to it, and a TV screen lowers in
front of himfrom above.

McSat an wat ches a fast forwarded, abbrevi ated versi on of
Bravefart stalking First Cown and taking himout.

SERI ES OF SHOTS / FI RST CLOWN S DEATH
1) Bravefart loses the first fight.

2) Bravefart anbushes First C own, beats him and stands
over the beaten body.

3) Bravefart as a guest on the Jerry Springer show with the
First Cown's Kkids.

4) Bravefart squatting over the dead clown's grave, hol ding
up his kilt and taking a dunp.

BACK TO SCENE
McSat an furrows his brow and fingers his chin in anger.

MCSATAN
Mc Cheese!



No response. MSatan pounds his arnrest.

MCSATAN ( CONT' D)
Mc Cheese!

MAYOR MCCHEESE runs in, servilely, bow ng repeatedly.

MCCHEESE
Yes! Yes your |ordship! Anything
you need, your Evil ness!

MCSATAN
Stop groveling McCheese! Wiy nust
you be so pathetic?

MCCHEESE
(bowi ng)
|"msorry Lord, 1I--

MCSATAN
Shut up and stop the fucking bow ng,
al ready! Look here!

McSatan points to the image of Bravefart on the screen.

MCSATAN ( CONT' D)
Who is this killing ny cl owns?

MCCHEESE
| don't know, your Evilness. Sone
sort of Mel G bson wanna-be?

MCSATAN
| amsick and tired of these fucking
Mel G bson fans trying to fuck with
me. Fuck them MCheese. Kill Mel
G bson, kill his fans. And get ne
sone Red Ropes

MCCHEESE
Yes, your Satanic Majesty. |1'IlIl get
our lawers after themright away.

MCSATAN
No! No lawyers. That last trial we
got into was a disaster. Al kinds
of shit got out. W can't afford
anot her public spectacle. W can't
let the world find out our dirty,
dirty secret.

MCCHEESE
You nmean that McDonalds is run from
Hell by Ronald McSatan? O that
we're all aliens intent on fattening
up and devouring the human race?



45,
McSat an sl aps McCheese upsi de t he head.

MCSATAN
Shut up you noron! Just find this
guy and take himout! Use violence
if necessary! Use violence if
unnecessary!

MCCHEESE
Shall | send in the flying nonkeys?
O poison himw th Shanrock Shakes?

MCSATAN
Hmm .. Not a bad idea... But
was thinking of sonmething a little
more... Third world.

MCCHEESE
Lord Evil, you don't nean the MDeath
Squads!

MCSATAN
Yes, MCheese! MDeath Squads!
McNinjas! | want you to kill this
Scotsman faster than E coli kills
school kids! | want to feast on his
bl oody i nnards sooner than | could
reheat a Big Mac! | want this man
dead!

MCCHEESE
Yes, ny sirel 1'Il put all our agents

in that area on it at once!
McCheese rushes out.

McSat an returns to the video, freeze-fram ng Bravefart
scrat ching under his kilt.

MCSATAN
well, well, well... So we neet again,
Ronal d McDonald. But this tinme you're
gonna get your little donkey butt
ki cked! There can be only one, and
' m al ready here.
McSat an peels with LAUGHTER
LI GHTNI NG
Huge, runbling THUNDER
Dar kness.

CUT TO
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EXT. PARTY -- N GHT
A lavish beach chalet. Punk MJSIC. BEAUTI FUL PECPLE cavort.
| NT. PARTY -- NI GHT
The interior of our same dingy apartnment (supposedly the
sane place). COOL PECPLE party. Yellow #5, on a small stage,
plays "Trick or Treat, You Cheap Smarties Cocksuckers."
Candi, Sandy and Sunny sit on a couch, hol ding PARASOL DRI NKS.
CANDI
VWhat ever happened to that Pepi guy?
He never comes around any nore.
SANDY
| know He was supposed to call ne
yesterday and he never did!

SUNNY
GQuys are all total creeps!

They clink their glasses and slamtheir drinks.

CANDI
You know, | just wi sh guys would be
nice to us.

SUNNY

| wish they all had ten inch cocks.

CANDI
Sure. That, too.

Bravefart staggers in, drunk. The wonen surround him

SUNNY
It's Ronni el

BRAVEFART
(sings)
So | slayed all the English, | cut
themw ne dirk, Then | rolled hanme
ta Molly and fooked her in the dirt!

CAND

Ronal d!' He's always a sweet heart!
SANDY

Yeah! Ronnie's the best!
CAND

And that accent. | wish | knew what

he was sayi ng.
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SUNNY
Ronni e, what makes you so much better
than other nen? |Is it because you
under st and wonen?

BRAVEFART
Lassies, | only ken one thing aboot
the fairer sex.

SANDY
VWhat's that?

BRAVEFART
It's that | can nae live w thoot
them an they can nae live w thoot
ne!

Bravefart junps onto the couch. The wonen paw at him

SANDY
| want you now, Ronni e!

SUNNY
Me, too.

CANDI
You guys are such sluts. Let's at
| east go al phabetical. I'mfirst.

Enter Sickboy, freaked out and shirtless.

S| CKBOY
Stop! The aliens have us surrounded!

CANDI
Si ckboy, like, get over it, already!

SANDY
Yeah. You're always saying if we
don't hide they' Il take us away. O
that if we stay connected we'll be
too heavy for their tractor beans.

A CRASH and SCREAMS are heard fromoutside. The band falters
to a stop and | ooks around, apprehensively.

PROFESSOR NANCI E
VWhat was that! Sickboy, what is it?

S| CKBOY
Sonet hing wi cked this way cones!

DI NG DONG.  Nobody noves. Sickboy shushes them
SI CKBOY ( CONT' D)

(whi spers)
Pretend we're not here.
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Wth a BLAST, hordes of FIEND SH CLOMNS charge through the
door. All are identical evil Ronald MDonal ds.

Si mul t aneously, nore FIENDI SH CLOMS burst in fromthe
hal | ways and ot her roons.

SI CKBOY ( CONT' D)
| fucking told you so!

CLOMS charge down the hallways into the room They carry
chai ns, knives, bolos, nunchuks, polo mallets, big poofy
clown mallets, and all sorts of kooky weapons.

Wnen SCREAM  Peopl e back away, but it's crowded.

Sandy clings to Bravefart as the cl owns advance.

SANDY
Ronal d!'  What do we do?

CLOMN #2, apparently the | eader, holds a CRI CKET BAT.
CLOMWN #2

Hey Kids! Ronald McDonald's in town
and Ronal d McDonald wants to pl ay!

SUNNY
He just wants to play?

CLOMWN #2
Ar!  That's right! | want to play
billiards with your broken bl oody

bones!

Cl own #2 does a big w ndup and knocks off the head of sone
QJY in the crowd. The HEAD flies through a w ndow.

The crowd MURMURS, i npressed.

BRAVEFART
We WIlie? Ilzzat you, ye steenkin
Frenchie! Ah'Il play wi ye, ye darty
cl oon! Cone get ne!

SUNNY
But Ronnie! There nust be a hundred
of themn

The roomis packed with clowns. Bravefart does a headcount.
BRAVEFART
Good eyes, lass! There's exactly
one hundr ed!

DING "100" appears in the top corner of the screen.
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BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
But they're easy pickings fer Ronald
McDonald. [I'mthe | ad wha dyed the
Redcoats red! C an Donal d!
Bravefart charges CLOMN #2. They struggle over the bat.

The band exchanges gl ances with a CLOM in the audi ence for
approval. The cl own nods.

The band plays BATMAN. Bravefart and C own #2 struggle.

Clown #2 wests the bat free fromBravefart. C own #2 sw ngs
at him but Bravefart dodges skillfully.

Cl own #2 swings wide allowi ng Bravefart to do a Three St ooges
eye- poke, grab the bat, and bash himin the skull. THWMP.

Cl own #2 stands dazed. Bravefart wi nds up and thwacks his
head off. The head goes through the wall.

DING Nuneral changes to "99". The crowd APPLAUDS, |ightly.

SOVE GQUY
The wi ndow shot was tougher.

A CLOMN W TH NUNCHUKS attacks Bravefart.

Bravefart captures the nunchuks, spins, flips and strangl es
the clowmn, who falls to the floor. DING "98".

CLOMWN WTH TWO KNI VES attacks. Bravefart grabs his wists
and tw sts an arm behind his back.

Bravefart forces the clown to stab hinself repeatedly. C own
Wth Two Knives slashes his own throat.

Bravefart forces Cowm Wth Two Knives to spear his head
t hrough his eyeball, yank the head off the neck, spin the
head on the knife, and toss the head to the side.

The head lies on the ground, spurting blood out and bel ow.
The crowd CHEERS. Bravefart waves themoff. DING "97".

PUKUK CLOMN attacks with a PUKUK. Bravefart grabs the pukuk,
but can't figure it out.

He throws it away and headbutts the clown, who falls hard.
DING "96".

THREE CLOMN\S attack at once.

Wth super kung fu fighting, Bravefart kills themall. Kick.
PUNCH. Hold Throw STOWP.

DNG DING D NE "93".
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Ten clowns rush in and start to overpower Bravefart.

S| CKBOY
Br avef art! Over here!

Si ckboy and the wonen escape through a wi ndow as cl owns wat ch
the fight. Bravefart breaks free to join them

He overturns a couch onto his pursuers, killing five cl owns.
DI NGDI NGDI NGDI NGDI NG " 88".
EXT. POOL -- DAY

A | arge backyard SWMM NG POOL, with deck chairs, tiki
torches, a barbecue.

The wonen and Si ckboy rush out, followed by Bravefart,
foll owed by HORDES OF EVI L CLOWNS.

Bravefart, in flight, pushes a |lawn chair into the path,
causing clowns to trip and pile up |like Keystone Kops.

Three fall into the pool. The ones on land junp back up
again and attack Bravefart, who has grabbed a TIKI TORCH

Two of the clowns clinb up the side of the pool, but the
third struggles in the mddle, his head bobbi ng bel ow wat er.

The two clowns | ook back at their buddy and | eave him

Bravefart fights clowns off with a tiki torch as the wet
clowns join in the fray.

In the background, the clown in the pool goes under.
DING "87".

Bravefart manages to get the tiki torch into a clown's nouth
The head bursts into flanes. DING "86".

Bravefart is attacked by a clown with a CHARI TY BOX
Bravefart takes it and beats himto death. DI NG  "85".

Bravefart pulls out another TIKI TORCH and goes to work. He
t hwacks anot her cl own over the head. DI NG  "84".

Bravefart hurls the torch like a javelin, transfixing a clown,
who | ands point in earth, torch still burning. D NG "83".

EXT. BBQ -- DAY
Bravefart runs up to a barbecue, where SH SH KEBABS cook

Bravefart grabs several SKEWERS, shakes the food off of them
and hurls them at the advancing cl owns.
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SERI ES OF SHOTS - SKEWERED CLOMNS
1) The first skewer hits a clowm in the eye. D NG "82".

2) The second skewer goes straight through a clown's throat.
The clown grasps at it but falls. DING "81".

3) The next skewer spears a clown's heart. DING "80".

4) The fourth skewer hits the clown in the stomach. The
skewer protrudes out of the clowns back, exposing spine.

The fourth clown falls clutching his stomach. DING "79".

5) The fifth skewer hits a clown in the groin. The clown
doubl es over and falls to the floor. DI NG "78".

6) The sixth skewer hits a clown in the groin. The cl own
doubl es over and falls to the floor. D NG "77".

END SERI ES OF SHOTS
EXT. BBQ -- DAY
Bravefart pauses to eat a bite of neat off the final skewer.

Mmm Bravefart nods approvingly, then ranms it through an
ATTACKING CLOWN' S heart. DING "76."

Bravefart janms CORNCOB HOLDERS into a clown's ears. D NG
75",

Bravefart frisbees a GRILL TRAY, catches a clown in the head,
knocki ng hi mdowm. DING "74".

Bravefart picks out burning coals and throws them 1|ighting
clowns on fire, causing agonizing death for three cl owns.

DING DING DING "71".

EXT. BACK DECK -- DAY

Bravefart runs to a COOLER and starts chucking beer bottles.
A bottle breaks on a clown's head.

A bottle breaks on a clown's head.

A bottle breaks on a clown's head.

A bottle breaks on a clown's head.

A bottle breaks on a clown's head.

DI NGDI NGDI NGDI NGDI NG " 66".
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Three cl owns overwhel m Bravefart, grab the cool er and dunp
it, beer bottles and ice, onto him

Yel ping fromcold, he shakes hinself, kicks free and scranbles
into the sliding back door of the house.

| NT. KI TCHEN- DAY

A large kitchen filled with pots and pans and gadgets.
Bravefart grabs a CLEAVER A cl own opens the door in pursuit.

Bravefart turns and throws the cl eaver, hard. The cl eaver
splits the clown's skull and he drops. DI NG "65".

Bravefart fills a POT with water and puts it on the stove.
He turns the fire on the stove as two nore clowns enter.

Bravefart grabs a FRYI NG PAN and hurls it at the cl owns,
killing one. DING "64".

A clown grabs a ROLLING PIN and swi ngs at Bravefart, but
Bravefart GARLI C PRESSES his hand. The clown drops the cl ub,
and Bravefart bangs himwth a CROCK POT. DING "63".

A clown attacks with a long KNIFE. Bravefart escapes and
gets to the other side of the kitchen

Bravefart grabs a CORKSCREW The clown attacks but Bravefart
catches the knife with the corkscrew and knees his groin.

Bravefart corkscrews the crippled clown's neck. DING "62".

Bravefart picks up an electric BLENDER, startled when it
starts up. Then he smles wickedly, revs it with his finger.

Bravefart shoves it into a clown's eye. The bl ender scranbles
his brains, scattering bits everywhere. DING "61".

Bravefart finds a stack of PLATES and kills three cl owns
with flying saucers. DI NGDI NGDI NG  "58".

I NT. PARLOR -- DAY

Bravefart runs in and up the stairs, pursued by twenty cl owns.
Bravefart goes kung fu, repeatedly flogging the cl owns.

Bravefart overwhel ned, is held and beaten. Bravefart breaks
free, does a vicious groin attack on a clown. DING "57".

Bravefart breaks a PENDULUM off of a grandfather clock and
throws it, skewering a clown. "56".

Four clowns follow Bravefart up the stairs. He kung fus
three off the balcony. DING DING DING "53".

The fourth clown backs off. Bravefart runs as clowns regroup.
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| NT. HOMVE LI BRARY- DAY

Bravefart runs into a library, with a desk, and bookshel ves.
He opens the desk drawer and finds a GUN. C owns rush in.

Bravefart pistolwhips a clown in the face. D NG "52".
Bravefart grabs a FI REPLACE POKER, and battles a clown with
a big POOFY MALLET. Bravefart hooks the clown by the groin
and twists it around. The clown falls. DING "51".
Bravefart kills a clown by throwi ng a BOOKEND. DI NG "50".
| NSERT CARD: " HALFWAY HOVE"

BACK TO SCENE

Bravefart grabs a PENCIL off the desk and stabs a cl own
t hrough the neck a la Joe Pesci. "49".

Cl owns surround Bravefart, who throws PAPER into the air.
In the confusion, Bravefart escapes, clowns in hot pursuit.

| NT. PARTY -- DAY

Bravefart bursts through doors to the original party room
Cl owns enter behind Bravefart, who is pushed to the center.

GONGS CLASH. The crowd splits as JUJI TSU CLOM st eps forward.

Jujitsu Cown does sone showy noves, and the crowd cheers.
Si ckboy and the partiers watch, horrorstruck, held by cl owns.

SANDY
Wat ch out Ronnie! He knows Jujitsul!

The band, now dressed as clowns, switches to ORI ENTAL MJSI C
Jujitsu Cown and Bravefart square off.

Jujitsu Cown kicks Bravefart several tines. Bravefart reels.

Bravefart catches Jujitsu Cown by the hand and bites his
knuckl es hard, drawing blood. Jujitsu Clown screans in pain.

Bravefart stonps on his foot and headbutts him DI NG "48".

Bravefart tries to punp up the cromd. The clowns H SS. As
Bravefart stonps on the corpse, another GONG CLASHES.

TAE KWON DO CLOMN steps forward, doing showy noves.
SUNNY
Wat ch out, Ronnie! He knows Tae
Kwon Do!

Tai Kwon Do O own kicks at Bravefart, but Bravefart grabs
hi m by the ankle. Bravefart spins the clown by the ankle.
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He spins himover his head and dashes the clown's head agai nst
the ground (played by a dummy).

Then he throws his body through the air, taking three other
clowns out in the process: DI NGDI NGDI NGDI NG  "44".

SANDY
Hooray for Ronni e!

Anot her GONG sounds, and Bravefart groans and rolls his eyes.

TAI CH 1 CLOM advances, doing painfully slow Tai ch'i noves.
He noves so slowy it's hard to tell what he's doing.

CANDI
Wat ch out Ronni e! He knows Tai Ch'i!

Tai Ch'i Cown does "Wiite Crane Sunrise." Bravefart yawns.

Bored with Tai Ch'i C own, Bravefart tries to punch him
Tai Ch'i Cown, calmy, effortlessly, throws him

Bravefart, enraged, rushes Tai Ch'i C own, who gracefully,
nay, poetically, tosses him aside.

BRAVEFART
(struggl es up)
How can this be? Ah'mfast, and
yoor slow How can the slow beat
the fast?

TAI CH CLOMW

Ah so, grasshopper! Very good koan!
| must consider this.

Tai Ch'i O own ponders the koan. H's eyes show deep w sdom

Bravefart's fist crashes in, knocking Tai Ch'i C owns head
fromthe frame. DING "43".

The remai ning clowns BOO and HI'SS. They pull out PEACOCK
FEATHERS and advance on Bravefart, tickling him

Bravefart tries to retreat, but his back is against the wall.
BRAVEFART
Hoo! Hee hee! Stop it! Ach, if
only Ah had ne M ghty Haggi s!

Bravefart is surrounded by tickling clowns. He nanages to
clinb onto a table, but the clowns advance.

A door opens, and Professor Nancie enters, her HAND BANDAGED
She carries a TUPPERMARE CONTAI NER. The m ghty haggi s.

PROFESSOR NANCI E
Ronni e!



BRAVEFART
Ach, but yeer in the nick o' tine,
Perfesser! But |ass, what's happened
to yer hand?

PROFESSOR NANCI E
Oh, it's nothing. Here, take the
M ghty Haggi s!
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She throws the mghty haggis like a football. It flies SLOW

MOTI ON over the cl owns.
Bravefart catches it and opens the container.

BRAVEFART
(dubi ous)
And what am Ah supposed to dae noo?

PROFESSOR NANCI E
Eat it! You eat it!

BRAVEFART
VWhat? Wthoot any tatties and neeps?
You caint eat haggis withoot tatties
and neeps!

Clowns swarm Bravefart dodges feathers and eats the Haggi s.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
Aye, Mghty Haggis! Ah can feel it
wor ki ng al r eady!

Suspenseful MJUSIC. C owns CLAMOR at Bravefart.

PROFESSOR NANCI E
You can do it, Ronni e!

SUNNY
Fer sure!

Bravefart turns his back, kilt swaying in SLOW MOTI O\
riot and press forward.

Bravef art bends over and cl enches his teeth.

BRAVEFART
Heere's a taste of hell for ye, |ads!

I NT. PARTY FRONT DOOR -- DAY

Cl owns

The door opens (normal speed). Pong enters with JELL-O SHOTS.

PONG
Jel |l - O shot s!

A ripping FART, which runbles slowy, gets |ouder, seens to

peter out, then explodes with a trenmendous BOOM
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I NT. PARTY -- MOMENTS LATER

Bravefart grimaces. Behind him his kilt flies up in the
back and a gl owi ng yell ow green bl ast covers the cl owns.

Clowns disintegrate as if eaten by acid.
Thirty eight clowms and Pong nelt. A long BEEP. "5".

Silence. The survivors take in the devastati on. Even
Bravefart seens surprised at hinself.

The five remaining clowns who'd been hol ding the wonen and
Si ckboy, let go their prisoners and skedaddl e.

Bravefart sees themtrying to escape.

BRAVEFART
Come back, ye chicken McEngli sh

Bravefart chucks a LAMP, braining a clowmn. D NG "4".

Bravefart flings a COASTER that enbeds itself in a clow's
skull. DING "3".

Bravefart makes a PAPER Al RPLANE and throws it. It inpales
a fleeing clown through the back Iike an arrow. DI NG "2"

Bravefart casts about, can't find anything, and stares at
hi s enpty hands.

Bravefart chews off a FINGERNAIL and spits at the last clown.
It spins through the air WHOOSH WHOOSH | i ke a booner ang.

The nail decapitates the clown. H's headl ess body sinks to
its knees, neck spurting blood, then collapses to the fl oor.

D NG "1".

Bravefart faces the terrified FINAL CLOWN. The clown has a
heart attack and falls to the ground.

Wth triunphal nusic, a big flashing "0" fills the screen
Everybody still alive CHEERS.

The band plays "Acid Rain Dance."
PROFESSOR NANCI E
Ch ny God! Pong! And she brought
Jell o shot s!

Prof essor Nancie stands next to a pile of burning ash next
to a tray of Jell-O shots. Bravefart rushes to them

BRAVEFART
Ach, It can nae bel! No! Sensei!
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Candi, Sandy and Sunny, and a few other survivors rush up.

CANDI

There's nothing left of her! [Ick.

PROFESSOR NANCI E
Oh, Ronnie, how are we to nmake sense

of this tragedy?

Prof essor Nanci e expects an answer.

BRAVEFART

Cch, lass, surely, she died as she

i ved.

S| CKBOY
VWhat does that nean?

BRAVEFART

Un she was a good | ass but she
trifled wwth the Dark Side of the

For ce.

SANDY
No, she didn't!

SUNNY

Yeah. She turned us down.

PROFESSOR NANCI E
Yeah! Pong was al ways ni ce and
perfect! And you're the one who
killed her, Ronald McDonald! It was

your fault!

BRAVEFART
(sobs)
Cch, but | know it! Ah,

Pong, ye

were ny teacher, and | killed ye!

Sl CKBOY
(consoles him

But she al ways hated evil, and woul d
have gladly given her life to defeat
t hose cl owns, had she had the choice!

PROFESSOR NANCI E
| guess you're right. She died the
way she lived! Fighting evil!

BRAVEFART

That's right lad. Let's all have a

drink for Pong!

Bravefart passes out Jell-0O shots,

handi ng one to everyone.

They suck them down as the band breaks into SURF ROCK
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| NT. PARTY STA -- N GHT
The band pl ays, sonber.

BAND
Life's a Beach, and then you die,
and go to the beach party in the
sky, you can |augh, or you can cry,
it wouldn't even matter if you knew
why, the ocean's deep, the ocean's
wi de and you gotta drown to reach
the other side, so live and | earn,
die and burn, got a conplaint, well,
just wait your turn..

TIME CUT TGO

| NT. PARTY -- NI GHT

The band plays instrunental RUSSI AN FOLK MJSI C

Prof essor Nanci e and Sickboy are passed out at a table.
Bravefart staggers, drinking froma BOITLE OF WHI SKEY.

The ot her survivors, the few not passed out or vegetative,
listlessly nod to the nusic.

The band finishes their slow song.

BAND
This is a song denounci ng capitalism
and encour agi ng everyone to be | ess
of an asshol e.

No response fromthe crowd. The guitarist starts a shreddi ng
HEAVY METAL SOLO.

Prof essor Nanci e and Sickboy are passed out at a table.
Bravefart staggers, drinking froma BOITLE OF WHI SKEY.

The ot her survivors, the few not passed out or vegetative,
listlessly nod to the nusic, which builds.

BAND ( CONT' D)
Life's a Beach, and then you die,
and go to the beach party in the
sky, you can |augh, or you can cry,
it wouldn't even matter if you knew
why, the ocean's deep, the ocean's
wi de and you gotta drown to reach
the other side, so live and | earn,
die and burn, got a conplaint, well,
just wait your turn..

Bravefart drops the enpty bottle and stunbl es out si de.
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EXT. STREET -- DAY

Musi ¢ fades as Bravefart, drunk, stumbles down the street
toward a bar. He stops to pee on the street.

A young punk prostitute, KEVIN, 16, sits on the corner. He
waits for Bravefart to finish

KEVI N
Hey man, spare any change?

BRAVEFART
Ah cour se.

Bravefart hands Kevin a few DOUBLOONS.

KEVI N
Thanks, man. |'mhaving a really
tough tine of it, lately.

BRAVEFART
| wish ye luck, |ad.

Bravefart stunbles into a bar as Kevin gets up, staring at
t he doubl oons. Mesnerized, Kevin wanders into the street.

SCREECHCRASH. A car bl asts through Kevin.
| NT. PLANET 7 HARVESTI NG ROOM

Kevin lies on a futuristic hospital bed dressed |ike an ice
danci ng space ranger.

ALI ENS surround him purple reptile bipeds with big teeth.

A wal ki ng iguana NURSE in a foil unitard rushes in, CLICKING
her teeth and maki ng POPS and SCREECHES.

The other aliens, startled, rush off, draw ng bi g SPACEGUNS.
The Alien Nurse | eans over Kevin and HI SSES.

She runs a claw across Kevin's chest. She presses a BUTTON
and Kevin's straps cone off.

ALl EN NURSE
We haven't nuch tine. You're the
one neant to escape. You are so
beauti ful .

He rolls off a bed in a huge roomfilled with NAKED HUMANS
strapped to tables. The Nurse |icks her pointed teeth.

ALI EN NURSE ( CONT' D)
Go out the back.

Kevin wal ks to the only door, which flickers wth static,
and wal ks through.



60.
EXT. STREET -- DAY

Kevin's body lies in a w dening pool of blood. The DRI VER
of the car | ooks around and BURNS RUBBER away.

GAVKERS gat her and surround the body. A COP, 30, worried,
bl ows a POLI CE WH STLE and runs toward the scene.

The gawkers see the cop and all turn and briskly wal k awnay.
One passes the cop, who pulls out his RADI O

GAVKER
| didn't see nothing, man.

coP
Aw, geez...

The cop sees that nobody is watching, and strolls past.

COP ( CONT' D)
(rehearses)
Accident? Were? Mist've been after
| left...

The cop turns the corner as Bravefart exits froma bar.

Bravefart, shocked to encounter the body, kneels down and
cradles Kevin's |ifeless head in his arns.

PASSERS- BY cringe and hurry past.

BRAVEFART
Cch, the poor |addie! Tae think
this is that lad Ah only just gave a
shillin tae! Wuo was jist noo, a
| eevin, braythin young lad wi a future
before him an a spring in his step!
An noo he lies here, aw deid an the
bluid runnin all ootay him and nowt
in his eyen but tha grrrave! By the
Gods!

Bravefart drops Kevin and stands, disconsol ate.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
Fer shite's sake, MDonald, but its
a sick, violent tinme Ah seemto have
woken up in!  No a sherd ah beauty
init awl Look at this shitel You
call this a way to | eeve? All shut
up in filthy stone like a prrison!
Cch, noo, Ah remenber how it used
tae be...

BEG N FLASHBACK
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EXT. BONNY HEADLANDS- DAY

A gorgeous day by the sea, with waves crashing on rocks bel ow
Bravefart stands on a bluff, overlooking it all. Harp nusic.

BRAVEFART (V. Q)
Scotland the Beautiful! Scotl and
the freel W |eeved not aw cooped
up in cities, but lived on the |and,
and knew how tae appreciate the
gl ori ous boonty of Nature heerself!
EXT. H LLTOP- DAY
A green hilltop dense with flowers and fog.
Bravefart skips through the mst |ike a woodland fairie.
He dances between several papier-naché STANDI NG STONES.
BRAVEFART (V. Q)
In those days af auld | ang syne, we
was attoooned tae our inner bairns!
W had nae need of taichnol ogy, fast
food, or mckle skyscrapers! W
could communi cate wi nature, and in

retarn, nature revealed to us the
froots of her passin!

Bravefart stops between the Standing Stones.
He raps m schievously on the stones and does a tap step.

Arnms poke out of the Standing Stones and nocki ngly shake
their fists at him

Bravefart does a big belly |augh.
The stones shake and twirl with joy and | aughter.

BRAVEFART (V. Q) (CONT' D)
Aye. The ol den Age of Manki nd.

Bravefart slaps his thighs, sticks a daisy between his teeth
and, in tinme to nusic, dances a jig.

The Standing Stones join in.

They dance together happily.

Suddenly, the sky darkens.

The flowers wither, and everything becones grey and col d.

DI SSCLVE TQO



EXT. URBAN SPRAW.- NI GHT

62.

Bravefart passes boarded up buil di ngs and honel ess JUNKI ES
inadirty part of San Franci sco.

BRAVEFART (V. Q)
Ah di nna ken what exactly happened
whi |l e Ah was asl eep, but sonehow,
the world took a turn for tha worse!
Peopl e have | ost all understanding
of the meaning of life! They've
| ost their pride in their clan! And
wor st of aw, they've lost their heart!

EXT. JUNKYARD- DAY

Br avef art

Br avef art

The | andfi

Br avef art

The tears

DI SSCLVE TO

pi cks through a junkyard, sad and saintly.

BRAVEFART (V. Q)
And Wi nowt in man's heart but self-
pity, and self-contenpt, he |ost al
his respect for the land! No
conquering arny could ever weak
such devastation on the Earth! These
nodern nen, with their arrogance and
their greed, treat their felloo nmen
like cattle, and their ain honel and
as a trash heap!

stands near a landfill, tears in his eyes.

Il is full of processed TRASH

BRAVEFART (V. Q) (CONT' D)
And fer what? Property? Land?
Some mickle or stone? To think that
the sufferin of the people is
justifiable as | ong as you get yours?
Shane on this sad age of humanity.
To robbery, butchery, and rape, they
give the lying nane of "governnent;"
they create a desol ation, and they
call it peace!

grabs a handful of dirt and rubs it on his face.

make the dirt nuddy. Bravefart snears his face,
tasting the nud. Yummy.

END FLASHBACK

DI SSCLVE TO
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EXT. STREET- DAY
The street. Bravefart stands over Kevin's body.

Bravefart holds his bl ood-sneared hands before his eyes,
then buries his face in them and sobs.

TOURI STS pass by, gawki ng.
Bravefart recovers and | ooks up.

BRAVEFART (V. Q)
But what is the use o this? M paltry
tears' ||l never wash away the woes of
the world! Like ne nother used ta
say, an ocean of tears is haird tae
make, but an ocean of bluid is easy
as cake!

Bravefart GROALS at the tourists, sobs, and builds to a fury.

BRAVEFART (V. Q) (CONT' D)
Cch, ne ain Mdther! The way she
used tae weild tha battl e-axe! She
was a guid woman!  And a canny! No,
mother! Ah'Il no gie oop! Nae son
o yourn will e'er abandon Scot! and!
"1l stand up strong! Braw and bol d!
Ah'1l fight tae the death, w'
claynore i n hand!

Bravefart rises over Kevin.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)

(yells)
Fr eedom

Peopl e on the street stare at Bravefart, scared.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
There's ainly one thing that weel
never change! Scotland is free!
Scotl and can never be defeated! And
neither can I! Al cloons take heed!
Ye can yodel up yer kilts!
MacDonal d's comin fer ye! Tae rip
yer heads off! Scotland the Brave!
Cl an Donal d!

Bravefart charges up the street.

A ROCCKER DUDE wearing a British flag t-shirt saunters by at
t he wong nonent.

Bravefart punches himout, and continues up the street.
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EXT. MCDONALDS #1 -- DAY

Qur original MDonalds. A HOVELESS GUY begs for change
outside. A "100" blinks in the corner of the screen.

Bravefart approaches and stands next to him

HOVELESS GUY
Any change?

Bravefart hands the guy a few doubl oons from his purse.

BRAVEFART
Ye doont want ta be aetin' heer.

Bravefart pulls a small BUNDLE OF PAPER from under his kilt.

HOVELESS GUY
| know, man. MDonalds is really
bad for you. | just get sodas.

(checks doubl oons)
Thanks, nman. Watcha got there?

Bravefart opens the paper, pulls out sone haggis and chews.

BRAVEFART
(offers to guy)
Haggi s?
HOVELESS GUY

(1 ooks and sniffs)
No fuckin' way. That's crazy. And
| do heroin.

A CUSTOMER passes, headed for the entrance.
BRAVEFART
(swal | ows)
Ye may want to wait a bit.

CUSTOMVER
What ?

BRAVEFART
| would nea go in there right now

CUSTOVER
Fuck you, buddy.

The Custoner turns and enters MDonal ds. Bravefart shrugs,
turns and lifts his kilt.

BOOM The McDonal ds goes up in a fiery ball.
'99"' appears in the corner of the screen.

Bravefart wal ks off. Honeless Guy wal ks of f the other way.
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MONTAGE OF EXPLCDI NG MCDONALDS

A qui ck cut nontage of identical exploding MDonal ds
restaurants.

A) A replay of the previous explosion. BOOM "98".
B) Split screen (two panes) shows explosions. BOOM "96".

C) Split screen (four panes) shows explosions. BOOM "92".

D) Four exploding restaurants. "88".
E) Four exploding restaurants. "84".
F) Four exploding restaurants. "80".

G Split screen again (sixteen panes). Boom "64"

H) Si xteen expl oding restaurants. "48".
) Sixteen exploding restaurants. "32".
J) Sixteen exploding restaurants. "16".
K) Si xteen expl oding restaurants. "0".

EXT. STREET -- DAY
Bravefart stands in the street next to a burning MDonal ds.

A BURNI NG CASHI ER busts through broken gl ass doors and SCREANMS
down the street. FIRE ALARMS RI NG

BRAVEFART
(does a jiQ)
That ought to do it.
ZHOOM  Ronal d McSat an appears, also admring the fire.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
And who do ye think ye are?

McSat an waves his hand and the restaurant stops burning.

MCSATAN
Ronal d McSat an, Lord of Hell.

McSat an gestures at Bravefart, and he is invisibly bound.

BRAVEFART
VWhat the--?

MCSATAN
|'ve had just about enough of you.

BLI NK. They di sappear.
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EXT. BARN ON MARS -- DAY
Titles: "Mars: MSatan's sumer residence.”

Ared filter on what m ght otherw se be Kansas. A |large
McDonal ds | ogo stands in the mddle of a CLOAN PLANT fi el d.

Tall, leafy plants, like corn, grow one CLOM each. Thousands
of these plants surround a big, red-tinted BARN

A BALL OF LIGHT falls and di sappears through the barn roof.
| NT. BARN ON MARS -- DAY

McSat an and Bravefart (now shackl ed) appear in a FLASH of
light, surrounded by CRATES marked "McGERVANS' and "M JEWS. "

Bravefart struggles against his restraints.

BRAVEFART
What're ye doin', ye darty cloon?

A HAMBURGLER runs up and silently, obsequiously, takes |ead
of Bravefart from McSatan. Bravefart glares at him

MCSATAN
Here we are! Mars, the red pl anet!

BRAVEFART

(struggling)
Ah t hought ye was Laird af Hell!

McSat an points and ZAPS Bravefart wth electricity.
Hanburgl er m nes giggling. Bravefart boils.

MCSATAN
No escaping. Hell's alittle
overcrowded, what with all the
Catholics. W needed extra space,
so we annexed Heaven. That got full,
so we annexed Mars. Next is QOmaha.
It's already awfully close to Hell.

BRAVEFART
Well there's one place ye'll nivver
be wel cone! And that's Scot!| and!
MCSATAN
Funny you shoul d nmention that annoying
little province. 1've got big plans

for Scotland, and they involve you!

BRAVEFART
Ah di nna ken what ye nean.

MCSATAN
Hanbur gl ar, bring himover here.



| NT. SCOTAPULT ROOM -- DAY
Hanbur gl er | eads Bravefart and McSatan into a | arge room
The SCOTAPULT, a huge contraption, dom nates the room

MCSATAN
This, ny dear Bravefart, is ny
greatest, nost diabolical invention.
And when | say diabolical, that's to
be taken quite literally. Behold,
t he Scotapul t!

BRAVEFART
Scot apul t?
MCSATAN
Aye. | nmean, yes. Strap himinto

it, Hanburgl ar!

Hanbur gl ar straps Bravefart into the catapult with SCOTCH
TAPE, renoving his iron shackles.

MCSATAN ( CONT' D)
How d you like to see the bonny bonny
banks of Loch Lonond again, where
t he noon shines brightly in the
gl oam n' ?

BRAVEFART
Sounds | ovel y.

MCSATAN
Well then, let ne explain how ny
i nvention works. The Scotapult...

BRAVEFART
Scot apul t?
MCSATAN
Aye. Goddam it, | nean yes! The

Scot apul t!

McSat an continues to point out the features of his device
t hroughout his description of it.

MCSATAN ( CONT' D)
See this candle, with the string
tied around it? Wen this candle
burns down, it releases the string,
whi ch rel eases this ax--

McSatan |ights a huge, thick CANDLE near Bravefart's head.
BRAVEFART

So that's it! Ye plan tae behead
nme!

67.
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MCSATAN
(i ntrigued)
Hmm .. No. The ax beheads this

sheep. The head falls in this basket,
whi ch pulls on this rope, which causes
t hese bagpipes to play "Charlie is

My Darling.”
BRAVEFART
Who tha fook is Charlie?
MCSATAN
Thi s nonkey, |ike any intelligent

beast, cannot stand bagpi pes, so
he'll start howl ing and shitting.
He throws his shit, it wll hit this
target, releasing this tethered |ion

McSatan pulls the cover off the LION S CAGE with a flourish.
A huge LION ROARS inside the cage. Bravefart recoils.

McSat an SHUSHES the |ion, who stops roaring.

Pl eased, McSatan pulls a small MOUSE out of his pocket and
tosses it at the lion, who snaps and swallows in one bite.

MCSATAN ( CONT' D)
Good kitty. The lion tries to get
the sheep, pulling on this chain on
hi s ankl e, causing sparks which wll
light this fire here, which heats up
this teapot. As soon as the teapot
begins to whistle, this Englishman--

McSatan indicates a well dressed ENGAIl SHVAN, who sits on a
chair reading the Tines.

MCSATAN ( CONT' D)

--WIIl junmp up for tea. By junping
up he rel eases the chair, which holds
this rope, attached to this weight,
whi ch swings out releasing this |atch,
whi ch rel eases this catapult, flinging
you at, if my calculations are
correct, over six hundred mllion
mles an hour, to crash directly
into the planet Earth with a force
equal i ng ten hundred negat ons,
conpl etely denolishing the country
you land in, which will be none ot her
than Scotland, |and of the brave.
Let's hope they're feeling brave
today. If I tinmed it right...

(checks his Rol ex)
You'll be landing snackdab in a turtle
hat ching facility in suburban
Edi nbur gh.
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BRAVEFART
Cch!  The wee turtl es! Ye evi l
bast ar d!

MCSATAN

(sings)
Oh, you take the high road and 11
take the low road, and you'll get to
Scot | and before ne!

(does a jiQ)
Wat chi ng you get flung to your death
woul d be i mensely sati sfying.
Not hi ng beats a Scotch on the rocks!
Ha ha! But | have a party to throw
for ny foundation for special Kkids.
Yumrmy. So, instead, your death wll
be observed by those you |love! O,
at |l east, the people you know.

McSat an snaps his fingers and a curtain drops. Nancie, Sandy,
Sunny and Candi are chained to the wall.

CANDI

Ronnie! Hel p! Like, save us!
SUNNY

Fer sure!
BRAVEFART

(struggles futilely)
Cch, lasses. Hold on, Ah'Il get ye!
If I could just--

SANDY
You can do it, Ronni e!

PROFESSOR NANCI E
Forget us, Ronnie! Save yourself!
You're the Earth's only hope!

MCSATAN
You can ki ss your sweet Earth goodbye,
| ady. There's no chance in Hel
that you can escape ny sinister
contraption. And since we are in
Hell, or the annex of Hell, in any
event, therefore, there is no way he
can escape, since it is inpossible,
as was previously stated. Quad erat
denonstratum So there.

McSat an opens a door. A party rages inside.

MCSATAN ( CONT' D)
Now i f you'll excuse ne, | think
snmel | the barbecue starting up.
Mmmm chubby toddl ers, ny favorite!
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Bravefart struggles, bound with scotch tape. He eyes the
burni ng candl e, inches fromhim He could just blowit out.

NARRATCOR (V. Q)

What's next for our hero? How will
he escape this perilous contraption?
| s Scotland dooned? WII| Bravefart
thwart the evil MDonal d, and def eat
t he conbi ned | egions of Hell, Mars,
and Corporate Honogeneity? O wll
he be hurtled through space only to
be dashed to death against the very
country that he loves, killing lots
of turtles and bringing doomto the
Earth? And what about the Professor?

Prof essor Nancie struggles with her chains. The other wonen

line the wall.

NARRATOR (V. Q) (CONT' D)
And Mari anne?

Candi hangs with a pouty expression and the title:
Rosenberg. FBI Agent."

NARRATOR (V. Q) (CONT' D)
Stay tuned for the exciting conclusion
of "Scotland's Burning!" O "Conet
Through the Rye!"
(sings thene)
Duh!  Duh, duh, dum dum dunduh duh!
Doop doop. Do do--

Narrator cuts out as if volume quickly turned off.

COLORBAR

"Mar i anne

FADE QOUT:

FI LM SPLI CE countdown, grey focus circles 8-7-6-5-4-3-2--

FADE | N:
| NT. BARN ON MARS- DAY

Scene has not changed. Anxious MJUSIC. Bravefart struggles.

The wonen line the wall.

PROFESSOR NANCI E
C nmon Ronnie! You can do it! Don't
gi ve up!

BRAVEFART
Cch, Perfessor, |'mdoin the best |
can! | just need nore tine!
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PROFESSOR NANCI E
Time's the one thing we haven't got,
Ronni e!

SANDY
Thi s so sucks.

SUNNY
Fer sure.

CAND
W' re dooned! Li ke, dooned!

BRAVEFART
Don't | ose hope lass, Ah'Il-- well,
fer the love ah shite, |lass, ye're
not even chained tae the wall!

Candi, arnms held up as if tied, |acks actual restraints.

CAND
He ran out. He said to stay here.
Li ke, how m | supposed to renmenber
everything under all this pressure!

BRAVEFART
VWell conme on, lass, put out that
candle and let ne free!

CANDI
Oh yeah, okay!

Candi wal ks over and bl ows out the candle. She untapes
Bravefart, who stretches with relief.

Bravefart goes to the wonen on the wall as Candi |ingers
dangerously close to the Scotapult.

CANDI ( CONT' D)
You wanna tape ne up?

BRAVEFART
Later, |ass. Later. Were'd that
swi ndlin' Sassenach go? Ah Il tear

‘“imlinb fra linmb! Ah' Il rip his
heart oot and stonp on it!

SANDY
Gosh, do we have to do it right now?
|'ve got a date tonight, and |I' m not
even ready. It's already six o'clock!

The Englishman junps up fromhis chair.

ENGLI SHVAN
VWhat, what? | say, tea-tine!
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The Englishman's chair is yanked up by the rope, and the
Scotapult catches and flings Candi toward the planet earth.

She breaks through the roof.

PROFESSOR NANCI E
Mar i anne!

BRAVEFART
Poor lass! And poor the |and where
she hits! Thank the gods, it won't
be Scot| and!
SERI ES OF SHOTS -- CANDY STRI KI NG THE EARTH
1) A Barbie doll flies through space.
2) Earth.
3) A MAP of Europe.

4) A PAPER MAP of Scotland. Barbie falls, ripping through
to the sound of an EXPLOSI ON and BAGPI PES DEFLATI NG

END SERI ES OF SHOTS
| NT. BARN ON MARS -- DAY

Bravefart tries to set Professor Nancie free. Sandy and
Sunny hang next to her.

SANDY
Whoops.

SUNNY
Yeah, |i ke, bummer.

BRAVEFART

As Ah said, thank the gods we're
safe here in Scotl and!

PROFESSOR NANCI E
But this isn't Scotland, this is
Mars! Scotl and was just destroyed!

Bravefart struggles with Professor Nancie's chains.

BRAVEFART
Don't be daft, lass. |If there wasnae
any Scotl and, there woul dnae be any
Scots! Yet here we are. Now hold
still while I break yer chains off.

PROFESSOR NANCI E
Don't worry about ne, Ronnie! There
isn't any tinme! You' ve got to defeat
M Sat an!
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Br avef art

BRAVEFART
It's noo use. | need nore power.

PROFESSOR NANCI E
But you can do it, Ronnie.

BRAVEFART
(strains, gives up)
Cch, lass, but how? |[If ah only had
me M ghty Haggis! But Ah'mall oot!

PROFESSOR NANCI E
Ronni e, you don't need the Mghty
Haggis. All the power of the Brave
Fart cones from one secret ingredient.

BRAVEFART
One ingredient? And what's that?

Prof essor Nanci e hol ds out her bandaged hand.

PROFESSOR NANCI E
Thi s! Hurman f1l esh!

BRAVEFART
(shocked)
Human flesh? | cannae believe it!

PROFESSOR NANCI E
Human fl esh, Ronnie, and it has to
be fresh.

BRAVEFART
Ye cut off ye finger fer ne, |ass?

PROFESSOR NANCI E

Now t hat | have you, | don't need

the finger. And I did it to fight

capitalism | did it for the Earth!

Ch, Ronnie, | did it for |ove!
BRAVEFART

OCh, lass, no one's ever done a thing
like that fer ne, cuttin' off a
finger. Sonmeone else's finger, sure--

PROFESSOR NANCI E
No tinme for sentinent now, Ronnie.
You' ve got to find sonme fresh human
flesh to eat, and then destroy your
enem es, and save what's |left of us!

BRAVEFART
Aye, lass, ye're right! Ah've got a
cloon tae kill!

charges out.
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| NT. HALLWAY ON MARS -- DAY
MJZAK. Bravefart runs down a | ong hall way.
He opens a door and goes inside.
Bravefart hunms "The Running Song".
| NT. KITCHEN ON MARS -- DAY
A mess of hanburger buns, containers, and HUMAN BODY PARTS.
A huge MEATGRI NDER, from whi ch MOANS are audi bl e
Bravefart inches through the kitchen.

SI CKBOY (O S.)
Ohhhhhhhhh. OMWAMMAWY. . .

BRAVEFART
VWho' s that?

Bravefart rushes to the noise and sees Sickboy stuck hal fway
into the grinder.

Hi s | ower body has been ground away, and he is barely alive.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
Si ckboy! Wiat's happened to ye,
| ad?

SI CKBOY
Ch!  Bravefart, is that you? Oh
t hank God, you've cone to save ne!

Bravefart circles the neatgrinder.

BRAVEFART
That's right |ad, never fear! But
who's done this to ye? And what's
happened to the rest of ye?

SI CKBOY
The Martians did it! They ground up
my legs into Sickboy MNuggets!

Si ckboy spasns and coughs up a little bl ood.
SI CKBOY ( CONT' D)

They're nonsters! But thank God you
cane to save ne, Ronnie.

BRAVEFART
Aye lad, I'lIl set ye free. But first
Ah've got tae kill a cloon! Ah only

need- -
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SI CKBOY
| guess I'll never wal k agai n, but
anyway, |'Il live. Thank God |'ve

got a friend |like you, Ronnie. You
came to save ne!

Bravefart wal ks around Sickboy and the grinder.

BRAVEFART
--One thing. Well lad, I'"'msorry Ah
have to do this. Mist defeat evil,
ye knoo.

Si ckboy groans in pain.
Si ckboy coughs and | aughs.
Bravefart | ooks around, considers, and starts slowy grinding.

SI CKBOY
Augh!  No!

Bravefart | ooks away but continues to crank the grinder.

SI CKBOY ( CONT' D)
Wait! Ronnie! \What are you doi ng!
Aaauughhh!

Bravefart cranks sone nore, but is bothered by the yells.
Bravefart pushes a button and GRRRRRRRRRRR

GRRRRRRRRRRR

The machi ne spits out a huge plate of HAMBURGER
Bravefart cringes, giving a nonment of silence.

BRAVEFART
Ah, Sickboy. Ye were a good | ad.

Bravefart eats a handful of the ground up flesh.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)

Though a bit stringy.

(adds salt, eats nore)
Ah prom se ye, |ad, yer death shal
not be in vain! By all the w nds
that blow, and by a sartain wind in
particul ar, ye shall be avenged!
Now i f ye'll excuse ne, Ah've got a
cloon to kill. dC an Donal d!

Bravefart charges out.
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EXT. MARS- DAY
The eerie | andscape of the red pl anet.

A large BBQ party. CLOMS boogie while a BAND (Yell ow #5
all as The Hanburgler) rocks to "Burn It Down.™

GRI MACE hangs over a SADDLEHORSE under a "Free Pussy" sign.
McSat an snokes a big JO NT, attended by TWO HOT ALIEN d RLS.
Bravefart noves through the crowd.

BAND
Burn it down, tear it down, smash
the pieces all around, any piece
that can be found, just stanp it
down into the ground and burn it
down. Burn the churches, burn the
school s, burn the buildings where
they wite the rules, burn the
pol i ceman, burn the fireman, burn
everybody but the good people, yeah!

Bravefart sees McSatan from across the party and approaches.

BRAVEFART
Step away, ye devil

McSatan snmiles as Bravefart turns and bends over.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
This one's for Sickboy.

Bravefart grinmaces, and BOOM
EXT. MARS FROM SPACE -- DAY

A huge EXPLOSION, |ike a nuclear nmushroomcloud, is visible
on the surface of the planet.

The expl osi on BLASTS out into space.
EXT. MARS- DAY

Bravefart and McSatan stand together on the ot herw se
destroyed | andscape.

The alien girls and nost of the party are SMXI NG PI LES.

A few surviving GREMLINS and the Hanburgler Band watch from
the edge of the scarred crater.

Bravefart stares at McSatan in disbelief.



7.
MCSATAN
Ha, boy. | nmke fast food. You
really thought that would hurt ne?
McSat an ZAPS Bravefart in the butt with a THUNDERBCLT.
Bravefart YOALS and falls but scranbles back up
Shaken, he strikes a kung fu pose. MSatan smles.
MCSATAN ( CONT' D)
Submit to ne, and I'lI|l spare your
[ife!

McSat an ZAPS hi m agai n, suppressing giggl es.

BRAVEFART
Spare ne life! Then tell nme why
ye're tryin ta kill me, at this very
nonment ?
MCSATAN
(uncertain)
Hmmm .. Force of habit?

McSat an zaps Bravefart again. ZAP. G ggles.
Bravefart convul ses on the ground.

BRAVEFART
OM  Watch where ye shoot those
things. That's a tender instrunent!

MCSATAN
Don't say tender! You' re nmaking ne
hungry. You know I have a weakness
for tender, roasted ass! Mmm ass.
Scrum di ddl y-unptious. Ha ha ha ha!
You'd go well with ny special sauce!

McSat an produces a gi ant BOTTLE | abel ed " Speci al Sauce."

He squirts Bravefart, who reacts as if it were burning acid.

BRAVEFART
(rises and runs)
Aaaaaiiii eeeee!

McSat an chases Bravefart, alternating the ZAPS with squirts
of the special sauce.

McSat an chases Bravefart around a rock.

Bravef art doubl es back, fakes himout, and runs off.
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EXT. CLIFF ON MARS -- DAY
Bravefart runs along the edge of a high cliffs.

He stops short on the cliff's edge. At the bottom of the
cliff are huge sharps rocks.

Wnd hows fromthe abyss. Bravefart stands at the edge.
McSat an | aughs and approaches Bravefart.

BRAVEFART
What're ye laughin at, cloon?

MCSATAN
Face it, kiltboy. You' re nore shit
out of luck than a rat in a deep
fryer. Sorry, that's a work joke.
Now, surrender to ne!

McSat an ZAPS at Bravefart's feet and the ground nelts away.

The cliff disintegrates and Bravefart scranbles to grab hold
of the remai ning edge with both hands.

EXT. CLIFF ROCKS -- DAY

Perilous nusic. A frombel ow shot of a different person,
not even in a kilt, clinging to a totally different cliff.

EXT. CLIFF ON MARS -- DAY
McSat an st ands over the dangling Bravefart.

MCSATAN
Now you see! That was inevitable.
You're dealing with gravity, and if
you try to fight gravity, you're

gonna end up donkey neat. It's like

fighting the devil. That's ne. |I'm

the devil, and you' re donkey neat.

Unl ess you give up and join ne.
BRAVEFART

Join you! Never! Ye're... ye're

evil! And... and ye're a canni bal!
MCSATAN

Canni bal ? Wo isn't a canni bal these
days? These days, who woul dn't eat
his own best friend, especially if

he thought it would nmake the world a
better place?

BRAVEFART
Cch!  Si ckboy!
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MCSATAN
We have a ot in common. Toget her,
we coul d conquer the universe and
rule in splendor, squashi ng whol e
pl anets |ike they were nom and- pop-
owned Dairy Queens. Join nme, young
Bravefart. Cone to the dark side!

BRAVEFART
Nae! 1'll never join ye! Fer one
thing, ye're a cloon! And | hate
cl oons!

shakes his fist at MSatan, |osing hold.

precariously, he continues his rant.

Br avef art

Bravefart,

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
And fer another thing! Another thing!
And this is what irks nme nore than
any other thing! Ye're a |oo-doon,
nae- good, keks-wearin nane stealer
St eal er of ny nane!

SwW ngs, hangi ng by one hand.

MCSATAN
| didn't steal your nane!

BRAVEFART
Yes, ye did! That's ny nane! Ah'm
Ronal d MacDonal d!'  That refers tae
me! Ronald MacDonal d!' Me!  Me!
Who do ye think ye are!

MCSATAN
Everybody knows who I am |'m Ronal d
McDonal d.

BRAVEFART

Noo ye're not! Look at ye! Ye're
not even a MacDonal d!

MCSATAN
O course | am |'myour father.

getting tired, swtches hangi ng hands.

BRAVEFART
Me father? Nool | di nna believe
it!

MCSATAN
It's true, son. | amyour father,
Ronal d MacDonal d. | named you after
nmysel f. Now take ny hand.

79.

Dangl i ng



BRAVEFART
Never! Ye're no ny father!

MCSATAN
Qovi ously, you either take ny hand,
or fall to your death. Unless you
can fly.

Bravefart consi ders, confused.

MCSATAN ( CONT' D)
O course, you know that Scots can't
fly because if Scots could fly, the
English woul d wear shit for hats.

BRAVEFART
Da?

Bravefart grasps McSatan's hand, and is haul ed up.
and McSatan, safe on the cliff, enbrace.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
Da!

MCSATAN
Son!

80.
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Bravefart can't believe it. He |ooks his father up and down.

BRAVEFART
But Da, why do ye dress |ike a cloon?
And how do ye cone to be still aleev

t hese seven hoondred years? And
how d ye get to be Lord of Hell, not
tae nention a Martian? And fer the
| ove ah shite, Da, what happened tae
yer accent?

MCSATAN
Well... that's all a very | ong,
conplicated story. Let's just live
in the now.

BRAVEFART

OCh, Da, Ah haven't seen ye syne ah
was just a wee bairn.

Bravefart enbraces MSatan, who hugs hi m back.

MCSATAN
Yes, son. |'ve m ssed you

BRAVEFART
|"ve mssed ye too, Da! Wy, Ah
haven't laid eyen on ye syne..
syne Ah was only eight years auld..
when ye left ne and ne Ma--
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MCSATAN
Yes, son, it was wong of ne to | eave
you, but that's all water under the
bri dge by now -

Bravefart breaks the hug, deeply enotional.

BRAVEFART
(sobs)
Ye |eft Mo wth five children. |
was the aul dest, Ah had to support
the famly, Ah never got a rea
chi | dhood. Poor little Fiona.
Wastin' away wi' the consunption and

aaa- -
MCSATAN
Hmm vyes... But this was all over
seven hundred years ago.
BRAVEFART
And wee Maggi e, she'll never wal k

again! An ne dear brother Fergal,
poor Fergal, who never grue tae be a
man. Och, it breaks ne heart!

(anger bui |l ds)
And Ma nost of all! She | oved ye,
ye devil! She always thocht ye were
com n back, all those many | ong,
horrible, starvin' years! She died
waitin' fer you! Ye killed her, ye
monster! Ye killed nme nother!

Bravefart tries to punch MSatan, who easily pushes hi m back

Bravefart stunbl es backwards, next to a table on which sits
a large, extra-hot cup of MDonal d' s COFFEE

Bravefart tosses the coffee onto McSatan, who SHRI EKS in
horri bl e, scal di ng agony.

MCSATAN
I"'mmelting. |'mnelting.

McSat an H SSES and nelts.

BRAVEFART
Da!

McSatan folds into hinself and nelts to |iquid.
MCSATAN
(weakl y)
"1l be back.

Bravefart sobs as he stands over the red, white and yell ow
SLUDGE t hat was his father.
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EXT. MARS -- DAY

From near the barn, in rushes Mayor McCheese with a GREMLI N
a HAMBURGER HEAD, and TWO FLYI NG MONKEYS

McCheese kneel s beside the puddle of his former naster.

MCCHEESE
He's dead! You killed him Hai
Bravefart! The Wcked Cown is dead!

A happy MURMUR between the gremin and hanmburger head. The
nmonkeys "Eee" and " Qooh."

GREM_I N
Hai| Bravefart! The Wcked Cown is
dead!

HAMBERGER HEAD
Huzzah! McSat an' s dead.

The grem ins and hanburger head APPLAUD. The nonkeys junp
up and down and throw their feces.

Bravefart spins.

BRAVEFART
How dare ye celebrate? That w cked
cl oon was ne fat her!

Bravefart kills Mayor McCheese with a quick series of kung
fu chops.

He rips off Hanmburger Heads' head and kicks the grenmlin's
groin. Both fall.

He catches both nonkeys by the tail. He sw ngs them and
beats them agai nst the ground. THWACK. THWACK

He hurls themoff the cliff Iike a hammer-throw. Bravefart
stands alone on the plain. He |ooks out into space.

Prof essor Nanci e comes rushing out fromthe barn.

She runs in SLONMMOTION (li ke Bo Derek) toward Bravefart.
Bravefart waits for her, overcone.

PROFESSOR NANCI E
Ronnie? You're alive? You're alive!

She grabs himand hugs him He stands distraught.
PROFESSOR NANCI E ( CONT' D)

Ronnie! You did it! You defeated
the | egions of Hell!
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They wal k.

They strol

BRAVEFART
Aye. But at what a price! Ah had
to kill me ain father to do it.

PROFESSOR NANCI E
Your own father! So Ronald MDonal d
really was Ronal d McDonal d?

BRAVEFART
Aye, lass, that he was. He was, at
heart, a guid man. But a very, very
bad cl oon.

sheds a tear, then takes her by the arm
BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)

So what do ye plan to do now,

Pr of essor ?

PROFESSOR NANCI E

| don't know. | lost ny house and
everyt hi ng when San Franci sco sank
into the ocean. | guess | have no

plans. You wouldn't mnd if | hung
around with you a bit, would you?

BRAVEFART
Dear l|ass, | woul dnae want anyt hi ng
nmore. A beautiful, intelligent |ass

such as yersel shall always be wel cone
wher ever Ah go.

Bravefart smles, broadly.

PROFESSOR NANCI E
So where do you want to go? Wat do
you want to do?

BRAVEFART
Wi st!  Who cares? Ah have no need
of plans. Ah've got ne health, Ah've
got ne lass, and it's a beautiful
day in Scotl and!

| off hand in hand toward the Martian sunset.

BRAVEFART ( CONT' D)
And the other | asses?

PROFESSOR NANCI E
| left themtied up. W can eat
themif we have to.
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FADE OUT
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	81	EXT. STREET -- DAY
	82	EXT. BARN ON MARS -- DAY
	83	INT. BARN ON MARS -- DAY
	84	INT. SCOTAPULT ROOM -- DAY
	85	INT. BARN ON MARS- DAY
	86	SERIES OF SHOTS -- CANDY STRIKING THE EARTH.
	87	INT. BARN ON MARS -- DAY
	88	INT. HALLWAY ON MARS -- DAY
	89	INT. KITCHEN ON MARS -- DAY
	90	EXT. MARS- DAY
	91	EXT. MARS FROM SPACE -- DAY
	92	EXT. MARS- DAY
	93	EXT. CLIFF ON MARS -- DAY
	94	EXT. CLIFF ROCKS -- DAY
	95	EXT. CLIFF ON MARS -- DAY
	96	EXT. MARS -- DAY

