VEGA
MUTI LATOR



INT. WLLIAM S ROOM - DAY

W LLI AM WATERS, a skinny, 16-year old, plays video ganmes on
his conmputer. He's an oddball kid with permanently
di shevel ed hair.

There are sound effects of destruction and chaos. It's his
favorite video gane, Mega Mitilator V.

MOM (O S.)
yel | s)
WIlliam breakfast!

He plays for another beat, getting really into it. Then,
there's an expl osion noise, followed by a voice saying TOTAL
MUTI LATI ON.

W LLI AM
Shit fuck!

WIlliam | ooks at a poster on the wall: it's the hero from
t he gane, posing heroically with a sword-type weapon.

WIlliamnoves to his desk and flips through a hefty stack of
MUTI LATOR com ¢ books. He stuffs themall into his backpack
and heads downstairs.

Cl ose on a big, black DUFFEL BAG sitting on WIlliam s bed.

I NT. DI NI NG ROOM - DAY

Wlliamsits at the table, staring suspiciously at an

i mmacul ate plate of bacon and eggs. It's the kind you' d see
in an | HOP nmenu. The bacon strips have been arranged into a
happy face.

BETTY WATERS, 40s, an eternally tired nother, |ooks at
WIlliamw th concern.

BETTY
What were you doing in your room
WIlian®

W LLI AM

What do you think?

W LLI AM WATERS SR, 50s, a frail, graying man with thick
gl asses, slowy | ooks up from his newspaper.

WLLI AM SR

Better eat your breakfast, son.
You' re gonna be | ate.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED
W LLI AM
| can't.
BETTY
Way not ?
W LLI AM
| don't trust it.
WLLI AM SR
Wiy don't you trust it?
W LLI AM
Because it's shit. It doesn't even

| ook real.

Hi s parents | ook at each other with worry. WIIliam continues
to stare at the bacon smley face like it's conspiring
agai nst him

EXT. STREET - DAY

Wl liamwal ks to school. The overstuffed backpack nmakes him
| ook I'i ke a hunchback.

A dirty black truck roars by. BRADEN, 17, nuscul ar and
handsonme, is driving. H s stooges, MAX and DAX, sit in the
passenger seats. Al three are dressed in generic superhero
cost unes.

They throw sonething in the air toward WIIliam

BRADEN
Ni ce costune, retard!

A huge WATER BALLOON soars through the air with absurd
preci sion and smacks Wlliamright in the face. The truck
zoons away.

Just as WIlliamgathers hinself and finishes wiping up his
face, he notices a boy |eaning up against a nearby tree.

It's FREDDY, 15, a short, pudgy teen. He's wearing a
brightly colored clown suit and eating a chocol ate bar.
Freddy smles and then walks with WIliam

FREDDY
You snell |ike piss.

W LLI AM
Shut up, Freddy.



I NT. H GH SCHOCOL HALLWAY - DAY

There are Hal | oween decorations all over the halls and nost
students are dressed up. A big banner reads HALLOAEEN DANCE
TONI GHT.

Wl liamand Freddy are staring into an open locker like it's
a bl ack hole. Reveal that someone has witten DON T LOOK AT
SATAN S PUSSY in bright red lipstick on the inside.

I NT. HI STORY CLASS - DAY

MR. P, 30s, a likable, "cool nerd" type teacher, is dressed
as a vanpire. Wlliamreads his Mitilator com c books,
hi dden under his textbook.

MR P
| hope you're all planning on com ng
to the super spooky Hal |l oneen dance
tonight. I know I'll be there,
getting ny groove on.

M. P chuckles at his own coolness. It's cringewrthy. He
turns to wite on the board.

A bal l ed up piece of paper hits the back of WIliam s head.
First, he ignores it. Then, there's another. And anot her.

M. P still has his back turned. He doesn't noti ce.

MR P
But a fewrules | have to rem nd you
of, sorry guys: no weapons, no
“twerking" or "grinding," no al cohol,
no drugs, no gory costunmes, no
of fensive material, and absolutely no
revealing outfits, |adies...

WIlliam | ooks over to find STACY, 16, a bl onde, vol uptuous
type, pushing up her breasts, taunting him He stares,
baffl ed for a nonent.

ANCELA, 15, a scrawny brunette, gives Wlliamthe mddle
finger. Both girls are dressed as Pocahont as.

Wl liam nmakes a face and goes back to his com c. But now,
he's a tad distracted. Wen he | ooks again, Stacy is pulling
up her skirt, ever so slightly.

Wl liam | ooks at her thighs. They are thick and full of
life. H s eyes get big.
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Wen M. P turns to wite on the board, Stacy continues to
show Wlliamnore, revealing a bit of her clean, white
panties. It's a gane to her. She won't stop.

Wlliamtries to keep his cool and subtly covers his crotch
with his hands. A few students start to catch on.

Finally, Braden reaches over and knocks WIlliam s open water
bottle onto his lap. WIlliaminstinctively stands up,
reveal ing his wet jeans and visible erection.

Eruption of |aughter. M. P doesn't know what to do.

BRADEN
WIlly Boy was jerkin it in class!
W LLI AM
But M. P! She did it! She showed it

to ne!
Wl liamgestures to Stacy.

STACY
I don't know what he's tal king about,
M. P. H's a pervert.

WIlliampoints directly at Stacy's crotch. H's eyes bul ge
out of his skull.

W LLI AM
SATAN S PUSSY!

MR P
WIlliam please cal m down-

Wl liam continues to point aggressively.

W LLI AM RANDOM KI D
SATAN S PUSSY! SATAN S WIlly Boy's gone crazy!
PUSSY! SATAN S PUSSY!
SATAN S PUSSY! SATAN S
PUSSY! SATAN S PUSSY!

The class norphs into a nmess of chaos and commotion. A few

students start to record video on their cell phones. The
noi se grows |louder and louder. It's a real scene.

I NT. SCHOOL COFFI CE - LATER

M. P and a femal e gui dance counsel or sit across from
WIlliam |ooking to help.
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MR P
We can't have you cone back to cl ass
if you're acting out so aggressively
toward your classmates.

WIlliamwon't nmake eye contact.

W LLI AM
It wasn't my fault.

GUI DANCE COUNSELOR
WIlliam we just want to hel p.

She reaches out to touch WIliam s shoul der, but he freaks
out and stands up quickly, tipping the chair over.

W LLI AM
Don't touch ne! What're you guys
trying to do, nolest ne or sonething?

MR P
WIlliam That's not funny. Please
just sit-

WIlliamstorns out and sl ans the door.

I NT. CAFETERI A - DAY

WIlliamstares at a tray of cafeteria food. Meatloaf, a
nmount ai n of mash potatoes, dinner roll, and chocol ate
puddi ng. He pushes the tray aside and opens a snmall bag of
chi ps.

Freddy the clown sits across from him

FREDDY
You gonna eat that?

W LLI AM
No. It's radioactive.

The three superhero bullies approach from behind. THWAP
Braden smacks WIlliamhard on the back of the head.

BRADEN
The fuck are you tal ki ng about,
f aggot ?

W LLI AM
Not hi ng.

( CONTI NUED)
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DAX
What' re you gonna be for Hall oneen,
WIlly Boy? Aretard? Ch wait, that's
right. You' re already dressed up like
one.

The heroes |augh. Max grabs WIIlianm s backpack.

MAX
What have you got in here? Guns?
Di | dos?

DAX

Probably bot h.

The bullies laugh at their own clever joke. Freddy watches
silently.

W LLI AM
G ve it back, fuckheads.

Braden gets in WIlliam s face.
BRADEN
You trying to fuck nmy girlfriend,
WIlly Boy?

Wl liamignores the question and | ooks down at his food. A
tense beat. Then, Braden SLAPS Wlliam It's |oud and hard.

BRADEN (cont' d)
Look at me when | talk to you,
retard. Answer my question.
Williamfinally | ooks.

W LLI AM
Fuck you. And your whore girlfriend.

Braden smles, then grabs WIlliams face and dunps the
chocol ate pudding on him The bullies cackle and wal k away.

WIlliam stares at Freddy, face full of pudding. Freddy grabs
the dinner roll and takes a big bite.

| NT. BATHROOM - MOMENTS LATER

W1 1liam washes excess pudding off his face.

FREDDY
You deserved that, you know.

( CONTI NUED)
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WIlliamscow s at Freddy through the mrror.

W LLI AM
Shut up.

FREDDY
Well, it's true. This won't stop.
It'Il never stop. Until you do

sonet hi ng about it.

Wl liam and Freddy hear voices. It's the bullies approaching
again. They quickly run into a stall in the back of the
bat hroom t o hi de.

DAX
WIlly Boy's gonna |ose his fucking
m nd tonight.

BRADEN
W' re gonna teach that fucking retard
a | esson. Just renenber, as soon as
he runs out, you two follow him see
where he goes. 1'll be right behind
you. Then we'll grab him and scare
the shit out of him

MAX
Happy fucki ng Hal |l oneen, WIly Boy.

WIlliam | ooks at Freddy and nods.

INT. WLLIAM S ROOM - NI GHT

Freddy plays Mega Miutilator V and slowy devours a heaping
pile of candy. Wlliamsits on the bed in deep thought,
clutching the black duffel bag.

FREDDY
So... what are you gonna do?

A long beat. WIlliamlooks at his Mitil ator poster.

W LLI AM
"' m gonna destroy them

Freddy puts the controller down and | ooks at WIIiam
FREDDY

Well, there's one nore thing we're
gonna need t hen.



I NT. LI'VING ROOM - NI GHT

W liam wal ks down the stairs and through the living room
with Freddy. Betty and WIlliam Sr. are on the couch wat chi ng
ol d nonster novies.

Freddy stops for a nonment and stares at Betty. She's asl eep
and her naked | eg has slipped out of her robe. He lingers on

it for a nonment. WIlliam Sr. doesn't seemto acknow edge
Fr eddy.

W LLI AM SR
Happy Hal | oween, son.

The boys | eave the house.

EXT. STREET - N GHT

WIlliamand Freddy wal k to the dance. There are trick r’
treaters out on the streets.

FREDDY
Your nmomis so hot. |I'd totally fuck
her in her sleep.

W1 1liam shoves Freddy, half joking, half nad.

W LLI AM
You can't fuck anybody. You're not
even real

FREDDY
What did | tell you about using the R
wor d?

I NT. SCHOOL GYM - HALLOWEEN DANCE - NI GHT

The Monster Mash is playing |oud and the school gymis
decked out in Halloween decorations.

A RANDOM TEACHER is seen pulling two kids apart, so that
they don't dance so cl ose together.

I NT. BATHROOM - NI GHT

W liam opens up the duffel bag and assenbl es his honenade

costunme in the mrror. First, the gloves. Then, the
cardboard chest piece, with the giant Mdrawn on it.



I NT. SCHOOL GYM - HALLOWEEN DANCE - NI GHT
M. Pis trying to dance. It's goofy as hell. Mx, Dax,
Stacy, Angela, and Braden stand near the back, taking turns
drinking froma small fl ask.
I NT. BATHROOM - NI GHT
WIlliamputs on the finishing touch. It's a bicycle hel net
covered with tin foil. He looks at hinself in the mrror and
imtates the pose fromthe poster. He's proud of his work.
Freddy stands next to him eating a chicken drunsti ck.
FREDDY
(rmouth full)
So fucki ng badass.
I NT. SCHOOL GYM - HALLOWEEN DANCE - NI GHT
WIlliamwal ks in and stands in the center of the dance.
Everyone stops tal king and stares at himfor a beat, unsure
of what to expect.
Braden signals to the DJ and the video of WIlliams class
outburst (fromearlier that day) begins to play |oudly on
the big screen.

The entire school begins to shout and point. A group chant
of WL-LY-BOY, WL-LY-BOY, begins.

WIlliamfeigns a freak out and runs out of the dance,
scream ng.

M. P sees this and follows. Braden makes a gesture for his
boys to follow as well.

I NT. HALLWAY - CONTI NUQUS

Wl liamruns through the hallway in his chunky, cardboard
costunme. He's in action node.

| NT. BATHROOM - CONTI NUOUS

Wl liam bursts into the bathroom Freddy is holding a thick
GOLF CLUB, and hands it to him

FREDDY
Here you go, buddy.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

There are footsteps rapidly approaching. WIIiam hides
behind the door, waiting for the bullies to enter.

The door opens and Wlliamswings the club wildly at a man's
face. The putter connects with the tenple and he goes down.

So much blood. Wlliamrealizes that he's hit M. P.

W LLI AM
Fuck. .. Fuck! Fuck!

WIlliamtakes the hel net off and crouches down to have a
closer look. M. Pis badly bloodied in the face, and
twi t chi ng.

Then, the three superheros cone running through the door.
They take in the scene. Max gags.

BRADEN
What the fuck, WIIly Boy! Wat the
fuck did you do!

WIlliam | ooks closely at M. P, then at Braden.

W LLI AM
I"mnot WIIly Boy.

Wl liam stands up, nice and tall, and stares nenacingly at
the bullies. He tightens his grip on the club.

W LLI AM (cont' d)
| am Mega Mutil ator. Bringer of
destruction and chaos! You will taste
the righteous sting of ny blaster of
destiny! I will destroy you all!

He raises the club high into the air. The superheroes

qui ckly scurry out of the bathroom and sprint down the
hal | way, scream ng |ike babies.

WIlliamputs his helmet back on and wal ks over to the sink.

Freddy and WIliam exam ne the bl ood splattered costune in
the mrror. It's a work of art.

FREDDY
You did it.
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