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FADE IN:

INT. WAREHOUSE - NIGHT

A dark, dank warehouse. A burly ARMED GUARD walks among 
crates of surely illegal goods.

Walking through the crates, he hears a NOISE behind him, 
something metal hitting the ground from a height. The guard 
whips around to look behind him. But it’s too dark to really 
see anything.

Gun at the ready, he inches towards where the noise came 
from. Suddenly, a large figure appears behind him. This is 
RED DAGGER, supposed guardian of the city.

Red Dagger is a masked vigilante superhero, probably around 
30. His muscular body is dressed in a tight red costume 
(complete with utility belt) from head to toe, which looks 
more intimidating than it should. Even with a mask on, he’s 
charismatic and arrogant. 

RED DAGGER
Why would you walk towards the 
ominous noise...?

The guard nearly shits himself. He begins SHOOTING wildly in 
Dagger’s general direction. Dagger easily dodges the bullets 
and delivers one good PUNCH to the head, knocking the guard 
out cold.

AT THE WAREHOUSE ENTRANCE, a weedy, NERVOUS GUARD comes in, 
alerted by the gunfire.

NERVOUS GUARD
Mick, y’okay?

The guard moves nervously through the crates, looking for his 
buddy. Finally, he reaches the unconscious body and loses it.

NERVOUS GUARD (CONT’D)
(hysterical)

Oh fuck... Oh fuckin’ fuck...

Red Dagger emerges from the shadows, fist raised, ready to 
strike. The guard sees Dagger and drops to his knees.

NERVOUS GUARD (CONT’D)
Please... Please don’t hurt me.

The guard breaks down completely, and openly starts WEEPING. 
Dagger lowers his fists, watching in disgust.

NERVOUS GUARD (CONT’D)
Don’t hurt me, Mister Dagger.



RED DAGGER
Stop it. Just Stop.

NERVOUS GUARD
I’ll do anything! Anything! You 
want me to suck your dick? I’ll do 
it!

RED DAGGER
What is wrong with you?

NERVOUS GUARD
I don’t wanna die...

RED DAGGER
I’m not gonna kill you. Just... 
Christ, it’d be like hurting a 
special needs child.

Dagger takes the guard’s GUN, takes the clip out, then breaks 
the gun apart. With one final look of disgust, Dagger walks 
away, leaving the guard in a weeping heap.

WAREHOUSE OFFICE - NIGHT

Sitting in a cramped office, the sleazeball BOSS of the 
operation is on his laptop. He’s like something out of an 
80’s cop show with his slicked back hair and dirty teeth.

The door BURSTS OPEN and Dagger casually strolls in. The boss 
realises what’s going on, and pulls his desk drawer open, 
revealing a REVOLVER. Before he can grab it--

RED DAGGER
Don’t.

Dagger has his own gun. The boss freezes.

BOSS
Look, I--

RED DAGGER
(interrupting)

You haven’t been paying Sharky his 
cut.

BOSS
I can’t afford it. I’m barely 
selling what I got!

RED DAGGER
Not good enough.

BOSS
Look, I know how this works. I 
write you a cheque, and you walk 
away.
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RED DAGGER
My rates have gone up since we last 
spoke.

BOSS
How much?

RED DAGGER
Double.

BOSS
(stunned)

Double!?

Dagger nods.

BOSS (CONT’D)
But I don’t...

RED DAGGER
Your call.

Dagger quickly tosses a SMOKE BOMB. The room instantly fills 
with thick black SMOKE. Before the boss can find his gun, 
he’s knocked unconscious.

Dagger checks the boss’ body as the smoke starts to thin. On 
a small speaker built into Dagger’s WRIST COMMUNICATOR, there 
comes a stern female voice. It’s ARIES, a colleague:

ARIES (V.O.)
Need any help in there?

With an eye roll, Dagger puts the communicator to his mouth.

RED DAGGER
(into communicator)

No, I got it. It was pretty 
straight forward.

Dagger pulls out HANDCUFFS, cuffing the boss to his seat.

INT. RESTAURANT - DAY

A chic downtown restaurant, with a lighthearted buzz of 
CHATTER among the diners. 

At a table occupied by two chatting BUSINESS MEN, two PLATES 
of immaculately presented food are plunked unceremoniously in 
front of them by their waiter.

The waiter is MAX FISCHER, late 20’s, an average Joe. Not 
overweight, but definitely out of shape, dressed in his all 
black uniform. Apathetic and sour.

The two businessmen look up, stunned. Max is already walking 
away. One of the men raises a hand uncertainly.
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BUSINESSMEN
Sorry, can I get another water?

And without back turning around--

MAX
(pointing to the side)

Tap’s over there.

As Max reaches the top of the room, his MANAGER comes out of 
the kitchen, with a faux-jolly smile.

Max’s manager is a middle aged and round in his moderately 
priced suit. A wannabe fatcat, who comes off as more of an 
embarrassing dad.

MANAGER
Max, can I see you for a moment?

OFFICE 

In a huge, lavishly furnished office, Max and his boss sit on 
opposite sides of a shiny mahogany desk. 

MANAGER
Max, I have to let you go.

MAX
Wait, what?

MANAGER
Well, I feel like you you’re not... 
fully committed to this job.

MAX
Fully committed?

MANAGER
Yes.

MAX
Fully committed to being a part-
time waiter working for minimum 
wage?

MANAGER
That’s right.

Max is stunned.

MAX
And the other waiters?

The boss clenches his fists with passion.
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MANAGER
(passionately)

Those other waiters would die for 
this restaurant.

MAX
Seriously?

MANAGER
Without a doubt!

MAX
Listen, cards on the table, I’m 
only here to pay the bills. I’m 
tryna figure out what I really want 
to do.

MANAGER
Well that explains your lack of 
commitment.

MAX
But I need this job to keep me 
going.

MANAGER
You should’ve thought of that 
before you half-assed a job that 
requires your entire ass.

The manager gets to his and offers a handshake.

MANAGER (CONT’D)
Good luck figuring out what you 
want to do with your life. And when 
you find it, I suggest you give it 
everything.

Max gets up...

MAX
(sarcastic)

Yeah, thanks for that.

...And just walks away.

INT. CAFE - DAY

In a small, Mom n’ Pop cafe, Max sits at a table alone, 
watching the TV in the corner. Out of his uniform, now 
dressed in sloppy every day clothes. He truly doesn’t care.

ON THE TV, is RED DAGGER at a press conference. Reporters and 
fans surround the hero, adoration in their eyes as he speaks 
with his winning smile.
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RED DAGGER
Thankfully, the city of Riverock is 
safe once again, and the people can 
sleep soundly tonight.

REPORTER (O.S.)
How did you find the warehouse?

RED DAGGER
Well, I...

Max breaks his gaze from the TV as JENNA walks in. She’s 
dark, elegant and takes no shit. Professionally dressed, in 
her late 20’s. 

She spots Max sitting alone. He gives her a smile and wave as 
she approaches, which she doesn’t return. We can tell she’s 
not looking forward to this.

MAX
Hey.

She takes a seat across from him.

JENNA
Hi Max. Listen...

MAX
(interrupting, re: TV)

Shouldn’t you be reporting on that?

JENNA
No, I... Got the day off.

MAX
Oh, cool.

JENNA
But I--

MAX
(over Jenna)

You wouldn’t believe the day I’m 
having. I just got fired from the 
restaurant.

JENNA
Seriously?

Max nods sadly.

MAX
It’s so fucking stupid. I know I’m 
too good for that place. It’s like--

JENNA
(suddenly)

I’m breaking up with you.
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Awkward silence. Max stares.

JENNA (CONT’D)
I’m sorry.

(beat)
It’s just that I can’t stay with a 
guy who has no idea what he’s 
doing. You can’t even hold down a 
part-time waiting job!

MAX
You know that was a temporary gig 
while I find my passion!

JENNA
Oh yeah, your passion. First you 
wanted to be a professional yo-
yoist. Then you wanted to be a 
ukulele player. Then there was the 
damn rock collection!

MAX
I’m trying different things! No one 
can finds themselves if they don’t 
experiment!

JENNA
I’m sorry, Max. I just can’t let 
you hold me back anymore.

She gets up and leaves. 

MAX 
Jenna, wait!

His call is ignored. For a few beats, he just sits there, 
stunned. Did that just happen?  His eyes wander back to the 
TV, where Red Dagger is wrapping up the conference.

RED DAGGER
I just want to remind all our 
citizens to stay safe and be 
happy.

For some reason, that trigger’s Max’s anger and pain.

MAX
(aggresively)

Oh fuck you!

He gets up and storms over to the TV.

MAX (CONT’D)
You think you’re so fucking great! 
You’re not, y’hear me!?

A hipster WAITER, 20’s, approaches Max.
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WAITER
Yeah, could you not?

MAX
Screw you!

(to all the customers)
Screw all of you!

He storms out.

INT. JOEY’S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Max comes into the apartment. It’s huge, middle class and 
well-furnished, whoever lives here has exquisite taste. 

But right in the middle of the room is a messy SOFA BED. It’s 
completely out of place. On top of the bed, there’s a 
cardboard BOX, a YO-YO and a UKULELE.

Max throws his keys onto the table beside the front door. He 
trudges to the sofa bed, looking at his scattered belongings. 

The frustration bubbles again, and he throws the box off the 
sofa. It hits the ground with a thud and a collection of 
rocks and minerals spill across the floor. He slumps down 
onto the bed, putting his face in his hands. 

Suddenly, JOEY bursts in with a grin. Late 20’s, African 
American, impeccably dressed and endearingly cocky. He’s hot 
shit, and he knows it.

JOEY
Yo!

(off Max’s look)
What’s wrong, man?

MAX
I’ve just had a really bad day...

Joey tries to put his designer coat on the coat rack beside 
him, but misses the hook as he lets go. The jacket falls to 
the ground.

MAX (CONT’D)
Are you drunk?

JOEY
Well, I had four martinis at lunch. 
And it would’ve been irresponsible 
to go back to work drunk, so I had 
five more martinis instead.

Joey staggers unsteadily to the sofa bed. Takes a seat beside 
his friend, putting a comforting arm around him.

JOEY (CONT’D)
What happened?
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MAX
I got fired, then Jenna dumped me.

JOEY
That is a bad day.

(beat)
But s’okay. I’ve got something 
that’ll help you feel better.

Joey gets to his feet. He takes a second to find his balance 
before stumbling sideways and knocking into his wall-mounted 
wide-screen TV. 

JOEY (CONT’D)
Shit...

This isn’t cheering up Max as much as it should.

After taking a second to steady the shaking TV, Joey goes to 
a wooden cabinet in the corner of the room. Pulls open the 
door, and takes out a BOTTLE OF GIN and two glasses. Pours 
out two glasses, spilling plenty.

MAX
You okay over there?

JOEY
Yeah, I got it, bro.

With the drinks poured, he carries them over with the bottle 
to the sofa bed. Joey sits back down, hands a glass to Max.

MAX
When I’m less pissed off, we’re 
going to get you the help that you 
clearly need. 

(beat)
But until then...

He knocks back the drink. 

JOEY
(toasting)

Woo!

Joey drains his glass in a second. Picking up the bottle, he 
pours two more.

LATER

It’s a few drinks later and both guys are sitting on the sofa 
bed playing CARDS. Max is pretty tipsy; Joey is wasted.

JOEY
Full house!

He lays out his cards.
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MAX
You only have four cards. 

(beat)
Also, we’re playing Gin.

JOEY
Don’t mind if I do!

Joey picks up a gin bottle from the floor and takes a swig. 
Max tosses his cards down with a sigh, giving up on the game. 
He contemplates something for a few beats, then...

MAX
Y’know, maybe they’re right.

JOEY
Huh?

MAX
I need to stop dickin’ around and 
get a real job. Work in a cubicle 
doing... Data processing or 
something.

JOEY
(dramatically)

NO!

Joey throws his cards down, suddenly furious. 

JOEY (CONT’D)
I have been waiting years for you 
to find something you’re good at! 
It’s the only reason I’ve let you 
crash on my couch for so long!

MAX
I know but--

JOEY
(interrupting)

You shut your damn mouth when I’m 
talking to you!

Max does indeed shut his damn mouth.

JOEY (CONT’D)
You’re gonna be great at something. 
But if you just go for some soul-
crushing office job, then all this 
time will be wasted.

MAX
But your job is a soul-crushing 
office job!
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JOEY
Yeah, but I can handle it. You’re 
kind of a bitch.

MAX
Thanks.

JOEY
My point is, you’ll find something. 
I know you will.

Max nods half-heartedly. Joey picks up the gin bottle.

JOEY (CONT’D)
Now let’s drink till you can’t feel your 
pain.

EXT. APARTMENT BUILDING - ROOF - NIGHT

Red Dagger is crouched in the shadows on the roof. He’s 
communicating with someone through an EARPIECE.

RED DAGGER
Yeah, I followed him back here. 
He’s in apartment 16B on the top 
floor.

(then)
Okay, I’m going in. I’ll let you 
know when it’s done.

Dagger gets up, and rappels down the side of the building.

LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Max and Joey are passed out on the sofa bed. Red Dagger 
appears at the window. He quietly lifts it up and climbs into 
the room.

Sneaking silently, he approaches the two men. As he reaches 
the bed, he pulls out a GUN, and starts to screw on a 
SILENCER to the barrel.

Suddenly, Max wakes up. Groggily, he turns over into a more 
comfortable position. Until he realises there’s a man with a 
gun standing over him. 

Max screams his lungs out, waking up Joey. Joey sees Dagger, 
and starts screaming his lungs out too. Unfazed, Dagger 
finally gets the silencer attached, and calmly points the gun 
at Joey’s head. 

Max grabs one of the ROCKS from his collection off the 
ground, throwing it at Red Dagger. The rock hits Red Dagger’s 
skull with a sick CRACK and the superhero goes down hard.
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JOEY
WHAT THE FUCK!?

As panic sets in on both men, they look at the body on the 
floor before them.

JOEY (CONT’D)
YOU JUST KILLED RED DAGGER!

Max throws up on the ground.

JOEY (CONT’D)
You just killed the red 
motherfucker! What do we do!?

Max is the calmer of the two as he grabs Joey.

MAX
Listen to me.

JOEY
We’re going to prison!

MAX
Joey, listen to me!

JOEY
We’re gonna get butt raped like 
Edward Norton!

Max gives him a hard SLAP. For a moment, Joey is dazed, but 
then he snaps back to focus.

MAX
Just shut up. Make some coffee, and 
we’ll figure this out.

JOEY
Or...

He runs over to his liquor cabinet and pulls out another 
bottle of GIN.

JOEY (CONT’D)
Coffee will make us too aware.

(re: bottle)
If we drink this, it’ll help us 
suppress the trauma so we can get 
on with our lives.

Max takes a moment, before nodding.

MAX
Yeah, I like that idea.

(then)
Okay, get us some glasses.

Joey sprints to the kitchen.
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EXT. COUNTRY ROAD - NIGHT

The sky is spotless and the road is deserted, but for a black 
SALOON unsteadily speeding down the road. With a swerve, the 
car pulls up beside a field.

MOMENTS LATER

Joey pops the trunk to his car where Red Dagger’s BODY is 
stashed awkwardly, with Max looking on. They’re both wasted.

MAX
I... I got him. You go. You go find 
a place to bury him.

JOEY
You got ‘im?

MAX
Yeah, yeah. You go.

Joey stumbles down the road. Max grabs Red Dagger’s legs, 
pulls them out of the trunk. He grabs an arm and pulls. The 
corpse falls out of the trunk onto the road.

MAX (CONT’D)
Shit...

Max tries to pick him up, but Dagger is just too big.

JOEY (O.S.)
Max, there’s a field over here!

MAX
Joey! Help! Dead people are really 
heavy...

COUNTRY FIELD - NIGHT

With Max carrying the legs and Joey carrying the arms, they 
move through a field. A leg slips from Max’s hand, and the 
rest of the body just falls out of their grasp.

MAX
Right here is fine, yeah?

JOEY
(out of breath)

Yeah... Yeah, this’ll do. I’ll go 
get the shovels... And the bottle.

Max nods as he doubles over.
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LATER

In the middle of the field, Max and Joey are half way through 
digging a grave. Joey stops to pick up the bottle of whiskey 
and takes a long swig.

Max stops and wipes his forehead as he surveys the scene.

MAX
This is so fucked up...

JOEY
No! No psychological trauma!

Joey drops his shovel and walks over to Max with the whiskey 
bottle in hand. He grabs Max by his shirt.

JOEY (CONT’D)
I know you like to feel things and 
think things. But there’s no 
feelings! No thinking! No things. 

He holds up the bottle.

JOEY (CONT’D)
Now drink!

Joey pushes the bottle into Max’s chest. Max sighs, takes the 
bottle, and starts drinking.

LATER

The grave is dug. Max and Joey hold either end of Dagger’s 
body, getting ready to throw him in.

JOEY
Ready?

MAX
On the count of three.

They swing the CORPSE back then forward.

MAX (CONT’D)
One...

They swing it back and forward again.

MAX (CONT’D)
Two...

As they swing the body back a third time, the body slips 
through Joey’s hands. The corpse lands on it’s head, SNAPPING 
the neck.

JOEY
Shit!
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Max is left holding the legs.

JOEY (CONT’D)
Sorry.

With a sigh, Max drops the legs. Joey picks up a shovel and 
starts SMACKING it against Red Dagger’s body.

JOEY (CONT’D)
GET IN THE HOLE!

MAX
Pick up the damn body...

INT. JOEY’S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Max and Joey come in. Exhausted, still drunk, and covered in 
dirt. Max staggers over to the sofa bed.

MAX
I’m just gonna...

He falls into bed, and immediately falls asleep. 

Joey walks over, looking at his best friend with love. He 
picks up a BLANKET and throws it over Max’s head, leaving his 
legs and lower torso exposed. He tucks the blanket in.

JOEY
Sleep well, buddy.

He stumbles to his bedroom and disappears inside.

LIVING ROOM - DAY

Max is tangled in the blanket on his bed. The sun shines in 
through the open window. 

Max wakes up, the hangover in full force. He turns over, 
squinting through the sun. Then, he looks up and SCREAMS. 
Standing over him is three SUPERHEROES.

There’s EL TORO LOCO, 30’s, in a brown and black costume, 
topped with horns on his mask. Oozing testosterone. Basically 
a total badass. 

There’s ARIES, 20’s, who’s dressed in a dark blue costume. 
With a perfect posture, she stands with her arms folded 
impatiently. Very uptight.

And there’s THE INCREDIBLE PUNMAN. Green costume. Likes puns.

Max sits up, pulling the blanket up over him. He feels 
totally violated.
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MAX
What’s going on?

TORO
Where the hell is Red Dagger?

MAX
What?

Toro pulls the blanket off Max and throws it to the side.

TORO
Where is Red Dagger?

Max stares in a stunned silence. Aries steps in.

ARIES
(to Toro)

Calm down, Toro.
(to Max)

I’m going to keep this brief. Our 
colleague Red Dagger was moving 
from midnight until two fifty AM 
last night. He stopped here for ten 
minutes. Then at 3AM, he started 
moving again until he was out of 
the city. So what happened last 
night?

MAX
How do you know he was here?

Aries pulls out a little MONITOR.

ARIES
We all have a GPS attached to our 
costumes. When one of us goes 
missing for an extended period of 
time, the rest of us can track him 
or her down to see if they’re in 
trouble. But we’ve lost Dagger’s 
signal.

MAX
That’s really clingy...

Joey comes into the room, groggy. He looks up and sees the 
various costumed people in his living room.

JOEY
(hysterical)

How do people keep breaking into my 
apartment!?

Toro stares at Joey, an intimidating stare.

TORO
Sit down.
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JOEY
(thoroughly intimidated)

...Okay.

Joey scuttles over and sits down beside Max.

TORO
Now, for the last time, where is 
Red Dagger?

Max and Joey look at each other nervously for a few 
beats. Until:

MAX
He’s dead.

TORO
What?

Toro is shocked. Punman indifferent. Aries tries to remain 
business like, but she’s clearly nonplussed.

The news sinks in as the atmosphere gets tense. Then:

PUNMAN
So you’re saying he’s... Dead 
Dagger?

Aries shoots Punman an irritated glance.

ARIES
(to Punman)

Not now! 
(to Max)

If you really did kill Red Dagger, 
then it’s our duty as protectors of 
the city to bring you in to the 
police.

MAX
Woah, woah! It was an accident!

TORO
Bullshit!

ARIES
If he can prove his innocence, it’s 
our duty as protectors of--

TORO
(interrupting)

Stop saying that in every 
sentence!

ARIES
Fine. But if he has proof...

17.



TORO
Do you have proof, Sofa Bed?

Max racks his brain for an answer. But Joey leaps up, 
knowing what to do.

JOEY
I do! I’ve got hidden security 
cameras.

Max didn’t know about that.

JOEY (CONT’D)
We can show you the footage!

Aries glances at Toro. He nods.

LATER

Max, Joey and the three superheroes stand around the TV. It 
shows black and white FOOTAGE of Red Dagger breaking into the 
apartment, and preparing the gun. Then, Max throwing the rock 
at him.

ARIES
He was telling the truth.

TORO
Was Dagger holding a gun?

PUNMAN
It’s hard to tell, the camera 
didn’t give us a...

(dramatic pause)
Good shot.

MAX
He was holding a gun! He was going 
to kill us!

ARIES
That goes against regulations...

TORO
We’re vigilantes, we don’t have 
regulations.

(re: Max)
But now we have to figure out what 
to do with this moron.

Aries begins pacing back and forth thoughtfully.

ARIES
Technically, Max did nothing wrong. 
Dagger was trespassing and Max was 
acting in self-defense. 
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But if this gets out, the people of 
Riverock will be distraught.

MAX
So what are you gonna do with me?

Aries stops pacing. She sizes up Max for a beat.

ARIES
You could join the team and replace 
Red Dagger.

MAX
What?

TORO
What!?

ARIES
If he helps us save lives, then the 
good will outweigh the bad.

TORO
He killed Red Dagger! We have to 
turn him in!

ARIES
We just saw that it was self-
defense! Punman, what do you think?

PUNMAN
While Red Dagger was a super member 
of our team...

MAX
(sotto)

That’s just lazy.

PUNMAN
But I also believe that Max would 
make a good addition to the team.

(beat)
And as the Bard would say... All’s 
well that ends well!

MAX
That’s not even a pun! It’s a 
proverb!

TORO
(aggressive)

Hey! Are you trying to tell the 
Incredible Punman how to make 
puns!?

PUNMAN
Now now, Toro. There’s no need 
to... Pun-ish him.
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Max and Joey rolls their eyes.

ARIES
Enough of this light-hearted 
banter. We’re two to one in favour 
of Max joining us.

She holds out her hand to him.

ARIES (CONT’D)
Welcome aboard.

Max gets to his feet, ignoring the handshake offer. He’s 
really thinking about it.

MAX
What happens if I say no?

ARIES
Well, the alternative is us 
bringing you to the police and 
telling them you killed Red Dagger.

MAX
...Okay, I’m in.

Joey steps in.

JOEY
Max, you don’t have join these 
idiots. Legally, you’ve done 
nothing wrong.

TORO
Maybe not, but people will tear him 
apart when they find out he killed 
Dagger.

JOEY
You can’t threaten or blackmail  
him!

ARIES
We’re offering him safety. If he 
turns himself in, best case 
scenario, he ends up in witness 
protection.

JOEY
Well I’m his lawyer, so it’s my job 
to protect him from shit like this, 
not yours!

For some reason, these words resonate with Max. He looks at 
Joey thoughtfully, and shakes his head.

MAX
I want to join them.
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JOEY
Are you serious?

MAX
Yeah. I mean... Maybe this is the 
chance I’ve been waiting for.

JOEY
The chance to run around in tights?

MAX
The chance to do something that 
matters. The chance to help people 
instead of holding them back.

Max shakes Aries’ hand, then Punman’s. Joey is stunned.

JOEY
It’s your call, I guess.

Toro doesn’t offer Max a handshake, instead staring daggers.

ARIES
Let’s go back to the headquarters. 
We can get Max a suit, and begin 
his training.

Max and the superheroes go to leave, until Joey gets up.

JOEY
Wait, hold up! Why the hell did Red 
Dagger break into my apartment!?

The heroes stop in their tracks. An awkward silence descends 
on them as they share uncomfortable glances. 

JOEY (CONT’D)
Tell me!

Aries gives Toro a nod. He pulls out a NEWSPAPER CLIPPING and 
hands it to Joey, who starts skimming through it.

TORO
For the last few months, Red Dagger 
had been on the trail of a mob boss 
called Cameron. And yesterday 
evening, he spotted Cameron at a 
gym. 

ARIES
We knew Cameron had a safehouse, 
but we didn’t know where, so Dagger 
started following him...
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JOEY
(while reading)

That’s weird, I was at the gym 
yesterday evening to work off the 
booze. Maybe--

Joey reaches the end of the newspaper clipping. There’s a 
picture of a BLACK MAN with the caption: “Bank Tycoon Kurtis
Cameron.” Cameron looks nothing like Joey.

JOEY (CONT’D)
Holy shit...

Joey looks up as Max checks out the clipping.

JOEY (CONT’D)
Red Dagger was racist.

MAX
Wow, I did not see that coming.

ARIES
Yes, well...

Aries takes the clipping.

ARIES (CONT’D)
Let’s move on.

INT. RIVEROCK BANK - SHARKY’S OFFICE - DAY

CHRIS SHARKY, 40’s, sits at his desk. His office is lavish 
but sterile. Depsite his average height, and lack of build, 
Sharky is an imposing figure, with full-on crazy eyes. 

He’s staring impatiently at his phone as his assistant DANI, 
20’s, comes in. She’s a gorgeous, black-hearted seductress. 
Always the smartest person in the room.

DANI
There’s still no news of Cameron’s 
death, sir.

SHARKY
I haven’t got the call from Dagger, 
either.

Dani nods solemnly, as if she already knows Dagger’s fate.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
What do we do?

DANI
Relax. Let’s just wait for now.

Sharky gets up and starts pacing.
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DANI (CONT’D)
I said relax.

SHARKY
I need to relieve some tension...

A nervous INTERN, 20’s, comes into the office carrying a take- 
out COFFEE. 

INTERN
Your coffee, Mr. Sharky.

He half-runs to Sharky’s desk, carefully placing the coffee 
down. Sharky stares at his intern.

SHARKY
Thank you.

INTERN
You’re welcome, sir.

Without making any eye contact, the intern turns to leave.

SHARKY
Wait, just a moment.

The intern stops and awkwardly turns back towards his boss. 
Sharky takes a sip of the coffee.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
Mmm, very good.

He gets to his feet, carrying the coffee. Taking another sip, 
he strolls around to the other side of his desk where the 
intern stands, sweating bullets.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
Tell me, do you think it’s polite 
to knock on a door before entering 
someone’s room?

INTERN
I... I...

Sharky smiles and puts a psuedo-calming hand on the interns 
shoulder. But it doesn’t calm the intern at all.

SHARKY
It’s a simple question, friend.

INTERN
I... I guess so.

SHARKY
Then why, prey tell, didn’t you 
knock before entering?
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INTERN
You told me to get you the coffee 
as quick as possible, and I was 
worried about taking too long so I 
guess I just forgot, and I-

SHARKY
(interrputing)

Okay, okay.

INTERN
I’m very sorry, sir.

SHARKY
I’m sure you are. But maybe I 
should just remind you how to knock 
on a door before entering.

Sharky calmly puts his coffee down. With a fake smile, he 
grabs the intern by his head, and SLAMS it against the desk.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
Knock.

He slams the head down again.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
Knock.

And again.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
Knock.

He let’s go of the intern, who collapses to the ground, 
unconscious. Sharky sits back down in his chair.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
See? It’s easy.

Dani stands to the side, unalarmed. She’s used to it.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
Dani?

DANI
Sir?

SHARKY
Call security to remove his body. 
Whenever he wakes up, tell him that 
he’s fired. If he threatens to sue, 
you threaten to kill his family.

DANI
Yes, sir.

Dani turns to leave.
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SHARKY
And keep an ear out for any word of 
Cameron’s death.

DANI
Of course, sir.

As Dani leaves, Sharky goes back to staring at his phone.

INT. HEROES HQ - MEETING ROOM - DAY

Max, plus the three heroes, walk through the main room of 
their headquarters. The HQ is grey and dreary, with a few 
seats around a large roundtable.

MAX
I wouldn’t expect superheroes to 
live in a place like this.

ARIES
It’s not for living in, it’s just 
our base.

The three heroes take a seat around the table. Max just looks 
around the room, uncomfortable.

MAX
It looks like the base for gang...

PUNMAN
What a...

(dramatic pause)
Baseless comparison.

Max doesn’t bother to respond. He sits down in the one free 
seat. Red Dagger’s seat.

ARIES
So let’s discuss how to progress.

TORO
(re: Max)

We gotta turn this dough boy into a 
half decent fighter.

MAX
Thanks for that.

ARIES
Very well, I’ll train him.

(to Max)
Come join me in the training room 
in ten minutes.

Aries gets up and leaves through a door to the side.
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MAX
Wait, she’s gonna train me?

(to Toro)
I assumed it would be you.

Toro smirks.

TORO
You’re gonna wish it was me.

TRAINING ROOM - DAY

Max and Aries stand across from each other on a martial arts 
training mat. Aries is outfitted in something a little more 
practical for training, but still wearing her mask. Always 
wearing her mask.

The training room is just as depressing as the meeting room. 

ARIES
Okay, I want you to come over and 
throw a punch at me.

MAX
Uh, I don’t feel so comfortable 
hitting a woman.

ARIES
I don’t feel comfortable training a 
man who appears to have no athletic 
qualities what so ever, but I’m 
doing it for the group. Now throw a 
punch at me.

With a tired sigh, Max walks across the mat, raises a fist 
and takes a weak SWING. Aries dodges it easily.

ARIES (CONT’D)
That was pathetic.

MAX
Thanks for sugarcoating it.

Without warning, Aries PUNCHES Max. Hard.

MAX (CONT’D)
OW!

Max doubles over, clutching the side of his face.

ARIES
That is how you throw a punch.

MAX
You gave me no warning!
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ARIES
And neither will crime. 

Aries begins pacing slowly.

ARIES (CONT’D)
It’s my job to help you reach your 
potential.

She looks him up and down.

ARIES (CONT’D)
Assuming there is any potential.

Max rolls his eyes.

ARIES (CONT’D)
So I need to know; why are you 
here?

MAX
Because you guys kinda blackmailed 
me?

ARIES
Okay, but  why do you want to 
succeed?

MAX
Again, the blackmail thing.

She sighs irritably.

ARIES
Okay, let’s try something 
different. 

(beat)
What do you want to prove?

Max reflects for a moment, and then it hits him.

MAX
I want to prove my ex wrong.

ARIES
(sotto)

Oh boy...
(to Max)

All right, that’s fine. We can use 
that.

She stops pacing and stands across from him.

ARIES (CONT’D)
Now run at me, try to attack me. 
Remember what you’re trying to 
prove.
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Max straightens up and walks back to his corner of the mat. 
His eyes is already swollen, he can barely open it.

MAX
Just come at you?

ARIES
Yes.

Max takes a deep breath, then storms towards Aries. He tries 
to throw another punch, but Aries grabs the hand, throws Max 
down to the mat, and locks on an ARMBAR.

Max tries to struggle free to no avail.

ARIES (CONT’D)
I could break your arm in three 
places from this position. I could 
also dislocate your wrist, elbow 
and shoulder.

MAX
I’d rather you didn’t.

Aries lets go of his arm and jumps to her feet.

ARIES
Get up and attack me again. And put 
some effort into it this time.

Max lies on the mat, looking up at the grey ceiling. What has 
he gotten himself into?

INT. JOEY’S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Joey is sitting on the sofa playing video games. Max comes 
into the front door, limping and bruised. 

JOEY
Hey buddy. How was superhero 
training?

MAX
Pain. 

JOEY
Wanna play some video games?

MAX
Yes please.

He limps towards the couch. Ridiculously slowly. Joey throws 
a CONTROLLER, but Max is too stiff to catch it. It hits his 
chest and falls on the ground.
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MAX (CONT’D)
(quietly)

Ow...

JOEY
Is that it?

MAX
I’m pretty sure I’ve reached a 
point of agony where I just can’t 
be hurt anymore...

JOEY
Maybe that’ll be your super power.

MAX
Great. I’ll be Quadriplegic Man.

JOEY
Dude, that’s really insensitive.

Max grimaces as he inches towards the couch. He finally makes 
over and sits down.

As he sits down, his PHONE starts ringing in his pocket.

MAX
Shit.

(to Joey)
You wanna get that for me, buddy?

JOEY
Really, really not.

Max tilts himself to the side with a wince of pain, and pulls 
his phone out of his pocket. He answers it.

MAX
Hello?

INT. HEROES HQ - MEANWHILE

Toro is on the speakerphone. Behind him, Punman and Aries are 
getting ready for battle.

TORO
Suit up, Fatass. We’ve got a call 
about a robbery that we have to 
check out.

MAX (V.O.)
Why can’t the police deal with it?

Aries and Punman join Toro at the speaker phone.
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ARIES
The police prefer to send us in 
first because we’re less...

TORO
Trigger happy.

PUNMAN
The cops like to... Shoot to 
conclusions.

MAX (V.O.)
Fine. What’s the address?

ARIES
Gregor Street on the East end.

MAX (V.O.)
I’ll be there in fifteen minutes.

TORO
Hurry up, dough boy.

BACK TO JOEY’S APARTMENT

MAX
Wait, what should I bring?

ARIES (V.O.)
Bring whatever skills you have.

TORO (V.O.)
And your fitter, more useful room 
mate.

The heroes hang up.  Slowly, painfully, Max gets to his feet.

MAX
I’ve gotta get into costume.

LATER

Max walks out from the bedroom, dressed in a new Red Dagger 
COSTUME. Joey laughs his ass off.

JOEY
You look ridiculous.

MAX
I know. How did Red Dagger look so 
cool in this costume?

JOEY
When a person can kick your ass, 
they look cool in anything.
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With a sigh, Max throws a green BACKPACK over his shoulder.

JOEY (CONT’D)
What the hell is that?

MAX
They told me to bring whatever 
skills I’ve got, so I brought my 
backpack full of skills!

JOEY
What skills?

MAX
I’ve got my yo-yo, my ukulele, my 
rocks...

JOEY
Those aren’t skills, they’re random 
crap. 

MAX
Hey, I’m the superhero here!

JOEY
Superheroes don’t carry backpacks!

MAX
How would you know?

JOEY
Have you ever seen a superhero with 
a backpack!?

Max has got nothing.

JOEY (CONT’D)
Superheroes have utility belts. 
They have cool, portable gadgets. 
They don’t look like third graders.

MAX
Whatever, bro.

Max strides to the door and grabs the handle. He pulls the 
door open and looks back dramatically.

MAX (CONT’D)
I’m going to go fight crime. And 
none of my colleagues are going to 
make fun of my super-practical 
backpack!

He storms out.
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EXT. GREGOR STREET - NIGHT

There’s a small barricade of cop cars across the road from a 
gigantic MEGASTORE. Max finds the other three among the cops.

MAX
What’s the sitch, guys?

Toro sees the backpack.

TORO
What the fuck is that?

MAX
It’s my backpack. My backpack of 
skills.

Toro just shakes his head and walks towards the megastore.

ARIES
(to Max)

I’m on your side, but... Please 
never say “What’s the sitch” again.

She follows Toro to the megastore. It leaves Max alone with 
Punman. Max is a little uncomfortable as Punman puts his hand 
on Max’s shoulder.

PUNMAN
For what it’s worth, I thought 
“What’s the sitch” sounded pretty 
awesome. Now go unleash your... Max-
imum power.

After a dorky wink, Punman follows the other two.

MAX
Uh, yeah. Thanks for that.

Max crosses the road and joins his peers around the side of 
the store.

ARIES
There’s three armed men in there. 
About thirty hostages. According to 
the police, this is a routine 
robbery gone wrong, so these guys 
are probably amateurs. Amateurs are 
more likely to panic, so we have to 
be stealthy, okay?

The three men nod.

ARIES (CONT’D)
New Dagger, are you ready?

Max nods with false confidence.
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ARIES (CONT’D)
Okay, let’s move in.

Aries, followed by Toro and Pun, go in via the side entrance. 
Max is reluctant.

MAX
I’m just gonna... Hang back for a 
moment.

Nobody hears him, they’ve already gone in. Max starts to do 
some stretches. Then some squats. Whatever way he can 
procrastinate. A bemused COP walks up to him.

COP
You okay, Dagger?

MAX
Oh, yeah.

He clears his throat, suddenly remembering he’s supposed to 
be Red Dagger.

MAX (CONT’D)
(imitating Red Dagger)

Yes. I’m just limbering up before 
this big mission.

COP
Right...

Weirded out, the cop just walks away. With a deep breath, Max 
finally walks inside.

INT. MEGASTORE - STORE ROOM - CONTINUOUS

The side entrance leads Max into a well organised store room. 
The other three have already moved on to the main area. Max 
walks to the door and opens it, peeking through to the:

SHOPPING AREA

This leads to a mezzanine area over the main shopping floor, 
giving him a good view of the sitch. Near the front door, the 
HOSTAGES are lying on the ground, with three ARMED MEN 
standing over them.

WE SEE Aries sneaking down an aisle on the far side, Toro 
sneaking through the middle, and Punman sneaking on the near 
side towards the armed men.

Suddenly, Aries jumps out and subdues one armed man. Toro  
subdues the second. The third man realises what’s happening. 

33.



He panics, turns and spots Punman behind him. He SHOOTS 
wildly, hitting Punman in the leg, and runs away towards the 
staircase where Max is hiding at the top.

Seeing the armed man coming, Max goes back to the store room.

MEGASTORE - STORE ROOM

Max is panicking. He looks at the exit, but thinks better of 
it. Putting down his bag, he pulls out the UKULELE and stands 
behind the door.

Moments later, the armed man comes through. Max swings the 
ukulele and SMASH! Right across the armed man’s head.

The armed man crumbles to the ground. Max looks at the 
remnants of his ukulele, stunned by his own actions.

MAX
Oh fuck me...

Moments later, Toro bursts in. He looks from Max, to the 
body, and back to Max.

TORO
Woah...

EXT. GREGOR STREET - NIGHT

The cops load two of the handcuffed armed men in the back of 
a squad car. The third armed man is carried on a stretcher 
into an ambulance, still unconscious.

As Punman receives medical attention, Toro, Aries and Max 
watch the scenes in awe.

ARIES
So how did you stop that third man?

MAX
I used my bag of skills.

ARIES
Toro said it was a ukulele.

TORO
It was.

MAX
Ukuleles happen to be one of my 
skills.

Aries studies Max’s masked face, unsure if he’s joking.
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INT. HEROES HQ - MEETING ROOM - NIGHT

Aries comes in first, followed by Punman being carried by Max 
and Toro. They set Punman down in a chair.

ARIES
Well done, New Dagger.

She extends her hand to Max with a hint of a smile...

MAX
Thank you.

... And hey share a firm handshake.

TORO
You got lucky. 

Toro walks to Max, stuffs a folded piece of paper into his 
hand. As Toro storms out, Max looks at the paper.

MAX
What is this?

PUNMAN
Maybe you should... Check it.

Max looks at the paper. It’s a CHEQUE for a few thousand 
dollars. He looks around, amazed.

ARIES
We’re paid for our services.

PUNMAN
Can’t expect superheroes to live on 
nothing, right?

MAX
Wow.

He folds the cheque and puts it in his pocket.

ARIES
Okay, Max. Time to train.

MAX
Wait, what?

ARIES
Crime never sleeps. We always have 
to be improving, always have to be 
training.

Aries walks out the door towards the training room. Max sits 
down beside Punman, still sore.
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MAX
I still can’t feel my face after 
the last training session...

TRAINING ROOM

Aries comes into the training room. Toro is in his training 
gear, mask included, punching the shit out of a bag.

ARIES
Listen to me, you have to stop 
taking shots at Max. We need to be 
united.

TORO
He’s an insult to that red mask. I 
mean, a fuckin’ ukulele!?

ARIES
It’s not an ideal situation. But 
putting him down won’t help 
anything.

After one final particularly hard punch, Toro turns towards 
Aries, his jaw clenched.

TORO
He is not a superhero. Sooner or 
later, he’s going to fuck up and 
put us all in danger. And I’ll be 
right there to say I told you so.

He storms out. Aries sighs wearily.

INT. SHARKY’S MANSION - GAME ROOM - NIGHT

Sharky stands before a Test Your Strength punching back game 
in his neon-lit games room, surrounded by badly damaged 
machines. The PUNCHING BAG descends.

SHARKY
Ok, you piece of shit.

He paces back and forth, slapping himself. With an angry 
scream, he HEADBUTTS the punching bag. New record. He smirks 
to himself. Nailed it. 

Dani walks in. She’s carrying a DISC, which she holds up to 
her boss.

DANI
Boss?

Sharky turns towards her.
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DANI (CONT’D)
You’re gonna wanna see this.

SHARKY’S MANSION - OFFICE 

Sharky sits at his desk, computer in front of him. Dani 
stands behind watching.

The computer screen is showing black and white FOOTAGE of Red 
Dagger in the megastore store room. The criminal comes in, 
Dagger smashes the ukulele over his head.

SHARKY
Who is that guy?

DANI
Not Red Dagger.

Sharky leans back in his chair, deep in thought.

INT. HEROES HQ - TRAINING ROOM - NIGHT

Max and Aries are in their training gear. Aries holds 
punching pads as Max takes shots at them. He throws a right 
hook, hitting Aries’ hand.

MAX
Ow.

A left hook.

MAX (CONT’D)
Ow.

Another right.

MAX (CONT’D)
Ow.

ARIES
Could you please stop that?

MAX
It actually hurts me to throw 
punches. Not my fault.

ARIES
Maybe your name should be the 
Incredible Dickless Man.

MAX
Was that a joke?

There’s a hint of a smirk on her face.
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ARIES
Keep swinging.

Max doubles over, out of breath.

MAX
I need a break.

ARIES
Fine, let’s take five.

Max sits on the ground as Aries takes off the punching pads. 
She kneels down beside him.

MAX
Hey, uh, what’s up with Toro?

Aries sighs. She knows exactly what he means.

ARIES
Toro was Red Dagger’s best friend. 
I think he holds some ill will 
towards you as a result.

MAX
(sarcastic)

Wow, maybe you should be a 
psychologist.

Without warning, Aries PUNCHES Max. He clutches his nose.

MAX (CONT’D)
What the hell!?

ARIES
Sarcasm is the lowest form of wit.

MAX
Punching is the lowest form of wit!

Aries observes Max as he wipes some blood from his nose.

ARIES
Maybe it’s just because I could 
casually beat you to death with one 
arm, but I trust you, Max.

Max wipes the blood from his nose.

MAX
Clearly.

ARIES
Trust is important in this line of 
work. You should be thankful.
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MAX
I’ll be thankful when you stop 
sucker punching me.

ARIES
Someday you’ll have to fight alone. 
You’ll realise how important these 
sucker punches are.

MAX
I’m sure.

ARIES
Anyway...

Aries gets back to her feet.

ARIES (CONT’D)
Back to work.

MAX
I think I should get an extra five 
minutes because you punched me in 
the face!

ARIES
You think criminals will give you 
five minutes after punching you?

MAX
...Maybe.

ARIES
Wrong.

She KICKS him in the face. 

MAX
God dammit!

He rolls around on the ground, clutching his jaw.

ARIES
Now get up.

INT. RIVEROCK BANK - OFFICE - DAY

Sitting at his desk, Sharky is watching the security footage 
from the megastore again. He looks exhausted, with a huge cup 
of coffee in his hand. 

There’s a KNOCK at the door.

SHARKY
Come in.

Dani enters and strides up to her boss.
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DANI
You wanted to see me, sir?

SHARKY
I’ve been formulating a plan.

DANI
(noticing his exhaustion)

Were you up all night?

SHARKY
Yeah.

(beat)
Why?

DANI
You get a little... Irritable when 
you don’t sleep.

Sharky jumps to his feet.

SHARKY
YOU SHUT YOUR MOUTH!

He rips the COMPUTER from its wires and throws it against the 
wall. It smashes, sending debris everywhere. Nostrils 
flaring, vein throbbing in his forehead, Sharky stares at his 
destruction for a moment.

Then, he calms down just as quickly. He sits back down, and 
pulls a LAPTOP out from the desk drawer, opening it up.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
Anyway, I’ve formulated a plan.

Dani cautiously walks around to the other side of the desk.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
We go to the apartment that Red 
Dagger was in the night he 
disappeared.

DANI
And then?

SHARKY
We shoot up the place. Kill 
everyone.

There’s an ugly relish in his words.

DANI
That plan took you all night?

SHARKY
Good, isn’t it?
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DANI
As... Reasonable as that sounds, I 
have a different suggestion.

SHARKY
What?

DANI
We stage a robbery tonight in one 
of our branches. The heroes will 
show up to try and save the day. We 
tell one of your guys to pull Red 
Dagger’s mask off during the chaos. 
We can get a picture of his face 
from the cameras and take it from 
there.

SHARKY
Or, we stage a bank robbery, then 
kill them all!

DANI
Okay, that’s plan B. But for now, 
can we please follow my suggestion?

SHARKY
Fine. But killing everyone is Plan 
B.

DANI
Yes, sir.

Sharky takes a sip of coffee, accidentally spilling a few 
DROPS on his shirt. 

SHARKY
FUCK YOU, COFFEE!

Fury takes over and punches his LAPTOP, breaking it. After a 
moment of wide-eyed insanity, Sharky calms down and looks at 
the damage he’s done to his laptop. He sits back down.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
Dani, could you get me a new laptop 
please?

DANI
Yes, sir.

SHARKY
Excellent.

Sharky goes to take another sip, but it’s empty.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
Hmm. I need more coffee. Excuse me.
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He gets up and walks out, with Dani smartly keeping her 
distance as he passes.

INT. JOEY’S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Max is modelling his newly altered costume for Joey. The new 
costume has a BELT for his yo-yo and rocks. He’s also gone 
out and bought a new ukulele.

JOEY
It looks awful.

MAX
How?

JOEY
All your weapons are just hanging 
there! You don’t want to show your 
secret weapons!

MAX
You complained about my backpack!

JOEY
Because it looks fuckin’ stupid!

MAX
Maybe I could find some middle 
ground.

JOEY
That could work.

MAX
Like, maybe I could get a satchel.

JOEY
Why are you so intent on looking 
like a tool?

MAX
I need something to carry my 
skills...

JOEY
Also, why did you get a new 
ukulele?

MAX
It’s... It’s one of my things.

JOEY
You gotta change it up! James Bond 
doesn’t use the same gadgets over 
and over! Batman doesn’t use 
batarangs against every bad guy!
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MAX
He does use batarangs a lot, 
though. I mean, it’s his signature 
weapon.

JOEY
Yeah, well, I wouldn’t know about 
that. You nerd.

Max gives up. His PHONE starts ringing, and he answers.

MAX
Hello?

ARIES (V.O.)
There’s a robbery going on. 
Riverock bank, downtown. 

MAX 
Hey, that’s my bank!

ARIES (V.O.)
Then you better come defend it.

She hangs up.

MAX
(to Joey)

I gotta head out.

JOEY
Good luck, or whatever.

Max strides to the front door, with his belt still on.

EXT. OUTSIDE RIVEROCK BANK - NIGHT

Max finds his group among the cops.

MAX
What’s the si--

Toro shoots him a look of warning.

MAX (CONT’D)
--tuation?

ARIES
Standard bank robbery in process. 
There’s a couple of armed men at 
the door, guarding the hostages, 
and a couple armed men in the back, 
going through the safe.
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MAX
So we go in a back way, take them 
out quietly and be done in ten 
minutes?

PUNMAN
You can bank on it.

Max gives a weary sigh.

ARIES
Enough shenanigans, let’s move out.

ROOFTOP - NIGHT

The four heroes crouch over a sky light, looking down into 
the main area of the bank.

ARIES
Five of them, well armed, but it 
shouldn’t be a problem.

PUNMAN
Ready, Dagger?

Max takes a deep breath and nods. Toro pulls open the 
skylight, and the heroes begin to squeeze through into:

INT. BANK

The armed ROBBERS are standing at the front door, on guard. 
The heroes stand behind the clerk desks. Aries makes a series 
of HAND SIGNALS to Toro and Punman, and they nod.

She makes the same series of signals to Max, who just stares 
back blankly. Max shrugs, and Aries repeats the signals.

MAX
(whispering)

What?

Aries repeats the signals a third time, faster and more 
annoyed. She stares daggers at Max. He nods uncertainly, 
though he still has no idea what she’s saying.

ARIES
(whispering)

Three... Two... One...

She gives the others a nod, and she, Toro and Punman run out 
from behind the desk and begin to attack the nearest robbers. 

The heroes knock the guns out of the robbers’ hands and 
fights ensue as Max looks on.
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ROBBER 1
Shit, they’re here!

One of the robbers cuts the power, and the place descends 
into darkness, illuminated only by the robber’s FLASHLIGHTS.

Finally, Max runs out from behind the desk and goes after one 
of the robbers.

ROBBER 1 (CONT’D)
That’s him! That’s Red Dagger!

The two robbers who aren’t occupied by the other heroes dart 
towards Max, and the fight is on.

From the flashlights, we only see glimpses of the fights 
taking place around the lobby:

Toro slamming a robber against a pillar, and delivering a 
stiff, jaw-dislocating PUNCH.

Aries Judo THROWING a robber to the ground, putting him in an 
ARMBAR, and breaking the arm. The robber lets out an 
anguished yell of pain.

Punman going blow for blow with muscular robber.

The final two robbers have backed Max into the corner. He 
looks from one to the other and back again.

The nearest robber pounces, swinging a right hand at Max. Max 
manages to dodge it and parry away. 

The second robber throws a left hand. Max catches it, and 
throws him to the ground.

The first robber sneaks up on Max from behind and grabs his 
MASK. A struggle ensues until Aries tackles the robber to the 
ground and unleashes a series of vicious punches.

The second robber gets up off the ground and takes out a 
SWITCHBLADE. He inches towards Max, who nervously backs away, 
eyes on the blade.

SHARKY’S OFFICE - MEANWHILE

Sharky watches the action unfold on his laptop, which shows 
the security footage in night-vision mode.

LOBBY - MEANWHILE

The robber lunges for Max, STABBING him in the shoulder. Max 
SCREAMS out in pain. Toro comes from nowhere, goring the 
knife-wielding robber to the ground.
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Max clutches his shoulder, the blood leaving a dark stain on 
his red costume. He stumbles to the exit as the rest of the 
heroes subdue the robbers.

Suddenly, the robber who stabbed Max pulls out a tazer. He 
tazes Toro, then Aries and makes a break for the exit. Max 
grabs his YO-YO, tying it across the bottom of the doorway.

As the robber runs for the doors, he trips over the yo-yo 
string, falling hard onto his face. Max ties him up, and 
gives him an irritated kick to the gut.

MAX
Prick.

EXT. OUTSIDE RIVEROCK BANK - NIGHT

Outside the bank entrance, the robbers are being loaded up 
into cop cars.

At an ambulance across the road, a paramedic is wrapping up 
Max’s shoulder while another medic tends to Toro. Aries joins 
Max, still a little shaken from the tazing.

ARIES
Are you okay?

MAX
Yeah. You?

ARIES
It wasn’t pleasant, but I’m sure 
I’ll live.

She gives him a slight smile.

SHARKY (O.S.)
Red Dagger!

They look up to see Sharky approaching.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
I’m Christopher Sharky, CEO of 
Riverock Bank.

He extends his hand, and Max shakes it. Aries offers her 
hand, but she’s ignored.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
I just wanted to thank you for 
saving my bank.

MAX
Yeah, no problem.

46.



SHARKY
I’m sorry I couldn’t help, I was 
holed up in my office.

Sharky barks a laugh.

MAX
Don’t worry about it. Just doing 
out job.

Sharky studies Max as he speaks. It’s an intense glare, 
unnerving Max slightly.

SHARKY
Indeed.

(beat)
Well, if you ever need a favour in 
return, please don’t hesitate to 
ask.

MAX
Thanks, we appreciate it.

SHARKY
Anything. A donation, new 
equipment. Even a nice dinner. It’s 
the least I can do.

MAX
Thank you, Mr. Sharky, but we’re 
doing alright.

SHARKY
Of course, of course.

(beat)
Anyway, I have some paper work to 
fill out, so if you’ll excuse me.

With a forced smile, Sharky leaves as the heroes watch.

ARIES
That was... Strange.

MAX
Tell me about it.

INT. RIVEROCK BANK - LOBBY - NIGHT

Sharky walks into his bank to find the police swarming the 
scene. A COP comes up to him.

COP
We’re gathering evidence at the 
moment, Mr. Sharky. We’ll need you 
to stay out of the way for the sake 
of the investigation.
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SHARKY
Of course. I just need to get 
through to my office to pick up my 
phone.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
Sure. Go ahead.

Sharky strides through the lobby. On the clerk desks sits 
bagged evidence from the “robbery.”

Sharky’s eyes drift over the BLADE used to stab Max. He 
quickly swipes it from the desk, and moves along.

INT. HEROES HQ - MEETING ROOM - NIGHT

The four heroes arrive back, Max’s arm heavily bandaged. He 
pulls off his mask, revealing the wide grin beneath.

MAX
That was awesome!

Punman, Aries and Toro immediately surround the computer, 
straight back to work.

MAX (CONT’D)
Can we just... Not work for one 
second?

ARIES
We have to investigate the robbery.

MAX
We’re not going to figure out 
anything tonight, guys. We’re all 
sore and exhausted!

No one responds to him. He gets up and walks over to his 
locker. Opens it up, pulls out a BOTTLE OF SCOTCH.

MAX (CONT’D)
Well I, for one, am gonna celebrate 
not dying.

He also has plastic cups. Putting them down on the table, he 
pours out four drinks and carried them to the others.

He holds them out. Toro and Punman look up.

MAX (CONT’D)
C’mon, I got stabbed today. Help me 
celebrate.

Punman takes a cup with a grin and sits down at the table. 
Toro shakes his head indignantly and leaves.
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MAX (CONT’D)
Aries?

ARIES
I’m busy.

MAX
Just one. We can talk about the 
robbery while we drink.

She looks at him, hesitant.

ARIES
Fine.

Taking a cup, she sits down at the table beside Punman. Max 
joins them with a grin.

MAX
I guess Toro won’t be joining us.

PUNMAN
You know him. He’s very bullish.

MAX
Okay, every time you make a pun, we 
all have to take a drink.

PUNMAN
Deal!

Punman and Max take a sip. Aries drinks, but is impatiently 
waiting to get down to business. Max notices.

MAX
We can talk about the robbery if 
you want, Aries.

Aries licks her lips and leans forward.

ARIES
The prime suspects are Cameron’s 
men. He’s the only one ambitious 
enough to try and pull off a job 
like this.

MAX
(trying to remember)

Cameron is the guy the original Red 
Dagger was trying to catch, right?

PUNMAN
Right. He’s a major player in 
organised crime.

ARIES
Possibly the most powerful man in 
Riverock.
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MAX
So why haven’t you caught him yet?

Aries gives an exasperate sigh.

ARIES
He’s too well protected. He’s been 
paying off the right people for 
years.

MAX
Wow.

PUNMAN
And then there’s the mystery boss.

MAX
Who?

ARIES
There’s another crime boss out 
there. Not aligned with Cameron. 
But we have no idea who he is.

MAX
Why not?

PUNMAN
Every time we think we have a lead, 
it goes cold. It’s like he’s always 
three steps ahead of us.

ARIES
(correcting Punman)

Or she.

PUNMAN
Or she.

MAX
So who do you think it is?

Aries shakes her head, annoyed by her own ignorance.

ARIES
There’s a lot of powerful people in 
this town...

PUNMAN
I was considering an undercover 
operation to infiltrate the crime 
syndicate, but I couldn’t risk 
the...

He pauses, trying not to crack up.

PUNMAN (CONT’D)
Lie ability.
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Max shakes his head, disgusted.

MAX
Drink.

The three of them take a drink.

LATER

The three of them are pretty drunk at this point, grinning as 
Punman retells a crime fighting story.

PUNMAN
So the dealer stops a car, pulls 
out the driver, and gets in. He 
tries to get away, but ends up 
crashing into a lamp post ten feet 
away.

Punman and Max laugh heartily. Even Aries is smiling. 
Suddenly, Punman jumps to his feet unsteadily.

PUNMAN (CONT’D)
It’s time to train!

MAX
What?

PUNMAN
I’m gonna go in there and fuck up 
that punching bag!

TRAINING ROOM 

Punman stumbles into the training room, followed by the other 
two, who are clearly enjoying this. He storms up to the 
punching bag, sizing it up. Pulls a fist back and unleashes a 
mighty PUNCH.

A punch that misses. The momentum causes Punman to lose his 
balance and fall to the ground. THUD.

Max completely cracks up for a few beats.

MAX
You okay, buddy?

PUNMAN
I’m good.

Punman lies on the ground, not moving.

MAX
You want a hand up?
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PUNMAN
Actually, I think I’m gonna have 
a... A little nap right here.

A beat later, he’s asleep.

ARIES
I guess he was punch drunk.

MAX
Not you too...

She shoots him a mischievous smirk.

ARIES
C’mon, we should probably go finish 
off that bottle.

LATER

Max and Aries sit on the training mat, drinking straight from 
the bottle. Punman is SNORING loudly.

MAX
I kinda wish Toro would’ve stayed 
for a drink. I really thought he’d 
respect me after today.

ARIES
Toro and Red Dagger were best 
friends. The wound is still fresh.

MAX
He shouldn’t be taking it out on 
me.

ARIES
Well, you did kill Dagger.

MAX
I thought I was acquitted of that!

ARIES
Not in Toro’s mind.

She takes the bottle from Max and takes a swig.

ARIES (CONT’D)
Of course, if I died, he wouldn’t 
care.

MAX
What?

ARIES
Toro and Dagger always resented me 
because I never trusted Dagger.
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MAX
Why not?

ARIES
In the beginning, we agreed to 
share the PR duties. But then 
Dagger just kind of took over. He 
was always talking to the press, 
trying to get his face on TV. 

MAX
Now that I think about it, I didn’t 
even know there were other heroes 
till I met you guys...

ARIES
I think he cared more about the 
fame and glory than he did about 
actually helping this city. It 
bugged me, and they excluded me 
because of it.

MAX
What about Punman?

ARIES
He’s a good person, and a good 
hero. But sometimes he’s just...

MAX
Unbearable?

ARIES
Your words, not mine.

She takes another drink before handing it back to Max.

ARIES (CONT’D)
So I’m completely alone here.

Max takes a swig, and shakes his head while wiping his mouth.

MAX
If Toro doesn’t want to be friends 
with you, he’s a moron. You are a 
complete badass, y’know that?

She smiles.

ARIES
Thank you.

They look at each other. There’s a spark. Aries turns her 
head away, resisting the temptation.

ARIES (CONT’D)
It’s better to not have any friends 
when we do what we do. 
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People like us don’t have a long 
lifespan. Getting close to anyone 
is dangerous.

She laughs sadly to herself.

ARIES (CONT’D)
I don’t even take my mask off 
unless I’m alone.

MAX
Even around the rest of the team?

ARIES
I would never risk it around Red 
Dagger.

MAX
But I’m Red Dagger now. 

Uncomfortable, Aries gets to her feet.

ARIES
We better get some rest. Do you 
want to split a cab home?

MAX
No, I’ll stay here.

(re: Punman)
Keep an eye on sleeping beauty.

She nods.

ARIES
I’ll see you tomorrow.

Max watches her leave. He takes a sip from the bottle, alone 
with his thoughts.

INT. RIVEROCK BANK - SHARKY’S OFFICE - DAY

Sharky paces in front of his desk, swinging around a BASEBALL 
BAT. There’s a knock at the door.

SHARKY
Come in.

Dani comes in, carrying the bagged KNIFE and a FOLDER.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
What have you got for me?

DANI
We analysed the blood from the 
knife, paid off some people, and 
found this.
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She hands the folder over to Sharky, who opens it.

DANI (CONT’D)
Red Dagger has been replaced by 
some guy named Max Fischer. I have 
no idea where he came from, but his 
record is completely clean.

SHARKY
His address?

DANI
It’s in there. He’s living in an 
apartment owned by a friend.

SHARKY
Excellent work, Dani.

He closes the folder over and puts it on his desk.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
Could you send in Derrick, please?

She nods and leaves. Sharky takes a violent SWING at the air 
with his bat. There’s a KNOCK at the door.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
Come in, Derrick.

DERRICK, 30’s, comes in. Tall, sleazy and nervous.

DERRICK
You wanted to see me?

SHARKY
That’s right.

Sharky sits on his desk and studies Derrick.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
What did I tell you to do last 
night?

DERRICK
You told me to pull Red Dagger’s 
mask off by any means necessary.

SHARKY
Did you do that?

DERRICK
No... But I stabbed him! Dani told 
me she figured out who he was by 
analysing the blood sample!

SHARKY
Indeed she did. Dani’s a smart 
woman. 
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But I didn’t ask you for a blood 
sample. I asked you to show me his 
face.

DERRICK
But, but, stabbing him got you what 
you needed...

SHARKY
Yes, because Dani got me what I 
needed despite your mistake. But do 
you remember what I said would 
happen if you didn’t get that mask 
off?

Derrick doesn’t respond, but he remembers.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
I said I would beat you to death.

With a smirk, he SWINGS the bat again.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
You didn’t get that mask off. I 
asked you for a home run, and you 
only got to second base.

DERRICK
(voice trembling)

But sir, second base is still half 
way.

Sharky smiles.

SHARKY
Indeed. So I guess I’ll only beat 
you half to death.

Sharky SWINGS the bat into Derrick’s ribs. Derrick’s legs 
immediately buckle and he screams in pain.

Sharky follows up with a second shot.

And a third.

And a fourth.

Till there’s a knock at the door, and Dani pokes her head in. 
Something is troubling her.

DANI
Sir... Cameron is here.

Sharky is intrigued. He casually tosses the bat to the side 
and wanders towards his desk. 
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SHARKY
Fine, send him in.

(re: Derrick)
And get rid of that.

Dani grabs Derrick’s carcass by the wrist and begins to drag 
him out without any trouble. A moment later, CAMERON struts 
into the office.

CAMERON, 38, is tall, broad, and buff. He’s done some bad 
things in his life, and he’s proud of it.

CAMERON
Sharky.

SHARKY
Cameron.

Cameron takes a seat across from Sharky.

CAMERON
What are you doing, Sharky?

SHARKY
What do you mean?

CAMERON
I know Red Dagger is dead. You’ve 
got nothing. Next time you slip up, 
the police will be on your ass in a 
flash.

SHARKY
Is that so?

CAMERON
The police commissioner told me 
himself.

Cameron is practically gloating.

SHARKY
That’s a real shame.

CAMERON
It really is.

(beat)
So I’m going to give you one chance 
to survive this. Sell Riverock Bank 
to me and I’ll let you walk away.

SHARKY
No.

CAMERON
Look, neither of us wants this to 
get messy. 
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I’ll give you enough money to keep 
you going, all you gotta do is walk 
away.

SHARKY
Fuck. You.

Cameron smirks.

CAMERON
Fine.

He gets up, leaves briskly.

OFFICES 

Exiting Sharky’s office, Cameron spots Dani at her desk, 
going through some paperwork. He struts over.

CAMERON
When all this is over, there’ll be 
a place for you on my team

She doesn’t acknowledge his presence.

CAMERON (CONT’D)
I mean, we both know you’re the 
brains and balls behind this 
operation.

(beat)
Don’t worry, sweetheart, I’ve got 
you covered..

Finally, Dani looks up at him. He gives her a wink, which she 
matches with a cold stare.

DANI
I’m going to end you.

Cameron chuckles.

CAMERON
I look forward to it.

He leaves as Dani goes back to her work.

EXT. RIVEROCK CITY - DAY

Max walks down the street, grocery bag in hand, black eye, 
with a new sense of confidence.

He bumps into Jenna, his ex.

JENNA
Max!
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MAX
Oh. Hi.

JENNA
How are you?

MAX
I’m just great. You?

JENNA
Yeah, fine.

She looks at his BLACK EYE.

JENNA (CONT’D)
That’s a nice shiner.

MAX
Oh, yeah. I’m doing some MMA stuff 
now. Y’know, martial arts.

JENNA
Wow, really?

MAX
Yeah. A weird career change, I 
guess.

JENNA
And how’s that going?

MAX
Great. Turns out I’m pretty good at 
it.

JENNA
That’s really cool.

Max nods awkwardly as she bites her lip contemplatively.

JENNA (CONT’D)
Y’know, we should hang out together 
some time. As friends.

MAX
Umm, okay.

Awkward silence.

MAX (CONT’D)
Anyway, I have to go. I’ve got 
training and I don’t want to be 
late. My trainer’s kind of a hard 
ass...
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INT. HEROES HQ - TRAINING ROOM - DAY

Max stands on a training mat. BLINDFOLDED. Nervous. Aries 
runs at him, and hits him in the stomach with a KENDO STICK. 

It hits with a sick SNAP. Max doubles over.

MAX
FUUUCK...

Aries backs off.

ARIES
Try again. Focus.

She runs at him and hits him straight in the head. Max 
clutches the side of his face in agony.

MAX
God dammit!

ARIES
You need to do better, Max.

MAX
I’m not a fuckin’ Jedi!

ARIES
Clearly.

Max pulls off the blindfold indignantly.

MAX
Why do I have to do this?

ARIES
Because I made a mistake. If I’d 
trained you to do this earlier, you 
wouldn’t have been stabbed.

MAX
Great, so I’m paying for your 
mistake.

ARIES
Yes. If you can learn to fight 
without seeing, you’ll become much 
stronger.

MAX
I disagree.

ARIES
I don’t care.

MAX
Okay...
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Max drops the blindfold and cracks his knuckles.

MAX (CONT’D)
Let’s have a sparring match. If I 
can kick your ass, I don’t have to 
train with the blindfold.

Aries smirks ever so slightly.

ARIES
Okay. You have a deal.

MAX
Come at me!

Aries immediately goes on the attack. She throws a left hook, 
which Max ducks. But he doesn’t see the UPPERCUT coming. He 
stumbles back and shakes it off.

Aries pounces, trying to tackle him. Max counters, managing 
to throw her to the ground, and landing on top of her.

As they lie there, eye to eye, the heat bubbles between them 
again. Max grins sweetly.

MAX (CONT’D)
I win.

Aries smirks back at him.

ARIES
Well done. But you forgot one 
thing.

MAX
What’s that? 

ARIES
Criminals play dirty.

She KNEES him in the groin. Max rolls off her and curls into 
the foetal position, clutching his balls.

Aries jumps to her feet, stretching her arms.

ARIES (CONT’D)
I’m gonna get some lunch. You 
coming?

MAX
(pained)

I’m just gonna... Stay here for a 
while.

ARIES
Suit yourself.
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She walks away with a grin. Max rolls onto his back, and 
looks up at the ceiling.

EXT. STREET - DAY

Sharky sits in his LEXUS across the road from Max’s apartment 
building, wearing sunglasses, trying to seem inconspicuous.

SHARKY’S POV:

Max comes down the street, walking with a limp. He gets to 
the building’s door and heads inside.

INT. JOEY’S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM 

Max limps into the apartment and puts his keys down on the 
table beside the door. As he hobbles towards the sofa bed, 
there’s a KNOCK at the door. Max walks over, opens it up. 
Standing there is Sharky, with a disturbing smile.

MAX
Mr. Sharky?

SHARKY
Oh, so you know who I am?

MAX
Of course, we’ve...

Then it hits him. They’ve only met when Max was in costume.

MAX (CONT’D)
Yes. Everyone in this city knows 
you.

Sharky lets himself in. Uncertainly, Max closes over the 
door. Sharky looks around the apartment.

SHARKY
Nice place.

MAX
Uh, can I help you with something?

SHARKY
I just want to talk, Mr. Fischer. 
Can you please take a seat.

MAX
I’m fine standing.

SHARKY
Suit yourself.

Sharky turns towards Max, glaring at him.

62.



SHARKY (CONT’D)
See, I know who you are as well.

MAX
Excuse me?

SHARKY
Don’t play dumb, Mr. Fischer. I 
know that you’re Red Dagger now.

MAX
Look, I--

SHARKY
(interrupting)

Relax. We’re just gonna talk.

Max clenches his fists. Sharky pulls out a GUN.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
I said relax.

Seeing the gun, Max tenses up, but unclenches his fists.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
You probably don’t know this, but I 
had an arrangement with the 
original Red Dagger.

Sharky begins pacing, waving his gun around.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
In exchange for some compensation, 
Dagger protected me. He helped me 
hide some secrets that I didn’t 
want exposed.

(then, noticing Max’s 
nervousness)

Oh, I’m sorry.

He the gun back in the holster.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
Anyway, I’ve come to extend to you 
the same deal.

Max clenches his jaw.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
It would benefit both of us. You’ll 
have more money than you can 
fathom, and I’ll be able to live in 
peace.

(beat)
Obviously, you wouldn’t tell any of 
your other superhero friends. This 
would be just between us.
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Sharky walks to Max, extending his hand.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
How about it?

MAX
No.

SHARKY
Excuse me?

MAX
I didn’t choose to become the new 
Red Dagger. But now that I am, I 
will not betray my peers and I will 
not betray this city.

Sharky chortles in disbelief.

SHARKY
If you refuse my offer, you leave 
yourself and your friends 
unprotected. Just remember that.

(beat)
So I’ll ask again. Do you accept my 
offer?

MAX
(beat)

No.

Sharky smirks.

SHARKY
Okay then. I guess I’ll just have 
to convince you by some other 
means.

MAX
If you’re going to shoot me,

(points to his temple)
Do it right here.

Max stares Sharky right in the eye. Sharky’s poker face 
cracks. He wasn’t expecting that.

SHARKY
I’m not going to shoot you. That 
wouldn’t help me at all. Like I 
said, I just have to convince you 
another way.

(beat)
Goodbye, Mr. Fischer.

Sharky storms out the door, slamming it behind him. Max 
finally exhales, putting his face in his hands.
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LATER

Max sits on his sofa bed, still shell-shocked, drinking 
alcohol right from the bottle.

Joey gets home, and sees Max sitting there.

JOEY
You okay, buddy?

He cautiously approaches Max, who looks up.

MAX
I need to move out.

INT. SMALL APARTMENT - DAY

In an empty apartment, Joey and Max take a look around. The 
female REALTOR, 40’s, sharp and experienced, watches them.

The two men look out the window at the park view.

REALTOR
As you can see, the view alone 
makes this place worth the price.

JOEY
(whispering to Max)

Just let me do the talking.

Joey turns towards the realtor.

JOEY (CONT’D)
Can you give my client and I a 
moment to talk it over?

REALTOR
Of course. I’ll be just outside.

She lets herself out with a smile.

MAX
Wow. Good thing I let you do the 
talking, you really nailed it.

JOEY
Listen, I negotiated for my own 
apartment...

MAX
You paid the asking price.

JOEY
But they tried to squeeze out more 
than the asking price. I didn’t 
fall for their game.
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Max sighs wearily.

MAX
How did you ever become a lawyer?

JOEY
America being the greatest country 
on Earth is how!

Joey strides to the door and opens it up. The realtor is 
waiting patiently in the hallway.

JOEY (CONT’D)
Let’s negotiate!

REALTOR
Excellent!

She comes back in and Joey closes the door over.

REALTOR (CONT’D)
So as you know, the asking price is-
-

JOEY
(interrupting)

We know what the asking price is. 
But my client is not paying it.

REALTOR
I understand.

(beat)
By the way, I forgot to mention, 
there’s a private gym in the 
basement.

Joey suddenly becomes a kid in a candy store.

JOEY
Shit, that’s awesome!

REALTOR
But you need pay an annual 
maintenance fee.

JOEY
Oh.

REALTOR
Though the maintenance fee is 
waived if you pay the asking price.

JOEY
Okay, we’ll pay it.

Joey shoot Max a look of confidence, who shoots back a look 
of disbelief, mouth agape.
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MAX
(to Realtor)

I’m sorry, could you give us 
another minute?

The realtor puts on a poker face, knowing she was so close.

REALTOR
Of course.

She lets herself out again. Max turns to Joey.

MAX
What the hell are you doing!?

JOEY
Dude, a private gym.

MAX
But this is going to be my 
apartment!

JOEY
Dude... A private gym.

MAX
You won’t even be living here!

JOEY
Dude...

(long beat)
A private gym.

MAX
Just... Can I take over the 
negotiations?

JOEY
I was doing fine!

MAX
You were making me pay the asking 
price!

JOEY
Yeah, so you wouldn’t have to pay 
for gym maintenance! I was saving 
you money, bro!

MAX
I already have a private gym...

(lowers voice)
At the HQ.

JOEY
Fine, you take over. We’ll see how 
smoothly it goes.
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MOMENTS LATER

Max and the realtor stand together at the front door while 
Joey sulks in the corner.

MAX
This is my offer.

He holds out a piece of paper. She glances at it.

REALTOR
That works. I’ll go get the 
paperwork.

She heads back out again. Max grins at Joey.

JOEY
Oh fuck you.

INT. RIVEROCK BANK - OFFICE - DAY

Sharky sits at his desk, feet up, glass of fine scotch in his 
hand. He’s deep in thought.

There’s a knock at the door and Dani bursts in and storms up 
to her boss, fuming.

DANI
What the fuck did you do?!

Sharky takes a calm sip before answering.

SHARKY
To what are you referring?

DANI
One of the boys said you paid a 
visit to the new Dagger.

SHARKY
I did.

DANI
Why would you do that?

SHARKY
Well, I got the original Dagger on 
my side. Maybe I could pull in the 
new guy, too.

DANI
Did it work?

SHARKY
No. He wasn’t co-operating.

68.



DANI
You idiot... Staying anonymous was 
the best weapon we had! Now you’ve 
blown our cover, and Fischer is 
going to tell his friends all about 
it!

SHARKY
Maybe I acted a little hastily.

DANI
Just a fucking tad.

Dani starts pacing back and forth.

SHARKY
What’s our next move?

DANI
I don’t know. We’ve lost all 
protection. You have to be very, 
very careful from now on. 

A light bulb flicks on in Dani’s mind. She takes a few steps 
closer to her boss.

DANI (CONT’D)
Or... You go in the other 
direction.

Sharky looks up, intrigued.

SHARKY
What do you mean?

DANI
With all due respect, you got 
complacent under Red Dagger’s 
protection. You were content 
sharing this city with Cameron.

Dani pauses for a moment, eyeing her boss, awaiting an angry 
response that doesn’t come.

DANI (CONT’D)
You could play it safe, cut your 
losses, and quietly dissolve the 
empire you’ve spent so long 
building. But when you first hired 
me, you wanted to take over this 
entire city. No compromise.

Sharky leans forward. He’s hooked.

SHARKY
So what do you suggest?
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DANI
We kill Cameron publicly. Take the 
city.

Sharky lets loose his bark-like laugh.

SHARKY
And how exactly would I do that?

Dani smiles slightly.

DANI
I’m glad you asked.

She sits down opposite her boss.

DANI (CONT’D)
Why haven’t we been able to touch 
Cameron before now?

SHARKY
He’s protected by the police.

DANI
Exactly. But I have intel that says 
Cameron’s restaurant is closing 
it’s doors early tomorrow night for 
the chief of police. The chief is 
dining with Cameron.

A plan starts formulating in Sharky’s head, as Dani observes, 
waiting for his boss to figure it out.

SHARKY
We could take out Cameron and his 
goons, and leave the police with no 
option but to join us...

DANI
My thoughts exactly.

Sharky grins with sick glee.

SHARKY
And when Dagger and the other 
freaks turn up...

DANI
We take them out.

SHARKY
Two birds with one stone.

DANI
Precisely.

SHARKY
You’ve outdone yourself this time.

70.



DANI
I know.

Sharky toasts his right-hand woman with the glass in his hand 
before taking a big mouthful.

INT. MAX’S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - DAY

The apartment is now mostly furnished, with boxes littered 
around the room. Max and Joey come in with two more boxes, 
laying them down beside the rest.

Max surveys the room with a sigh.

MAX
That’s the last two.

JOEY
So I guess this is it.

MAX
Yeah.

They look at each other with a hint of sadness, before Joey 
hugs Max without warning.

JOEY
I’m gonna miss you.

MAX
I’ll miss you too, Joe.

JOEY
My alcoholism will be harder to 
ignore without you...

MAX
Okay, get off me.

Max pushes him away as Joey tries to hold it together.

JOEY
Is there anything else I can do?

MAX
Actually... I need some security 
footage from your place.

INT. RESTAURANT - NIGHT

In a dimly lit but elegant restaurant, two men sit at a table 
in the middle, surrounded by several others.

The two men at table are CAMERON, and police chief LINGARD, 
50’s, a hardened veteran who’s completely corrupt by now.
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The men surrounding them are Cameron’s armed GOONS. As well 
as two waiters standing by the front door.

LINGARD
So what actually happened?

CAMERON
Red Dagger is dead. They’ve 
replaced him with some randomer.

Lingard laughs.

LINGARD
Sharky must be shitting himself.

There’s two GUNSHOTS from the kitchen. Lingard and Cameron 
look over, scared. The goons pull out their guns, their eyes 
fixed on the kitchen door.

Suddenly, the two waiters whip out MACHINE GUNS, and start 
firing, taking down all the goons. Lingard and Cameron duck 
under the table. 

As the gunfire dies down, the kitchen door opens and Sharky 
struts out with a gun in hand.

SHARKY
Get up, you fucking cowards.

They don’t get move. Sharky storms over, flips the table 
over, exposing the two men underneath, terrified.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
I said get up.

Lingard and Cameron finally stand up. Sharky presses the gun 
against Cameron’s temple.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
Looks like I’m not the one shitting 
myself right now.

(then)
Throw your weapons away.

Cameron pulls the gun from inside his jacket and throws it 
across the room. Sharky aims at Lingard.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
You too, big guy.

Lingard does the same, and Sharky holsters his gun.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
Sit down.

They comply.
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SHARKY (CONT’D)
Excuse me for a moment.

Sharky pulls out a WALKIE TALKIE.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
(into walkie talkie)

You in position?

INTERCUT WITH:

EXT. BUILDING ROOFTOP - MEANWHILE

Dani is crouched on a high rooftop a few blocks away, looking 
down the scope of a SNIPER RIFLE aimed at the restaurant. She 
raises her own walkie talkie to her mouth.

DANI
I am.

SHARKY (V.O.)
Good. Keep an eye out, they should 
be here in ten minutes, give or 
take.

DANI
Got it.

Sharky walks back over to his two hostages.

CAMERON
(to Lingard)

You didn’t vet the fucking waiters?

LINGARD
We did... I...

SHARKY
He did vet them. But as of 5PM
today, they’ve belonged to us.

Sharky looks over at the two waiters. They’re unflinching.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
You probably should’ve paid them 
more.

CAMERON
You motherfucker.

SHARKY
(to Lingard)

I’m going to make this easy for 
you.

He pulls out a gun, and suddenly SHOOTS Cameron in the head. 
Blood sprays. Cameron slides off the chair to the ground.
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Sharky sits down opposite the shell-shocked Lingard.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
I own this city now. You can either 
work with me, or...

He looks down at Cameron’s corpse. Doesn’t have to finish his 
sentence, Lingard gets the message.

INT. HEROES HQ - MEETING ROOM

Max comes into the HQ to find the other three suiting up. 
He’s carrying a CD in its case.

MAX
Guys, I’ve got something you need 
to see.

He holds up the disc.

TORO
Not now.

MAX
Why?

Aries turns towards him as she pulls on her fighting gloves.

ARIES
We have to go out.

MAX
Listen, this is really important. 
Sharky is the other mob boss!

ARIES
We know.

MAX
Wait, what’s going on?

ARIES
We got a tip off that Sharky was 
going to attack a restaurant.

PUNMAN
A restaurant that Cameron owns.

Speechless, Max walks over to the table, putting the CD down.

TORO
He’s gonna kill Cameron.

ARIES
Suit up. We leave in five minutes.

With this whirlwind of information, Max nods apprehensively.
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RESTAURANT 

Lingard and Sharky are still locked in discussion.

LINGARD
What do you want?

SHARKY
Two things. Do you know where Red 
Dagger’s hideout is?

The police chief nods nervously.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
First, I want that address. Second, 
I want the same protection you gave 
Cameron.

LINGARD
What do I get in return?

SHARKY
Uh, you get to not die?

Lingard begins to tremble.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
There’s one thing I’m curious 
about, though. I’m sure Cameron 
wanted to kill the heroes, so why 
didn’t he just get the address from 
you?

LINGARD
I didn’t tell him. I didn’t want 
him having too much control.

SHARKY
Oh, so you do have some balls!

Sharky chortles.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
Well, I have all the control now. 
Fun, right?

DANI (V.O.)
(from the walkie talkie)

Boss!

SHARKY
(into walkie talkie)

Yeah?

DANI (V.O.)
They’re early.
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SHARKY
(into walkie talkie)

What?

INTERCUT WITH:

BUILDING ROOFTOP 

Dani watches as:

DANI’S POV:

The heroes climb up the side wall of the restaurant using 
grappling hooks.

DANI
(into walkie talker)

They’re going up to the roof now.

SHARKY (V.O.)
They’re early.

DANI
I know.

SHARKY
God dammit...

(beat)
Okay, take him out.

DANI
Roger that.

Dani takes aim.

THROUGH DANI’S CROSSHAIRS:

The heroes are on the roof now.

RESTAURANT - ROOF - MEANWHILE

Aries and Toro look through the roof’s SKYLIGHT, as Max and 
Punman stand over them, keeping watch. Max has his trusty 
backpack over his shoulder.

Aries and Toro see Cameron’s dead body, but they can only see 
part of Sharky.

TORO
Shit...

MAX
What?

ARIES
Cameron’s dead.
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Max and Punman turn towards them.

PUNMAN
You sure?

TORO
Yeah. It’s him.

INTERCUT WITH:

EXT. BUILDING ROOFTOP - MEANWHILE

Dani is aiming right at Max.

Max walks over to the skylight and peers in.

TORO
Is that Sharky?

As Max leans forward to get a better look, Dani pulls the 
trigger and BANG! Max’s movement causes the BULLET to hit the  
his backpack, ripping it open.

Aries, Punman and Toro hit the deck. Max jumps. As he turns 
to look for the source of the gunshot, ROCKS fall out of the 
bottom of his back, and crash onto the skylight, cracking it.

MAX
Shit!

DANI
Shit...

INTERCUT WITH:

RESTAURANT

As the rocks smash onto the skylight, Sharky looks up, 
realising where the heroes are.

SHARKY
(to his goons)

Take them out!

His goons pull out their guns and begin to shoot. Aries pulls 
Max out of the line of fire as the skylight shatters, sending 
chards everywhere.

ARIES
Jump over the wall!

MAX
At the same time?

ARIES
They can’t hit all of us!
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MAX
You wanna rethink that 
calculation!?

ARIES
Three... Two... One...

Keeping their heads low, the four heroes scuttle over to the 
edge of the building and leap off blindly.

As they fall, Aries grabs onto one of the ROPES they used to 
climb up. Punman grabs on underneath her. Toro catches a 
different rope and clings on. 

Max is the last one over, but misjudges him jump, leaping too 
far out from the wall

MAX
Help!

Toro reaches out and grabs Max’s arm. Max clings to Toro’s 
arm with both hands. Toro grits his teeth, struggling to hang 
onto the rope.

Dani aims down his scope at the dangling heroes.

DANI
Stay right there...

She hovers the crosshairs over Toro’s arm, the one clutching 
the rope. And squeezes the trigger.

BANG! The bullet hits Toro’s arm.

Toro and Max fall several stories, hitting the concrete 
ground below as Aries and Punman watch in horror. Punman 
quickly descends the building, with Aries right behind.

BACK ALLEY 

Max is unconscious. Toro is awake, clutching his hurt 
shoulder as Aries and Punman touch down. Aries rushes 
straight over to Toro.

ARIES
(helping him up)

C’mon, we have to go.
(to Punman)

Get Max.

As soon as Toro is up, they hear Sharky’s goons running down 
the adjacent alley towards them.

ARIES (CONT’D)
Shit...

78.



She pulls out a small SPHERE from her costume and throws it 
at the corner where two alleys meet. It lets off a series of  
EXPLOSIONS as the goons reach the corner. Explosions designed 
to stun, not harm.

ARIES (CONT’D)
Go!

Aries rushes past the goons, who are blinded, surrounded by 
thick SMOKE. Punman pulls Max onto his shoulders and follows 
Aries out.

STREET - CONTINUOUS

Aries and Punman run down the street carrying their 
respective loads. Sharky walks out of the restaurant and aims 
and... BANG!

The bullet misses the heroes. Aries leaves Toro to himself 
for a moment and runs out onto the road. She stands in front 
of an oncoming JEEP, which breaks with a SCREECH.

Running around to the driver’s side of the car, she pulls 
open the door, where the pissed off middle aged DRIVER sits.

DRIVER
What the fuck!?

ARIES
I’m sorry citizen, I need to borrow 
your vehicle.

DRIVER
No way!

ARIES
Please...

DRIVER
Fuck off! Why do you need it so 
badly?

She grabs the driver by the shirt and pulls him out.

ARIES
To stop Red Dagger dying, you 
moron!

Aries drops the driver onto the street, and gestures for 
Punman and Toro to come over. They get into a car as BANG! 
Another shot is fired!

The driver shits himself and takes off running down the road. 
Aries gets into the driver’s seat, and speeds away.

Sharky lowers his gun outside the restaurant. He raises the 
walkie-talkie to his lips with a smirk.
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SHARKY
(into walkie talkie)

Do we have a plan B?

DANI (V.O.)
(from walkie talkie)

Yeah, but it’s a little more smash 
and grab.

SHARKY
That’s fine. Subtlety doesn’t 
really suit us.

JEEP - NIGHT

As Aries drives the heroes down the road, Punman sits shell-
shocked in the back seat.

PUNMAN
(panicked)

Did we just steal a car?

Aries is using all her energy to ignore him.

PUNMAN (CONT’D)
We just stole a car...

ARIES
Punman, please calm down.

PUNMAN
We’re not heroes! WE’RE MONSTERS!

Toro turns around in the front passenger seat and PUNCHES 
Punman in the face with his good arm. Punman slumps 
backwards, unconscious.

ARIES
TORO!

TORO
I had to shut him up. He was 
hurting me more than the bullet 
hole...

INT. HEROES HQ - MEETING ROOM - NIGHT

The four heroes arrive back at the HQ. Punman and Max are 
awake, but dozy. They sit down at the table. Aries boots up 
the computer, while Toro does something at his locker, the 
room in complete silence.

MAX
So, how about a drink?

Toros SLAMS his locker over.
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TORO
(suddenly furious)

You fucked everything up!

MAX
What?

Toro storms to the table and POUNDS his fist down.

TORO
You nearly got us all killed with 
your fucking rocks!

MAX
I nearly got killed by a sniper! If 
it wasn’t for my backpack, I’d be 
dead!

TORO
Then maybe you should’ve died.

Max is speechless, as is Punman. Aries stops typing, tensing 
up, though she doesn’t join the conversation.

TORO (CONT’D)
You’d deserve it much more than the 
real Red Dagger.

Aries gets up, trying to hold back the tears. She leaves 
without a word.

MAX
Aries!

TORO
Shut the fuck up!

Max does, speechless and upset.

OUTSIDE HEROES HQ 

Aries comes out of the HQ, tears in her eyes. Lurking in the 
shadows across the street is Dani.

MEETING ROOM

Toro is up in Max’s face.

TORO
I never wanted you in the group. 
And you proved me right tonight.

(beat)
I’m gonna make the decision right 
now and say you’re out. 
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MAX
What?

PUNMAN
Toro, c’mon, man.

TORO
You could’ve got me killed, Punman 
killed, Aries killed. 

Hearing Aries’ name stings Max.

TORO (CONT’D)
You’re a liability to this group, 
and we cannot have you holding us 
back.

Holding them back. Max was doing it again.

MAX
You’re right.

PUNMAN
Max, no!

MAX
He is right. If it wasn’t for 
Aries’ quick thinking, we might all 
be dead because of me.

He stands up, still a little woozy. 

MAX (CONT’D)
I’ll go to the police station 
tomorrow morning and turn myself 
in.

TORO
Good, go.

Toro stares him down, not budging.

MAX
Bye, guys.

He leaves as Punman puts his face in his hands, in disbelief 
at what’s happened.

INT/EXT. ARIES’ CAR - NIGHT

Aries drives through the empty streets, still upset. She 
stops at a red light, deep in thought.

The light turns green, and she starts to accelerate when 
suddenly, SMASH! A big, black HUMMER crashes into her from 
the side. Glass and debris flies everywhere.
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STREET

Dani and a couple of Sharky’s goons get out of the Jeep and 
rush to Aries’ car. They pull the unconscious hero out of her 
seat, and carry her to the hummer.

The goons throw her into the back seat, and Dani gets back 
into the driver’s seat.

HUMMER

They speed off down the road. Dani picks up her phone and 
presses a button. A number dials.

SHARKY (V.O.)
Yeah?

DANI
We got one. The girl.

INT. MAX’S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Max trudges in. He goes straight for the couch, and slumps 
down into it. Pulling off the mask, he runs a hand over his 
face and through his hair.

He stares at the MASK in his hand before throwing it away.

INT. SHARKY’S MANSION - LIVING ROOM

The living room is very American Psycho. A black and white 
colour scheme, cold and sterile. No pictures of friends or 
family, no personal trinkets. All business.

Aries is seated in a chair in the middle of the room, hands 
tied behind her, bag over her head. Sharky pulls it off, and 
Aries winces as the light hits her eyes. 

SHARKY
Hi there.

She’s dazed, probably concussed.

ARIES
The others are going to find me.

SHARKY
That’s kind of the point.

Sharky reaches out, and grabs Aries MASK. He rips it off, 
exposing her pale, delicate FACE underneath.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
Huh. I expected better.
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He tosses the mask to the side.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
At least I won’t feel bad beating 
you up.

Suddenly, he swings a PUNCH. It hits Aries hard, knocking her 
over in the chair.

INT. HEROES HQ - MEETING ROOM - DAY

Toro and Punman are cleaning out Max’s locker, putting 
everything in a black trash bag. Punman finds the DISC from 
the previous night.

PUNMAN
We should watch this.

TORO
Why?

PUNMAN
Max said we have to see it.

TORO
So?

PUNMAN
I still trust him! I’m watching it. 
End of disc-ussion!

He takes out the disc, and puts it in the computer. After a 
few clicks of the mouse, he’s watching the security footage.

JOEY’S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - DAY (SECURITY FOOTAGE)

It’s Max standing across from Sharky in the living room. 
Sharky has a gun in hand.

SHARKY
You probably don’t know this, but I 
had a running agreement with the 
original Red Dagger.

Sharky begins pacing, waving his gun around.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
In exchange for some compensation, 
Dagger protected me. He helped me 
hide some secrets that I didn’t 
want exposed.

INTERCUT WITH:
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MEETING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Punman’s jaw drops. Behind him, Toro is also watching with a 
stoney silence.

SHARKY
I’ve come to extend to you the same 
deal. It would benefit both of us. 
You have the money to buy your own 
apartment, I’m able to live in 
peace.

(beat)
Obviously, you wouldn’t tell any of 
your other superhero friends. This 
would just be between us.

Sharky walks to Max, extending his hand.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
How about it?

MAX
No.

SHARKY
Excuse me?

MAX
I didn’t choose to become the new 
Red Dagger. But now that I am, I 
will not betray my peers and I will 
not betray this city.

Sharky chortles.

SHARKY
If you refuse my offer, you leave 
yourself and your friends 
unprotected. Just remember that.

(beat)
So I’ll ask again. Do you accept my 
offer?

MAX
(beat)

No.

Sharky leaves, and the footage ends.

PUNMAN
Woah...

Toro punches Max’s locker and storms out.

PUNMAN (CONT’D)
Toro?
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INT. SHARKY’S MANSION - LIVING ROOM - DAY

Still tied to the chair, Aries is bloody mess. A black eye, 
several open cuts, and a badly split lip. Two GOONS are 
standing on guard behind her.

Sharky sits on the couch, his sleeves rolled up, his shirt 
covered in blood stains. Painfully bored by the waiting. 
Getting up, he begins to pace in front of Aries.

SHARKY
They’re taking longer than I 
thought. Maybe they don’t care 
about you.

Aries looks him right in the eye.

ARIES
I will end you.

SHARKY
(smirking)

I look forward to it.

EXT. OUTSIDE POLICE STATION - DAY

Max stands in front of the POLICE STATION entrance, looking 
for the courage to go in. With a deep breath, he finally 
heads inside.

INT. POLICE STATION - DAY

The police station is busy and bustling, with cops and 
criminals going to and fro. As he walks towards the front 
desk, his ears start ringing, he begins to sweat.

His PHONE starts ringing in his pocket. He stops in the 
middle of the lobby, looking for the source of the noise. 
Realising it’s his phone, he pulls it out and answers.

MAX
Hello?

PUNMAN (V.O.)
Max, it’s Punman.

MAX
What is it?

PUNMAN
Come to the HQ. I need to talk to 
you right now.

MAX
Why?
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PUNMAN
It’s really important. You have to 
come here now.

MAX
Why can’t you talk to me over the 
phone?

PUNMAN
I don’t like this method of 
communication. It’s so phoney.

Max smiles slightly.

MAX
That pun was a little better.

PUNMAN
What pun?

MAX
(beat of disbelief)

Never mind.

PUNMAN
Fine, just get here ASAP.

As the dial tone comes through, Max pockets his phone and 
hastily exits the station.

INT. HEROES HQ - MEETING ROOM

Max comes in to find Punman suiting up.

MAX
What’s up?

PUNMAN
I hadn’t heard from Aries all day, 
so I checked the GPS... She’s in 
Chris Sharky’s house.

MAX
Woah...

PUNMAN
She’s either been kidnapped or 
she’s sleeping with him.

(beat)
I kinda hope it’s the former.

MAX
So what do you want me to do?

Punman stops his preparation and looks up at Max.
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PUNMAN
We need you for this one. Aries 
needs you.

MAX
No. Toro was right, I’ve done too 
much damage.

PUNMAN
That’s crap, and you know it.

MAX
I put you all in danger last night. 
And now Aries is being held 
hostage.

PUNMAN
(assertively)

If you feel responsible for Aries 
being kidnapped, why don’t you man 
up and do something about it?

Max doesn’t have an answer to that one.

PUNMAN (CONT’D)
Listen, we watched the security 
footage last night. You’re more of 
a hero than Red Dagger ever was.

Max shakes his head.

PUNMAN (CONT’D)
You turned down Sharky without 
hesitation! Twice!

MAX
Putting you guys in danger...

PUNMAN
Good! We’d rather be in danger than 
have one of our own sell out.

(beat)
We’d happily die for each other 
than work with scumbags like 
Sharky.

Punman walks to Max, looking him square in the eye.

PUNMAN (CONT’D)
To be honest, you’re not just 
better than Red Dagger. You’re 
better than me, Toro and Aries.

Max laughs darkly, unconvinced.

MAX
Now I know you’re bullshitting.
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PUNMAN
I’m completely serious. Without 
you, we never would’ve found out 
who Sharky is. You’ve picked this 
up faster than any of us did.

(beat)
And you’re the most balanced one in 
the group. Toro is too emotive. 
Aries has the opposite problem. And 
I’m just a one trick pony.

(beat)
Or should I say... One trick--

MAX
(interrupting)

If you say one trick punny, I’m 
leaving right now.

PUNMAN
Fine. But the fact is, you bring 
much needed sanity to this group.

With a sigh, Max is finally convinced.

MAX
Give me my suit.

PUNMAN
(beaming)

Awesome!

Punman throws the black bag to Max, who starts unpacking.

MAX
Where’s Toro?

Punman’s smile fades.

PUNMAN
After we watched your footage, he 
walked out.

(beat)
He must be out of town, ‘cause I 
can’t find him on the GPS.

Max nods solemnly.

MAX
Then I guess it’s just you and me.

INT. SHARKY’S MANSION - LIVING ROOM - DAY

Aries is semi-conscious, and Sharky is sitting on the couch 
reading a newspaper. Dani bursts into the room.

DANI
They’re here.
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This snaps Aries into focus. Sharky jumps up.

SHARKY
Where?

DANI
We’ve got them on camera outside 
the back gate. They think they’re 
hidden.

SHARKY
HA!

(to the goons)
You two, bring them to me.

The goons go straight for the door.

DANI
(re: goons)

Y’know those two will get 
destroyed, right?

SHARKY
I do. But it gives us some time to 
prepare.

(re: Aries)
Keep an eye on her.

Sharky leaves the room.

BACK YARD 

The two henchmen walk through the vast garden, filled with 
trees, flowers and bushes. They reach the GATE at the BACK 
WALL. One of the henchman scans his card and the gate slowly 
opens before them.

Guns at the ready, they leave through the gate.

BACK WALL 

The FIRST GOON goes left, and finds Punman crouching against 
the WALL in front of him, like a dear in the headlights.

GOON #1
Hold it, freak.

Punman raises his hands.

On the other side of the gate, the SECOND GOON points a gun 
at the crouching Red Dagger.

GOON #2
Get up real slow, Red Fagger.

Dagger doesn’t move. Doesn’t even look up.
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GOON #2 (CONT’D)
I said get up!

The second goon leans forward and pulls off Dagger’s mask. 
It’s just a dummy underneath.

GOON #2 (CONT’D)
Shit...

Suddenly, two ROCKS fall from a tree overhead, hitting both 
goons. The collapse to the ground. 

Max jumps down from the tree and looks at the two unconscious 
henchmen, as pools of blood form beneath their heads. Punman 
stands up a flaps his arms irritably.

PUNMAN
I thought we weren’t gonna kill 
anyone!?

MAX
I know, I know! Batman makes it 
look so easy...

He begins undressing the dummy.

ENTRANCE HALL 

In the vast entrance hall, also sporting American Psycho 
decor, Sharky stands with a small army.

Several HENCHMEN stand at the front door. Others stand at 
various positions around the room, awaiting attack from any 
position. Two goons stand on the first floor balcony.

SHARKY
Stay on guard, boys.

The sound of FOOTSTEPS comes from the other side of a wooden 
door at the back of the room. Every gun points at the door, 
including Sharky’s.

The door OPENS slowly and slightly. A GUN slides through the 
gap in the door into the hall.

MAX (O.S.)
We’re unarmed. Don’t shoot.

The door slowly opens and Max, in his Red Dagger costume, 
walks out, hands raised. He nervously eyes the twenty guns 
aimed at him.

MAX (CONT’D)
Sharky, you’ve won. Let Aries go, 
and I’ll work with you.

Sharky lets loose a barking laugh.
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SHARKY
And if I refuse?

MAX
(imitating Sharky)

It’ll be the biggest mistake you 
ever make.

Sharky laughs again, but stops as a sudden realisation hits.

SHARKY
Wait, where’s the other guy?

The doorbell RINGS in through the entrance hall. All the guns 
turn towards the front doors.

MAX
You should probably get that.

SHARKY
Shut the fuck up!

(to a random goon)
You. Go check the door.

Nervously, the goon holds up his gun and inches slowly 
towards the front door.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
HURRY UP!

The goon scurries to the door and grabs the handle, when...

BOOM! The door EXPLODES inwards, an explosion definitely 
designed to harm. It covers the room in thick SMOKE and 
debris. Half of the goons go down, knocked out or worse.

LIVING ROOM 

Dani hears the EXPLOSION and turns away from Aries. Using the 
distraction, Aries gets to her feet, still attached to the 
chair and charges into Dani. They SMASH into a glass cabinet.

ENTRANCE HALL 

With the smoke still thick, Punman storms in and begins 
taking out the remaining conscious goons. Max is fighting 
through the smoke, until he realises...

MAX
Where’s Sharky?

PUNMAN
I dunno!

The thuds of running FOOTSTEPS comes from upstairs. Max runs 
through the smoke and up the stairs.
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SECOND FLOOR BALCONY 

As he runs across the balcony, he encounters the two armed 
guards, who are still blinded from smoke and debris. Max 
clotheslines them both over the balcony. They land on two 
other goons on the ground floor. They’re probably all dead.

PUNMAN
(screaming)

WE’RE NOT SUPPOSED TO BE KILLING 
THEM!

MAX
I know! But they’re making it so 
easy! It’s like they want to be 
murdered!

A door SLAMS down the hall from Max, catching his attention. 
He heads towards the noise.

ENTRANCE HALL 

Downstairs, Punman is still fighting goons, who have begun to 
recover from the explosion.

LIVING ROOM 

In a crumpled heap, Dani and Aries lay on the shattered glass 
of the cabinet. With Dani seemingly unconscious, Aries crawls 
away from the mess, still attached to the chair. 

Aries grabs a chard of glass and begins cutting the rope 
around her hands. Before she can get free, she gets a stiff 
KICK right to the face. Aries cries out in pain as Dani 
stands over her.

DANI
That cabinet cost a hundred grand. 
I hope it was worth your life.

Dani lifts her foot and goes to stomp down on Aries’ head, 
but Aries dodges it and trips Dani with her free legs. Dani 
lands on the glass, with a jagged chard lodging in her arm. 

Aries shuffles to the wall, using it to get to her feet. Her 
teeth gritted, Dani RIPS the glass from her arm and tosses it 
aside. She gets up and limps towards Aries.

Dani starts throwing punches and kicks. Unable to move her 
arms, Aries has to dodge every shot.

SECOND FLOOR HALLWAY 

Max walks through the dark corridor, guard raised as he 
passes doors on either side.
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Half way through the hallway, he hears a BUMP coming from  a 
room just up ahead of him. Max sneaks up to the door, and 
slowly pushes it open.

GAME ROOM 

Max wanders into the beep-booping, neon-lit maze of arcade 
machines that makes up Sharky’s game room. Keeping his eyes 
and ears peeled for any movement.

As he walks past a row of machines, Sharky jumps out behind 
him. As Max turns, Sharky attempts a sucker punch. Max sees 
it coming and blocks, before kicking Sharky back.

Sharky pulls out his HANDGUN. Max jumps behind a machine as 
Sharky UNLOADS the clip. Trying to keep his nerves in check, 
Max takes deep, silent breaths. He hears Sharky’s FOOSTEPS
coming towards him.

ENTRANCE HALL 

Punman is still trying to fight off the goons, put the 
unconscious ones are starting to wake up. He begins to get 
overwhelmed by the onslaught...

GAME ROOM

Sharky inches towards the machine that he saw Max duck 
behind, reloading his gun. He reaches the machine and jumps 
around the corner.

But Max isn’t there. Now Sharky starts to worry.

LIVING ROOM 

Aries is starting to get overwhelmed too, as Dani lands some 
stiff shots. Off balance, Aries stumbles backwards and ends 
up with her back against the wall.

Going in for the kill, Dani strides towards her opponent. She 
swings a killer right hand, but Aries ducks. Dani’s hand 
BREAKS through the wall.

DANI
(pained)

FUCK!

Aries suddenly unleashes a lightning fast series of KICKS, 
finishing off with one right to Dani’s temple. She goes down, 
dazed, but conscious.

Aries jumps into the air, landing back-first right on top of 
Dani. The chair SMASHES apart, freeing Aries’ hands. 
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Dani is out cold. Aries takes a moment to catch her breath 
before she runs out the door to...

ENTRANCE HALL 

Aries enters and sees Punman trying to fight off several men.

ARIES
Punman!

Punman looks over.

PUNMAN
Aries!

The momentary distraction gets Punman a PUNCH to the face. 
The goons start to beat him down, until Aries charges 
forward, throwing punches and kicks like a woman possessed. 

GAME ROOM 

Sharky slinks through the room, gun at the ready. Suddenly, 
from behind him comes familiar MUSIC. It’s old, electronic 
music. A creepy, metronome-like melody.

Sharky heads towards the source of the music as it gets 
faster. It’s coming from his SPACE INVADERS arcade machine.

He reaches machine and looks at the screen. The music is 
getting faster... Faster... Faster...

As the music reaches its climax, Max launches himself over 
the back of the machine, taking Sharky down. As they hit the 
ground, the gun escapes and slides away.

Sharky pushes Max off and tries to crawl towards his gun, but 
Max jumps up and pulls Sharky back by his legs.

Sharky kicks Max off and gets up. He swings wild rights and 
lefts, which Max manages to block. As Max backs up to avoid 
the fists, he eventually backs into an arcade machine.

Sharky goes for a big right hook, but Max moves his head, and 
Sharky’s fist goes through the SCREEN of the games machine.  
He pulls his bloodied hand out with an anguished yell. Max 
kicks Sharky in the chest, sending him flying back.

Sharky angrily gets to his feet several feet away. He grabs 
the plastic GUITAR from a music arcade machine, and rips it 
off. He charges at Max, guitar raised.

Sharky swings wildly, and Max rolls under it. The guitar hits 
a machine hard, sending plastic chips flying. Max runs around 
the corner from Sharky.
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Sprinting for the door, Max reaches out his hand. Sharky 
comes around the corner right behind Max, storming forward 
with the guitar. As Max pulls the door open, Sharky swings 
the guitar, forcing Max to duck under it.

The guitar explodes into more pieces, breaking apart 
completely in Sharky’s hands. As Max straightens up, Sharky 
suddenly feels trapped. He swings a desperate kick to Max’s 
GROIN, and it connects.

Max crumbles to the ground, and Sharky runs out of the room. 
With a pained groan, Max curls into the foetal position.

MAX
God dammit... My balls...

After more groaning, Aries and Punman appear at the door.

ARIES
Max!

She immediately crouches down beside him.

ARIES (CONT’D)
Are you okay?

He nods.

MAX
I’m sorry you got kidnapped.

ARIES
It’s not your fault.

MAX
And you were totally right, 
criminals do like to go for the 
balls.

She can’t help laughing. Max rolls onto his back and look up 
at her properly, seeing her face for the first time.

MAX (CONT’D)
Woah.

ARIES
What?

MAX
Your face.

Aries looks down bashfully, remembering she’s unmasked.

MAX (CONT’D)
You’re gorgeous.

She looks at him, smiling. Punman clears his throat to get 
their attention.
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PUNMAN
Uh, I hate to be “that guy”, but 
there’s a psycho mobster on the 
loose somewhere.

With a nod, Aries stands up, and helps Max up.

SECOND FLOOR HALLWAY 

The three heroes walk through the hall, checking every room 
along the way. They don’t find anything until...

They reach a big WOODEN DOOR at the end of the hallway. Max 
holds up a hand to stop the other two, and goes inside first.

OFFICE 

As he enters, Max freezes. Sharky stands behind his desk, a 
SHOTGUN in hand. Aries and Punman come in behind Max, also 
stopping as they see the gun.

SHARKY
It’s over. It’s fucking over. You 
should’ve said yes to my offer, 
Fischer. You should’ve--

Suddenly, a dark figure CRASHES through the window feet first 
into Sharky. It sends Sharky flying over his desk to the 
ground. Standing before the broken window is El Toro Loco.

He casually vaults over the desk. As Sharky reaches for the 
shotgun, Toro kicks it away.

TORO
(to the heroes)

Sorry I’m late.

PUNMAN
That was... Really cheesy.

Sharky gets up to his knees, furious.

SHARKY
You motherfuckers!!

He stands up.

SHARKY (CONT’D)
If you lock me up, I’ve got a 
hundred men who’ll come after you.

ARIES
I hope you don’t mean all the men 
downstairs. They’re in no condition 
to come after us right now.
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SHARKY
Then I’ll escape prison! And kill 
you all myself!

PUNMAN
Just... Shut up, dude.

Sharky screams and throws a wild punch at Toro. Toro easily 
dodges and hits Sharky with a counter punch.

TORO
That’s for corrupting my best 
friend.

The punch sends Sharky stumbling into Max, who hits him with 
a second shot.

MAX
That’s for Aries.

Sharky stumbles into Aries, who hits a third blow.

ARIES
That’s for Max’s balls.

Punman’s turn. He hits a huge uppercut.

PUNMAN
I can’t think of a good pun right 
now!

With that last blow, Sharky goes down, lights out.

Aries, Punman and Max all look at Toro, who awkwardly averts 
their collective gaze.

TORO
(to Max)

I... I’m sorry about last night. 
You’re... A really great hero.

Max is slightly taken aback.

MAX
Thanks.

Toro steps over Sharky’s body and offers Max a handshake, 
which Max gratefully accepts.

MAX (CONT’D)
How’d you know we were here?

TORO
Tracked you.
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ARIES
(irritably)

You guys said I was crazy when I 
suggested we wear tracking devices.

TORO
It may have saved your life, but 
it’s still insane.

Punman and Max nod in agreement.

ARIES
Ugh, whatever...

LATER

Aries stands over Sharky, tying his hands behind his back. 
The mob boss is awake, but still loopy. Aries pulls him to 
his feet, keeping him steady.

MAX
So what do we do about the police 
chief? He worked with Cameron and 
Sharky.

TORO
Funny you should mention that.

Toro reaches into his back pocket.

TORO (CONT’D)
On my way here, I took a leaf from 
your book.

He pulls out a DISC.

TORO (CONT’D)
It turns out Cameron’s restaurant 
has security cameras too.

Max grins appreciatively.

ARIES
(re: Sharky)

C’mon, let’s get him out of here.

Aries and Toro drag Sharky out of the room. Punman and Max 
start to follow until Punman stops in the doorway, a 
realisation hitting him.

MAX
What’s wrong?

PUNMAN
When I punched Sharky...

(beat)
I should’ve said “your crime’s up.”
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Punman shakes his head, disappointed with himself.

PUNMAN (CONT’D)
I can’t believe I missed it. I let 
you all down.

Max puts a comforting hand on Punman’s shoulder.

MAX
It’s okay, buddy. You can just use 
it next time, I won’t tell the 
others.

Punman nods sadly and walks out the door. Max shakes his 
head, still stunned by the insanity of this team.

ENTRANCE HALL 

As Punman and Max reach the entrance hall, they find Aries 
and Toro staring out the window, down the driveway. Aries is 
clutching her mask in her hands.

MAX
What’s up?

TORO
There’s reporters outside. They 
know something is going on.

ARIES
I guess someone has to give a 
statement.

MAX
Why not all of us?

Aries looks back at Max with a smile.

ARIES
Yeah.

She puts her mask back on, then pulls the door back open.

ARIES (CONT’D)
Let’s go.

They file out of the house.

EXT. OUTSIDE SHARKY’S GATES 

As the heroes walk through the gates, there’s a mob of 
JOURNALISTS surrounding them, as well as a small team of 
POLICE. The police manage to back up the journalists a bit as 
the heroes look on in awe.
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JOURNALISTS
Dagger! Dagger, look over here!

Max looks around at the journalists.

MAX
I...

The press goes silent with anticipation.

MAX (CONT’D)
I have nothing to say.

GROANS of disappointment from the journos.

MAX (CONT’D)
But I believe my colleagues do.

He looks at the others, who smile back at him. He steps to 
the side and the other three step forward.

ARIES
Last night, I was kidnapped by 
Chris Sharky. Sharky is the CEO of 
Riverock Bank, and a dangerous 
criminal. It was a trap to lure in 
and kill all of us. 

TORO
Using tracking devices, we found 
Aries here. But, thanks to the 
planning of Red Dagger and Punman, 
we were able to take Sharky down!

Punman steps forward with a sly grin on his face.

PUNMAN
I guess you could say we’re... 
Gangbusters.

There’s a mixture of groans and chuckles from the press.

ARIES
Thank you for your time.

JOURNALIST (O.S.)
Wait, who are you!?

ARIES
It’s our policy to make sure our 
identities remain hidden..

There’s “Aww’s” of disappointment from the crowd. As Aries, 
Toro and Punman move away, Max steps forward.

MAX
Wait, I do have something to say.
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Some cheers from the crowd. The other three turn back.

MAX (CONT’D)
These masks we wear are second 
identities so that we can protect 
those we care about. But even with 
the mask...

He looks over at Aries.

MAX (CONT’D)
People I care about were still 
targeted. 

(Back to the press)
I can’t use Red Dagger to protect 
my true identity, because we’re the 
same person.

He pulls the mask off to a collective gasp. Camera FLASHES 
erupt from the crowd.

MAX (CONT’D)
I don’t have two identities. This 
is me. I know who I am. I am Red 
Dagger.

(beat)
And to all the criminals out there, 
now you know who to come after.

There’s a buzz of chatter and shock. Punman steps forward and 
pulls off his mask, showing his giddy grin, babyface and 
light, curly hair. 

Toro steps forward next, pulling off his mask. His face is 
that of a chiselled soldier.

There’s an insane amount of camera flashes as the there men 
look out at the crowd. Max looks back at Aries, who’s 
reluctant. Their eyes meet, and she nods.

She steps forward and pulls off her mask, showing her beaten 
but beautiful face underneath. More flashes.

MAX (CONT’D)
Thank you, guys.

The heroes walk away. The police get in the way, stopping the 
journalists from following.

The heroes are heading towards the car...

JENNA (O.S.)
Max!

Max stops and turns, along with the other three. Jenna comes 
over from the edge of the crowd. 
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JENNA (CONT’D)
Hey...

MAX
Hey...

Max looks at the other three.

MAX (CONT’D)
You guys go ahead, I’ll be there in 
a minute.

The other three head towards the car. Punman and Toro reach 
the car, but Aries stops and looks back, eavesdropping.

JENNA
I never knew you were Red Dagger...

MAX
I wasn’t until a couple of weeks 
ago.

JENNA
Oh...

A few awkward beats.

JENNA (CONT’D)
Listen, I’m sorry. I thought you’d 
never change, but... I mean, You’re 
a superhero!

MAX
So?

JENNA
When we were together, all I wanted 
was for you to show you could take 
on responsibility... And now that I 
know you can, I was thinking... 
Maybe we could try again?

Max looks at Jenna for a moment, bemused. Then he bursts out 
laughing, leaving Jenna confused. 

MAX
(off her reaction)

Oh, you’re serious?

JENNA
Yes...

MAX
Oh. Well, no offense, but no. 
Really, really no...

He turns and walks away, leaving a disappointed Jenna in his 
wake. He sees Aries up ahead, and she strides up to him.
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She looks at him for a moment before KISSING him. The kiss 
lasts for a beat before she pulls back, clutching her busted 
lip with a wince.

ARIES
Ow! That hurt like balls!

Max grins at her.

MAX
Yeah, let’s wait till you’ve healed 
up a bit, huh?

He puts an arm around her and they walk to the car, smiling.

FADE OUT 
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