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EXT. CEMETERY - NI GHT
TWO MEN run for their lives, fleeing an as yet unseen danger

A DARK SHADOWw th gl ow ng red eyes watches the nen run past
and | aughs quietly to hinself. A second DARK SHAPE al so with
red eyes | eaps past the first shape pursuing the terrified
nmen.

Up in atree, a third SHADOWN FI GURE | eaps from his perch to
the roof of a tonmb, then to the ground, crouching like a
gargoyle. He GROALS in rage and sets off in pursuit.

The TWO TERRI FI ED MEN cone to a clearing and stop, uncertain
which way to turn. As the three nenaci ng specters approach
themfromall sides.

A cl awed hand sl ashes downward in a vicious tearing arc. The
FI RST MAN screans as his face is splattered with bl ood. The
second man turns to | ook behind hinself. He conmes face to
face with a horrifying tight shot of a fanged nmouth. The four
figures drag the two nmen to the ground |ike a pack of hyenas
and begin tearing at themfeverishly.

EXT. CEMETERY - N GHT

ARI A DE W NTER stands on the roof of a tonb overl ooking the
cenetery. She's carrying an electric guitar and a pignose
portabl e anp. She | ooks around, turns on the anp and | aunches
into a grinding guitar solo, silhouetted agai nst the noon.

The SHADOW CREATURES crouch over their fresh kill. They lift
their heads | ooking for the source of the MJUSIC. The | argest
of the nonsters stands up and roars at the sky. The others
follow suit.

1ST FlI GURE
Time to go.

They all stand and together wal k towards the nusic.
EXT. CEMETERY - N GHT
ARI A still plays as the FOUR WRAI THS crawl up the sides of
the tonb toward her. ARI A stops playing as the nonsters gain
footing on the roof.
ARl A
(peeved)
Where the hell have you boys been?

The four creatures | ook at one another and back at ARI A They
shrug apol ogetically.
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FOUR WRAI THS
(toget her)
We're sorry, Aria.

EXT. GRAND QUI GNCL - NI GHT
The MARQUEE READS: Dr. Diabolicus and the D anond Dead. The

| obby lights turn off, then the signs, and finally the
mar quee | i ghts.

A few bl ocks away on the sane street, a FOGrolls in eerily
it with blue light. Inside the fog, LIGHTNI NG FLASHES, and
there is a BRIGHT EXPLOSION. The THICK FOG rol I s past the
theatre as MATHI AS | ocks the front doors for the night.

MATHI AS is the owner of the G and Quignol. He is a long-hair
net al head type: pale, short, with a bookish air about him

MATHI AS
Fog. Cool .

MATHI AS stands in front of the theatre, turns around and

| ooks up at the marquee proudly. He shoves his hands in the
pockets of his |eather jacket, steps backwards a few feet
into the street and sm | es.

MATHI AS ( CONT' D)
| own a theater. Li fe rocks!

The street is deserted but sonewhere in the fog MATHI AS can
hear the sound of souped-up engines. They becones | ouder.
MATHI AS stares into the fog but he can't make out anyt hing.

A street |ight explodes and goes dark, and then another and
anot her.

MATHI AS ( CONT' D)
VWhat the hell ?

A DARK SHAPE streaks past MATHI AS, al nost knocki ng hi m over.
Its unearthly scream echoes down the street. MATHI AS turns
around but sees not hi ng.

MATHI AS ( CONT' D)
Holy shit!

ARl A
Mat hi as St ar k?

MATHI AS turns around. A BEAUTI FUL WOVAN is standing in front
of him She's a blonde in her md-twenties with a sinister
smle on her face. She wears a top hat with a veil and a

bl ack rubber dress.
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MATHI AS
Yaah!

ARl A
Did | scare you?

MATHI AS
Yes. Jesus Chri st.

ARl A
Good. I'mAria De Wnter

MATHI AS
You're with the band, right?

ARl A
No. They're with ne.

MATHI AS
Do you hear 429 engines with headers,
fuel injectors and two inch straight
pi pes? Cuz | do.

ARl A
That's the road crew.

Qut of the fog come FOUR CUSTOM ZED HEARSES. The DRI VERS are
dressed in nineteenth century costune. They stop in front of
the theatre and wait, unnoving.

MATHI AS

Awnesone.
ARl A

Isn"t it...
MATHI AS

Your agent said you' d be here tonorrow.
ARl A

It is tonorrow -- three past twelve.
MATHI AS

I"msorry. | was just going hone.

A TALL GAUNT MAN wal ks up to ARIA, his arnms outstretched. He
hol ds a scythe on a purple satin pillow

ARl A
Thank-you, Rasputin. 1'll catch up later

She takes the scythe. The man bows slightly and wal ks away.
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ARI A ( CONT' D)
| bet you're a terribly fascinating
little boy, Mathias. Kinda sexy on an
i nnocent sort of white neat way. Do you
have any tattoos?

MATHI AS
No.

ARl A
Do you want one?

MATHI AS
I don't know, 1I..

ARl A
Shane.

Aria twirls the scythe |like a baton.

ARI A ( CONT' D)
Wuld it be alright if we went inside and
started setting up?

MATHI AS
Sure. I'l'l open up for you

ARl A
Don't bother. W got it.

The | obby lights turn thensel ves on, then the sign and

mar quee.

MATHI AS
Hey! How d you do that?
ARl A
Magic. We're in show busi ness.
MATHI AS
Wow.
ARl A

C nmon. Let's you and ne get a cup of
cof fee down the street and | eave the boys
to the grunt work.

ARl A tucks her arm around MATHI AS and | eads hi m down t he

street.

ARI A ( CONT' D)
You're kinda small, aren't ya? Kind of
fem nine features.
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MATHI AS

vell, I...
ARl A

Don't worry. | like girls, too.
MATHI AS

Il think I"'min over ny head.

ARl A
Not yet, but if you're lucky. Wio knows?

MATHI AS
Hel p.

I NT. JACK AND CGEENA' S APARTMENT - N GHT

JACK and GEENA are in their Living room JACK is a young punk
in his md-twenties: Mhawk, shredded cl othes, ridicul ous
features. Just plain odd. GEENA is his roommate: young,
beautiful and full of hell wth |Iong dark hair and

m schi evous eyes. They are sitting in front of the TV | ooking
catatoni c, watching an infonercial

JACK
What do you wanna do?

GEENA
I don't know. What do you wanna do?

A long silence falls between them

JACK
We coul d eat sone food.
GEENA
Agai n? We ate al ready.
JACK
That was yesterday.
GEENA
Really...Do you think |I'm anorexic or
sunt hi n?
JACK

Where do you wanna eat?

GEENA
| dunno. Where do you wanna eat?

Again, a long silence.
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JACK
7-11.
GEENA
They won’t let us in the store, renenber?
You threw up on the clerk.
JACK
OCh, yeah. Wasn't ny fault.
GEENA
How bout’ the Mud O ub?
JACK
Ch, gag.
GEENA
Jack’ s Diner?
JACK
Barf.
GEENA
Satyr?
JACK
Puke.
GEENA
Leo’ s?
JACK
Spew
GEENA
Well, where do you wanna eat, then?
JACK

I don't care. Where do you wanna eat?

Long sil ence.

GEENA

Let's just take a wal k and we can figure

it out later.

JACK
Ckay.

Nei t her of them stand up. They continue to stare at the TV.

GEENA
C non.
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JACK
I can't. The radiation fromthe TV has
drained my will to resist its electronic
seduction. | have no wll of ny own.
Turn it off.

GEENA
|l can't. You turn it off.

JACK
Oh, God. We're dooned.

GEENA
Victins of a technol ogy we cannot

Jack reaches over the side of the couch and grabs a shoe.
JACK
If I can... just.. reach.. ny shoe. |
can... Ugh!

He throws the shoe. It hits the off button on the TV.

GEENA
Thank God.
JACK
That was close. We gotta find that
renot e.
GEENA
No shit.

EXT. STREET - N GHT

JACK and GEENA wal k down the street. Suddenly Jack stops in
front of a tel ephone pole.

JACK
Hey Ceena, check it out.

GEENA
VWhat ?

On the pole is a POSTER for Dr. Diabolicus and the D anond
Dead.

JACK
Dr. Diabolicus is comng. They kick sone
serious ass.
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GEENA
Looks like a dirt head netal poser band
to nme. | thought you hated Heavy Metal.

JACK
DR Disn't Heavy Metal. They're a..
They're a hard-core grunge wave
rockabillie band. Yeah, a kinda techno
dance neuromantic retro glamhip hop be
bop sl amarama nosh squash. C non, you

know.
GEENA
They |l ook |ike a Metal band.
JACK
Yeah, well... they are, but they're good.

Can we go? Huh? Can we? Huh? Pl ease,
Geena? Pl ease?

GEENA
Your white trash is show ng, Jack

JACK
It is? I'"'msorry. W gotta go, Ceena.
They don’t do many shows and they'l|
never breeze through this backwater
shitpile again in nmy lifetine.

GEENA
Fine. W can go.

JACK
Real | y?

GEENA
Sure.

JACK

Let's get in line for tickets!

GEENA
It's one o' clock in the norning, Jack.
The box office won't open until noon.

JACK
Yeah, you're right. W need sl eepi ng bags
and shit. You go get the supplies and
"Il save you a spot.

GEENA

| really don't think there's going to be
a line.
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JACK
Are you sure?
GEENA
Pretty damm sure
JACK
I wanna be absolutely sure.
GEENA
Oh, Cod.
JACK

That's right, Geena. To the theatre, ny
trusty sidekick

GEENA

| ain't no sidekick and you're no Batnman.
JACK

You're right, little buddy. Let's go tell

G nger and the Professor that Marianne is
a |l esbian. Hurry!

GEENA
Asshol e.

JACK
| prefer to think of nyself as anally
chal | enged.
I NT. COFFEE HOUSE - NI GHT

MATHI AS and ARI A are having a cup of coffee.

ARl A
You | ook nervous.

MATHI AS
"' mnot nervous. | always | ook this way
in case sonething weird happens.

ARl A
Have you ever seen a Di anond Dead show
bef or e?

MATHI AS
No. But | heard a song or two...Ckay,
that’s a lie. 1’ve never heard of you

guys until your agent called ne |ast
week. Don’t hate ne.
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10.

ARl A
How conme you booked us?
MATHI AS
I don't know. | just bought the theatre.

You had a band. | had a place to play.

ARl A
So you're saying the only reason we're
booked is because we called first.

MATHI AS
Yep. Next week | got Devo unpl ugged and
Crosby, Stills, Nash and Rotten. Hey,
I"mjust starting out.

ARl A
That's fair.

MATHI AS
How | ong you guys been together?

ARl A
Forever. Awhile. A couple of weeks.
Decades, eons, a couple of epochs. Thank
the nother it’s alnost the mllenium |
hate tine.

MATHI AS
Do you have any of your music | can
listen to?

ARl A
That’s not inportant. Wat is inportant
is that you listen to ne.

MATHI AS
Un .. Ckay.
ARl A
Do you scare easily?
MATHI AS
Yes. Like right now when you asked, "Do
you scare easily?" i think I just pissed
a testicle. I"'mkind of high strung.
ARl A

Do you believe in the supernatural ?
MATHI AS

I think the nore inportant question is:
Does it believe in ne?
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ARl A
' m serious.

MATHI AS
So aml. | figure if | ignore the spooky
shit, it will ignore ne. W kind of
formed a nutual Non-Interest Pact.

ARl A
Wel |, Mathias, soneone just broke the
pact .

MATHI AS
| don't understand.

ARl A
I"mjust saying that spooky shit may
happen. But don't worry. It'll all work
out .

MATHI AS

Don't worry? Saying, "Don't worry," to
soneone like ne is |like a cop saying,
"Bend over, this is a cavity search!”™ 1I'm
the king of the Fearheads! Wuat's to
worry about, Aria? Are you a band of
Satanic killers or sonething? Because if
you are | want it on the record that | am
not a virgin.

ARl A
You seem|like a nice guy. It's just that
we attract a weird crowd. Things don't
al ways follow a natural pattern with us.

MATHI AS

Sounds like ny sex life.
ARl A

Real | y.
MATHI AS

No, but | |ike to fantasize.

EXT. STREET - N GHT

CGEENA and JACK stand across the street fromthe G and
Qui gnol .
JACK

Where do you suppose soneone can get a
hearse at this tinme of night?
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GEENA
Kinda strange, isn't it?

JACK
Good strange, or bad strange?

GEENA
Al'l strangeness is good. It hel ps break
up the nonotony.

JACK
True.

GEENA
When do you suppose we can buy tickets?

JACK
| thought you said you hated Heavy Metal ?

GEENA
| | ove Heavy Met al

JACK
But . ..

GEENA
| amnot a slave to ny every word.
Li sten, Jack. | do what | feel, not what
| say.

JACK
In the future, could you just say what
you feel and do what you say?

GEENA
Sure...fuck off.

JACK
Is that what you feel? O is that what
you want to do?

GEENA
Forget it.

A GAUNT FI GURE steps out of the darkness. His face is
shrouded in shadow. He has long wild hair and is dressed in
shredded | eather and black latex. His voice is dark and
sinister.

DR D
Hel | o, ki ddi es.

Jack and Geena start.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:  ( 2)

JACK AND GEENA
Yaah! Fuck!

DR D
Up past your bedtine?

GEENA
You di ck!

JACK
Hey, Geena, that's Dr. Diabolicus. He's
the | ead singer.

GEENA
| don't care if he's Vincent Price. He's
still a dick.

JACK
Whoa! Dr. D, You're like a role nodel for
me. | tried to spit maggots just |ike you
do on stage. | kinda swall owed by m stake

and | had to get ny stomach punped. But
it was worth it. Can | have your
aut ogr aph?

DR D
No.
GEENA
See. He's a dick.
DR D
I was kinda hoping | could get your

aut ogr aph.

DR. D produces a long contract from out of nowhere.

JACK
Wy ?

GEENA
Yeah. What for?

DR D
A trade.

GEENA

VWhat ki nd of trade?

DR D
| give you backstage passes and | get
your immortal soul

13.
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JACK
Dammn!

DR D
Is sonething the matter?

GEENA
Jack and | already sold our souls to
Madonna for a couple T-shirts and a case
of beer.

DR D
Take the passes anyway. Wat the hell.
It's not like | have a quota or anything.

DR. D produces two passes with a bit of sleight of hand.

JACK
Thanks.

GEENA
Sorry | called you a dick

DR D
Happens all the tine.

Across the street the ROAD ES are carrying FOUR COFFINS into
the theatre.

JACK
Check it out.

GEENA
Creepy. Hey, Dr. D, what is the..

DR. D is gone.

JACK
VWhoa!

GEENA
Shi t!

EXT. STREET - N GHT

DARK ROBED FI GURES nove down the predawn abandoned streets
tacking up posters for the band. The dark wraithlike
creatures flyer cars and places of business. A couple of the
t hi ngs cover up a huge billboard advertising the "Holy Church
of Good Intentions", replacing it with the band' s | ogo.
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15.

EXT. STREET - MORN NG

The street is conpletely covered in posters as MATH AS wal ks
to the theatre. A BUM sl eeping in a doorway has a poster
glued to his back. MATHI AS, already stunned by the del uge of
advertising, rounds the corner and finds the front of his

t heatre nmobbed with ROCK AND ROLL FANS, PROTESTERS, TV
TRUCKS, POLI CE, AND T- SHI RT VENDORS

MATHI AS
Is this Hell?

MATHI AS pushes his way to the front doors, fighting off
REPORTERS and SCREAM NG DI AMOND DEAD FANS. He barely escapes
by slipping inside.

I NT. GRAND QUI GNOL THEATER LOBBY - MORNI NG

A blinding light flashes in Mathias' eyes. A reporter sticks
a mcrophone in his face. The reporter is PUSSY A DANGLE,
the oh-so-hip VJ from NTV (Nerve Tel evision).

PUSSY
This is Pussy A Dangle, live from The
Grand Qui gnol Theatre, sonmewhere in the
cultural hell we call the Mdwest. |I'm
talking live wwth Mathias Stark, owner of
this wonderful new pop oasis and host to
Arerica's | atest contender for the Shock
Rock crown, Dr. Diabolicus and the
D anond Dead. Tell ne. Mthias, what are
Dr. Diabolicus and the D anond Dead
really like? Are the runors really true?
Are you in fact sleeping with Aria De
Wnter, rhythmguitarist for the band?

MATHI AS
VWhat ?! !

PUSSY
Do the D anond Dead really practice
satanic rituals before every concert?

MATHI AS
I did not sleep with Ms. De Wnters!!!

PUSSY
What about the runor that they are in
fact dead?

MATHI AS
I just nmet her. We talked. | hardly know
her .

10
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PUSSY
Is it true that nenbers of the band have
felony warrants in Pol and?

MATHI AS

(flustered)
She's a nice girl, not that I wouldn't
consider it if she asked ne. | nmean, Wo
wouldn't? | nmean, |'ma man, right? Not
that 1"many kind of virile Adonis. As a
matter of fact, ny doctor said that the
i npot ency problemwas only because | had
an anxi ety attack...Qops...

PUSSY
Any comment ?

MATHI AS stares at the CAMERA, stunned.

MATHI AS
Un ..l need coffee.

MATHI AS quickly runs up the stairs to his office and sl ans

t he door.
I NT. MATHI AS' OFFI CE - DAY
ARl A sits at Mt hi as' desk.

ARl A
Hel | o, | over.

MATHI AS
Don't you start. OCh ny God. It's a
fucki ng nightmare out there. Reporters,
cops, crazed fans.

ARl A
That's the biz.

MATHI AS
Look, Aria. You're a sweetheart and |
woul d sleep with you in a hot second
despite what runors you may hear out
there. But I'ma sinple neurotic manic
depressive. | slept wwth two wonen in ny
l[ife. It was a disaster both tines. |
don't do well under sexual pressure. So
if you nust, let's get it over with so
your di sappoi ntnent won't be too
hum |i ati ng.

MATHI AS cl oses his eyes and grits his teeth.

16.
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ARl A
What are you tal ki ng about ?

MATHI AS col | apses on the couch.

MATHI AS
OCh, God. | dunno. I'mcrazed. |I'msick. |
freaked out. | need coffee, goddamt!
ARl A
"Il get it.
MATHI AS

Thank-you! And God bl ess you!
ARI A goes to the coffee maker.

ARl A
You can't let this stuff get to you. Do
me a favor, just go with it. Pretend it's
all a dream

MATHI AS
That's hard. If this was a dream |'d be
better-1ooking and you'd be naked.

ARl A
Yeah, well, it's still early.

MATHI AS
You' re great.

She hands hi mthe coffee.

ARl A
I know. If it's any consol ation, the box
is sold out and we got the tech covered.
So you just relax. I'll handle the crowd
and the nedia circus.

MATHI AS
Thanks.

ARI A exits. MATHI AS sips his coffee wi th shaki ng hands.

MATHI AS ( CONT' D)
Yep. |'m being set up.

13 EXT. GRAND QUI GNCL - DAY 13

PUSSY is interview ng the CROMD.
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PUSSY
Look at ne, Anerica. |'ve got the hottest
ticket on the planet. The public premere
of Dr. Diabolicus and the D anond Dead.
I’ mjust outside the G and Quignol,
awai ting the arrival of the band.
Everybody who is anybody is here and al
t he nobodi es are nowhere to be seen. Just
who are the D anond Dead? Wiere did this
band cone fron? Who cares? Just as |ong
as | have a backstage pass and you don't.

A HEARSE screeches around the corner and the FANS start
scream ng. A particularly CRAZED FAN runs into the m ddl e of
the street.

FAN 1
D anond Dead! Di anond Dead! | wanna be
just like you guys!!

The hearse runs hi m over.

FAN 2
Ugh!

PUSSY st ands over the roadkill kid.

PUSSY
Dr. Diabolicus and the D anond Dead. Teen
idols or the Avatars of Death.
Phot ographs and reporters have been
banned fromtheir shows. They have
shunned | arger venues in favor of
j unkyards, ceneteries, nental
institutions, and tansvestite police
bars. Everything they do is top secret.
Even yesterday’'s secret signing of a
record contract insiders tell us is worth
in excess of twenty mllion bucks. Wo
the hell do these guys think they are?
Let's ask the fans.

PUSSY grabs a particularly STUPI D- LOOKI NG METALHEAD BURNOUT

PUSSY ( CONT' D)
So. What do you...

METALHEAD
D anond Dead! Di anond Dead! Di anond Dead!

PUSSY
Um .. Excuse ne.
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METALHEAD
D anond Dead!

PUSSY
Par don ne.

METALHEAD

D anond Dead! Fuckin' Al Fuckin' B

The METALHEAD is conpletely out of control, so PUSSY knees
himin the groin.

METALHEAD ( CONT' D)

Bogus.
PUSSY
|"m Pussy A Dangle with NTV. Talk to ne.
VETALHEAD
You're not gonna rack ny bone again, are
you?
PUSSY

Tell ne about the band?

METALHEAD
D anond Dead rul es! Di anond Dead rocks.
They're the nost ultinmate, nost
penul timate, nobst non-non ultimate
fucki ng band ever!!

PUSSY
Wy ?
METALHEAD
Huh?
PUSSY
Wy are they so great?
METALHEAD
Uh. .. Fuck. .. Uh. ..
PUSSY
Vel | ?
METALHEAD
Well, | dunno, cuz they're, |ike, dead?
You know Di anond Dead...Wat do you want
fromne?
PUSSY

How conme you |i ke thenf
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METALHEAD
Shit. You're a real negabitch.

PUSSY
(turning back to the canera)
There you have it. The D anond Dead defy
description. They elicit total m ndless
adoration fromtheir fans...

METALHEAD
(tappi ng her on the shoul der)
| just thought why | like them

PUSSY
Wy ?

METALHEAD
Well...Un..They got great T-shirts.

PUSSY
Mbr on.

METALHEAD
(starts yelling again)
D anond Dead! Di anond Dead!

I NT. BACKSTAGE - DAY 14

CEENA and JACK are waving their passes at anyone who w ||

JACK
H, I'mJack Shit. |I'm supposed to be
here. | got a backstage pass.

GEENA

See! Backstage passes. W got backstage
passes. We're cool.

JACK
W' re bad.

GEENA
We got backstage passes.

JACK
Pl ease, no autographs.

GEENA
Backst age passes!

JACK bunps into a ROADI E. The ROADI E seens pissed
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Pardon ne. but do you have any G ey
Poupon?
GEENA

Move aside, nere drop of water. Let the
ocean pass.

15 I NT. MATHI AS OFFI CE - DAY 15

MATHIAS is in his office, lying on his couch. ARI A knocks on
hi s door and sticks her head in.

ARl A
Ready to neet the rest of the boys?
MATHI AS
Are there any reporters out there?
ARl A
We're neeting Pussy A Dangl e backstage.
MATHI AS
That's the woman. |'Ill stay here.
ARl A
C non!
MATHI AS
AWM Do | have to?
ARl A
Don't be a baby.
MATHI AS
Sheesh. That's like telling Elvis, "Don't
be dead".
16 I NT. BACKSTAGE - DAY 16

PUSSY i s standing next to the dressing roomdoor. RASPUTIN
the SECURI TY GUARD, wearing a HEADSET and carrying an UZl has
taken up his post opposite PUSSY.

RASPUTI N
(tal king to headset)
The bacon is in the grease. Pull back the
tanks and secure the perineter.
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PUSSY
(To canera)
Security is light around here as every
nmove of the band is overseen |ike a
mlitary operation

22.

GROUPI ES rush the green room scream ng. SN PERS arned with
guns appear out of their hiding places and FI RE at

Bl MBCS.

PUSSY ( CONT' D)
Ch ny God!

RASPUTI N
(CalmMy into his headset)
Bl ue Spook to Big Boo. Can we have a
cl eanup crew to backstage dressing room
C? Over.

PUSSY
Gh nmy God! Ch ny God! Ch... ny... God!

RASPUTI N
(To Pussy)
Can | see Sone |D?

PUSSY
You shot those bi nbos!

RASPUTI N
I d?

PUSSY hands over her PRESS CREDENTI ALS.

PUSSY
I"'m Pussy A Dangle from NTV. | nade
arrangenents with Aria De Wnters..

You... You... You shot those poor
groupies! | saw you. We got it on live
feed. 1’ma reporter.

RASPUTI N

Hang on a mnute, M. Dangle.

(To headset)
Bl ue Spook to Big Boo. Verify access to
t he bacon?

PUSSY
But this is murder. Those poor
t eenyboppers. You killed them

RASPUTI N

the crazed

No, we didn't, ma'am Tranquilizer darts.
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PUSSY
VWhat ?

RASPUTI N
Dr. D abolicus endorses the N. A H T.
O G B. B F |

PUSSY
Who?

RASPUTI N
The Nati onal Association for the Hunane
Treatnment OF G oupies, Binbos, and Bad
Femal e | npersonators. W'l attach a
small radio transmtter and then rel ease
theminto their natural habitat. W do
not harmthe binbo in any way.

PUSSY
Nat ural habitat?

RASPUTI N
Sure. Shopping malls, biker rallies,
Republican political fundraisers... It's

all very controlled and we're saving
t housands of binbos from extinction every
year.

PUSSY
Real | y?

RASPUTI N
Here cones Ms. De Wnter now.

ARl A and MATHI AS enter.
ARl A

Pussy A. Dangle. I'mAria De Wnter and
this is Mathias Stark.

MATHI AS
W net.

RASPUTI N
Dr. Diabolicus and the rest of the band
will see you now But first a word of
war ni ng.

PUSSY
Yes.
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RASPUTI N
They hate bright light. They hate stupid
guestions. And nost inportant of all..

PUSSY
What ?
RASPUTI N
Do not put your fingers near their faces.
PUSSY
Wy ?
RASPUTI N
They bite.
PUSSY
Bul | shit.
ARl A
C non, Rasputin, you're scaring our
guest s.
RASPUTI N
No. They do.

RASPUTI N hol ds up his left hand. TWO FI NGERS ARE M SSI NG

PUSSY
Holy Shit!

MATHI AS
"' mnot going in.

ARl A
Rasputin! Stop it.

RASPUTI N
Al | did was wave to Dr. D abolicus and
he bit them of f.

PUSSY
That's inpossible. D d you say
Di abol i cus?

RASPUTI N
He woul d have ate ny whole armif |
hadn't shot him

MATHI AS
You shot hi nf?
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17

25,
CONTI NUED:  ( 4)

ARl A
He's exaggerating. Shut up now, Rasputin.

RASPUTI N
Didn't hurt himbut it gave the gaffer
tinme to drag ne away.

ARl A
Thank-you for sharing, Rasputin. He's
such a kidder. Let's go in.

PUSSY
Un ..
MATHI AS
| don't think so.
RASPUTI N
Hey, don't worry, | get workers' conp, so
' m happy.
ARl A
Can we go in?
RASPUTI N
Sure. They're a bunch of swell guys.
Honest .
I NT. DRESSI NG ROOM - DAY 17

ARI A, PUSSY, MATHI AS and the CAMERAMAN enter. The dressing
roomis very poorly lit. The outline of FOUR COFFINS can be
seen agai nst one wall. FOUR DARK SI LHOUETTES are sitting on
the couch. A long bony hand reaches for a beer sitting on
the end table.

PUSSY
It's very dark in here.

ARl A
W like it that way.

The band nods in unison. A weird distorted chuckl e echoes
around the room

PUSSY
I don't think the canera is going to be
able to pick up nuch in this |ight.

MATHI AS
That's probably for the best. Well, not
much to see here. Let's go get an
espresso.
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ARl A
"Il tell you when you can turn on the
l'ights.
PUSSY
Oh. Fine.
ARl A
Are you ready?
CAVERANMAN
Rol I'i ng.
PUSSY

(to canera)
This is Pussy A Dangle backstage with
the biggest band in the world. Dr.
Di abolicus and the D anond Dead. So,
guys,what's it feel like to be stars?

DR D
It feels a lot |ike not being a star,
only with a | ot nore noney.

PUSSY
So, why the darkness? Way the nystery?

SPYDER SYN rai ses TWO SOCK PUPPETS on his hands which do his

speaking for him He wears an | RON MASK and a LONG CAPE t hat
conceal s his enmaciated anatomy. His hair, which sticks out

of the top of his mask, is parted in the mddle. ONE SIDE IS
DYED WH TE, THE OTHER BLACK

SPYDER SYN
(Good puppet)
We shun the light. Qur eyes and our souls
are attuned to the darkness.

GLITTER is a tall mumm fied cadaver, made up like a French
whore. Hi's once outl andi sh G.I TZ WARDROBE hangs on him i ke
a scarecrow.

GLI TTER
Sunlight dries our skin. We all have very
sensi tive skin.

DR D
We don't go near water either.

PUSSY
Wy ?
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SPYDER SYN
(Good puppet.)
We don't want to re-hydrate.

DR D
That woul d be bad.

GLI TTER
Goooh. Can you inmagine? All the Mdol in
the world could not stop that bl oating.
Yuch.

PUSSY
Who's the man on the end there?

BARTHOLOVEW BANGZ wears a torn tank top T-SH RT AND LEATHER
PANTS. Despite his enaciated condition, his arns are
overdevel oped and nuscular. H's face is a frozen sneer. He
rem nds people of Sid Vicious, if Sid were beef jerky.

BANGZ
Fuck you!

ARl A
That's Barthol omew Bangz. He doesn't talk
much.

BANGZ
Fuck you. | fuckin' talk |like a fuckin'
parrot. Listen to ne talk! |I'm fuckin'
tal king right now. You just don't want to
fuckin' listen to what | fuckin' have to
say. Fuck NTV. Fuck this band. Fuck you
all... Thank you... and fuck you.

DR D
Bangz i s cool.

BANGZ
Fuck you.

PUSSY

So. What do you attribute your sudden
success to?

DR D
W' re dead.

SPYDER SYN

(Bad puppet)
Yup. Dead.
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Gl TTER
Dead D ck dead.

BANGZ
Fucki n' dead. Fuckin' dirtnap dead.
Fuckin' stiff city.

PUSSY
| don't under stand.

ARl A
Dr. D abolicus and the D anobnd Dead is
America's first authentic dead band.

PUSSY
How do you nean dead?

DR D
Dead. Dead. Un-live. |naninate.
Uni nvol ved.

Gl TTER
W' re deceased.

BANGZ
So, fuck you

ARl A
Pussy, dear. You are about to see
Anmerica's ultimate product for a death
fixated society. You are in the presence
of the first conpletely dead band. Pussy,

Mat hi as, Ladies and Gentlenen, | give
you... Dr. Diabolicus and the D anond
Dead.

ARI A turns on the lights. The four cadavers smle at the
canmera. GLI TTER waves.

PUSSY
( Screans)
Jesus!
MATHI AS

They sure snell dead.

DR D
I"'mDr. Diabolicus, |ead singer and al
round charismatic guy. This is Spyder
Syn. Proof that Cruella De Ville got a
sex change.

SPYDER hol ds up one of his sock hand puppets.
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SPYDER SYN
(Bad puppet)
H , Anerica.

Gl TTER
This is Aitter. The man. The nusic. The
accessori es.

DR D
And Bart hol onew Bangz. Thi nker
Phi | osopher.
BANGZ
Fuck you.
DR D
He' s deep.
I NT. AVERAGE AMERI CAN HOMVE - DAY 18

A TEENAGER, wearing a D anond Dead T-shirt dials his phone
frantically while watching Pussy A Dangle scream ng and
puki ng live on NTV.

TEENAGER
Hey, man. Are you watching NTV? Holy
shit. |I told you they were really dead

guys. Pussy A. Dangle just blew chunks.
They' re so fucking gross.

I NT A SEEDY HOTEL ROOM DAY 19

A DARK FIGQURE in a soiled trench coat and FEDORA HAT wat ches
NTV. He picks up the phone and dial s.

DEATH
| found them master... Don't worry. No
survivors. | prom se.

I NT. NTV CHAI RVAN' S OFFI CE - DAY 20
The CHAIRVAN sits at his desk watching TV. He punches a

button and a YOUNG EXECUTI VE pops up out of a trap door in

the fl oor.

ASSI STANT
Yes, Mein Pop Fuhrer.

CHAI RVAN
Call a board neeting now.
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ASSI STANT
Now, sir? Everybody |eft. Mst Exalted
Sultan of Sexploitation.

CHAI RVAN
Call them back. | see an opportunity to
exploit.
ASSI STANT
Yes, Oh Hi gh Holy God of Capital Gain.
CHAI RVAN
Those boys are really dead.
ASSI STANT
I think it's a gag, Oh Pope of Pious
Publicity.
CHAI RVAN
This is for real. | can sense it. Besides
who cares if it is real or not -- they

are imagery. They must be digitized,
processed and transmtted before they
becone pass,, which | estimate will be in
approxi mately twelve mnutes. This band
needs energency hype and i mage
consulting. Stat.

ASSI STANT
As you wish, Ch Purest Vision of a
Pl astic Pl anet.

CHAI RVAN
I snell noney.

I NT. VERONI CA'S DUNGEON - DAY 21

M STRESS VERONI CA VINYL is busy flogging the Reverend JI MW
JOE BILLY BOB SCRUGGS.

VERONI CA
You di sgusting worm Lick ny boots while
reciting "The Cat in the Hat" in
Esper ant o.

REVEREND
Yes, M stress.

VERONI CA
What are you?

REVEREND
A wrm Mstress. Alittle horny worm
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VERONI CA
And what am | ?

REVEREND
You are M stress Veronica Vinyl. The
goddess unto which all nen nust give
their undying devotion and credit card
nunbers.

A MAN enters. He is one of the Reverend Scruggs' zeal ots.

ZEALOT
Reverend Scruggs. Reverend Scruggs.
There's sonething you have to see.
(to Veronica)
Excuse nme, ma' am

REVEREND
How many tinmes have | told you not to
disturb me in ny retreat of
cont enpl ati on?

ZEALOT
I"msorry, Reverend Scruggs, but if the
nice leather |ady could stop
contenpl ating you for a mnute.
Sonet hi ng i s happening on the D anond
Dead situati on.

VERONI CA
VWhat the hell. You're a prepay.

The ZEALOT plugs in the TV.

REVEREND
This had better be worth it.

The ZEALOT turns on the TV.

REVEREND ( CONT' D)
VWhat is this?

ZEALOT
The 69th sign, sir. "The dead shall rise
out of the ground and they shall walk
anong the living and be as a foul odor
i kened unto overripe avocados and three
day old carp which doth stink a lot." The
secret book of Henorrhoidal, Verse 4,
Chapter 9. The sign you have been waiting
for. The end tines are upon us.

31.
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VERONI CA

Oh, brother.
REVEREND

It's fake. It has to be.
ZEALOT

No, sir. Reliable sources tell us that
they are in fact the risen children of
t he denon Asteric the Enphasized.

REVEREND
Lord protect us.
ZEALOT
Amen.
VERONI CA
Sheesh. Coul d you | eave now?
ZEALOT
Are you very expensive?
VERONI CA
Very.
ZEALOT

Do you ever nmke exceptions?

VERONI CA
can you punch holes through a brick wall
W th your penis?

ZEALOT
Un .. No.
VERONI CA
I"msorry, but a girl has to have her
st andar ds.
REVEREND
Leave us! Call forth the flock. I wll be

down in twenty m nutes.

VERONI CA
One hour.

REVEREND
One hour.

The ZEALOT exits.
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VERONI CA
VWhere was | ?

REVEREND
Little horny worm

VERONI CA
You little horny worm

REVEREND
Yes, M stress.

I NT. BACKSTAGE - DAY

PARAMEDI CS ar e wheel i ng PUSSY out of the dressing roomon a
STRETCHER. GEENA and JACK wat ch the reporter pass.

GEENA

Was that Pussy A. Dangl e?
JACK

Ki nda | ooked Iike her.
GEENA

Seenmed awful Iy si ck.
JACK

Ki nda green and wat er - eyed.
GEENA

Ww. She | ooks nuch prettier in rea

life.
JACK

Definitely.

ARI A steps out of the dressing roomw th MATHI AS.

ARl A
We got a sound check in five m nutes.
Kinda mni preview. You m ght want to go
back to your office.

MATHI AS
Wy ?
ARl A
W're inviting the press and sone fans
in.
MATHI AS
Un.. No, | wanna see.
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ARl A
Are you sure?

MATHI AS
No, but it's kinda Iike watching a

horri bl e car accident about to happen.

can't turn away.

ARl A
| fell that way about shopping.
MATHI AS
One questi on.
ARl A
Sure.
MATHI AS
You're not dead, are you?
ARl A
O course not. |I'mnuch worse.

EXT. GRAND QUI GNCL - DAY

The theatre house is MOBBED W TH REPORTERS and FANS

I NT. DRESSI NG ROOM - DAY

DI ABOLI CUS AND THE DI AMOND DEAD.

ARl A
Ckay, okay, we're com ng
(To band)
Pl aces.

DR D
Let's rock and roll.

BANGZ
Fucki n' A.

GLI TTER
Go girl.

SPYDER SYN
Ki ck ass.

ARl A
VWhat ever .

ARI A answers the phone. Wth her in the roomare DR

34.
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I NT. GRAND QUI GNCL - DAY 25
The stage is in darkness. GEENA and JACK are center front.

ANNOUNCER
Ladi es and Gentlenen. You could snel
themcomng froma mle away. Anerica's
answer to skyrocketing funeral costs. The
nost putrid band in the world. Ladies and
Gentlemen... Dr. Diabolicus and the
D anond Dead.

I NT. BACKSTAGE - DAY 26
ARIA is talking to one of the ROADI ES
ARl A
Dr. Ds hand fell off. Could you find
sonme duct tape?

I NT. GRAND QUI GNCL - DAY 27

The band appears on-stage rising out of exploding graves, and
begi ns to pl ay.

SONG, 28

INT. WH TE HOUSE OVAL OFFI CE DAY 29
The PRESIDENT is talking to the CIlA Director, LARRY SI MVS.

PRESI DENT
Goddam t, Sims. You sinply nust keep ne
apprai sed of situations like this. You're
the CIA Director, for Chrissakes. The
Cold War is over. It's not |like you have
alot to do.

SI MVB
Yes, sSir.

PRESI DENT
If the dead are rising fromthe grave, |
want to know about it. Need | rem nd you
of the presidential secret directive
referring to the Topeka incident of 19697

SI MVS
| don’t think it’s quie the sane, sir/
The Topeka was a collective intelligence
experinment. Those zonbi es were drooling
veget ables. This band is apparently a
group of free-thinking individuals.
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PRESI DENT
Real ly. How can you tell the difference?
SI MVS
Truthfully, sir, I can’t. It’s just a
feeling.
PRESI DENT

None the less, Sinmms. Anerican policy on
reani mat ed cor pses has been wel |
established. My God, the Kansas cadavers
tore through forty arnmed nen. Even if
these zonbi es are nice guys, do you want
to take that chance, Simms.

SI MVB
No, sir.

PRESI DENT
People can't sinply refuse to rot in the
ground |i ke honest Anmericans. W' ve got
probl ens: overpopul ation, sanitation. GCh
God, the snell! Big trouble, Sinmms. Are
zonbies citizens, aliens, or just nore
republ i cans? What about taxes, soci al
prograns? If this spreads, we're screwed.

SI MVS
Are these guys dead or just a shan?

PRESI DENT
The FBI says they are in fact deceased.
A am rockers turned un-dead

SI MVS
I"I'l get men in the field right away.

PRESI DENT
You damm wel | better, you spooky son of a
bitch, or I'mgonna reamyour ass with a
fl agpol e.

Al DE enters.

Al DE
Okl ahoma, sir. Reverend Jinmy Scruggs on
i ne one.

PRESI DENT

Shit. Wat does that Bible thunping
bastard want .
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SI MVS
"Il be in the black roomif you need ne.

PRESI DENT
(to aide)
"Il take it.

PRESI DENT ( CONT' D)

(conti nui ng; Picks up phone)
Ji my Scruggs, you old Bible thunping
fire and brinstone son of a... Bapti st
preacher. How the hell are you?... Yes,
I"'mwatching it... | don't know what to
tell you, Jimmy... Sure, but you define
death. | nean, technically speaking, the
Speaker of the House shoul d be dead.
Brain dead, anyway. | can't nmake that
call. He's gonna have to admt it
hinmself... Yes, |I'"maware of the biblical
ram fications... Yes, | |ove God, but
Jimy baby. This is NTV. They're pretty
huge, too. They put ne in office... | got
boys in the field right now .. Are you
okay, Jimmy. You sound like you're in
pain? Is that Mstress Veronica | hear in
t he background? Tell her air force One is
waiting and 1'll see her at Canp David. ..

EXT. GRAND QUI GNCL PARKI NG LOT - DAY 30

Behind the Grand Qui gnol PUSSY is about to be put in the
anbul ance by the PARAVMEDI CS. Her CAMERAMAN runs up to her.

CAVERANMAN
Head O fice calling. They want to know
why you're not on the story.

PUSSY
| had a heart attack, that's why. |I'm
dyi ng.

CAVERANVAN

The Chairman said that if you aren't
ready with a live feed in twenty m nutes,
you woul d wi sh you were dead.

PUSSY
Ch God. | can't. They're dead. | nean
real ly fucking dead.

CAMERAVAN

The Chai rman knows that. He said that
makes them bi g.
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PUSSY
| hate dead things. Dead things nake ne
puke.
CAVERANMAN
So barf. | don't think it matters. Just
get the interview or you' re axed.
PUSSY
God hel p ne.

PUSSY pulls the |I.V. out of her arm

PARANMEDI C
I wouldn't advise that.

PUSSY
Nei ther would |... Show busi ness sucks.

I NT. GRAND QUI GNCL - DAY 31

THE DI AMOND DEAD are on stage. A ROADIE runs out with DR D's
hand and a roll of duct tape. DR D talks to the audi ence
whil e the ROAD E re-attaches his hand.

DR. D
I"d like to dedicate this next song to
all you necrophilliacs out there.

GLI TTER
Amen.

DR. D

If it wasn't for filthy perverts like
you, we'd never get |aid.

SONG, 32

EXT. GRAND QUI GNCL - DAY 33

The LINE in front is huge. Concession booths line the street
as SALESMEN hawk their wares.

1ST HAVKER
Dead neat! CGet your dead neat for sale!
Real old dead neat! Putrid raw nottl ed
carrion. Dead neat!

2ND HAVKER

T-shirts, jackets, ballcaps, do-it
yoursel f enbal mng kits, tour books!
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3RD HAVKER
Funeral plots, gravestones, mausol euns,
and sepul chers.

4TH HAVWKER
Mumm fied pets: cats, dogs, snakes and
gerbils. Two thousand year old bosom
conpani ons.

5TH HAVKER
Sui cide pacts. Ht nen for hire. Visit
the afterlife on a dazzling
t ransdi nensi onal pl easure cruise. Twenty
days of eternal bliss. Reaninmation
guar ant eed.

I NT. BACKSTAGE W NGS - DAY

ARI A unslings her guitar and sits down next to PUSSY.

ARl A
So, what do you think?

PUSSY
I don't see howthis is possible. They're
dead. They reek formal dehyde. How can it
be?

ARl A
Part magic, part science, nostly
bullshit. It's all so fabul ously
decadent, isn't it.

PUSSY
It's disgusting.

ARl A
(Watching for her cue)
You don't want to mss this. This is
where Dr. D spits maggots at the
audi ence.

PUSSY
Oh, pl ease, Jesus!

She starts to puke again.

I NT. GRAND QUI GNCL - DAY

39.

DR. D sprays the AUDI ENCE with a ridicul ous EXCESS OF SLI ME
AND MAGGOTS.

34
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I NT. BACKSTAGE W NGS - DAY 36
ARI A | ooks down to PUSSY passed out on the fl oor.

ARl A
W np.
I NT. GRAND QUI GNCL - DAY 37

CEENA and JACK sitting in the front row are DRENCHED i n
MAGGOTS AND SLI ME.  JACK plucks a MAGEOT from his face.

JACK
Look, Ceena, real |ive maggots.
GEENA
Are you sure? That | ooks |ike a nmeal worm
to me.
JACK
Nope. That's a nmggot.
GEENA
| don't think so.
JACK
It restores ny faith in Anerican
advertising. Real |ive nmaggots. Cool.
I NT. AVERAGE AMERI CAN HOMVE - DAY 38

THE TEENAGER is on the phone to a friend.

TEENAGER
Whoa! Dude! Real |ive naggots. Cool!..
Nah, they aren't neal worns. Real live
maggot s!
I NT. GRAND QUI GNCL - DAY 39

DR. D smles sheepishly at the NOW SOQAKED AUDI ENCE.

DR D
M ss anyone?
AUDI ENCE
No.
ANOTHER ANGLE 40

MATHI AS stands at the back of the theatre, COVERED IN SLI ME
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MATHI AS
| amdefinitely being set up
I NT. THE HOLY CHURCH OF GOOD | NTENTI ONS - DAY 41

A TELEVI SION sits on a pedestal, SHON NG DR D SPEW NG
MAGGOTS. Suddenly, the TV is smashed by a TWENTY POUND
SLEDGEHAMVER. The REVEREND SCRUGGS t hrows the sl edgehamer to
one side, and returns to the pul pit.

REVEREND
Brothers and sisters, that was the scene
at the Gand Quignol Theatre a nere ten
m nutes ago. Truly the end tines are upon
us. For the Bible says, "The Devil wal ks
anong us." And, yea, though I walk
t hrough the valley of the shadow of
Death, | ain't chicken. | shall fear no
evil. The Devil has cone, brothers and
sisters, and he's one big sneaky son of a
bitch. The dead wal k the Earth. The
children of the Hydra have returned.
Frankly, dear sinners, | feel a
conpl etely reactionary, knee-jerk,
i gnorant, fanatical outburst of violence
IS necessary to trod the serpent
underfoot! Can | hear a "Praise the
Lord?"

FLOCK
Prai se the Lord.

REVEREND
For truly it is witten that the neek
shall inherit the Earth but who wants
this dirtball if it's crawming with
rotting cadavers. Not ne!

FLOCK
Anen!

REVEREND
Oh, no! Not ne!

FLOCK
Anen!
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REVEREND
We nust stanp out this evil. W nust
crush this festering blem sh on the Earth
bet ween our two fingers of justice and
wat ch as the yellow pus of evil squirts
hi gh and spl ats oozing down the mrror of
pure crystal goodness.

FLOCK
O00Ch, Yuck!

REVEREND
| feel the right swift hand of vengeance
moving in nme. | amhis terrible swift

sword. We nust cut off the left hand of
darkness to spite our faces. The D anond
Dead are nessengers of death. W are
soldiers of life. Let us cause violent
death so that we may be rewarded for our
life-affirmng nurder. We shall rebury

the buried once and re-kill the already
dead.

FLOCK
What ?

REVEREND
Prai se the Lord.

FLOCK
Prai se the Lord!

REVEREND
Hal | el uj ah!

FLOCK
Hal | el uj ah!

REVEREND

"Vengeance is mne, sayeth the Lord," but
m ndl ess sl aughter is for everybody,
sayeth |I. Anen!

I NT. MATHI AS COFFI CE - DAY 42
MATHI AS, still covered in crap, is nursing a CUP OF COFFEE in
hi s hands, sitting behind his desk. There's a KNOCK at his
door. He doesn't answer, just stares at the far wall. ARA
enters.

ARl A
You wanted to see ne.
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MATHI AS
"' mnot sure.

ARl A
The press | oved the sound check. W're
going to make a killing. The band | oves
this place. | think we could book a week
here, easy.

MATHI AS
| don't think so.

ARl A
Why not ?

MATHI AS
Because |'mgonna kill nyself as soon as
I'"'maware enough to feel it.

ARl A
Wy ?

MATHI AS

Maggots, dead nen, slinme all over ny

t heatre, haunted hearses, reporters
everywhere, feme fatale rock wonen, too
much coffee, not enough sl eep, nucus
covered cl ot hes, caffeine sugar shock,

t horazi ne, too nuch weirdness, cerebra
henorrhage, sexual frustration, genuine
terror, large nounds of...

ARl A

Stop al ready. You're babbling.
MATHI AS

Am | ?
ARl A

I know we're a lot to take all at once.
It's the way we are. Excess is best.
Shock appeal and all that P. T. Barnum
kind of stuff.

MATHI AS
It worked. |'m shocked.
ARl A
I"'msorry. It's all in fun, honest. It's

rock and roll.
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MATHI AS
Look at ne. Do | look Iike I'm having
fun? I"'m m serable. This is nore than
rock and roll. | don't know what it is
but it's weird and it's nmessy and | think
it's blecky. Yuck! What's going on here,
Aria? Who are these guys? How did you
find then? Wiere did you cone fronf

ARl A
Oh, thank God.

MATHI AS
VWhat ?

ARl A

|'"ve been dreading the awkward setup for
a flashback sequence but you got us over
it like a pro.

MATHI AS
Thanks.
ARl A
Wll, it all started in 1976...
START FLASHBACK. 43
EXT. HOLLYWOOD - NI GHT 44

A DI LAPI DATED VW M CROBUS drives through the L. A warehouse
district at outlandi sh speeds. The radio is blasting
"Generation Landslide" by Alice Cooper. The bus turns a
corner, nearly tipping over, then roars onto a dirt road
toward an ABANDONED GARMENT FACTORY. It skids to a halt in
front of the building, raising a huge cloud of dust. The
doors open and the BAND, AS YET STILL ALIVE, steps out.

DR. DI ABOLICUS, the |lead singer, is a tall brooding figure om
his late twenties with brown hair and bl ue eyes, dressed
entirely in black | eather and di anonds.

BARTHOLOVEW BANG&Z, the drumrer, is a street smart English
snob. He is short and dressed as an English gentl eman,
conplete with bow er and unbrell a.

GLI TTER, lead guitar and the nost crossdressed of the bunch,
is a kind of |ong-haired David Bow e type fromthe Ziggy
Stardust period, only with nore makeup and far nore

f I anmboyant .
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SPIDER SYN, in his md-twenties, is a darkly evil 1ooking
man, the living incarnation of the Ginch who stole
Christmas. Wth black hair and bl ack eyes, he is dressed in a
cape and top hat. He is the band s keyboardi st.

Finally, ARFAis the band's manager. She is a snmall bl ond
haired el fish looking girl, beautiful but smart, tough and
| oaded with charisma. There is m schi evousness in her every
nove.

The BAND begins to unload their EQU PVMENT. ARIA clinbs on the
roof of her bus and sits cross-I|egged, watching.

DR D
Aren't you gonna hel p?
ARl A
Fuck you.
DR D

Fi ne. Fuck you.
He snatches an anp fromthe back of the bus.

GLI TTER
Did we suck last night, or was | the only
one ducking bottl es?

BANGZ
We sucked. We al ways suck. If it wasn't
for our consistent suckiness, we woul dn't
have any consistency at all.

GLI TTER
Do you think the Beatles sucked when they
started out?

BANGZ
No.
GLI TTER
Real | y?
BANGZ
The Beatles, | suspect, were a genetic

experi ment conducted by MI.5 to boost
the British econony. They are nutant
musi ci ans, bred for their nusical ability
and cuteness factor. W can't conpete
with that.

GLI TTER
' m depr essed.
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SPYDER turns to Dr. D.

SPYDER SYN
(Looking to cause trouble)
Aria's pissed.

GLI TTER
Pi ssed gypsies are bad juju, D. They have
speci al powers.

DR D
Fuck you bot h.

BAN&Z
Is all this swearing absolutely
necessary?

SPYDER SYN
Kiss ny ass, you puritanical |iney.

DR D
Fuck you, Bangz.

Gl TTER
Yeah, fuck off.

DR D
Cnon, leet's get this shit unl oaded.

The GUYS start unl oadi ng the bus. They begi n wal ki ng away
with their arnms full. ARIA realizes she's being ignored and
junps down fromthe bus.

ARl A
You son of a bitch

ARI A picks up a ROCK and hits DR D in the back of the head.

DR D
Son of a bitch!

ARl A
(Fum ng)
You called ne a groupie. | ain't your
fucki ng groupi e.

GLI TTER
You did, D. | heard you.

DR D
My head!
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ARl A
VWhat head? The only head you use is
suffocating in you pants.

GLI TTER
You really can't call her a groupie.
DR D
Alright, alright. You ain't no fucking
groupie. Sorry. |I'man asshol e.
ARl A

If | ain't a groupie, what the hell as |
doi ng hangi ng around this piece of shit
garage band? ...Well?

DR D
Aw, c'non, Aria. | apol ogi zed.
SPYDER SYN

Not this again.

ARl A
I wanna pl ay.

DR D
Aria, please. W've had a shitty night.
We got stiffed on the door. W blew an
anp. Spyder got the clap from Laura.

SPYDER SYN
| did?

GLI TTER
She told us |ast night.

SPYDER SYN
That bitch.

DR D
...And he just found out he knocked up
anot her chi ck.

SPYDER SYN
God, I'ma creep

DR D
We now know that, at best, our nusic
sucks according to Cum Magazi ne. N xon is
in the Wiite House. Disco is at its
height. And all this diffused soft focus
light they're using in this scene doesn't
hel p nmy headache.

( MORE)
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Soif it's all the sanme, Aria sweetie, |
would like to go inside and get killed in
peace. |s that okay with you?

ARIA is angry to the point of tears as DR D and the BAND
turn their backs on her and enter the factory.

ARl A
You pri ck!

She sits down on an equi pnrent case and begins to cry softly.
GLI TTER stops at the door, sets down his arm | oad of

EQUI PMENT and wal ks back to the bus. He sits down next to
her .

GLI TTER

How ol d are you, Aria?
ARl A

What does that have to do with anything?
GLI TTER

Well, Ds alnost forty. He's scared he's

too old for rock.

ARl A
That's stupid.

GLI TTER
Maybe. Maybe not. Point is: You rem nd
hi m of how ol d he is.

ARl A
So, I'mfucked. Is that what you're
saying? All | want is to be a part.
GLI TTER

Ei t her he stops aging or you get ol der.
O herwise | don't think you two will ever
get al ong.

SPYDER sticks his head out of the door.

SPYDER SYN
Hey, ditter, Bangz got a new "Rupture
Subwoofer." It's fucking huge.
GLI TTER
(To Aria)

Are you comnmi ng?

ARI A shakes her head. G.I TTER stands up.
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GLI TTER ( CONT' D)
Take care.

GLI TTER wal ks into the building. ARIA lights a Cl GARETTE.

ARl A
Al nen deserve to die.

I NT. BASEMENT - NI GHT 45

In the basenent of the building, the BAND live in a typica
squatter canp except for the band EQU PMENT and t he HUGE
"RUPTURE SUBWOOFER' AMP that dom nates one side of the room
The BAND stands in front of the nonolithic sound nonster,

| ooking up in awe.

DR D
That thing | ooks scary.

SPYDER SYN
It is scary.

BANGZ
| saw a "Rupture subwoofer” kill a
squirrel at that Rolling Stones show in
Ber kel ey. The poor little blighter just
expl oded. | don't think we should use it
outside. | don't want to kill any
ani mal s, okay?

The BAND | ooks at one anot her.

DR D
Whoa. Killed a squirrel

SPYDER SYN
We coul d cause serious damage to
ourselves. Not to nmention the danger to
t he audi ence.

GLI TTER
Destroy our hearing, induce seizures,
wreck our equilibrium Shorten our |ives
by decades.

BANGZ
The Who doesn't have one.

GLI TTER
Real | y?

BANGZ
Just the Stones and us.
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DR D
Crank it!

EXT. FACTORY - N GHT 46

ARI A stands outside, alone. She smashes out her cigarette and
begi ns throwi ng the BAND S EQUI PMENT out of her car.

ARl A
Fuck them

She gets into her car and starts it.

ARI A ( CONT' D)
| don't need them They need ne!

Slamm ng the car in gear, she speeds away. Suddenly she power
skids the bus 180 degrees and stops the car. Looking through
her wi ndshield at the band equipnent lying in the dirt, an
evil smle crosses her face. ARI A stanps on the gas pedal and
drives directly toward the equi pnment. The bus hits the pile
strai ght on, destroying everything.

I NT. BASEMENT - NI GHT 47
As the BAND plays, PLASTER IS FALLI NG OFF THE WALLS. GLASS | S
EXPLODI NG EVERYWHERE. The band nenbers have TRI CKLES OF BLOOD
RUNNI NG QUT OF THEI R EARS AND NOSES.

EXT. FACTORY - N GHT 48

The buil ding's wi ndows are EXPLODI NG floor by floor. The
FOUNDATI ON | S SHAKI NG

I NT. BASEMENT - NI GHT 49
DR D
(yelling in Spyder's ear)
Turn it down!

SPYDER SYN
VWhat ?

DR D
Turn it down!

Wth pantom ne, he indicates what he wants.

SPYDER SYN
Turn it up?

DR D
VWhat ?
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SPYDER wal ks over to the anp and turns it to ten.
EXT. FACTORY - N GAT 50

The ENTI RE BUI LDI NG COLLAPSES as ARI A drives away, un-
noti ci ng.

END OF FLASHBACK. 51
I NT. MATH AS' OFFI CE - DAY 52
Mat hi as is behind his desk. Aria faces him
MATHI AS
Hmm .. Jeez, | thought | was the only

person to have a Subwoof er near death
experi ence.

ARl A
It's nore common than you think
MATHI AS
So, do you |love this D abolicus dude?
ARl A
Doesn't matter. He doesn't |ove nme so
fuck it.
MATHI AS
Good.
ARl A
Good?
MATHI AS
Well... um.. |I'mnot above exploiting a
broken heart for my own personal gain.
ARl A
Real | y?
MATHI AS
Look at ne. | have to take advantage
wherever | can. just watch... | respect

you, Aria. | think that any guy who woul d
snob you is an asshole and a Cycl opean
jerk. You are incredible.

ARl A

Hey, that's pretty good. Wat do you do
next ?
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MATHI AS
I don't know. |'ve never got it right
before. | don't have a clue.

ARl A | eans forward and ki sses him

ARl A
How ' bout that?

MATHI AS
Ww. This thing seens to have its own
nonent um

They kiss again. ARI A waves her hand distractedly and the
LI GHT BULB POPS, throwi ng the roominto darkness.

53 EXT. GRAND QUI GNCL PARKI NG LOT - DAY 53

The PARAMEDI CS pack up their stuff. SPYDER SYNis sitting on
a cl osed dunpster, crouched |Iike a gargoyle. A CHEERLEADER
runs up to one of the paranedics in hysterics.

CHEERLEADER
Punp ny stomach! Punp ny stonmach!

PARAMEDI C
Why? Bad aci d? Overdose? Wat ?

CHEERLEADER
I swal | owed a maggot .

PARAMEDI C
Oh God! That's gross. CGet away from ne.

CHEERLEADER
It was a |ive maggot!

PARAMEDI C
Go away! Gag! It was probably a neal
wor m Puke!

The PARAMEDI C clinmbs in the AMBULANCE and drives off.

CHEERLEADER
Hel p ne!

SPYDER SYN
( GOOD PUPPET)
Can | be of assistance?

CHEERLEADER
That anbul ance just left ne.
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SPYDER SYN
( BAD PUPPET)
Sit down next to us.
( GOOD PUPPET)
What's wrong?

CHEERLEADER
| swallowed a live nmaggot. | didn't nean
to.

SPYDER SYN
(conti nui ng; BAD PUPPET)
OCh. .. That could be tricky.
(G0OD PUPPET)
Mal e or femal e?

CHEERLEADER
I don't know. \y?

SPYDER SYN
( BAD PUPPET)
You don't want to know.
( GOOD PUPPET)
It's probably nothing.

CHEERLEADER
VWhat ?!  What ?!

SPYDER SYN
( BAD PUPPET)
Then, again, | could be serious.
(GOOD PUPPET)
We shoul dn't al arm her.

CHEERLEADER
VWhat ? Tell ne!

SPYDER SYN

( BAD PUPPET)
It's just that certain species of nmaggots
are tougher than others. They can be a
bitch to kill. Even in their larva state,
some maggots are born gravid.

( GOCD PUPPET)
It's very rare.

( BAD PUPPET)
True. But not unheard of.

CHEERLEADER
What's gravid nean?
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SPYDER SYN
( GOCD PUPPET)
Pr egnant .
CHEERLEADER
Huh?
SPYDER SYN

( BAD PUPPET)
Thousands of babi es.

( GOOD PUPPET)
Al'l carnivorous.

CHEERLEADER
Real | y?

SPYDER SYN
( BAD PUPPET)
When the eggs hatch, the nmaggots start
eating their way out.
(GOOD PUPPET)
And | ayi ng nore eggs.

CHEERLEADER
Oh ny God! Ch ny CGod!

SPYDER SYN
( BAD PUPPET)
| can hel p you.

CHEERLEADER
Real | y. Thank-you. How?

SPYDER SYN
(GOOD PUPPET)
Extracti on.
( BAD PUPPET)
Pai nful, but it's the only way to be
sure.

CHEERLEADER
Are you a doctor?

SPYDER SYN
(BAD PUPPET)
Better.
(GOOD PUPPET)
Much better

CHEERLEADER
Hel p ne.
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SPYDER SYN
(GOOD PUPPET)
Li e down here.
(BAD PUPPET)
Trust us.

SPYDER pul I s out a doctor's bag and opens it.
HUGE AUTOPSY NEEDLE AND SYRI NGE.

CHEERLEADER
VWhat's that for?!

SPYDER SYN
( BAD PUPPET)
Thi s? Nothing. Nothing at all.
(GOOD PUPPET)

55.

Inside is a

Could you please lift your shirt and try

to breathe normally?

CHEERLEADER
What's goi ng on here?

SPYDER SYN
(GOOD PUPPET)
We're going to extract.
( BAD PUPPET)
You m ght feel a slight sensation of

bei ng i npal ed and then bei ng evi scerated

slowy.
(GOOD PUPPET)
It's only tenporary.

The CHEERLEADER runs for her |ife, scream ng.
by SPYDER and stops to watch the girl run away

Gl TTER
That was si ck.

SPYDER SYN
( GOCD PUPPET)
Pl ease, | eave us al one.
( BAD PUPPET)
Can't you see we're upset?
( GOCD PUPPET)
Losing a patient is hard to take.

EXT. GRAND QUI GNOL ROOF - DAY
DEATH | ooks down on SPYDER tal king to G.I TTER.

DEATH
Ah... The D anpond Dead. ..

GLI TTER wal ks

54
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I NT. Al RPORT - DAY 55

REVEREND JI MY SCRUGGS and his followers march down the

concour se.

t he way.

REVEREND SCRUGGS and his NUMBER ONE ZEALOT | ead

ZEALOT
Qur ETA s one hour.

REVEREND
That's mghty fine. W shall hunt down
the vile serpent and burn themin their
own den.

ZEALOT
| don't think that would be w se.

REVEREND
Why? The Lord is with us.

ZEALOT
A thousand rabid D anond Dead fans m ght
object to us inmmolating their heroes
right in front of them

REVEREND
"The Lord is my shepherd.” He w |
pr ot ect us.

ZEALOT
The good book al so says, "Thy rod and thy
staff shall confort thee.”

REVEREND
Truly, brother. What do you suggest?
ZEALOT
Let's buy sone rods.
REVEREND
Hmmm
ZEALOT

Billy Bob's 24 Hour Christian Gun Shop is
two blocks fromthe G and Quigno

Theatre. Billy Bob has served our
church's assault weapon needs for twenty
years.

REVEREND
Thou art truly a man of God, brother.
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I NT. THE Cl A SUPER- SECRET HUSH- HUSH BLACK ROOM - DAY 56

S57.

ZEALOT
Thank-you, Reverend, | try.

There is a SIGN over the head of the table that says "Cl A
SUPER- SECRET HUSH HUSH BLACK ROOM " The chairs are filled
with MEN I N GRAY SUI TS | ooking up to SI MV5, who presides at
the head of the table.

SI MVS
It's not a sinple situation. W can't
handle it wwth S. O B. These guys have
gone high profile.

AGENT 1
An acci dent ?

SI MVS
Consi dered, rejected. Next?

AGENT 2
Have you considered the obvious mlitary
applications. reani mated corpses can't
die tw ce.

SI MVS
Aw, c'non, Agent 2. Wake up and snell the
cof fee. The destructive power of nodern
weaponry mekes skin and bone into
guacanol e. Reani mat ed hanburger is
usel ess. can't you just see sone grieving
not her in Ohio thinking her son's com ng
home fromthe war and instead she finds
twenty pounds of wi ggling runp roast
sitting on her doorstep? bad P.R

gent | enen.
AGENT 2
Sorry, sir.
SI MVS
It's sinple. W have no choice. W' ve got
to call in our best operative.

The ACGENTS all gasp in horror.

AGENT 1
I's that prudent?

SIMMS presses a button. The center of the table OPENS UP and
VERONI CA VINYL rises out of the center
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SI MVS
Agent Veronica Vinyl.

ALL THE AGENTS

Gooooh!

VERONI CA
Ch, stop drooling. You'll get spit on ny
punps.

SI MVS
Agent M stress Vinyl. Have you been
brief ed?

VERONI CA

| read the file. And don't speak unl ess
you' re spoken to.

SI MVB
Yes, Agent V... | nean, Agent M stress
Veroni ca Vinyl.

VERONI CA
Make sure there's a jet helicopter
waiting to take ne directly to the
theatre. | want you all to know that | am
very di spleased with you

AGENTS
Sorry, Agent M stress Vinyl.

VERONI CA
(Pointing to Sinms)
Particularly you! You' ve been very bad.
SI MVS
Don't beat ne, Agent M stress Vinyl!
Don't beat ne!

VERONI CA
Ha! You w sh.

SI MVS presses a button and VERONI CA descends into the TABLE.

SI MVS
| actually feel sorry for those boys.

I NT. GRAND QUI GNCL GREEN ROOM - NI GHT 57
The BAND is sitting around playi ng CARDS

( CONTI NUED)



58

CONTI NUED:

I NT. MATHI AS OFFI CE - DAY 58

59.

BANGZ
Fucki ng road. Fucking gig. Fucking road.
Fucki ng sucks.

GLI TTER
(1 ooki ng over his royal flush)
You' ve got a busted hand, don't you,
sweeti e.

BANGZ
Fucki ng cards. You and your fucking poker
face.

GLI TTER
It's called rigor nortis.

BANGZ
| fucking fold.

ARI A and MATHI AS are snoking in bed. MATHI AS | ooks stunned.
ARI A seens happy.

ARl A
See. No di sasters, no weirdness...

MATHI AS
I know, weird, isn't it?

ARl A
You' re i npossi bl e.

MATHI AS
| mean, usually when | start to have a
good tine, the universe always retaliates
a lot quicker. Technically, | shouldn't
have been able to get ny shoes off before
| got whacked.

ARl A
Maybe your |uck is changing.

MATHI AS
O maybe the universe is setting nme up
for a big one.

ARl A
How did you get in the theatre business?
MATHI AS
| used to wite for "Crash" nusic revi ews
until | flipped out.
( MORE)
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MATHI AS( CONT' D)

One night | found nyself drunk and
dancing on the roof of Alice Cooper's
tour bus, naked, singing "Born Free" with
a Filipino transvestite naned Dw ght.

ARl A
VWhoa!

MATHI AS
I quit the magazi ne next day and noved
here. Tell nme about your band.

ARl A
Fine. What do you want to know?

MATHI AS
Wiy does Spyder wear a mask?

ARl A
Nobody knows except Bangz, and he's not
t al ki ng.

MATHI AS
Wy ?

ARl A
Bangz used to be the sweetest guy until
he saw what Spyder | ooked |i ke under the
mask. He just cracked.

MATHI AS
Real | y?

ARl A
Now Bangz just curses and swears and
hat es everythi ng. Watever he saw nust
have been bad.

MATHI AS
What about Spyder?

ARl A
Spyder's all right. He only tal ks through
hi s puppets. A touch evil, but on the
whol e a nice guy. He works out his
problens with his puppets. A man who
wears sock puppets can't be that
danger ous.

MATHI AS
Are you sure?

ARl A
Mostly sure.
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MATHI AS
VWhat about D abolicus?

ARl A
I don't want to tal k about him Maybe
| ater.

MATHI AS
ditter, then?

ARl A
Real sweetheart, but a real screaner in
t he gender departnent. It's a shane, too,
because he's beauti ful.

MATHI AS
Ugh! They're nmunm es.

ARl A
I know, but ny dad was a nortician. After
a while, that kind of warps ya. | know

everybody doesn't share ny taste but fuck
"em | think they're unique.

MATHI AS
| guess that's true. Personally
di sturbing, but true.

ARl A
It's a damm shane they di ed, though.
Still, now that they are dead, | I|ike
t hem nor e.
MATHI AS
You sure are odd, Aria.
ARl A
Thank- you.
MATHI AS
How di d they becone reani nat ed?
ARl A
After the building they squatted in
coll apsed, | just kind of left them

there. Nobody knew they were down there,
so | figured one grave was as good as
anot her. Every year on Hall oween | go
there and | eave flowers on the rubble...

START FLASHBACK

61.
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EXT. FACTORY RUI NS - N GHT 60

The MOON IS RI SI NG over the CRUMBLI NG CEMENT BLOCKS and

TW STED STEEL. Overgrown by weeds, the place |ooks kind of
i ke an ancient cenetery after an earthquake. ARI A now

ol der, clinbs over the cenent bl ocks, carrying a BOUQUET OF
ROSES. She | ays the ROSES on the ground and steps back.

ARl A
| mss you guys.

I NT. FACTORY RUINS - NI GHT 61

In the basenent, the OLD TELEVI SION TURNS | TSELF ON. The test
pattern appears, and then DI ABOLI CUS FACE.

EXT. FACTORY RUI NS - NI GHT 62
ARl A
This whole thing isn't fair. W didn't
have enough tine. | didn't tell you when

you were alive because you were such an
arrogant self absorbed asshole, but |
| oved you, Diabolicus.
I NT. FACTORY RUI NS - NI GHT 63

DI ABOLI CUS is on the SCREEN

DR D
I am not an arrogant self-absorbed
asshol e.
EXT. FACTORY RUI NS - NI GHT 64
ARl A
| really need you
I NT. FACTORY RUI NS - NI GHT 65
DR D
I need you.
EXT. FACTORY RUI NS - NI GHT 66

ARI A sits down anong the rubble, thinking to herself. Behind
her a TALL MAN i n robes noves between the broken cenent. He
silently glides up behind ARIA. When he raises his head, only
a WH TE SKULL can be seen and it's not even human. | nstead
the munm fied skull of a SABER TOOTHED Tl GER sits above his
shoul ders.
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DEATH
(He talks a lot |ike Foghorn
Leghorn.)
| say, | say. Strange place for flowers.

She doesn't bother to | ook up.

ARl A
| suppose.
DEATH
| say, | wonder if you can help, ma' am

Direction-wise, that is.

ARl A
Huh?

ARI A turns around but doesn't seemto be bothered by the
APPARI TI ON

DEATH
I"mlooking for souls. Four |ong-hair
hi ppie types. Look like girls on the
wrong end of the ugly stick.

ARl A
Pardon ne.
DEATH
| say, I'mlooking for souls. Stiffs.

Dirtnappers. Corpus Delectia in the post
hunmus sense. Dig the wax out yer ears,
ma'am |'mtalkin' English, ain't |?

ARI A poi nts downwar d.

ARl A
Down t her e.

DEATH
Well. Baste ny butt and call nme vittles.
| do declare, that's nore diggin' than a
man oughta do in my condition.

ARl A
Who are you?

DEATH
I"'ma death, ma'am Mortis Exterm s, Esqg.
My card.

ARl A
A deat h?
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DEATH
That's what | said. My nouth is novin' so
I must be talkin'. | say, ma' am pay

attention, ya may learn sonethin'. Hair-
brai ned femal es. Them bl onde hairs nust

be ticklin' your brain box. Can't think
straight.

ARl A
You're pretty rude for an escaped science
experi nment.

DEATH
| say, | say. I'ma slave to nmy nature.
Gimreaper-w se, that is.
ARl A
So, Morty, what do you nean, A death.
DEATH
Well, statistically-wise, there's a
mllion ways to die. That there's a fact.

Mortality-wi se. Lots of people croak
every day. Logistically-wi se. One death
can't handle the |load. Are you follow ng

me here?

ARl A
In a kind of abstract apathetic sort of
way .

DEATH
| say, | say. This is higher education
for the lower interred. |I say, | say. |
keep pitchin' '"emand you keep m ssin'
‘em

ARl A

Al right, already.

DEATH
Wrl d needs nore than one death. Makes
life interesting. Keeps ya hoppin'. |

say, | say. |I'"'ma specialist, ma'am
ARl A
Oh yeabh.
DEATH
(Asi de)
Pretty girl. but she seens to have a
problemw th the big words. | specialize
in death by freak accident.
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED: ( 3) DEATH( CONT' D)

I nmove unseen through the world and |
arrange bizarre and incredibly stupid
ways to die.

ARl A
Li ke death by Rupture subwoofer

DEATH
| say, | say. Gve the girl an apple and
bounce her on the teacher's | ap.

ARl A
If you nove unseen, how conme | can see
you?

DEATH

You're a gypsy. Acon man in a skirt and
some knockout pects. Ya can't fool a
gypsy with a cheap gag like that. Gypsy
eyes squint, they never cl ose.

ARl A
So, what are you doi ng here?

DEATH
| say. Mop up, nostly. Bal anci ng
accounts. Dot ny i's. Get ny ducks in a
row. Kill sone time. | cone here when |
get a chance. | can't have four souls
unaccounted for. It screws up nmy quot as.
Par anor mal pi ecework-wi se, that is.
Sevent een years | ooking for those hippie
di ppy comm e sissy boys. It's very
unusual for souls to stay under for that
long. They're like lunpy gravy. They
usually float to the top before the neat

goes bad.

ARl A
All I can tell ya, Mrt, is they' re down
t here sonmewher e.

DEATH
That bites. | say, | say. You wouldn't
happen to have a shovel ?

ARl A
No.

DEATH
| say. Never mnd. | give up. Gonna sit
here and snuff sonme bugs. You wanna job?
I quit. | need a break. | need to get

laid. Horizontal -braille wise, that is.

( CONTI NUED)
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ARl A
You need a break?
DEATH
| say, | say. Who gonna give ne one, |

ask in nock ignorance and a general air
of foreboding.

ARl A
How ' bout me?

DEATH
You? Wiy | do declare | think I may | augh
if it didn't jostle ny coaxis so nuch

ARl A
C nmon. Way not? |I'm between jobs, | hate
offices, | work cheap, | like to travel
I have nmy own car. |I'ma real people
person. I'mslightly imoral and | tenper
all discussions with a NNhilistic
antici pation of general disaster.

DEATH
| say, | say. That's right neighborly of
you.

ARl A
Hey, what the hell. Beats sittin' on ny
ass.

DEATH
It's an awesone responsibility.

ARl A
So's voting.

DEATH
| say, | say. There's powers that go with
the title

ARl A
A perk! Cool.

DEATH

Take this scythe.
He hands her his SCYTHE.

ARl A
What ki nd of powers?

( CONTI NUED)
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DEATH
Li fe and death. Forward, reverse.

There's a switch on the side of the handl e that reads:
"FORWARD' AND " REVERSE. "

ARl A
Rad!

DEATH
| say. | say. | appreciate this. Have
fun. Don't kill anyone |I wouldn't kill.

Knock yourself out. Mrtality-w se, that
is.

ARl A
Hey! Were ya goin'?
DEATH
To bed. Thanks, babe.
(To hinself.)
Nice girl, but alittle on the creepy
si de.

DEATH departs. ARIA sits down on a concrete bl ock and stares
at the SCYTHE in her lap. Slowy the MOON RI SES BEH ND HER.

I NT. FACTORY RUI NS - NI GHT 67

DR. Dlistens intently to the silence inside his television
wor | d.

EXT. FACTORY RU NS - N GHT 68
ARI' A stands up and lifts the SCYTHE over her head.

I NT. FACTORY RU NS - N GHT 69
DR. D | ooks up, anticipating sonething.

EXT. FACTORY RU NS - N GHT 70
The SKY BLACKENS W TH STORM CLOUDS. LI GHTNI NG STRI KES

EXPLODE AROUND ARI A. She | owers the SCYTHE to the ground and
hits the REVERSE SW TCH.

I NT. FACTORY RU NS - N GHT 71
DR. D suddenly | ooks terrified.

DR D
Oh shit.
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EXT. FACTORY RUI NS - N GHT 72

A BLUE ARC OF ELECTRICITY EXPLODES fromthe scythe sl ashing
to the ground. THE ARC BLASTS THROUGH THE CEI LI NG AND

DI RECTLY I NTO THE TV. THE TV EXPLODES AND THE ARC FLASHES
fromthe destroyed screen and into DR D s lifeless corpse.
THE ELECTRI CAL ARC THEN SPLI TS AND TOUCHES EACH OF THE
MUWM ES, WHO BEG N TO JERK AROUND VI OLENTLY.

EXT. FACTORY RUI NS - N GHT 73

ARI A turns off the scythe. She waits quietly, listening. a
few feet away, the GROUND ERUPTS and DR. DI ABOLI CUS' ARM
BEG NS TO CLAW I TS WAY FREE FROM THE GROUND. SLOALY THE
OTHERS FREE THEMSELVES. SPYDER WEARS A BAG OVER H S HEAD AS
THEY SHAMBLE UP TO ARI A. She shoul ders her scythe |ike a
rifle.

ARl A
Hell o, boys. | m ssed ya.
END OF FLASHBACK 74
EXT. GRAND QUI GNOL PARKI NG LOT - NI GHT 75

REVEREND SCRUGGS and THE FLOCK are standing in the parking
| ot.

REVEREND
Brothers and sisters, we stand before
God, hunbled this night. For we know we
do his work. Thus saving us direct
consul tation. And yea though we carry no
sword of justice, we can carry the AK 47
of righteousness.

At Jimmy's feet are two cases of MACHI NE GUNS.
REVEREND ( CONT' D)
Line up, brothers and sisters, and
recei ve thy commrunion
The REVEREND grabs the first RIFLE and slans a CLIP in.

REVEREND ( CONT' D)
God bl ess Aneri cal

I NT. GRAND QUI GNCL GREEN ROOM - N GHT 76

The poker gane wears on.

( CONTI NUED)
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Gl TTER
What was it like for you, D? Dying,
mean? You know, the first tinme... not

i ncl udi ng bad gi gs.

DR D
I don't know. It was kinda spiritual

BANGZ
The fucking afterlife bites.

SPYDER SYN
( GOOD PUPPET)
M ne sucked, too.

DR D
I renenber the white light and so | went
in.

BANGZ
Fucki ng hurt ny eyes.

SPYDER SYN
( BAD PUPPET)
| saw that too

BANGZ
Fuck, man. | didn't go in. This fuckin'
prick wearing a fuckin' sheet stopped ne
and fuckin' said, "You can't fuckin' go
that way. Misicians have to use the
fuckin' back door."

GLI TTER
Yeah, they tried that line with nme, but I
told them!| was the caterer. It was so
beautiful: all fluffy clouds and stars.
it |ooked just like my senior prom

SPYDER SYN
(GOOD PUPPET)
How di d you get in, D?

DR D
I don't know. They weren't | ooking, |
guess. Anyway, | see Jesus up ahead, so |
st opped.

GLI TTER

You saw Jesus?

BANGZ
VWhoa!

( CONTI NUED)
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DR D
| said "Hey!", and He said "Hey!" and we
t al ked.

SPYDER SYN

(G0OD PUPPET)
What did you tal k about?

DR D
All sorts of shit. He was cool. He just
wanted to shoot the shit.

SPYDER SYN
(G0OD PUPPET)
| thought He m ght be. Wat did He | ook
like?

DR D
Kinda like a Rastafarian Elvis. Kinda
li ke Anni e Lennox.

GLI TTER
Not |ike those gory 3D pictures with eyes
that pop out at ya?

DR D
Nah! One thing He told was kinda cool.
He said He didn't really give a shit
about straights and 9-5-ers. He said He
t hought nost Bi bl e Hunpers were fucked up
posers.

BANGZ
Fucki n' A.

DR D
Said He |iked hanging with the fuck-ups.
He said fucking up was action. He said
peopl e who fuck up are the people who are
| earni ng the nost.

SPYDER SYN
(GOOD PUPPET)
Sorry I mssed that.

BANGZ
Hrm? Fucki n' cool .

DR D
| guess we're supposed to fuck up. If you
do everything right, you don't score any
poi nt s.

( CONTI NUED)
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BANGZ
I guess |'ma fucking genius then.
GLI TTER
And |' m Mot her Theresa.
DR D
It's weird. You'd think a guy |ike ne
would end up in Hell. | mean, heaven

doesn't exactly fit wth the inmage.

SPYDER SYN

(GOOD PUPPET)
| remenber falling.

( BAD PUPPET)
Falling and falling.

(GOOD PUPPET)
And the light kept getting bigger and
bi gger.

( BAD PUPPET)

But | m ssed.

DR D
What do you nean you m ssed?

SPYDER SYN
(GOOD PUPPET)
Shot right past it. | went hurtling into
out er space.

BANGZ
Holy fuck!

DR D
What happened?

SPYDER SYN
( BAD PUPPET)
I don't know how to say this but there's
sonet hing out there. It lives beyond the

light.
DR D
VWhat does it | ook |ike?
SPYDER SYN
( GOOD PUPPET)
It's not the Devil. This thing is worse.
It looks like evil. It looks like all the
evil in the whol e universe. Black and

bl oated, all festering and cancerous, and
as big as the M| ky \Way.

( CONTI NUED)
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BANGZ
Fucki n' Rush Li nbaugh, dude!

GLI TTER
Shut up, Bangz.

SPYDER SYN
( BAD PUPPET)
I guess the thing ate whatever souls
m ssed the |ight.
(G0OD PUPPET)
It couldn't see nme and this thing and I
just floated there together. As long as |

didn't nove, | was safe. | couldn't get
away fromit or the black radiation that
came off it. | could feel the stuff
changing ne. warping ne... | couldn't
stop it.

DR D

That why you wear a mask?

SPYDER SYN
( BAD PUPPET)
Smal| price to pay for your eternal soul
| got called back so | guess it paid off.

GLI TTER
Sorry, Spyder

DR D
Har d.

BANGZ

Yeah, fuckin' big boobed bumrer.

DR D
It won't happen again.

BANGZ
Next tinme we fuckin' croak. W fuckin'
croak together.

Gl TTER
And we fuckin' stick together all the
way.
DR D
Al for one!
BANGZ
Yeah. Al for one... and ... Al for one!

Fucki n' Al

( CONTI NUED)
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GLI TTER
Wel | said, Bangz.

DR D
Cnon. let's go find the beer truck.

BANGZ
I don't wanna fuckin' go!

Gl TTER
| don't drink.

SPYDER SYN
(G0OD PUPPET)
"' m gonna crui se the babes.

DR D
Shi t!

I NT. MATH AS' OFFI CE - DAY
ARI A and MATHI AS are getting dressed.

ARl A
The guys were pretty fucked up when | got
a hold of them Death is a nessy
busi ness. Being sealed in the dry air-
| ess basenent had made t hem nmumm es.
Perfectly preserved. W did, however,
have sone problens to overcone. There was
t he probl em of maintai ni ng
preservation...

77

INT. ARIA"S LIVING ROOM - DAY 1990 78

DR D snells his underarm and falls over backwards.

ARIA (V. Q)
And rigor nortis.

QI TTER reaches for the door, freezes and falls forward.

ARIA (V. Q) (CONT' D)
Infestation...

BANGZ is covered in FLIES, beating hinmself with a FLY
SWATTER

ARIA (V. Q) (CONT' D)
Decay. ..

SPYDER | ooks down his pants. G TTER wal ks up next to himand
| ooks down his pants too.

( CONTI NUED)
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GLI TTER
Hey, Spyder. Were's your man nonkey?

SPYDER | ooks at GLITTER i n horror.

ARIA (V. Q)
We had to act fast. First we had to
renove the old internal organs and
replace themwth silicon gel.

Dr. Dlies on a table. H'S STOVACH IS SPLIT OPEN while ARI A
STUFFS hi m

DR D
| feel like a giant tit.

Gl TTER
You are, D dear.

ARl A
He's right. You are.

I NT. LIVING ROOM OF ARI A'S APARTMENT - DAY 1990 79

ARIA (V.0O)
We needed to protect the skin. So | m xed
up a barrel of enbalnmer's |otion and
flexible plastic resin.

Dr. D BATHES in a BARREL, wearing a SHONER CAP.

ARI A ( CONT' D)
Unfortunately, enbalner's |otion uses
synthetic femal e hornones to nake dead
skin nore suppl e.

Dr. D Ilooks at his chest, which is now SPORTI NG A PAIR CF
FEMALE BREASTS.

DR D
Oh, | can't live with this at all.

GLITTER flaunts his NEWTITS.

GLI TTER
This is wonderful.
I NT. LIVING ROOM OF ARI A'S APARTMENT - DAY 1990 80
ARIA (V. Q)
The effect was tenporary, except on
Gitter.
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GLI TTER DANCES around in a DRESS, singing.

GLI TTER
| feel pretty. Oh so pretty...

I NT. ADULT SEX STORE - DAY 1990
ARITA (V. Q)
At | east he was happy. The rubber suits

were the hardest thing to get themto do.
They thought it sounded tacky.

ARI' A and the BAND stand in a tight huddle.

DR. D
You do it.

SPYDER SYN

(Bad puppet)

You do it.

ARl A
Not ne. Bangz!

BAN&Z
Fuck off.

GLI TTER
"1l do it.

GLI TTER wal ks up to the counter.

GLI TTER ( CONT' D)
Excuse me. | would |ike four rubber
discipline suits: three with crotch
flaps, one with spanking hol es. Four
pairs of |atex opera gloves. Four pairs
of rubber stockings. Four pairs of |atex
bad boy shorts: three in black and one in
pi nk. One rubber bra..

He cups his BREASTS in his hands.
GLI TTER ( CONT' D)
... 36C. A case of clip-on accessori es.
And a vinyl blow up sheep. Thank-you.
INT. ARIA"S LI VING ROOM - DAY 1990

The BAND is sitting around the room

75.

81
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ARIA (V. Q)
Once | had done all that | had | earned
fromny dad and nore, | turned to the

band to do sonething for ne.
ARI A stornms into the room

ARI A ( CONT' D)
Alright. That's it. I've had it! This is
bul I shit! You guys haven't noved in three
days.

DR D
W' re dead, Aria. Wiat the fuck do dead
peopl e do?

GLI TTER
We |ie around, honey.
SPYDER SYN
(Bad puppet)
W' re dead.
BAN&Z
Fucki n' dead.
ARl A
CGet out!
DR. D
What ?
ARl A

Get Qut! You're worthless pieces of shit!
If you can't get up and take
responsibility for your own deaths, |
don't want your sorry ass coOrpses
stinking up ny apartnent. If you don't
work, you're just a pile of dead neat!

GLI TTER
What can we do? W can't go out in
publ i c.

SPYDER SYN

(GOOD PUPPET)
Every tinme we do, people freak.

GLI TTER

Personally, ny self esteemis shot.
ARl A

Tough! ['ve got to draw...

( CONTI NUED)
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DR D
Wait a mnute... | got an idea! Aria's
right.
ARl A
Huh?
DR D
W' re nusicians, right?
ARl A
Vell. ..
DR D

We're a band, right?

SPYDER SYN
( BAD PUPPET)
A new band?

DR D
Exactly! So what we're dead! So what
we're seventeen years out of practice. So
what if the last tinme we played Keith
Ri chards was the smartest person we knew.
We- ar e- what - Aneri ca-wants! Take a | ook at
t he al bum covers. Take a | ook at the
ki ds. Watch an hour of NTV. Everybody
buys our | ook already. We're dead, nan!
Aria is, in fact, death herself!

ARl A
I"mjust "A" death, and only a tenp.

DR D
Doesn't matter. W are the very heart of
angst-filled, death-obsessed youth today.
We in fact had to be killed to becone
fanmobus. As a hi ppie G am band, we
couldn't get a decent gig playing a Bar
mtzvah! But! As an Un-dead death hippie
retro d am band, we could rule the world!
Fuck the seventies and what fuck m ght
have been, the past is buried in their
gold lanme and platform boots! W are the
future! The D anond Dead!

END OF FLASHBACK MONTAGE
I NT. MATHIAS OFFICE - N GHT

83
84

MATHI AS sits behind his desk. ARIA sits on the DESK. They

are dressed.

( CONTI NUED)
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MATHI AS
Is that all true?
ARl A
Well... W had one other problemto
over cone.
MATHI AS
What' s that?
ARl A
The Di anond Dead are canni bal s.
MATHI AS
On! ... Help.
ARl A
Don't worry. We got it nostly |icked now.
MATHI AS
What do you nean, nostly |icked?
ARl A
Un ..
MATHI AS
Tal k, Aria, or I"'mgoing to fill the

ensuing silence with m ndl ess shri eking,
resulting in a cerebral henorrhage.

ARl A

W had a few m nor incidents.
MATHI AS

Such as?
ARl A

We think Spyder ate ny | andl ord.
MATHI AS

Oh- nmy - God!
ARl A

Spyder won't talk about it. He was
conpl etely freaked out. That's when he
started using the sock puppets.

MATHI AS

Ch ny God. Ch ny God... How do you know
he did it?

( CONTI NUED)
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ARl A
| found sone bones in the |laundry room.
Just a couple... And a left shoe. Onh
yeah. A paceneker. That's all!

MATHI AS
That's horri bl e.
ARl A
My | andl ord was an asshol e.
MATHI AS
Still, I nmean... | don't know what |
nmean.
ARl A
We sol ved that problem though.
MATHI AS
How?
ARl A

Raw beef soaked in synthetic human
pheronmones. Snells like shit.

MATHI AS
Does it work?

ARl A
If they eat regular.

MATHI AS
And if they don't?

ARl A
I make sure they do. It's not their fault
that they're flesh-eating zonbies. It's a

handi cap.
MATHI AS
Sure.
I NT. BACKSTACE - N GHT 85

VERONI CA VI NYL rai ses her RIDING CROP. She presses a hidden
button and an ANTENNA RI SES OQUT OF THE HANDLE. She | ooks
around to nmake sure nobody is watching.

VERONI CA
(speaking into crop)
Agent Vinyl reporting in. Get ne Sinmms.
(beat)
You gutl ess piece of shit!
( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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The front of the theatre is crawing with
Rev. Scruggs' m ndl ess sheep and they

ain't toting Bibles. |I need backup, and |
mean heavy firepower. | got a backstage
pass and | don't want | oony tune El ner
Gantrys screwing up ny show. | hate
nmesses... Are you wearing the pink
panties | sent you?... Slut!

She hangs up.

VERONI CA ( CONT' D)
I ove ny job.

I NT. BACKSTAGE - N GHT 86
DR. D, SPYDER and GLI TTER sit, watching the ROADH ES WORK.

GLI TTER
| got a bad feeling about tonight.

DR D
I don't think we're experiencing anything
t hat ot her superstar bands haven't gone
t hrough in the past.

GLI TTER
You' ve got to be ki dding?

SPYDER SYN
(Bad puppet)
I live in a constant state of dread. |
like it.

DR D
don't know, man. Sonething isn't right.
|1

I
I agree with that.

GLI TTER
It's you, D. That's what's not right
her e.

DR D

What do you nean?

Gl TTER
You're in |love. You stupid dead-neck son
of a bitch! You're too dam sel f absor bed
to see it!

SPYDER SYN
(Bot h puppets singing)
D and Aria, sittingin atree, KI-SS1-
NG

( CONTI NUED)
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D pulls both of SPYDER S PUPPETS off his hands and throws

t hem over his shoul der.

SPYDER S PUPPETS
Aaaah!

SPYDER | ooks at Dwith venomin his eyes and runs after them

DR D
|'ve got probl ens, dude.

GLI TTER
You got no problens. You' re over that
now. She |oves you. How many girls do you
know who are willing to accept you in
your particular state?

DR D
This is necrophilia you're talking.

GLI TTER
What's your point?

DR D
It makes nme sick to think of her touching
sonething like nme. | respect her. | want
to keep it that way.

GLI TTER
She doesn't have a problemw th you

DR D
| have a problemwith ne. I'"'ma thing, a
ghost, a nenory. She's in love with a
menory.

GLI TTER

Sorme nenories. Qur |ives sucked. Maybe
this is all the afterlife we get. This is
our just reward. Maybe, this tine it can
be better. W' ve got one nore shot.

DR D
Maybe.

I NT. GRAND QUI GNOL THEATER LOBBY - NI GHT
RASPUTI N st ands tal king on the WALKI E- TALKI E.

RASPUTI N
No shit, Aria. There's about sixty born-
again fanatic right-wng types out front.
They |l ook really pissed off... Yeah.

( MORE)

87
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No shit. It's that crazy Rev.

82.

fromTV. It

gets worse. There's twel ve gover nnent

cars in the parking lot. too.

On top of

that, the Anerican Guild of Funeral
Directors are planning to picket. They
say the band is restraint of trade. It's

kind of scary out here... One other
thing, the roadies want to break out the
real guns... W got to protect our
audi ence.
EXT. GRAND QUI GNCL - NI GHT 88
In front of the theater, REVEREND SCRUGGS st ands out si de,
| eadi ng PROTESTERS. The sticks on their PROTEST SI GNS bear a
great resenblance to gun stal ks. The REVEREND grabs a YOUNG
FAN out of THE WAI TI NG LI NE
REVEREND
Have you found the Lord?
FAN
What does he | ook |ike, dude? Is he
i nsi de?
REVEREND
He is the Lord of all things. The Father
of creation. He is Al pha and Orega.
FAN
Hey, if | see him I1'Il tell himyou're
out here. What is he wearing?
REVEREND
I"'mconcerned for your imortal soul,
son. The Lord | oves you and He woul dn't
want you to go inside.
FAN
Shit. This guy nust know ny parents,
because they're wound awful tight, too.
REVEREND
Never m nd.
FAN
Rock and Rol |
I NT. BACKSTAGE - DAY 89

JACK and GEENA are talking to DR D.

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK
So, is that your real hair, or just a
W g?

DR D
Uh. ..

GEENA

How do you pronounce your vowel s w thout
lips?

JACK
If you' re dead, how cone all your bl ood
doesn't settle in your ankles?

GEENA
Have you thought that as your brain
deconposes and turns to nethane gas that
the small est spark coul d bl ow your skul
apart?

JACK
Wth no circul ation, how do you get an
erection?

GEENA
How conme your eyeballs didn't shrivel up?

JACK
How do dead people shit?

Dr. D looks around for sone sort of escape from JACK and
CEENA. He spots VERONI CA VI NYL seductively stal ki ng across
t he backstage area.

DR D
Sorry, guys. The old Doc just found the
cure for what ails him

Dr. D beelines toward VERONI CA, catching her just before she
goes out the exit.

DR D (CONT' D)
Hello. Can | hel p you?

VERONI CA
I don't know. Do you have a high pain
t ol erance?

DR. D
Dead nerve Diabolicus is what they cal
me. What do they call you, besides nmaybe
gor geous?

( CONTI NUED)
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VERONI CA
Veronica Vinyl, but you can call ne
goddess.
DR. D
I don't know. |'m an athei st.
VERONI CA
| can cure that.
DR. D
Are you for real ?
VERONI CA
Are you?
DR. D

Let's not ruin a perfectly depraved
conversation with existential paradox
di sgui sed as phil osophy.

VERONI CA
| agree. Intellectual banter inpedes
one's ability to maintain a sensual sense
of spontaneity, and in fact hanpers
positive primal instinct.

DR D
It's all such a semantic nightnmare of
pretense, don't you think?

VERONI CA
So do you wanna screw?

DR. D
Yup.

VERONI CA
\Wher e?

DR. D
Hear se?

VERONI CA
Perfect.

DR. D
Let's go.

Dr. D and VERONI CA exit. SPYDER steps out of the NEARBY

SHADOWS.

( CONTI NUED)
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SPYDER SYN
(GO0OD PUPPET)
Ummm | ' m gonna tell.

( BAD PUPPET)
Don't be a snitch
(G0OD PUPPET)
Doctor Diabolicus is being bad.
( BAD PUPPET)
He's working shit out. Leave him al one.
(G0OD PUPPET)
| can't. I'ma creature of strict nora
code.
( BAD PUPPET)
You' re a sock
(GOOD PUPPET)
That doesn't nmean | can't aspire to be
t he best sock | can.
( BAD PUPPET)
You' re nessed up.
(GOOD PUPPET)
Hey, if we tell Aria, we mght get a
dramatic if not violent response fromthe
whol e t hi ng.
( BAD PUPPET)
Real | y?
(GOOD PUPPET)
Guar ant eed.
( BAD PUPPET)
Let's do it.

SPYDER ski ps across the backstage area, singing.
SPYDER SYN ( CONT' D)

(GOOD AND BAD PUPPETS)
Aria! You'll never guess what we saw

I NT. DRESSI NG ROOM - NI GHT 90

MATHI AS and ARI A are together. AR A has a walkie-talkie in
her hand.

ARl A
Are you ready to open the doors?

MATHI AS
Absol utely not.

ARl A
Why not ?

( CONTI NUED)
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MATHI AS
I don't know. | just have this hideous
feeling that sonething hideous is going
to hi deously happen.

ARl A
Don't be silly. Life is hideous. Rock and
roll just fills in the gaps between the
nonotony of day to day futility.

MATHI AS
Well. if you put it that way...

ARl A

(I'nto wal ki e-tal kie)
Open the doors, boys.

EXT. GRAND QUI GNCL - NI GHT 91

RASPUTI N is at the door as FANS stream past after being
frisked by SECURI TY. HUGE Pl LES OF CONTRABAND AND WEAPONS
HEAP UP ON EI THER SI DE OF THE DOORS: EVERYTH NG FROM DRUGS TO
ROCKET LAUNCHERS

RASPUTI N
Alright. Protesters on the left, ticket
hol ders on the right. No drugs, booze,
kni ves, religious panphlets, colors,
food, beverages, nudity, stupid people or
politicians. No fighting, running,
pushi ng, junping or excessive breathing.
No sex, sex guides, sex lubricants or sex
devi ance. No studs, spikes, car keys,
pagers, cell phones or | aptop conputers.
Most inportant: no guns, grenades, rocket
| aunchers, anti-personnel m nes or
catapul ts, cross-bows, swords or siege
equi pmrent. Keep noving and enjoy the
show.

EXT. GRAND QUI GNOL PARKI NG LOT - NI GHT

One of the Dianond Dead's HEARSES is bouncing violently up

and down.

Over the squeaki ng of the suspension, DI ABCLICUS

can be HEARD scream ng.

DR D
Ch nmy God! Ch ny God! Stop! Stop! My
spine! Quch! | can't do that! Quch! Quch
Stop! Mster wiggle wormis very fragile.
You'll twist it off! COh please stop
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I NT. BACKSTAGE HALLWAY - DAY 93
Aria's voice can be HEARD scream ng inside the dressing room
ARl A
| can't believe it! That sliny road kill
son of a bitch

THE DRESSI NG ROOM DOOR EXPLODES OQUTWARDS and SPYDER |'S FLYI NG
THROUGH THE AIR. He lands on his back. ARI A steps over him

ARl A ( CONT' D)

I"mgonna kill him then I'mgoing to
reanimate him and then |I' m gonna kil
hi m agai n.

ARI A exits through the backstage door.

SPYDER SYN

(GOOD PUPPET)
Spect acul ar results.

( BAD PUPPET)
Next tinme you wanna play with a grenade,
let's not sit on it after we pull the
pi n.

(GOOD PUPPET)
Poi nt taken.

MATHI AS steps through the ruined dressing room door and
addr esses SPYDER

MATHI AS
Um .. Don't you guys have to be on stage
in a few mnutes?

SPYDER SYN
(GOOD PUPPET)
Didn't you read our contract? It states
that in case of accidental re-death anong
t he band, the show can be del ayed up to

one hour.

MATHI AS
How | ong do you suppose this delay may
be?

SPYDER SYN

(GOOD PUPPET)
Depends on whether we get D back in one

pi ece or several. | hate when they fight.
The results can be quite disturbing.
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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I never imagined an entire human | eg
coul d be shoved up any major bodily
orifice until 1 nmet Aria.

MATHI AS
Don't tell nme anything else. Tell Aria.
"Il see her later.

MATHI AS exits, shaking his head sadly.
EXT. GRAND QUI GNCOL PARKI NG LOT - NI GHT 94
Dr. D AND VERONI CA step out of the SMOKI NG | NTERIOR OF THE
CAR. VERONI CA appears immacul ate. Dr. D, however, LOOKS LI KE
HELL, DI SHEVELED, PALE AND SWEATI NG

VERONI CA

Thank-you, D. That was truly the ultimte
revol ting experience.

DR D
W aimto disgust.
VERONI CA
"Il call you.
DR D

G ve nme a coupl e weeks. Ckay?

VERONI CA wal ks off in one direction as ARl A approaches from
anot her.

DR D (CONT' D)
Wy, Aria... Un.. H. | was just
t hi nki ng about you.

ARI' A swings and hits Dr. Din the face. H'S HEAD SPI NS AROUND
180 DEGREES UNTIL IT'S FACI NG BACKWARDS

ARl A
You unbel i evabl e pri ck.

DR D
| deserved that. Do you feel better?

ARI A stonps on his foot.

DR. D (CONT' D)
Yaah!

AS DR D TRIES AWKWARDLY TO BEND FORWARD W TH HI S HEAD ON

BACKWARDS, ARI A kicks himin the ass. Dr. Dflies forward and
H S HEAD SMASHES THROUGH THE W NDSH ELD

( CONTI NUED)
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ARl A
Curtain in thirty mnutes.

Dr. DIlies there, stunned. H S voice is nuffled i nside the
hear se.

DR D
Anyt hi ng you say, Aria.

ARl A
Damm strai ght!

ARI A stonps off.

DR D
It's interesting to ne how | can be such
an amazi ng asshol e knowi ng that the
uni verse won't let nme get away with jack
shit.

I NT. BACKSTAGE - N GHT 95

VERONI CA stands, watching the opening band. SPYDER sticks his
puppets out of one of the dressing roomdoors. The rest of
his body is beyond the door frane.

SPYDER SYN
(GOOD PUPPET)
Hey, shark | ady.

VERONI CA
Yes.

SPYDER SYN
( BAD PUPPET)
W want to talk to you

VERONI CA
| don't talk to footwear.

SPYDER SYN
( BAD PUPPET)
I don't usually talk to wonen who dress
like a plastic action figure, but it's a
new experi ence.

VERONI CA
(Movi ng cl oser)
What do you want ?

SPYDER SYN
(BAD PUPPET)
Ummmm . .
( MORE)
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(Good puppet)
W want sex. It's a character flaw we
have.

( BAD PUPPET)
D had sex, so we want sex, too.

VERONI CA
I'"'mnot a vendi ng machi ne.

SPYDER SYN
( BAD PUPPET)
How was it with D?

VERONI CA
You' re one sick sock.

SPYDER SYN
( GOOD PUPPET)
W sure are. So how was it?

VERONI CA
I nt eresting.

SPYDER SYN
( BAD PUPPET)
How woul d you like to graduate to uni que?

VERONI CA
What did you have in m nd?

SPYDER SYN
( GOOD PUPPET)
Cone in here for a m nute.

The puppets retreat into the darkness of the room VERON CA
foll ows. The voices can be HEARD beyond the room

VERONICA (O S.)
VWat's with the nmask?

SPYDER SYN (O S.)
( BAD PUPPET)
Wuld you |li ke to see?

VERONICA (O S.)
VWhat ever .

SPYDER SYN (O S.)
( BAD PUPPET)
Are you sure?
( GOCD PUPPET)
It's not pretty.
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VERONI CA (O S.)
Not hi ng about this gig is pretty. Show ne
al ready.

SPYDER SYN (O S.)
(G0OD PUPPET)
Ckay.

SPYDER SYN (O S.) (CONT' D)
(conti nui ng; BAD PUPPET)
You asked for it.
(GOOD AND BAD PUPPETS TOGETHER)
Ta- dal

VERONI CA SCREAMS and t he door SLAMS shut.
I NT. GRAND QUI GNOL - NI GHT 96

ARI A is talking to RASPUTI N behind the AVPLI FI ERS. The CROAD
can be HEARD in the background chanti ng.

CROWD
D anond Dead! Di anond Dead!

RASPUTI N
I don't know, Aria. This is a dangerous
situation. The police are trying to close
us down. The fanatics are scream ng at
the door. W got |live feed going directly
into every loony's TV in Anerica. CGod
knows what those crazy pricks are up to.
' m scar ed.

ARl A
Fi ve m nut es.

RASPUTI N
The boys coul d get hurt.

ARl A
Fi ve m nutes. Make the call

RASPUTI N
Alright. It's your circus.

I NT. BACKSTAGE - N GHT 97

JACK and GEENA have found seats on top of the MARSHAL
AVPLI Fl ERS.

JACK
Boy, these seats kick ass.

( CONTI NUED)
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Does it look like a riot fromup here or
what ?
JACK

Yeah. The band hasn't even cone on yet.

GEENA
Cee. It | ooks kinda dangerous down there.

JACK
...And we're above it all.

GEENA
Ni ce and safe. No noshing or fighting or
fucki ng or pushing.

JACK
These seats suck
GEENA
Yeah. Let's hit the pit.
JACK
Fucki n' A.
98 I NT. GRAND QUI GNOL - NI GHT 98

99 THE HOUSE |'S GO NG WLD AS THE AUDI ENCE WORKS | TSELF UP | NTO 99
A FEVER PITCH  STAGE DI VING MOSHI NG CHANTI NG AND ACTS OF
I NDI VI DUAL LUNACY ALL ADD TO THE CHAGS

100 I NT. GRAND QUI GNOL GREEN ROOM - NI GHT 100

The MEMBERS OF THE BAND are doing final touch-ups, except for
SPYDER, who is unaccounted for

DR. D and ARI A are purposely ignoring each other. G.I TTER
tries to nediate:

GLI TTER
D, why don't you talk to Aria?

DR D
No t hanks.

GLI TTER
Aria, you talk to D. He | oves you.

ARl A
Bul | shit.
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GLI TTER
So what if D slept with another woman...

DR D
Yeah. So what ?

GLI TTER
I mean, c'non Aria, everybody knows you
boi nked that neurotic theatre nanager.

DR D

What ?!
ARl A

Jesus Christ! Is nothing sacred?
DR D

You sl ut!
ARl A

You pri ck!
BANGZ

(To ditter)

You're a Fuckin' diplomatic genius, baby.

GLI TTER
Sorry.

SPYDER enters. Everyone falls silent. Al eyes turn on him
accusingly. There's a | ong pause.

SPYDER SYN
(GOOD PUPPET)
VWhat ?
GLI TTER

Where the hell have you been, girl?

SPYDER SYN
( BAD PUPPET)
Aww, you know, here and there.

GLI TTER
It's thirty seconds to curtain. Wiat were
you t hi nki ng?

SPYDER SYN
( BAD PUPPET)
Basebal |, petrol eum products, how much |

really enjoy a good neal .
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DR D
You got bl ood on your mask

SPYDER SYN
(GO0OD PUPPET)
It's paint. It's nothing.

GLI TTER
Who' d you eat, Spyder.

SPYDER SYN
( BAD PUPPET)
VWhat ?

DR D
That's bl ood, dude. Who'd you eat?

SPYDER SYN
(GOOD PUPPET)
| didn't eat anybody. Honest.

BANGZ
| saw that fuckin' rubber bitch and
Spyder go into a dressing roomearlier. |
think they fuckin' did nore than fuckin'
f uck.

RASPUTI N ent er s.

RASPUTI N
Curt ain.

DR D
Ch nmy God... | can't believe you ate
Ver oni ca.

ARl A
| thought you said she didn't matter to
you.

DR D
She doesn't. | nean, she does. | nean,
she was eaten, for Chrissakes. That
matters.

ARl A

Not if she didn't nean anything to you.
You shouldn't care.

DR D
How woul d you like it if I ate your
spazol a boyfriend ten mnutes after you
sht upped hi nf?

( CONTI NUED)
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ARl A
Don't you touch him He's a nice guy.

DR D
See. Bugs ya, don't it?

SPYDER SYN
(Bot h puppet s)
| didn't eat anybody!!!

RASPUTI N
Curt ai n!

Gl TTER
C nmon. Let's rock and roll.

ARIA, DR D, SPYDER, BAN&Z TOGETHER
(toget her)
Fuck you.

I NT. GRAND QUI GNCL - NI GHT 101

The ANNOUNCER wal ks up to the M CROPHONE. THE AUDI ENCE
FREAKS QOUT.

ANNOUNCER
Ladi es and gentlenen. Direct fromthe
enbal mer's table to your town. The nost
vile. repugnant, putrid, tw sted
abom nation ever to clanber out of the
pits of Hell. Ladies and gentlenen. Wn't
you pl ease put your hands together and
cover your nouths when you gag! Dr.
Di abolicus and the D anond Dead!

The lights come up on the stage. THE SET IS A FORCED
PERSPECTI VE OF A OVERGROWN NECROPCLI S ON THE QUTSKI RTS OF THE
BOVBED OUT EMERALD CI TY OF OZ.

Suddenly, there's a BLIND NG FLASH and ARI A appears standing
on a TOMB with GU TAR in hand. She strikes an open chord and
the GRAVES BEG N TO SPLIT. RISING QUT OF THE EARTH, THE REST
OF THE BAND APPEARS.

EXT. GRAND QUI GNCL - NI GHT 102
PUSSY tal ks into the CAMERA. REVEREND SCRUGGS st ands near by.

PUSSY
Hoax or not, the D anond Dead have made
their debut, despite the efforts of their
critics to protect the Anerican public
formyet another social pitfall.
( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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The right Reverend Scruggs has joined ne
to discuss why he feels so strongly about
t he band.

REVEREND
They are an abom nation agai nst God. NTV
is an abom nati on agai nst God. Rock and
roll, sex, television, conmputers, non-
dairy creaners, fax machi nes, and
Unitarian fund-raisers are al
abom nations. As far as God is concerned,
there is only one way to Heaven and
that's through ne!

I NT. PRQJECTI ON BOOTH - NI GHT 103
MATHI AS sits watching the show He's talking to hinself.

MATHI AS
What the hell am |1 doing? She's a
nmusi ci an, for Chrissakes. Hell, she's
Death. She's not ny usual type. It wll
never work. | prom sed nyself never to
get involved with any woman who m ght be
consi dered an archetype, role nodel,
star, or in any way attention-getting.
It's not good for ny ego. She's a grim
reaper. \What happens when she gets tired
of me? I"'mafraid of death. I'mafraid of
living. I"'mafraid of everything. My
doctor told ne to stay away from dyi ng at
all... | don't feel very good.

I NT. GRAND QUI GNCL - NI GHT 104

The BAND i s PLAYING ON THE STAGE. Dr. D finishes a song and
approaches the m crophone.

DR D
Do you believe in life after death?

CROMND SCREAMS. Dr. D | ooks over at ARIA who returns his
stare, seething with hate.

DR. D (CONT' D)
Nei t her do we!

SONG 105

EXT. GRAND QUI GNOL - NI GHT 106
The REVEREND and his FLOCK have drawn their WEAPONS
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REVEREND
Let's go kick sonme pinko conm e satanic
denon ass!

They rush the doors and overpower the SECURI TY GUARDS

107 |INT. GRAND QUI GNOL - NI GAT 107
THE BAND is playing in the background. RASPUTIN speaks into
hi s HEADSET.
RASPUTI N
Try to hold them back... Big Boo... Big
Boo?... Cone in!

REVEREND SCRUGGS and his FOLLOAERS rush into the theatre,
SHOOTI NG W LDLY I NTO THE CROAD. They charge down the main
aisle toward the stage.

REVEREND
Stop this secul ar humani stic debauchery!

THE REVEREND FI RES AROUND, HI TTING GLI TTER S GUI TAR. The BAND
stops playing. They |ook at one another, confused, and then
at SCRUGGS. An eerie stillness falls over the CONFUSED
CROND.

GLI TTER
That bitch shot ny Les Paul!

REVEREND
And the Lord said unto ne: Drive the
uncl ean spirit fromthy | and!

Gl TTER
You bitch! That's a Les Paul! Grl, don't
you have any respect?

DR D
Duck!

ARl A, DR D, SPYDER and BANGZ di ve for cover.

GLI TTER
Fuck that. |I'mgonna slap dis Ho'!

REVEREND
Fi ne!

The FLOCK OPENS FI RE on the stage, PUMPI NG HUNDERDS OF ROUNDS

into GLI TTER S BODY, TEARI NG AVWAY HUGE CHUNKS HI M The
GUNFI RE CONTI NUES until THE FLOCK HAS EMPTI ED their clips.
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VWhat's left of GLITTER crunbles to the ground. The FLOCK
frantically rel oads.

RASPUTI N charges onto the stage, followed by TEN ARVED
ROADI ES.

RASPUTI N
Freeze!

The REVEREND turns to his flock

REVEREND
We shall be rewarded i n Heaven

The ENTI RE AUDI ENCE suddenly JUMPS W TH GUNS DRAWN, poi nting
at SCRUGGS.

REVEREND ( CONT' D)
We have exorcised the unclean spirit.

SPYDER, Dr. D and BAN&Z stand up, arned with MACH NE GUNS and
wal k to the apron. Dr. Dis holding a BLACK BOX as well. It's
CONNECTED TO A CABLE that runs offstage.

DR D
(Into m crophone)
Does anybody here not have a gun?

In the BALCONY, MATHI AS rai ses his hand.

MATHI AS
Un.. | don't.
DR D

Sir, Wuld you pl ease be kind enough to
| eave the buil ding?

MATHI AS
This is com ng out of your end of the
box!

MATHI AS runs for the exit.
PUSSY tal ks to the NTV audi ence.
PUSSY
Guns, fanatics, nurder and anarchy. Live.
This is truly an NTV excl usive.

Dr. Dfixes SCRUGGS with a venonous stare. Slowy he raises
the BOX in Scruggs' direction

DR D
Qur turn.
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REVEREND
Burn in Hell, Satan!

DR. D presses the button on the box and the |lights suddenly
go out. The entire theatre ERUPTS IN GUNFIRE. It creates a

ki nd of STROBE LI GHT EFFECT AS HUNDREDS OF GUNS FI RE AT ONCE
The gun battle lasts a full sixty seconds before the shooting
finally ceases and the lights are restored.

DEATH stands in the m ddl e of the house, KNEE DEEP | N BODI ES.
Everybody in the place lies still.

DEATH
Now, | say, | say. That's entertai nnent.

ARI A steps onto stage, carrying her SCYTHE. She steps over
PUSSY' S BODY and over to Dr. DS STILL FORM |ying face down.

ARl A
Are you dead?

DR D
Yes.

She kicks himin the ribs.
ARl A

Good. You stupid son of a bitch! Look at
this place. Holy shit. It's a fucking

mess. | can't have this kind of shit
every night.

DR D
Sorry. I'lIl get a nop.

DEATH begi ns clinbing over the bodies toward the stage.

DEATH
Excuse ne. | say, excuse ne little | ady,
but | really do need ny scythe back.

ARl A
I need it right now.

DEATH
Why? | know you haven't been nmeki ng your
guota as a tenporary death. Seens to ne
you found a novel way to bal ance the
books.

ARl A
| can't leave things like this.

( CONTI NUED)
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Dr. D, BAN&Z and SPYDER get up and go to GLI TTER S RU NED
CARCASS.

DEATH
I"mafraid you're gonna have to. Gve ne
nmy scyt he.

Dr.D wal ks over to ARI A's side.

DR D

Who is this guy, Aria?
ARl A

Nobody.
DR D

Then fuck him
ARl A

(To Deat h)

VWhat about the band?

DEATH
Everybody goes. No exceptions. You have
no choice. If you don't hand it over,
you' Il be dammed to an eternity of
endl ess wonder | and tornent.

DR D
Keep it, Aria.
DEATH
You'll never be allowed to fall in |ove

or have children or even have a friend.
Death has no friends, only enem es.

ARI A wal ks to the edge of the stage and | eans over,
presenting the scythe. DEATH reaches for it. ARIA SWNGS THE
HANDLE AROUND AND CRACKS DEATH IN THE JAWW TH I T.

ARl A
So who needs friends!

DEATH screans in pain and starts to clinb onto the stage.
ARI A kicks himin the head. Unfazed, DEATH stands up on the
stage. Dr. D FLIES at himand is SWATTED AVWAY LI KE A FLY
ARI A swi ngs around with her SCYTHE AND DECAPI TATES DEATH. HI S
HEAD BOUNCES ACROSS THE STAGE AND HI S BODY COLLAPSES. ARI A
GRABS DEATH S HEAD AND THROAS | T TO BAN&Z.

ARI A ( CONT' D)
Lose this sonewhere.
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BANGZ
Fucki ng hard-core!

DEATH S HEAD
| say, she done kicked ny head into the
hi gh weeds. Hey, put ne down, son. That's
my think tank you're bowing with, son

BANGZ exits. AR A rai ses the SCYTHE. She hits the REVERSE
SWTCH and twirls it over her head.

LI GHTNI NG FLASHES | N ARCS FROM THE STAGE TO PO NTS I N THE
HOUSE AND TO THE BALCONY. LI GHTS EXPLODE. The breakers fai
and the theatre is thrown into darkness again.

Slowy the lights return and the SLAIN RI SE, incl uding
REVEREND SCRUGGS and his flock, everybody except G.I TTER
whose only remaining feature is his SKULL. Respectfully,
spyder carries it offstage.

DR. D
(To Aria)
I'"msorry. I've got a tenper

ARl A
(Wal ki ng away)
Yeah. Me, too.

The AUDIENCE is in murnuring confusion. Dr. D wal ks up to the
m cr ophone.

DR D
Ladi es and gentl enen. Dead and back
again, courtesy of the D anond Dead! W
| ove you! Good ni ght!

SOVEONE in the CROAD begins to clap. OTHERS join in, then the
AUDI ENCE begi ns to CHANT.

AUDI ENCE
D anond Dead! Di anond Dead!

108 ANOTHER ANGLE 108
JACK and GEENA stand in the nosh pit.

JACK

| got shot four tines in the chest!
GEENA

| got it in the head, and a shotgun in

the belly.
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JACK
That was so fucking cool

GEENA
Where are they playing next?

JACK
That was fucki ng awesone!

109 I NT. DRESSI NG ROOM - NI GHT 109
ARI' A and the BAND are gathered around the REMAINS OF GLI TTER

GLI TTER

D?... D?... Are you there, pal?
DR D

I"mright here, dude.
GLI TTER

Looks like it's our |ast gig together.
DR D

Bul | shit!
GLI TTER

( Coughi ng)

No, I'moutta here, girl. Listen to ne.
DR D

Yeah?
GLI TTER

I want you to have mny thigh high boots,
the vinyl zebra jobs. You al ways coveted
t hem

DR D
Don't talk |like that.

GLI TTER
Spyder ?

SPYDER begins to talk with the SOCK PUPPETS, but instead
jerks them off his hands.

SPYDER SYN
" m here.

GLI TTER

You can have all ny socks and ny | benez
Paul Stanley Special.

( CONTI NUED)



110

CONTI NUED:

SPYDER SYN

Don't die again.
GLI TTER

Sorry, Bangz?
BAN&Z

Huh?
GLI TTER

Fuck you.
BAN&Z

Fuck you too! Asshole.
GLI TTER

Aria?
ARl A

' m here.
GLI TTER

You got the ax. Don't let the band die.
ARl A

Sure.

GLI TTER cl oses his eyes and goes still. Silently,

BANGZ and SPYDER exit, |eaving ARl A
I NT. BACKSTAGE - NI CGHT
The BOYS wal k up to RASPUTI N

DR D
Where did that preacher go?
RASPUTI N
| don't know | didn't see them | eave.

They may be here sonewhere.

DR D
Let's find them

RASPUTI N
Fi ne.

DR D

You stay here. Watch Ari a.

DR. D (CONT' D)
Tear 'em apart.

103.
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111 I NT. DRESSI NG ROOM - N GHT 111

ARI A | ays a SCARF over GLITTER S HEAD. There's a COUGH under
the scarf and ARIA pulls it away.

GLI TTER

Where is everybody?
ARl A

We t hought you were dead.
GLI TTER

Grl, I ain't dead. I'mjust a head.
ARl A

Real | y?
GLI TTER

( Coughi ng)

I think I got a slug stuck in ny throat.
Could you dig it out?

EXT. GRAND QUI GNOL ROOF - ni ght

FOUR OF REVEREND SCRUGG S FLOCK And SCRUGGS hi msel f are busy
with CASES OF DYNAM TE.

REVEREND
I F Satan won't go to Hell, Hell shal
cone to Satan. Call forth the helicopter
and we shall be carried up and even as
t he denon spawn are cast down.

The ZEALOT speaks into the WALKI E- TALKIE. SCRUGGS sets the
TI MER ON THE BOVB FOR FI VE M NUTES.

ZEALOT
Gabriel, this is the Lanb of God. W got
a pick-up

REVEREND
We shall not bargain wth publicans and
Si nners.

ZEALOT
But, sir. That lady did resurrect us from
t he dead.

REVEREND

The Bi bl e says thou shalt not permt a
witch to live.
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ZEALOT
It al so says "Do unto others".
REVEREND
Shut up! Thou art infected with the spore
of evil.
ZEALOT
Yes, sir. 1'll take a shower.
112 EXT. GRAND QUIGNOL - NI GAT 112

PEOPLE are leaving the theatre. PUSSY tal ks to her TV
audi ence.

PUSSY
The Di anond Dead have nade rock history
toni ght, denonstrating their seem ngly
super human powers over |ife and deat h.
Not since Paul MCartney's mracul ous
resurrection have any real acts of rock
and roll Shamani sm been used in
performance. One thousand bull et-ridden
happy D anond Dead fanatics will tell you
that it was all real. Wat's next for
this band? Is this the start of a new
religion? Nobody knows, but it doesn't
matter because | was here and you
weren't.

JACK and GEENA wal k out of the theatre.

PUSSY ( CONT' D)
Excuse ne. What do you think of the
D anond Dead?

JACK
Yeah. They were cool.

GEENA
Alittle weak on bass and the energy
seened a little down.

JACK
The sound engi neers seened to favor the
hi gh end.

GEENA

| noticed that, too.

JACK
It's a common m st ake.
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PUSSY
But what about the climx?

JACK
The whol e death trip has been a little
over pl ayed.

GEENA
VWhat are the Di anond Dead going to foll ow
it up with?

JACK

It's the whole Andy Warhol trap

GEENA
They' ve got no place to go.

JACK
Sorry, Pussy, but the D anond Dead have
reached their height.

GEENA
Has- been city.

JACK
Geat while it | asted.

GEENA
Pack it up Pussy.

PUSSY st ares open-nout hed as JACK and GEENA wal k away.
I NT. MATHIAS OFFICE - N GHT 113

MATHI AS sits behind the desk, staring at the far wall. ARA
i s POUNDI NG on his door.

ARl A
Hey! Open up! Mathi as!

MATHI AS opens t he door.

MATHI AS

Go away.
ARl A

| can't. | need your help.
MATHI AS

| can't. I'mreally not well
ARl A

Fi ne.
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MATHI AS
"Il call you, okay?

ARI A takes her SCYTHE and begi ns to SMASH DOANN MATHI AS' DOOR.
MATHI AS di ves under his desk

MATHI AS ( CONT' D)
Go away!

ARI A cones t hrough the ruined door.

ARl A
C nmon. | need your help. The boys have
gone after Scruggs. They're gonna kil
hi m

MATHI AS
It's no good, Aria. I'"'mno hero. | can't

help you. | can't help nyself. This wll
never work between us.

ARl A
I know t hat.

MATHI AS
You do?

ARl A
Sur e. Besides, | think | can work it out
now bet ween D and |

MATHI AS
"' m happy for you.

ARl A
Where's your car keys?

MATHI AS
Wy ?

ARl A
I need your car. | think Scruggs is on
his way to the airport.

MATHI AS
You can't drive ny car. It's a Stingray
classic. | don't even drive it.

ARl A
Per f ect!

ARI A grabs MATHI AS by the arm and yanks himto his feet.
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MATHI AS
No nore! No norel

ARI A puts down her SCYTHE and grabs MATHI AS, throws himover
her shoul der, and wal ks out.

ARl A
I don't have tine to argue. The boys are
hungry and we got to stop them before
it's too |late.

MATHI AS
Wy ?

114 EXT. GRAND QUI GNOL - NI GAT 114
Dr. D, BAN&Z and SPYDER clinb the outside of the building.

BANGZ
I"m fuckin' Janes Bond. Fuckin' 007.

SPYDER SYN
(Letting go to talk)
( GOOD PUPPET)
Extrene vi ol ence.
( BAD PUPPET)
Extrene sensel ess vi ol ence.
( GOOD PUPPET)
Maxi mrum whol esal e vi ol ence.

DR D
Don't talk. dinb.

SPYDER SYN
(GOOD PUPPET)
I love this man.
( BAD PUPPET)
He has a way wi th words.
115 EXT. GRAND QUI GNOL ROOF - NI GHT 115
REVEREND SCRUGGS turns to his ZEALOT.

REVEREND
What's the chopper's E.T.A ?

ZEALOT
Ten m nut es.

BANGZ CLI MBS onto the roof.
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BANGZ
No fuckin' tinme left, Scruggs. Cuz |I'm
Janmes fuckin' Bond, 007.

ZEALOT
VWhat ?

Dr. D joins BAN&, then SPYDER

DR. D
Can you pray, Rev.?

SPYDER SYN
( BAD PUPPET)
Better nmake it a short prayer.

BANGZ
Yeah. Real fuckin' short.

BANGZ | eaps forward attacking the TWO FANATICS cl osest to the
edge. Bangz's nonentum CARRI ES ALL THREE OVER THE EDGE. They
di sappear fromsight. Dr. D snarls and | eaps at SCRUGGS, HI S
LONG CLAWS SLASHI NG THE REVEREND S FACE. The ZEALOT runs, but
SPYDER DRAGS HI M DOAN AND SNAPS HI S SPI NE. SCRUGGS swi ngs at
Dr. D but Dr. D CATCHES THE FI ST AND CRUSHES THE REVEREND S
FI NGERS

DR D
Say "H " to Jesus for ne.

Dr. D slashes SCRUGGS throat and then CRUSHES H S SKULL with
bar e hands.

DR. D (CONT' D)
Asshol e.

I NT. GRAND QUI GNCL THEATER LOBBY - NI GHT 116

The place is now deserted. Dr. D, BANG&Z and SPYDER wal k
t hrough the | obby, KNEE DEEP | N GARBAGE

DR D

| guess it's over.
BANGZ

Yeah. Those fuckin' guys were great.
DR D

No. | nean the band.
SPYDER SYN

(GO0OD PUPPET)

I had fun.
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BANGZ
Wiy, we got a hell of a fuckin' show W
kill the audi ence every night. Ww |
think it's fuckin' great.

DR D
Everybody's afraid of death. It's an
unknown. Peopl e feel powerless against

it. Sonme folks will see us as having the
power to hel p them beat death. O hers
will see us and think if they can beat

us, they can beat death. Either way,
every show we play is going to be a
sl aught er.

BANGZ
Fuck them

SPYDER SYN
(Good puppet)
Dsright. It's over.

BANGZ
Buggered by pansy ass fearheads. This
fuckin" sucks.

SPYDER SYN
(Good puppet)
We better go underground.

DR. D
We can't hide.
BANGZ
Oh God. Not the fuckin' white Iight
agai n.
DR. D
Yup.
BAN&Z
Shi t!

They go through the | obby doors into the house.
117 I NT. GRAND QUI GNOL - NI GAT 117

DR. D, BAN&Z and SPYDER enter. Standing on stage is VERON CA
VI NYL, holding ARIA'S SCYTHE.
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VERONI CA
Hel | o, boys.

BANGZ
Hey, it's the fuckin' rubber | ady.

SPYDER SYN
(GOOD PUPPET)
Told you | didn't eat her.

VERONI CA
Hel | o, Spyder honey.

SPYDER SYN
( BAD PUPPET)
Where ya been?

SPYDER clinbs onto the stage.
SPYDER SYN ( CONT' D)

(conti nui ng; GOOD PUPPET)
D. Bangz, this is Veronica, soon to be

Ms. Syn.

VERONI CA
Sorry, Spyder honey, but the engagenent's
of f.

SPYDER SYN

" O(Gbod puppet)
Y7

VERONI CA
| could never marry you. You're a freak.

Veroni ca swings the scythe and buries it in Spyder's chest.

SPYDER SYN
(Good puppet)
What a wonman.

VERONI CA dr aws back the WEAPON and levels it at Dr. D and
BANGZ. SPYDER stunbl es back a few steps.

DR D
You're a real femme fatale, ain't ya?

VERONI CA
It's nothing personal, D. It's a
Presidential secret order. | have to do
you guys. It's ny job. Not that | don't
enjoy ny work. | do, but you guys are
di fferent.
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SPYDER renpves the SOCK PUPPETS from his hands. BAN&GZ and Dr.
D slowly approach VERON CA.

VERONI CA ( CONT' D)

Don't cone any closer. | know how to use
this scythe.

DR D
Go ahead. I'"'mnot afraid of death.

BANGZ

Yeah. Big fuckin' deal.

DR D
W' re al ready dead.

SPYDER wal ks up behi nd VERONI CA unseen. He renoves his nask.
VWHERE SPYDER S HEAD SHOULD BE, THERE IS A HUGE BALLED FI ST.
SLOALY, LONG TALONED DIGA TS UNFURL. SPYDER S HEAD IS A G ANT
CLAVED HAND.

Dr. D and BANGZ | ook surprised. VERONI CA reads their
expressions and turns around. She screans. VERONICA flips the
FORWARD SW TCH and t he SCYTHE ACTI VATES.

SPYDER FI ST ENVELOPES VERONI CA' S HEAD and squeezes. BLOOD
ERUPTS BETWEEN THE FI NGERS. VERONI CA drops the still
activated scyt he.

Dr. Dpicks it up without turning it off. SPYDER drops
VERONI CA' S GORY REMAI NS and puts his natural armon Dr. D's
shoul der. BAN& joins themas the LI GHTNI NG ARCS OFF THE
BLADE.

DR D (CONT' D)
Better to burn out than to fade away...

TOGETHER THE BAND ROTS, DRI ES UP, AND BLOAS AVWAY | N SECONDS. 118
THE SCYTHE FALLS TO THE GROUND, CLATTERI NG NO SILY ON THE
EMPTY STAGE.

EXT. H GWAY - DAY 119

ARI A and MATHI AS stand on the shoul der of the road, having
just stepped out of MATHI A'S STI NGRAY.

ARl A

Sure you don't want to conme with?
MATHI AS

No. I'mcommtting nyself in a couple

hours.
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ARl A
Suit yourself.

MATHI AS
Thanks anyway.

ARl A
"' mgonna m ss you

MATHI AS
"Il mss you too, in a strange
masochi stic, romantic, terrified way. |'m
sorry about your band. |'m sorry about
your... you know. .. um boyfriend.

ARl A
I"mgonna mss alot of things. Onh well,
that's life.

MATHI AS
According to death?

ARl A
That's ne.

MATHI AS gets in the car

MATHI AS
You're truly special. you know that,
don't you?

ARl A
O course. |I'mnot stupid.

MATHI AS starts his car and drives off.

ARI A begins to wal k down the road, her SCYTHE over her
shoul der and a HEAD- SHAPED BUNDLE wrapped in butchers paper
in her hand.

A CAR speeds past her and then SLAMS on it's brakes. IT'S'57
CADI LLAC HEARSE. ARI A smles and gets in. The HEARSE roars
it's engine and takes off for the vanishing point.

FADE TO BLACK

THE END 120



