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INT. DR. KNIGHT’S SECRET LAB - DAY

Sparse fluorescent lights lend faint light to a dark basement 
lab. CLANKS and CLATTERS echo off the cement walls. 

DR. KNIGHT (53), with patchwork knight’s armor over a lab 
coat, giggles and tinkers with high-tech equipment on a work 
bench.

DR. KNIGHT
These are quite the ingenious 
little toys you have given me.

Dr. Knight picks up a device and walks to a large tank. Thick 
liquid fills the tank with a dull blue glow. A hazy, humanoid 
shape floats inside.

DR. KNIGHT (CONT’D)
Now, what is this?

A muffled GROWL escapes the tank.

DR. KNIGHT (CONT’D)
Still nothing? You need more 
incentive?

Dr. Knight grins and presses a button. Electricity courses 
through the tank. Screeches fill the darkness of the 
basement.

The shadow of CARLISLE (17), with large technological gear 
that covers part of his uniform, slips in through an air 
duct. A mechanical grappling hook lowers him to the ground.

Dr. Knight shocks his prisoner more.

DR. KNIGHT (CONT’D)
All these secrets, here for the 
taking. All you have to do is give 
me the key.

As Carlisle sneaks around the lab equipment, the scream of 
the prisoner dies.

DR. KNIGHT (CONT’D)
Bah! I’ll figure it out myself.

A bright ray of energy ZAPS Dr. Knight from behind. His arms 
and legs lock in place, and he falls to the ground. 

Carlisle steps out of the shadows with a sleek, rifle-like 
weapon in his hands.



CARLISLE
I’m sure you’ll have time to think 
about that in prison.

Dr. Knight struggles with his paralyzed muscles.

CARLISLE (CONT’D)
No point, Doctor. All your major 
muscle groups are frozen. Only I 
can release you.

Carlisle pats the muzzle of his weapon. Dr. Knight sneers 
through a clenched jaw. 

DR. KNIGHT
They send a lone child?

CARLISLE
A lone child who took you down.

DR. KNIGHT
And who is, no doubt, waiting for 
permission to do anything else.

Carlisle glowers at Dr. Knight.

DR. KNIGHT (CONT’D)
I’ve never seen you before. Have 
they kept you locked in the attic, 
ashamed of what the public will 
think?

CARLISLE
Shut up.

The rifle shakes in Carlisle’s grip.

DR. KNIGHT
Or you’ll what? Call for backup?

Carlisle’s hands turn blue and transparent. They splash all 
over the weapon. Sparks fly from it as it falls to the 
ground.

Dr. Knight’s limbs loosen, and he jumps to his feet. He flees 
deeper into the dark basement.

DR. KNIGHT (CONT’D)
Fang! We have to go!

Carlisle focuses on his watery stumps, and his hands reform. 
He puts on a technical gauntlet. Dials and buttons cover its 
surface.
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CARLISLE
This ought to put you down.

Carlisle takes aim with a finger and fires at Dr. Knight. 
Three beams of white light arc through the basement. 

One beam hits the ceiling, the other hits the workbench, and 
the third barely misses Dr. Knight as he disappears through a 
doorway.

Carlisle takes a step after Dr. Knight, but something on the 
work bench sparks and HISSES.

CARLISLE (CONT’D)
Crap.

The HISS grows louder, and Carlisle scrambles back into the 
air duct.

EXT. CITY STREET - DAY

Shoppers and workers bustle about the city. 

An EXPLOSION shakes pedestrians to their knees as flames and 
debris fly from a side street. 

An iguana-like lizard, thirty feet high, bursts out of the 
destruction and tramples several coffee shop tables. Dr. 
Knight rides the lizard as he waves a sword and cackles.

Pedestrians clamber over one another and flee from the 
destruction.

A lone CHILD (4), with an ice cream cone in hand, wails as it 
watches the lizard.

CHILD
Mom!

The lizard charges right toward the child.

A blur of green streaks across the street, and the child 
disappears.

RICKY (20), the very picture of a heroic young man, appears 
next to the child a block away. A woman stumbles toward them, 
grabs the child, and they run away.

DR. KNIGHT
No! Get him, Fang, before the 
others arrive.
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Ricky rises into the air and flies back toward Dr. Knight. 
The lizard snaps at Ricky, but he darts out of reach.

RICKY
What was that idiot thinking?

PAM (8), a girl with colorful bows in her braid, bounds 
toward the lizard and snatches its giant tail. The lizard 
jerks to a stop.

PAM
The dummy blew up that building.

FRANK (45), a burly man with close-cropped hair and glasses, 
stands next to MARTA (42), a fit woman with wisdom in her 
eyes. 

FRANK
You two, leave your brother alone. 
He could be hurt.

He picks up Marta with hands that grow to the size of manhole 
covers. He cocks back and launches Marta toward Dr. Knight.

Marta turns into a spinning bola, which whirls around Dr. 
Knight and knocks him off the lizard.

Carlisle stumbles around a corner, brushes dust out of his 
hair, and fiddles with the controls on the high-tech 
gauntlet. 

CARLISLE
Wait up, guys. I got it!

Something SPLASHES and Carlisle looks down.

Carlisle’s legs drip, and his whole bottom half turns to 
water in mid stride. 

He crashes to the ground, and the gauntlet falls off of his 
hand. Carlisle reaches for it, but it flies just beyond his 
fingers.

CARLISLE (CONT’D)
Aw, scrap.

Marta stands next to Dr. Knight in her human shape. Her arm, 
in the form of a rope, wraps around the villain.

MARTA
Can you guys get that beast under 
control?

The others surround the lizard, which thrashes in Pam’s grip.
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The gauntlet hits the ground, WHIRS with power, and fires a 
bolt of red light. The bolt hits the ropes around Dr. Knight.

Marta shouts, and the ropes recoil as they turn back into her 
arm. She cradles it as Dr. Knight scrambles back to his 
lizard and leaps onto its back. 

DR. KNIGHT
Fang, run!

Pam grips the tail tighter. The lizard detaches its own tail 
and speeds for an escape.

Frank grows to two stories tall and blocks the lizard’s path, 
but it snaps and locks its jaws on his shoulder. It wrenches 
its head back and forth, and Frank yells.

The lizard releases Frank, who returns to his normal size and 
crashes through a building window. 

MARTA
Frank!

Dr. Knight laughs as the lizard speeds him away.

Ricky flies in pursuit.

MARTA (CONT’D)
No!

Ricky stops and turns back. Marta winces as she nods toward 
the broken window.

MARTA (CONT’D)
Ricky, get your father back home. 
Tio should be able to fix him up.

RICKY
Right.

PAM
What about me?

MARTA
Search for anyone else who might be 
injured and help the authorities.

Pam nods and leaps toward the nearest group of people. Ricky 
lifts Frank out of the building and flies overhead.

RICKY
Nice job, Piddle!
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Marta holds her arm close and walks back to the sidewalk 
where Carlisle sits.

Carlisle hangs his head and pulls himself together out of the 
puddle of his legs.

CARLISLE
Sorry about that, Mom.

Marta sits next to Carlisle.

MARTA
You shouldn’t be here, Car.

CARLISLE
I had him.

MARTA
I know. You’re trying.

Marta helps Carlisle remove the high tech gear.

MARTA (CONT’D)
But this stuff isn’t the way to do 
it, Niño. Is that Professor Pain’s 
glove?

Carlisle scratches his head.

CARLISLE
Um, who?

MARTA
Professor Pain. We fought him last 
month when he tried to torture the 
mayor into making torture legal.

CARLISLE
I don’t quite--

MARTA
He had an arsenal of different 
weapons in a gauntlet that looked 
surprisingly like that one.

CARLISLE
Wow. What a coincidence.

MARTA
Don’t insult me, Carlisle 
Carpenter. I’m not stupid. You took 
it from the vault.
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Carlisle hangs his head and nudges a piece of trash with his 
toe.

Marta sighs, then looks from Carlisle to her arm. She pulls 
it out and presents it to Carlisle. A large, raw burn covers 
half of her forearm.

MARTA (CONT’D)
This should be cleaned before it 
gets infected. Can you help me out?

Carlisle hesitates, but nods and holds his hand over the 
injury. After a moment, his hand turns to water, which flows 
over Marta’s arm.

Marta and Carlisle smile at the success. Soon, his whole arm 
transforms and splashes to the ground.

CARLISLE
No, no, no!

Carlisle jumps to his feet and kicks the brick wall behind 
them. His leg turns to water on impact, and Carlisle loses 
his balance. He falls backward and SPLASHES into a puddle.

Carlisle’s head peeks out of the puddle, and he oozes back 
into shape.

CARLISLE (CONT’D)
This is just useless. Your powers 
might work for you guys, but this 
is the only way I can be a hero.

Carlisle puts a hand on the pile of gear.

MARTA
I know it’s hard, Car. But I 
believe in you, and your abilities. 
You should too. After all, you got 
them from me.

Carlisle scoffs. 

CARLISLE
And by my age, you had saved the 
city twice, all alone.

MARTA
It was a different time, Car.

She lifts an arm to Carlisle’s shoulder. He shrugs it off and 
stands up.
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CARLISLE
I’m gonna go for a walk. 

MARTA
Abuela is probably done with 
dinner.

CARLISLE
I’m not hungry.

From a dark alley behind them, an obscure figure watches 
Carlisle and Marta. The figure flexes a metallic claw hand 
that holds a manila envelope.

EXT. BUILDING CRATER - DAY

A pair of feet in dangerous metallic boots kicks through the 
rubble of the basement lab. 

Several broken pieces of technology lift off the ground and 
CLANK into a container that hovers a foot off the ground.

The feet kick aside a piece of fallen wall to reveal a 
purple, scaled arm that flops to the ground. 

The ALIEN SCOUT (24), in sleek armor, growls and snarls in an 
unknown language.

It bends over and lifts the body of its partner out of the 
rubble and onto its shoulders. It loads the body and box onto 
a small craft. 

As it lifts into the sky, the craft and alien vanish from 
sight.

8.


