
EXT. ARBEIVILLE-MORNING

The sun is barely rising, casting a pinkish hue over the 
sky.

IVAN (V.O.)
Yeah, these past three months 
weren't my best. It stared out 
okay, I guess, but then it all 
turned sour when-

Sirens go off on the street below. Police cars race their 
way through the city. The Unstoppables are seen running 
along the rooftops, intense looks on their faces.

JAYDE
I can't see where he went!

NIGHTLURKER
Over there!

Nightlurker points at Street Ninja, a few blocks ahead. He 
is running towards the egde of the city, looking afraid.

JAYDE
After him! Don't let him get away!

Hero pulls out a gun and points it at him. She takes a 
shot, but it narrowly misses. Ivan jumps to the street and 
runs to the egde of the city limits. Some grass can be seen 
stretching a few miles beyond, but it fades into a vast 
desert. Ivan turns to face the team, who stop a half a 
block before him. A crowd has gathered. Some of them boo at 
him, others are sad.

MAN
Go on, get out of here! No one 
wants you here, Freak!

WOMAN
We trusted you!

Ivan looks deeply hurt. He calls out to The Unstoppables.

IVAN
Listen to me! You've got the wrong 
guy! I'm not the one you want, it's 
an imposter!
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WOMAN
He's lying!

MAN
Get rid of him!

Some of the women that Ivan saved from Rubella are gathered 
in a group.

ANNA
Street Ninja helps people! Don't 
make him leave! You're all making a 
mistake!

Ivan glances at them and swallows, looking grateful. Jayde 
steps forward.

JAYDE
You were one of us, Street Ninja! 
We took you into our team with open 
arms, and this is how you repay 
us?!

Ivan clenches his hands into fists.

IVAN
I'm telling you, it wasn't me!

JAYDE
Leave this city! Don't ever come 
back! And if you do, you'll have to 
answer to us!

The crowd roars. Some cheer while others argue. Ivan turns 
to walk away, but then turns back.

IVAN
I'm going to get to the bottom of 
this! And when I do, I'm coming 
back! I'll show all of you that I'm 
telling the truth!

The crowd shouts at him to leave. Ivan takes one last look 
at the team. The Brawn looks like he might cry. Ivan turns 
and breaks out into a run, heading towards the desert. The 
crowd cheers.

IVAN (V.O.)
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But I'm getting ahead of myself. 
let me go back to the day before.

EXT. THE TOWER BALCONY-NIGHT

Hero stands at the edge of the balcony, sipping from a 
steaming mug. She looks over the city with a sigh. Ivan 
steps in, his violin case in hand, but then stops short.

IVAN
Oh! Sorry, I didn't know anyone was 
here.

HERO
No, it's alright. I was just 
enjoying the view. Care to join me?

Ivan puts down his violin case with a smile, walking over 
to lean on the railing with her. They are both quiet for a 
little while.

HERO
You brought your violin?

IVAN
Yeah, I was coming back from 
lending my skill to Vladimir and 
Jayde. Those two are on a date!

Hero smiles.

HERO
It's about time.

Ivan nods in agreement. He smiles at her warmly, then his 
smile fades, but he doesn't take his eyes off of her. Hero 
finally looks away.

HERO
Don't look at me like that, Ivan. 
Please.

Ivan looks slightly miffed.

IVAN
Then how am I supposed to look at 
you?
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Hero's voice grows quieter as she looks away.

HERO
Ivan, I understand how you must 
feel, but we've talked about this.

IVAN
Saying "we're good" isn't really 
talking about it.

Hero remains silent. Ivan stands up straight.

IVAN
I'm sorry, Hero. But I... I can't 
go back to normal. Believe me, I've 
tried.

Ivan turns away for a moment, then turns back.

IVAN
There's something still between us 
and, heaven help me, I just can't 
ignore it!

Hero stares at Ivan, speechless.

IVAN
Just give me the reason you broke 
up with me. The real one! Tell me 
to my face so that I can maybe move 
on!

Hero opens her mouth, but no noise comes out.

IVAN
Is it because of my past? Did I do 
something horrible that you can't 
live with?

HERO
No, of course not. It's just...

Hero turns away. Her voice is trembling.

HERO
I never wanted to break up with 
you, Ivan. But there are things 

(MORE)
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HERO (CONT'D)
going on that you don't... that you 
can't know about!

Ivan's expression softens. He puts a hand on Hero's 
shoulder.

IVAN
Hero...

HERO
We can't be together, Ivan! Maybe 
we can again someday, but right 
now...

Hero begins to cry. Ivan looks guilty.

IVAN
Hero. I'm sorry. Please don't cry.

HERO
No, you're right. None of this is 
fair to you. Both of us are stuck 
in this rut, and it's my fault 
we're stuck here. I know we can't 
be together, but I don't want us to 
get any further apart, either.

IVAN
I understand. How about... we make 
a deal?

Hero wipes her eyes and looks up at Ivan.

HERO
What kind of deal?

IVAN
Let's both get out of this rut. I 
mean completely out. And if the 
circumstances change for us to be 
together again, you just let me 
know. Okay?

Hero bites her lip, looking a little sad. Then she stands 
up straighter and puts on a smile.

HERO
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Deal.

They shake on it. Ivan and Hero smile, but as soon as Hero 
lowers her eyes to look at their hands, Ivan's smile 
falters.

BLACK (V.O.)
Is it possible for us to get out of 
this rut? I guess we'll have to 
pretend for a while...

Suddenly, The Brawn bursts in.

THE BRAWN
Ivan! Ivan!

IVAN
What is it, Ted? Is something 
wrong?

THE BRAWN
There's something you gotta see!

INT. LEGEND'S OFFICE-NIGHT

The Brawn, Hero and Ivan all stand together around the long 
table. Nightlurker and Jayde walk in, arm in arm, 
Nightlurker looking somewhat disgruntled.

NIGHTLURKER
There had better be a good reason 
for this emergency meeting. Where's 
Legend?

THE BRAWN
At a conference in Aebocid. Look 
what I found on the news!

The Brawn pushes a button on the table and the holograph 
viewer shows a news reporter speaking.

REPORTER
Good evening, ArbeiVille! This is 
Sheryl Sterling with the nine at 
night news. Tonight, we have an 
interesting story, as it seems the 
tables have turned at The Tower. 

(MORE)
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Reporter (CONT'D)
Street Ninja, once recognized as 
one of the city's superheroes, has 
gone berserk, committing several 
crimes of graffiti all over the 
city.

EVERYONE
What?!

A clip is shown of Street Ninja spray painting a mustache 
onto a statue of a woman in the park, then the screen 
changes to show the words "Street Ninga Rulez" painted in 
giant letters across several large buildings. Everyone 
looks wide-mouthed at Ivan. Ivan notices.

IVAN
What! You guys seriously think I 
did this?!

THE BRAWN
They caught you on tape, man! You 
weren't even trying to be sneaky!

IVAN
Exactly! Doesn't anyone else find 
it odd that a ninja was caught on 
tape?! That's not me! Besides, he 
didn't even spell ninja right!

NIGHTLURKER
Ivan has a point. But if that is 
not him, then who is it?

There is a silence. Suddenly, the news reporter speaks 
again.

REPORTER
This just in, ladies and gentlemen! 
It has just been reported that 
Street Ninja has robbed the 
ArbeiVille City Bank! We have Nancy 
Newman on the scene! Nancy?

The screen changes to a young woman standing in front of 
the bank with a microphone. She addresses the camera.
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NANCY
Hello, ArbeiVille! This is Nancy 
Newman coming to you live from the 
ArbeiVille City Bank, which has 
just been robbed by none other than 
Street Ninja! Even now, he stands 
atop the tall building, looking 
down on us as if he's taunting us!

The camera moves to the top of the bank and zooms in, where 
Street Ninja can be seen with a large sack over his 
shoulder, grinning down at everyone in defiance.

IVAN
That's... But I'm right here!

THE BRAWN
This is live, right?

NIGHTLURKER
An imposter?!

Ivan turns and starts towards the door.

IVAN
I don't know about the rest of you, 
but I'm going to go investigate!

JAYDE
Stop! You can't!

Ivan turns back, looking confused.

IVAN
Why not?

JAYDE
Don't you see? This is a trap! If 
you go out there, you could get 
arrested!

IVAN
I can't just sit here while someone 
out there is making me look worse 
to the city than I already do!

HERO
Then let us come with you!
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The team nods, and they all follow Ivan out.

EXT. ARBEIVILLE-NIGHT

Ivan leads the way as the team runs along the rooftops 
towards the bank. When they reach the roof of the bank, 
they all gasp. The imposter is gone, but the sack of money 
is still there. Civilians call from below.

MAN
Look! He's over there!

WOMAN
And The Unstoppables are going to 
nab him!

Ivan takes a step forward to address the crowd.

IVAN
Listen, everyone! I wasn't the one 
who robbed the bank! It was an 
imposter!

BANK OWNER
Liar! I saw you commit the whole 
crime!

The crowd turns into an uproar. Ivan backs away, looking 
afraid.

THE BRAWN
Boss? What do we do?

Jayde thinks for a moment, then uses her psychic powers to 
lower the sack of money to the police officers below. she 
grabs Ivan by the arm.

JAYDE
We need to get you out of here.

THE BRAWN
Yeah, little bro. Let's go home.

Ivan takes another glance at the angry crowd below. Then he 
follows the others back to The Tower.

INT. THE TOWER HALLWAY-NIGHT
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Hero, Jayde, and Nightlurker sit outside Ivan's room in the 
hallway. They all look somber. A sad violin song eminates 
from behind Ivan's door. The Brawn walks up and sits with 
them, holding a sandwich with a bite taken out of it in one 
hand.

THE BRAWN
How long has he been in there?

NIGHTLURKER
An hour.

HERO
I don't think he's going to come 
out.

THE BRAWN
Come on. I thought he didn't care 
if the city hated him!

A sharp violin screech comes from Ivan's room, then the sad 
music continues. Jayde shoots a gare in The Brawn's 
direction.

JAYDE
We're going to figure this out. 
Whoever this imposter is is 
obviously trying to turn the city 
against Ivan altogether.

NIGHTLURKER
Not only that. He is trying to turn 
the whole city against all of us. 
We look like we are trying to 
protect a criminal!

There is another violin screech, then a thud. Then there is 
silence. Hero heaves a sigh as she stands up and knocks on 
Ivan's door.

HERO
Come on, Ivan! Open up! We're 
trying to help you! Quit moping!

A loud crash his heard inside Ivan's room. Everyone stands 
up as Hero opens the door.
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INT. IVAN'S ROOM-NIGHT

Ivan's violin is broken on the floor, and there is a gaping 
hole in the sliding glass door to the balcony. Suddenly, a 
loud crack comes from Ivan's bathroom, and Ivan opens the 
door, panting heavily. He has a broken pair of handcuffs on 
his wrists.

HERO
Ivan! What happened?!

IVAN
That- that goon was just in here! 
He tackled me and handcuffed me to 
the shower curtain rod, and told me 
to stay put! You didn't see him 
leave?!

Everyone is silent. Ivan's bathroom is a complete wreck, 
and he steps out into his room. He groans.

IVAN
Aw, my violin broke! That's the 
third one this month!

NIGHTLURKER
You said a goon, what did he look 
like?

IVAN
Just like me! Only, there was 
something wrong. His voice didn't 
sound like mine, and I bit his arm, 
but it didn't heal! It didn't 
bleed, either. And he tasted 
disgusting!

HERO
You bit him??

IVAN
Well, what would you do if you were 
being handcuffed to your shower 
curtain rod by a duplicate of 
yourself?

THE BRAWN
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That's pretty much the weirdest 
sentence I've ever heard.

NIGHTLURKER
We must not just stand here! The 
imposter is obviously going through 
with another one of his schemes!

Ivan looks up, grabbing the remote to his small television.

IVAN
The news!

He turns it on. Sheryl Sterling addresses the camera.

REPORTER
Breaking news, Ladies and 
gentlemen! We have just recieved 
news that Street Ninja has broken 
out of The Tower and is rampaging 
the city again! I'm- I'm getting a 
feed from Nancy Newman! Put it on 
air!

The screen changes to Nancy, who is tied and gagged in a 
corner of a dark room. The camera swivels to Imposter 
Ivan's face. He grins and talks to the camera with a 
somewhat gravelly voice.

IMPOSTER IVAN
Hello, friends. This is Street 
Ninja! This is a special message 
for my buddies back at The Tower. 
I'm sick and tired of playing the 
role of the hero! A "mentally 
unstable mutant freak", as your 
city affectionately refers to me 
as, deserves more! This ungrateful 
city is going to die! Starting with 
her!

Imposter Ivan grabs Nancy by the rope tied around her and 
holds her out the window. The city can be seen far below.

IMPOSTER IVAN
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Just try and stop me! To make this 
a little more interesting, I'm 
going to give you a head start! You 
have five minutes to find me, or 
everyone down below will say hello 
to what's left of Nancy Newman!

The feed cuts off, and the news station returns to Sheryl, 
who looks horrified. She stammers uncertainly.

REPORTER
It- it seems as though we have 
recieved a murder threat from 
Street Ninja! Unstoppables! If you 
can hear me, please save Nancy!

The tv turns off. Ivan is holding out the remote with his 
thumb on the power button. Then he tenses and the remote 
crumbles in his fist.

IVAN
What... How could he...

HERO
Ivan, it's okay. We'll-

IVAN
HOW COULD HE POSSIBLY DO THIS TO 
ME?!

JAYDE
We have to save her! If that 
imposter kills her, I... I don't 
know what we'll do!

NIGHTLURKER
What are we waiting for? Let's go! 
It looked like they were on 27th 
street!

Ivan begins to follow the team out the door, but Jayde 
stops him.

JAYDE
Ivan, this... I don't think it's a 
good idea for you to come.
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IVAN
I need the city to see him and I 
together. That's the only way I can 
prove I'm innocent!

THE BRAWN
He's right, Jayde. It's risky, but 
he's gotta come.

Jayde nods, and the team leaves.

EXT. ARBEIVILLE-NIGHT

The team flies over the city in The Unstoppable Car. It 
lands on the roof of a building and the team gets out.

NIGHTLURKER
If my suspicions are correct, then 
that imposter is holding Nancy in 
the room right below our feet. What 
do you see, Jayde?

Jayde's eyes glow as she looks around at their feet.

JAYDE
Yes, I can see their auras. Let's 
go! Our five minutes are almost up!

The team enters the building through the roof access.

INT. RUN DOWN BUILDING-NIGHT

The team walks down a hallway quietly.

HERO
I can barely see.

JAYDE
Follow Street Ninja and I. And be 
careful. We don't know what this 
imposter is capable of.

They enter a slightly brighter room, because of the open 
window, and see Nancy in the corner. She sees Street Ninja 
and gasps. Ivan kneels down next to her and talks softly.

IVAN
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Shh. Shh. It's okay. I'm not here 
to hurt you, I'm here to help.

Ivan unties the gag from her face.

NANCY
You! You brought me here!

IVAN
No, there's a villain that is 
impersonating me and doing all of 
these things! I'm here to set 
things right.

IMPOSTER IVAN (O.S.)
Oh, you've done it now, Ivan. I 
have the whole city turned against 
you. I couldn't turn your friends 
against you, though. They trust you 
too much. But what does it matter? 
As long as I get to ruin your life, 
what else matters?

Imposter Ivan appears from the shadows of the far corner. 
Ivan glares at him.

IVAN
Why are you doing this to me?!

IMPOSTER IVAN
Concider this a gift, from the 
Inner Eye!

Imposter Ivan tackles Ivan, and throws him to one side. He 
grabs Nancy, who screams. The team steps forward, but 
Imposter Ivan pulls out a shuriken and points it at her 
neck. The team hangs back.

IMPOSTER IVAN
Not one step closer, or she gets 
it!

The team glances at one another, unsure of what to do. 
Imposter Ivan chuckles.

IMPOSTER IVAN
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I'm only kidding. She knows too 
much!

Imposter Ivan stabs her and throws her out the window. Ivan 
shouts, reaching out to her and running to the window.

IVAN
NO!!

He looks out the window to the people below. The fire 
department is there, with a net to catch Nancy. The 
onlookers point up at Ivan, screaming.

PEOPLE
He actually did it! He killed her! 
Street Ninja killed her!

Ivan looks horrified, backing away from the window. He 
looks at Imposter Ivan, who smirks at him.

IMPOSTER IVAN
This is all too easy with you.

Ivan growles dangerously.

IVAN
You!

Imposter Ivan holds out a syringe.

IMPOSTER IVAN
Please, save your breath. "You'll 
regret this." "I'll take you to 
prison." Yadda, yadda, yadda. You 
heroes are all the same. The Desert 
Outpost was right about you. All of 
you need to ask each other a very 
important question now.

Imposter Ivan stabs himself in the leg with the syringe and 
winces. He smiles. Suddenly, parts of himself begin to 
dissolve away.

IMPOSTER IVAN
What are all of you going to do 
now?
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The team watches in horror as the imposter dissolves away 
to nothing, even the syringe. Ivan turns to the rest of the 
team, looking afraid. His voice quivers.

IVAN
Guys? He's right! What am I gonna 
do?

INT. RUN DOWN BUILDING-DAWN

The sky is growing lighter, but the sun hasn't risen yet. 
The team sits together on the floor in a circle. Ivan has 
his face buried in his hands.

JAYDE
Well, we have to come up with 
something. The city has to believe 
us!

IVAN
The city doesn't want to believe 
that I'm good. Ever since I died 
saving that woman and her son from 
the train wreck, this city has had 
it out for me. They needed a reason 
to hate me, and the Inner Eye just 
gave it to them.

THE BRAWN
I don't get it! We're just as 
abnormal from the rest of the city 
as Ivan is! Why does everyone love 
us, and hate him?!

JAYDE
I've... never mentioned this 
before, Ivan, but it must be your 
aura.

Ivan lifts his head.

IVAN
My aura?

JAYDE
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Yes. Everyone can sense other 
people's auras, but I can see them. 
Yours is definitely good, but it is 
also in turmoil.

IVAN
Figures.

JAYDE
Your multiple personality disorder 
plays a big part, but your aura is 
also badly scarred, and... somewhat 
foreign.

IVAN
What do you mean? Like, because in 
was raised by the ninjas?

JAYDE
Your aura is different from theirs. 
It's... unique. I've never seen 
anything like it before. I think 
the people who get close to you can 
sense it, and it scares them.

HERO
He doesn't scare me!

JAYDE
But you know him personally.

There is a silence. Nightlurker makes a slightly amused 
noise, and grows serious again.

THE BRAWN
What?

NIGHTLURKER
I just had an awful idea, but you 
wouldn't like it.

JAYDE
Any idea is better than no idea.

Nightlurker hesitates, and then begins.

NIGHTLURKER
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Does the "Desert Outpost" mean 
anything to you, Ivan?

IVAN
Uh, no? That imposter guy mentioned 
it, but... You want me to find it?

Nightlurker stands.

NIGHTLURKER
As soon as Ivan steps foot out of 
this building, the whole city is 
going to go after him, unless we do 
something about it. And yet, Ivan 
needs to leave the city, to escape 
persecution and investigate the 
Desert Outpost.

THE BRAWN
Yeah, so what do we do?

NIGHTLURKER
We are going to put on a little 
act! We will pretend to run Ivan 
out of the city! That keeps the 
citizens' trust in us secure, and 
lets Ivan go free!

IVAN
But I want to come back here, 
eventually!

NIGHTLURKER
Right! We will investigate the 
matter here, and contact you if we 
solve the case! You do the same for 
us if the Desert Outpost proves 
useful!

The Brawn also stands up.

THE BRAWN
Hey! This idea is pretty good!

HERO
But... Ivan will have to leave? How 
long will he be away?



20.

Ivan turns to Hero, looking sad.

IVAN
As long as it takes.

JAYDE
Let's move! We have to make this 
look convincing!

IVAN
Wait! Where will I go? To the 
middle of the desert?

THE BRAWN
You could head towards Rubble Town, 
and start there! There's some 
friendly places in the area, and 
they're out by the desert anyhow!

JAYDE
Right, then! Ivan, are you ready?

IVAN
Uh... As ready as I'll ever be, I 
guess.

EXT. ARBEIVILLE-MORNING

The sun is rising over ArbeiVille, casting a pinkish hue 
over the sky.

IVAN (V.O.)
And this is where we started.

The team chases Ivan through the city. Hero pulls out her 
gun and points it at Ivan, then she moves it slightly to 
the right and fires. The Brawn nudges her with a concerned 
look on his face.

THE BRAWN
Watch it, Hero! You almost really 
shot him!

HERO
We need to make this convincing! 
Besides, it's not like I haven't 
shot him before.



21.

Ivan runs to the edge of the city limits and turns back.

IVAN
Listen to me! You've got the wrong 
guy! I'm not the one you want, it's 
an imposter!

WOMAN
He's lying!

MAN
Get rid of him!

The crowd argues. Jayde steps forward.

JAYDE
You were one of us, Street Ninja! 
We took you into our team with open 
arms, and this is how you repay 
us?!

IVAN
I'm telling you, it wasn't me!

JAYDE
Leave this city! Don't ever come 
back! And if you do, you'll have to 
answer to us!

The crowd roars with contention. Ivan turns to walk away, 
but then turns back.

IVAN
I'm going to get to the bottom of 
this! And when I do, I'm coming 
back! I'll show all of you that I'm 
telling the truth!

Ivan glances at Nightlurker, who nods to him. Ivan nods 
back. Then he turns and takes off into a run towards the 
desert. The team watches him go with some sadness. 
Nightlurker puts a hand on Jayde's shoulder. She whispers 
To herself.

JAYDE
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Take care of yourself out there, 
Ivan. We'll do what we can to help 
you on this end.

The Brawn lets in a small gasp as the crowd begins to 
dissapate. The team turns to him. The Brawn talks quietly 
to the team.

THE BRAWN
No! Ivan's running the wrong way! 
He's headed straight for the 
desert, instead of Rubble Town!

NIGHTLURKER
Do not react, The Brawn. It is too 
late to notify him now. No one can 
know that this is part of a plan.

THE BRAWN
But he'll die out there!

JAYDE
He's Ivan. I'm sure he'll be okay.

The team still looks slightly worried.

INT. LEGEND'S OFFICE-DAY

The team sits at the long table, with Legend at the front. 
He has a hand pressed to his forehead. He lifts his head 
finally to look at the rest of the group.

LEGEND
So he's gone, then?

JAYDE
Yes, Sir.

LEGEND
Alright. Good thinking, team. I 
feared Ivan's bad publicity would 
get to be a hindrance eventually. 
Now, let's investigate this without 
drawing too much attention. I just 
hope that Ivan will be alright on 
his own until then.

HERO
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Well, he is a superhero ninja, not 
to mention his healing ability. I 
think he'll be just fine. I have 
faith in him.

The team looks a little more settled.

LEGEND
Right, then. Let's see if we can 
find out what's really going on 
here.

EXT. DESERT-AFTERNOON

Ivan trudges along in the sand, leaving a long path of 
footprints behind him. He pants heavily. The sun hangs to 
one side, as it prepares to set. Ivan's tail is dragging in 
the sand behind him, and his arms and ears hang limp off of 
him.

BLACK (V.O.)
So... hot...

IVAN
S... stop reminding me! Ugh, where 
are all those friendly towns The 
Brawn mentioned? I don't see 
anything out here for miles!

BLACK (V.O.)
We should've had him point them out 
to us on a map! Maybe we should go 
in a different direction to look 
for them?

IVAN
I want to stay on a straight 
course, so I know how to get back 
to ArbeiVille. I don't want to get 
hopelessly lost out here.

BLACK (V.O.)
Wait... what's that?

Ivan looks out over the smoldering horizon. There are a few 
black dots in the distance that seem to be moving.
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IVAN
Some kind of caravan?

BLACK (V.O.)
Maybe they have water!

Ivan hesitates, but then decides to start in that 
direction.

EXT. DESERT-AFTERNOON

Ivan walks up to the caravan. They have stopped, and are 
talking to each other and watching him. Ivan waves at them 
sheepishly.

IVAN
Hey! How's it going?

JAROM
You don't look like you should be 
out here. You lost, or somethin'?

IVAN
Is it that obvious? Listen, is 
there a town out here anywhere?

JAROM
There's ArbeiVille behind ya. Other 
than that, nothing you're gonna 
find out here on foot.

IVAN
Of course not.

The cowboy looks at Ivan with some confusion.

JAROM
Just who are you?

IVAN
I'm St-... My name is Ivan.

The cowboy looks at his buddies. They are all mounted on 
giant scruffy rabbit monsters. Ivan looks at one warily as 
it snorts in his direction.

JAROM
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Listen, kid. Here's a little free 
advice for ya. Lose the outfit. 
Black-clad isn't gonna get you 
anything around here except dead. 
You better turn back around and go 
the way you came.

IVAN
Can't. I'm not going back.

JAROM
Either you got a real good reason 
for leaving, or you got a death 
wish.

IVAN
Maybe it's a little bit of both.

The cowboy allows a smile.

JAROM
The name's Jaromiah, but all these 
buckos call me Jarom. And you must 
be one of those super heroes, huh?

Ivan looks surprised.

IVAN
How did you know?

JAROM
You're coming away from the big 
city in that ridiculous outfit. 
You're either a superhero, or a 
really weird dude.

The others laugh. One of the cowboys speaks up.

COWBOY
You a superhero? What's your power?

IVAN
I fight.

The other cowboys chuckle.

JAROM
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Do you now? Well, how se-ren-di-
pitous! we jus' happen to be some 
of the best fighters in this here 
desert!

COWBOY
I reckon he ain't better than the 
boss! No one is!

IVAN
Look, I'm not here to pick a fight. 
I'm just looking for a place to go.

JAROM
Course not! We jus' wanna see your 
superpowers! We'll make you a deal. 
If you defeat me in combat, I'll 
not only tell you where the next 
nearest town is, but I'll even give 
you one of my sandriders here.

Jarom gestures to the rabbit monsters.

JAROM
I'll even throw in a canteen fulla 
water. Whaddaya say?

The cowboys egg him on. Ivan looks slightly nervous as 
Jarom gets off his mount and takes a fighting stance. Ivan 
takes on a martial arts stance. They begin to circle. The 
cowboys gather around, excited for the fight.

JAROM
Jus' what kind of fighting do you 
use, Ivan?

IVAN
I grew up learning the ways of the 
ninja, in the mountains.

JAROM
Ooh! Impressive! I grew up learnin' 
the way of the bar fights!

Jarom takes a swing at Ivan. Ivan dodges easily. Jarom 
takes a few more swings, and Ivan dodges them as well.
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JAROM
You gonna hit me, or what?

IVAN
Look, I'd rather not-

JAROM
Come on! Hit me!

As soon as he says this, Ivan quickly gives him a sock in 
the jaw, and draws back. The cowboys hoot with laughter as 
Jarom recovers. He rubs his jaw.

JAROM
You pack quite a whollop for such a 
skinny dude! This is more like it! 
I love a good fight!

IVAN
I try not to use my powers unless 
it's completely necessary.

JAROM
This is necessary! Come on, pretend 
I'm one of the bad guys from the 
big city! Pretend I'm, say, that 
Zampini dude!

EXT. ARBEIVILLE-DAY

A memory flashes in Ivan's mind. It is of Zampano burning 
himself into Ivan's mind. Ivan is sitting in the alley with 
Zampano's true form standing before him. Ivan stands up and 
begins fighting him.

EXT. DESERT-AFTERNOON

Jarom And Ivan fight. Jarom looks to be enjoying himself 
immensely. Ivan looks intense.

JAROM
Ha ha! Now this is more like it!

EXT. ARBEIVILLE-DAY

Ivan winds back, and punches Zampano right in the face, 
sending him flying.
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EXT. DESERT-AFTERNOON

Ivan opens his eyes with a gasp, as Jarom flies backwards. 
Ivan stands with his fist outstreatched, looking slightly 
fearful. Everyone is silent for a moment, when suddenly, 
Jarom lifts his head. He has a bloody nose, and is grinning 
from ear to ear.

JAROM
Gee whillikers! No wonder you're a 
superhero!

The cowboys cheer. They come up and pat Ivan on the back, 
and help Jarom to his feet. Jarom shakes Ivan's hand.

JAROM
Anyone who fights that good is a 
friend o' mine! Come with us, kid! 
It'll be night, soon. We're gonna 
set up camp!

Ivan nods, and the cowboys seem delighted.

EXT. DESERT-NIGHT

The cowboys all sit in a circle around a campfire. Ivan 
sits with them. They each have a small bowl of baked beans 
that they are eating out of.

COWBOY
So, Ivan. You wear that ninja stuff 
all the time?

IVAN
No, I just didn't have a chance to 
get out of it today.

COWBOY 2
I see you've got a pair of swords. 
You ever kill anyone?

Ivan looks down at his food.

IVAN
I guess that's the debate right 
now.

There is a moment of silence.
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JAROM
Lemme guess. You were framed for 
murder, and you got banished from 
the big city.

IVAN
It's a bit more complicated than 
that, but that's the gist of it.

COWBOY
Dude, if I had your kind of power, 
I wouldn't let nobody push me 
around!

IVAN
I wish it were that easy.

COWBOY 2
Well, tell us the whole story! 
Maybe we can help ya out!

IVAN
It's a pretty long story...

JAROM
We've got the whole night and a 
campfire. Seems like the perfect 
place for a story to me!

Ivan gives in and begins telling his story.

IVAN
Well, I guess I'll start at the 
beginning. It all started almost 
two and a half years ago. I woke up 
in a warehouse next to the bay one 
morning. No memories, no past, just 
a name. Ivan Daynes...

IVAN (V.O.)
And that was how I befriended a 
posse of cowboys in the middle of 
the desert. I had no idea what I 
was going to do next, but little 
did I know that that desert was 
going to change my life forever.
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END.


