
MEGABASH
1.01

BECAUSE WE LOVE THE GAME

Animated Pilot
Written by

Ike McIntosh



SIX YEARS AGO

INT. LIVING ROOM -- NIGHT

Two African-American boys sit in front of an old off-white 
desktop monitor. FRANKLIN (14) sits in the swivel chair while 
TEDDY, (8) younger and fidgeting, sits atop a tall kitchen 
stool. 

On the screen --

INT. VEGAS WORLD CHAMPIONSHIPS

A hotel conference room jammed with nerds. A low rumbling 
chant...

CROWD
HOME...TOWN... HOME...TOWN...

On stage, two figures sit on plastic chairs and hold video 
game controllers in front of an antique, massive cathode-ray 
tube TV. 

This is less like two friends playing video games on a couch 
and more like gladiator combat. 

Two COMMENTATORS narrate the action -- in another life, these 
two could be producing video essays on Star Wars fan theories 
OR WWE announcers. 

COMMENTATOR A (V.O.)
For those who are just tuning in, 
you’ve picked the right time -- 
we’re about to start GAME 5 in 
Grand Finals here at the MEGABASH 
VEGAS World Championships!

COMMENTATOR B (V.O.)
It’s all down to the wire tonight. 

COMMENTATOR A (V.O.)
That’s right, it’s the crowd 
favorite Hometown Hero -

BASH-CARD INSERT of HOMETOWN HERO (21). A lion of a guy with 
shaggy hair. 6’0”. [UNSTOPPABLE FORCE].

*note: text in [BRACKETS] will appear on screen*



COMMENTATOR A (V.O.)
And the unexpected BIG_UGLY_ --

BASH-CARD INSERT of BIG_UGLY_ (22). A black hoodie obscures 
their face besides a neon GREEN STREAK. Controller GLOWS 
GREEN. 5’3”. [IMMOVABLE OBJECT].  

COMMENTATOR B (V.O.)
Big_Ugly’s defensive style of play 
really allowed this emergence from 
the depths of the bracket -- that I 
don’t think ANYONE saw coming.

COMMENTATOR A (V.O.)
But here we are. And four stocks is 
all that stands between either of 
these two and the trophy, the prize 
money, and the title -- Vegas World 
Champion. 

A guy with BLEACHED TIPS whispers something into Hometown 
Hero’s ear, then retreats off the stage.

The players start the game. They’re playing MEGABASH -- a 
platform fighting video game. It’s like King Of The Hill on 
an animated acid trip. 

Hit the other player’s animated fighter with your own to 
build up damage. Then knock them off the stage. Each player 
has four ‘lives’ per game and there are 3-5 games in a set, 
like tennis.   

Big_Ugly_ plays as an animated penguin that slings EGGS and 
breathes ice. 

Hometown Hero uses a muscled lion with flames spouting from 
its mane.

[READY... FIGHT!]

They move instantly at an impossible speed. 

INT. LIVING ROOM -- NIGHT

Teddy and Franklin watch with wide eyes. 

TEDDY
They’re almost as good as you, 
Franklin.

Franklin shushes him.
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INT. VEGAS WORLD CHAMPIONSHIPS

Big_Ugly deflects a few blows, dashes out of the way. At 
their chairs, Hometown Hero is ON FIRE. Big_Ugly_ is FROZEN 
FOCUSED.

They’re neck and neck. Last stock. 

COMMENTATOR A (V.O.)
This is gonna go DOWN TO THE WIRE --

COMMENTATOR B (V.O.)
Yo this is SO HYPE --

COMMENTATOR A (V.O.)
If Big_Ugly_ can just keep walling 
him out, Hometown will be --

Hometown dodges an egg and STRIKES in the middle of an ice 
attack. 

COMMENTATOR B (V.O.)
He breaks through -- can he 
capitalize on this opportunity??

COMMENTATOR A (V.O.)
A hit --

To another hit, and another...

COMMENTATOR B (V.O.)
A string -- this could be the 
tournament...

ANOTHER! 

COMMENTATOR B (V.O.)
A combo --

LAG. 

EVERYTHING SLOWS DOWN. 

INT. LIVING ROOM -- NIGHT

Teddy and Franklin stare at the computer screen. 

It BUFFERS. Teddy slaps the side of the monitor. 

Franklin roars out of frame and up the stairs.

FRANKLIN
MOM! Quit internet DATING!
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MOM (O.S.)
You better watch your tone, I gotta 
email for my shifts --

FRANKLIN
DO it LATER!

TEDDY
It’s back up!

Franklin sprints back to the screen. 

INT. VEGAS WORLD CHAMPIONSHIPS

The crowd ROARS. Mountain Dew and confetti rains from the 
ceiling or... somewhere. A dude in the front row is 
shirtless.

COMMENTATOR A (V.O.)
He’s done it! Hometown Hero is your 
Megabash Vegas World Champion!

COMMENTATOR B (V.O.)
OH MY BISCUITS. What a run. My man 
just ascended to SUPER SAIYAN.

Hometown Hero steps up to the crowd and throws his CONTROLLER 
into the crowd. 

COMMENTATOR A (V.O.)
He may want that back. 

CROWD
HOME...TOWN...HOME...TOWN...

COMMENTATOR B (V.O.)
Megabash fans everywhere will 
REMEMBER this DAY. 

Hometown Hero returns to the setup and extends his hand to 
shake to Big_Ugly_. 

COMMENTATOR A (V.O.)
And you know Big_Ugly_ is going to 
want this one back for a long time.

We see our first glimpse under the hood. A young woman, hair 
pulled back. Without looking up from the old TV, she FIST 
BUMPS his open palm. 

PLOP. Something hits her back. Big_Ugly_ turns. On the ground 
is... An inexplicably unbroken EGG!
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CRACK. Another egg. This one SMASHES ACROSS HER FACE. 

She turns to the chanting crowd with shock, and then...

Anger.

STATIC CRAWL 
MEGABASH V1.01

INT. RILEY’S APARTMENT - BEDROOM

The same woman, six years older, wears a different stare. 
Less existential dread, more annoyance. Green streak is gone. 
Fresh blood in the shape of scratch marks sits on her cheek. 
This is RILEY (28). 

BENJAMIN (7, house cat) stares back from atop the covers. 
HISSES. 

RILEY
CARL!

In the ‘office’ corner of the 30 square foot apartment, CARL 
(29) peaks out his head. He wears wrist braces and has a 
thick beard. He’s a sweet, mellow guy. A graphic designer.

CARL
Babe, you look --

She storms past, Benjamin MEWing behind her. 

CARL (CONT’D)
Beautiful today. 

RILEY
Why is it that whenever YOU don’t 
feed him, he assaults ME as a wake-
up call?

CARL
(ashamed)

Sorry babe. We’re...

Riley peers through a cupboard. Nothing.

RILEY
Out? Already?

CARL
They said they’re filing the 
invoice today, so if we can make it 
at least until it clears --
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RILEY
(to Benjamin)

You must be pleased with yourself.

INT. RILEY’S APARTMENT - KITCHEN

Riley peels open the can of tuna. 

RILEY
Oh yeah? You’re really a lucky cat, 
you know. Getting to eat human 
food. Even if this...

The smell reaches her. 

RILEY (CONT’D)
Barely qualifies. 

INT. RILEY'S APARTMENT - BATHROOM

Riley HURLS into the toilet. 

CARL
Riley -- babe, are you --

RILEY
All good, all good. You know. 
Normal baby stuff. 

CARL
I can --

RILEY
All good. 

She flashes him a thumbs up. Then VOMITS again. 

INT. RILEY'S APARTMENT - KITCHEN

Riley, in a black hoodie, creases together two lunch bags. 

CARL
You really don’t have to pack it 
like that... I’m working from home. 

RILEY
It’s fun. 

CARL
I love you. 
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She scans the CALENDAR on the wall. On Monday, in two days -- 
‘DR. WHEELER, 10AM’. 

RILEY
Did you ask about health insurance 
yet? 

[NOPE.]

CARL
I’m gonna --

RILEY
Carl, it’s on the calendar. We 
can’t afford this out of pocket. 

CARL
Babe, we’re gonna be good. I’ll 
ask.

RILEY
Okay. 

CARL
I’ll see you tonight. Enchiladas?

RILEY
Yeah, okay. Enchiladas. I need you 
to ask about the insurance, okay.

CARL
I -- okay.

She walks out the door.

RILEY
Wait! Carl!

Back in.

RILEY (CONT’D)
I love you, too.  

INT. MOM N POPS - STOREFRONT

An independent video game store. It’s filled with old games 
and consoles. Obscure arcade machines and controller add-ons 
litter the space between racks. There’s a Virtual Boy around 
here somewhere. 

A crude banner hangs over the entrance -- ‘WELCOME BACK #8 #9 
- DFW’s PREMIERE MEGABASH TOURNAMENT’. 
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And below it, smaller ‘$20 ENTRY. NO REFUNDS, EVEN IF YOU 
LOSE IN POOLS’. 

Two commentators, DANE (20), cargo shorts, and KIT-KAT (23), 
tall, loom over a pair of microphones for a livestream. 

DANE
(into microphone)

Testing testing... and 
xBirdSlayer77x TAKES THE STOCK --

KIT KAT
(headphones)

Yep. Silky smooth. 

Riley carries a MASSIVE TV in step with BUTKUS (19), pimpled, 
holding a clipboard. His t-shirt reads ‘TOURNAMENT DADDY’.

RILEY
Butkus. The schedule -- I’ve got 
half of my normal shifts next week. 
What gives?

BUTKUS
New employee coming in. You know, 
how it goes. Giving some young guns 
a shot. 

RILEY
Look, I NEED these shifts --

BUTKUS
Sorry, Riley. These orders are 
straight from the top.

RILEY
The top... your parents?! You’re 
hiring your brother?

She sets the TV down as gingerly as you can set down a fifty 
pound brick. 

BUTKUS
Look, they said he needs to work 
this summer -- I understand why you 
might be upset. 

RILEY
Last summer he flooded the store! 
In the middle of a drought! 

BUTKUS
...He did. Look, their minds are 
made up. There’s nothing I can do. 
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RILEY
The water hardly even runs -- how 
could he flood the whole store? 

Butkus has nothing. He checks his clipboard. 

BUTKUS
Look, the tournament is starting in 
a few hours --

RILEY
This sucks! You suck! 

We pull to the commentators, who’ve witnessed this whole 
exchange. 

KIT KAT 
(into mic)

And Riley strikes with a decisive 
combo against management... let’s 
see if Butkus can recover.

DANE
(into mic)

Kit Kat, who’ve you got today at 
Welcome Back #9, right here in the 
heart of Texas?  

EXT. SKATEPARK - DAY

Middle schoolers FLY, dipping in and out of the bowl. The 
sidewalk is so hot that birds don’t land on it.

TEDDY (now 14) sits by himself atop his skateboard, detached 
from the rest of the crew. He’s still short but his thin, 
elongated arms and legs indicate recent entrance into the 
greatest stage of life -- puberty.

He’s a skater kid, and dresses the part but a decade earlier. 

KIT KAT (O.S.)
Dane, it’s hard not to see 
BlackBird -- the city’s own 
Wunderkid -- making a case for his  
dominance. 

Teddy digs through a backpack. Inside is a controller and a 
small MEMORY CARD. He inspects it against a harsh Texas sun.

He picks up his skateboard. 
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EXT. STREET

Teddy skates through suburbia. 

DANE (O.S.)
Rumor has it that we’re going to be 
hosting another top player tonight 
for this qualifier --

BUTKUS (O.S.)
Two words. Zoot. Suit. 

(pauses for emphasis.)
Houston’s best player. He’s on his 
way now. They say he can read 
minds. BlackBird’s got skill and he 
eats these locals lunch in 
monthlies, but Zootsuit is on 
another level. He drives a car with 
TWO DOORS. 

KIT KAT
We’ll stay impartial, but you’ve 
heard it from the Tournament 
Organizer himself. 

I/E. PARKING LOT/MOM N POPS CONT. - DAY 

Teddy slides past cars and jumps a curb. 

BUTKUS (O.S.)
Look, BlackBird -- Teddy -- 
dominates our weak scene. But he 
barely even has local support. No 
hometown advantage, not really. 
Zootsuit’s got a manager, maybe 
even sponsors. He’s the reason 
we’re a Summer Circuit qualifier. 
His car -- it has two doors. 

DANE (O.S.)
Well for our lucky early listeners, 
we’re getting some good inside-
baseball here on the pre-stream. 

Inside, at the computer, Butkus crouches over the mics with 
Dane and Kit Kat. 

BUTKUS
Tell me this, what kind of car does 
Teddy drive? 

KIT KAT
I don’t think he’s old enough to --
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Teddy walks through the front door. 

TEDDY
A skateboard. 

He heads straight to the back room of the store, passes Riley 
at the counter. 

In the tournament area, a modern Hometown Hero populates a 
livestream on a laptop, executes flashy combos.

HOMETOWN
(to viewers)

What keeps me motivated? I guess... 
I gotta beat everyone out there. 

INT. MOM N POPS - BACKROOM

Teddy sits on a stool. Oversized headphones -- Black Flag -- 
controller in hand. He’s playing Megabash at a lone TV 
nestled between crates of duplicate video games.

His in-game character, a stylish hawk tagged BLACKBIRD, 
rockets across the stage. PULVERIZES his AI opponent. He 
moves and attacks like he’s running out of time. 

Riley stands in the doorway. She eyes the MEMORY CARD.

RILEY
Isn’t it best to practice with 
actual humans?

Teddy removes a headphone. Spikes the AI again. 

TEDDY
Nobody here can help me get better. 
All they do is complain when I beat 
them. 

Riley crosses her arms. 

TEDDY (CONT’D)
I can beat anybody here or 
anywhere. It’s just who’s faster. 
This AI is the fastest, from the 
only player who could make it out 
of this town. 

BlackBird CRUSHES the AI in a splashing flurry of kicks. 

RILEY
Who’s faster, huh?
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INT. MOM N POPS - COUNTER

Riley peers through the glass counter under the register, 
reorganizes game cases. The bell jingles.

BUTKUS (O.S.)
Riley, will you help them out?

RILEY
Welcome to Mom N Pops, home of half 
off all games released before 2000 -

She freezes. 

At the counter is a man in a black trench coat and 
sunglasses. Frosted tips and harsh acne scars. 30s. 

This is FROST. 

FROST
You guys sell the Power Glove?

Riley stares at him. 

FLASHBACK:

Frost whispers into Hometown Hero’s ear between games, six 
years ago in Vegas. 

BACK TO PRESENT.

Riley slides the Power Glove on the counter into a box on the 
floor. 

RILEY
No. 

FROST
Wait... Big_Ugly_? Right? Been a 
while since I’ve seen you. 

RILEY
People don’t call me that anymore. 

Butkus, Dane and Kit-Kat hoist up a projector screen in back.

FROST
Oh, I get it. I won’t say it louder 
for our friends in the back. Well, 
what a coincidence. Old friends 
everywhere I go. 

He lowers his shades down his nose. 
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FROST (CONT’D)
Believe it or not, I’ve got a 
client coming here. Heard of 
Zootsuit? Up and coming Basher. 
Plus some kid? Think I scouted his 
brother, few years back. So I 
didn’t track you down or anything. 
But it’s funny you’re still working 
here, Riley Holden.  

RILEY
Juergens. 

FROST
Wow, married. Shame for the rest of 
us. 

Ew.

RILEY
I’m going to have to ask you to 
leave if you aren’t buying 
anything. 

FROST
The whole retirement -- an old 
ronin fading into the background -- 
it’s cool. Very noble, after the 
way things ended. 

RILEY
I don’t play. Haven’t in a long 
time.  

FROST
You know, there’s still a lot of 
money in this game. If you wanted 
to play. I know a lot of people at 
the League that would love to see a 
controller in your hands again. 
You’re more than an... associate? 
We both know that, Big_Ugly_. Let’s 
not pretend otherwise. 

Riley stares at him.

RILEY
Leave. 

Frost shrugs.

FROST
Sure, see you around.
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Butkus comes to the counter.

BUTKUS
Was that...

RILEY
Some creep. I’m taking my lunch. 

INT. WENDY’S -- ACROSS THE PARKING LOT

Riley stands in line. Her phone buzzes. 

RILEY
Double bacon stack or twenty 
nuggets?

CARL (O.S.)
Didn’t you pack us both lunches?

RILEY
(Shoot. Forgot.)

Right yeah, still hungry. Cravings. 
Pregnant things. Sorry, I’m tilted. 
Butkus is giving more shifts to his 
brother.

Carl says nothing on the other end.

RILEY (CONT’D)
You ask about insurance?

CARL
So... yeah. Convenient timing. You 
know the college kid, the 
assistant? They’re giving my work 
to him. 

RILEY
They...What!?

CARL
I guess they liked his work better. 
‘Communicated with the main themes 
better’ - or something. He was 
cheaper, basically. Probably didn’t 
demand health insurance, either.

RILEY
That kid sucks! They can’t do this -

CARL
Babe, it’s gonna be alright - 
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RILEY
I... I have to go.

(she pulls the phone away 
from her face)

AGHHHH!
(back)

Bye, babe, love you.

CARL
I’ll see you --

Riley hangs up. She’s SHAKING. 

The CASHIER is wide eyed. 

WENDY’S CASHIER
What can I get for you?

Tears well up.

RILEY
Health insurance.

In a kind moment, the cashier reaches over the counter. 

WENDY’S CASHIER
Ma’am... this is a Wendy’s.

At this SAME POINT, we see Frost -- IN THE DRIVE THROUGH. 

He grins and adjusts his sunglasses. 

INT. MOM N POPS - STOREFRONT

BUTKUS
(megaphone)

Bracket is UUUUUP!

Butkus stands on a chair. Masses of gamers have gathered 
around THE BRACKET, a whiteboard in the center of the ring of 
TVs and game consoles.  

Teddy, shorter than the crowd like a kid in a forest, stares 
straight up. Almost everyone here is older than him... which 
makes sense given the game came out nearly 15 years ago. 

Murmurs ripple through the masses.

GUY 1
BlackBird and ZOOTSUIT?

GUY 2
In the first round?!?
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GUY 1
Who set up this seeding?

By the counter, Frost slides a PLATINUM YUGIOH CARD to 
Butkus. The deal is done.

TEDDY
This has to be a mistake. 

BUTKUS
BlackBird and Zootsuit, report to 
station one!

EXT. PARKING LOT

Riley paces back and forth on the phone. 

RILEY
I know it’s a lot. And I know 
cashflow isn’t GREAT right now... 
but I really more hours. 

A pause. She listens on the other end. 

RILEY (CONT’D)
Like...

(she looks at the BUDGET 
in hand)

80, 85 hours a week.

Listens.

RILEY (CONT’D)
Ok, the store isn’t even open that 
many hours. Fair enough. Thanks, 
Gene. 

She hangs up. A beat. 

Riley raises the phone above her head. Like she’s going to 
THROW IT...

RILEY (CONT’D)
AGHHH!

She holds back at the last moment. 

RILEY (CONT’D)
This sucks! 

Riley sits on the curb. Drops her head into her arms.
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A 2004 PONTIAC SUREFIRE -- a true piece of junk, white and 
scratched on every surface -- PEELS into the parking lot. It 
has TWO DOORS. A crowd forms. 

GUY 1
Oh SNAP!

GUY 2
His car -- TWO DOORS!

A guy in a three-piece, wrinkled white suit swings out. 
Ridiculous blonde bowl-cut. He adjusts his sunglasses. This 
is ZOOTSUIT (24).

The back bumper FALLS OFF. Zootsuit hurries to slap the 
bumper back onto his car. Recovers. 

ZOOTSUIT
Anybody seen BlackBird? 

INT. MOM N POPS - STOREFRONT

The tournament is fully in swing. Players duke it out at the 
dozens of setups around the store.  

BUTKUS
No, it’s not against the rules for 
your opponent to forgo a shower 
before your match. You’re just 
going to have to deal with that 
one, Kyle. 

Teddy sits at the setup. He rolls his character through some 
warmups against the memory card CPU. 

TEDDY
This is so busted. 

A figure appears behind him.

BASH-CARD INSERT - ZOOTSUIT. 24. 5’8”. ‘The Mind Reader’s 
Blade’. 

ZOOTSUIT
You ready?

Teddy nods.

BASH-CARD INSERT - BLACKBIRD. 14. 5’2”. ‘The High-Pressure 
Prodigy’. 

Zootsuit sits. Plugs his controller into the setup. Removes 
his sunglasses -- TO REVEAL ANOTHER PAIR UNDERNEATH.
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ZOOTSUIT (CONT’D)
Good luck, have fun.

TEDDY
GLHF. 

Teddy’s tone does not suggest anything about this is fun.

They fistbump.

The game starts. Zootsuit uses an agile anime knight. 
BlackBird zips across the stage, laying serious pressure on 
Zootsuit using projectiles. Zootsuit dances around them. 

A crowd forms behind the two players. 

BlackBird gets a solid hit from the projectile and spins into 
a leaping bicycle kick, two clean mid-air hits, another 
projectile... AND A SPIKE! He takes the first stock. 

Electricity RUNS from Teddy’s controller all the way around 
his body.

The crowd politely claps. 

TEDDY (V.O.)
Can I... Can I win this?!

BlackBird and Zootsuit reset on the stage. BlackBird tries 
the same projectile pressure, FASTER -- but one is blocked, 
another danced around. He goes in for the third --

Time SLOWS DOWN for everyone but Zootsuit. Teddy’s eyes glaze 
over. 

[HE CAN’T.]

DODGE. Zootsuit advances in the lag off BlackBird’s last 
attack and sets into a DESTRUCTIVE combo, launching BlackBird 
off the stage. 

TEDDY
Okay... Okay.

BlackBird swings fast back at Zootsuit and he dodges it 
again. Dodge. Dodge. Brutal combo. This happens again. And 
again.

Light reflects off Zootsuit’s glasses. [DOWNLOAD COMPLETE]

Riley walks in. The crowd is enraptured. They chant along 
with Zootsuit’s effortless combos -- 
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CROWD
Stack it up! Stack it up!

Frost slides through the crowd to Riley.

RILEY
You set this up? In the first 
round?

FROST
Gotta maximize the theatrics. Plus, 
move some obstacles out of the way -
- if she wanted, I think I could 
get an old friend in the loser’s 
bracket to make a run. 

RILEY
Why would I want that?

FROST
Not sure. But a spot on the Circuit 
isn’t easy to come by. And some of 
my other friends would love to see 
you there, I bet. Tons of benefits. 
Cash. Glory. Health Insurance. 

Riley’s eyes light up. 

FROST (CONT’D)
Oh, she likes that idea. 

RILEY
How did you --

FROST
Think about it.

He slinks away through the crowd.

RILEY
Shoot.

Back at the game -- BlackBird can hardly land a single blow. 
It’s like Zootsuit really is READING HIS MIND. 

TEDDY
No...

Zootsuit lands the final blow. Easy. After the first stock, 
he barely took a hit. 

Zootsuit is motionless under the sunglasses. 
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Teddy is in shock. Electricity scatters around him. Zootsuit 
exhales. 

ZOOTSUIT
Good game. 

Zootsuit extends for a fist bump. Tears well in Teddy’s eyes. 

INT. MOM N POPS - BACKROOM

Teddy KICKS a box of video games. The cardboard dents. He 
pauses. KICKS again, weaker this time.

The kid sits on a stack of boxes. Cradles his head. SOBS ugly 
teenage tears. Grasps at his controller. 

Riley peaks through the door.

He sniffles. Pulls out the MEMORY CARD from his pocket. Riley 
sits next to him. Pats his shoulder. 

RILEY
(gently)

You should eat something.

Riley drops her sack lunch from earlier in Teddy’s lap. He 
picks at the PBJ as she sits on a box. 

TEDDY
I can... I need to beat him. I can 
beat him. I can make my way through 
the loser’s bracket --

RILEY
No you can’t.

WHAT?!

RILEY (CONT’D)
I mean it in the best way. You can 
beat any of these local players 
with your eyes closed. You’re 
faster and punish harder than any 
of them. 

She hops off the box and rearranges others to reveal a SAFE. 

RILEY (CONT’D)
You can coast on that, if you want. 
But you won’t be able to beat 
someone like him. It doesn’t matter 
how hard you pummel your brother’s 
AI. 
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She turns the lock dial and opens the safe. Inside is a dusty 
green CONTROLLER and a black HOODIE.She pulls the controller 
out and plugs in to the console. 

TEDDY
What are you --

RILEY
Plug in. 

He does. He reaches to insert the memory card --

RILEY (CONT’D)
You’re not using that anymore. 

Are you serious?

RILEY (CONT’D)
It won’t help. You can’t win if all 
you fight is ghosts. Not against 
the real players. Trust me. 

She boots up the game and instantly tears into action, 
gliding around platforms effortlessly. She’s ADVANCED.

TEDDY
You can do THAT?

Teddy navigates around the stage. Attacks. She dodges. Again. 
Dodge.

TEDDY (CONT’D)
Are you serious --

RILEY
There. That’s the issue. You’re 
focusing on what you’re doing. Your 
own attacks.

TEDDY
Of course I am --

RILEY
No. No no no. You need to focus on 
me. You ever play sports, like, 
real sports? Keep your eye on the 
ball.

TEDDY
Megabash is a REAL sport --

RILEY
Sure. Whatever. Keep your eye on 
the ball. The other player. 

(MORE)
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Your instincts will take you where 
you need to go. That’s what that 
chump in the suit was doing -- 
watching you. If you can watch him -
-

She darts around the stage. Teddy chases. His character... 
stands STILL as Riley dances around him. Then STRIKES. A 
clean hit!

RILEY (CONT’D)
Maybe you have a chance. That’s it.

They go back and forth, sparring. Yin and Yang. Water flows 
one way and then the other like a swaying ship throughout the 
backroom.

TEDDY
He’s different. He can read minds. 

RILEY
I’ve seen Bashers who can read 
minds. He’s not one of them.

A beat. 

TEDDY
I need to win. To get to the 
Circuit -- for any of it to matter.

Riley stares at the screen as Teddy launches a combo.

RILEY
Hm. The Circuit.

TEDDY
Why are you helping me, anyway?

RILEY
Megabash -- at a high level, at the 
level you wanna reach -- the game 
can tell you a lot about yourself. 
For better or worse. 

TEDDY
I dunno...

RILEY
Teddy -- hey, look at me. 

He glances away from the TV. She’s staring at him, close. He 
pauses the game.  

RILEY (CONT'D)
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TEDDY
Um.

RILEY
Why do you play this game?

TEDDY
What do you mean -- I don’t know --

BUTKUS (O.S.)
BlackBird to station four -- 
Loser’s Bracket!

RILEY
Time to find out, huh? 

She wraps his controller cord for him. 

RILEY (CONT’D)
Eye on the ball, kid.

TEDDY
Riley... Who are you?

RILEY
Just an old runner up. 

INT. MOM N POPS - STOREFRONT

BUTKUS
Last call for BlackBird at setup 
four --

TEDDY
I’m here. 

He slouches into a chair. 

MONTAGE - Teddy cracks knuckles. Stretches. Fist bumps. 
Controller clicks like the smoke monster from Lost. 

Set counts flash across the screen. 0-1. 1-1. 2-1. 3-1. 

Teddy is ON FIRE, literally. Next.

1-0. 2-0. 3-0. 

Sweat drips down his face. The flames die out. Teddy looks 
back to the counter. Riley gives a thumbs up.

Teddy nods. Next up. Fire rises around his chair. 
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BUTKUS
What is SHE telling HIM?

Frost stands nearby with Zootsuit. Takes note.

On the loser’s side of the bracket, BlackBird is RISING in a 
scorching flame! 

1-0. 2-0. 3-0. Domination. 

INT. MOM N POPS - WOMEN’S BATHROOM

There’s a line outside the men’s room. The women’s is empty --

Besides Riley. She throws up in a stall.

INT. MOM N POPS - STOREFRONT

1-0. 2-0. 3-0. This one even cleaner than before. The last 
game, Teddy doesn’t lose a stock. Riley steps onto the stage, 
exchanges a few words and a nod.

She retreats to a spot in a crowd and shovels some french 
fries.

FROST
He’s getting stronger as he goes 
along. Wonder what you’re 
whispering to him.

Riley
(mouth full, ice cold)

You’d like to know, huh.

Frost
He won’t win against Zootsuit -- 
he’s just not THERE YET... but 
maybe next year. 

RILEY
We’ll see.

FROST
But enough about him. Let’s talk 
about you. What can I do to get you 
on our Circuit? The League... they 
really want you. And I know this 
place doesn’t offer maternity --

RILEY
Here’s my terms. Full health 
coverage.
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His eyes widen.

FROST
So! 

(recovering)
You’ve thought about it.

Riley nods. 

RILEY
We’ll keep 100% of winnings. You 
can have image and sound rights. 
And the kid is seeded fairly. I 
know how you manipulate these 
things -- not this summer.

FROST
Mind if I write this down?

RILEY
I don’t know how you found out I’m 
pregnant. Because it’s not on 
instagram and Carl doesn’t talk to 
strangers. So you’re a creep, and I 
don’t like you. But you’re right. 
We can work together. 

This is NOT what Frost expected to happen.

FROST
Sure. And your seeding?

RILEY
I’m coaching, not playing. 

FROST
The League wants you on the stage. 
That’s a big risk for what they 
might perceive as no return. 

RILEY
Your ‘League’ will take what they 
can get. Either I’m there on the 
West Coast for your circuit... Or 
I’m doing something else. Looking 
for new jobs.

FROST
A backup plan. That’s funny. I 
don’t buy it, from you. 

RILEY
Then walk away. 
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Frost breathes in. 

FROST
I’ll double the pot, if you play in 
front of everyone. Triple on 
stream. We’ll still have our deal. 

RILEY
I don’t care about this game. And 
I’m not going to let you use me. 

FROST
Fine. But I saw what you did to my 
guy Hometown Hero. In his own home. 
For nothing but your pride. 

RILEY
Okay?

FROST
Maybe you’ll say this is for the 
kid, or for your new family. But I 
know the truth. It’s about you. 
It’s been 6 years, Big_Ugly_. But I 
don’t think people change. 

RILEY
Whatever helps your analysis, 
Freud. Do we have a deal or not?

He extends his hand. 

FROST
Health insurance. But we both know 
the kid has to perform if you have 
a shot at the money. Or else... 
Maybe you’ll have to get a 
controller in your hands. Wouldn’t 
that be something?

RILEY
Wouldn’t it. 

She shakes it. 

FROST
So my villain is back. 

RILEY
I guess she is. I want the 
insurance card in my mailbox Monday 
morning. 
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FROST
I look forward to seeing you play.

RILEY
You won’t.

BUTKUS (O.S.)
Grand Finals in FIVE MINUTES!

EXT. PARKING LOT - SUNSET 

A summer sun sets across the parking lot. A couple of teens 
smoke cigarettes and sit on skateboards. 

Teddy holds a phone to his face.

In his spare hand is the memory card. 

PHONE
You’ve reached the voicemail box 
of...

FRANKLIN
Uh...Franklin?

PHONE
At the tone, please record your 
voice message. 

Teddy holds the memory card against the sun and blocks it 
from his right eye.

PHONE (CONT’D)
When you’ve finished recording, you 
may press hang up or press pound 
for more options.

Teddy EXHALES.

INT. MOM N POPS - STOREFRONT

The crowd BUZZES around a central, slightly elevated setup. A 
humble stage. Zootsuit sits in front of it, running drills. 

He’s FAST. 

DANE 
And we’re live here at Mom N Pops 
in Plano, Texas home of the one and 
only Welcome Back 9. 

(MORE)
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School’s out for summer -- and for 
some of the kids in the scene, it’s 
been out forever for a long time. 
But who wants to grow up when 
there’s Megabash to play? 

Teddy pushes through the taller crowd. Like a BOXER striding 
into the ring. 

KIT KAT
And we’re not too surprised at this 
grand finals match up -- the rising 
star Zootsuit, who’s had growing 
success on a national level and 
made the trip up from Houston. He 
has simply swept through the 
Winner’s Bracket to this point. 

DANE (O.S.)
But don’t forget the local grown 
prodigy, DFW’s very own BlackBird. 
This kid can’t be older than 12 or 
13 and he dominates an admittedly 
weak local scene. Trivia -- he’s 
the younger brother of SoCal top 5 
player DOMINUS --

A shoulder dips through the crowd and Teddy reaches the 
stage. Fist bumps Zootsuit.

KIT KAT (O.S.)
The family connection did not seem 
to help him in these two’s first 
matchup today.

DANE (O.S.)
Not at all. Simply put, Zootsuit 
skunked him in the first round. 
Plain and simple.

Teddy plugs in his controller. Rotates a control stick. 

KIT KAT (O.S.)
It’s an uphill battle. Coming 
through loser’s bracket, BlackBird 
will have to win not just one but 
TWO 3 of 5 matches in a row just to 
sniff the trophy -- and the prize 
money. 

DANE (O.S.)
Yikes. Two grand will buy a LOT of 
Wendy’s.

DANE  (CONT'D)
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Teddy INHALES. The sound around stills...

BEEP.

And the set starts. The two characters dash back and forth 
across the stage. But in the silence it seems less like 
combat and more like... art. 

TEDDY (V.O.)
Hey, uh. Hey. It’s me. I know it’s 
been a while since you came home, 
or called, and you’re busy, I know.

BlackBird slings a projectile and darts across the stage. 
Zootsuit is READY to counter ---

And BlackBird BACKS OFF. He glances a blow, and then another, 
and resets. 

TEDDY (V.O.)
We miss you. I mean, Mom does and I 
think Scooter does too... like he 
always does that tail wag thing 
when she says your name. But he’s a 
pretty dumb dog.  

BlackBird reverts to aggression again. Like turning on and 
cooling the jets in quick succession. 

Zootsuit is LOST as BlackBird blows him off the screen. 

1-0. Next game.

TEDDY (V.O.)
I know California rules. And it’s 
expensive to come home. You’re 
doing great on the streams, too.

Zootsuit comes out BLAZING across the stage. Hit after hit 
lands. He grapples BlackBird for an easy kill and then a 
glance off stage for another. 

1-1

TEDDY (V.O.)
I didn’t tell you, but I’ve been 
practicing a lot. And getting good. 
I’m better than Butkus and pretty 
much everyone else at Mom N Pops. 

BlackBird waits and then rushes and takes Zootsuit off the 
stage. Evens it up with another. 

In the final blows... BlackBird sneaks off a last hit. 
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2-1.

TEDDY (V.O.)
I hope this doesn’t freak you out. 
Or maybe you even knew. But like, 
it’s all good. I’m probably not 
even close to your level yet.  

BlackBird LEVELS Zootsuit. Stock after stock. Relentless 
power and speed. 

3-1. 

Riley pumps a fist in the air. 

Teddy exhales and wipes the sweat from his face. He’s WON the 
first set and reset the bracket. One more for all the 
marbles. 

BlackBird and Zootsuit boot it up again. 

TEDDY (V.O.)
But... pretty soon I’m going to get 
a chance. Like, really soon I’m 
gonna get a chance.

BlackBird delivers a right hook and a leg sweep -- Zootsuit 
dodges the sweep and PUNISHES HIM with a flurry of kicks off 
stage.

0-1. 

TEDDY (V.O.)
And it’s just a chance, right now. 
Like, I might not win tonight. I 
might not win the Circuit. 

Zootsuit starts off the next game strong. BlackBird is on the 
defensive. He manages to trip Zootsuit off twice. 

1-1.

TEDDY (V.O.)
And if I can’t... okay. I’ll mow a 
ton of lawns. I’ll get some money 
and a Greyhound ticket and Mom -- 
well, she’ll be fine. 

Zootsuit unleashes kick after kick. Decimation.

1-2.
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TEDDY (V.O.)
I hope it’s cool -- like I can stay 
on your couch, or something. I 
don’t know if you can rent a hotel 
room when you’re 14. 

BlackBird glances off and DODGES attack after attack. Sneaks 
in a FINAL BLOW.  

2-2.

TEDDY (V.O.)
And when I get to California, you 
better be ready to play. 

BlackBird SLUGS Zootsuit, then TAKES A HIT. It’s down to the 
wire.

The two hit each other at the SAME TIME --

TEDDY (V.O.)
Because I’m not going easy on you, 
Franklin.

Both LAUNCH towards the side of the screen --

BlackBird falls first. 

2-3. Zootsuit wins. 

A shockwave travels through the crowd. 

Crowd noise blurs and then ERUPTS.

KIT KAT (O.S.)
And ZootSuit has STOPPED the 
RIDICULOUS run by BlackBird! 

DANE (O.S.)
What a MATCH!

Back to the outside world -- Zootsuit and Teddy have MASSIVE 
MUSCLES that RIP THROUGH THEIR SHIRTS. They deflate slowly.

DANE (O.S.) (CONT’D)
BlackBird played maybe the best 
we’ve ever seen in THIS COUNTY --

KIT KAT
But yo, Zootsuit took a moment and 
said, I gotta be who I am. The 
baddest man on the planet. 

(MORE)
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Keep an eye out for this man on the 
Circuit.

Both players sit in reverence for the moment. 

Zootsuit takes off his sunglasses and extends a hand -- not a 
fist -- to Teddy. 

ZOOTSUIT
Good game, man. 

Teddy nods. 

ZOOTSUIT (CONT’D)
Seriously. That was insane. Most 
fun I’ve had in... years. James, by 
the way.

Teddy shakes his hand. Grins. 

TEDDY
Teddy. Yeah... Megabash is sick. 

Teddy unplugs and trots off the stage. He seems... lighter.

The crowd chants -- ‘ZOOT...SUIT! ZOOT...SUIT!’

TEDDY (CONT’D)
Looking forward to the next one.

Zootsuit -- James -- finds something on Teddy’s chair. 

ZOOTSUIT
You forgot this!

It’s the MEMORY CARD.

Teddy stands on the raised stage. Across the crowded store is 
Riley -- holding a THUMB UP. He nods at her.

TEDDY
You can keep it. 

ZOOTSUIT
(to himself)

Why would I want this?

KIT KAT (CONT'D)
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EXT. PARKING LOT - NIGHT

Gamers filter out of the store. Butkus struggles with the 
doorstop. Riley leans against the glass. Sips from the 
Wendy’s cup.

BUTKUS
Come back next month! Maybe 
BlackBird will catch the plague and 
you’ll have a real shot at it!

RILEY
Take me off the schedule, Butkus.

He turns. 

BUTKUS
You’re not -- quitting?!

Riley throws away the cup and shoves through the crowd. 

RILEY
Just taking a summer trip. I’ll be 
back.

INT. MOM N POPS - STOREFRONT

Teddy sits on the counter.

TEDDY
Hey.

RILEY
Teddy.

TEDDY
I need your help.

RILEY (CONT'D)
I need your help.

A beat.

RILEY (CONT’D)
Then let’s begin.

INT. MOM N POPS - BACKROOM

Riley fiddles with the safe. Swings it open. A green glow, 
like the briefcase from Pulp Fiction... into a FLASHBACK.
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EXT. HOMETOWN HERO’S HOUSE - SIX YEARS AGO - NIGHT

RILEY... No, BIG_UGLY_ stands in pouring rain. She looks like 
a zombie -- like she hasn’t slept in WEEKS. Her eyes burn... 
like a cage fighter. A flash of LIGHTNING.

In her hand... a controller GLOWS green. Thunder CRASHES.

INT. MOM N POPS - BACKROOM

Riley stares at the controller, glowing in the safe. Grabs it 
and plugs in next to Teddy.

Riley and Teddy’s characters scramble across the stage. Riley 
fires lasers and Teddy dodges them. 

TEDDY
That manager guy -- he’s a friend 
of yours? 

RILEY
Not really a friend. Alright, 
double speed.

She speeds up and Teddy struggles to maneuver around.

TEDDY
I don’t know how I’m going to 
explain this to my mom. 

RILEY
Hm. That’s on you, bud. I guess she 
can have my phone number. Would 
that help?

TEDDY
I... guess? 

RILEY
It’s like summer camp! Just say 
that. 

He thinks about it for a moment. 

TEDDY
Hey. I want to know your answer.

RILEY
Call it a summer internship. 
Impressive for a resume. 

He scrambles past two lasers and launches a smooth combo.
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TEDDY
No -- to the question you asked me 
earlier. About why I play Megabash.

RILEY
Oh. That.

TEDDY
Riley... Why don’t you play?

INT. HOMETOWN HERO’S HOUSE - SIX YEARS AGO

Young Riley, sopped with rain, trounces up the stairs. 

GUY
Is that --

OTHER GUY
Big_Ugly_?

She BLOWS by them.

She stands in the doorway of the living room. A bunch of 
dudes surround Hometown Hero and besides him, Frost. 

She pulls out a soggy $5 bill. 

There’s fear in Hometown’s eyes. He nods. 

Both are seated at the couch. At character select, she picks 
the same Lion character as Hometown.

CROWD
Dittos?!?

RILEY
Are you afraid?

He stares at the screen. A drop of sweat.

RILEY (CONT’D)
That’s okay. 

[READY... FIGHT!]

RILEY (CONT’D)
You should be. 

[BASH-CARD INSERT - BIG_UGLY_. Black Hoodie, Glowing 
Controller. 5’2”. ‘THE SECRET’]
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INT. MOM N POPS - BACKROOM

TEDDY
So...

RILEY
Oh. Sorry. 

Her character stands still. She swings back and forth across 
the screen.

RILEY (CONT’D)
I can’t become the person I was. 
Not again.

Her and Teddy enter into combat.

TEDDY
I don’t get it.

RILEY
Me neither, kid. 

A beat. Riley rocks his character off the screen.

TEDDY
I thought about my answer. 

He looks from the screen to Riley.

TEDDY (CONT’D)
I play because I love the game.

EXT. MOM N POPS - PARKING LOT

The store is cleared out. A single car in the parking lot. 
Crosslegged on top of it is Frost, talking on a cellphone.

FROST
Well it’s not exactly what we 
wanted... Sure, sure. 

His toothy grin FLASHES through the static.

FROST (CONT’D)
But Hometown... aren’t you excited 
to see her again? 

END EPISODE 1.
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