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�
BEAST WARS


"Bad Spark"


(show #34)


act one


FADE IN:


EXT.  LAGOON -- ENERGON ABOUNDING -- DAY		**


Show A MASSIVE STASIS POD half-buried in a sand dune.  It’s at least three times larger than a normal pod, and marked with a red X.  Three TRANSMETAL LEGS hang lifelessly from it.  In the distant sky we see CHEETOR (V) approaching.


CLOSER ON CHEETOR


cheetor(V)		*


(into comlink)


Long-range recon report.  This kitty’s keen sense of discovery has uncovered a mondo Stasis Pod.  But it’s thoroughly thrashed.  It plowed into a big load of residual Energon.


cut to:


int. maximal base -- COMMUNICATIONS ROOM -- day


OPTIMUS(B) and RHINOX(R) react with alarm when they hear --


cheetor(R static vo)


And it’s branded with a big bad lookin’ X.


(OMIT)		**


Rhinox and Optimus exchange VERY concerned looks.		**


optimus		*


Just hang on.  I’m on my way!


(passes an entering Silverbolt(R))


Silverbolt, you’re with me.


Optimus(B) TRANSFORMS into VEHICLE MODE as he walks, Silverbolt(R) to BEAST MODE, obediently following him O.S.


rhinox(R)


(to himself)


Primus help us all if that thing survived.


wipe to:


ext. predacon base -- same time -- day


CLOSE ON MEGATRON(R)


at his COM STATION, having heard the transmission.


megatron(R)


A new soldier?  A big soldier.  Yesss.


He turns to find WASPINATOR(R) and BLACKARACHNIA(R) nearby.  He claps Blackarachnia on the back.  REVEAL that he has placed a small SYNCH-PULSE TRANSMITTER there.		**


megatron(R)(CONT)		*


Blackarachnia!  Waspinator!  Prepare for a recruitment drive.  Whatever this protoform is... I want it flying the flag of the Predacons... not the Maximals.


blackarachnia(R)


Always eager to welcome a new comrade in arms.


They turn and head out as --


(OMIT)		**


Megatron grins, and turns to look at a secret TRANSMITTER BUG hidden beneath his control chair.  PUSH IN on it.


megatron(r)(cont)		*


(sotto)


Spiders spin their webs, yes.  But I spin them larger.


zip to:


int.  tarantulas’ lair -- day


Tarantulas is just shutting off his buglink to Megatron’s chair.


tarantulas (R)		*


So.  The treacherous female is undertaking a journey.  Tsk.  How dangerous.


ext.  the lair -- day


Tarantulas ROARS OUT in Vehicle Mode.


tarantulas (v)		*


Especially if I catch her first!


DISSOLVE to:


ext. lagoon -- day


OPTIMUS(B) AND SILVERBOLT(B) have joined CHEETOR(R) at the crashed Stasis Pod.  Cheetor is already SPARKING from energon.  Optimus tries entering data on the pod.


optimus(B)


Hmmm...  perhaps it did expire.


cheetor(R)


What is this thing, Big Bot?


optimus(b)


The dark secret of Axalon’s journey.  It was originally an attempt to replicate Starscream’s mutant, indestructible Spark with a Maximal.


cheetor(R)


Indestructible?  (buzzer sound) ‘Fraid not!


Optimus lifts the limp leg, looking at it.


optimus(b)


Well, it was a mistake to even try.  


ripple dissolve to:


int. axalon -- loading bay -- flashback


THE LOADING BAY is dark, several shadowy CYBERTRONS struggling with a CRAZED FIGURE, their shadows stretched across the wall.		**


optimus(vo)


Though brilliant, it was hopelessly treacherous... and incapable of being recycled.


The CRAZED FIGURE is shoved into a Stasis Pod, fighting.  The X-lid closes, WIPING screen back to:		**


ext. lagoon -- day


OPTIMUS(B) stares off.  He stirs when Silverbolt(B) speaks.


silverbolt(B os)


It was put on the Axalon for what reason, Optimus?


Optimus releases the limp leg, turning to face the others.


optimus(b)


To dump it, somewhere far, someplace barren.


PUSH IN ON THE LEG


Energon EFX play over it briefly and it TWITCHES ever so slightly.  Optimus looks back at it, staring, as if wondering...”did that thing just move?”


CHEETOR(R) SHUDDERS as his system continues storing built-up Energon energy.  A little SPARKS OFF like he’s passing gas.


cheetor(R)


Sorry!  My Transmetal bod’s been soaking up so much Energon I’m ‘bout to blast one off.


AN EXPLOSION suddenly RIPS THE GROUND near them.  Optimus(B) SPINS around, glaring at him.  Cheetor(R) claims innocence.


cheetor(R)


Wasn’t me!


KABOOM!  Another EXPLOSION craters the ground.  They REACT to --


THE sky ACROSS THE LAGOON		*


Waspinator, carrying Blackarachnia, ZOOMS toward them.  Blackarachnia FIRES another missile from her hand-launcher as Waspinator RELEASES her.


blackarachnia(R)		*


The Predacons claim that Protoform!


She lands in a fighting stance as Waspinator TRANSFORMS and opens fire.  MULTIPLE EXPLOSIONS erupt, Silverbolt(B) hit, THROWN through the air to land on the far side of the POD.


silverbolt(B)


(impact grunt)


OPTIMUS(B), AND CHEETOR(R)


are thrown in opposite directions, rock and sand filling the air.


CHEETOR(B)


lands on his feet, and RETURNS FIRE.  BLA-BLA-BLAAM!


ZIP TO OPTIMUS(B)


rolling to his feet nearby --


optimus(b)


(landing grunt)


Optimus... MAXIMIZE!


-- TRANSFORMING into ROBOT MODE, also RETURNING FIRE. Waspinator is HIT and KNOCKED BUZZINGLY from the sky.		*


(OMIT)		*


optimus(r)


This is unnecessary!  Its spark has extinguished.  We were too late.


blackarachnia (r)


Pardon me if I don’t buy that load, Monkey!


She FIRES at Optimus, knocking a cascade of boulders over him.		*


A DISTANCE AWAY -- CHEETOR(R)		*


Kicks Waspinator’s weapon away, then SEES Silverbolt TRANSFORM:


cheetor(r)


Silverbolt -- widow alert!


SILVERBOLT(R) LEAPS ASIDE


as Blackarachnia(R) FIRES - the blast SIZZLING through the air --


HITTING CHEETOR instead, Cheetor sent slamming into a nest of Energon crystals.  Major ENERGY BUILD-UP crackles around him.


cheetor(r)


Oof!


SILVERBOLT(R) SPINS AROUND


but gets CLOCKED by a series of Blackarachnia’s(R) round-house punches.  He doesn’t try to fight back.  And she’s enjoying it.


blackarachnia(r)


	(hitting grunts)


Come on!  Fight back!  How far will you carry this silly chivalry?  ‘Cause this dark damsel is not impressed.


on tarantulas		*


Now appearing over a hill in Beast mode.


tarantulas (b)		*


The prey is distracted.  Time to strike.


He TRANSFORMS to Robot Mode and REACT to Energon EFX.


tarantulas (R)		*


But first, a useful release of energy.


WIDEN to REVEAL Optimus just bashing his way out of the boulders nearby.  Tarantulas(R) lets loose with an Energon discharge that SMASHES Optimus backward.


Cheetor reacts, yelling at Tarantulas(r).


cheetor(r)


So, you wanna measure Energon discharges, huh?  Well, get a load of what this cat’s been savin’ up!


With a turbo-like build-up, Cheetor RELEASES his Energon Energy in a blinding flash, the concussion slamming into Tarantulas(R).


FAST SHOT -- UNNOTICED


The Thing In The Pod is CRACKLING with Energon energy.


WIDER -- THE COMBATANTS


ENERGON STARTS DETONATING around them as Tarantulas(R) flies through the air and smashes into BLACKARACHNIA(R) who was just about to deliver another punch to the staggered Silverbolt.


CHEETOR goes to aid Optimus, as the POD crackles with ENERGON EFX, and nearby TARANTULAS(R) lifts Blackarachnia(R) in front of him, armed crooked around her neck, using her as a shield.


blackarachnia (R)		*


You!  What are you doing here!?


tarantulas(R)


You’ve got information I want!  Start talking, or I’ll make sure you don’t survive this battle!


As he talks, PUSH IN to a TIGHT SHOT of the Synch-Pulse Transmitter on her back and:		**


cut to:


int. predacon base -- day -- same time


MEGATRON(R) leans closer to his console, awaiting her response.


megatron(r)


Yesss... let’s hear it.


blackarachnia (filtered vo)


Fine, Tarantulas!  Here’s the scoop.  Megatron is a slag-sucking saurian! Got it?


megatron(r)


(annoyed snarl)


She’ll pay for that!


cut back to:


THE POD -- ENERGON EFX BUILDING		**


The thing in the pod is starting to twitch.  PAN OVER to where Tarantulas(r) snarls into Blackarachnia’s(r) ear.		**


tarantulas(r)


Foolish spider.  Let’s see if playing my shield will improve your sense of reason!


silverbolt(r)


Though threatening your own comrade is no doubt business as usual in the Predacon Guide to Villainy... 


He CRASHES into Tarantulas, knocking him away from Blackarachnia.  The two begin fighting.		**


silverbolt(r)(cont)


...it is simply unacceptable behavior in my book.


BLACKARACHNIA(R) stands back, grinning in anticipation. But then:


THE THING IN THE POD


suddenly YELLS, a mighty roar, DISCHARGING its built-up Energon Energy in one planet-shaking BLAST that fills screen, setting off every Energon Deposit in the area.  


Rampage		*


(wordless YELL!)


Blackarachnia(r) and Silverbolt(r) are HURLED like weightless rag dolls into CAMERA to BLACK OUT SCREEN, as we --


end act one


�
act two


FADE IN


ext. lagoon -- massive explosion -- day -- as before


Like the effects of a tornado, OPTIMUS(R) AND CHEETOR(R) are sucked up into the violent Energon storm to disappear.


ELSEWHERE in the turbulent air, TARANTULAS(R) clings to the tumbling Stasis Pod, but is wrenched away, disappearing.


cut to:


ext. eerie valley -- day -- moments later


The Energon Storm rages overhead, SPITTING out two dazed forms that plummet toward the dark and eerie valley below.


As they NEAR CAMERA, we first see SILVERBOLT(R), then BLACKARACHNIA(R) as they CRASH down through trees to the ground.


CLOSER -- bEFORE THEY EVEN GET UP --


both instinctively whip their weapons out, aiming at one another.  Silverbolt(r) is damaged... shaking.  They unsteadily get to their feet, continuing the face off.  After a tense moment...


silverbolt(r)


Are you damaged?


blackarachnia(r)


(wryly, with an edge)


Just enough to make me interesting.


After a beat, Silverbolt(r) lowers his weapon, leaving himself vulnerable.  Hers remains steadfastly aimed.  But he’s calm.


silverbolt(r)


I expect Tarantulas will still come after you.


CLOSER ON BLACKARACHNIA(R)


considering this.  She glances around the valley, then back at Silverbolt(r).  Finally, she lowers her weapon, as well.


blackarachnia(r)


I expect you’re right.


silverbolt(r)


I will not let him harm you.


blackarachnia(r)


I’m counting on that.  Now why don’t you make like a hero and fly me out of here?!


silverbolt(r)		*


(flexes wings-- they grind)


I am unable.  My wing mechanism is off-line.  


(gestures to mountain)


We must journey by foot to that mountain peak above the storm, where we can contact our respective bases.


blackarachnia(r)


Not my first choice, but... lead the way!


As Silverbolt(r) moves O.S., Blackarachnia(r) gives one last look around for Tarantulas, then follows.


dissolve to:


ext. eerie valley -- base of mountain -- day


The storm still CRACKLES in the sky, as we PAN the dark and foreboding valley floor, coming upon a tree, which SHAKES eerily.  Then... THUMP, TARANTULAS(R) falls out of it.


tarantulas(r)


	(falling grunt, then stunned gasp)


He REACTS to something O.S. -- PAN WITH HIM as he investigates, finding the Stasis Pod, steaming, arcing... and quite empty.


A SHADOW rises behind him, Tarantulas(r) turning quickly, reacting in horror to what rises massively above him--


tarantulas(r)


	(horrified screech)


smash cut to:


ext. near LaGOON -- day		**


The storm continues its fury.  Cheetor and Optimus are damaged, Optimus yelling into his comlink. 


optimus(r)


(yells over storm)


Optimus to Silverbolt.  Do you read?


cheetor(r)(os)		**


It’s like I said, Big Bot --not a fur nor feather of’im anywhere!


A surge of Energon Energy makes Optimus wince in pain.


cheetor(r)


C’mon, we gotta log some cycles in the CR Chamber, or we’re no good to anybody.


Reluctantly, Optimus looks out to the churning horizon.


optimus(r)


Whereever you are, Silverbolt, keep safe... and watch your back.


dissolve to:


ext. eerie valley -- BASE OF MOUNTAIN -- dusk


PAN THE SPOOKY AREA, the dark stormy sky forming shadows, where CREEPY THINGS lurk, eyes glimmering. 


CRESTING A RISE, SILVERBOLT(R) and BLACKARACHNIA(R) appear.  They REACT to the HISS of something slithering in the shadows.


blackarachnia(r)


I consider myself a creature of darkness... but this place is even making my skin crawl.


PULL BACK to show one of TARANTULAS’(R) METAL ARMS dangling in FG.  His fingers twitch, Silverbolt(r) turning to see it.


silverbolt(r)


Tarantulas!


Instinctively, Blackarachnia(r) whips out her laser and aims.  Silverbolt calmly lowers it for her.


silverbolt(r)(cont)


Do not worry... he has been disarmed.


PULL FURTHER BACK to reveal the metal arm is detached and hanging by itself in a moss-dripping tree branch.  Blackarachnia(r) snatches it, looking at it closely.


blackarachnia(r)


To say the least!


They look at each other for a beat, then both start laughing.


silverbolt(r)/blackarachnia(r)


	(burst of laughter)


cut to:


int. predacon base -- night -- dusk -- same time


MEGATRON(R), listens to the laughter. 


silverbolt(r)/blackarachnia(r)


	(filtered laughter)


INFERNO(R) joins Megatron(R), incensed.


inferno(R)		**


They laugh together!


megatron(R)


Don’t underestimate her.  With Tarantulas no longer a threat, the Maximal escort has lost his usefulness to her.


cut back to:


ext. eerie valley -- BASE OF MOUNTAIN -- dusk


SILVERBOLT(R) moves toward a DARK ABYSS where a huge fallen log with dangling vines provides them a bridge.


silverbolt(r)


Across here.


Blackarachnia(r) flips the severed arm dismissively over her shoulder, then looks at the departing Silverbolt(r), her eyes narrowing.  She slowly aims her weapon at the log.


SILVERBOLT(R), now halfway across the bridge, turns and sees her.  Disappointment clearly shows in his eyes.  But then they shift, becoming alarmed upon seeing something.


silverbolt(r)


Behind you!


blackarachnia(r)


Don’t be pathetic.


ANGLE ADJUSTS to reveal a MONSTER SABERTOOTH TIGER (repaint Tigatron with longer fangs)snatching up Blackarachnia(r) in its dripping jaws.  Her weapons discharge into the air, as she struggles helplessly.		**


blackarachnia(r)


	(heavy struggling noises)


SILVERBOLT(R) LEAPS AT THE SABERTOOTH		**


Grabbing it around the neck, prying at its jaws. Blackarachnia(r) drops free as Silverbolt WRENCHES HARD, rolling over and over with the snarling monster.  Both TUMBLE into the DARK ABYSS, as Silverbolt(r) saves himself by grabbing onto a dangling vine with one hand.  He struggles to hang there, reacting up to:


BLACKARACHNIA(R) stepping to the edge, looking down at him.  She watches indifferently as the vine starts to shred.


silverbolt(r)


I understand.  You are, after all... a Predacon.


Blackarachnia(r) thoughtfully COCKS HER WEAPON.  But before she can fire, the VINE BREAKS and Silverbolt(r) falls into the abyss.


FAST PUSH IN ON BLACKARACHNIA(R) as she watches him fall.  After too long of a moment, she FIRES her GRAPPLING LINE downward.  Silverbolt is lassoed, jerked to a harsh stop.


silverbolt(r)


(jerking grunt)


With mighty yanks, he’s hoisted upward.


BLACKARACHNIA(R)


drags him to the ledge.


blackarachnia(r)


Are you damaged?


silverbolt(r)


(wry smile)


Just enough to make me interesting.


cut to:


int. predacon base -- dusk -- same time


With comic expressions of revulsion, both Megatron(R) and Inferno(R) listen to them continue this exchange.  Quickstrike has joined them.


silverbolt(filtered vo)


Why did you save me?


blackarachnia(filtered vo)		**


There... um... might be other creatures.


(OMIT)		**


cut to:


INT. maximal base -- night		**


On the viewscreen the Energon Storm can be seen raging violently.  Dinobot turns away from it.


Dinobot(B)		**


Forget the rescue plan, Optimus, and start devising an attack plan.  Megatron has lost two, we only lost one.


Optimus is emerging from the CR chamber, good as new.


optimus(b)


I’ll remember that next time you’re missing and wounded in an Energon Storm.


Optimus(b) pushes past Dinobot, Cheetor(b) following.


dinobot(b)		*


Victors do not spurn opportunity!  


As Cheetor leaves, Dinobot TRANSFORMS and PLUGS a cable from the main console into his chest.


dinobot (R)		**


It may yet be up to me.


cut to:


ext. maximal base -- night


Optimus(b) and Cheetor(b) lower on the lift, TRANSFORMING into VEHICLE MODE, then SPEEDING away.


cut to:


ext. eerie valley -- cliffside plateaus -- night


SILVERBOLT(R) AND BLACKARACHNIA(R) move up a rocky trail, this side of the mountain layered with large plateaus.


silverbolt(r)


Lest you forget, you were originally a Maximal Protoform --


blackarachnia(r)


Oh, don’t you even go there!


silverbolt(r)


But saving me was indicative of your more noble heritage, so obviously--


blackarachnia(r)


I said, “drop it!”


silverbolt(r)


Just admit there is a spark of goodness deep inside you, and then --


She stitches a line of .30 cals across the rocks behind him.  If he hadn’t ducked, they would have taken his head off.


blackarachnia(r)


Shall I elaborate?


Silverbolt(r) smiles silently.  Blackarachnia(r) turns and stalks away, disappearing around a corner.  After a moment, she yells.


blackarachnia(os)


(startled yell!)


AROUND THE CORNER -- ON A LARGE PLATEAU


Silverbolt(r) rushes to join Blackarachnia(r) and sees:


A trail of TARANTULAS’(R) METAL BODY PARTS scattered about, leading to his LIMBLESS BODY half buried in the rocky dirt.


blackarachnia(r)


He’s gone into stasis lock.  That explosion didn’t do this!


silverbolt(r)


No.  This is the work of...


blackarachnia(R)


Of what?!


silverbolt(r)


(ominous beat, looks at her)


Protoform X.


cut to:


int. predacon base -- night		**


Megatron(b) listens to their conversation.


blackarachnia(vo r)


(stunned)


Wha... I thought it extinguished.


silverbolt(vo r)


Apparently it did not.  And apparently... it may never.


PUSH IN ON MEGATRON(B)


brooding.


megatron (B)		**


Interesting.


(rises)


Computer!  Fashion for me a blade -- curved, very sharp... and composed of Energon.


cut to:


ext. eerie valley -- mountain-side plateau -- night


BLACKARACHNIA(R) moves quickly away from the dismembered Tarantulas(r), SILVERBOLT(R) catching up to her.


silverbolt(r)


You are leaving him behind?


blackarachnia(r)


I want out of here!  Now!


We see what they do not -- a HUGE SHADOW flitting by them, monstrous but concealed.


AROUND A CORNER -- THEY EMERGE


reacting in horror TOWARD CAM -- as lightning FLASHES, causing that shadow to now LOOM LARGE over them.


silverbolt(r)/blackarachnia(r)


(horrified gasps)


REVERSE ANGLE -- revealing for the first time


RAMPAGE -- pinchers raised.  As the LIGHTNING FLASHES again, he TRANSFORMS into his huge, terrifying ROBOT MODE, and we:


fade out:


end act two


�
act three


FADE IN:


EXT. EERIE VALLEY -- MOUNTAIN-side plateau -- NIGHT -- AS BEFORE


We get another good look at the awesome RAMPAGE (R) looming over Blackarachnia and Silverbolt -- and then he LUNGES forward, swinging his scythe-like ripper claw through the air.  Sliverbolt leaps in front of Blackarachnia.  There is a CRASH and a SHOWER OF SPARKS.


Silverbolt(r)


	(painful yell)  


SILVERBOLT(R) is hurled back, his circuits sparking.


BLACKARACHNIA(R) retaliates, rattling off a barrage of .30 cals, only to hear an unnerving laugh coming from their huge attacker.


Rampage(r)


	(low, amused chuckle)


BLA-BLAAM!  Rampage(r) FIRES at her, the impact slamming her into the rocky cliff.  		*


SILVERBOLT(R) gets to his feet, leveling his BLASTER to fire repeatedly at Rampage(r) to the point where the behemoth can’t ignore it, and turns his attack on Silverbolt(r).  


TRACKING as Silverbolt TRANSFORMS and OUTRUNS the ground-shaking explosions.  He tries to unfold his wings, but they’re having difficulty, servos wining and clicking.		**


silverbolt (B)		*


Still cannot fly --!


WHAM -- he’s hit by one of the missiles and sent tumbling.


RAMPAGE(R) 


moves in, huge, looming, and ominous.


TILT TO THE SKY:


OPTIMUS(V) AND CHEETOR(V)


are in visible range, EMERGING from the dark storm.  ZOOM IN:


cheetor(v)


Down there!


optimus(v)


Optimus to base.  Silverbolt and Protoform X have been located!  I’m transmitting coordinates.


And as they DIVE down toward the battle --


cut to:


int. predacon base -- night


MEGATRON(B) is examining a gleaming Energon Scalpel.


predacon computer


Coordinates intercepted.


megatron(r)		**


Good.  Time now for my --


(sharply twists Scalpel)


-- surgical strike!


CUT TO:


EXT. PREDACON BASE -- NIGHT


MEGATRON(R) emerges and TRANSFORMS into VEHICLE MODE, flying off toward the storm.


cut back to:


ext. eerie valley -- base of mountain -- night


SILVERBOLT(R) is still on the ground, his body arcing with electricity.  Suddenly, Rampage’s(r) powerful pincer lifts him off the ground by the neck, bringing him face to face--


Rampage(r)		**


Is that fear you’re feeling, Maximal?


He starts SQUEEZING Silverbolt(r), whose body surges and sparks.


Rampage (R, cont)		**


Mmm yes.  My Spark, it feeds on terror.  Let it grow, let it consume your circuitry!


(pincers crushing, shaking)


Feel it!  FEEL IT!  FEEL THE FEAR!!!


silverbolt(r)


	(straining yell)


WHIP PAN TO BLACKARACHNIA(R)


struggling to extract herself from her embedded position in the cliff, as she sees what is happening.


blackarachnia(r)


No... Silverbolt!


She fires her laser weapons, peppering Rampage’s(r) back with no effect.		**


UPSHOT -- OPTIMUS(V) AND CHEETOR(V) 


soar in, TRANSFORMING and FIRING.


RAMPAGE(R) IS HIT BY THE COMBINED BLASTS 


which send him SKIDDING to the ledge, and tumbling down the sharp incline, Silverbolt(r) still in his tight grasp.


OPTIMUS(R) and CHEETOR(R) 


land near Blackarachnia(r), who stumbles weakly from the rubble.


blackarachnia(r)


It’s... it’s unstoppable!


CLOSE ON OPTIMUS -- eyes narrowing dramatically.


optimus(v)


Maybe.  Maybe not.


(OMIT)		**


ON A LOWER PLATEAU


RAMPAGE(R) emerges from an impact crater, tossing the debilitated Silverbolt(r) aside, turning to look up to the ledge where OPTIMUS(R) and CHEETOR(R) stand looking down at him.


Rampage(R)


I shall consume ALL your sparks, Maximals!


optimus(r)


No.  You are a Maximal.  Don’t fight us... join us!


(DUCKS a blast)


Right.  I’ll take that as a no.		**


In a surprising move, Rampage(r) TRANSFORMS into VEHICLE MODE, now an awesome BATTLE TANK.  His TREADS spin, digging in, powerfully propelling him up the mountain side.		**


cheetor(r)


Can we beat him?


optimus(r)


Ultimately.... no.


They’re joined by the war-torn Blackarachnia(r).


blackarachnia(r)


Then how about we slow him way down.





(OMIT)		**


They OPEN FIRE in a blinding salvo.


RAMPAGE(V) is hammered backward to the ledge, only inches from toppling over.  But he TRANSFORMS and rams his ripper claws down into the ground to anchor himself.  His weapons swivel.


Rampage(R)		**


Your persistance is futile.  I rise again.


SILVERBOLT(R) appears from behind the rocks near him.


silverbolt(r)		**


In that case, let us give you further to fall!


He KICKS Rampage’s claw loose.  Rampage(R) TUMBLES into the abyss. 


Rampage (R)		**


(falling yell)


He FIRES a last missile, streaking upward.  It hits Blackarachnia, sending her FLAILING out over the opposite edge.  Without a seconds thought, Silverbolt(r) LEAPS DOWN after her, where he attempts again to get his wings unfolded.		**


silverbolt(r)		*


Blackarachnia!  Wings!  Work, blast you!  WOOORRRK!


FOOOSH -- his wings unfold, and Silverbolt(r) SOARING to snatch the falling Blackarachnia(r) out of the air.  He swoops upward with her, and back toward the others.


For a BEAT, Blackarachnia(r) leans against him with a slightly breathless expression.  She snaps out of it, and shoves him away.


blackarachnia(r)		*


Not... too... shabby.


(recovers, shoves him away)


But don’t expect any gushing gratitude!


silverbolt(r)


I do not.  You are, after all, a Predacon.


Blackarachnia ELBOWS Silverbolt hard enough to release her.


ON A LOWER LEDGE, she lands, then darts out of sight.  Silverbolt(r) is about to go get her, when he hears --


optimus(v)(partial os)


Silverbolt!  Let her go.


SILVERBOLT(R) HOVERS in the air for a beat, looking down, then is resigned to comply.  He TRANSFORMS to Beast Mode and flies back.  Cheetor looks off toward the dark abyss.


cheetor(v)


What about ol’ Crab Legs?


optimus(v)		*


He’s not going anywhere.  I’ll need to confer with Rhinox on how to handle him.  C’mon, let’s get back to base.


Optimus(v) glides into the air with Silverbolt(B), Cheetor trotting after them, forced to build up enough speed to take off and join them.  As they fly away --


SILVERBOLT(B) casts a backward glance.


silverbolt(B)


(to himself)


You are much more than a Predacon, my lady.  Someday, you will come to realize that. 


DOWN ON THE lowER plateau


where Blackarachnia(r) landed, she peers from the shadows at the departing Silverbolt(b).  She allows herself a heavy sigh --


blackarachnia(r)


	(heavy sigh)


-- then TRANSFORMS into BEAST MODE, spins a web-chute into the air, and FLOATS with the wind into the opposite direction, the storm dissipating in the sky.


blackarachnia(B)


(distantly)


Like I needed him to catch me, anyway.


short dissolve to:


ext. bottom of abyss -- night


Half buried in an impact crater, Rampage’s(v) heavy body arcs with electricity, smoke wafting.  After a beat, he comes ON-LINE.


But in the FOREGROUND steps two of Megatron’s(v) metal legs.


RAMPAGE’S POV -- Megatron(v) standing over him, TRANSFORMING into ROBOT MODE, holding the ENERGON SCALPEL. It sparks downward. 


cut to STATIC SCREEN


fade in on:


INT. PREDACON BASE -- NIGHT


STATIC -- THEN RAMPAGE’S POV -- FRITZING electronically, coming back on line as he rises out of the CR TANK.


POV FINDS MEGATRON(R) thoughtfully watching him, Quickstrike(R) in the dark BG, manning the CR controls.


megatron(R)		**


I have restored you, therefore I demand your obedience.  You are now a Predacon.


REVEAL RAMPAGE(B.)  He TRANSFORMS to Robot Mode.


Rampage(R)		**


And you are presumptuous.  I have no allegiance.  And no master.


He flips out his weapons.  But Megatron produces a tiny Energon Cage, inside of which is the glowing core of Rampage’s spark.


megatron(R)		**


(ice cold)


Wrong.


He SQUEEZES the top and bottom of the cage together and Rampage ROARS in pain, clutching at his chest.


megatron(r)		**


My name is Megatron.  And I now hold the core of your ”bad spark.”  Impressive.  Using an Energon blade on any other Spark would have destroyed it.  However you seemingly cannot terminate.  An advantage... or is it?


Megatron SQUEEZES again and energon surges around the Spark core.  As a result, Rampage(r) falls to his knees in pain.


RAMPAGE(R)


	(howls of agony)


Quickstrike grins.


MEGATRON(R) holds the cage up, lighting EFX dancing off his face.


megatron(R)		**


Welcome to the Predacons, Rampage.  You shall be an honored member -- so long as you never forget one important factor about your new life.  It’s mine.


Megatron squeezes the cage.


Rampage(r)		**


(yells in agony, then grits through it, straining)


Only... until the day I consume your living brain...on a plate... with fava beans.


megatron(B)		**


(contemptuous chuckle)


It’s been tried.


Megatron(b) squeezes the cage with extra gusto. Rampage(r) staggers from the pain, and Megatron KICKS him into --


THE LAVA PIT


where he lands on a FLOATING CRUST.


Rampage(r)


	(furious, echoing yells)


UP ANGLE ON MEGATRON(r)


megatron(r)		*


Welcome, my new servant, yes.  Welcome -- to the Beast Wars!





SMASH OUT


fade out


the end
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