Episode IV 

Advisor Wars

Scene 1

Ramifications


Our story begin at Jeff Diamonds house where a select few are enjoying the third Hi’s Eye get together. Attending the party is Jeff, Adam, Dave, Tim, Lauren, Liz, Jen, Lindsay, Alicia, Kitty, Aly, Beth, Pete, Francine, Sara, Becky, Caitlin and Phil. The party continues.

Lauren: So Beth, are you going to ask Dave to the Prom? 

Beth: I don’t know, I’m not sure there’s anyone left to choose from.

Lindsay: You could always go by yourself.

Beth: How pathetic would that be? Anyway, hey Phil are you going to go to the prom with Jess?

Phil: Uh, I don’t know, maybe...

Caitlin: Aww, that would be so adorable! 

Jen: What are we talking about? 

Adam: People who will have a date to the prom, in other words not you.

Jen: Adam! You’re so mean! I hate you so much.

Phil and Adam get a small laugh but not before a mysterious figure slams the door open. 

Voice: Well, isn’t this a fly in the ointment!

All: Soriano!

Soriano: Correct! I always said you were a bright staff!

Liz: What do you want Soriano?

Soriano: Ah my purpose! Very well, before I wished to become the department chair of Westfield High School, but now I want Westfield for my own dark purposes!

Jen: I don’t understand.

Adam: Shut up Jen.

Tim: What do you want from us?

Soriano: IRIS!

Soriano’s eyes turn red and he begins to chant, Phil slips out the back door and runs to Mark’s house. Mark opens the door and lets Phil in.

Mark: What the hell is wrong with you?

Phil: Soriano...Iris...captured...

Mark: Great, our psychotic journalism advisor returns, anything else?

Phil: He wants Westfield, god knows for what.

Mark: Well, then we’ll just have to defend it, carefully. 

Phil: God I hate that phrase. 

Scene 2

Emergency at the point

Phil, Mark, Rachel, Jess, and Falty begin to discuss a course of action. 

Phil: We cannot act rashly.

Jess: We could just let Soriano have Iris.

Rachel: Jess!

Mark: If it were that simple Jess I might be inclined to agree with you but as Phil stated before Soriano wants all of Westfield.

Falty: What about the rest of the staff? Do you know what happened to them? 

Phil: I sent Andrew out before to try and find them, it seems that Soriano cursed them into a drunken state, but they’ll live, Iris however is completely missing. 

Falty: Was all of Iris present at the party?

Phil: No, Frankie, I mean Suzannah was not there. 

Mark: Jess can you call her and tell her to be careful?

Jess: Why me?

Mark: Fine, when Andrew gets back we’ll have him call.

Jess: Oh fine, picks up phone and dials Frankie? 

Frankie: Oh hi Jess.

Jess: Yea hi, listen Frankie, all of Iris was captured by Soriano, can you kill yourself now so that Soriano can’t get to you?

Frankie: What!?

Rachel: Jess!

Jess: Kill? No I meant hide, always get those two confused, yea Franks if you could hide yourself so that Soriano​- The phone went dead on the other side.

Mark: Soriano has all of Iris, the time has come for us to act. 

Falty: Should we get the rest of the staff?

Phil: Yes, they could be quite useful.

Scene 3

Free Slaves
The Scene is the remains of Jeffy D’s house. Mark, Phil, Andrew, Jess, and Falty are scouring the area. 

Mark: You said you saw a bright light before leaving?

Phil: Yes, a red light to be exact. 

Jess: Soriano has powers?

Mark: Perhaps...

Phil: We need to find out how he attained these powers.

Andrew: Guys, we have a bigger problem, look. 

Andrew points to a whole in the roof. Outside a reddish glow tints the sky. 

Phil: I’ve got a bad feeling about this. 

Andrew: How come he can quote Star Wars?

Mark: Because he’s Phil.

Andrew: Oh please...

Falty: Enough! Obviously Soriano is making good on his threat to take over Westfield!

Mark: Yes, and the red glow in the sky could be a slaveshield.

Phil: Slaveshield?

Mark: We’ll know soon enough.

Adam shows up in his car. 

Adam: Guys, Liz, Lindsay and Dave all fled! They escaped the city. 

Mark: Good, the less we have to worry about.

Jess: Soriano is evil, he’ll want us alive.

Adam: I’ll be ready.

Andrew: If Soriano wants a fight, we’ll just have to bust a cap in his ass!

Phil: For once I agree with Andrew. 

Jess: We’ll fight him Charlotte! His reign will fall.

Mark: Still... if he has powers we should be wary, Iris may be a new force we have yet to consider. 

Andrew: May the force be with us!

Mark: Shut up Andrew.

Andrew: Damn it!

Scene 4

Serious Ramifications

Falty, Mark, Phil, Jess, Adam, and Andrew race to find the edge of the slaveshield’s border. 

Adam: That shits strong!

Andrew: We can’t leave?

Mark: No... Look! Troops! 

White cloaked figures are storming down central avenue. 

Mark: Get to your cars! 

The party splits as Andrew and Mark drive the party to safety. They manage to get together again in town. The downtown area is deserted. 

Adam: What the fuck!?

Andrew: Soriano’s wiping us out!

Phil: Naw shit!

Mark: We must find weapons. 

Jess: The NJ Workshop is one block down. 

Mark: Wait... do you hear that?

Kitty from afar: Die you little slut!

The Party rushes to help Kitty. Downtown you see Kitty throwing the final punch against Lauren. Lauren falls to the ground in a crumpled heap. 

Kitty: Took you long enough!

Mark: So sorry bitch! What did Lauren do to warrant an attack?

Kitty: Soriano’s magic has a powerful affect on the weak minded.

Andrew: Damn it!

Phil: Silence Andrew!

Mark: Joining us?

Kitty: Yea, but we should move quickly, Soriano knows we are after him. 

Phil: The NJ Workshop is right here, we can arm ourselves.

Falty: Quickly though the troops will be returning soon. 

The party enters the workshop, inside they find sabres which Adam, Mark and Andrew quickly equip. In the back closet they find two bow and arrow sets in which Jess and Phil equip themselves. Kitty finds javelin, and decides to equip it as a spear. Falty finds a box in the corner. 

Falty: Hey guys! What’s this?

Mark: Open it up. 

Falty opens the box to reveal a small flashlight.

Mark: Take it with you, it might get dark.

Falty: Right. 

Falty takes the flashlight and the party departs. 

Mark: Who remains unaccounted for?

Phil: Aly, Lindsay, Lauren...

Andrew: Should we wake her up?

Adam: She’s... uh... safer here. 

Mark (smiling): Agreed. 

Jess: Anyone else?

Mark: Jeff, Lisa, Tim, Sarah B,  and Rachel left before the slaveshield was activated.

Falty: So just Jen and the tri-editors remain?

Adam: Jen’s still out there?

Jess: They must still be at the school. 

Mark: The tri-editors are, but my guess is Jen is not. 

Adam: Oh well!

Jess: Adam!

Andrew: Cafe Java?

Mark: It’s a start.

The party searches town in search of Jen. They reach Starbucks and inside is Jen sitting at a table.

Adam: Come on slut, get your ass going, we have to find Soriano.

Jen: Anything you desire Master.

Adam: Huh?

Jen: Are you troubled master?

Mark: Powerful effect...

Phil: ...weak minded.

Andrew: Damn it!

Adam: So let me get this straight, Soriano’s magic seeps into us, Lauren becomes even more bitchy and Jen becomes my sex slave, and Iris just goes psycho???

Phil: Precisely. 

Jen: Master has still not asked anything of me...

Adam: Ok! strip naked and get on the—

Mark: Adam! No Jen stop!

Jen: But my master wishes.

Adam: Its ok Jen you can stop. 

Jen: As you wish.

Mark: Lets get this over with...

The party rushes back to the school. As they entered the front door Pete and Alicia stand ready with blade shining.

Falty: What has Soriano done to you...

Alicia: Shone us true power!

Pete: Your weak skills are no match for Iris!

Adam: Oh yea? Fuck you up I will, hmmm!

Andrew: Damn it!

Falty: Andrew, Adam, get ready.

Andrew begins a fight with Alicia and Adam fights Pete. 

Mark: Concentrate Andrew. Focus on your target.

Adam: What about me?

Mark: Fuck him up Adam. 

Adam: Oh yea!

They duel, Adam and Andrew begin their duels. Both begin well for the heroes.

Adam: Time to visit the big doughnut list in the sky Pete!

Pete:....

Alicia:....

Mark: Things are not what they seem...

Phil: Illusions?

Both Phantoms turn towards Phil and disappear. Maniacal laughter can be heard in the background.

Kitty: Come out and fight us you cowardly snake!

Soriano: A snake am I? They perhaps you like to see how snake like I can be!

The doors close behind them, and wall shut them down on both sides snakes begins to crawl in.

Andrew: We’re trapped.

Phil: Naw shit!

Falty: Do something!

Mark: Phil check the walls! The rest of you kill these snakes. 

Phil: It has to be around here somewhere...

Mark: Falty, flash the flashlight on that right wall.

Falty: Ok.

Falty snaps on the flashlight and a three foot blade of green light emits from the lens of the flashlight. Green light floods the room revealing the location of the secret latch.

Phil: Got it!

The walls open back up and the party finishes killing the remaining snakes. 

Soriano: Ah Ah Ah, you didn’t say the magic word. 

Mark: Die you freak of nature!

Soriano: Ah! But can you reach me in time. As soon as my network is set up, nothing will stop me from global domination. 
Maniacal laughter fades away. All eyes goes to the green blade Falty has in her hand. 

Mark: The weapon of a true advisor...

Phil: Soriano’s connection must be through the Mac lab. Where else could he connect?

Mark: What other computers does he know how to use?

Falty: If he’s connected to the Internet he may have a virus that could uplink him with a satellite, that would enable him to threaten us with global domination. 

Jess: Well, he already has Westfield.

Phil: Mark, could the slaveshield be extended.

Mark: It would need a power source. I doubt it though, by extending the slave shield anything in its path would be...

Falty: Oh god...

Jess: Yes?

Kitty: Well lets go bash his head in.

Mark: Soriano has already won the battle in Westfield. Our priority is to find the network connection and destroy it, then escape before its too late...

Adam: Why?

Mark: The apocalypse may be a forgone conclusion, but I refuse to die while I know we can defeat him.

Phil: Iris?

Jess: Willing slaves, or dead. Soriano wouldn’t keep disloyalty close to him. 

Falty: What do I do with this? Indicating the light sabre.

Mark: It is the weapon of a true advisor, an elegant weapon, for a more civilized age.

Andrew: Damn it!

Falty: But I don’t know how to use it. 

Mark: You will, you will...

Scene 5

Farewell...

The party has reached the Mac lab, the upper building of Westfield high has been blown away, and the sick red glow of the slaveshield looms overhead. The door is of course locked. 

Mark: Locked. 

Suddenly Soriano rise up above. 

Soriano: Welcome to my dungeon of delight.

Mark: Surrender or die!

Jess: I’ve got a bad feeling about this.

Kitty: Come down here and fight us!

Adam: I feel like shish-ka-bob!

Soriano: Fight you, or conquer the world, hmm, tough decision. However, we will meet again.

Soriano flies away. 

Mark: Falty, you have to jump it.

Falty: What!?!

Phil: You must learn the ways of an advisor if we are to beat Soriano.

Jess: The power is within you, reach out!

Adam: Fuck him up Falty!

Mark: First you must jump this door and severe the connection to the outside world. 

Phil: Help us Charlotte Faltermayer, you’re our only hope.

Falty looks at the door, then looks up, she looks to each of the heroes and then smiles. She looks back at the top of he door, and removes her light sabre. She clicks the beam on and takes a deep breath. Then after exhaling she leaps into the air doing a double somersault and into the Mac lab. Inside their is silence and then loud slashes of sabres. Then Soriano’s digital voice can be heard from beyond. 

Soriano: The satellite, NO!!!

An explosion can be heard of upward. The satellite destroyed, the slaveshield remains. A pan of the heroes and Falty staring upwards at the sick glow of the red slaveshield. Music drowns out into the background and the camera pans upward to space then down once more over the debris of the satellite, where the globe can be seen with a small red dot over Westfield. 
