Episode V


Soriano Strikes Back





Scene 1


A New Beginning





Though our heroes have managed to blow up the satellite Soriano has attempted to capture our young advisor. Falty has fled to the remnants of Jeffy D’s house now aptly name RAMIFICATIONS HQ. Their movement in place, the EMPIRE ruled by the evil Sith Lord Darth Soriano. The scene opens with Kitty running from a group of soldiers, firing a crude pistol at her attackers. Eventually her attackers overtake her and she is forced to surrender. The cloaked figure of Soriano looms over Kitty.





Kitty: Soriano! I should have known, when the authorities hear...





Soriano: Don’t act so surprised! I know who you are.





Kitty: I don’t know what you’re talking about; I’m a member of Hi’s Eye...





Soriano: You are a part of the Ramifications Alliance, and a traitor, take her away.





Kitty is shuffled off towards a transport. In the shadows, Mark and Phil wait weapons drawn. 





Phil: What do we do?





Mark: Wait until Soriano drives away then get the transport that hold them.





Phil: No look! The are putting her in the back of Soriano’s transport. 





Mark: Damn, we can’t take on Soriano by ourselves. We’d best retreat for now. 





Phil: For now...





Phil and Mark disappear into the shadows. They regroup at RAMIFICATIONS HQ where Jess is teaching the rest some keys to battle. 





Jess: Soriano’s troops have a reaction time of 1.2 seconds, to counter their speed and numbers we must learn to use stealth and dexterity. Observe. 





Jess pulls a lever and a small disk flies upward, Jess turns and fires her pistol once shattering the target.





Jess: If we plan to use firearms we must learn how to us them. Pinpoint precision is only the first step, Nebula boy, come hear and replicate what I just did. 





Andrew: Ok (shoots and misses) Thank you sir may I please have another. 





Jess: This is going to take a lot of work.  (Music breaks)	 





Phil joins the lesson while Mark goes into the back where Falty is staring out at the shield. 





Mark: What troubles you?





Falty: Are innocent people going to die?





Mark: Most probable.





Falty: Why would he do such a thing?





Mark: There is something else behind all this, Soriano wasn’t even this clever when he was the advisor of Hi’s Eye. 





Falty: A third party?





Mark: Always two they’re are, a master and an apprentice...





Phil announces Kitty’s capture, most are distraught. Later Adam and Jen are talking about their “situation,” Adam wishes to get Jen to go after her.





Adam:  Jen, to get kitty back we must focus our physical and mental powers.  Iris is strong, but they aren’t real journalists.  So first I must fine-tune your mental capacity... lets skip that one. Hands on training is always best, here, go play with these pistols.





Jen:  Can I play with your pistol?





Adam:  Only I can handle these guns... and Falty... when she needs them.





Jen:  Ok, yes Adam  (shooting herself in the foot)  OWWWW!!





Adam:  Are you all right?  Wait it hit the protective 6 inches of your sandals.  Your safe, don’t worry.





Jen: Oh Ok!





Mark approaches.





Mark: Is she ready?





Adam: Ready to fuck or ready for battle?





Mark: Battle.





Adam: Nope.





Jen: Adam! Look what I can do!





Jen uses the pistols in a very obscene manner.





Mark: Are those loaded?





Adam: Water guns.





Mark: Oh my...





Adam and Mark return to the group where Phil is laying out a possible course of action. 





Phil: We can only train so long before we run out of munitions.





Mark: We need training though.





Jess: Some of us are ready.





Mark: Unfortunately one of which was Kitty. We should have never sent her out.





Jess: We’ll win… I know we will.





Scene 2


The Strike Begins





Mark: Why do you wish to become an Advisor?





Falty: Well I guess it’s because of my brother.





Mark: Ah! Brother… powerful advisor was he… powerful





Falty: Impossible, how could you know my brother?





Mark: Your brother was young and powerful… He was cut down by another advisor, a man by the name of Charles Soriano. 





Falty: …





Mark: We were not ready... but this is now in the past. What is done is done.





Phil rushes in and yells





Phil: Mark, Falty, we’ve encountered a probe! Soriano knows we’re here!





Mark and Falty run back to the rest of the group. Jess is outlaying a battle strategy, she looks up at Falty and Mark. 





Jess: This is a battle I do not think that we can win.





Mark: How many do we have?





Jess: Trained?





Mark: Yes





Jess: Not enough





Mark: Then we must evacuate.





Andrew: Run?





Phil: Don’t worry Andrew you can ride with me. 





They get to their cars and abandon their base. Later Soriano is at the High School base and is talking to the five members of Iris.





Soriano: There will be a significant reward for the safe return of Faltermayer. You may use and means necessary, but no disintegrations.





Beth: As you wish.





Scene 3


Carmagedon


Mark is trying to evade gunfire from the tank chasing him





Jess: Your driving sucks!





Mark: Shut it!





Phil: They’re gaining.





Andrew: Shit! Slaveshield wall!





Mark: God I hope this works.





Mark pulls on the emergency brake; the car spins to face the tank.





Phil: Mark… this isn’t carmagedon…





Mark: No, but if we get past that tank we’re home free





Phil: And how exactly do you plan on doing that?





Mark: Carefully Slams on the gas, and turns to avoid fire.





Phil: Fucking bastard!!





Andrew: Woo Hoo! 





Jess decks Andrew





Andrew: Thank you sir, may I have another!





Mark: Shut up! I need to concentrate! Turns sharply again





Phil: This is suicide!





Andrew: Purple! Purple is a fruit!





Mark: One more pass… Turns once more and the jeep hops past the tank. Be Well!! Radio hisses.





Radio: Phil? Mark? You there?





Phil: Yes Adam, we are, where are you?





Adam: We’re safe; we’ll meet up with you at coordinates 205.4-536.5.





Phil: Huh? What was that?





Adam: Falty’s house





Phil: Oh yeah yeah yeah, sounds good!





The party rejoins at Falty’s house.





Mark: We have to find a place where Soriano won’t be looking, he’ll surely find us here, my house & Jeff’s house are gone….





Phil: Mine too.





Falty: What about Nappen?





Andrew: Nappen system?





Jess: Shut up Andrew





Falty: Good, lets go; I’ll meet up with you in a bit





Mark: Falty?





Falty: I must go leaves





Phil: Where the fuck is she going?





Mark: To meet her destiny.





Scene 4


Confrontation





Falty is running from spot to spot, Soriano walks forward, no soldiers. Falty pulls out her lightsabre, Soriano pulls out his.





Soriano: So, we meet again young Faltermayer. Kosierowski can no longer help you.





Falty swings and the blades crackle





Soriano: Impressive, but you do not know the power of the English department! You cannot win!





Falty: You’ll find that I’m full of surprises





Swings again knocking Soriano backwards. Soriano raises a hand and Falty flies backwards





Soriano: All too easy.





Falty does a triple flip backwards.





Soriano: I will defeat you… Just like I defeated your rebel staff!





Falty: What!? Thinks for a moment then flees





Soriano: Perhaps you are not as powerful as the Empress thought…





Meanwhile…





Nappen: I was wondering when you’d show up.





Phil: We need supplies





Nappen: Take whatever you want.





Mark: Why hasn’t Soriano targeted you yet?





Nappen: It’s been difficult but I’ve just made a deal that will keep Soriano out of my life forever.


Mark: What?! 





Troops surround them…





Adam: Busted.





Soldiers lead the party to the school where Soriano is waiting for them, near the laminating machine. 





Soriano: This facility is crude but it should be adequate to transport Faltermayer.





Nappen: I’ve only used this on posters! You use this on a human and…





Soriano: Then we shall test it on a member of the ramifications alliance 





Adam: Fuck off! You’re going to put me in that?





Jen rushes forward.





Jen: I love you!





Adam: I noticed.





Adam becomes frozen in lamination material, he is still alive





Soriano: Now take the rest of them to my room. 





Nappen: That was never part of the arrangement!





Soriano: You think I am treating you unfairly?





Nappen: No…





Soriano: Good





Nappen leaves.





Scene 5


Betrayal and Loss





Soriano dismisses his troops. Falty returns. Approaches him ignites her lightsabre, rage clear in her eyes. She strikes quickly knocking him off balance





Falty: Release my staff!





Soriano: It is too late for them, but there is still time for you! Join me and we will bring order to this world!





Falty: Never! I will never turn to the English department. You’ll just have to kill me.





Soriano: Kosierowski never told you what happened to your brother. 





Falty: He told me enough! He told me you killed him. 





Soriano: No! I am your brother.





Falty: What!? That’s not true… That’s impossible!


Falty falters. Soriano knocks the Sabre out of her hand.





Soriano: There is no escape… sister.





Meanwhile





Nappen: I’ll take those! Overpowers the guards defending the staff. Frees the staff.





Mark: Why?





Nappen: I didn’t like Soriano anyway… He wasn’t right in the head! 





Phil: Come on we have to help her!





They leave to assist. Continuing back… Falty flies back in terror. Kosierowski flies down bringing Soriano to the ground.





GO! 





Falty hears the inward message and escapes





Soriano: You should not have returned.





Mark: Strike me down and I shall become more powerful then ever





Andrew: Damn it!





Soriano slices Mark in half his body disappearing. 





Run Falty! Goes through Falty’s mind through the tears. They find a transport and the staff and Falty get away. Nappen at the controls.





Soriano: This is not the end, young Faltermayer.





Later…





Phil: Mark’s dead. Kitty and Adam are captured. Jen is useless without Adam’s control. We have lost…





Andrew: Damn it.





Falty: We will win.





They all turn to her.





Falty: I’m an advisor now, our time has come, and its time we meet our deadline.





Phil: Groan…





