PIRAKA GANG SPOT 

2nd DRAFT – September 13, 2005

“The Gang”

FADE IN: 

We’re in a dark, low-lit, garage-like room filled with old, rusty machines and strange mechanical devices.

In a corner of the room a big robotic arms swings around and picks up a BLUE PIRAKA SPINE hanging loosely from a metal rack full of different colored Piraka spines. 

As the robotic arm swings around, a cylinder-shaped platform shoots up from a hole in the ground. It has a BLUE PIRAKA standing on it, totally motionless, with his head bent towards the ground. He appears somewhat boney.

With a loud hydraulic hiss, the machine fixes the spine onto the Blue Piraka who instantly comes to life, his entire body swelling with power. He slowly lifts his head and GROWLS like an angry animal. With a bright flashing light, the picture freezes into a ‘snapshot’ of his face along with the following text:

Vezok

A.K.A. “The Beast”

100% Animal, 0% Pet

The picture defreezes and the robotic arm swings back, hitting a large button with the word “MISSION” written on it. Next to the button, in a kind of mechanical release, is a black metal peg identical to a LEGO CROSS AXEL. These are the reactors that power the Piraka brains. As arm hits the button – WHAM! - the machine fires the CROSS AXEL straight into the temple of the BLACK PIRAKA. 

Instantly his eyes light up into a beaming, evil red with a rapid succession of maps, icons and graphics reflected in his eyes as he’s being fed vital information from the machine. The scanning stops at the icon of a strange mask, the Mask of Life, with the word “TARGET” flashing aggressively above it.

We zoom out to see the black Piraka’s full face, now smiling wickedly. The picture freezes and another snapshot is taken, along with the words:

Reidak

a.k.a.: “The Tracer” 

100% Hunter, 0% Chicken

The picture defreezes and the robotic arm puts a large crossbow into the black Piraka’s right hand loaded with a red, burning virus ball. He lifts the crossbow, aims and shoots. 

We follow the virus ball thundering across the room directly towards the BROWN PIRAKA. An inch before his face, the brown Piraka grabs the virus balls with his bare hands and stops it as if it was just a tennis ball. He curiously inspects the virus ball, gives a satisfied smile, then attaches the ball to a mega gun – entirely of his own creation. He attaches two more pieces to the gun to make it even bigger, then swings the weapon up in front of his face at which the picture freezes into another snapshot:

Avak 

a.k.a. “The Trigger”

100% Arms, 0% Charms

The picture defreezes and the otherwise invincible brown Piraka is suddenly pushed aside by a large iron cage coming from behind. We follow the cage being lifted through the room by a large ceiling crane. Trapped inside the cage is the RED PIRAKA slamming his head and body against the bars like a wild animal. We freeze into a snapshot of the red Piraka’s foaming face along with the text:

Hakann

a.k.a. “The Bully”

100% Explosive, 0% Fuse

We defreeze and follow a speckle of dust falling from one of the cage’s squeaky iron bars, down onto the chin of the GREEN PIRAKA standing some feet below. Repulsed, the green Piraka vainly brushes off the dust, then turns to admire his shining teeth and foxy smile in a large make-up mirror in front of him. As he trims his left eyebrow with his newly polished scissor tool, the picture turns into a snapshot along with the words:

Zaktan

a.k.a. “The Snake”

100% Cunning, 0% Cuddly

We defreeze to hear a LOCK being released somewhere. The green Piraka adjusts his mirror to see where the sound has come from. Reflected in the mirror we see the WHITE PIRAKA, casually rocking on his chair in the background. We rapidly zoom into the mirror closing in on the white Piraka’s face. He’s chewing gum, arrogantly blowing a big bubble with his eyes closed. The instant the bubble bursts we hear a roaring metallic NOISE. Unimpressed, the White Piraka opens his left eye and slightly raises his eyebrow as the picture freezes into a snapshot along with the words:

Thok 

a.k.a. “The Drifter”

100% Solo, 0% Social

We defreeze and the camera spins around, following the white Piraka’s line of sight. By the garage door we see the sides of the red Piraka’s cage falling apart from a heavy and unexpected collision with the concrete floor (the roof of the cage has become detached and dangles in the crane high above). The red Piraka shakes his head, a little groggy from the impact, then suddenly leaps forward towards a big garage door. He grabs the door’s handle and pulls it with all his strength. 

Cut to:

Outside the garage where we see the garage door being flung open with the red Piraka appearing behind it.

Cut to:

Inside the garage where we see all six Piraka from behind, leave the garage in slow motion like dark silhouettes against the bright outside light. Each Piraka loads his virus shooter with a series of threatening CLICKS, their heels STRIKING against the rough concrete floor. The garage door slams closed behind them and painted onto the door, like graffiti, we see each of the Piraka’s sinister, smiling faces. 

VOICE OVER:

(cool, gangsta-like Mexican/Puerto Rican accent)

Piraka – the gang is on the loose!

FADE OUT.

