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“Four Evils vs. Values Added”

Ext. City Street Corner – Day

NARRATOR

(over-the-top film-noir/1950s style)

It’s early morning in the Big City where wickedness and villainy never sleeps! Welcome to another exciting instalment in the ongoing adventures of…

(booming)

Values Added Woman!

A peaceful-looking urban street corner on a sunny day in spring. We see a fire-hydrant, a park bench, a garbage can with a prominent recycling logo on its side and a small tree with a ROBIN SINGING in its branches.

Suddenly, a giant stretch Hummer lurches up onto the curb, smashing through the fire hydrant and garbage can and flattening the small tree. The robin squawks and flies off.

The Hummer limousine continues to move forwards with jarring SCRAPING SOUNDS until it fills the entire frame. The limo is impossibly, comically stretched (several blocks long at least). We eventually see the back of the limo as it leaves the mangled street corner in a cloud of black smoke and roars away.

MATCH CUT TO:

INT. SMOKY LIMO – CONTINUOUS

Four grotesque characters are piled into the Hummer limo: POLLUTION, DISEASE, POVERTY, and APATHY.

POLLUTION, a Jabba-the-Hutt-like mound of rotting garbage, presides. He takes a deep drink from a big can of oil as he talks on the car phone.
POLLUTION

(on cell phone)

Uh huh. Canada, eh? 

FREEZE FRAME

NARRATOR

Uh oh. Looks like trouble. We’ve seen this gang of fiendish miscreants before: Poverty!

As the Narrator singles each of them out, we move in close on each of the four evils.  Next to their CU a blue digital screen drops down.  SHHZZZZT.  Typing runs across blue screen (a spoof C.V / resume, complete with references, for each of the bad guys. 
CLOSE ON

POVERTY, a mangled credit card, with a top hat and a cane. He shoves a handful of cash into his mouth and begins to chew sloppily. Poverty’s drop-down reads: Work Experience: Sweat Shops, Child Labour, Wage Slavery. Hobbies: Gambling, Addiction, Credit Card Collection. 
NARRATOR (CON’T)
AKA: Von Bank Rupt. Special skills: Amassing crippling high-interest debt and passing the buck.
DING over to DISEASE.

NARRATOR (CON’T)
Disease! AKA: Mr. Sniffles. Specialty: Kicking people when they’re down. 
CLOSE ON

DISEASE, an evil looking virus, who tries to look dignified & scary but instead ends up sneezing right into the camera. A blob of phlegm hits the lens and he wipes it off quickly.
Disease’s drop-down reads: Loves: Travelling, birds, pigs, poor sanitation. References: SARS, AIDS, H5N1 

NARRATOR (CON’T)
Apathy! AKA: Indifference. Specialty: Watching the world fall apart from his couch. 
CLOSE ON

APATHY is sort of ghost-like, his colouring washed out. He’s all grey tones with blurred edges.
APATHY

(shrugging)

Whatever.
NARRATOR

And finally, Pollution! AKA: Global Warming. Specialty: Convincing the world he doesn’t exist.
CLOSE ON

Pollution smiles wickedly and shoots a blast of evil-looking black smoke out of the top of his head.

BACK TO SCENE

Pollution slams down the phone.

POLLUTION

Alright gang. Let’s start wreckin’…!

ALL

(Evil/comical laughter.)

POLLUTION (CON’T)

Driver. Full speed ahead to Canada!

The driver, who, mysteriously, is in a ‘normal’ limo driver position, turns around. It’s DEATH, the hooded skeletal & scythe version. Death smiles and puts the pedal down. The engine roars. 

INSERT – SPEDOMETER

The speedometer reads “Fast”, “Stupid Fast”, “Speed Kills” and “11”. The needle is pointing past 11.

BACK TO SCENE

The characters are looking out the window. Even though the ENGINE IS RACING, the Hummer isn’t moving. Disease opens the door and picks a daisy that’s growing on the side of the road. It immediately withers and dies.

CUT TO:

EXT. BACK OF HUMMER LIMO – CONTINUOUS

The five Hummer occupants poke their heads out of the back doors and look towards the rear of the vehicle. 
ALL CHARACTERS

Wuh Tuh Fff?!
A prominent Batman-style WTF? balloon floats over their heads.
VALUES ADDED WOMAN is at the back of the Hummer, lifting the back tires off the ground. VAW is a fit, mixed-race superhero with long flowing cape and hair.

VALUES ADDED WOMAN

Fighting strife with quality of life!

POLLUTION

(yelling to his gang)

Get her you idiots!
VAW, no longer holding up the HUMMER, is standing in the street. Behind her looms a Gotham City-like landscape with dark grim buildings. VAW begins to spin, faster & faster, (Tasmanian Devil style).  As she spins towards the city, she begins to glow.  A blinding white flash explodes out.
We hear a toaster oven.  BING.  CUT TO Gleaming new hospital, BING. CUT TO gorgeous new urban park, BING.

CUT to Banner carried by robin as it unfolds across street.  It reads: Add it up at ValuesAdded.ca!
CUT TO

Four villains REACTION SHOT.  POVERTY is crying,...

POLLUTION

Fu-Beep!
BACK TO CLOSE UP OF VAW in superhero pose. Teeth gleaming.
NARRATOR (O.S.)
(aside, dreamily)
Yup. She’s quite the dame. Smart, sexy and empowered by 161,000 charities and nonprofits, 2 million paid employees and almost 12 million volunteers….

PRODUCER (O.S.)

(whispering, urgent)
You’re still on…

NARRATOR (O.S.)

Uh, sorry.
(back to booming announcer voice)

Join us next time for more exciting adventures from (booming) Values Added Woman!

A batman-like Valued Added logo spirals and zooms towards viewer, with sound effect.

FIN

