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COLD OPEN

TITLE: 3:30 PM

TITLE: On a Tuesday

TITLE: Philadelphia, PA

OVER TITLES WE HEAR:

CHARLIE(V.O.)
I can't fit in there.

MAC (V.O.)
The tighter the better.

CHARLIE (V.O.)
But it's too tight! I'm chafing, it 
burns!

MAC (V.O.)
Fine! I'll grab some lotion.

FADE IN:

INT. PADDY'S PUB - DAY

Charlie stands in the middle of the bar wearing only ratty 
tighty-whiteys. Around his ankles is a latex superhero 
costume in a heap. Mac tries to rub an absurd amount of 
lotion on Charlie's legs.

Dennis and Frank sit at the bar. Dee tends it. They all 
watch.

MAC
It won't come off my hands. Your 
legs are like a goddamned 
dehydrated seal.

CHARLIE
Okay, well, A. That's racist. And 
B. Seal probably got that scar from 
the police.
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(MORE)

MAC
Dude! Do not disrespect the police, 
dude. They are the thin blue line 
standing between us and chaos.

CHARLIE
I'm not so sure about that. Have 
you seen the news in oh, I don't 
know, the last million years?

MAC
Okay, well, first off the Earth is 
only six thousand years old so that 
would be impossible, and second 
don't you mean the fake news? No, 
Charlie, I haven't, and you 
shouldn't either.

CHARLIE
The police can't be trusted to do 
everything! The only way to stop 
crime for good is by hitting the 
streets and doing some vigilante 
justice.

DENNIS
See, that's where you're both 
wrong. People don't need anything. 
Humans are just organized animals 
and should be allowed to do 
whatever and whomever we want. 
Squeezing that cheese gut into a 
gimp suit isn't going to make me 
give up my God-given American 
rights.

MAC   
You don't even believe in God.

DENNIS
I do when He's on my side.

CHARLIE
No matter what Gods you believe in, 
they're all just as upset as me 
that somebody stole my $40 worth of 
rat pelts I had on the bar this 
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CHARLIE (cont'd)
morning.

DEE
That's why you're putting on that 
suit?

CHARLIE
That's why I'm trying...

Mac and Charlie try harder to pull on the suit.

FRANK
You have to really force it in.

MAC   
Stay out of it, Frank.

CHARLIE
I want Frank to do it.

MAC
No, I've got it!

CHARLIE
Frank always does it best.

FRANK
You're goddamned right.

MAC
Why would you brag about that?

CHARLIE
I want Frank!

MAC
You said we could be co-
superheroes! This is what co-
superheroes do.

FRANK
There's no such thing as co-
superheroes.

MAC
Ever heard of Justice League, old 
man?
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DENNIS
Wow, you would like DC movies. 
You're such a simpleton.

MAC   
Yeah, because they're a thousand 
times better than Marvel. Oh, oh, 
I'm Thor. Excuse me, I need to go 
run across my rainbow bridge to my 
space castle to grab my magic 
hammer. Right, co-superhero?

CHARLIE
Yeah...I've got to agree with 
Dennis on this one.

MAC
Come on, Batman is the best, dude. 
His struggles are so, like, 
relatable.

DEE
Yeah, remember the part where The 
Flash oiled Batman up before every 
big fight?

MAC
The Flash was always there for 
Batman! Without him, Batman would 
be nothing.

CHARLIE
Except, like, a billionaire ninja.

FRANK
Exactly. I don't need help from 
anybody.

DEE
You don't exactly fight crime, 
though, do you, Frank?

FRANK
I fight the government. I fight 
auditors. That's vigilante justice.
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DENNIS
No, Frank, it's not. That's just 
being shitty.

FRANK
I want to be a co-superhero, too.

MAC
No! It's just me and Charlie and 
also the police when necessary. 
That's all the co-superheroes!

DEE
So you're a sidekick, then.

MAC
I'm not a sidekick!

DENNIS
Somebody has to be the sidekick, 
Mac. That's just how it works.

CHARLIE
AHHHH!! You're ripping my skin off!

DEE
Don't get so excited, Mac!

MAC
You're breaking my concentration!

CHARLIE
Crime is going to start soon. We've 
only got 24 hours before those 
pelts are untraceable.

MAC
You think I don't know that?!

CHARLIE
You're not lotioning like you know 
it! You're starting to act like a 
sidekick, dude.

MAC
I'm not a sidekick, I'm going as 
fast as I can! Jesus Christ!
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DENNIS
Okay, I'm calling it. Cut that shit 
out! You're upsetting the 
customers.

WE SEE a few patrons sit in booths nursing their day-drinks 
and looking on disinterestedly. A DRUNK OLD MAN in a booth 
holds out his glass.

DENNIS (CONT'D)
This isn't exactly top-notch 
service.

DRUNK OLD MAN
Can somebody top me off?

DENNIS
No! Nobody's going to top you off 
you old, lazy bitch!

The Drunk Old Man shrugs and slowly wanders over to the bar. 
He leans over with his glass extended under the draught and 
reaches for the lever. Everybody pauses and watches. The man 
passes out, going limp.

Beat.

MAC
Screw it. I'm going to use my super 
strength to force it on.

DEE
You mean your super erection?

MAC
You know I react strongly to latex 
because my dad showed me Batman & 
Robin before I was ready!

DENNIS
Okay this is annoying me. You guys 
aren't superheroes. You're idiots!

Mac grabs the costume on the floor. He yanks the costume up. 
It goes up maybe six inches.
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MAC/CHARLIE
AHHHHHH!

Frank trundles over and grabs the other side and starts 
pulling.

FRANK
You gotta believe, Charlie!

CHARLIE
I believe!

DENNIS
Jesus, I swear to God if Charlie 
and Mac become co-superheroes, I'm 
killing all of you!

CUT TO:

MAIN TITLES

TITLE: "Charlie And Mac Become Co-Superheroes"

TITLE: "It's Always Sunny in Philadelphia"

ACT ONE

FADE IN:

INT. LAWYER'S OFFICE - DAY
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The Lawyer opens the door and enters his office. He sets his 
briefcase down on his desk, and opens it up. He freezes.

LAWYER
How the hell did you get in here, 
Charlie?

Crouched on The Lawyer's filing cabinet in the corner is 
Charlie wearing the Green Man suit (from The Gang Gets 
Invincible 3x02).

CHARLIE
(Christian Bale Batman Voice)

I'm not Charlie, the bird law 
expert. I'm Birdman.

Beat.

LAWYER
You look like that green bean 
giant.

CHARLIE
Well, the bird costume didn't fit, 
so....

The lawyer pats his stomach.

LAWYER
It kinda looks like that one 
doesn't either.

CHARLIE
Enough! I seek the whereabouts of 
crime in your city. I've lost 
something very valuable, and I need 
to get it back.

LAWYER
Oh yeah? And what's your power, 
exactly?

 CHARLIE
I bash rats and cri - shit!

Charlie slips and falls off the cabinet into a heap in the 
corner. Somehow, the top of the outfits gets caught on a 
nail and ripped off, revealing his face.
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LAWYER
Thank God you're here.

The Lawyer's door bursts open. Mac is shirtless wearing 
camouflage pants and the wings and head gear from one of the 
bird costumes from Episode 5x07 The Gang Wrestles for the 
Troops.

MAC
I heard a disturbance!

Mac begins performing karate moves.

LAWYER
How are you all getting in here?

MAC
I'm Chick Boy! Master of Karate.

LAWYER
Chick Boy? Part chick, part boy?

MAC
(still doing karate)

No, part of the Bird Team, and part 
going to kick your ass if you don't 
tell us what we need to know. Co-
superheroes!

CHARLIE
(weakly)

Co-superheroes.

The Lawyer stands up, angrily.

LAWYER
Alright, get the hell out of my 
office!

Shocked, The Lawyer takes a step back as Frank crawls out 
from under his desk.

LAWYER
The shit?!

Frank is dressed in nothing but a black unitard. In his fist 
are several bunched up, filthy papers from the wastebasket.
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FRANK
I'm the Trashman!

Frank starts eating the trash in his hand.

MAC   
Damnit, Frank! We told you you 
couldn't be the Trashman. Batman 
would never be co-superheroes with 
a guy in a unitard eating trash.

FRANK
Trash gives me strength!

LAWYER
Get out of my office now! I'm 
calling the cops!

Charlie stands up.

CHARLIE
We're well past that thin blue 
line, man.

THE LAWYER
We'll see -

Mac throws a smoke bomb that explodes with a bright flash 
but barely a puff of smoke.

LAWYER
(Rubbing his eyes)

Goddamnit -

MAC
Caw!

CHARLIE
Caw!

FRANK
Trash!

The three of them run out the door.

CUT TO:

EXT. PADDY'S PUB - LATER
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Dennis and Dee sit at the bar, passing a bottle of liquor 
back and forth. The Drunk Old Man is still passed out, 
draped over the bar.

DEE
(slurred speech)

Those assholes. I'd make a great 
co-superhero. Look.

Dee downs the entire bottle. She drops it on the floor. It 
shatters. Dee points to herself.

DEE
Invincible.

DENNIS
Actually, Dee, whereas my physique 
is as close to god-like without 
actually getting blasted by gamma 
rays, you've got the body of a 
middle school girl and the nose of 
a falcon. And I sure wouldn't waste 
this perfect body helping anybody.

Dee leans past the drunk old man and reaches for another 
bottle. She stretches too far initially, and sort of grabs 
at her back, wincing in pain.

DEE
Agh! Scoliosis!

DENNIS
You know what really pisses me off?

Dee turns around still holding her back. She tries to twist 
it into a sexy pose.

DEE
(suggestively, slurred)

That we're related?

DENNIS
(dismissive, like he's heard 
it before)

Not even if we were second cousins, 
Dee.
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Dee shrugs and goes back to trying to grab the bottle.

DENNIS
As I was saying...Those idiots are 
probably going to destroy Philly 
trying to "stop the crimes."

DEE
Yeah, maybe somebody should spank 
those bad, bad boys.

Dennis, struck by an idea, spins Dee around and sits her 
down. She gags, slightly. She's holding a fresh bottle of 
whiskey.

DENNIS
That's it, you drunken wench, 
that's it! What if we stopped them?

DEE
Stopped who?

DENNIS
Mac and Charlie. Jesus, woman, how 
many of those have you had?

DEE
(shrugging)

All of them? (whispering) I'm 
invisible.

Dee wipes her hands across her face.

DENNIS
We need to teach them a lesson.

DEE
What lesson?

DENNIS
That they aren't superheroes.

DEE
Co-superheroes.
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DENNIS
We'll set up some sort of crime 
they can't stop and show them how 
much they suck.

DEE
We're going to do crime to prove 
that they shouldn't stop crime?

DENNIS
Now you got it, you sloppy 
brokeback mountain. My ends always 
justify my means.

DEE
We're geniuses.

Dee begins laughing drunkenly, maniacally.

DENNIS
Yes. I. Am.

Dennis also begins laughing maniacally. Dee falls asleep.

CUT TO:

ACT TWO

EXT. SIDE STREETS - DAY

Mac, Charlie, and Frank - still in costume - walk down the 
street.
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FRANK
How are we supposed to find any 
crime now?

MAC
Well, you're not a co-superhero, 
Frank. So don't worry about it.

CHARLIE
We just need to listen to what the 
city's telling us.

Charlie closes his eyes and focuses. It looks like he's 
taking a dump.

MAC
What are you doing, dude?

CHARLIE
(strained)

I'm trying to hear where my rat 
skins are.

A car passes them on the street. One of the passengers 
chucks a slurpee out the window, hitting Charlie in the 
chest.

PASSENGER
Eat shit, Gamora!

CHARLIE
Oh my God! Oh my God! See, this is 
what I'm saying! The crime is so 
bad, dude.

MAC
It's so bad! We really need to stop 
the crimes.

FRANK (O.S.)
(Mouth Full)

Totally.

Frank is on the ground lapping up the slurpee.
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MAC
Jesus, Frank!

FRANK
It's Mountain Dew!

CHARLIE
This place is too safe. We need to 
go to where the real crimes are 
happening. Like Hell's Kitchen in 
Daredevil.

MAC   
What about a black neighborhood?

FRANK/CHARLIE
Woah!

MAC   
I just meant that Breitbart says 
statistically that's where the most 
crime happens!

FRANK
Black neighborhoods are where we 
seem to get arrested the most.

CHARLIE
Yeah, and where there's a lot of 
police there's a lot of crime!

MAC
Right, because that's why we keep 
getting arrested. Because they have 
just extra police, for all the 
extra crimes.

CHARLIE
Exactly.

A taxi pulls over. The driver is black.

TAXI DRIVER
You boys looking to go somewhere?
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CHARLIE
Have you seen any rat pelts?

Mach elbows Charlie aside.

MAC
(bowing)

Excuse me, sir. What he means is 
can we go to a bl- an African-
American neighborhood, sir? We're 
trying to find the worst crime 
possible.

The driver looks them up and down.

TAXI DRIVER
Yeah, I got just the place.

CUT TO:

INT. DENNIS'S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Dee opens the door and walks in. The lights are off.

DEE
Alright, Dennis. I'm here. What's 
so goddamned important? And why are 
the all the lights off?

Dee flips on the lights. Dee sees a recliner chair sitting 
in the middle of the room.

DEE
Dennis?

The chair slowly begins to turn.

DEE
Can you hurry up? My back still has 
a crick in it, and I want to go 
home and throw on my back brace.

It keeps spinning. Eventually it turns all the way around to 
reveal...

... Dennis in his "Boy" outfit from The Nightman Cometh.
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DENNIS
I'm not Dennis. I'm Mr. Excellence.

DEE
You look like a Twilight vampire.

DENNIS
What the hell do you know, Dee? 
What are you supposed to be, 
anyway? A slutty housewife?

DEE
Yeah, okay. This outfit is from 
Urban Outfitters. All the 
millennials are wearing it.

DENNIS
So why are you wearing it?

DEE
Why are you wearing a goddamn 
sparkly loincloth!?

DENNIS
Because Mr. Excellence has a 
certain panache, and I don't need 
to explain myself to you!

Dennis begins to spin his chair chair back around extremely 
slowly.

DEE
Oh Jesus Christ.

Dennis stops turning the chair.

Beat.

DEE
What the hell do you want?!

Dennis slowly begins spinning the chair back around.

DEE
Goddamnit!

Dennis finally spins all the way around.
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DENNIS
What do you want, Dee?

DEE
I thought were were going to stop 
Charlie and Mac from becoming co-
superheroes.

DENNIS
No, what do you want, Dee?

DEE
I...I want to make them pay.

DENNIS
Well, then we need a plan.

DEE
Like what?

DENNIS
First, you're going to need to 
seduce someone.

DEE
Oooh, okay yeah, I can handle that. 
I just find some big, strong 
criminal man and turn him straight 
with my love?

DENNIS
Sort of, but first things first. 
You're not going to seduce anybody 
looking like that.

Dennis holds a brown paper bag out to Dee.

DENNIS
You need to look the part.

Dee opens the bag, but doesn't find anything. She turns it 
upside down and shakes it.

DEE
What the hell? There's nothing in 
here.
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DENNIS
You put it over your head.

DEE
Oh, oh okay, f*** you! Good luck 
being a super villain all by 
yourself!

Dee throws the bag on the floor, storms out of the room, 
slamming the door behind her.

Dennis spins around again, very slowly.

DENNIS
Mr. Excellence doesn't need luck. 
He has... excellence!

Dennis begins laughing maniacally.

CUT TO:

EXT. WAREHOUSE PARKING LOT - NIGHT

The taxi driver pulls up to an abandoned warehouse. Charlie, 
Mac, and Frank look around suspiciously.

TAXI DRIVER
Here we are, boys.

CHARLIE
This is an African-American 
neighborhood? I don't recognize it.

FRANK
Yeah, where are all the whores?

TAXI DRIVER
So tell me, what sort of crime are 
you all looking for? You looking to 
score?

MAC
How can we? There's no basketball 
courts anywhere. I'm really 
doubting this is really a black 
neighborhood, guys.



20

TAXI DRIVER
No, like, buy some drugs.

CHARLIE
Oh, that'd be perfect.

Charlie leans over to Mac and Frank.

CHARLIE
(whispers)

Drugs always bring criminals out. 
Once we catch one, we can ask him 
about my pelts.

MAC   
(whispers)

Okay, but please stop talking about 
those pelts.

CHARLIE
(louder)

Would you tell Superman to stop 
caring about Lois Lane?

MAC   
What are you doing with those rat 
pelts?!

FRANK
(to driver)

Ignore them. Can you lead us to the 
highest quality smack?

TAXI DRIVER
I sure can. You all wait here. I'll 
go get my guy.

CHARLIE
Wow, that's super easy. Thanks!

MAC
Man, you always hear about how mean 
drug dealers are, but the service 
here is incredible.

They get out of the car, and it speeds away.
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(MORE)

CHARLIE
Alright, as soon as he gets back--
Frank, you pretend to do the deal, 
and Mac and I will jump him from 
behind.

FRANK
And rape him?

CHARLIE
Jesus, Frank! We're just going to 
rough him up a bit.

FRANK
And then rape him? That's even more 
of a crime.

CHARLIE
Yes, Frank that is a crime. Now 
shut up before I rape you!

Suddenly, flood lights from the warehouse and the parking 
lot flip on, blinding them. Police cars rush into the 
parking lot.

They throw their hands into the air.

MAC   
Dammit, this is a black 
neighborhood!

CUT TO:

INT. PRISON - NIGHT

Mac and Charlie sit in a holding cell, still in their 
costumes.

CHARLIE
I told you. The police are the bad 
guys, dude. They're always getting 
in superheroes' way.

MAC
No way, man. They're just doing 
their job. Maybe we're just not cut 
out to be co-superheroes after all. 
We don't even have any cool origin 
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MAC (cont'd)
stories.

CHARLIE
What do you mean? My mom was a 
hooker.

MAC
That's true.

CHARLIE
And your dad is gay, dude!

MAC
Okay, well, I'm gay, man. So what 
are you trying to say?

CHARLIE
Everybody's backstory plays into 
their super power.

MAC
Oh, yeah! I do generate a lot of 
power from the bottom.

CHARLIE
Yeah, I mean, I guess.

Frank comes up to the holding cell with a police officer. 
He's now wearing a tie with his unitard.

CHARLIE
Frank! You're alive!

FRANK
Of course, I'm alive. There's 
enough trash in here to keep me 
going for decades.

CHARLIE
Okay...yeah.

FRANK
I'm getting us out of here.

The police officer unlocks the door, and the guys step out.
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MAC
How?

FRANK
I convinced the police chief you 
guys were harmless.

MAC
No we aren't! My body is a 
dangerous weapon.

FRANK
(awkwardly)

Ha ha ha.

Frank looks at the police officer who seems suspicious.

FRANK
It's fine. He's a little bitch.

The police officer, seemingly satisfied, nods and walks 
away. Mac starts to protest again. Frank cuts him off.

FRANK
I know, I know, you're huge. Check 
this out.

Frank hands Charlie a piece of paper.

FRANK
I was digging around in the trash 
for some extra strength, and I 
found this.

CHARLIE
It's a list of the most crime-
ridden parts of Philly!

FRANK
And look where most crimes occur.

MAC
Paddy's!

CHARLIE
That almost makes it look like we 
commit the most crime in Philly.
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Beat.

ALL
Nahhhh that doesn't make sense!

CUT TO:

EXT. UNDERPASS - MORNING

Dennis, wearing his "Boy" outfit, sneaks along the 
encampments of sleeping homeless people.

A homeless man opens his eyes.

HOMELESS MAN
Sweet Jesus, I'm dead.

DENNIS
Only if you don't go back to sleep, 
you filthy hobo.

The homeless man quickly shuts his eyes again. Dennis keeps 
sneaking. He comes up to the raggedy tent he's looking for.

DENNIS
(muttering to himself)

I don't want to scare him away.

Dennis puts the paper bag over his head and slowly unzips 
the tent.

INT. CRICKET'S TENT - MORNING

Inside, Rickety Cricket sleeps peacefully. A hand gently 
touches his shoulder. Cricket yawns a little, rolls over, 
and stares directly into the crudely-drawn face of horror on 
Dennis' paper bag. He looks like Scarecrow from Batman 
Begins.

DENNIS
(Deep voice)

Hello, Cricket.

Cricket freaks out and starts screaming. Dennis sits down on 
Cricket's chest and clamps his hands over his mouth.
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DENNIS
It is I! Mr. Excellence!

Cricket continues to struggle, his hand reaching out for an 
empty beer bottle.

DENNIS
Stop screaming, you noisy bitch.

Cricket grabs the bottle and breaks it over Dennis's head. 
Dennis lets go and falls to the side. Cricket springs up, 
reaches into another bag, and pulls out a massive revolver.

CRICKET
You ready to die, Scarecrow?

DENNIS
Holy shit!

He quickly pulls his mask off.

DENNIS
It's me.

CRICKET
Father Flanagan?

DENNIS
What? No, Dennis Reynolds.

CRICKET
Even worse!

Cricket cocks his gun.

DENNIS
No, no stop! I've got a proposition 
for you.

CRICKET
I'm done with your propositions, 
man. I'm clean now.

DENNIS
I know you are, buddy, I know you 
are. But if you help me out, I'll 
give you twenty bucks.
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Cricket's eyes light up.

CRICKET
Just give it to me now.

DENNIS
I don't have it with me, we have to 
do something first.

Cricket eyes Dennis suspiciously.

DENNIS
Dee will be there. She said she 
really wants to see you.

CRICKET
Yeah, right. Like she'd ever want 
to see me.

Dennis pulls out his iPhone.

DENNIS
See for yourself.

ON IPHONE - INT. DENNIS'S APARTMENT - NIGHT

The iPhone plays a brief, crudely cut clip of Dee talking to 
Dennis from an apparently hidden camera at a canted angle.

DENNIS
What do you want, Dee?

DEE
I want to - f*** - big, strong - 
 crick - it - like a Twilight 
vampire!

CUT TO:

INT. DENNIS'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

The camera is now angled the way that it usually is for 
Dennis's gross sex tapes. Only this time he's alone and 
crying in his sleep.

CUT TO:

INT. CRICKET'S TENT - MORNING
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Dennis quickly turns off the phone and stuffs it away.

DENNIS
Convinced?

Cricket stands there stunned.

CRICKET
After all we've been through, she 
really does want to f*** me.

DENNIS
Yeah, it's really great. She really 
wants to do all sorts of sex to 
you. Let's go!

Cricket, still stunned, starts to put his gun back in the 
bag.

DENNIS
Oh no, you'll definitely need that.

FADE OUT:
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ACT THREE

FADE IN:

INT. PADDY'S PUB - DAY

Charlie and Mac heroically kick open the front door.

MAC   
Any criminals in here?

CHARLIE
Yeah watch out, bitches! The bird 
team is here, and we hate rats!

MAC
Is that our motto? Did we settle on 
that?

Dee is behind the bar, but it's otherwise mostly empty. The 
drunk old man is still lying on the bar.

DEE
Oh hey, co-dicks.

MAC   
Great. We were hoping you'd been 
shot or robbed.

CHARLIE
Or both!

DEE
Sorry to disappoint.

The door bursts open again. It's Frank.

DEE
God dammit there's no crimes! Stop 
kicking in the door.

He's breathing heavily and can barely talk.

FRANK
Are...Are there any...

Mac steers Frank towards a booth.
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MAC
Why don't you sit down, Frank.

FRANK
I'm...Trash...

MAC   
We know, Frank.

Frank collapses into a booth and lies face down in the seat. 
Mac walks back over to Charlie.

MAC
I don't know, man. This crime-
fighting thing is tough.

The door bursts open a third time. It's Cricket dressed like 
the Nightman from The Nightman Cometh but also with a 
bandana on his face. He's holding the revolver out in front 
of him.

CRICKET
Everybody put your hands up!

Everybody throws their hands into the air. The drunk man 
slowly slumps off the bar to the floor.

CHARLIE
(whispering to Mac)

Oh my god, it's a real criminal!

MAC
(whispering to Charlie)

You distract him, and I'll give him 
a taste of super karate.

CHARLIE
Yeah, right! You distract him, and 
I'll bash him with the rat bat.

CRICKET
Alright, nobody move. I want all of 
the money from the cash register. 
Also, I want to know if the 
bartender is free tonight.

Cricket tips his glasses and winks at Dee.
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CRICKET
(Whispering)

It's me, Matt.

DEE
Who the hell is Matt?

The door to the back room bursts open.

DEE
Jesus, just open the door!

Dennis struts into the room, still wearing his "Boy" outfit.

MAC
(to Charlie)

Shit, he looks awesome!

DENNIS
Be gone, criminal! It is I, Mr. 
Excellence!

CRICKET
Never! You'll have to kill me!

DENNIS
You'll never get into this Boy's 
hole!

CHARLIE
Dammit, "Boy's soul! Boy's soul!"

Dennis walks towards Cricket.

CRICKET
Stay back!

Dennis continues walking. Cricket cocks the gun.

CRICKET
I'm warning you, Mr. Excellence.

DENNIS
Warning is my middle name.
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CRICKET
Uh, okay then.

Cricket fires the revolver. The entire gang yells out in 
surprise.

Dennis jerks from the impact of the bullet, but keeps 
walking. Cricket fires two more times, Dennis reacts but 
doesn't slow down.

MAC   
He is a superhero!

CHARLIE
I guess we've just been faking it 
this whole time. What are we 
supposed to do against a guy with a 
gun?

Dennis reaches Cricket, smacks the gun out of his hand, and 
slaps him across the face.

DENNIS
Crime doesn't pay.

CRICKET
I'm so sorry, Mr. -

BANG! BANG! BANG! BANG! BANG! BANG! CLICK! CLICK! CLICK!

Six gunshots ring out. The bottles behind the bar explode as 
 bullets bounce off of them. Everybody hits the deck.

Cricket screams in agony and falls over. Blood pours out of 
his leg.

CRICKET
What the f***!?

Frank is lying under a booth, his old pistol in his hand. He 
stuffs a wad of discarded peanut shells in his mouth.

FRANK
The Trashman got his strength back.
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DENNIS
Jesus, Frank! It wasn't a real gun! 
I was showing you idiots that you'd 
be useless during a real crime.

MAC   
Okay, I was like three seconds from 
striking.

CHARLIE
Yeah, I just needed to grab my rat 
bat real quick.

FRANK
I sure wasn't useless.

DEE
Yes you are! You almost shot us!

CRICKET
(from the floor)

I did get shot!

The door bursts open again.

DEE
IT HAS A HANDLE!

Police rush in led by the Taxi Driver who's now in a police 
uniform.

TAXI DRIVER
Police! We heard gun shots!

CHARLIE
You're a taxi driver, a drug 
dealer, and a cop? Where did you go 
to high school?

TAXI DRIVER
I knew if I let you morons go, 
you'd lead us to something big.

MAC
That's what we were trying to get 
you to do for us!

The Taxi Driver looks around at all the blood and shattered 
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bottles.

TAXI DRIVER
Wait. What the hell happened here? 
Was that guy robbing you all?

The Taxi Driver points to Cricket who has passed out from 
blood loss. The gang looks at each other. Simultaneously 
they point to Cricket.

GANG
Yes! Yes, he was robbing us.

DENNIS
The city will pay for our damages, 
right?

DEE
Are you single, Mr. Policeman?

Mac and Charlie stand off to the side as the police cuff the 
unconscious Cricket. They fist bump.

MAC/CHARLIE
Co-superheroes.

Beat.

MAC   
I threw away those rat pelts, by 
the way.

Charlie turns to Mac. He's livid.

Beat.  

Mac throws another smoke bomb. The flash and smoke barely 
register.

MAC   
Caw?

FADE OUT:

END OF EPISODE


