SWAT Kats: the Radical Squadron

"When Strikes Mutilor"
(22-MINUTE SCRIPT)

(0182-9403)

LOGLINE: It's a deadly "close encounter" when Razor and T-Bone
defend Megakat City from the awesome threat of Mutilor, the
interstellar water pirate.

Written by: Lance Falk

12/19/93
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ACT ONE

FADE IN:
EXT. MEGAKAT WORLD ORBIT - DAY
ANGLE ON MEGAKAT WORLD

WIDE TO ESTABLISH the pretty, blue-green Megakat Planet. Inspiring
Strauss-like MUSIC emphasizes the majesty of the scene. Suddenly,
a tremendous evil-looking ALIEN MOTHERSHIP rolls OVER CAMERA
accompanied by a SINISTER MUSICAL STING. (See Tremblay drawing.)

INT. MOTHERSHIP BRIDGE - THAT MOMENT

A sinister complex, hi-tech and underlit with RED LIGHT. MUTILOR,
the ship’s alien master gazes down at the beautiful planet through
a panoramic VIEW PORT. (Tremblay drawing.)

ANGLE ON MUTILOR
XCU on his reptilian face. His eyes shine with evil intent.

MUTILOR
So much water. 1It’s perfect!
(sinister laugh)

EXT. CHANCE.AND JAKE’'S GARAGE - DAY
PUSH IN TO ESTABLISH

CHANCE (VO)
(with exertion)
Oh, yeah! 1I'm gonna fix you!

JAKE (VO)
That’1ll be the day!

INT. SECRET HANGAR

WIDE TO ESTABLISH - CHANCE and JAKE are performing a major overhaul
on the Turbokat. Much of the jet is disassembled (the nose area,
one of the wings, the canopy, etc.). Jake works on his back from
a raised platform under one of the wings, stringing control wiring.
Chance uses a wrench on an exposed turbine engine.

JAKE (CONT.)

You’ve been tinkering with those
thrusters for days now.
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CLOSE ON CHANCE

CHANCE
It’'s a "speed of heat" turbine
enhancement. If you though the

Turbokat was fast before...
WIDER TO TAKE IN JAKE

CHANCE (CONT.)
...wait ’til I demonstrate these
babies...whoops!

Chance accidentally CLANGS his wrench against the side of the jet.

JAKE
Hey, easy! I just took out the body
dings yesterday!

CLOSER ON JAKE
He rests on one elbow and jokingly warns his pal.

JAKE (CONT.)
You better treat our girl right,
partner! Thanks to your hot dog
flying, she needs a major overhaul!

PREVIOUS ANGLE

CHANCE
(amused)
Sure. 1I'll try not to scratch the
paint the next time the Metallikats
or some other nut-case wants to
blast us outta the sky, okay?

JAKE (VO)
Fine.
CLOSE ON RAZOR
RAZOR (CONT.)
Let’s just hope things stay quiet
for a while.
He goes back to work with enthusiasm.
RAZOR (CONT.)

This baby won’t be ready for two
weeks, at least!
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3
WIPE TO:
EXT. MEGAKAT BEACH - DAY
WIDE TO ESTABLISH

Miscellaneous KAT CITIZENS enjoy themselves at this Santa Monica-

like strand (sunning, surfing, etc.). BEACH BOY-ESQUE MUSIC
completes the ambience. A Coney Island-type AMUSEMENT PIER is in
the distance. PUSH IN on a volleyball game between TWO TEENAGE

KAT COUPLES. A shapely KAT GIRL spikes a point.
HEIDI
Ha! Take that!
CLOSER ON GAME
A KAT BOY on the other team prepares to serve the ball.
MARIO
Good one, Heidi...
CLOSER ON MARIO

MARIO (CONT.)
But watch th...

He tosses the ball in the air, draws back his paw to serve, then
FREEZES IN TERROR. The forgotten ball DROPS to the ground.

MARIO
Wha...what’s...THAT?!

SFX: SINISTER MECHANICAL HUMMING, BUILDS.
WIDER DOWN SHOT OF THE GAME

The other three players turn and REACT IN SHOCK at something in the
sky. A big SHADOW ROLLS over them.

SERIES OF FAST CUTS

KAT BEACH CITIZENS REACTING as the shadow ECLIPSES them, as well.
Note: a variety of angles, but do not show the sky at this time.

A LIFE GUARD
A PAIR OF JOGGERS

THREE KIDS BUILDING A SANDCASTLE (One backs into it.)
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A PORTLY OLDER COUPLE
A BICYCLIST (dumps his bike in panic.)

VERY WIDE ANGLE ON BEACH - The shadow rolls over everything.

CITIZENS
(en masse - panic wallas)

UP ANGLE ON MOTHERSHIP - CITIZENS'’ POV

WIDE ANGLE OTS KAT CITIZENS - The underside of the two mile wide
Mothership GLIDES into place overhead. TILT UP AND OVER WITH SHIP
as its huge metallic mass ECLIPSES the sun itself!

ANGLE ON VOLLEYBALL PLAYERS

GAPING at the OS craft. Heidi points toward the ship.

HEIDI
Mario, look!

ANGLE ON MOTHERSHIP - HEIDI'S POV

A detail of the underside. A dozen (office building size)
STRUCTURES begin to extend downward from the bottom of the craft.

HEIDI (VO) (CONT.)
What’s it doing?!

WIDER TO TAKE IN THE WHOLE SHIP

A LONG SIDE VIEW - The Mothership has stopped to HOLD POSITION over
the ocean. the structures EXTEND into the water and begins to
FLASH sequential running lights bottom to top.

SFX: LOUD INDUSTRIAL HUMMING AND THE ROARING OF WATER

Water level DROPS rapidly as the Mothership begins DRAINING THE
OCEAN! Water RETREATS from the tide line.

MARIO (VO)
It’'s vacuuming the ocean!

KAT CITIZENS
(en masse - panic wallas)

ANGLE ON OCEAN BED

A drained section of ground. TWO SURFERS struggle in the mud,
clutching their boards. One points skyward.
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SURFER ONE
Awright, dude, the Enforcers!

TILT UP to show an ENFORCER JET SQUADRON (twelve in number) racing
toward the distant Mothership in battle formation.

ANGLE ON SQUADRON - FAVORING FERAL'S LEAD JET
PAN FAST with the squad.
FERAL (VO)
(amplified)
Attention, alien craft...
CU ANGLE ON FERAL
Grim and intense, he is speaking through a hand microphone.
FERAL (CONT.)

This is Commander Feral. Cease your
operation immediately!

FELINA (VO)
(filtered)
This thing’s not gonna just turn
tail and slink away, Uncle.

SIDE ANGLE ON FERAL THROUGH CANOPY

FERAL
No, Felina, I suppose not....
Squadron, follow my lead!

Feral’s jet ROLLS away from camera and recedes rapidly. The other
jets FOLLOW a beat later with an identical maneuver.

CUT TO:
INT. MOTHERSHIP BRIDGE - DAY
Mutilor gazes out the view port. A "smart magnifying" area of the
glass shows an enlarged view of Feral’s approaching squadron.
Glowing ALIEN SCRIPT over the 1image provides information.

Mutilor’s First Officer TRAAG shambles over to his master.

TRAAG
My Lord Mutilor... the squadron
leader is attempting contact.

ANGLE ON SCREEN
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A detail of Feral'’s approaching force.

TRAGG (VO) (CONT.)
It calls itself... a "Feral."

CLOSE ON MUTILOR
MUTILOR (CONT.)
(grinning evilly)
Let’s greet him in the tradition of
brotherhood and "galactic peace."
CUT TO:
EXT. SKIES NEXT TO MOTHERSHIP
ANGLE ON LAUNCH BAY

A wide LAUNCH BAY disgorges twenty fast one "man" saucer-1like
ATTACK MARAUDERS, LASER GUNS BLAZING!

ANGLE ON ENFORCER SQUADRON - FAVORING FELINA'S JET

FELINA
Incoming fighters!

ANGLE ON FELINA
FELINA (CONT.)

(checking instruments)
I count at least twenty!

FERAL (VO)
Copy that.... Enforcer Squadron!
CLOSE ON FERAL

FERAL (CONT.)
Let’s take ’'em!

WIDE ANGLE ON ENFORCERS, MARAUDERS, AND MOTHERSHIP

A FAR VIEW as both squadrons begins LOOPING and BLASTING at one
another. The combattants are tiny dots compared to the Mothership.

CLOSER ANGLE OF THE BATTLE - FAVORING FELINA

PAN WITH FELINA'S JET as it BLASTS MACHINE GUN FIRE, tagging a
Marauder. The alien craft trails smoke, dropping down OS.
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ANGLE ON FELINA

FELINA
Wooo! Got one.

FERAL (VO)
Still three more on your tail!

DOWN ANGLE ON FERAL'’S JET

He follows a pair of Marauders, FIRING, missing the agile crafts.
Behind him , we see three Enforcer jets HIT by Marauder laser
BLASTS in quick succession and DROP down and OS.

UP ANGLE ON FERAL'S JET

WHAM! He tags a Marauder. It DROPS, trailing smoke, but three
more enemy fighters FOLLOW HIM in hot pursuit, BLASTING away.

FERAL
They’'re all over the place!

SIDE ANGLE ON FERAL & FELINA 'S JET, FAVORING FERAL
BOOM! Felina’s jet tail is blasted away by laser fire!
FELINA (VO) (CONT.)
(filtered)
I've been hit!
DOWN ANGLE ON FELINA’'S JET

It spirals down toward the mud below.

FERAL (VO)
Felina!

ANGLE ON DRAINED SEA BOTTOM

Felina’s jet HITS the mud at a shallow angle and SLIDES on the
gooey seabed. PAN WITH IT coming to a STOP, buried in the mud.

ANGLE ON COCKPIT
Felina POPS the canopy and speaks into her HAND MICROPHONE.
FELINA
I'm okay, Uncle. Just finish ’‘em

for me!

ANGLE ON FERAL
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FERAL
Negative, Felina. Too many of them.
We’ll find another way.

FERAL
(angrily, to squadron)
This is Feral. Return to base.
He SLAMS his fist into the dashboard.
INT. MOTHERSHIP BRIDGE
CLOSE ON VIDEO MONITOR

Feral’'s five surviving Enforcer Jets retreat. Several Marauders
HOVER in the foreground, not bothering to follow. PULL BACK to
reveal Mutilor and Traag watching this scene on a VIEW SCREEN.

MUTILOR
Excellent! See them flee 1like
cowards'! No more distractions

shall delay the draining of this
moisture-rich world!

CLOSER ON THE PAIR
TRAGG

The desert planet Sahavi will pay
handsomely for the water we steal
this day.

MUTILOR
Indeed. And if this world perishes
in the process...

CLOSER

MUTILOR (CONT.)
That’s Jjust business! (laughs)

WIPE TO:
EXT. SEA BOTTOM

DOWN ANGLE ON FELINA

Slogging away from her jet in the calf-deep mud, toward dry land.
She has a pack on her back.

FELINA
It doesn’t get worse than this!
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. CLOSER ANGLE
Her head snaps upward at a familiar sound. She STARTS.

FELINA (CONT.)
I stand corrected!

WIDE DOWN ANGLE

Four Marauders begin laser-STRAFING RUNS toward the tiny figure of
Felina. Their BLASTS tear up the ground.

CLOSE ANGLE ON FELINA

She ROLLS under a laser blast and wrenches off her backpack.
ANGLE ON PACK

Felina produces a MINI BAZOOKA luncher from the pack.

FELINA (VO)
Nobody lasers me!

UP ANGLE ON MARAUDERS
Closing in. Felina rises into scene, bazooka ready.

FELINA
Take this, you scum!

WHOOSH! She FIRES. The mini-missile heads for the lead ship.
WIDE ANGLE ON FELINA AND SHIPS

BOOM! The lead ship is hit. It SPINS away down and OS.

CLOSE ANGLE ON FELINA - GRINNING

FELINA
Gotcha!

Her happy expression turns to alarm.
PREVIOUS ANGLE

The three other saucers begin BLASTING around her. A nearby
EXPLOSION sends her into the air.

The Marauders slowly hover in for the kill, when, suddenly, a

MISSILE rushes in and BLASTS a Marauder into scrap! More OS BLASTS
tear into frame, but miss the other two Marauders.
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CLOSER ON MARAUDERS
They ROTATE toward the unseen assailant and return laser fire.

CLOSE ON FELINA
She’s on all fours in the mud. She looks up in surprise.

FELINA
Who...?

ANGLE ON PIER

A wood-pole supported BOARDWALK, far above the sea-bed (because of
the drained water). RACING along the pier is the SWAT Kat THUNDER
TRUCK (see Tremblay drawing). T-Bone drives the big vehicle while
Razor mans the mobile WEAPONS TURRET in the truck bed. PAN WITH
the truck as Razor unleashes MISSILES, MACHINE GUN, AND LASER FIRE.

TRIUMPHANT MUSICAL STING

T-BONE
Here they come!

CLOSER ON RAZOR
He ROTATES the gun turret toward camera, FIRING wildly.

RAZOR
I'm ready!

WIDER TO TAKE IN MARAUDERS

The Marauders RACE INTO SCENE, BLASTING away huge chunks of the
pier. A section of pier EXPLODES in the truck’s path.

UP ANGLE ON MARAUDERS.

They fly fast overhead and AWAY.

TIGHT ON T-BONE

T-BONE

Hold on, Razor! Let’s find out if
this Thunder-Truck is all it’'s
cracked up to be!

SERIES ON XCU LIGHTNING FAST CUTS

THE GEARSHIFT IS SLAMMED INTO FIFTH.

THE ACCELERATOR IS FLOORED.
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THE SPEEDOMETER NEEDLE GOES INTO THE RED.

JET ENGINES (FLANKING THE TRUCK’S BED) ANGLE DOWNWARD.

ANGLE ON THE BOARDWALK - T-BONE’'S POV
We race toward a 50 foot wide gap in the pier. (Animate BG.)
SIDE ANGLE ON THUNDER-TRUCK
Rocket jets BLAST downwards and back, lifting the truck.
WIDE UP ANGLE ON UNDERSIDE OF PIER
The distant vehicle JUMPS. It almost looks like slow motion.
LOW ANGLE ON PIER
Rear wheels land in XCU. The truck SCREECHES away fast.
ANGLE ON RAZOR
RAZOR
(looking up)
Here they come again!

PAN OVER to truck cab (BG whipping by.)

T-BONE
I see 'em, partner.

WIDE DOWN ANGLE ON TRUCK

It RACES into the (abandoned) AMUSEMENT AREA, between carny stands.
A BEAT, then the two Marauders follow in pursuit.

T-BONE (VO) (CONT.)
Time to play "follow the leader."

LOW ANGLE ON TRUCK

WHIP PAN with it as it ROARS past and hooks a hard right TURN
around a CAROUSEL, tires SCREECHING, Razor BLASTING all the while.
BOOM! Marauder fire DESTROYS the carousel.

CLOSE ANGLE ON TRUCK TO INCLUDE RAZOR AND T-BONE
RAZOR

Hey! That was my favorite when I
was a kid!
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T-BONE
These guys aren’t kidding!

CLOSE ON RAZOR
RAZOR
(he’'s mad)

Well, neither am I!...

CLOSE ON RAZOR'’'S WEAPONS PANEL
RAZOR (VO) (CONT.)
(punching button)

Mega-bolo Missile... away!
WIDE ANGLE ON TRUCK AND MARAUDERS
A large MISSILE launches from Razor'’s cannon.
ANGLE ON MEGA-BOLO MISSILE
FAST PAN with it as it OPENS, revealing two BEARTRAP prowed pods.

The pods BLAST away, one left, one right. A thick CABLE pays out
between the two pods.

ANGLE ON MARAUDERS

CRASH! SNAP! Each Marauder is CLAMPED savagely by a pod. The two
ships are now forcibly connected by a CABLE.

ANGLE ON TOWER

A Magic Mountain-like observation spire; One Marauder passes left,
one right. The two ships act like bolo-weights SPINNING around the
tower toward one another, because of the cable

ANGLE ON THUNDER TRUCK

RACING toward us. In the BG, the Marauders CRASH together.

RAZOR/T-BONE
Yessss!!!

A huge, ten foot wide, purple and yellow ELECTRICAL BEAM BLASTS
downward, just missing the truck. It creates a big explosion. The
truck SCREECHES and SWERVES from the blow.

RAZOR
What was that?!!!

CLOSE ON T-BONE
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He points out the window and upward.
T-BONE
Don’t know! But it came from
there!!
UP ANGLE ON MOTHER SHIP (T-BONE’'S POV)
Several more beams (from one spot) BLAST toward camera.
ANGLE ON MUTILOR’'S GUN SCOPE
A GUN SIGHT VIEW of the Thunder Truck dodging numerous blasts.
MUTILOR (VO)
(Laughs) Is this the best challenge
this puny planet can offer me?

PULL BACK to reveal Mutilor sitting in a large BELLY GUN TURRET.

MUTILOR (CONT.)
Time to fry these insects.

The beam DOUBLES in intensity and switches to constant discharge.
(As opposed to bursts of energy.)

LOW ANGLE ON THE PIER

The Thunder Truck ROARS OVER CAMERA, the beam in pursuit.

DOWN ANGLE ON THUNDER TRUCK

TILT DOWN and UNDER as the truck races by. The beam is GAINING!
WIDE ANGLE

A large section of pier is SLICED away by the beam!

The truck turns left to avoid the beam and collapsing ground. TILT
UP to ROLLER COASTER in trucks path. T-Bone is herded toward it by
the beam. (There’s no other way to go!)

UP ANGLE ON ROLLER COASTER (OTS RAZOR)

A big, wooden Cyclone-type ride. We’'re headed right for it!!

RAZOR
Hey! What’'re you doing?!

TIGHT ON T-BONE
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T-BONE
(grim)
No choice. I'm all outta road!
SIDE ANGLE ON THUNDER TRUCK

PAN and TILT with it as it smashes down a fence and races up and
onto the roller coaster tracks.

DOWN ANGLE ON THUNDER TRUCK

It RACES UP TOWARD CAMERA, on the near vertical track. Below, the
combined drop from coaster and pier is hundreds of feet!

WIDE ANGLE TO TAKE IN COASTER AND PART OF THE PIER

Mutilor’s cutting beam WHIPS horizontally across the wooden pier
supports! The whole magilla begins to COLLAPSE!

CLOSE ANGLE ON THUNDER TRUCK
It is near the top when the coaster starts collapsing.

RAZOR
I used to like this ride!

T-BONE
Jump! !

Both Kats LEAP just as Mutilor’s beam VAPORIZES the truck.

UP ANGLE ON FALLING KATS
They FALL past us, WHIP PAN DOWN to keep them in frame as they drop
away, FAST. A beat, then tons of crushing pier and roller coaster
WRECKAGE FOLLOW them down toward the distant sea floor.
RAZOR/T-BONE
(panicked yells)
FADE OUT:

END OF ACT ONE

SWATKATS.INFO



B 15

ACT TWO

MEGAKAT PALISADES - CONTINUOUS ACTION

WIDE ANGLE ON PIER

The tiny Kats DROP toward the ocean floor. Pier wreckage follows.
CLOSER ANGLE ON RAZOR AND T-BONE - FALLING FAST

They grab at RIPCORDS on their jumpsuits.

T-BONE
Quick, Razor, the Delta Packs!

RAZOR
I'm with ya!

JET POWERED HANG GLIDERS unfold from their backpacks.
UP ANGLE ON THE PAIR

WHOOSH! The jets flare to life, moving the heroes 0OS in the nick
of time. WIDEN SHOT as huge chunks of wreckage cover the camera.

ANGLE ON SWAT KATS

The Kats jet toward us. Below, in the distance, the entire pier
SMASHES into the sea bed!

T-BONE
Crud! That was a great park!
RAZOR
No use crying over spilt Tilt-A-

Whirls.
CLOSER ON THE PAIR - FAVORING T-BONE

, RAZOR (CONT.)

We can’t nail those water pirates
from here, big buddy. Let’s get
back to the hangar.

T-BONE
Roger that. It we can’t get the
Turbokat airborne...

WIDE ANGLE ON RAZOR AND T-BONE
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PAN WITH THE PAIR as they bank and jet toward the distant city.

T-BONE
. ..Megakat City’s gonna be bone dry!

WIPE TO:

INT. MOTHERSHIP HOLDING CELL - DAY
UP ANGLE ON FORCE FIELD
A transparent wall of shimmering blue energy.

TRAAG (VO)
This world didn’t offer much
resistance, Lord Mutilor.

Mutilor and Traag enter and halt on the far side of the screen.

MUTILOR
(laughs)
No. And we owe it all to these
peace loving Grimalkin!

ANGLE ON HOLDING CELL

A cramped and comfortless prison. Twenty unhappy KAT ALIENS are
crowded into the cell. They wear futuristic (though distressed)
robes. KWI-ESS, the Grimalkin leader, is in front of the others,
nearly close enough to touch the force screen.

KWI-ESS
Return my ship at once, Mutilor!

MUTILOR
Not today, Kwi-ess!

WIDER TO TAKE IN WHOLE GROUP

MUTILOR (CONT.)
This vehicle serves me now!

KWI-ESS
Only because you stole it from me
and my crew, you pirate!

TRAAG
Be silent, insolent one!

CLOSER ON MUTILOR, TRAAG AND KWI-ESS
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MUTILOR
(laughs)
He’s right, Traag, we are pirates!

CLOSE ON MUTILOR

MUTILOR (CONT.)
(deadly serious)

And with this ship, I’'m going to

drain this world of every drop of

water before its sun sets!

WIPE TO:
EXT. DRAINED MEGAKAT SEA BED - DAY

DOWN ANGLE ON FELINA

Slogging through the calf-deep mud. The sea bottom looks like an
alien planet with exposed CORAL STRUCTURES and land locked FISH.

CLOSER ON FELINA
She sees something OS and reacts with surprise.

FELINA
Well, I'1l1 be!

ANGLE ON MARAUDER - OTS FELINA

A Marauder crashed in the mud. A hole has been blasted into the
canopy, but it looks otherwise undamaged.

CLOSER ON MARAUDER COCKPIT.

Felina JUMPS up onto the craft’s hull. Pointing her FIREARM at the
canopy, she hefts HANDCUFFS in the other hand.

FELINA
Freeze! You have the right to
remain...
TIGHT ON FELINA

Reacting in disgust at what she sees.

FELINA
...dead.

DOWN ANGLE ON COCKPIT - FELINA'S POV

The dead ALIEN PILOT is hunched forward over his controls. The
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controls look pretty simple to operate.
CLOSE ON FELINA
She holsters her gun and rubs her chin contemplatively.

FELINA
Hmmm. . .

WIPE TO:
INT. SWAT KAT HANGAR
WIDE ANGLE ON TURBOKAT - PUSH IN

Chance is attaching the Turbokat’s nose with a RIVET GUN. Jake
strings wire like before. Loud ROCK MUSIC plays in the BG.

CHANCE
We were gonna have two weeks to get
these systems operational.

CLOSER ANGLE ON THE PAIR - FAVORING JAKE

JAKE
We’'ll be lucky if we have two hours!

He BITES some wire with his teeth and pointing at a WALL MONITOR.
CLOSE ANGLE ON SCREEN - CHANCE'S POV
The Mothership DRAINS MEGAKAT CITY RESERVOIR dry!
WIPE TO:
EXT. CITY HALL - DAY
PUSH IN TO ESTABLISH
MANX

Blast it, Callie! The city water

supply is gone...
INT. MAYOR'S OFFICE

MEDIUM ANGLE ON MANX AND CALLIE

MANX turns a tap on his sink. Nothing! He’s quite upset. CALLIE
puts a consoling hand on his arm.
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MANX (CONT.)

(panicked)
Where are your precious SWAT Kats
now?
CALLIE

I don’t know, Mayor Manx, but I'm
sure they have a plan.

CLOSER ON CALLIE

CALLIE (CONT.)
I'll be right back. I have
something to do.

WIPE TO:
HALLWAY OUTSIDE MANS'’S OFFICE
ANGLE ON CALLIE
Alone for now, whispering into her SWAT Kat SIGNAL DEVICE.

CALLIE
Razor. T-Bone... Where are you?!

TRUCK IN ON SIGNAL DEVICE'S BLINKING LIGHT

MATCH DISSOLVE TO:
INT. SWAT KAT HANGAR
ANGLE ON SIGNAL LIGHT - FLASHING in urgency.

CHANCE (VO)
It’s Callie again.

ANGLE ON SWAT KATS

The jet is almost ready. Chance and Jake’s coveralls are smeared
with grease. Chance manually works a TAIL FLAP back and forth.
Jake solders rivets along the jet’s body.

JAKE
Can’t stop now. She’s almost ready.

WIPE TO:

EXT ENFORCER HEADQUARTERS - DAY

DOWN ANGLE ON ROOF
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Nine ENFORCER JETS are ready to launch. Feral paces before a tight

military line of his remaining eight pilots.

FERAL
Laser burns and Felina’'s discarded
bazooka were found in the sea bed.
CLOSER ON FERAL AND HIS MEN
FERAL (CONT.)
We have to assume the worst. Get to
your jets.

XCU ON FERAL
FERAL (CONT.)

Let’s send these aliens back to
wherever they came from!

WIPE TO:
INT. SWAT KAT HANGAR - DAY
WIDE ANGLE ON TURBOKAT TURNTABLE
PUSH IN. Razor and T-Bone (wearing flight suits) face the dimly
lit Turbokat. The lights snap on. The Turbokat is beautiful,
glistening in pristine glory.

RAZOR
(with awe)

She’s beautiful!

CLOSER ON THE PAIR, FAVORING T-BONE
T-BONE
Yeah, let’s just hope this isn’t her
last flight!
STOCK LAUNCH MONTAGE SEQUENCE
EXT. GARAGE
The Turbokat LEAPS into the sky. WHIP PAN with it.

RAZOR (VO)
Let’s kick some alien tail!

WIPE TO:

SWATKATS.INFO



21

INT. MOTHERSHIP BRIDGE - DAY
MEDIUM DOWN ANGLE ON MUTILOR AND TRAAG
CHUCKLING, Mutilor consults a READOUT GRAPHIC.
MUTILOR
Delightful! This world is nearly

drained. It won’t be long now!

TRAAG
Excellent, Lord Mutilor!

An ALARM blares.
CLOSER ON THE PAIR FAVORING TRAAG

TRAAG (CONT.)
Incoming super-fighter!

MUTILOR
Put them on the screen.

ANGLE ON SCREEN OTS MUTILOR AND TRAAG

An image of the approaching Turbokat appears. The view MAGNIFIES
in several fast steps. Mutilor clearly sees Razor and T-Bone.

TRAAG
It’s the two from this morning!

MUTILOR
Looks like someone on this pathetic
planet his some claws after all.

CLOSE ON MUTILOR.

MUTILOR (CONT.)
Launch Squadron Beta.

WIPE TO:
EXT. SKIES NEAR THE MOTHERSHIP - DAY
UP ANGLE ON TURBOKAT
It closes the distance to the Mothership, engines FLARING.

T-BONE
Oh oh....Heads up, partner.

ANGLE ON COCKPIT
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b T-BONE (CONT.)
Here they come!

RAZOR
Got ’‘em. Ten bogeys, closing fast.

ANGLE ON MARAUDERS

A bigger and more dangerous style of craft than before. The ten
ships begin BLASTING with fervor.

WIDE ANGLE TO TAKE IN TURBOKAT AND MARAUDERS

BEAMS and EXPLOSIONS FLARE all around the Turbokat!

ANGLE ON TURBOKAT

It flies toward us, SPINNING between laser BLASTS, launching an
arsenal of MISSILES and GUNFIRE! WHIP PAN with it above and over

until it recedes from camera toward the Marauders.

RAZOR
Activating smoke screen - now!

Ve ANOTHER ANGLE ON MARAUDERS

The Turbokat WHIPS between the clump of alien craft, extruding a
thick cloud of ORANGE SMOKE.

WIDER

The Turbokat BANKS UPWARD sharply. Below, three blinded Marauders
CRASH spectacularly into one another.

DOWN ANGLE ON TURBOKAT
Climbing toward us. Surviving Marauders climb in pursuit.

T-BONE
Three down, seven to go!

RAZOR
Let’s improve those odds.

ANGLE ON RAZOR'S WEAPON CONTROLS. He punches a button.

RAZOR (VO)
Shredder bombs... away!

ANGLE ON TURBOKAT WEAPONS BAY

The doors SLIDE open. Three canister-like SHREDDER BOMBS tumble
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away. TILT DOWN as they DROP toward the Marauders.
CLOSE ANGLE ON SHREDDER BOMBS
Hundreds of spiked pieces of metal EXPLODE in all directions.
ANGLE ON MARAUDERS

Four of the seven Marauders are sliced to pieces by the deadly
shrapnel! The tree remaining ships continue FIRING laser blasts.

ANGLE ON TURBOKAT COCKPIT - FAVORING RAZOR

T-BONE
Alright!

A laser blast GLANCES off the Turbokat’s side, SCORCHING it.

RAZOR
Oh, great! Another scratch!

CLOSER ANGLE ON RAZOR

RAZOR (CONT.)
These bug-eyed monsters are history!

CUT TO:
INT. MOTHERSHIP BRIDGE
ANGLE ON VIEW SCREEN

The Turbokat launches three MATCH STICK MISSILES, IMMOLATING the
pursuing craft. PULL BACK to reveal Mutilor and Traag observing.

TRAAG
That'’s our entire squadron, Lord.
Sensors also detect more fighters
approaching in attack formation.

MUTILOR
I've had enough of these pests.
Prepare to raise ship.
CLOSER ON THE PAIR

MUTILOR (CONT.)
We can finish operations from orbit.

s EXT. THE SKIES BENEATH THE MOTHERSHIP

UP ANGLE ON TURBOKAT
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It climbs toward the Mothership. Suddenly, the Mothership ZOOMS

upward at high speed. A dozen TORNADOES of purloined water still
spiral upward to the enemy ship, connecting it to the sea!

RAZOR (VO)
Step on it! They’'re getting away!

ANGLE ON COCKPIT FAVORING T-BONE
T-BONE
This is all she’s got. I never had
time to fine tune the turbos...
CLOSER ON T-BONE
T-BONE (CONT.)
The turbos...that’s it! Hang on,
time to try the "speed of heat!"
ANOTHER ANGLE TO INCLUDE RAZOR
RAZOR
You pick one heck of a time to test
that thing, big buddy!
ANGLE ON T-BONE'’S CONTROLS
He stabs at a button marked "Speed of Heat."

T-BONE (VO)
No choice, partner.

SIDE ANGLE ON TURBOKAT
The Turbo engines FLARE three times stronger. A segmented METAL
SHIELD snaps in place over the glass canopy. WHIP TILT UP with the
jet as it TRIPLES in speed and ZOOMS away.
ANGLE ON SWAT KATS FAVORING T-BONE
They are straining because of the tremendous velocity.
RAZOR
(strained)

Better activate the Mega-G suits!

T-BONE
Roger that!

ANGLE ON T-BONE

With effort, he twists a SWITCH on his shoulder. A full face plate

SWATKATS.INFO



25
SNAPS down from his helmet.
ANGLE ON RAZOR

Face plate already in place. His flight suit begins to SPARK and
crackle with energy.

RAZOR
(strained)
...only way we can withstand this
speed and height!
UP ANGLE ON MOTHERSHIP OTS Feral'’s squadron.
The NINE FIGHTERS approach the ascending Mothership and Turbokat.
PILOT (VO)
Commander, they’'re moving out of
range. No way we can follow to that
altitude!
TIGHT ON FERAL
FERAL
(gritting his teeth)
Then it’s up to the SWAT Kats!
DOWN ANGLE ON TURBOKAT

Below, we can see the curve of the planet. RIBBONS OF FLAME
extrude all over the Turbokat! (See Tremblay drawing.)

RAZOR/T-BONE
WAH HOOOOO!

WIDE ANGLE ON MOTHERSHIP
The tiny Turbokat approaches it like a flaming arrow.
XXCU ON T-BONE
T-BONE
(eyes narrowing)
It’s all or nothing!
CLOSE ON MOTHERSHIP DOCKING BAY

The tiny craft FLIES in at breakneck speed.

END OF ACT TWO

SWATKATS.INFO



26

ACT THREE
INT. MOTHERSHIP HANGAR - DAY

WIDE TO ESTABLISH - a futuristic alien DOCKING BAY. It is
deserted, save for the SWAT Kats and a number of parked Marauders.
Both Kats are wearing GLOVATRIX units and BACKPACKS.

RAZOR
It’s like something outta Star Kats!

CLOSER ON THE PAIR

T-BONE
I'm worried about the Turbokat.
These aliens might part it out!

RAZOR
I've got just the thing!

CLOSER ON RAZOR
He points a tiny REMOTE CONTROL at the Turbokat.
' RAZOR (CONT.)
s I cooked it up special for

situations 1like this. Chameleon
Field... activate!

ANGLE ON TURBOKAT OTS T-BONE

It SHIMMERS, then CHANGES COLOR to blend in with the background!

T-BONE
Amazing!
RAZOR (VO)
Thanks! It’s a shame we can’t use

it in flight. Takes too much power.
UP ANGLE ON THE PAIR - FAVORING T-BONE
T-BONE
Now we have to keep a low profile.

ALIEN GUARD (VO)
You two! Stay where you are!

Razor and T-Bone look over to the OS command.
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ANGLE ON DOORWAY
A large bulkhead. TWELVE ALIEN GUARDS race in, BLASTING lasers!
WIDE TO TAKE IN WHOLE GROUP
The SWAT Kats dodge laser fire, running toward their assailants.

RAZOR
So much for "low profile!"

ANGLE ON SWAT KATS (ANIMATE BG)

Running toward us, Razor FLIPS over a blast. T-Bone ROLLS under
another. Both Kats point Glovatrix devices.

ANGLE ON GLOVATRIX DEVICES

Two foot diameter metal SHIELDS expand from the hi-tech gloves,
just in time to DEFLECT several laser blasts.

DOWN ANGLE ON THE SWAT KATS

The SWAT Kats are now twenty feet away from the guards. Laser
blasts RICOCHET from the Glovatrix Shields. WHIP PAN over to the
aliens as the REFLECTED BEAMS ZAP four of them OS.

SIDE ANGLE ON SWAT KATS

PAN AND TILT WITH them as they LEAP over the aliens and out the
tall doorway with an acrobatic tumble.

A SERIES OF FAST CUTS

Razor grabs a SMOKE BOOMERANG from his pack, mid-flip.
T-Bone grabs a MISSILE BOW from his pack, mid-flip.
WIDE ANGLE ON THE GROUP - FAVORING THE SWAT KATS

The SWAT Kats land behind the aliens, aiming the weapons. The Kats
now occupy a corridor. The guards SPIN to face their foes.

RAZOR
Surprise!

UP ANGLE ON RAZOR AND T-BONE
RAZOR flings his boomerang. T-Bone launches a missile.

ANGLE ON ALIENS
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The missile EXPLODES into half the group, while the boomerang whips
about, expelling blinding ORANGE SMOKE. The group is helpless.

GUARDS EN MASSE
(coughing)

ANGLE ON SWAT KATS - FAVORING T-BONE
RAZOR
(catching his boomerang)

So much for those creeps.

T-BONE
C'mon, let’s find the bridge.

WIPE TO:

INT. MOTHERSHIP BRIDGE

ANGLE ON VIEW SCREEN OTS MONITOR

The ALIEN GUARD CAPTAIN is speaking with difficulty on the screen.

GUARD CAPTAIN
faoee (coughing)
o= 3 Those Kat pilots are here. Just
took out my best unit! (coughs)

Mutilor grabs Traag.

MUTILOR
Traag! Give me full station alert!

CLOSE ON MUTILOR - TRAAG'S POV

MUTILOR (CONT.)
They’1ll be sorry they ever set their
tails on my ship!

WIDER ON THE PAIR

MUTILOR (CONT.)
(raging to everyone)
Find those "SWAT Kats" and destroy
them on sight!

TRAAG
(shaken)
It sh..shall be done, Lord Mutilor!

Mutilor DROPS Traag OS. WHAM!!
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TRAAG (VO)
Qoof!!

WIPE TO:

SHIP CORRIDOR - DAY
SIDE ANGLE ON SWAT KATS
They RUN at top speed down a corridor. PAN WITH them.
TRAAG (VO)
(echoey on P.A. system)
Attention all hands! Eliminate the

intruders!

RAZOR
Oh, great! Eliminate, no less!

T-BONE
And we don’t even know where the
bridge is on this thing!
ANGLE ON RAZOR

He sees something.

RAZOR
Shhhh!

WIDER ON THE PAIR
They stop running. Razor points.
RAZOR
(whispers)
Look.
ANGLE ON CORRIDOR INTERSECTION - T-BONE'S POV

TRUCK IN on the sinister SHADOW of one of Mutilor’s guards, cast
into their path from the perpendicular corridor.

T-BONE (VO)
(whispers)
Almost ran right into ’‘em!

CLOSE ON T-BONE
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W T-BONE (CONT.)
(whispering)
No way around. Let’s take ’'em down.

RAZOR (VO)
(whispering)
I'm with you, pal!

UP ANGLE ON THE PAIR

The macho Kats heft their weapons. T-Bone still has his missile
bow. Razor is brandishing a MEGA STAPLE WEAPON.

RAZOR
On three.
CLOSE ON T-BONE
T-BONE
(whispering)
One.
ON RAZOR
RAZOR
(whispering)
Two.
ON BOTH
RAZOR/T-BONE
(loud)
Three!!

ANGLE ON INTERSECTION - OTS GUARDS

The SWAT Kats JUMP from around the blind corner, FIRING wildly.
ANGLE ON HOLDING CELL - SWAT KATS POV

FOUR GUARDS are stationed in front of the holding cell seen
earlier. T-Bone’s missile whips overhead and EXPLODES a section of
corridor wall. The guards begin BLASTING.

WIDE ANGLE ON GROUP

One ALIEN GUARD LEAPS toward Razor.

ANGLE ON GUARD OTS RAZOR

Razor FIRES the Mega-Stapler at his assailant. Large staple-like
projectiles blast out toward the guard.
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CLOSER ON GUARD

The staples SLAM the guard upwards, acting like restraining metal
bands, knocking him out and pinning him to the ceiling! (*Note*
he isn’t actually punctured, his uniform is.)

ANGLE ON SWAT KATS

T-BONE fires a MISSILE. Razor flings a pair of SMOKE GRENADES.

ANGLE ON THE REMAINING GUARDS

They are stunned by the missile EXPLOSION, then rendered
UNCONSCIOUS by the grenades.

ANGLE ON THE PAIR - FAVORING RAZOR
RAZOR
Great. but we still don’t know how

to get to the bridge.

KWI-ESS (VO)
Maybe I can help.

T-Bone and Razor turn in surprise.

RAZOR
Who are you?

ANGLE ON FORCE FIELD DOOR - OTS SWAT KATS
Kwi-ess and his Grimalkin crew stand behind the forcefield.
KWI-ESS
(sadly)
Captain Kwi-ess of the Grimalkin.
This is really my ship.
ANGLE ON T-BONE
He hefts his missile bow.
T-BONE
Nice to meet you. Now, stand back.

We’'re getting you out of there!

WIPE TO:

WATER STORAGE CORRIDOR

DOWN ANGLE ON GROUP
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A wide corridor lined with thirty five foot tall walls of WATER

STORAGE TANKS. T-Bone, Razor and Kwi-ess lead the group of
liberated Grimalkin.

KWI-ESS
The bridge is this way.

ANGLE ON RAZOR AND KWI-ESS

RAZOR
So, Kwi-ess, how’d you end up in
that cell?

KWI-ESS

Mutilor and his men surprised us
months ago. They boarded this ship
and herded us into the cell.

RAZOR
"Herded" you? Didn’t you fight
back?
WIDEN TO INCLUDE T-BONE
KWI-ESS

Combat is not our way, warrior.

T-BONE
Hey, I can respect that. But you
have to protect yourselves.

CLOSER ON T-BONE

T-BONE (CONT. )
As owners of this ship, you have
responsibility...

CLOSE ON KWI-ESS

T-BONE (VO) (CONT.)
A responsibility to keep it out of
the wrong hands.

KWI-ESS
Perhaps you’‘re right, but we will
not help you fight.

WIDEN TO INCLUDE SWAT KATS
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o RAZOR
(disgusted)
Fine. Just point the way to this
"Mutilor." We’ll deal with him

ourselves.

MUTILOR (VO)
You’'re welcome to try, SWAT Kats!

CLOSE ON KWI-ESS

KWI-ESS
(terrified)
Mu...Mutilor!
WIDEN TO INCLUDE GRIMALKINS

Kwi-ess and crew SCATTER OS into various hallways.

GRIMALKINS
(panicky walla)

DOWN ANGLE ON RAZOR AND T-BONE - MUTILOR'S VIDEO POV

o RAZOR
. Why, those ungrateful, cowardly...

MUTILOR (VO)
(interrupting on PA)

Yes, aren’t they. Don’'t worry about

your "brave" Grimalkin allies. My

men will round them up presently.

ANGLE ON CEILING VIDEO SCREEN OTS SWAT KATS
Mutilor's face appears on the video screen, evil and ugly.
MUTILOR (CONT.)
You SWAT Kats are a different

matter. I can’t have you stop me.

UP ANGLE ON SWAT KATS

A large metal door CLANGS down behind them. WHIP PAN over to a
second door. It SLAMS down, SEALING the room.

CLOSE ON MONITOR SCREEN

MUTILOR (CONT.)
Not when I’'m so close to draining
this planet dry as a bone! (laughs)
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ANGLE ON STORAGE TANKS
They begin gushing water - 1it’s like fifty fire hoses at once!
DOWN ANGLE ON SWAT KATS
BLASTED off their feet by the pressure. The room fills up fast.

RAZOR/T-BONE
(gasping sounds)

INT. MUTILOR'S BRIDGE
ANGLE ON VIEW SCREEN OTS MUTILOR, TRAGG

The SWAT Kats are totally SUBMERGED, eyes bugged and cheeks puffed
out. Mutilor SWITCHES OFF the screen.

MUTILOR
So much for those Feline pests.
Traag! Prepare a course for Sahavi.
We have a rich cargo to sell.

TRAGG
As you command, Lord Mutilor.

WIPE TO:
EXT. MEGAKAT SEA BED - DAY
ANGLE ON COPTER
Callie and Manx ride a city CHOPPER over the sea bed.
MANX (VO)
(sadly)
Not a drop left?

ANGLE ON CALLIE AND MANX

CALLIE
Just some pockets of deep ocean, Mr.
Mayor. That’s where most of the

marine life has managed to retreat.
MANX
(under his breath)
Oh my...
ANGLE ON SEA BED

Grim indeed. Whole ocean liners lie on their sides.

SWATKATS.INFO



CALLIE (VO)
But it won’t last long. Without
water, this planet is doomed.

35

WIPE TO:

INT. MOTHERSHIP BRIDGE
ANGLE ON MUTILOR

MUTILOR
Prepare to raise ship.

T-BONE (VO)
Not so fast, gruesome!

MUTILOR
What! How can this be?!

ANGLE ON DOORWAY

Razor and T-Bone look ready for action (though soaked)!

RAZOR
P Haven’'t you heard of oxygen masks?
e WIDE TO TAKE IN WHOLE BRIDGE
MUTILOR

Finish them!
Traag leads a dozen ALIEN GUARDS, weapons BLAZING.
ANGLE ON RAZOR AND T-BONE

The Kats LEAP over the beams, BLOCKING the high shots
Glovatrix Shields.

WHIP PAN with Razor as he tackles Traag to the deck.
ANGLE ON T-BONE

He SLAMS into three guards at once, SCATTERING them!
WIDER ANGLE ON ENTIRE BRIDGE

MUTILOR
Attack! All of you!

WIDER ANGLE ON ENTIRE BRIDGE

A dozen more guards pile onto Razor and T-Bone.
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“°  UP ANGLE ON MUTILOR

He grins in triumph.

ANGLE ON SWAT KATS OTS MUTILOR

The guards firmly hold the Kats in place by their arms.

MUTILOR
It’'s a shame I must destroy you.

PREVIOUS ANGLE

MUTILOR
It was refreshing to clash with true
warriors after those repugnantly
cowardly Grimalkins.

KWI-ESS (VO)
I'll] show you who’s cowardly, you
pirate!

MUTILOR

WIDE UP ANGLE ON CEILING

CEILING VENTS EXPLODE open, disgorging the angry Grimalkins,
by Kwi-ess! The peace lovers are fightin’ mad!

DOWN ANGLE ON SWAT KATS AND PIRATES
The Grimalkins SLAM into the guards, freeing the Swat kats!

CLOSE ON KWI-ESS

KWI-ESS
Good work, crew! Let’'s take back
this ship! Mutilor mustn’t use it

to harm the innocent!

T-BONE
Go for it, Kwi-ess!

WIDER

The two groups begins to grapple. The SWAT Kats LEAP free!

ANGLE ON THE SWAT KATS

RAZOR
We got the big creep to deal with!
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They LEAP into the air. PAN WITH THEM over to Mutilor. They land
feet first on his chest, KNOCKING him OS.

MUTILOR
Ooooff!

ANGLE ON MUTILOR

He flies into a CONTROL CONSOLE, SHATTERING it. The SWAT Kats
ENTER from the foreground, Glovatrix units aimed at the wvillain.

T-BONE
It’s over, Mutilor.

CLOSER ON MUTILOR

MUTILOR
Is it?

He leaps to life with the speed of a cobra. Hefting the SWAT Kats
off the deck by their arms. (Mutilor has four arms, remember.)

RAZOR/T-BONE
(yelps of surprise)

CLOSE ON MUTILOR AND SWAT KATS
He holds them at his eye level. They GASP in pain at his grip.

MUTILOR
You’ve been most troublesome!

TILT UP to Glovatrix units. Mutilor SQUEEZES. The gloves begin to
CRACK and SPARK with the pressure!

RAZOR/T-BONE
(pained grunts)

WIDER ON THE TRIO
RAZOR
(pained)

Don’'t know how much more I can take!

CLOSE ON MUTILOR

Evil personified - he’s enjoying this!

MUTILOR
Let’s find out, shall we?
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WIDE ANGLE ON THE BRIDGE

Grimalkins and guards still grapple. Suddenly, an alien Marauder
CRASHES through the ceiling in a cloud of dust! Mutilor and the
SWAT Kats go flying!

ANGLE ON THE MARAUDER OTS RAZOR AND T-BONE

RAZOR
(stunned)
Whaa..?
The canopy opens.
CLOSER ON MARAUDER
A FIGURE stands, sidearm ready. The dust clears. The figure is...

T-BONE (VO)
Felina!

FELINA
Hi Dboys, did I miss the party?
Sorry I took so long.

|y ANGLE ON RAZOR AND T-BONE - OTS FELINA

T-BONE
Nope. 1It’s just getting warmed up!

FELINA
Took a while to get the hang of this
thing, but hey! A jet’'s a jet!

RAZOR
(noticing something)
Where’s Mutilor?
MUTILOR (VO)
(echoey)
You’'re too late, SWAT Kats!
CUT TO:
EXT. MOTHERSHIP
ANGLE ON MUTILOR'’S ESCAPE SHIP

A large, interstellar FIGHTER jets from the docking bay. The
massive cutting beam (from Act One) is mounted in its nose!
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MUTILOR (CONT.)
If I can’'t have the Mothership, no
one can!

CLOSE ON MUTILOR

MUTILOR (CONT.)
When I disintegrate its anti-gravity
drive, it’ll drop like a bomb!

INT. MOTHERSHIP BRIDGE

CLOSE ON RAZOR

MUTILOR (CONT.) (VO)
A bomb of super-dense molecularly
condensed water!

RAZOR
(with realization)
T-Bone, it’ll hit like the biggest
H-Bomb ever! The whole planet will
probably bust up!

T-BONE (VO)
We have to stop him!

WIDER TO INCLUDE T-BONE

T-BONE (CONT.)
C’mon! Felina and Kwi-ess can
finish things here!

RAZOR
I'm with ya, partner!

EXT. MOTHERSHIP LAUNCH BAY

39

WIPE TO:

The Turbokat RACES from the bay at top speed and BANKS UP sharply.

RAZOR (VO)
Head straight up! If I  were
Mutilor...

ANGLE ON COCKPIT - FAVORING T-BONE

RAZOR (CONT.)
...I'd strike from as far away as
possible, before the planet’s
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gravity goes blooey!

T-BONE
When the Mothership hits?

RAZOR
Bingo.

T-BONE

We’'re leaving the atmosphere.
CLOSE ON T-BONE

T-BONE
Switching over to sub-orbital mode...now!

ANGLE ON THE TURBOKAT - STILL CLIMBING

The "speed of heat" canopy SLIDES back into place, and four large
JET BOOSTERS SLIDE from the Turbokat body (see Tremblay drawing)
and FLARE to spectacular life. The jet’s speed BLASTS IT OS.
WIDE ANGLE ON THE TURBOKAT

It CLIMBS into starry space. A BEEPING sounds.

RAZOR
Got him on my scope!

ANGLE ON MUTILOR'S ESCAPE SHIP

MUTILOR (VO)
Unbelievable!

ANGLE ON MUTILOR
MUTILOR (CONT.)

How many times must I kill these

two?
PREVIOUS ANGLE
Mutilor’s ship BANKS down toward the Turbokat, WEAPON ABLAZE!
ANGLE ON RAZOR AND T-BONE, FAVORING RAZOR
Straining at this speed. Their Mega-G suits CRACKLE with power.

ANGLE ON TURBOKAT

It DODGES the beam wildly, SPINNING and ZIG-ZAGGING!
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PREVIOUS ANGLE

T-BONE
You gotta put that beam
out...of...commission, sure shot!
RAZOR

Not...a...problem! Target locked.
ANGLE ON TURBOKAT WEAPONS BAY
A DEAD-HEAD MISSILE lowers into place and launches.

RAZOR (VO) (CONT.)
Dead-Head missile...away!

WIDER ON TURBOKAT

PAN AND TILT with the missile RACING from the spinning Turbokat and
BANKING smoothly toward Mutilor’s ship.

ANGLE ON MUTILOR’S ESCAPE SHIP

WHAM! SPLAT! The dead head strikes, COVERING the craft with a
gooey black TAR!

MUTILOR
Arrgh!! What’s this?!

The escape ship begins SPINNING wildly.
ANGLE ON TURBOKAT
It WHIPS RIGHT as the escape ship nearly smashes into them.

RAZOR/T-BONE
Whoa!

SIDE ANGLE ON MUTILOR

Angles steeply forward, he’s burning with rage, hunched over his
controls. The ship still spins downward!

MUTILOR
Only one thing to do!

ANGLE ON ESCAPE SHIP

It hits the atmosphere and stops spinning. The deadhead goo begins
to BURN OFF from atmosphere friction.

MUTILOR (VO) (CONT.)
Must burn it away!
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He JETS DOWN AND OS. A BEAT, them the Turbokat PURSUES it through

frame. The space canopy RETRACTS and the extra turbo engines
EJECT, spent and no longer needed.

T-BONE (VO)
I don’'t believe this creep!

ANGLE ON T-BONE

T-BONE (CONT. )
He’s still going for the Mothership!

CLOSE ANGLE ON ESCAPE SHIP
It is mostly cleared of goo and flame.

MUTILOR (VO)
There you are! (laughs)

ANGLE ON ALIEN TARGETING SIGHT - MUTILOR'S POV
The distant Mothership centers in the crosshairs.

MUTILOR
Point blank range!

INT. TURBOKAT COCKPIT FAVORING RAZOR

MUTILOR (VO) (CONT.)
Say goodby to your planet, warriors!

RAZOR
Forget it, ugly! Your gun'’s gotta
be all gooed up!

T-BONE
He’'s right. Give it up, Mutilor!

CLOSE UP ANGLE ON MUTILOR

MUTILOR
We’ll see about that!

He triggers the energy weapon.

ANGLE ON MUTILOR’'S SHIP

It blow up reeel good! The Turbokat WHIPS through the ball of
fire. It gets scorched.

ANGLE ON TURBOKAT COCKPIT - FAVORING RAZOR
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RAZOR
That’'s awful!

T-BONE
Hey! We tried to warn him.

CLOSE ON RAZOR

RAZOR
I'm talkin’ about my paint job.
It’s trashed!

WIPE TO;

INT. MOTHERSHIP BRIDGE - LATER

WIDE TO ESTABLISH

The bridge is undergoing major repairs (Felina's "loaner" is gone,
etc.) Traag and Mutilor’s pirate crew are bound and being marched
to the brig by some of the Grimalkin crew. Razor, T-Bone and
Felina stand with Kwi-ess.

KWI-ESS
It goes well. Your planet’s water
will be fully restored within one of
your hours.

T-BONE
Thanks, Kwi-ess.

KWI-ESS
Thank you, T-Bone.

CLOSE ON GROUP, FAVORING KWI-ESS AND T-BONE
KWI-ESS (CONT.)
If not for your words of wisdom and
your. ..

He gestures to include Felina and Razor.

KWI-ESS (CONT.)
...all of your acts of bravery...

CLOSE ON KWI-ESS

KWI-ESS (CONT.)
...we would still be imprisoned.

The GRIMALKIN MASTER MECHANIC leans into frame toward Kwi-ess.

SWATKATS.INFO



44
MASTER MECHANIC
Our mechanics have repaired their
ship, Captain Kwi-ess!
ANGLE ON RAZOR AND T-BONE (In overlapping dialogue.)
RAZOR / T-BONE
(skeptical)
In forty minutes? /This I gotta see!
WIPE TO:
INT. MOTHERSHIP HANGAR
ANGLE ON TURBOKAT
It is covered with a huge TARP. A half dozen GRIMALKIN MECHANICS
stand at attention. The master mechanic gestures toward the jet.
Thin cables begin to LIFT the tarp.
ANGLE ON KWI-ESS, T-BONE, RAZOR AND FELINA
PUSH IN ON THE SWAT KATS reacting in excitement.
RAZOR/T-BONE
(with awe)
Wow .

ANGLE ON THE TURBOKAT OTS RAZOR AND T-BONE

The tarp lifts away. The Turbokat glistens in pristine beauty. It
looks like a showroom model.

T-BONE
It’'s good as new!

RAZOR

(quietly)
Better than new.

ANGLE ON RAZOR - SMILING
RAZOR (CONT.)
Hey, look, T-Bone! They even buffed

out the ding you made this morning.

WIDER ON THE GROUP OF FOUR
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T-BONE
(annoyed)
Very funny. So, Felina, need a
lift?

The others laugh.

DISSOLVE TO:
UP ANGLE ON MOTHERSHIP

The Turbokat RACES down TOWARD CAMERA, fills the screen a beat,
then away. TILT DOWN with it. FUNNELS OF WATER return the stolen

liquid to the planet below. The Turbokat JETS AWAY, playfully
SPIRALLING around one of the streams.

RAZOR (VO)
Hey, T-Bone, watch it, will ya! The
paint’'s still wet!

T-BONE/FELINA
(laughing)

IRIS OUT on retreating Turbokat.

FADE OUT

THE END
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