Rushnore "Rushnore vs oesity”
By

W1 Iliam Key



TEASER

EXT. MOUNT RUSHVORE

MOUNT RUSHMORE, silent and serene. W zoomin on each
presidential face until we get to the face of GEORGE
WASHI NGTON. Then we zoom into Washington's face. A scream
breaks the silence. The scream bel ongs to WLLI AM HOMRD
TAFT.

TAFT:
AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHAH

The canmera zoons towards and then inside Washi ngton’s nose
until -

I NT. MOUNT RUSHMORE

We are now inside Mount Rushnore. The inside | ooks very
futuristic. W zoom past a | ot of presidential
paraphernalia. Things like large stuffed bear, a top hat,
sone wooden teeth in a cup, etc. W see ABRAHAM LI NCOLN
behind a bar naking a martini, though the canera zoons past
himas well. The canera continues to nove around the nmany
roons of the mountain to find the source of the screans. It
nmoves past a door that has a piece of parchnent on it saying
"GECORGE WASHI NGTON' S ROOM STAY QUT" in crayon. The screans
get | ouder and | ouder, mnust be getting closer. W finally
reach the bathroom W zoomright though the door and into
t he-

| NT. BATHROOM

It has a very pretty floral pattern. There is a sink for
every president, even Taft. It’s nice, neat and
exceptionally clean. W see an over the shoul der shot of the
ghost of fornmer president WIliamHoward Taft. He's
screanmi ng and seens as if he’s struggling to get out of the
bat ht ub. He presses against the porcelain of the tub to try
to pry hinmself out. It’s no use. He’s stuck. He sighs and
sinks back into the water defeated. Suddenly, we hear a
voice, it’s HELEN the spirit of Taft’s late wife stuck

i nside a conputer.

HELEN:
Taft your vitals are at 50%

TAFT:
Hel en, don’t you think I know that!
It’s this dammabl e tub! | cannot

get out!
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HELEN:
Pl ease Taft, cal m down. Renenber
your chol esterol .

TAFT:
|’ ma ghost Helen! That doesn’t
even nake sense!

W see his face now. He's pissed. More at hinself than
anything else. Taft raises his arns in the air and yells
towards the ceiling.

TAFT:
Rushnpbooooor eeeeeeeeeeee!

CEORGE WASHI NGTQN, in all his glory kicks the door down as
Rushnore all enter Taft’s bathroom An eagle on his shoul der
and the Anerican flag for a cape. On his left we see Abraham
Lincoln, a grinmaced | ook on his face, he didn't want to see
Taft naked. He is holding his hat in his |left hand and his
right hand is inside his hat as if he’s about to pull sone
gadget out of it. He's wearing traditional Lincoln garb. On
Washi ngton’s right we see THOVAS JEFFERSON dressed in a

bat hrobe with his hair in a hairnet. He’s in a crouched
position, lightning bolts flow around him THEODORE
ROOSEVELT is next to Jefferson, he's dressed in safari-esque
clothing. He's holding a 2x4 and he’s snarling. H s face

| ooks as if he’s about to say a real good expletive.

WASHI NGTON:
Assenbl e!

Rushnore | ooks as if they’ re about to junp into action.
Washi ngt on barks out orders.

WASHI NGTON( CONT) :
Li ncol n! Find a gadget in that

amazi ng hat of yours that will help
this situation! Like hog grease or
somnet hi ng!

Lincoln does as he is told and pulls grease out of his hat,
he dunps it all over Taft! It doesn’t help as Taft just
keeps scream ng.

WASHI NGTON( CONT) :
Jefferson! Use your electricity!

TAFT:
No! Don’t!
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JEFFERSON
d adl y!

Thomas Jefferson shocks the water that Taft is in, it shocks
him He |lets out another scream

TAFT:
ARRRGE Just help nme out of this
t ub!

WASHI NGTON:
Roosev-

Roosevelt is way ahead of him he brings the 2x4 right down
on top of Taft’s head. That did not help!

TAFT:
Quchl!

LI NCOLN:
Roosevelt try to pry hi mout
instead of hitting hini

Roosevelt tries to wedge his 2x4 between Taft’s fat and the
bath tub. He tries to pry Taft out of the tub. Alas, it
doesn’t work.

WASHI NGTON:
Don’t worry old friend! W' Il get
out of this porcelain prison yet!

Jefferson grabs Taft’s hand and pats it.

JEFFERSON
Strength, WIlliam Strength.

The four menbers of Rushnore all grab Taft and struggle as
they pull on him

WASHI NGTON:
G ve himone hell of a tug nen! W
can do this! Heave! Ho!

JEFFERSON
Heave!

L1 NCOLN
Ho!

They pull on himnore, the canmera zoons in on everyone’'s
face, they're all straining to get himout, even Taft | ooks
as if he’s straining. The walls suddenly start glow ng red
and we hear Hel en agai n.
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HELEN:
William Your vitals are at 40%
This ghost strain will destroy your
ghost body if you keep ghost
straining at this rate!

Al'l nmenbers of Rushnore back away fromthe tub. Taft sl unps
down further into the tub. The nenbers of Rushnore | ook
sul |l en. Except for Roosevelt, who al ways | ooks feral.

TAFT:
It’s no use...l’ |l never get out of
this tub...

WASHI NGTON:
Taft, we’ll just cone up with a

pl an, we can do this, we can do
anything. W’ ve all individually
ran the United States during an
inportant tine in history. W re

i nportant because our faces are in
a mountain. W can figure this out.

END TEASER

I NT. WAR ROOM QUI CK CUT

We are now in the WAR ROOM i nsi de Mount Rushnore. In the
background we see a nonitor wwith a map of the United States
onit. On the map are several red dots all over the United
States. In the mddle of the roomis a round table. The four
menbers of Rushnore are sitting around the table. Washi ngton
has a dead serious | ook upon his face and Jefferson is
smling slyly. Roosevelt has a constant scow and Lincoln

| ooks bored, as if he knows how these neetings al ways go.

WASHI NGTON:
Men, today was a day just like any
other. Until...the event...Taft

cannot get out of his tub, and the
CGHOST FORCE. .. (Washington | ooks at
the canera and wi nks)..is |eaving
himas we speak. W nust cone up
with a plan.

JEFFERSON
Step one. Seduce Hel en.

Jefferson | ooks around the table as if to |look for a high
five.
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ROCSEVELT:
No! Leave Hel en out of this!

LI NCOLN:
That's his w fel

JEFFERSON
That has never stopped ne before!

The ot her three nenbers of Rushnore pretend to have not
heard that and Washi ngton continues the briefing.

WASHI NGTON:
Shall we initiate Project
B.UT.T.E.R then?

ROOSEVELT:
Project B.U.T.T.E. R?

A close up of Washington’s face. He smrks, he’'s so sure of
hi msel f.

WASHI NGTON:
Project B.UT.T.E.R Butter. Under.
Taft. Towards. .. Towards.
Extraction... Rl W butter himup!
Wth butter!

The canmera now zoons up towards Lincoln, he | ooks to be
asleep. His eyes are closed and there’'s a slight smle on
his face. The canera zoons into Lincoln’s head.

| NT. FORD THEATRE. 1865.

Text, Ford Theatre. 1865. It’'s the past, so of course
everything is black and white. Lincoln is sitting in a

bal cony seat. He seens to be enjoying the show, MARY TCDD
LINCOLN is sitting right next to him Behind himwe see a
SHADOW FI GURE. A bright white grin happens upon the figures
face. W are seeing fromthe first person perspective from

t he shadowy figure. W see the gun, a pistol pointing at
Lincoln’s head. Finger on the trigger. BANG Red bl ood
spurts fromLincolns head everywhere. Blood splatters al
over Mary Todd Lincoln. She screans. W hear in a whisper

SHADOWY FI GURE
Si c senper tyrannis.

We qui ckly flash to-



I NT. RUSHMORE- WAR ROOM CURRENT DAY.

Lincoln’s eyes are open now. His brows are furrowed and his
eyes are intense. He pounds on the table. He stands up and
pul | s down a projector screen.

WASHI NGTON:
Oh, God, why doesn’t he ever like

nmy plans?

Li ncoln has a straight face about him H's nouth opens. He
speaks.

L1 NCOLN:
Project B.UT.T.E.Ris dunb. | have
set up this presentation on howto
tackle this situation, now, | ook
towards the nonitor to view the
real situation, and a possible way
to actually help not only Taft but
many ot her Anericans, in a rea
way.

Washi ngton is resting his face on his palm He yawns and
| ooks bored. Lincoln turns the projector on and we see the
screen.

WASHI NGTON:
OCh, do go on good friend.

We are now focused on the screen of the projector. Wite
words in a big bold font show up. Cbesity: Anerica s Eneny.
The screen fades to a nodern Anmerican famly. Al four
menbers of the fam |y are obese. The father is stuffing his
face wth a ham the nother a sandwi ch and the children
cheesy fries.

NARRATOR
oesity is the second hi ghest cause
of preventable death in the United
St at es.

RUSHMORE
Gasp!

JEFFERSON( O. S.)
Ri ght next to boredom Am | right!

Once the screen fades back in we see the fat famly from
before crying. Al except for the husband, who isn’t
standing with them but that’s because he’s inside the
casket next to them
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NARRATOR:
oesity can lead to conditions such
as heart disease, stroke, type 2
di abetes and certain types of
cancers.

RUSHMORE
Gasp!

The screen now starts to show a slew of celebrities that
have been over weight. FromElvis to Kristie Alley. Finally,
next to themWIIliamHoward Taft i s shown.

NARRATOR:
Sone of the world' s top
entertainers, personalities and
even presidents have fallen to
obesity. Even America’s
twenty-seventh president, WIIliam
Howard Taft was obese. All of these
celebrities and regul ar Americans
have one thing in comobn besi des
that they're all obese. It is their
| ove of one resturant. Their |ove
for...MCheesy’s.

RUSHMORE
Gasp!!'!

A wi de shot of the whole group. They’ re freaking out about
this presentation. Lincoln slips away out the back door.

| NT. BATHROOM

Taft is sitting in his bathtub, |ooking very unhappy. He's

| ooking towards the ceiling and shaking his fist in the air.
A greasy bag of Ghost MCheesy’'s is slunped over on his fat,
fat, fat stomach

TAFT:
Damm you! Damm you! Danmm you

HELEN:
WIlliam Your vitals have reached
30% It seens to be caused by your
stress | evel s.

A knock at the door.

TAFT:
Who is it?
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Li ncol n doesn’t answer, instead he just wal ks in. The two
make eye contact. Lincoln gives Taft a nod and a snall
smle. Lincoln's hand goes to the knob on the tub that’s

| abeled with an H for hot. Canera zoons in on Taft’'s face,
it’s stern. The red glow of the walls have now di ed down.
Li ncol n stands up and | eaves the room

HELEN:
Wlliam WIlliam your vitals are
at 60% and ri sing!

W see a close up of Taft’s face now He smiles, a tear
falls fromhis eye.

| NT. WAR ROOM

Back in the war room the presidents are sitting around the

tabl e. Washi ngton and Jefferson | ook bored. Roosevelt | ooks
feral as always. Lincoln slips back in and starts talking.

L1 NCOLN:
So. As you can see. (besity is the
problem A problemthat will not be

solved with butter. In fact, butter
makes this problemworse. So, now
t hat you have the know edge, what
say you?

Roosevelt | ooks very disgruntled, however, sonething is
different.

ROOSEVELT:
That presentation...It awakened
sonething within...sonething feral
JEFFERSON
We all know Taft’'s favorite
restaurant is McCheesy’'s. Hell, we

go on McCheesy runs for himall the
time. No wonder the poor bastard
can’t get out of his tub.

Washi ngton | ooks |ike he has an idea. He excitedly bangs his
fist on the table.

WASHI NGTON:
| got it boys! W nust destroy
Donal d McCheesy. He is the cause of
all of thisl!

Lincol n face palns. Jefferson stands up and puts his pal ns
on the table.
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JEFFERSON
And how do we find this MCheesy?
Sure his restaurants are
everywhere, but he isn’t.

Roosevelt points to the conputer nonitor

ROOSEVELT:
Maybe we can trace MCheesy’s
wher eabout s.

JEFFERSON
Great idea, Teddy boy! W track
him we destroy him Washi ngton,
what do you propose?
. ... V\ashi ngt on?

Washi ngton i s caught red handed with a burger in his hand.
Ket chup, bread crunbs, etc line his mouth. A McCheesy’'s bag
laid out in front of himon the table. H's face and body

| anguage saying a kind of "That’s Washi ngton!" face.

WASHI NGTON:
VWhaaaaaaaaaaaat ?

Jefferson and Roosevelt | ook very angry.

ROOSEVELT:
Washi ngton! W can’t have an obese
| eader! We still have to find

McCheesy!

Washi ngton points to the keyboard on the war room s
conputer, with a smle on his face. The chair he’'s sitting
inis leaned back a little bit, as if he mght fall.

WASHI NGTON:
That’'s easy! W just use the
conputer’s "Track McCheesy" button

W see a close-up of the conputer’s keyboard. It’s a regular
gwerty keyboard, however the enter button is a rather |arge
button that says "Track MCheesy". Washington's finger
slowy goes down to press the button.

WASHI NGTON( CONT) :
And just like this, MCheesy’'s
our s!

CGeorge Washi ngton stands up and strikes a pose. It’s
magni fi cent. The bald Eagle | ands on his shoul der. A banner
scrolls out under himand in calligraphy the nane of the
Eagle is witten. Eagle. In the background we can see that
the conputer has found the |ocation of MCheesy.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 10.

WASHI NGTON( CONT) :
McCheesy doesn’t stand a chance! To
t he Washi ngt oncopter!

He runs off.

JEFFERSON
Way did we | et himnane everything?

| NT. MOUNT RUSHVORE

Mount Rushnore. Silent and beautiful. Serene. Suddenly a
runbling. A runbling fromunderneath Munt Rushnore. George
Washi ngton’s nouth, the Mount Rushnore version of George
Washi ngt on, opens. A helicopter, shaped |ike Washington’'s
head flies out of the nouth of WAshi ngton.

JEFFERSON(O. S. ) :
Wiy did we |et himdesign
everyt hing too?

WASHI NTON( Q. S. ) :
Because |’ m awesone. Let’s get this
rat!

The Washi ngtoncopter starts up with a |oud bang. It sounds
bad. It takes off and just noves really slowy, with a Put
Put Put Put. W now go through a nontage of different places
we see the Washingtoncopter fly past.

EXT. MONTAGE

The helicopter flies over the Grand Canyon, again the engi ne
makes the pathetic put put put put sound.

Now, the helicopter can be seen flying over Sydney Opera
House. Put Put Put Put.

Now t he helicopter can be seen flying past the noon. In
Space. Put put put put.

Now t he helicopter flies over Mount Rushnore again, flying
the other way. Put put put put.

| NT. WASHI NGTONCOPTER

W see the inside of the Copter. George Washi ngton | ooks
extrenely focused about flying the helicopter. Jefferson is
sitting next to Roosevelt, who | ooks very unconfortable with
havi ng Roosevelt bunched up so close to him Lincolnis
sitting behind them

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 11.

L1 NCOLN:
Wiy did we pass Mount Rushnore
agai n? Do you know what you're
doi ng?

EXT. NEW YORK CI TY. DAY

W see the copter taking a nose dive. It | ooks to be
descendi ng pretty fast.

| NT. WASHI NGTONCOPTER

I nsi de the copter Jefferson is grabbing onto Roosevelt,
scared. Roosevelt |ooks m|dly annoyed and Lincol n | ooks
calm Washington’s face is intense, his brow furrowed.

WASHI NGTON:
Now. .. Watch me stick this |anding!

Suddenly the sane red gl ow fromthe bathroom can be seen.
It’s Helen. She’s now controlling the copter. The rest of
Rushnore | ook relieved.

HELEN:
Auto-Pilot initiated. Auto |anding
sequence engaged.

EXT. NEWYCORK C TY. DAY. QUTSI DE MCCHEESY’ S.

The copter slowy but surely lands safely. It knocks down a
parking nmeter though. They are in the parking lot of a
McCheesy’s. The McCheesy building is a gross yell ow and
orange col or.

Washi ngton put’s a quarter into the parking neter they
knocked over.

WASHI NGTON:
| cannot have another ticket on ny
per manent record or Martha wl|
kKill me.

| NT. MCCHEESY' S. DAY

Rushnore kick open the door nmuch |ike they did when they

ki cked open the door to Taft’s bathroom They all | ook very
presidential and regel. W can see people in the foreground,
they' re ordering food at the cash registers. Nobody seens to
have noticed the four deceased forner presidents amazing
entrance.
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WASHI NGTON:
Don’'t worry obese deni zens!
Freedom s herel!

JEFFERSON
Hold on, is that...is that a beauty
| seel

Jefferson runs, at super speed, up to the girl at the

regi ster. She’s fast food pretty. He cuts in line, but
nobody notices. The girl at the counter doesn’'t even seemto
notice him Jefferson runs back towards the group.

JEFFERSON( CONT) :
Are we being ignored here? | hate
bei ng i gnored. Wat the hell. Cone
on.

Jefferson runs in front of every single person in the
restaurant. Nobody notices him He runs back to towards the

group.

LI NCOLN:
It’s because we're dead Thonms.
JEFFERSON
Dead? Dead?! No!
ROCSEVELT:
W' re all dead you dolt. Don’t you
r enenber ?
JEFFERSON

Oh yeah. | forgot. Sorry.

Rushnore cram thensel ves into a booth shaped |i ke a cheese
bur ger.

ROOSEVELT:
We have cone to destroy the eneny.
We nust find him

WASHI NGTON:
W will find him we nust...But
right after lunch. Wat say you,
Roosevel t.

ROOSEVELT:
Hrmphh.
Suddenly, Roosevelt’s deneanor changes. He starts to

frantically point towards an unseen area of the restaurant.
Hi s angry, nouth frothy.
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LI NCOLN:
What have we tal ked about
Roosevel t! Use your words.

WASHI NGTON:
God, Ted. | only nentioned | unch.
t hought you | oved | unch!

JEFFERSON
He does hate this place though.
@uys, | need sone poon. |’ m going

to possess that dude over there.

Jefferson’s ghost body flies into THAT DUDE s actual body.
Jefferson runs up to the girl at the register, cutting
everyone in line. People notice this tinme and yell at him
He | ooks back towards the group and nouths "Fuck Yeah" to
them He start’s to flirt with the girl. Roosevelt is stil
freaking out and his nouth froths even nore.

WASHI NGTON:
VWhat is it Ted?

Roosevelt points violently! The rest of the group finally
turn around.

WASHI NGTON( CONT) :
m 1t s Donal d McCheesy
|

| NT: MCCHEESY PLAYPLACE. DAY

A pl aypl ace, not any different than one you' d see in any

ot her fast food chain in Anerica. There's a slide, an
opening for a ball pit and a rack for shoes. Then, there he
is. McCheesy. He looks |like a terrifying rodent. H's fur is
grey, he is wearing a yellow shirt with a cheeseburger on
it. No pants. He also has a yellow hat on, backwards. The
hat says "Radical”™ on it, in an alnost |ightning bolt font.
On his left armhe has a barbwire tattoo. Hs tw buck teeth
are a cheesy yellow. He's passing out balloons with pictures
of cheeseburgers on themto children. Rushnore, sans
Roosevel t suddenly kick down the door to the play place.
They all strike a pose. Washington points towards MCheesy.
Eagle the Eagle is on his armlooking Majestic. To his left
we see Jefferson (Back in his ghost body), holding a
McCheesy bag, but a stern |look on his face, and on his right
we see Lincoln. He has his hat in one hand and his other
hand going into the hat, as if he’'s going to pull sonething
out .
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WASHI NGTON( CONT) :
McCheesey, the obesity gane is
up! It’s over chum

| NT: MCCHEESY' S

Back in the restaurant we see a wild eyed Roosevelt rise
fromhis seat. 2x4 firmly in hand. Mustache tw tching. He
enters the play place slowy. MCheesy glares at Rushnore. A
wi cked smle crosses his face, his buck teeth can be seen.

MCCHEESY:
Ahh, Rushnore. |’ve been expecting
you. You're too |ate! The obesity
epidemc wll never stop! Not when

t he McCheesy fast food dynasty

t akes over the world! W al ready
have restaurants outside of America
as well.

WASHI NGTON:
Pshhh. O her countries. W only
care about the good ol U S of A
pal .

Suddenly kids crowd around McCheesy. Al of themfat, sone
dr ool i ng.

MCCHEESY:
This is the future of Anmerica!
There is no com ng back fromthis.
Hel I, next nmonth we start serving
Plus Sized neals...

Washi ngton’s nout h hangs wi de open. He | ooks upset. This
isn"t the America he had envi si oned.

WASHI NGTON:
By ny wooden teeth! MCheesy! You
mad man! You will not get away with
t hi s!

EXT. FOREST. JUNE 6TH 1845.

Roosevelt is seen in a forest, again, it’s black and white
because it takes place in the past. A grainy overlay is
seen. He’'s holding his 2x4. H s noustache is even nore

magni ficent than normal. He is extrenely nuscul ar. Suddenly,
we hear Roosevelt’s voice. It’s his thoughts.
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ROOSEVELT:
Roosevelt War Journal, June 6th,
1845. | can snell their blood. The
bl ood of ny nen. My nostrils flare
at the stench. W were told it’d be
an easy infiltration m ssion. Get
in, get out they told us.
Unfortunately for us, it wasn't
t hat easy.

Throughout this speech, we see a ton of carnage. Men with
t heir heads chopped off, etc. W see Roosevelt throw them
all in a nmass grave. He wipes his brow A single tear

| NT. MCCHEESY' S. DAY

Back in the restaurant. W see Roosevelt snearing ketchup
under his eyes. His face | ooks nore feral than normal. His
eyes, wld.

ROOSEVELT( CONT) :
Unfortunately for them |’ma man
of action. O vengeance. | never

qui t.

EXT. JUNGLE. JUNE 6TH 1845

It’s black and white and grainy again. W see Roosevelt in a
jungle like area. He hits a soldier in the head with his
2x4.

ROOSEVELT( CONT) :
War...war is hell. War changes a
man. |t turns nan i nto beast.

| NT. MCCHEESY' S. DAY

We see Roosevelt swing his 2x4 right at McCheesy’s head. He
has a wicked grin on his face.

ROCSEVELT( CONT) :
| can snell his fear...and | | ove
it!

McCheesey ducks right under the 2x4. H's nouth w de open, as
if he has a sense of glee.

MCCHEESY:
Hah! 1t'Il take nuch npore than that
to best nme, Former President

( MORE)
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MCCHEESY: (cont’d)
Roosevel t! Gross obese chil dren,
at t ack!

The drooling obese children blindly follow the order. They
attack Rushnore. There are tons of them

L1 NCOLN:
The chil dren!

JEFFERSON
Screw the children! | hate then

Jefferson uses his powers of electricity to fry a few of
them They turn to ash.

LI NCOLN:
Thomas, you idiot! We just need to
knock themout! Not kill them

Roosevelt is nowin a blind frothy rage. He beats a ton of
themw th his 2x4. Lincoln junps into conbat and starts
attacking with his hat. He noves like a ninja. Quick,

cal cul ated. Jefferson fries sonme nore. Lincoln shoots hima
| ook, and Jefferson gives a "Ch, Jefferson" |ook.

JEFFERSON
VWhaaaat ?

Washi ngton is watching all this happen, he’s thinking. H's
finger and thunb are on his chin. H's eyes are squinted and
he’ s thi nki ng.

WASHI NGTON:
Hmm the gang seemto have the
kids and the ratfink distracted.
Maybe now is a good tinme to
initiate plan "MARGARI.NE".
A new plan, that uses a butter
substitute.

Washi ngt on charges towards MCheesy at blinding speed. He

| ooks just like a blur. He knocks the rest of the kids out.
Qutside of the building that is. They hit the walls and
crash through themlike little fleshy cannon balls. The rest
of Rushnore | ook towards WAshi ngton.

JEFFERSON
Wiy didn’t you do that sooner?

WASHI NGTON:

Don’t worry about that now, | have
a plan old chum
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LI NCOLN:
Ch brother.

Washi ngton junps in the air and strikes an action pose. A
stick of margarine is in each hand. He lands right in front
of McCheesy and then suddenly does a front flip over him and
| ands behind him He throws the sticks of nmargarine on the
ground behi nd McCheesy so they land right behind his feet.
W see a close up of Washington’s face. He smrks. H's eyes
start to glow red. He shoots his eye beans at the margari ne
behi nd McCheesy’s feet to nelt it. Washington is floating in
the air with a stern | ook upon his face, arns crossed.
Through now, he’'s floating behind the wild eyed Roosevelt.
W see McCheesey from behi nd.

WASHI NGTON:
McCheesy. Your crimes agai nst
America are over

McCheesy has a nervous | ook on his face. He takes a step
back on the nelted nargarine. He slips and falls into the
margari ne puddle. He just sits there, |ooking pitiful and
sad. His arns are now outstretched as if he has given up and
doesn’t want any nmore hum liation. Lincoln pulls out
handcuffs fromhis hat and cuffs him Washi ngton | ooks very
proud of hinself. H's arns akinbo. He’s very happy, his face
is beam ng. Jefferson can be seen in the background trying
to hit on another worman, forgetting he’'s a ghost.

L1 NCOLN:
Beating up McCheesy will not stop
t he obesity problem GCeorge have
you heard of the Hydra?

WASHI NGTON:
The Hydra? Sounds Un- Aneri can.

L1 NCOLN:
It is. Fast food restaurants are
li ke the Hydra. Once you chop one
head of f another rises up.

WASHI NGTON:
What ever nerd, we don’t have tine
for this. Lets take care of Donal d
McCheesy while we can. It’s tine to
ring his order-

Random y Roosevelt bashes McCheesy’s head in with his 2x4.

Bl ood sprays everywhere. All over his face, all over
Lincoln’s face etc. Each nenber of Rushnore has a horrified
| ook upon his face. Washington | ooks extrenely horrified and
di st raught.
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WASHI NGTON:
By the Tea Party! | didn't get to
finish my one |iner!

W see a close up of Roosevelt’s face. He's panting heavily.
A sick grin cones across his face.

ROCSEVELT:
This...this is what | live for! The
bl ood, the carnage!

Ghost Cops burst into the play place suddenly. Wapons drawn
upon Rushrmore. All with the exception of Roosevelt have
their arns raised.

COP 1:
Hands where | can see 'enl Hands
where | can see 'enl

COoP 2:
Thi nk of the children! Put the 2x4
down...nice and gently or we’l
shoot !

Li ncol n sighs. G ant robot hands can be seen com ng out of
his hat. They have sone sort of device in their hands. It

| ooks like a very small capsule. Lincoln throws it and it

| ands right down in front of the police nen. Snoke can be
seen billow ng out of the capsule, this was clearly neant

for a very presidential escape. The policenen start to

bl under around. They can’t see a thing.

CoP 1 & 2:
We can’'t see a thing!

Washi ngton’s eyes start to gl ow behind him He has a big
menaci ng grin on his face.

WASHI NGTON:
That’ s the point idiot!
| NT: WAR ROOM

Rushnore are all sitting around the table again.
Washington’s fist hits the table.

WASHI NGTON:

We did it! Problemsolved nen
check obesity off the |ist!
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LI NCOLN:
We didn’'t do anything. W actually
may have done nore harm than good.
Roosevelt killed a man.

ROCSEVELT:
A rat! Not a nan!

Jefferson is seen holding a piece of paper with phone
nunbers on it. He's show ng the group.

JEFFERSON
| think we had a good day today
friends. | just scored a ton of
digits!

WASHI NGTON:
Ni ce!

Washi ngt on points towards Lincoln. Lincoln |ooks stoic and
uncari ng.

WASHI NGTON:
And you, you didn't think Project
BUT.T.ER would solve this
problem but it did! Didn't it!?

L1 NCOLN:
That was margari ne, not butter. You
i gnor anus.

Washi ngton raises his arns above his head. He smiles a cocky
smle.

WASHI NGTON:
What’ s the difference! Washi ngton
saved not just the world, but
America. Again. Please. Go ahead,

t hank re.
We suddenly hear a yell. It’s Taft.
ROOSEVELT:
It’s Taft!
LI NCOLN:

s he alright?

JEFFERSON
We nust check on him



20.

| NT. BATHROOM

Rushnore all burst into the bathroom Taft is still there.
Still stuck.
TAFT:
Confound it!
HELEN:

WIlliam vyour vitals are at 90%
You' re pulling through.

TAFT:
Thank God!

WASHI NGTON:
No, thank ne! We killed MCheesy!

Washi ngton | ooks very proud of hinself. Roosevelt buts in.

ROOSEVELT:
| killed McCheesy. Wth this.

He pulls out his bloody 2x4.

TAFT:
My God, nman! That’'s terrible.
That’s nmy favorite restaurant!

JEFFERSON
No nore McCheesy runs for you
friendo. W're cutting you off.

WASHI NGTON:
It’Il help you | ose the weight.

Washi ngt on, Jefferson and Roosevelt | eave the bathroom wth
a laugh. Taft |ooks down at his chest. He | ooks upset.
Lincoln sits on the brimof the tub.

L1 NCOLN:
Sorry old friend.

Li ncoln pats himon the head. Their is an awkward sil ence.

TAFT:
Did you just pat ne?

L1 NCOLN:
Sorry.
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TAFT:
...l didn’t say stop.

Lincoln pats himon the head again. Taft cries.

EXT. RUSHMORE. PRESS CONFERENCE

Washi ngton is holding an Anti-Cbesity Press Conference.
There isn’t nmuch of a crowd, but the rest of Rushnore are
sitting in chairs behind him

WASHI NGTON:
My fellow Anericans. W have won
the war against Ohesity. After we
destroyed McCheesy, the death rates
from obesity have decli ned.
Anericans, | believe it's tinme
America nmade a nore healthy food
choi ce. Instead of eating at fast
food restaurants, eat at five star
restaurants |i ke Red Lobster, dive
Garden or |hop. Each restaurant has
a healthy itemon the nenu and the
prices are reasonable.

Eagl e the Eagle bursts onto the scene. He’'s droppi hg coupons
over the people who are at the press conference.

WASHI NGTON( CONT) :
Those coupons are good for five
dollars off any two di nner entrees
and a free salad. Keep fighting the
good fight Anmerica. You can do
this. W have beaten (Qbesity.

W see the Shadowy Figure again. He's sitting in the crowd.
Hi s eyes are | ocked on Lincoln. W see a close up of

Li ncol n. He suddenly hol ds the back of his head, his bullet
hol e i s burning.

L1 NCOLN:
Ugh, ny bullet hole is burning.
What coul d this nmean? Ugh.
The shadowy figure whispers.

SHADOWY FI GURE
Sic...senper...tyrannis...

Each tinme this is said, it gets |ouder and | ouder.
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SHADOWY FI GURE
Sic...senper...tyrannis...

Lincoln’s bullet hole burns nore intense every tine the
words are said.

SHADOWY FI GURE
Sic...senper...tyrannis.

LI NCOLN:
He's here. The actor. The traitor.

( END)



