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“I would rather be ashes than dust! I would rather that my spark 
should burn out in a brilliant blaze than it should be stifled by 
dry-rot. I would rather be a superb meteor, every atom of me in 

magnificent glow, than a sleepy and permanent planet. The function 
of man is to live, not to exist. I shall not waste my days trying 

to prolong them. I shall use my time.”

~ Jack London
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FADE IN:

EXT. THE EMPTY CITY

A single, patient synthesizer note holds as tribal drums 
swell and dip in the distance. The screen is black. I’d let 
the music go just to the point of too long and then... the 
first image arrives... and it’s a stunner.

Suspended above an empty intersection of the city is a 
bathtub. We’re looking up at it. A hand dangles over the 
tub’s right side.

Cut to shots of the empty city. Ruins. Rubble. Graffiti. 
Alleys. Dark doorways. Bricks. There are no cars. No boats. 
The city is empty.

A voice-over begins, overlapping these images of the city.

VOICE OVER
The city wasn’t abandoned.  The 
city wasn’t left behind.

(beat)
The blight here... was imagined.

The floating tub again. This time from the front. That hand 
still dangles over the right side, but we see no more of 
whoever is in there. Are they dead?

Panoramic views of the city as the music is pitch shifted... 
sickly.

VOICE OVER (CONT’D)
The kids call him King Ripple.

(beat)
We’ve stopped asking ourselves what 
he is. What matters is... whatever 
he imagines... whatever he feels... 
comes to be. We don’t know when 
King Ripple was born. But they say 
he wouldn’t stop crying. They say 
the doctors who tried to calm him 
just... disappeared. Some nurses 
saw it happen. Other nurses 
vanished, too.

(beat)
His own mother went missing.

(beat)
Can a baby know happiness?  King 
Ripple did not want to be held. He 
wanted to be alone. 

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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And as he grew, he imagined less 
and less people in the city.

(beat)
He turned policemen to mud. 
Soldiers to sand. He gradually 
changed the skyline. Where did the 
old building go? Where did the new 
ones come from? King Ripple 
imagines... he adds... he 
subtracts... he plays.

Empty doorways. Empty underpasses. Startling visions of 
blight.

VOICE OVER (CONT’D)
In ninety-six, they sent in a
Psychiatrist; a man who might
reason with King Ripple. Desperate,
the mayor and other city officials
waited at the border. They watched
the doctor enter the city alone.
Mayor Figgy tried to calm the 
media, repeating words like “hope”
and “planning,” but none of us were
paying attention. We were watching
the doctor.

(beat)
We heard... a rumbling. Some say it 
was a combination of thunder and 
man. The doctor had made it twenty 
feet over the border when he 
screamed. We watched as water 
gushed from his pants, his sleeves, 
the neckline of his shirt. I 
remember it like a hydrant, the 
kind kids used to play in on a hot 
summer afternoon.

(beat)
And then the doctor’s clothes lay 
in a puddle of water and the doctor 
was no more.

(beat)
King Ripple imagined him away.

The bathtub again! The music is INTENSE. Those tribal drums! 
Swelling! Now we can see someone is in the tub. As the camera 
slowly approaches the tub, the Voice Over continues.

VOICE OVER (CONT’D)
Is there a limit to his 
imagination? Who would dare ask 
him? Who would dare approach the 
lone entity in all that empty city?

CONTINUED:
VOICE OVER (CONT’D)

(CONTINUED)
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WE FINALLY SEE THE MAN IN THE TUB. HIS EYES ARE OPEN BUT HIS 
EYES ARE TWO BLACK HOLES WITH COSMIC MATTER SWIRLING WITHIN! 
PLANETS IN HIS EYES! HE IS ALIVE. HE IS BREATHING. HE IS 
THINKING.

FULL OVERVIEW SHOT OF THE ENTIRE CITY! WE SEE THE ENORMITY OF 
THE CITY ALL AT ONCE FOR THE FIRST TIME! JUST AS A HORRIBLE, 
LOUD CHORD IS PLAYED ON A SYNTHESIZER AND TRIBAL DRUMS BEAT 
LIKE LUNATICS BENEATH IT! AHHHHH! AND THIS MAZE LIKE IMAGE, 
THIS DAUNTING, FRIGHTENING IMAGE, IS REPLACED, JUST AS 
SUDDENLY, BY THE TITLE CARD:

KING RIPPLE
And the letters of the title (white letters on a black 
screen) slowly turn to dust, evaporating into the dark of the 
black screen.

EXT. CITY BORDER - SUNNY AFTERNOON

Four teens stand, facing the empty city beyond the city’s 
border. Two boys and two girls. They can be black, white, 
orange, neon, I don’t care. Four teens. Smart kids. No pretty 
boys and girls. Screw that. Smart kids. Strange looking. Like 
kids used to be like in the movies. In the 70’s. Wonky teeth. 
Bad skin. Awesome hair.

DONRUSS, a tall skinny kid with a big nose (and wearing a t- 
shirt that’s too big for his frame) steps to the border and 
leans forward.

Donruss walks up to the fence.  He slowly places his hands on 
the fence as he begins to convulse... Like he just got struck 
by lightning, as though he is being electrocuted.

After a moment of shaking, Donruss turns around and smiles 
jokingly at his friends.

VALERIE also has a big nose. Maybe that’s why these two are 
friends.

VALERIE
Stop it, Donruss.

DONRUSS
He’s... he’s... he’s pulling me in!

Donruss climbs underneath the fence.

WALLA (boy, weird reddish hair) and SONATA (girl, 
overweight?) are watching, too.

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)
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VALERIE

Go ahead, Donruss. Disappear.

The other three are silent. It’s obvious they’re afraid. 
DONRUSS looks scared, too, but he’s hiding it a little 
better. He’s facing his friends.

DONRUSS
Do you think he feels me, Walla? Do 
you think he... knows I’m here?

WALLA doesn’t answer. Instead he swallows, hard.

DONRUSS (CONT’D)
(still over the border)

Come on, guys. Nothing’s happened 
in eighteen years. Eighteen years! 
As long as we’ve been alive! That’s 
a... a... that’s a lifetime!

SONATA
Come on, Donruss. Get out of there.

DONRUSS
Join me, Sonata. I haven’t vanished 
yet. Haven’t exploded into 
diamonds... or worms.

DONRUSS opens his eyes wide and pretends to wipe infinite 
worms from his chest and body.

SONATA rolls her eyes.

VALERIE
That’s long enough, Donruss. You’re 
making us nervous.

WALLA
Yeah, buddy. What are you doing?

DONRUSS
What am I doing? We’ve lived here 
our entire lives. We’ve been afraid 
of it forever. It’s insane, guys! 
No one, no matter who they are, 
deserves a whole city to himself. 
And we don’t deserve to be so 
scared.

SONATA
It’s not about “deserving,” 
Donruss. 

CONTINUED:

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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It’s about wanting to be alone. And 
being able to make that happen.

DONRUSS
(growing more serious)

Well, maybe he died alone.

WALLA
What?

DONRUSS
Eighteen years, Walla. And... not a 
peep from...

(dismissively)
The King. But we’re still scared. 
I’ve been standing in here for...

Donruss checks his watch.

DONRUSS (CONT’D)
...Three minutes now. And it’s not 
the first time I’ve done this. Come 
on. There’s nothing living in this 
city anymore. No supreme being. No 
King.

VALERIE
It’s not folklore, Donruss. People 
died.

DONRUSS
You believe all the stories, Val? 
You believe he can (mocking the 
myths) turn people into water 
before swimming in them?

VALERIE
He’s... not well.

WALLA
What does that mean?

VALERIE
I don’t know, Walla. He probably 
doesn’t like people because there’s 
no person like him.

SONATA
That’s probably what the shrink 
told himself in ninety-six, 
Valerie. Tried to make sense of 
him. He made it twenty feet.

CONTINUED:
SONATA (CONT'D)

(CONTINUED)
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DONRUSS

(smiling, a little 
nervously, looking over 
his shoulder)

Want me to go twenty feet?

FREAKY MUSIC IS BUILDING!

VALERIE shakes her head. She’s obviously bothered.

WALLA
(almost like his friend 
would be fulfilling a 
lifelong fantasy of his 
own)

I want you to go twenty feet, yeah.

VALERIE
Walla. What’s wrong with you?

DONRUSS takes a step farther from the border. The city 
buildings loom beyond him.

SONATA
Twenty feet, five miles. What’s the 
difference. You can go all the way 
to the center... but you won’t come 
back.

DONRUSS
(looking at her, like he’s 
considering SONATA’s 
challenge)

Maybe I will.

VALERIE
Maybe you won’t. Come on. Let’s go 
catch a movie.

DONRUSS
(shaking his head no)

I’m going in. I’m gonna’ find his 
dead body and I’m gonna’ bring him 
back.

WALLA
(repeating the word)

Dead.

DONRUSS
Nobody stays quiet for eighteen 
years. No matter who you are.

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)
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WALLA nods. The girls can tell he’s about to cross the border 
before he does it.

WALLA crosses the border.

WALLA
I’m in, Donruss. I wanna’ show 
everyone he’s dead, too.

VALERIE
Are you guys insane?

SONATA
You guys have no plan.

DONRUSS
Plan? We’re gonna’ go find his 
corpse. That’s it.

VALERIE looks at SONATA. SONATA’s expression indicates that 
she’s considering going. VALERIE shakes her head.

VALERIE
Absolutely, no way.

SONATA steps over the border.

DONRUSS
(excited)

Yes, Sonata! Yes!

VALERIE
Sorry, guys. No. NO way.

The three friends wait over the border. SONATA looks toward 
the buildings. WALLA looks alternately horrified and excited. 
DONRUSS is waiting for VALERIE to say yes.

But...

She doesn’t.

DONRUSS
Alright, Valerie. We’ll bring him 
back for you. How do you like your 
corpses?  

(beat)
...Sunny side up... Side of hash 
browns...

VALERIE
How are you going to find him?

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)

KR Final (12/16/14) 7.



KR TEAM
DONRUSS

(sniffing the air)
We’re gonna’ smell him is how.

WALLA laughs. SONATA looks pleadingly to VALERIE. But still, 
Valerie isn’t going to go.

DONRUSS begins walking, farther into the city. WALLA and 
SONATA follow. Soon, they are out of sight.

EXT. ABANDONED NEIGHBORHOOD - CONTINUOUS

Donruss, Sonata, and Walla walk down a creepy street.

EXT. DEEP WITHIN THE CITY

New music, just as simple and dark as the opening.  The tub 
and the man within descends. This is KING RIPPLE.

KING RIPPLE stands in the tub.

A homeless man stumbles around the corner of a building. He’s 
carrying a liquor bottle. KING RIPPLE watches, fascinated. 
The homeless man is talking to himself. He looks up and sees 
KING RIPPLE. He points a trembling finger.

VAGRANT
Who...

KING RIPPLE raises a hand and the homeless man’s mouth 
disappears. It (the mouth) scurries away on the concrete like 
a bug.

The homeless man is trembling, feeling for where his mouth 
used to be.

KING RIPPLE takes his entire face now. It appears, without 
eyes, at the bottom of the tub.

A wave of a hand and the homeless man erupts into a flock of 
birds that fly off into the sky.

KING RIPPLE looks sad. Then...

...his head perks up. He senses someone else in his city.

EXT. CITY STREETS

The three teens proceed cautiously.

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)
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DONRUSS

He’s dead.

Like he’s convincing himself.

A sound! Like metal creaking in the distance.

WALLA
What was that, Donruss?

DONRUSS
I don’t know, man. Sounded like...

SONATA
Sounded like a car was split in 
two.

More metal. SONATA’s right. It sounds like metal splitting. 
Like an awesome metal door is opening somewhere in the city.

WALLA
I thought you said he was dead.

DONRUSS
He is! That sound... that just 
means someone else is already here. 
And they’re gonna’ find his body 
before we do if we don’t hurry up.

DONRUSS starts walking.

SONATA
(alarmed)

Donruss! Stop!

DONRUSS stops, scared, but doesn’t see anything.

DONRUSS
You scared me, Sonata! Why did you 
tell me to stop?

SONATA
Do you smell that?

The three smell the air.

WALLA
Is that... fire?

SONATA
Yes. Something is burning.

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)
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WALLA

Let’s head back. Valerie’s all 
alone...

A hollowed out noise lingers in the distance... Sounding 
vaguely humanized. 

SONATA
What’s going on? Donruss?  Do... Do 
you hear that?

But DONRUSS is occupied, staring at what looks like a dead 
body, ashen, crawling, not even forty feet from them.

SONATA screams.

WALLA
I thought you said he was dead!

DONRUSS doesn’t answer. The creaking sound again. Tribal 
drums in the distance. The rise of the synthesizer chord, 
slowly.

The DEAD BODY is NOT the homeless man. It’s a woman. None of 
the teens know who it is, of course, just someone who tried 
to brave the empty city, too. When the mouth in the woman’s 
crinkled face opens and song comes out? The three teens 
recoil in horror!

CRAWLING ASHEN WOMAN SINGS
(in a voice that is both 
man and woman; we can 
record both sexes reading 
the lines and overlap 
them; THAT’s freaky shit. 
Let’s give her a messed 
up atonal tune. No 
words.)

The teens are too scared to respond.

SONATA looks to DONRUSS. This was his idea after all! But 
DONRUSS is too scared to talk.

CRAWLING ASHEN WOMAN eyes the teens. Suddenly she is put out 
before she gets to her last note. From around the corner of 
the building comes WARPAINT. An African Tribal face-painted 
pygmy... ready for war.

WARPAINT points to DONRUSS.

DONRUSS freezes. Something is wrong. SONATA and WALLA back 
up, afraid.

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)
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DONRUSS explodes, splattering his friends in the process. 
SONATA screams.

Warpaint vanishes. The two friends are left alone.

They don’t move. Not yet. They tremble. Wide-eyed. WALLA 
wipes some of DONRUSS off of himself and studies the gore on 
his palm.

WALLA
Sonata? What do we do?

SONATA
We leave, Walla. We leave now.

WALLA
(shell shocked)

Everything... everything they said 
about him is true.

Thunder erupts in the sky. Sounds like a combination of 
thunder and man. (Very important that all these sounds are 
“combinations,” adds to the nightmare.)

The teens look to the sky.

When SONATA looks back to the wastelands, WALLA is gone. 
SONATA stands trembling. She’s too scared to move.

Footsteps from every direction. SONATA is shaking, looking 
everywhere at once. When she turns to run back to the border, 
KING RIPPLE is standing in the flaming bathtub- chariot in 
the wastelands.

KING RIPPLE smiles sadly. He smells the air. He doesn’t like 
what he smells.

A gesture... and SONATA is sucked up into the sky. Her scream 
becomes one with the synthesized note, as we see a BALLOON 
fly to the sky.

EXT. THE BORDER

VALERIE breathes deeply and crosses the border.

EXT. THE CITY STREETS

Whispers come from every building she passes. The graffiti 
looks alive. Boarded up windows creak. Bricks. Even the 
street undulates. VALERIE passes impossible things. 

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)
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Essentially we need her searching for a long enough time that 
it’ll make sense when she finally finds him. So... cool, 
scary music... a lot of empty places... until... a ha... a 
bathtub...

INT. BASEMENT OF A BUILDING IN RUINS

An empty tub. VALERIE approaches, slowly, curiously, scared. 
She looks to the tub, looks away, and when she looks back, 
KING RIPPLE is sitting up in the tub. VALERIE shrieks. She 
backs up, turns to leave, looks back, and now KING RIPPLE is 
standing in the tub.

VALERIE doesn’t want to get any closer.

KING RIPPLE gestures for her to come closer. VALERIE remains 
in the shadows of the ruined room.

VALERIE
Where are my friends?

KING RIPPLE gestures toward the tub. As if the answer is in 
there somewhere.

VALERIE steps from the shadows and cautiously goes to him. 

Slowly, she looks over the edge of the tub. We see that it’s 
empty. 

VALERIE looks into his cosmic eyes.

KING RIPPLE
You’re just in time.

VALERIE
In time?

KING RIPPLE nods.

KING RIPPLE
For a bath.

(Slow motion now) VALERIE yells no and turns to run away. A 
gesture from KING RIPPLE and VALERIE becomes water (slow 
motion!) falling, cascading to the contours of the tub!

KING RIPPLE looks down at his feet. The music is swirling. He 
kneels, lifting a handful of the VALERIE-water, allowing it 
to flow through his fingers. Then he lies back, submerging 
himself in what was once her.

~FADE TO BLACK~

CONTINUED:
KR Final (12/16/14) 12.



KR TEAM
THE END

THIS SCRIPT IS THE CONFIDENTIAL AND PROPRIETARY PROPERTY OF 
TROIKA ENTERTAINMENT. NO PORTION OF THIS SCRIPT MAY BE 

PERFORMED, DISTRIBUTED, REPRODUCED, USED, QUOTED OR PUBLISHED 
WITHOUT THE PRIOR WRITTEN CONSENT OF TROIKA. DISPOSAL OF THIS 
SCRIPT COPY DOES NOT ALTER ANY OF THE RESTRICTIONS SET FORTH 

ABOVE.
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