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Totally Random: Act 6, [Oh not again…] 

 
[starts as a parody of "A Christmas Carol" (the movie with scrooge)… so Christmas shit is 
everywhere.] 
 
[Patrick walks backwards into a room from outside shooting bullets and being an abusive cunt.] 
 
[Patrick] OH YEAH, WELL YOU LOOK LIKE A FUCKING CLOWN IN THAT OUTFIT!  
 
[finishes shooting, turns] 
 
[Patrick] Goddam I hate that guy 
 
[Ben] Who? 
 
[Patrick] Santa. 
 
[Ben] WHAT THE FUCK, you cant hate Santa 
 
[Patrick] Fuck Santa 
 
[Ben] Why do you hate him so much? 
 
[flashback scene] 
Really Smokey area (fog to look like smoke) 
everyone coughing in a room of smoke, 
 
[Patrick] What's going on? 
 
[Extra #1] Where the fuck is all this smoke coming from? 
 
[Patrick] Some fat guy got his arse stuck in the chimney. 
 
[Extra #1] I can't breathe, *cough cough* *falls over dead* herrrrgh. 
 
[Patrick] Nooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo. 
 
[end flashback scene] 
 
[Patrick] And there was also… 
 
[flashback scene] 
 
[Extra #2] Oh boy, oh boy, Santa's been !! 
 
*opens box, full of a round bomb. 
 
[Extra #2] Wow a Ball! 
 
*BOOM - a huge explosion kills Extra #2. 
 
*Patrick walks in* 
 



[Patrick] Noooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo. 
 
[end flashback scene] 
 
[Patrick] Let's just say he has a LOT to answer for. 
 
[Ben] Man you can't hate Santa. 
 
[Patrick] Fuck Santa 
 
[Ben] Wheres your spirit of Christmas? 
 
[Patrick] Want my spirit of Christmas? here.... 
 
*dialling noise and video phone in hand* 
 
[Geoff] Hello? 
 
[Patrick] Hey Geoff. 
 
[Geoff] Oh hi boss, What's up? 
 
[Patrick] I need you to come in to work tomorrow, we're putting an end to Christmas! 
 
[Geoff] What!? Why!? my kids love Christmas! 
 
[Patrick] More than you love your job? 
 
[Geoff] Uh... 
 
[Patrick] Your Christmas spirit annoys me, I don't think you should work here anymore. 
 
[Geoff] What, you can't fire me over Christmas! 
 
*hangs up* *click* 
 
[Patrick] Humbug. 
 
[Ben] Wha, What!? I can't believe you did that! It's Christmas you maniac! 
 
[Patrick] Fuck Christmas and fuck you, I'm going to bed. 
 
[Ben] Well, I hope your feeling better tomorrow because I want us to do something. 
 
[Patrick] Yeah, we can burn that fucking tree. 
 
**Later That Night** 
 
Asleep, ghost above bed* 
 
[Ghost] oooOOOooo, oooOOOooo, Ebenezer, Ebenezer... 
 
[Patrick] What the fuck, my name isn't Ebenezer, its Patrick, stupid ghost. 
 



[Ghost]  I am the ghost of Christmas past. 
 
[Patrick] Oh yeah, what do you want? 
 
[Ghost]  Ebenezer, your being a complete arsehole. 
 
[Patrick] And you're not listening, my name isn't Ebenezer. 
 
[Ghost]  You've forsaken Christmas. 
 
[Patrick] Hold that thought... 
 
*** phone dials noise, look at screen, has Ghostbusters number on it.** 
 
screen goes black, Ghostbusters-style music starts playing. 
 
out front of base, music still playing, 2 people get out, one starts shooting into the air, the other 
one says.... 
 
 
[Ryan] Don't waste it dickhead. 
 
** music fades quieter and keeps playing** 
 
Knock sound, Ben comes to door,  
 
[Ryan] You have a ghost problem? 
 
[Ben] Wha? huh? who are you? 
 
[Patrick] UP HERE! 
 
**cut to room** 
 
[Chad] HOLY SHIT GHOSTS ARE REAL!? I mean.... FUCK its a ghost 
 
[Ryan] Shut up idiot, and ready your blaster 
 
** power up noise** 
 
[Ghost] Uh, guys, can't we talk about this? 
 
[Ryan] Sorry ghost, your about to get busted 
 
[Chad] Oh god Ryan, could you be more of a dork 
 
[Ryan] shut up and shoot 
 
*first guy shoots, other shoots, and there unloading** 
 
[Ghost]  Oh god it Burns!!!!!!!!!! 
 
[Ryan] Remember, don't cross the beams! 
 



[Chad] **turns as says** What Why!? **causing beams to cross** 
 
** Giant Flash of Light ** 
 
** Ghostbusters turn into the elite aliens ** 
 
*Chad looks at self and says: 
 
[Chad] what the fuck... 
 
*Ryan looks at self, looks at Chad and says: 
 
[Ryan] GOOD ONE CHAD! 
 
[Patrick] What!? you freaks get out of my house. 
 
[Ryan] but what about the ghost? 
 
[Patrick] Him too 
 
[Ghost] But, But Christmas.. 
 
[Patrick] OUT! 
 
** everyone walks out ** 
 
screen goes black, text appears, ** The Next day **big letters -> CHRISTMAS ** (with a image of 
chiefs head with a Santa hat) 
 
*Patrick walking towards door humming...  
 
[Ben] Hey, Patrick I got you this,  
 
** Patrick turns around *** 
 
[Ben] Merry Christmas buddy 
 
[Patrick] Fuck Christmas... 
 
**sticks sticky Grenade to Ben's head ** 
 
[Ben] Wha!? 
 
** Patrick walks out, in background BOOOOOOOOOM ** 
 
screen goes black 
 
Ben hearing the blues brothers using megaphone... 
 
fades in slowly...   
 
slowly wakes up, room coated in blood.. 
 
[Ben] Ugh, what happened ***stands up** 



 
[Ben] I can't believe he blew me up... 
 
** Ben goes to window** 
 
[Ben] WHAT THE FUCK, THOSE GUYS AGAIN! I Thought they died in Act 1! 
 
** Ben runs outside and stops at footpath where Blues Brothers car driving along slowly... *** 
 
[Ben] CANT YOU NOISY FUCKS USE FLYERS!? 
 
**looks at ground,... 
 
[Ben] I'm so not in the mood for this shit now... 
 
** pulls out Rocket Launcher, kneels, shoots jeep in back, blows jeep sideways off screen,.... long 
barrel rolling explosion, then boom screen goes white 
 
[Ben] FUCK! 
 
**Ben walks to where the explosion was: jeep smashed into teleporter, Blues Brothers dead... 
 
[Ben] Shit! not the teleporter! I need that to stop Patrick from putting an end to Christmas! 
 
** inspects teleporter ** 
 
[Ben] Hmmm, it looks all right, well only one way to find out... 
[Goes Thru] 
 
 
[Ben] Hmmm, I'm feeling kinda Funky… I think that teleporter.. kinda… scrambled my insides. 
 
 
[Looks over at the roof of the blue base sees everyone who has been in the ep so far] 
 
[Ben walks up the ramp, and realises that everyone is zombies] 
 
[everyone Uhhhhhh BRAINS BRAINS] 
 
[Ben] HOLY CRAP! They're ZOMBIES!?  
 
[Alpha 1 OR Turk] [flying in really fast on a Massive Rocket] DON’T WORRY BEN! EXPLOSIONS 
FIX EVERYTHING!!!!! 
 
Massive rocket smashes into base, Nuke Sized explosion… fadeout to credits. 


