TWISTED ANIMATED SHORT

INTRO SEQUENCE

NARRATOR: 

War.

Quick cut to a short, close up flash of gunfire.

NARRATOR:

In essence, a disagreement. A belief or standard that two or more groups of people just can not agree on. And they are willing to die for it.

Another quick cut to a scene with gunfire and an explosion in the background.

NARRATOR:

War isn’t all that it is made out to be. War is pictured as a sometimes bloody fight but generally a time to prove yourself as a hero. In this war, there weren’t heroes. Only casualties.

Quick cut to a missile the camera follows as it flies through the air. Cut just before impact.

NARRATOR:

Wherever you go, the reek of death was everywhere. It crept over the world, slowly wringing the life and hope from the innocent. The casualties are everywhere. No matter how hard they try, they can’t keep the innocent from seeing what horrors war brought. What innocence there was left was being corrupted slowly

The word slowly will be held for a little while longer, then transitioned out via blur.

Cut to a shot of a camp at night with a small building in the background surrounded by dark green tents. It’s a clear night, stars are out and there are some small fires here and there in the camp.

Cuts to inside the building. There are a few Matoran around computers. Camera focuses on a radar which then chimes and a red dot appears on the green scanner. The Matoran gasps and sounds the alarm.

Outside again. Matoran are running to a short wall made up of sandbags. They lean over the wall and aim their rifles into the air. Focus in on a single Matoran. We’ll call him Sovix.

Sovix looks through his scope on his rifle. All he can see is black. Then two red clamps grab onto something unseen and text appears at the bottom, “HEAT LOCK CONFIRMED”. Sovix grins.

Cuts back to the scanner inside the building. The red dot is getting closer. Several people are watching it. Suddenly, with a loud beep, it disappears at the scanner says “HEAT LOCK LOST”. The people watching gasp.

Cuts back to outside with the Matoran lining up. You hear lots of the same beeps, indicating they lost their heat lock. Sovix gives his scope a puzzled look.

SOVIX:

Uhh, what’s going on? Where’d it go?
SOMEONE IN THE BACKGROUND:

Quiet! Can we hear it?

Everyone pauses to listen. Nothing.

SOVIX:

I got nothing. Where’d it go?
Suddenly a pop and a white light flashes from above, and a white glowing object stars flying toward them. It crashes behind the wall of Matoran and explodes.

SOMEONE IN THE BACKGROUND:

Missiles! Down!

SOVIX:

Where is it? I can’t see it! It’s not on my sights!
Another flash, another missile. This one hits the barricade farther down from Sovix. Sovix cries out in surprise.
SOVIX:

It’s up there, somewhere! Aim for it!
There is a short succession of gunfire.

Finally, a third flash and the missiles strikes close to Sovix and the camera. Sovix cries out again, this time in more pain than surprise. Everything goes white, fades to black then the Twisted text comes up. Then credits.

