The Internet Troll-Pocalypse 

Script

By: Chris Wynn

Opening titles

The film starts off with  a shot of a man on his computer. In a different shot, it reveals he is on www.bricksinmotion.com. The man starts typing, and types, “Man, there are SOOO many trolls on this site”, and enters in his post. He looks away for a second, and looks back, to see that someone by the name of “The BiM troll” quoted him and said, “Grrr, I find that offensive, ima gonna FIND YOU!!! :troll:” The man looks at the screen, confused, and then to his surprise, a troll man pops out of the computer screen, and the man falls back out of his chair. The man stares at the troll, and runs away terrified. The man finds a gun on the wall, and shoots the troll. He runs outside, to see that the entire city has been invaded by trolls. There is an “Over the-shoulder” shot to show that.

Title

There are a couple different shots of people fighting trolls, some defeating them, and some dying. A news story starts. A news anchor starts speaking.

Anchor: “Hello, I'm Steve Parker, and welcome to the Daily Channel 8 News. Today's top story, if you haven't noticed, it the massive troll outbreak. We have our field reporter, Rick Walters, to tell us more, Rick?

The shot goes to Rick Walters. 

Rick: “Thanks Steve, today we are witnessing the largest troll outbreak in the history of mankind. Trolls from forums all over the internet are attacking. Trolls from Bricks in Motion, 4Chan, the IGN Boards, and even that troll from Brickfilms.com.

There is a shot of a troll with a beard and a mug sitting on the ground.

Old troll: “Meh...”

Rick: “Oh, I just received word that the military is trying to bomb Theartoftrolling.com's headquarters in an effort to stop these trolls. Now, we don't know what's causing the outbreak, but we'll keep you posted.”

The shot fades to the inside of an open helicopter. There is a sergeant with soldiers on the sides of him.

Sergeant (Yelling): “Alright men! We are going to bomb this headquarters.”

He stands there.

Sergeant: “Uhhh.....Yeah. That's it. Man your bombs.

The soldiers walk over to their bombs and get ready.

The helicopter flies over the roof of the building.

Sergeant: “Alright, let's do this! Fire 1!

One soldier pushes off his bomb. It falls out of the helicopter, and blows up on the roof.

Sergeant: “Alright! Fire 2!”

Another soldier pushes his off. It also blows up on the roof.

Over and over again, they drop bombs and they explode in the roof. No dialogue.

There is a giant hole on the top of the roof, and trolls start to climb up out of it. They pull out bazookas and guns and start shooting at the helicopter. 

The helicopter explodes, and falls out of the sky.

The trolls start celebrating. One talks into a walkie-talkie. 

Troll (In a screeching like sound with subtitles): Their attack has failed!

The troll on the other line replies with a screeching sound, and signals other trolls to move on.

They fight with some people, killing some and they themselves dying. 

A group of troll start walking towards a small band of people. A cool-like guy yells: “Hey trolls!”

The man is standing by a truck.

Cool guy: “Eat this.”

The cool guy jumps into the truck, and starts to drive fast at them. The trolls just stand there motionless, as the truck speeds right at them. Right before it hits them, a troll in the middle pulls out a bazooka and shoots at the truck, and blows it up. The trolls start to walk around it, to the small group of people. 

Random person: “There are too many of them! To the shelter! 

The people run away in fear. They make it to a shelter, unnoticed by any trolls.

They all crawl down inside.

Shot of the television news screen.

Reporter: “Uhhh.....Unfortunantely Rick was caught by some trolls, and yeah.”  

Rick Walters walks by, who has turned into a troll.

Reporter: “See...that's him. Now it seems that everyone has retreated and is in a troll shelter. If anything happens from here, we'll keep you posted. Wait, if everyone's in a shelter, then who am I talking to?”

Inside the bomb shelter, everyone is grouped together, talking. One person stands up on a box (Let's call him Bob).

Bob: “Listen everyone! We know that this is bad, but we just need to pull through for a little while. Now, we have to do it fast, because we only have enough food for one meal for everyone here in this box.

He picks up a box labeled “Emergency Food.” A person runs up, snatches it from the man, and shoves it all in his mouth, and eats it.

Bob: “Well, now we have to work faster, because now we have NO food.

Crowd: “BOOO!!!!” 

Bob: “Settle down, settle down! Now, we need someone to go out there, and see how many trolls are out there.”

Random person in the crowd (Let's call him Joe): “I'll do it!”

Joe walks up to the ladder, and climbs up it, and opens the door, and crawls out of the shelter, and closes the door.

Joe: “AGGHHHHAAHHH!!!!!”

Bob: “I guess there are a lot of them. Well, we need to get some weapons to defend ourselves. Now, who would like to get them? ”

(Fades to an outside shot of the door of the shelter)

The door opens, and a man crawls out, with a mask of the internet smiley troll face.

Man (Let's call him Peter) (Whispering): “I don't want to.

Bob: (Also whispering): “Just go!”

Peter slowly creeps over to the side of an apartment-like building. He then climbs up a ladder and makes it to the top. He sees two trolls standing there. He slowly walks past them saying,

Peter: “Hey guys, yeah, trolling, trolololol...”

The man's mask falls of his face.

The two trolls see it, and start to chase after him. The man sees a gun lying on the ground, and runs towards it. He slides towards it and spins around, and shoots one of the trolls. The other pulls out a walkie-talkie, but then gets shot. 

Peter: “Phew....that was close.”

He looks down to see a troll looking right at him, talking on a walking-talkie.

Peter: “Oh, great.”

He looks down the hallway, to see a group of trolls standing at the end. He turns the other way to see another group at the end of that hallway. They start to run at him, and the man jumps onto the rail, and grabs onto the rail of the next-highest floor, and back flips up. The mass group of trolls run back and climb up the stairs to see that the man is running down another hallway. The man turns the corner, and sees that there is a dead end. The trolls come around the corner, and see that the man is gone. The man drops from out of the air behind the swarm. He runs back down the hallway and into a door on the side of he hallway. The trolls chase after him and open up the door, to see a bomb on the floor. It explodes, and the man runs up the stairs. He runs up to a door with the signs, “Weapons”. He opens it, and sees a room filled with guns and weapons. 

Peter: “Ahhh yeeeaahhh.”

(Back in the shelter) The door to the shelter opens up, and the man crawls in with a couple guns. 

Peter: “Alright, I need a few people to come and get some guns for everyone.”

A couple people step up, and they leave the shelter. It is then a montage of people going back and forth to get guns for people in the shelter, and there are shots of people in the shelter getting them. 

Bob: “Alright, everyone's got a weapon. Now, is everyone ready?”

Peter: “Uhh....yeah.”

Bob: “Alright, let's go!”

(Outside shot of the door to the shelter) The door to the shelter opens, and everyone comes out running, and yelling with their guns. They stop to see a massive army of trolls standing in the middle of a street. The two armies stop and stare at each other. A man walks into the street.

Man (Yelling): “WAIT! STOP THE VIOLENCE! (Talking) Can't you see, this is all just a mixed up game? Now, if we can just…”
The man gets hit by a stud-like object in the back of the head.

Man: “Oh…who just did that?! Was it you?”

He points to one of the trolls.

Man: “Oh, it’s ON now!”

The man pulls out a gun and starts shooting. People and trolls run at each other with spears, swords, and knives. The people and trolls with guns stay back, shooting at each other. There is a montage of the war, and the people mostly die. Some trolls do though. 

Random Person: “They're too strong!”

The trolls start to close in on the people.

Random Person: “Look! It's the site administrators!”

A group of people stand behind the swarm of trolls, and the trolls look behind them. The trolls and the site admins stare down at each other, and then one site admin stretches out his hand, and then waves his arm across, and it creates a light beam, which disintegrates a few trolls. After they disintegrate, the word “Banned” shows up. The site admins keep killing the trolls, until they surround only a few trolls left. All of them look at each other. They all start to stretch out their hands, to create a light beam.

(Shot from a troll's point of view)

All of the site admins wave their arms, and the light beam goes toward the screen, and the   screen goes white.

On the screen, it says: “Troll- A person who purposely causes anger or controversy on the internet.

The credits roll.

THE END.

