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(the episode begins with a nurse bringing the heroes food trays. Lock can hardly move 

with so many bandages and tries to get his lips around the straw from his drink but 

cannot, a few seconds later Breta enters) 

 

Breta: Here’s that book you wanted Lock. 

 

Lock: Oh thanks Breta, just set it down over there. 

 

Breta: Sure, let me know if I can do anything else. 

 

Tino: (looking at his tray of food) Yuck, I’d prefer real hospital food to the gruel they bring 

in from the cafeteria. 

 

Lock: Yeah I know what you mean, sometimes I feel like this food is hindering our 

recovery. (trying to get his lips around his straw again) And I can’t even wash it down! 

 

Breta: (to Lock) Want some help? 

 

Lock: Sure, thanks.  

 

(she sits next to him and holds the drink for him as the nurse gives Juzan his food tray) 

 

Juzan: Ahh, thanks. No matter how bad I’m feeling melons always lift my spirits. 

 

Hanzo: Oh would you just shut up already! This is even worse than just being your 

roommate. 

 

Juzan: What are you talking about? 

 



Hanzo: Instead of just having to deal with only your foolish antics, I’m stuck with all of 

you. The only thing missing to make this a complete living hell are all those floosies who 

are always in our room. 

 

(the second he says that all the cheerleaders enter) 

 

Hanzo: Of course, I should have known. 

 

Maxi: Juzan, are you alright!? 

 

Cheerleader 2: We were all so worried when we heard the news. 

 

Juzan: I’ll be fine, it’s just a few dozen broken bones. 

 

Cheerleader 3: Thank God your perfect face is still undamaged. 

 

Hanzo: Get lost. Don’t any of you have something better to do? 

 

Maxi: Well it looks like your still as grumpy as ever. 

 

Hanzo: Go nit some clothes or cook some food, lady. My patience is running thin enough 

as it is. 

 

(one of them just smacks his leg cast and he yells in pain) 

 

Hanzo: If I only had little spirit energy I’d blast you all. 

 

Breta:  You certainly have a way with the ladies, Hanzo. 

 

Maxi: Here’s the hat you wanted, Juzan. I still don’t understand why you wanted it 

though, the doctors said you won’t be able to go out for a while. 

 

Juzan: (smirking) I’ll find some use for it, after all it is my lucky hat. 

 



Tino: Did any of you remember to bring my lucky suspenders? 

 

Cheerleader 2: Who’s that? 

 

(all the cheerleaders shrug and Tino puts his head down) 

 

Breta: Don’t worry Tino, I’ll get them for you the next time I’m out. 

 

Maxi: We made a special cheer for you Juzan. We thought it would brighten your day. 

 

Juzan: Let’s see it. 

 

(the cheerleaders begin to dance) 

 

Cheerleaders: Give me a “J” (everyone but Hanzo yells J), give me a “U” (same result), 

give me a “Z” (same result), give me an “A” (same result), give me an “N” (same result), 

what’s that spell? 

 

Lock: Justin! 

 

(everyone gives him a weird look) 

 

Hanzo: Idiot. 

 

Breta: Hey cut him some slack, he’s injured. 

 

Cheerleaders: What’s that spell? 

 

Hanzo: Jackass. 

 

(Breta kicks his arm cast) 

 

Cheerleaders: What’s that spell…Juzan! 

 



(all the cheerleaders cheer) 

 

Juzan: That was awesome! What’d you guys think? 

 

Tino: It definitely gave me a rise. 

 

(everyone gives him a weird look) 

 

Tino: In spirit! I meant it gave me a rise in spirit! 

 

Juzan: Sure you did. 

 

Hanzo: I’ve got a cheer of my own. Give me a “Get”, give me a “Lost”, what’s that spell? 

GET LOST!!! 

 

(all the cheerleaders give him angry looks and leave) 

 

Juzan: Only you know how to completely destroy a perfect moment.  

 

Hanzo: I’m going to completely destroy you the second I get out of here. 

 

Juzan: (using his spoon as a catapult) Take this! 

 

(he lobs the food from his spoon at Hanzo…but hits Tino who’s in the way) 

 

Tino: Hey! 

 

Hanzo: (snickering) You never could aim well. 

 

(he does the same thing but hits Tino in the face as well) 

 

Juzan: You don’t have much room to talk. 

 

Hanzo: I was aiming for Tino. 



 

(he snickers as an annoyed Tino wipes the food off his face) 

 

Tino: This is just like the time in elementary school when someone brought in a monkey 

for show and tell…except the monkey hit me in the face with something other than food. 

 

Lock: (laughing) It was poop! 

 

(everyone but Tino laughs, even Hanzo snickers a little) 

 

Juzan:  You could fill a book about all the bad things that have happened to you Tino. 

 

(Tino is about to say something but gets hit in the face again by some food) 

 

Juzan: (laughing) There’s another chapter! 

 

Breta: Leave him alone, Juzan. 

 

Juzan: Come on, it’s my only entertainment here. 

 

Breta: Can’t you find something else? 

 

Juzan: Fine. (he pulls out a magazine of “jugs”) This will work. 

 

(Breta rolls her eyes) 

 

Lock: Hey Breta, was one of those cheerleaders my secret admirer? 

 

Breta: I’m not telling. 

 

Hanzo: Heh, you’re getting warmer Lock. After all your secret admirer was in the room at 

the time. 

 

Lock: Really? 



 

Hanzo: In fact, she’s st- 

 

Breta: (cutting him off) Hey Hanzo, check this out. 

 

(he turns to see her finger on the button that controls the beds) 

 

Breta: Look what we have here, it’s the button that controls the position of your bed. 

Would you like me to adjust it for you? You look a bit uncomfortable. 

 

Hanzo: No! Not that again! 

 

(she presses it and the bed snaps shut on him, then she puts it back to normal and 

presses it again. She does this a few times before stopping, Hanzo is very dazed.) 

 

Breta: Tell him who it is and I’ll spend every free second I’ve got doing this. 

 

Hanzo: Alright, alright. Just don’t do that again. 

 

Breta: Do what? 

 

Hanzo: Press it! 

 

(he then realizes what he just said) 

 

Breta: Okay. 

 

(she smiles and presses the button again and the bed closes on Hanzo, everyone 

laughs as she puts it back to normal) 

 

Hanzo: I hate you all. 

 

Breta: Hey you’re the one who said “press it”. 

 



Tino: How’s class been lately? 

 

Breta: It’s not any fun without you guys there. The sparring is especially hard. Since 

none of the remaining students have an aura close to mine I have to go against Ms. 

Hancock or Musa, it’s really tough. 

 

Lock: I can’t wait to get out of here, I hate missing out on so much training. There’s 

nothing to do. Life without martial arts is so boring.  

 

Tino: I wonder what our lives would be like without martial arts completely? 

 

(they all imagine that, music plays like Seinfeld, and Lock, Tino, and Breta are seen 

sitting in an apartment that looks like Jerry’s) 

 

Tino (dressed like George): Boy am I glad we gave up fighting, chicks dig architects way 

more than martial artists. 

 

Breta: (dressed like Elaine) But you’re not an architect. 

 

Lock: (dressed like Jerry) Well, he was never really a martial artist either. 

 

Tino: You never run out of jokes do you? 

 

Lock: Nope, and since we’re on the subject of martial arts and jokes, what’s the deal with 

internal bleeding? I mean if it’s internal, it’s not really bleeding! And martial arts? How is 

it art? 

 

(Breta and Tino just give him a weird look as Juzan flies through the door like Kramer) 

 

Juzan: Hey buddy. 

 

(he goes over and gets a wine drink from the refrigerator) 

 

Tino: Why the wine? 



 

Juzan: I just broke up again, I think I’m running out of girls in this world. 

 

Breta: (shoving him) Get out! How’d you break up? I thought you said things were going 

great. 

 

Juzan: I told her about my idea, you know, the one for a camera that automatically takes 

two pictures, one with a flash and one without so you never have to worry about 

forgetting to change your camera according to the light. She said it was a stupid idea 

and would never work and one thing led to another and now it’s just me and the wine. 

 

Lock: That’s a shame. 

 

(all of a sudden there’s a knock on the door. Lock opens it to see an obese Hanzo who 

looks like Newman standing there) 

 

Lock: Hello….Hanzo. 

 

Hanzo: Hello…Lock. 

 

Lock: Boy, you’ve certainly gained a few pounds since we stopped fighting. What do you 

want? 

 

Hanzo: Come back to fighting Lock, please! Look at me! Without martial arts in my life  

anymore there’s no need to train. But if you start fighting again my determination to beat 

you will get me back in shape. 

 

Lock: Sorry, no can do lardo. 

 

Hanzo: Damn you Lock! But just remember this, one day your world will come crashing 

down, and when that day comes, I’ll be there laughing! Mwhahahahahaha! 

 

(he leaves) 

 



Lock: (shaking a fist) Hanzo. 

 

Breta: Come on, let’s go to the coffee shop. 

 

Juzan: Giddy-up! 

 

(it then plays the Seinfeld music as they leave. The dream ends and all the heroes 

shudder at the image.) 

 

Lock: Remind me to never let martial arts leave our lives. 

 

Hanzo: Oh yeah, make me the fat one. They’re plenty of other people who could have fit 

that instead of me. 

 

(Headmaster Ozana pops his head in the door) 

 

Headmaster Ozana: (to the heroes) Hi. 

 

(he leaves) 

 

Hanzo: See? 

 

(it then shows Headmaster Ozana walk over to Ms. Hancock in the hallway) 

 

Headmaster Ozana: Ahh Ms. Hancock, here’s the rest of my paperwork. I need you to 

finish it for me because I’m off to take a nap. 

 

(he hands it to her and leaves) 

 

Ms. Hancock: (shaking a fist) Ozana. 
  

(back in the infirmary) 

 

Lock: My neck is killing me. 



 

Breta: Maybe you should sit up more? Here let me help. 

 

(she helps him up and fluffs his pillows a bit so he can rest easier) 

 

Lock: Thanks. 

 

Juzan: Can you put the tv on Breta? 

 

Breta: Sure, no problem. What channel do you want? 

 

Juzan: You think Ozana School gets the mud wrestling channel? 

 

Tino: No they don’t. Not that I’ve looked or anything. 

 

Breta: I’ll just flip around, tell me when to stop. 

 

(Breta flips around for a bit) 

 

Commercial Voice: Tired of difficult vacuums that make you hunch over? (it shows some 

old lady that’s vacuuming hurt her back) Well then try our new hands free vacuum. Just 

set it up, turn it on, and let it do the work for you!  

 

Juzan: Turn it on and let it do the work for you…that’s my motto! 

 

Lock: I think my electric toothbrush says that too. 

 

Commercial Voice: This incredible device would normally cost one-hundred dollars, but 

through this special tv offer we’re selling it for just one easy payment of ninety-nine 

dollars, and ninety-nine cents! Call now, and remember, it’s so easy to install even a guy 

could do it! 

 

Lock: Wow! What a discount! 

 



Juzan: I think you’ve suffered brain damage Lock. 

 

Tino: Actually Juzan, we saw that same commercial before we went to Drakon School 

and Lock said the same thing. 

 

Juzan: I’m not surprised…unfortunately. 

 

(Breta flips to another channel) 

 

Commercial Voice: Need cash fast? Call the world’s greatest lawyer, Will B. Lyon, for 

complete results! Remember, Will B. Lyon to get you the cash you need, Will B. Lyon to 

fight for your rights. Will B. Lyon for you! 

 

Lock: Hey maybe we can get that guy to sue Drakon? 

 

Juzan: Keep flipping around, there’s got to be something on. 

 

(Breta flips around again until they see Action Man) 

 

Juzan: Stop there! 

 

Breta: Oh come on, not Action Man again. 

 

Juzan: Why not? It’s the best show ever. 

 

Lock: Yeah, I love this show. 

 

Breta: Oh no Lock, not you too. 

 

Tino: You see the movie last summer, Lock? 

 

Lock: Yeah, I made Musa go with me too. 

 

Breta: You took Master Musa to Action Man? 



 

Lock: Yep. She didn’t like it though, but I thought it was great. 

 

Breta: Maybe it’s just a guy thing. Do you like Action Man, Hanzo? 

 

Hanzo: What’s Action Man? 

 

Breta: Figures, I should of expected that one. 

 

Juzan: Shh! We’re missing the show. 

 

(they watch as Action Man is overlooking a bunch of knocked out people) 

 

Action Man: Sidekick boy, look at this.  

 

Sidekick Boy: Great ghost, Action Man. What happened to all these people? 

 

Action Man: It appears to be an overdose of Novocain. But who could have perpetrated 

such an act? 

 

Sidekick Boy: Holy toothache, I’ve got it! This could have only been done by the 

diabolical Dr. Overbite! 

 

Action Man: My thoughts exactly, I just wanted to see if you could get it on your own. 

 

Sidekick Boy: Golly, Action Man, thanks. 

 

Action Man: No problem kid, now when the reporters ask who foiled the case, we’ll say it 

was me since I had the solution the whole time. 

 

(all of a sudden Dr. Overbite jumps in front of them) 

 

Dr. Overbite: When the reporters ask who foiled the case you’ll say no one because 

you’ll never be able to stop me, hahaha! 



 

Breta: That doesn’t make any sense, why would reporters ask who foiled the case if no 

one did? 

 

(Juzan, Tino, and Lock shush her) 

 

Action Man: Well look who it is, I thought I smelled mint toothpaste. What are you 

planning Dr. Overbite? 

 

Dr. Overbite: We dentists get no respect in the world! We’re considered lesser doctors 

so I’m going to conquer the planet. Then all the history books will remember it was a 

dentist, the greatest of doctors who ruled the world! 

 

Action Man: You’ll never get away with that. 

 

Dr. Overbite: Yes I will.  

 

Action Man: No you won’t! 

 

Dr. Overbite: Yes I will! 

 

Action Man: No! 

 

Dr. Overbite: Yes! 

 

Action Man: No! 

 

Dr. Overbite: Yes! 

 

Action Man: No! 

 

Dr. Overbite: Yes! 

 

Action Man: Yes! 



 

Dr. Overbite: No! 

 

Action Man: Yes! 

 

Dr. Overbite: No! 

 

Action Man: Yes!…Wait, what happened? Wasn’t I saying no? 

 

Dr. Overbite: I don’t even remember what we’re arguing about. 

 

Action Man: (rubbing his chin) Yet another mystery for another day.  

 

Sidekick Boy: You were talking about his plan to rule the world. 

 

Action Man: So we were. Well, case closed. Let’s return to the Action Cave and call it a 

night. 

 

Sidekick Boy: Um, shouldn’t we catch Dr. Overbite first? 

 

Action Man: What are you talking about? We solved the case of the forgotten argument 

and now we must take our leave. 

 

Sidekick Boy: But- 

 

Action Man: (cutting him off) Real superheroes like me only solve one case at a time, 

armatures like you can solve two. 

 

Dr. Overbite: Enough of this. I think you two could use some floss! 

 

(he takes out a floss packet and throwing it around the two, tying them up) 

 

Dr. Overbite: Haha, now I’m off to the World Headquarters building and once I’ve got the 

world leaders, I’ll have complete control! 



 

(he runs off) 

 

Sidekick Boy: What are we going to do Action Man? 

 

Action Man: Fear not, I recently trained in the arts of animal communication.  

 

(he makes a ridiculous bird noise and a hawk flies down and frees them by cutting the 

floss) 

 

Action Man: Thanks my feathered feline. Now quickly, to the World Headquarters 

building! 

 

(the next scene shows Dr. Overbite caught) 

 

Action man: Crime never wins, not while Action Man is on the job. 

 

Narrator: Another crime is foiled, thanks to our heroes. And now a special word from 

Action Man. 

 

(the scene then shows two kids making a sandcastle at a beach, some guy walks by and 

drops his wallet in front of them) 

 

Boy 1: Hey Will, that guy just dropped his wallet! Let’s take the money and buy some 

toys! 

 

Boy 2: Yeah, great idea Bob! 

 

(all of a sudden Action Man drives up out of the water and onto the beach) 

 

Boy 1: Look, it’s the Action-mobile! 

 

(Action Man jumps out…and lands on the kids’ sandcastle) 

 



Action Man: Will, Bob, that money doesn’t belong to you. It’s not right for you to spend it. 

How would you feel if someone took your money and spent it? 

 

Boy 2: I guess I’d be pretty upset.  

 

Boy 1: We’re sorry. I guess we just weren’t thinking. 

 

Action Man: Don’t feel bad, you’re just young and stupid…like Sidekick Boy… (he glares 

at Sidekick Boy)…Now give that money to me and I’ll return it to it’s rightful owner. 

 

Boy 2: Here you go. 

 

Action Man: Thanks. 

 

(he drives off) 

 

Boy 1: Hey, didn’t the man who dropped the money walk the other way? 

 

(the Action Man theme plays as Lock, Tino, and Juzan cheer) 

 

Juzan: Hey, why the hell wasn’t Action Woman in that episode? 

 

Lock: I love that show, what’d you think Breta? 

 

(he looks over to see her sleeping in a chair next to him, her head is resting on one of 

his pillows) 

 

Lock: Oh well, what about you Hanzo? 

 

(he sees Hanzo with his eyes closed) 

 

Hanzo: Shut up, I’m trying to meditate. 

 

Lock: How does it help to train? Maybe I should try it? 



 

(Hanzo doesn’t respond) 

 

Tino: I heard Musa say it focuses on your aura, and can make your spirit energy 

stronger over time. 

 

Lock: Hmm, I should try it. At least it’d be some form of training. 

 

Juzan: I remember you trying it once last year when we roomed together. I’ll never forget 

because the second you closed your eyes I hit you in the head with my hairbrush. 

 

(he laughs) 

 

Juzan: (looking at Hanzo) Hmm, that gives me an idea. 

 

(he takes his hairbrush and throws it at Hanzo…who easily catches it with his eyes still 

closed) 

 

Hanzo: (opening his eyes) Actually, what meditating really does is enhance your ability 

to sense everything around you…including sneak attacks. 

 

(the throws the hairbrush at Juzan, hitting him in the head) 

 

Hanzo: (snickering) That is pretty funny. 

 

(Hanzo picks up his book and continues reading) 

 

Tino: What’s that book you’ve been reading, Hanzo? 

 

Hanzo: Mind your own business. 

 

(meanwhile Lock is looking at the note his secret admirer left) 

 

Lock: (thinking) I gotta find out who sent me this. I wonder why Breta just won’t tell me?  



 

(he looks again at the note, especially the part that reads: “in some way I’ll always be by 

your side”. He then looks over at Breta who is still sleeping next to him and it starts a few 

quick flashbacks) 

 

Musa: (from flashback) Breta has hardly left your side, she’s been in here every chance 

she could. 

 

(it also quickly flashes back to her always sitting next to him, helping him with his drink, 

and helping him sit up) 

 

Lock: (thinking) I wonder…it couldn’t be her…could it? 

 

(end of the episode) 


