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Gang Madman Kid. 

 

 

SCENE 1: 

 

 

Fades in from white. Opens with… 

 

A Masked Gangster Man want-a-be appears absolutely stinking, 

and… Smelling of curry powder plus preaches through the hot 

stench and pro megaphone the word up that follows… 

 

 

A-‘Z’ CURRIED MAN 

 

The life and crimes of a Naughty Gang 

Boss bless his cotton socks from his 

Teens and aloft and up to his doom and 

undoing. From the ultra-futuristic pen 

of MR. Iain Innes… A.K.A. Big Fabled E. 

 

 

MADMAN 

 

Ha! 

 



 

The following text spelt out no f*cking problem Man with no 

motion or fade and its e-literature exotic visuals. 

 

‘The big action Madman shouted jeering at himself jumping from 

leather sofa, to leather sofa aiming his dirty little c*ck into 

the rip… He hissed and then I also hissed as this is the manmade 

game. The snake could aim it quite well on target in fact exactly 

9 times out of 10 he hit the spot before the other Yanks were 

even messing up into paper hankies mate f*ck you bruv so f* ya 

then mate.’ 

 

 

MADMAN 

 

Spontaneous offhand O’ huh I can’t 

believe it I’m the Head of My Gang see 

all my colours. This Gang President and 

all his phoney gang hideout mother 

f*ckers… All his superficial family and 

the new biz hot pals were a but a white 

pebble flung off the wing of the 

neophyte in the globe fame timeframe. 

Wait hang on a minute do I care if ya 

like it bad enough ranking cinematic 

Sally. You f*cking kidding me you auld 



Kendal pal. You f*cking kidding me you 

kidding, you’re auld f*cking Kendal. 

Then in writing as formal magic it 

completely disappeared across the entire 

beef ambit though the vacantness negated 

void it had and always will be in art a 

part of my invisible phantom acts + X 

signs. 

 

 

SCENE 2: 

 

 

The money flick cash in markup new best action was easily with 

the next lines of the clicking movie-a script scrolling from 

top to bottom are visuals of its Narration. 

 

 

NARRATION 

 

Drunk and roaring like a beheaded slug… 

The flippant gang boss perter person so 

so chanted jumping up the swagger from 

Sofa-to-Sofa fellas. How do I know this 

you ask wouldn’t you like to know MR. 

Sh*t. I’m a Devil, a Kelpie, a Bogey 



Master + The God Bogeyman and with this 

distinguishing grey matter smack and pro 

straight talking table chanel-ling wise 

and holy epic carriage and mega new day 

ruling corridor sentence amazing good 

and bad alchemized omens and ambiances 

were produced and sung about for the 

filmic forever enchanted massim for 

eons. Look this Merlin of a film is on 

the sacrificial alter + has The Business 

New Golden Master Pontic water digestion 

success through to alchemized man as I 

and I came here to this planet duty via 

The Man upstairs who is obviously way 

above your f*cking station. I’m 

obviously a ‘+’ and a ‘X’ truly an 

emblematic professional pro tremendous 

vessel of alchemical light. Alright… 

This lightning is an invention excellent 

art it is better than okay today. Yeah… 

I’m getting ready via the empyrean ditch 

to send your whole wicked country… To 

the where? ?ell now Limbo Kid the very 

best zero lands available. + hiya you 

believe in a good falsehood opposite and  



scientific infinitesimal vibe I’ve sent 

you over the vortex and even across the 

coals through to nowhere nix a 

diminutive zilch a completely f*cking 

different new place of never news over 

a piece of tasty hard cheese a month or 

so ago that someone else wanted… Just 

like you were all a small unfortunate 

little Mouse and… Sergeant Major Sir! 

Manipulated the spiritual time. Dear now 

cut the crap, cut this now to a new 

transition art, one… That arts thou and 

a positive infinite definite.  

 

 

SCENE 3: 

 

 

Visuals of the Narrator evident plus X3 distinct heavenly Angels 

with visuals Continued. 

 

 

NARRATION AND ANGELS IN UNISON 

 

Action exact big powerplays. Plus, 

action and exact to all my Holy Brother’ 



and at you too don’t think we’ve 

forgotten you exist in 2022/2024… The 

fake Lord Donkey Of The Piss-a Little 

Flies meet the shiny boot of my true 

Lord alter + sacrificial $££ to this… O’ 

Money God… This is Angel Magic… Via thy 

all-Merciful maker be grateful today the 

e-writer of his movie this exquisite 

piece of treasure is innovating only. 

This is the welkin stitched within his 

all-magical garb. Computerized again and 

weight gaining… A leading important no 

beef notice note… This is a fiction film 

about a naughty Gang Boss the Police 

Services do not get shot at either. This 

is a respectful portfolio add up leading 

edge film A.K.A. The following… + The 

Happening… He loves doing it good. Also, 

has enough chances including 1635+ 

invents to opportunity break deal a 

business deal today. Plus, excellent and 

brilliantly true topping the lot the 

Babylon Whore Bitch Wench is wearing a 

f*cking leather gang jacket in this bit 

and is wheeling and dealing out the 

shots meaner than ever. Hey e-wild 



Sallies this bit is really good this 

movie literature writing style score can 

also be sung forevermore for this is 

tough as nails it gets a 10 out of 10 

D*n Star Gangster nasty Demonic Merit. 

The evil horned one ‘the’ mouthy Witch 

slag has his and his bitches and his 

many wives’ liaison well ghastly all the 

chatty too much teeth booted out of 

their faces they… Dear Holy Tooth Dr of 

the written imaginative wings’ saga are 

kicked write… Across the floor through 

midpoint fiction with a potty load of 

evil Devil Sprat mate. All broken year 

in year out. Plus, added sayeth the 

pious Religious Man every ear whispering 

listening rude bitch foreign mucker gets 

head nutted down the heaven step up 

tough titty with mupp*t tattooed across 

it mate for false vibes dealt out back 

in measure plus… These words are a 

better moreish that shalt last forever. 

A very best available even it up score 

of wins and a new Iain eon’ worth of 

magical ironclad lasting longevity smack 

magic extra enchanted granted on top of 



ruddy all of this are, the… Skilful 

powers of a typed behold look ‘+’ 

signage I say “X” signages plus for the 

math and for the money… This hot curry 

powder coloured badge asterisk heavenly 

halo ceiling and lamp like lighting 

device many invent/s Gold Frankincense 

and Myrrh Cubical Digestion Technique 

exists as Angel Magic practical 

Schematics… As Blowing Fairy shape’ 

artistic figures, innovation format 

fixtures portfolio numbers including 

around head lighting and extra specific 

convincing angles. 

 

 

SCENE 4: 

 

 

A COMPUTERIZED DISGUISED VOICE IN A DARK SMOKEY ROOM 

 

Gang Madman Kid was getting ready. 

Getting ready for it ready to tell some 

more Cheap Porky Pies and the next batch 

of commands/a weird lot of lies. You 

know what I don’t think he’s even goin’ 



to get a little look in now as the writer 

is re-writing the upgraded fear viable 

creative flair this works is for the ace 

cinema it is a demon of a film. 

 

 

SCENE 5: 

 

 

The following spelt out scrolling right to left with its visuals 

of a Cartoon Madman with his face pixelated being kicked 

repeatedly across the sea’ from Boot on Foot to Butt… Plus the 

foreign ass knows you are writing a Merlin of film writer please. 

 

 

THE MADMAN’S GANG BUDDY WITH HIS FACE AND VOICE DISGUISED 

 

Now click some more gangster binner’ in 

the face mate. Show your flair OK fair 

enough yeah. Well, no not you real big 

biker laddie case ace. Look f*cking 

cheer up speed boy. 

 

 

THE NEW GANG BEARD BOY A BAD MOTHER F*CKER 

  



What f*cking gang did ya say you was in. 

The pansies? The softies? The pussies? 

The p/big pussies? So what up son finale 

guess… The wet pussy's yeah that’s right 

that's them the dead pussies. The dead 

pussy's alright that's alright the wet 

pussy's then Iain of fabled Iain on film 

realm then I and I appeared to the right 

of the brilliance of the light 

prevailing in strength to reveal before 

secret knowledges of the art beyond his 

hole in corner practices he brought 

forth a welkin. A f*cking what say it 

again here's Jonny show and this is a 

Merlin of a film. 

 

 

SCENE 6: 

 

 

Brilliant ambiance. The new quick swanky dinner restaurant 

scene. 

 

 

STORY TELLER 

 



Here the talisman the madman case and 

ranking is seen in his fake illuminati 

big literature magical attire eating 

from shamanic bowls of the art dish bowl 

dishes a penned inventions worth of 

curry cooked very spicy coldly written 

spiders. Added each extra henchman guest 

is scoffing down many more of the nosh. 

His singing win it muscle man mania 

mates were fake false c*nts so across 

the other side of his favourite spell 

particular restaurant as innovation in 

ultimacy in his mind to this alembic 

smack were the slick licked wicked faces 

turning tail like smacked ass thunder. 

The Toastmaster addresses the magical 

arts guests… I’m honoured Ladies and 

Gentleman… I like. Bravo to you writer 

bravo. 

 

 

Fades out for now to white… 

 

 

SCENE 7: 

 



 

Cuts to a punk walking past a pub which he wouldn’t dream of 

drinking in ever again from a lengthier than a long… Long time 

ago because upon a time Moron’ drink in Pubs E. They serve Lemons 

in pubs and also Lemonades. Clicking and slack ranking Timmy 

hates f*cking Lemonade. Plus, in this bit just look at them 

roaring like a beheaded slug with a cheap drunken can of beer 

in yo hand fellas. Sayeth the newest guitar bogey in lines… 

Iain, send him off to limbo with spit in his ass bud plus no not 

you fella or you big biker laddie with graphics film extras and 

etc… 

 

 

TIMMY 

 

Because h*nky’ Lemonade is made of uh 

too spicy Lemons. 

 

 

STORY TELLER 

 

Watching it then aye. Listen to Techno. 

Plus… Now look me old son just don’t 

come around yeah because you are but an 

old boy magical druggie and we’ll see 

you Jimmy to nix. Who the f* do you think 



you clicking are this is easily extra 

well swell now and… All cheap little 

chip paper cheeky vibe nosey scabs get 

f*cked over now with their Freak M*s*n 

S*t*n Worshipping mates. Okay wally 

you’ve asked for it kiddo… Plus other 

app homos-ap-plications little 

discounted strenuously low-priced 

brazen fools get cremated mate. Tell me 

a tale. Watch me dance… Plus, nice 

Internet Connection Computer\phone ya 

got and ‘bleeped out star D** star’ 

popular the man, on the ‘ranking T*y** 

bleeped out’ peer pressure tune tip. 

Also pass me vibes the literature arts 

flagellation stick for this\film and 

musical hit is a real big and heavy 

massive one thousand trillion metric 

tons of exclusive bot-ya and a forever 

turbo holy eon and ultra omen 

computerized enchanted yin yang smack 

wizard angel magic demon magic and star 

magic, with…  Aliens and corridors plus 

an ace hand viable e-Jesus help us we 

will back you to the very end mate and 



even wrong this S*t*n chump in all dance 

halls.  

 

 

SCENE 8: 

 

 

Hey! And here now… A jacket colour running Pub Drunkard runs out 

a different Pub another f*cking day now for all to see he is 

running out of The Global Pub with his fake and poor mates now, 

now temper have ya got a snake in your belly still in denial of 

the drink. The main leary f*cker the thicko blind eyed Drunk… 

The green with envy little helmet st*r is raging with jealously 

ranting in pain the green skinned filthy little pervert germ has 

a pair of whingy very cheap trainers on by choice nix style 

excellent for nowt bumpers. 

 

 

STORY TELLER 

 

Hey look… Get your Willy Tit back in the 

Pub you ugly little dumb runt and stop 

running out when I stroll past, I said 

get your f*cking Head Ass back inside yo 

Pub or I’ll smack you out movie moves 

knock your f*cking Head off you… Cheeky 



little man slapper. He’s writing film 

scripts you little wally lighten up 

you’ve got herbal cannabis ‘aint’ ya. 

 

 

STORY TELLER HOT 2 

 

Marvellous. Writer of greater and strong 

tales. Yes, batter that Man… Plus, the 

flash enough out of reach lovely Shelia 

I can’t stand choice breach junky cases 

who flout contravene the laws of the 

land, and… Sleep about in the hundreds 

of worm. Now game squirm about I can 

even bounce by the way that’s a Sh*t 

Name Fella. I and I can even bounce down 

the Beach in this film for a piece of 

Hot Ass because I got rid of the planted 

Insect/s? in my flat that used to bite 

My Beautiful Body. Genetically 

engineered is it 1 Insect in My Home has 

been alive for upgrade it… 8+ years if 

there was more than 1 there would… Be 

millions of ‘em pronto at once write it 

extra gone and good riddance. I’ve never 

seen… The Ras! Observe… Gaze glimpse and 



death identify glare into extinction 

stare this Bugger down the ugly mug X 

exceptionally hungry are you, you Little 

Devil. 

 

 

SCENE 9: 

 

 

This bit spelt out and spoken by The Gang Madman Kid with visuals 

lasting but 35 seconds. 

 

 

NEW ULTRA PRO MADMAN 

 

‘A Shadow in the Mirror at Night 

morphing into silhouettes of Exotic 

Fairies, Imps, Men Nymphs and Monsters.’ 

 

 

Clean cuts to the following Narrations and its visuals. 

 

 

NARRATOR WITH STORY TELLER IN UNISON 

 



Hey Pig Boy-Man, this is dedicated to 

you, you, you Pitiful Whore Case Babylon 

and Satan’ Witch friend.  

 

 

MADMAN 

 

Do my global SEO for me then Jiain! 

You’re still 1st for ‘THE NUMBER 1 

BUSINESS ADVERT’ 15 years on at date 

2024…  

 

 

Spelt out with no motion or fade… 

 

‘V’ Visuals of An Aspiring Talented Entrepreneur’ Email Inboxes 

and phone calls being redirected to The Madman’s Inbox.’  

 

 

STORY TELLER + JIAIN 

 

+ welcome to The Late District. Plus, I 

like being on my own I’m wonderful 

company I’m very exciting clever so 

smart, handsome person. So strong. 

 



 

With graphic fiction moving razor blade steps across the fire 

lakes of Hell. Then Brimstone and Fire rains down from above 

through a Vortices onto Enemy buildings with lightning strikes 

lava Flow and loud thunder claps.  

 

 

SCENE 10: 

 

 

New professional wow pro visuals of Jiain’s Golden and Silver 

Imp’s words plus extra graphics FX of the strong climax yin yang 

Bogey of power ups and the magic is brought forth across the pro 

universal panorama. 

 

 

JIAIN’S GOLDEN IMP 

 

Plus, look at all that magic look at all 

that movie power muscle I bet the birds 

are going to be impressed with all that 

Gang Muscle Big Jiain Daddyo and 

Ranking. Pure unadulterated ego. 

 

 

JIAINS SILVER IMP 



 

It’s a Film Man… Plus in the film I can 

have Anyone Tortured to Death hung in 

Butchery Torture Houses and hung upside 

down and cut opened up like Poor Piggy 

guts. Gee MR. That’s a little wee bit 

mean, done it wee little so already so 

you do and in the green kid land was the 

triple gun encounter. Behold… 

 

 

A bolt gun is now produced executing a vested Bro Jackie, Jackie. 

 

Plus… Many Silver + Golden Imps speaking separately each letter 

of each word of the following. On the top right of the shot 

fades in and out with a Pyramid with that eye thing above it. 

The following… 

 

 

MANY MAGIC-KED IMPS 

 

O’ my Good God Jiain… The balanced Evil 

Yin Yang Jealous eye is all he gets at 

least he has a proper coining come on 

1635+ Invention Opportunities and new 

extra added Business Innovation 



Opportunities not a bad f*cking try then 

aye. Look mate tell me Gang Maniac Kid 

what am I doing wrong. He thinks you’re 

not goin’ to get your money and we know 

you don’t really give a sh*t. We know 

different Jiain, okay. It’s not a failed 

business it’s been pinched off of him 

basically. Hey celebrity have you got 

one Invention between you all yet come 

on… With all your contacts can’t come up 

with one yet erh. All this biz makes me 

happy as Larry and bubble even better 

inside mate. He is going to think you’re 

all brilliant isn’t he yeah like not. Ha 

ha ha ha. The other star leader has been 

upsetting lots of other people this 

blame Geezer Gang Madman Kid of the Evil 

Sufficient Criminal and Adequate 

Underworld. He Sergeant Major is well 

triple angle going to get hated and look 

silly stupid and you will be really 

smiling knowing so I told you so, so 

smile. The rest get smiling. + thanking 

you Dear Writer… Who the flash f*ck is 

this Gang Maniac Kid think he’s f*cking 

talking about Jiain. 



 

 

Chic Hot session and Exotic Imps with Wings… Plus thousands of 

Sparkling Fire Flies are flying around shooting at him aiming 

onto his heavy dome. 

  

 

SCENE 11: 

 

 

HOT EXOTIC IMPS WITH WINGS SHOUTING IN THE MADMANS FACE 

 

Call him Baby ‘#$’ hit me MR. Jiain. 

Baby ‘#$’ over here you’re not wanted 

anymore. Get ready to die and newest 

phantasy fiction arts. 

 

 

PLAY MAKER 

 

And Phantasm he doesn’t work for the FBI 

that’s a ploy. Anything to try to cover 

His slick and ranking loose Ass. 

Poisonous Little Gang Madman Kid… You 

f*ck up no longer like a Clown Boy and… 

New Brats with the sparkling Women and 



Sprites… A Space Alien F*cked up Flagged 

Ship flies past boy. You’re quite right 

so gently say that and let’s go now. 

 

 

Clean cut with black and white lines going left… Right… Down… 

Up lasting 4 seconds then a palette spectrum of greys and 100% 

new invention blueprint shades. 

 

 

SCENE 12: 

 

 

THE STORY TELLER 2 

 

Take a good look at yourself Lunatic 

Madman Gang Kid Freak. You are a true-

to-life Sir beeping at Frankenstein 

H*rman Monst*r pal plus you are f*cking 

weird… Plus what the f*ck are you 

beeping at loon. You’re taking liberties 

you Criminal Weirdo know your limits 

your Tall Tales aren’t as tall as mine 

you’ve made your bed now lie in it P.E. 

The Rotten Bad Nut… I’ve got the Lexicon 

no wonder why your Wife hates you 



everyone hates you, you Clumsy 

Intimidator, Botching Browbeater Hector 

Tormentor Bumbling Bumper Clodhopper 

Thug… Whopping Weighty Piece of Garbage. 

Woe is me again plus wow and O’ they see 

ya… What a Piece of Garbage. 

 

 

CHINESE AND JAPAN IN UNISON 

 

And I think he’s getting mad now wah. Ya 

crying again yeah. 

 

 

THE STORY TELLER 2 

 

F*cking Hard Dense Hang-dog Mad Ball 

Curried Meatball a flawless Innovation 

Unique Madcap. Plus, stop f*ckin’ crying 

about it Old Sex Bitch because it is 

going to happen. Stop. Top. The. F*ck…  

Up. With. All… That. Crying. Because 

your mate is All That, alright.  

 

 

An original alphabetical continuation. 



 

 

SCENE 13: 

 

 

JIAIN THE STORY TELLER 

 

By Art… Alright. The Untroubled Easy 

Going Whoever-May-Care Happy-Go-Lucky 

Phlegmatic Inventor Promotional 

Innovation Material Treacherous 

Machismo Machine Phenomenalism 

cinematic experience as if I’m Happy Go 

Lucky… As if ‘I’ The Upright Christian 

believe in Witches Luck. 

  

 

NARRATOR 

 

Speaks God from The Heavens and The 

?evil one from now well Hell/Limbo he 

feels this he resides here on Earth and 

feel the wrath back words doG plus he’s 

invisible. There is not such a place as 

= ?ell… Backwards\back words Boy. Plus 

someone tell this Little Foreign Bitch 



The ?evil is not a f*cking Hero. Tell 

them show them the Sentences each one 

after the other okay starting with God. 

God always comes first you see this is 

your nix after world sentence dished out 

by The Movie righteous one.  

 

 

HEAVENLY GOD AND HIS EX ANGEL MATE THE ?EVIL 

 

Here now with tactics gallantry and at 

a hot pace and the sizzling speed in the 

face of His Enemy The Babylon Whore. In 

your face is more of the highlighted 

datum facts regarding his demise 

contretemps on his way. The Donkey his 

ruination the conniving and Conceited 

Agitator Gangland Madcap Madman 

Chauvinism Gang Brute Kid Pitiless 

Homosap… Carcass. Plus, all your Roguish 

Illegitimate Bastard Children are all 

Budding Alcoholics and the-Z Drug 

Addicts don’t forget us I’m so glad to 

see. Do you not know how serious the 

implications for all of is obviously, 

you are in terrible bovver in the 



afterlife MR. The Impiety irreligion of 

you, you hungry dino-low impertinent 

naive serpent. 

 

 

CUT YES NOT YOU… 

 

 

SCENE 14: 

 

 

Again now The ?evil speaks again sitting on the wing of his Iron 

Thrown.  

 

 

THE ?EVIL SPEAKS AGAIN 

 

You nice and wicked arts Evil Man are… 

The Most Tortured person someone to ever 

Twinkle his Toe in the after world… 

Fella’ I wish you the very best and all 

bad onto you have a nice one Cocker plus 

your very nice what nice? Nice, nice… 

Nice Pals especially the brown nuts 

don’t forget us white nuts too have a 

nice one hugely ugly. Intruders. Alert 



Tress-passer Invader plus The Imposter 

and calling all Ding Buds Mate… Why 

don’t you hurry up roll over and… Smile 

a demise die you Big Baby Madman 

Disciple Diaper. What are you going to 

do about it grow another beard. You 

thieving f*cking Old Film Fart ID kid 

Fool Film School sit down or I’ll knock 

you the f*ck down clown girl… Plus here 

have your eyes slashed out with his 

curry sword you mug. 

 

 

Cuts to… 

 

 

THE ?EVIL 

 

… I can because I’m him The Pact ?evil 

who has the powers to grant such things. 

Now a shhh… You snake in the grass now 

f*cking quiet you are but a worm and 

young person don’t look down your spotty 

noses at him, ever. 

 

 



Visual graphics of a nose being cut off by black man holding 

action pact orange handling scissors. A loud snipping noise is 

produced followed by war drums and fast jungle tribe drum bongos.  

 

 

SCENE 15: 

 

 

E Channelling… Conjures Up ‘The ?evil… ’ Visuals of it and that 

emphasized bit is spelt out scrolling from bottom to top alright. 

 

 

JIAIN 

 

Fella’ he’s ‘The’ ?evil Okay. 

 

 

THE ?EVIL SPEAKS AGAIN 

 

Say I said that as well Innovation 

Writer… With all due respect meant for 

The Lord/Christ Man. O’ Kidnap kill The 

Kid Madman Gang Kid snatch capture 

torture take hostage with measureless 

amounts of immeasurable pain heavy 

ranked and nastiness meant. Plus, Jiain 



wants to have a joke whilst they 

continue their course into temptation 

testing the water setting bad examples. 

Remember this fate his fate/verses your 

fate verses the… Mighty Powers of 

creation.    

 

  

SCENE 16: 

 

 

JIAIN 

 

As if he needs a yes or no off of you, 

you ugly little slapper. Plus blessed be 

these ones so bold in facts. 

 

 

A MASKED VOICE OVER AND PIXILATED ACTOR 1 

 

Plus, fracas runts O’ Grunting Person 

Jiggling Fiddling Money Mol£$ter Mad Men 

of the pounds and dollar regime. May 

your own Violent Violins Fidget you 

back, O’ World Little Clown Brat Kid 

Adults woe to the. Here your famous 



School Master/s that cannot do anything 

like this Alchemy are punched banged 

onto the faces. Plus, all good at it 

flamed inferno Sexuality Sheila’ are 

again quickly tested. Plus, many Pig 

Dicks frying in the pan for you to eat 

in fiction. 

 

 

A MASKED VOICE OVER AND PIXILATED ACTOR 2 

 

You of the O’ Tactic Dirty Tricks. Look 

Man now face off against the originality 

in me. They dare to challenge me. Oi… 

Gang Man Kid I know you hurt this is a 

foul Play of the Right Way Side flank. 

O’ Best Fracas Bosses I don’t give a 

sh*t and I don’t care if most your wally 

countries try to go to nil Martian 

Martin Land parallel akin. For this is 

the timed moment it is a new quite 

pleasant talk. You okay audience. Plus 

are you okay in the Head Gang bilious 

Fella/s as in My Movie Flicker you’re 

etc slick and you extra slip. Low and 

behold O’ the bonuses O’ queasy are the 



poor and the vibes you got on them. You 

Capital MR and all Your Mates/of all the 

Country’ are the doomed sick so poorly 

head spirited away network ill-star 

predestined foreordained get on through 

the zone shot in the heads in the act. 

This upshot end effect Dirty Upper Snot 

Mad Maniac Jammy Dodging Doughnut is for 

The Sad Foreign Land Pigs, The Big Wig 

Headed Crappy Monster Poisonous Snakes 

O’ The Rats did eat the and are dirty. 

Plus… All the counting up control juice 

dials are on maximum at add ups and 

banking out sickness. Married together 

are the old and new ways. Plus, this is 

a Notice In Writing… To The Men and women 

whom have masterminded all The Champion 

win everything Cabinet Big War Swagger 

FX Trophies controlling the earth entire 

populaces, and… Something will turn up 

happen to them one day Here’s Jonny Show 

and put a stop to all this nonsense. 

 

  

Cuts to a Storm. Lasts 4 seconds. 

 



 

SCENE 17: 

 

 

A MASKED VOICE OVER AND PIXILATED ACTOR 3 

 

Plus, like I explained before. I, am not 

going to be taken out by His Gang of 

Spot-ties mate. Not in a billion… 

Billion Years ding is that kind of 

behaviour going to be tolerated forever 

even in the bunkers. The laughing 

f*cking Farcical Spotties just are not 

taking out… Anyone pal. Like I just said 

what are you f*cking laughing at you 

moronic neurotic fixated dumb ass idiot 

pal. All these out of touch coal bin 

heavy stuck Foxhole Wallies are going, 

going, all going to be tortured to death 

at the End of The Day sing… Yes, seen 

Nor Gang Madman Kid are we wasting our 

precious time on picking up Gang’ of 

leary Spotties nor recruiting them in 

lairs. Also, you can guarantee Big Gun 

Gangster Malicious someone much Higher 

Ranking Nasty than them has… Been 



already done in wasted and made into 

tarmac bars with spat up their ass. Now 

let’s stop wasting Z-the time ya… These 

innovative orders also hang somebody 

else’ enemies man upside down in a broad 

enough ranking tap, a bounce big up 

beefy meaty butchery passage of new 

transgressions true cinematic rites with 

his criminally fat stomach slashed Open… 

And his Ding a Ling hanging a wee little 

down mate… Spitting Alphabetical Plasma. 

This is The Gang Madman Kid Dollar Film 

Bolt Gun to the face of futures to happen 

and of sex f*cks and… New Hat spate back 

for… The chatting of lips plus for the 

sailing and for a literature sliding’ 

sake and the shaking of the burnt land 

and the masturbating Snakes and quiver 

you dirty worm at his stick hits… This 

badly punishes your back/s. So, get! 

Your better than splendid thinking and 

dirty cheap tricks away from us please 

and thank you. Calling across all lands 

to the brilliant old grannies and the 

brilliance of old grand pappies yes all 

the rich old power biddies losing their 



scruples change face before you’re back 

under… The wee little ground pal. Plus, 

erstwhile before immediately mentioned 

and other Unbelieving Unblessed 

Irreligious and Creepy Fishy Bearded 

Sputum speaking Eerie Wild Piggy Ear 

Mess O’ Mysterious Bizarre Inexplicable 

Old Sufficient Writing Gob Puzzling 

Night Light Clever Gob Liars thanks a 

lot. That’ll do. Yes… Iain that’ll do 

please. 

 

 

SCENE 18: 

 

 

GOD, THE ?EVIL AND THE GOLDEN AND SILVER IMPS 

 

This is the way the story goes he was 

Natural Intuitive then I was Natural 

Intuitive this is the way the story ends 

right at the very end the movie the end 

of his life Karma MR. Madman has a cheap 

Plastic Carrier Bag over his Header plus 

a Bucket load of Black Sperm up his ass 



9mm pointed to his temple. Twice over 

Bang bang! Gosh that’s the end of him. 

 

 

Everything all rewinds to visuals of The Original Creation God 

and the Big Bang phenomena exploding out followed by the 

scrolling visuals down from top to bottom of the shot all known 

Gods Deities of all Earth Faiths Ancient and Modern time now… 

Plus the following text is spelt out scrolling from right to 

left… Both these visuals and text alphabetics last the same 

amount of time alignment…  

 

 

‘The Final Cut. It was a work of fiction not aimed at any Gang 

or Gang Member it was dedicated to none of ya but I hoped you 

all liked it. The credits roll up and… That was in short, a 

Gangster $cript Epic Moreish Movie Film By Iain Innes The 1st + 

is from… The Most-High Maximum Superlative Literature Invention 

Suite. An Intellectual Property Protected Copyright 2010-2024… 

All Licensing Rights Reserved. WORLD1BUSINESS.COM Is Part of 

The INVENTIONCORPORATE.COM Vast World Schematic Ranking 

Business Innovation Invention Group. Thank you.’ 

http://www.world1business.com/
http://www.inventioncorporate.com/

