Hell Script 2# 

In a disused subway station downtown a group of people are crowded around a fight , there is an air of excitement and money changes hands rapidly. A bear of a man in biker leathers wearing knuckle dusters is wiping blood from his lips after being hit by a much smaller man who now stands in a fighting pose.. The crowd start a chant 'Li Wu' ,'Li Wu!".. 

Li Wu: You can give in now.. 

Bear : To you and whose army pipsqueak. 

Li Wu :*shrugs* have it your way. 

Li leaps into the air, pirouetting as we does and lashes out with a vicious kick to Bears head. Sending him sprawling 

onto the rails. The crowd go wild more cheering. Someone produces a bottle of beer and gives it to Li. Li throws his head back and drinks. Three men dressed in the same biker colours as Bear push to the front of the crowd. 

Biker1 : Drink up while you can , pipsqueak.. it'll be your last. 

Biker2 : yeah! 

Biker3 : Hahaha. 

Li Wu: Wait.. I know you guys.. Larry Curly and Mo right? You guys are funny. 

Biker1 pulls out a length of chain. 

Biker1: Thats the last time you insult anyone pal..You're dead meat. 

Biker2 pulls out a baseball bat 

Biker2: yeah! 

Biker3 pulls out a switchblade and spins it expertly... 

Biker3: Huhuh 

They Lunge for Johnny.... 

Fight! 

Back to scenario .. for epilogue. 

