Tommy I.M: Previously on Big Wolf on Campus: �Scene shows Melissa in the art room with Tommy. �Melissa: I'm a Gorgon. My real name is Medusa. �Scene shows Lori and Melissa in the park. �Medusa: He says he's still quite taken with you. But I plan to fix that. �Scene shows Tommy, wolfed out, with his hand in the metal bars of the bandstand. �Tommy: Sorry, Medusa, you just don't rock my world. �Melissa transforms into Medusa. �Medusa: If I can't have you, no one will! �Merton scribbles something on a note and hands it to Lori. �Lori: Tommy, look away! �Merton dives in front of Tommy.Tommy punches the stone bars and holds Medusa's head still as Lori holds a mirror in front of her face. �Tommy and Lori walk over to Merton, who is now a stone statue. �Lori: He must have gotten turned into stone when he dove in front of you! �Tommy sighs and kneels next to him. �Tommy: Men of action, buddy. �Tommy and Lori close the door to the Lair, leaving Merton standing there with Rasputin around his neck. �(end Previously on Big Wolf on Campus) �Tommy I.M.: Who am I kidding? I never quit on anything in my life, and I wasn't about to start with my best friend. �Tommy opens door to Lair, Lori walks in. �Lori: There must be something we can do. [sits down in chair and curls hair with finger.] �Tommy: Hey, that's weird, your hair looks different. Did you do something to it? �Lori: No. Your's looks different too.[pauses, then slaps her hands down on either armrest impatiently] Wait a minute. [stands up and digs in her pocket.] Right before Merton got turned to stone he tossed me a little peice of paper. [takes it out and reads it, Tommy leans over her shoulder.] "Lord of the Rings." �Tommy: Of course! Duh! That little Irish dancer with the headband thingy! [makes circular motion around head] �Lori: [staring at him] No. Tommy. The headband guy is the Lord of the Dance. "The Lord of the Rings" is a famous fantasy book. �Tommy: [mutters as Lori goes to bookshelf to look for "Lord of the Rings"] Books...not exactly my best subject, but.. �Lori: Here it is! [extracts it from shelf and sets it on table.] �Tommy: Oh, yeah right! Would you look at the size of that thing, it'd take us forever to read! �Lori: [opens it. There's a hole cut in it and inside is a VHS tape.] There's a tape inside... �The two sit down on chairs in front of the TV. Tommy has the remote. It shows Merton sitting at his desk with a flashlight under his chin. �Merton: If you're watching this tape, the unthinkable has already happened. [holds up a remote and clicks it, which makes the camera zoom in] I'm dead. �Tommy and Lori look at each other, then turn back to the screen. �Merton: So listen closely, for what I'm about to tell you, [dramatically] could save my life. �[Theme Song. It's the same song and I don't think there's another mix, but the screen shots are different.] �Scene shows Tommy and Lori still watching the tape. �Merton: [was reading a book, puts it down.] I always feared this day would come. Some supernatural foe or foe-ess has bestined me and now my life is in your hands. [changes tones, is now rather perky] This tape features a visual indexing method so you can fast-forward to whatever jeopardy I've succumbed to. [takes out a small easel, with a sheet with the word 'Aardvark' on it.] If for instance I've been abducted by the Aardvark people,of[takes globe out and spins it around, stopping it with his finger] New Guinea, [Tommy fast-forwards it, shows Merton making a series of gestures which, in fast forward, make him look absolutley ridiculous] �Lori: [looks at Tommy] I get the feeling this could take a while. �Tommy: Yup. �Merton: [fastforwarding stops, has gloves on] Always counterclock wise. [makes counterclock wise motion with his hand, more fastforwarding. Now he has a net over his face. He's chanting.] Got a net, got a net! [more fastforwarding. It stops, and the word 'Celine Dion' is on the sheet of paper. He looks at it and shrieks.] DAH! [more fastforwarding. It stops, and Merton is pointing to the sign, which says] Chupa Cappa! [more fastforwarding, shows him sort of blowing away a sign with a drill. More fastforwarding. Now the sign says 'Leprechaun'. Merton is holding up a yard stick, and points to a mark on it.] If he's this tall, just kick 'im! [Scene shows Tommy and Lori, exasperated, and we can hear the sound of more fast-forwarding. Camera goes back to TV screen, on which Merton is pacing in front of the camera playing the bagpipes. The sign says, 'Loch Ness Monster.] But gently! [more fastforwarding] Sasquatch! [more fastforwarding. Merton is holding some tree cutters.] He has fleas! [snaps them. More fastforwarding, Lori shakes her head. Merton has the end of a broom, and moves it in a circular motion as if stirring. More fastforwarding. Shows Merton with a blowtorch. He lifts the helmet up and giggles] Unless it's hydrogen filled. [more fastforwarding. Merton's almost directly in front of the camera.] Which I thought was sad. [more fastforwarding. He has a funnel to his mouth, and is singing some kind of wordless opera. Tommy rolls his eyes. More fastforwarding.] And remember -- the Xixilian Thunder Gods are always weakest at sunset! Unless it's a leap year, in which case it's best to sing 'em the death chant at High Noon. �Tommy: [sighs] That's it. That was the last tape. Merton's frozen in stone. �The camera goes back to the screen. Merton walks into the room and sits down at his desk. He turns on the disco ball so it spins and holds a flashlight at an angle where the light is projected all over the room. �Merton: Well, I hope you enjoyed watching these tapes as much as I enjoyed making them. [gives thumbs up sign] Good luck! [insert sappy music] And if..you should fail to revive me, know this. Tommy, you were the first, best, and only friend I ever had. Thank you for the unwavering support. Lori,[takes deep breath, as if about to say something even sweeter.] I can't beleive you dated Tommy over me! I'm twice the man he is! But...I forgive you. You were young. All I ask is that you foreswear all other men for the rest of your days! [pauses, and goes back to his sweet tone] Well, signing off from beyond the grave, this is the...late...Merton J. Dingle. [salutes, credits roll. It has several positions listed on it, but all have 'Merton J. Dingle' under it.] �Lori: He's gone! He's really gone! �Camera goes back to credits, which split. �Merton: Oh! One more thing while I got the camera out, If the particular peril I'm in was not covered on this tape, there may be one last hope. [dramatically] A man. A keeper of ancient secrets. A master of the dark arts! An above average Scrabble player. His name is Fong. Maxwell Fong. But be careful -- he's extremely dangerous. [takes a few paralell glances around, and the scene ends.] 


A man hits a gong with a pole. There are several people in black cloaks and white masks gathered around what appears to be a small arena. An Oriental-American steps out. He has a bit of an accent. �Man: It is time to meet...[dramatic, whispered 'oh!'] The one! The only! The undefeated! CHAMPION! [the croawd goes wild, and the man steps up to another man.]Okay challenger! Are you ready to rumble? Rumble! [pushes him into arena as his phone rings] Yeah, this's Fong, go ahead. Uh? What? You say your friend has been turned to stone, uh? [laughs] Oh yeah,sure, I got something that'll fix that. But it'll cost you dearly... �Scene shows Tommy on the phone in the Lair. Lori is pacing behind him. �Tommy: Wha? A thousand dollars? [Lori throws her hands up angrily. Tommy covers phone.] I'm gonna talk him down. Yes, uh, I was thinking we could meet somewhere in the middle. Say uh...six bucks. [Lori slaps Tommy upside the head] �Fong: I DON'T THINK SO! You bring me thousand dollars cash or I raise price to two thousand. Meet me in one hour. [camera shows challenger from earlier fly through the air and onto floor. Fong looks down.] Make that 20 minutes. �Tommy hangs up phone. �Lori: We need a thousand bucks cash -- fast! I've got like three hundred saved up from my babysitting.. �Tommy: Well, I've got about 50 dollars that my Aunt Lucy gave me for my birthday. �Lori: [sarcastically] Great! We only need 650 dollars more. Where are we gonna get the rest? �Camera zooms in on Tommy, and he does that nodding thing. �Tommy: I have an idea. �Scene shows Tommy in front of a pawn shop. �Tommy I.M.: I don't have a lot of money, and I don't own a lot of valuable stuff. But I do have one thing - My autographed John Elway rookie card. It was more important to me than anything. Except Merton. �Tommy holds a card that was wrapped in red silk. He gazes thoughtfully at it for a moment and then walks forward. The sign on the door says 'Open'. They cut the scene and it now says 'Closed.' Tommy and Lori walk away from it, and Tommy holds up his money in the air. �Tommy: One thousand bucks. [sighs] �Lori gives a small giggle and takes it from him. The two approach a door at the end of an alley, Lori knocks at it. Mr. Fong opens a little door in the top of it so you can only see his eyes (what are those darn things called?) �Tommy: Mr. Fong? �Fong: You have my money? �Tommy: Yeah.. �Fong closes the little sliding door and pushes out a drawer. Tommy and Lori put the money in and the drawer closes, opening again with a square box with some ancient skeleton marking on it. Fong opens the door towards the top. �Fong: [quickly] Thank you for shopping Fong! [closes the door, and within a few seconds opens it again] NO refunds, no substitutions! [almost closes door but is interrupted by Lori] �Lori: Wait! How does it work? �Fong: You know how to read? �Lori: [Tommy rolls eyes] Yes... �Fong: The instructions are inside. Now go away! [closes the door, but opens it a few seconds later, says quickly] Thank you for shopping Fong! �Scene shows the front of Merton's house, then Tommy moving the stone statue that is Merton onto his bed. Tommy accidentally bumps the statue into some candles. �Tommy: Whoops...sorry, buddy. [sets it down on bed and moans] �Lori: [looking at instructions] I can't read this! �Tommy: What? �Lori: It's in Chinese. �Tommy: Oh. �Lori: At least there are diagrams. Kay, it looks like this is supposed to go into his heart. [hands instructions to Tommy and takes a funnel. She tries to get it through the stone.] �Tommy: [reading diagram] Yikes! �Lori: This isn't working, I can't get it through the stone. �Tommy: [wolfs out, takes funnel from Lori] Lemme see that thing. This better work. [shoves it into the stone, which causes cracks to run through the whole statue. Lori and Tommy look at each other and shrug. They pour a square-shaped bottle of antidote into the funnel, and the cracks in the statue light up. Camera zooms in on the feet, which turn a muddy color. Camera switches to hands, which turn the same color. Then camera shows the whole body, which is back to flesh and the right colors. Merton straightens out his neck and stands up.] �Merton: [giggling, stops. Feels is hair, and giggles some more] I'm alive! I'm blind...and limp as an overcooked peice of farfalli...but...I'm ALIVE! [whips around and throws his arms up, then slowly falls forward and ends up with his arms around Tommy's stomach. He giggles some more, then drops to the floor.] �Cut for commercial. �Scene shows Tommy and Lori in the Lair helping Merton back up. �Merton: [feels Tommy's face -- remember kiddies, he's wolfed out.] Chewy? [feels Lori's face, but squishing it in the same process] Princess Leia? �Lori: [takes Merton's hands off her face] Merton, it's okay, you're alive! �Merton: [giggles] You're right! Um.....but I'm feeling the same symptoms as the rakish Han Solo in the flawed but still excelent Star Wars threequel, Return of the Jedi. [has been backing up, sits down on his bed but flops off.] �Tommy: Ooh...uh, what happened? �Merton: [puts a finger in the air then gets up quickly] Well, in a bid to outdo the merchandising juggernaut of the first two, Lucas pushed the Ewalks on the movie going public. We forgave them, until Jar-Jar..[trips over a chair and falls backwards over it] �Lori: In the movie! �Tommy: What happened in the movie? �Merton: [gets back up on chair, is sitting backwards in it. ] Well, when Hans Solo is freed from his carbonite slab, it took a while for his senses and motor skills to return...[drooling, Lori and Tommy look disgusted] Uh...I don't remember him drooling, but...doesn't matter! You guys have given me a second chance! [gets a look of realization on his face, points a triumphant finger in the air] I vow, from this day forward, to never take any of life's little blessings for granted again! AH! [flings arms in the air, and causes the chair to tip over.] �Scene...Merton with sunglasses on in the cafeteria. He has his head lying on the table, and Tommy and Lori are spoonfeeding him red jello, which explains why it's all accross his face. �Merton: Uh, jello's too runny! No good! �Tommy: [as Lori is pushing Merton up straight. She ends up pushing him too far and he falls over backwards off the bench.] So, man, what happened to your new outlook on life? [Lori makes and 'oops...' face, and smiles at everyone as if nothing happened at all as Tommy pulls him back up by the collar. ] �Merton: That's when I thought I was getting better. It's been three days and I'm even worse! [Lori is cleaning the jello off his face and straightening his glasses. Merton points to his upper arm.] Look how my muscles have atrophied! This python used to be twice as buffed! [turns his head, a worried expression on his face] What if I'm dying? �Tommy: Oh come on man, you're not dying. You're just a bit under the weather, that's all.[They help him sit up straight, and Tommy takes his hand away and it's dripping with sweat. He makes a disgusted face.] Oh, gross! That disgusting man...you're all swampy back there. [shakes sweat off hand] �Merton: [sarcastically] Sorry Tommy. I'm sorry my 104 degree fever creeps you out. I find it a moist distraction from the [extremely quickly] constant headaches, stomach cramps, coughing fits, dry mouth and..[pauses, spits out a tooth into his hand] Leprosy. Lori, will you put that with the others? [Lori picks up the tooth with that grossed out look on her face and drops it into a glass with several others. Merton makes a face, then his head drops onto the table.] �Tommy I.M.: Merton was right. He wasn't getting any [thud from Merton's head dropping onto table] better. There was only one person we could turn to. �Scene shows the Hearse, then there's a camera shot at Tommy's face through Fong's little sliding door thing. �Tommy: Fong, your serum didn't work. �Fong: He is out of stone. �Lori: [holding Merton, who is wrapped in a blanket and looking spaced out, upright] Yeah but he's sick as a dog! �Fong: That's because he was poisoned. �Tommy: By who? �Fong: By you! [Merton begins to fall, Lori drops out of veiw to help him back up] The de-stoning serum you bought from me is actually a very strong poison. But don't worry. I have the antidote. $5,000! Best price in town! �Lori: $5,000?! We don't have that kind of money! [Merton shakes head] �Tommy: Just give us the antidote! [Merton nods exageratedly] �Fong: First, you bring me the money. [Tommy's eyes flash and he wolfs out] Holy Macarel! You are a werewolf?! [flings the whole, yes, the WHOLE door open, trapping Merton in the little corner between the door and the wall. ] Oh, yeah! Strong, [walks in a circle around Tommy, as if inspecting him] Agile, [camera turns to where it's facing Tommy. Fong is behind him.] Furry. [Tommy jumps] You know how to fight? �Tommy: You touch me like that again you're gonna find out. �Fong: Oh...okay, okay. [walks away from Tommy] Okay! I make you a deal. You fight my champion, I give you the antidote. �Merton: [from behind door] Don't do it, Tommy! He runs an underground club where he pits unskilled contestants against his champion and fights to the finish! �Fong: [opens door, To Merton] Before you advise your friend, you should know that the odds of surviving the poison are 50/50. An even if you do live, the blindness will be permanent. �Merton: [turns to Lori] He's bluffing Tommy, I can see fine! [Lori rolls her eyes and turns him around to face Tommy] �Fong: Okey-dokey. No deal. But you should know that without the antidote to the Chi Dou Berry poison, your friend will die. [goes back inside and closes the door, then opens the slot and laughs. Merton's head snaps up and he looks around to see who's laughing.Fong closes the slot, then within seconds opens it yet again.] Thank you for shopping Fong! �Merton: [walking in the other direction, laughing with joy.] �Lori: Merton why are you laughing? [runs up to him and grabs his shoulders to hold him still] �Merton: Equal parts brain fever and joy! I'm saved! He says it's the Chi Dou Berry poison! If I know the poison, I can make the antidote! Back at the Lair! [points] �Scene shows Merton mixing a glass and nearly knocking it over. �Merton: And now a smidge of Iocane...[puts arm out way behind him, waiting for someone to put a tube of Iocane in it. Lori moves his arm to where it should be and puts a tube in it. Merton falls over, Lori helps him up] �Merton: Daddy! [repeatedly misses the glass] Make that a dollop. [laughs] �Tommy: Listen, Merton..um..[clears throat] you sure you don't want me to go ahead and fight Fong's champion? �Merton: No! Tommy! Do you doubt my skills as a concoctionist! �Tommy: Well, you did just pour the powder in your Yoo-Hoo. �Merton: That's because Iocane has a wicked aftertaste! Now garnish with a sprig of mint...?[Lori puts one in Merton's hand.] Thank you. [misses the glass.Lori quickly picks it up.] To life! [spills some antidote. Lori drops the sprig of mint into the glass as Merton turns and throws his arms out again. He tilts the glass back to drink it but it's empty.] Or afterlife! [turns to Lori and laughs nervously, then to Tommy. Makes an 'OY!' sound and keels over backwards.] �Lori: Tommy, he's unconcious! �Camera goes to door, which is open. We can hear Tommy running up the stairs. Tommy runs to Fong's place. �Tommy: Alright, Fong. Give me the antidote. I'll fight your champion. �Man rings gong. �Fong (to unknown person.): Okay, champion. I promise you a new champion. Now I deliver. You are going up against a werewolf. �Camera shows what Fong was talking to. It's a cyclops. He bends open the bars of his cage. �Cut for Commercial. �Scene shows Fong's door. �Tommy I.M.: Well, I guess it was showtime. �Shows the arena again. Tommy is in one corner. �Fong: Ladies, and gentlemen. Wolf boy! [points to Tommy, crowd boos] �Tommy: Hey, that's not cool, man, they don't even know me. �Fong: Okay, Don't worry about trying to keep it clean, okay? Only one rule : 2 men enter, 1 man leave. �Someone rings the gong, and the camera shows cyclops walking in, altho we can only see his back. Soon the camera turns to face him. �Tommy: You're a..uh..a uni..uh...mono...one eyed monster dude! Cool! [the cyclops guy growls, Tommy backs up a bit. A bell is heard, and a girl circles the arena carrying a sign, "Round 1" �Tommy: Uh, good luck then, man. Oh, one- one thing, just take it easy on the left shoulder, ever since the Muellenburg game it's kinda..[moves arm around] I don't know, it's - 


The cyclops kicks Tommy in the stomach.Tommy lunges at him, but cyclops flips him over onto his back and throws his arms up in triumph and beats his chest. 


Scene shows the Hearse backing out of the driveway. �Merton (offscreen): When you revived me, was mouth-to-mouth required? �Lori: (also offscreen): No. 


Scene shows Merton and Lori in Fong's Alley �Merton: You find a way in, I'll keep watch. 


Lori jumps up and kicks, but before her foot touches the door the camera cuts to Tommy kicking the cyclops. Cyclops sort of looks down at his stomach, then 'raaargh's and lunges at Tommy, who ducks under his arms. Tommy kicks him in the stomach again and throws him back a little. 


Tommy: Come on, big boy! 


The cyclops 'arhra's and punches, but Tommy ducks and kicks him, once again, in the stomach. 


Tommy: Excited, huh? 


A bell is heard and Fong rushes out. 


Fong: Okay! Okay! [brings Tommy over to the side of the arena] �Tommy: [stretches his arms and gestures at the girl carrying the sign] What's her story, she single? �Fong: [sticks a needle in Tommy's back, Tommy doesn't notice] Very high maintenance. Lots of issues. �Tommy: [jumps] Ah! What was that? [sways a bit, Fong pushes him out. Tommy bends over when pushed.The girl carries a 'Round 2' sign. Tommy sways and stumbles drunkenly, making 'uh' and 'ah' noises of all sorts. Camera shows cyclops, and it blurs, as if Tommy's p.o.v.] 


[Tommy, still swaying, reches for the cyclops slowly. The cyclops grabs either of his wrists and pushes him over.] 


Tommy: [woozily] You should not have done that..[punches, but doesn't actually come in contact with the cyclop's face.] 


Scene shows two people in those white masks and shrouds. One has sunglasses. They take them off, and, sure enough, it's Merton and Lori.] 


Lori: Tommy's getting cremed![scene shows the cyclops punching Tommy] By a cyclops...[Merton sways, Lori holds him up] Tommy's really woozy! �Merton: Me too. �Lori: Fong must have done something to him. 


Tommy lunges at cyclops, cyclops grabs his waist and flips him. Tommy gets on his knees, but cyclops kicks him and he rolls over to the side, where Lori and Merton are. ��Tommy: Hey, guys, glad you're here. Heh heh. [rolls over onto his side. Merton pulls the needle out of Tommy's back, and Tommy's eyes snap open.] �Merton: What is this? �Lori: It's some kind of needle. �Merton: [sniffs it, and makes one of those weird gestures with his head.] It's laced with silver nitrate, that's what's makin' him weak! 


The cyclops drags Tommy into the arena by his feet. Tommy, from the ground, kicks cyclops in the good spot. Cyclops doubles over, and Tommy kicks his head. Camera speeds up and shows several karate chops from Tommy, then a 'jump-spinny-kick' whozawatzit. The cyclops is thrown backwards into the gong and drops to the floor. 


Fong: [runs over to Tommy, who is helping Lori hold Merton up] We could have a future together! �Merton: [swaying, has his eyes closed] I hate to be a bother, but..[makes a sort of ducky noise, then keels over backwards] �Tommy: [Lori grabs Fong's collar] Come on man, give us the antidote, now! �Fong: Uh..n-no need to get rough...[hands Tommy a bottle, Lori throws him into a wall anyways.] 


They both go over to Merton. Lori holds his head up while Tommy pours the potion junk into his mouth. They both shake him. 


Lori: Merton? �Tommy: [still shaking him] Come on, Merton. [bends down for a heartbeat, Lori stands up. So does Tommy. Eeeeeerie silence.] 


Merton: [head snaps up suddenly] That's it?! No tears? No wailing? No protracted moan of, "Noooooooooo!"?! [Lori rolls her eyes, Tommy smiles. Merton jumps up.] Come on, let's get out of here. I'm catching a draft up my tunic. [gives Tommy a quick slap on the chest and walks away, passing by the girl. To Tommy] Hey, what's her story? She single? �Tommy: No. [finger quotes] Issues. �Fong: [talking to the girl] Thank you for shopping Fong! �Cut for Commercial �Camera shows Merton's feet. Merton's sitting on a chair with a bowl of steaming something in his lap. �Tommy I.M.: Well, it was good to have Merton back safe and sound. Although I think he was looking for a little more sympathy than we'd like to give. �Scene shows Tommy and Lori look at each other and shake their heads. Tommy chucks a newspaper at Merton and walks out. �Merton: What?! It's just a foot rub! What, no ahms for the recently blind? Come on, it's me! �Scene shows Tommy's card in the window of the Pawn Shop. He puts a hand on the window longingly. �Tommy I.M.: And my John Elway rookie card? Let's just say I'm working on getting that back safe and sound too. �Scene shows Tommy picking up a bundle of newspapers and loading them into the Hearse. Merton's leaning against the side, asleep. Tommy smacks the Hearse, waking Merton up. �Tommy: Wake up, Merton, let's go, we gotta get these papers delivered before sunup! �Scene shows Fong's Alley. �Tommy I.M.: And as for Maxwell Fong,he kept his little events going for a little while. �Scene shows the sign girl walking around with a sign, "Act III, Scene I" �Cyclops: [holding up a skull] To be, or not to [looks over to side] Die? [Fong has his mouth open. He lowers his head to his hand in a mixture of disgust and defeat.] �Tommy I.M.: But somehow they just weren't as special as they used to be. �End Episode 





