RH-SH Link-script

This Script Links together the movie ‘The Rocky Horror Picture Show’ to the movie ‘Shock Treatment’ filling in what happened to Brad and Janet after the castle took off.

Scene: EXT. Castle grounds

(Brad, Janet and Scott are still crawling, singing)

Scene: INT. Castle

(Castle insides are shaking like hell)

Magenta: Jesus H Christ- the rest of that fat shit Eddie must be stuck in the machines

Riff: I think I’m gonna throw up the rest of him

(Castle thuds)

Magenta: We have returned to Transylvania!

Scene: Ext. Castle grounds

(Castle hits the ground, and lands on Scott- his feet are sticking out from underneath the castle, the high heels vanish (like the witch in Wizard of Oz) and his feet roll under)

Janet: (turns around from crawling and singing, faces Brad) You killed him, I thought you liked him, he liked you

Brad: He didn’t like me, he never…

Janet: I’ve heard it all before Brad

Brad: I didn’t do it! 

Janet: What happened- maybe if Wadsworth were here…

Brad: Just, lets get rid of the body Janet

Janet: How?

Brad: We’ll bury it right here- if you can get him from (tugs Scott’s leg, it breaks off) under this damn house!

(Brad and Janet get the body, and start dragging it behind the castle)

Scene: EXT. Castle Doors

(Magenta steps out, and looks around)

Magenta: Nooooooo!!! Back here- on Earth!

(Riff Raff walks up behind her)

Riff: But we told immigration we’d be out by Tuesday- well, at least Revenge of the Old Queen has less chance of happening now

Magenta: Well- what day is it?

Riff: Hmm, in the Time Warp the clock was twelve, Rocky was just seven hours old and eh…

Magenta: Jinky’s, I think it IS Tuesday! What will we do then?

Riff: Well, we could stay here- let Janet have the baby, then Frank comes back to life, we steal the kid and…

Magenta: No no no, I’d rather be on television- I hear Denton’s got a channel now.

Riff: Yes, I here the Transylvanians got jobs up there, wardrobe mistresses and all you know

Magenta: Very nice, well- we can change our names then!

(Columbia peeks up)

Columbia: OK!

Riff: Great- she’s still alive, more paperwork to fill in. I thought I killed that bimbo

Magenta: Hah! Kill that druggy! She probably fell over taking a Valium!

Riff: Cosmo!

Magenta: What?

Riff: It’s a magazine- that will be my name

Magenta: I’ll be country, or republic, I know- Nation, that sounds good, but what about a surname?

Riff: Washington, Lincoln

Both: Johnsonn, Eisenhower

Magenta: Clinton

Riff: Clinton? (hits Magenta) That’s not a bloody President- McKinley- that can be our name!

Magenta: What about her (points to Columbia tap-dancing) I suppose she’ll have to prance along

Columbia: Ansalong! I’ll be Ansalong- I shouldn’t need a first name, I’ll just have to walk round with a psycho called Ricky and tell some bitch to sign the contract tomorrow

Riff: Well, we’ll have to get going then

Magenta: Damn, I’m sick of walking- I wish we had a convertible

Riff: we’ll stop at Lapsey autos.

Columbia: (whistles with her fingers, a pickup truck pulls up, and Ricky opens the door)

Scene: EXT. Back of Castle

(Brad and Janet are almost finished burying Scott)

Janet: Wait, Brad, Eddy tasted great didn’t he?

Brad: Yeh, I’m bringing some home

Janet: It’s probably end up at Farley’s Fast Food, but… I’m hungry, why not just try a bit of Scotty as well- just a little snack, for the trip home and all

Brad: Oh alright, but just a tiny bit

(2 hours later- Janet and Brad are sitting by a skeleton of Scott- still eating)

Janet: We’ve gotta get going, just bury Scott over (throw some dirt over Scott)

Brad: What’ll we tell Denton about Scott then?

Janet: Just audition a replacement, wasn’t he blind, or in a wheelchair?

Brad: I think he was blind, and wore some creepy glasses- just hurry, we’ve gotta run

(They start running, the castle starts puffing and chugging, and flies away again)

Scene: Criminologist’s Office

(Crim walks back in the door, the voices still singing, ‘meaning’)

Crim: What about me then! The credits- just called me criminologists, it’s Judge Oliver Wright- no god damn recognition. I’ll get back to Denton and find a tasty dish- maybe Betty Hapschatt, from those slides I’ve got- ah, we’ll see (leaves again)

Scene: Double metal doors

(That next day)

(Brad and Janet are standing at the doors)

Janet: I didn’t get much sleep- you kept on bitchin’ in the kitchen

Brad: Janet, did we clear up the site, after eating you know who

Janet: I think so, we’ll go back later and check

Brad: It’s just, I’m afraid the guy standing in front of the big N might find out

Janet: Hmm

Brad: Janet? You look kinda different now, like that girl from Phantom of the Paradiso

Janet: I thought you looked different too

Brad: Anyway- I hope nothing goes wrong- (Doors open, music starts, Brad and Janet walk in) What are we gonna do Janet?

Janet: It’s alright Brad, everything’s gonna be alright

The End 

