
Southpark Episode

Outline:

Chapter 1: The vaccine
The episode begins with the boys watching TV, where they see a news report about the COVID-19 vaccine being available 
in South Park. The reporter says that the vaccine is limited, and that only the elderly and the essential workers are eligible to
get it. The boys are disappointed, as they want to get the vaccine and return to their normal lives. They complain about how 
unfair it is that they have to stay at home and wear masks, while the old people and the adults get to have fun and be free. 
They decide to find a way to get the vaccine, by any means necessary.

Chapter 2: The plan
The boys come up with a plan to get the vaccine: they will pretend to be essential workers, and sneak into the vaccination 
center. They each choose a different profession that they think is essential, and dress up accordingly. Stan dresses up as a 
doctor, Kyle dresses up as a teacher, Cartman dresses up as a cop, and Kenny dresses up as a firefighter. They then take 
Cartman's mom's car, and drive to the vaccination center.

Chapter 3: The obstacle
The boys arrive at the vaccination center, which is a large tent in the parking lot of Walgreens. They see a long line of 
people waiting to get the vaccine, and a security guard checking their IDs and documents. They try to act cool and 
confident, and approach the guard. However, they soon realize that their plan is flawed, as the guard is suspicious of their 
appearance and their credentials. He asks them for their names, ages, addresses, and proof of employment. The boys try to 
lie and improvise, but they fail miserably. The guard realizes that they are impostors, and tells them to get lost.

Chapter 4: The escape
The boys are angry and frustrated by their failure. They argue with each other, blaming each other for ruining their plan. 
They also argue with the guard, calling him names and insulting him. The guard gets annoyed by their behavior, and decides
to teach them a lesson. He grabs his walkie-talkie, and calls for backup. He says that he has four kids trying to scam their 
way into getting the vaccine, and that he needs assistance to arrest them. He then chases after them, along with several other
guards who arrive at the scene.

Chapter 5: The chase
The boys run away from the guards, who are armed with tasers and batons. They try to get back to their car, but they find it 
blocked by a police car. They then try to find another way out of the parking lot, but they encounter more obstacles and 
enemies along the way. They run into angry old people who want to get the vaccine before them, crazy anti-vaxxers who 
want to stop them from getting the vaccine at all costs, and bored teenagers who want to mess with them for fun. They also 
run into Randy Marsh, who is drunk and high on weed, and who thinks that he is immune to COVID-19 because he had sex 
with a pangolin.

Chapter 6: The twist
The boys manage to evade their pursuers, and reach the edge of the parking lot. They see a bus stop nearby, and decide to 
take the bus to escape. They hop on the bus, which is empty except for one passenger: Mr. Garrison. Mr. Garrison is 
wearing a MAGA hat and a Trump mask, and holding a shotgun. He recognizes the boys, and greets them with a sinister 
smile. He says that he is glad to see them, as he has been looking for them for a long time. He says that he has a score to 
settle with them, for ruining his chances of becoming president again.

Chapter 7: The hostage
The boys are shocked and terrified by Mr. Garrison's appearance and words. They ask him what he wants from them, and 
why he hates them so much. Mr. Garrison says that he wants revenge on them for exposing his true identity as President 
Trump's puppet master. He says that he blames them for his downfall, and that he wants to make them pay for it. He says 
that he has rigged the bus with explosives, and that he will blow it up unless they do what he says.

Chapter 8: The demand
Mr. Garrison tells the boys his demand: he wants them to help him overthrow Joe Biden   and reclaim his presidency . He 
says that he has a plan to storm the Capitol   again , but this time with more firepower   and more supporters . He says that 
he needs the boys to join his army of patriots , and to spread his message of freedom  and greatness . He says that he will 
spare their lives if they agree to his demand, but he will kill them if they refuse.



Chapter 9: The choice
The boys are faced with a difficult choice: to join Mr. Garrison's coup, or to die in his bus. They are disgusted and horrified 
by his demand, and they want to reject it. However, they are also scared and desperate, and they want to survive. They try to
reason with Mr. Garrison, and to convince him to let them go. They tell him that his plan is crazy and doomed to fail, and 
that he should accept his loss and move on. They also tell him that they are just kids, and that they have nothing to do with 
his politics and his problems.

Chapter 10: The finale
The episode ends with Mr. Garrison's response: he laughs maniacally, and says that he doesn't care about reason or logic, or 
about kids or adults. He says that he only cares about himself and his power, and that he will stop at nothing to get it back. 
He says that he has made up his mind, and that he will not change it. He says that he will give the boys one last chance to 
join him, or to die with him.

Chapter 1: The vaccine

The episode begins with the boys watching TV in Stan's living room. They are bored and restless, as they have been stuck at
home for months due to the COVID-19 pandemic. They are wearing masks and keeping a safe distance from each other, as 
their parents have instructed them.

They see a news report about the COVID-19 vaccine being available in South Park. The reporter, who is wearing a hazmat 
suit and a helmet, says that the vaccine is limited, and that only the elderly and the essential workers are eligible to get it. He
says that the vaccination center is located in the parking lot of Walgreens, and that people have to make an appointment 
online or by phone to get their shot.

The boys are disappointed, as they want to get the vaccine and return to their normal lives. They complain about how unfair 
it is that they have to stay at home and wear masks, while the old people and the adults get to have fun and be free.

Stan says.

"This sucks, dude. We've been waiting for this vaccine for so long, and now we can't even get it."

Kyle says.

"I know, right? It's not fair. We're the ones who need it the most. We're young and healthy. We have our whole lives ahead of
us."

Cartman says.

"Yeah, screw those old farts and those stupid workers. They don't deserve the vaccine. They're just a bunch of losers who 
are wasting space and resources."

Kenny says.

"Mmmph mmmph mmmph mmmph mmmph."

The boys nod in agreement.

They decide to find a way to get the vaccine, by any means necessary. They brainstorm ideas on how to do it.

Stan says.

"Maybe we can sneak into the vaccination center, and pretend to be old people or workers."

Kyle says.

"Or maybe we can hack into their website or phone system, and make fake appointments for ourselves."



Cartman says.

"Or maybe we can kidnap some old people or workers, and steal their IDs and documents."

Kenny says.

"Mmmph mmmph mmmph mmmph mmmph."

The boys nod in agreement.

They choose one of their ideas, and prepare to execute it.

They say.

"Let's do this!"

They turn off the TV, and head to Cartman's house.

They say.

"To be continued…"

Chapter 2: The plan

The boys come up with a plan to get the vaccine: they will pretend to be essential workers, and sneak into the vaccination 
center. They each choose a different profession that they think is essential, and dress up accordingly. Stan dresses up as a 
doctor, Kyle dresses up as a teacher, Cartman dresses up as a cop, and Kenny dresses up as a firefighter. They then take 
Cartman's mom's car, and drive to the vaccination center.

The scene shifts to Cartman's house, where the boys are rummaging through Cartman's mom's closet, looking for clothes 
and accessories that match their chosen professions. They find various items, such as a white coat, a stethoscope, a 
clipboard, a tie, a badge, a hat, a gun, a hose, and a helmet. They also find some makeup and perfume, which they use to 
disguise their faces and smell.

They put on their costumes, and check themselves in the mirror.

Stan says.

"How do I look?"

Kyle says.

"Like a douchebag."

Stan says.

"Shut up, Kyle. I look like a doctor."

Kyle says.

"Yeah, right. A doctor who got his degree from a cereal box."

Stan says.

"Whatever, Kyle. You're just jealous because I'm smarter than you."

Kyle says.



"Oh, please. You're not smarter than me. You're just luckier than me."

Stan says.

"Luckier? How am I luckier?"

Kyle says.

"Because you don't have to dress up as a teacher. Teachers suck."

Stan says.

"Teachers don't suck, Kyle. Teachers are important and respected."

Kyle says.

"Important and respected? Are you kidding me? Teachers are underpaid and overworked. They have to deal with annoying 
kids and stupid parents. They have no authority and no freedom. They have to follow stupid rules and regulations. They 
have to teach boring subjects and useless skills. They have to grade papers and tests. They have to deal with bullies and 
cheaters. They have to deal with Cartman."

Cartman says.

"Hey!"

Kyle says.

"Sorry, Cartman. But you know it's true."

Cartman says.

"No, it's not true, Kyle. I'm not a bully or a cheater. I'm a cop."

Kyle says.

"A cop? Yeah, right. A cop who abuses his power and breaks the law."

Cartman says.

"Shut up, Kyle. I don't abuse my power or break the law. I enforce my power and make the law."

Kyle says.

"Enforce your power and make the law? What does that even mean?"

Cartman says.

"It means that I'm the boss, Kyle. I'm the boss of everyone and everything. I can do whatever I want, whenever I want, 
however I want. And no one can stop me."

Kyle says.

"No one can stop you? What about the other cops?"

Cartman says.

"What other cops? There are no other cops. There's only me."



Kyle says.

"Only you? What about the chief?"

Cartman says.

"What chief? There is no chief. There's only me."

Kyle says.

"Only you? What about the mayor?"

Cartman says.

"What mayor? There is no mayor. There's only me."

Kyle says.

"Only you? What about the governor?"

Cartman says.

"What governor? There is no governor. There's only me."

Kyle says.

"Only you? What about the president?"

Cartman says.

"What president? There is no president. There's only me."

Kyle says.

"Only you? What about God?"

Cartman says.

"What God? There is no God. There's only me."

Kyle rolls his eyes.

He says.

"Wow, Cartman. You're really delusional."

Cartman glares at him.

He says.

"No, Kyle. I'm not delusional. I'm awesome."

Kenny mumbles something unintelligible.

The boys look at him.

They say.



"What?"

Kenny repeats himself louder and clearer.

He says.

"I said, what about me?"

The boys look at him again.

They see that he is dressed as a firefighter, wearing a yellow coat, pants, boots, gloves, and helmet. He is holding a hose in 
his hand, and has a smile on his face.

The boys say nothing for a moment.

They then burst into laughter.

They say.

"Hahahahahahaha!"

Kenny looks confused and hurt.

He says.

"What? What's so funny?"

The boys say between laughs.

"You! You're so funny!"

Kenny says defensively.

"I'm not funny! I'm cool!"

The boys say sarcastically.

"Yeah! Yeah! You're so cool!"

Kenny says angrily.

"Shut up! Shut up! You're just jealous because I'm a firefighter!"

The boys say mockingly.

"Yeah! Yeah! You're a firefighter!"

Kenny says proudly.

"Yeah! I'm a firefighter! Firefighters are awesome! They save lives and fight fires! They are brave and strong! They are 
heroes and legends! They are the best!"

The boys say cynically.

"Yeah! Yeah! They're the best!"

Kenny says confidently.



"Yeah! They're the best! And I'm the best of the best!"

The boys say incredulously.

"Yeah! Yeah! You're the best of the best!"

Kenny says smugly.

"Yeah! I'm the best of the best! And you know what? I'm going to prove it to you!"

The boys say curiously.

"Yeah? How?"

Kenny says dramatically.

"By setting this house on fire!"

He points his hose at the curtains, and turns it on.

The curtains catch fire, and spread to the walls and the furniture.

The boys scream in horror.

They say.

"Kenny, what the hell are you doing?"

Kenny says triumphantly.

"I'm doing my job, bitches!"

He laughs maniacally.

He says.

"Mmmph mmmph mmmph mmmph mmmph!"

The boys panic, and run out of the house.

They say.

"To be continued..."

Chapter 3: The obstacle

The boys arrive at the vaccination center, which is a large tent in the parking lot of Walgreens. They see a long line of 
people waiting to get the vaccine, and a security guard checking their IDs and documents. They try to act cool and 
confident, and approach the guard. However, they soon realize that their plan is flawed, as the guard is suspicious of their 
appearance and their credentials. He asks them for their names, ages, addresses, and proof of employment. The boys try to 
lie and improvise, but they fail miserably. The guard realizes that they are impostors, and tells them to get lost.

The scene shows the boys walking towards the guard, who is wearing a blue uniform and a black mask. He is holding a 
clipboard and a pen in his hands. He is standing next to a table, where there are some forms and flyers.

The guard says.



"Next!"

The boys stop in front of him.

They say.

"Hi."

The guard says.

"Hi. Are you here for the vaccine?"

The boys say.

"Yes."

The guard says.

"OK. What's your name?"

Stan says.

"I'm Stan Marsh."

Kyle says.

"I'm Kyle Broflovski."

Cartman says.

"I'm Eric Cartman."

Kenny says.

"Mmmph mmmph mmmph mmmph mmmph."

The guard says.

"OK. How old are you?"

Stan says.

"I'm 42."

Kyle says.

"I'm 38."

Cartman says.

"I'm 45."

Kenny says.

"Mmmph mmmph mmmph mmmph mmmph."

The guard raises his eyebrows.



He says.

"Really? You look younger than that."

The boys say nervously.

"Thanks."

The guard says.

"Where do you live?"

Stan says.

"I live at 260 Avenue de la République."

Kyle says.

"I live at 15 Rue du Faubourg Saint-Honoré."

Cartman says.

"I live at 1600 Pennsylvania Avenue."

Kenny says.

"Mmmph mmmph mmmph mmmph mmmph."

The guard frowns.

He says.

"Wait a minute. Those are not addresses in South Park. Those are addresses in Paris, France, Paris, France, Washington, 
D.C., and Mmmph Mmmph Mmmph Mmmph Mmmph."

The boys say quickly.

"Oh, we just moved here recently."

The guard says skeptically.

"Really? From where?"

Stan says.

"From Paris, France."

Kyle says.

"From Paris, France."

Cartman says.

"From Washington, D.C."

Kenny says.



"Mmmph mmmph mmmph mmmph mmmph."

The guard shakes his head.

He says.

"That's very unlikely. Why would you move from those places to South Park?"

Stan says.

"Because we love South Park."

Kyle says.

"Yeah, we love South Park."

Cartman says.

"Yeah, South Park is awesome."

Kenny says.

"Mmmph mmmph mmmph mmmph mmmph."

The guard says sarcastically.

"Oh, I see. You love South Park so much that you decided to leave your glamorous and powerful lives in Paris and 
Washington to come here and work as..."

He looks at their costumes.

He says incredulously.

"...a doctor, a teacher, a cop, and a firefighter?"

The boys say confidently.

"Yes."

The guard says mockingly.

"Oh, wow. That's very impressive. And what do you do as a doctor, a teacher, a cop, and a firefighter?"

Stan says proudly.

"I save lives and fight diseases."

Kyle says proudly.

"I educate minds and shape futures."

Cartman says proudly.

"I enforce law and order."

Kenny says proudly.

"Mmmph mmmph mmmph mmmph mmmph."



The guard laughs out loud.

He says sarcastically.

"Oh, that's very noble of you. And how long have you been doing that?"

Stan says hesitantly.

"For...a while."

Kyle says hesitantly.

"For...a while."

Cartman says hesitantly.

"For...a while."

Kenny says hesitantly.

"Mmmph...mmmph...mmmph...mmmph...mmmph."

Chapter 4: The escape

The boys are angry and frustrated by their failure. They argue with each other, blaming each other for ruining their plan. 
They also argue with the guard, calling him names and insulting him. The guard gets annoyed by their behavior, and decides
to teach them a lesson. He grabs his walkie-talkie, and calls for backup. He says that he has four kids trying to scam their 
way into getting the vaccine, and that he needs assistance to arrest them. He then chases after them, along with several other
guards who arrive at the scene.

The scene shows the boys running away from the guard, who is following them closely. They are still wearing their 
costumes, but they have dropped their accessories along the way. They are holding their masks in their hands, as they have 
taken them off to breathe better.

Stan says.

"Damn it, this was a stupid idea!"

Kyle says.

"I told you it was a stupid idea!"

Cartman says.

"No, you didn't! You agreed with me!"

Kyle says.

"No, I didn't! I was being sarcastic!"

Cartman says.

"Well, you should have been more clear!"

Kyle says.

"How much more clear could I have been?"



Cartman says.

"Shut up, Kyle! This is all your fault!"

Kyle says.

"My fault? How is this my fault?"

Cartman says.

"Because you're a Jew!"

Kyle says.

"What does that have to do with anything?"

Cartman says.

"Everything!"

Kenny says.

"Mmmph mmmph mmmph mmmph mmmph!"

The boys ignore him.

They reach their car, which is parked near the entrance of the parking lot. They see that it is blocked by a police car, which 
has its lights and sirens on. They also see a policeman standing next to it, holding a megaphone in his hand. He is wearing a 
blue uniform and a black mask. He is pointing a gun at them.

The policeman says through the megaphone.

"Stop right there! You're under arrest!"

The boys stop in their tracks.

They say.

"Oh, shit!"

The policeman says through the megaphone.

"Put your hands up! And drop your masks!"

The boys do as they are told.

They say.

"OK, OK, don't shoot!"

The policeman says through the megaphone.

"Now, slowly walk towards me! And don't try anything funny!"

The boys do as they are told.

They say nervously.



"OK, OK, we're coming!"

They walk towards the policeman, who keeps his gun aimed at them. They see that there are more policemen and guards 
behind him, forming a circle around them. They also see that there are some reporters and cameramen behind them, filming 
and taking pictures of them. They hear some people shouting and booing at them from the sidelines. They feel scared and 
ashamed.

They say quietly.

"Oh, man, we're screwed."

They reach the policeman, who grabs them by their arms and cuffs them. He then pushes them into the back of his car. He 
slams the door shut behind them.

He says through the window.

"You kids are in big trouble! You're going to jail for a long time!"

He then gets into the driver's seat, and starts the engine. He drives away from the parking lot, followed by the other cars. 
The crowd cheers and claps as they leave.

They say sadly.

"To be continued..."

Chapter 5: The chase

The boys run away from the guards, who are armed with tasers and batons. They try to get back to their car, but they find it 
blocked by a police car. They then try to find another way out of the parking lot, but they encounter more obstacles and 
enemies along the way. They run into angry old people who want to get the vaccine before them, crazy anti-vaxxers who 
want to stop them from getting the vaccine at all costs, and bored teenagers who want to mess with them for fun. They also 
run into Randy Marsh, who is drunk and high on weed, and who thinks that he is immune to COVID-19 because he had sex 
with a pangolin.

The scene shows the boys running through the parking lot, dodging and weaving between cars and people. They are still 
wearing their costumes, but they have lost their masks and some of their accessories. They are sweating and panting, as they
are exhausted and scared.

Stan says.

"Come on, guys! We have to get out of here!"

Kyle says.

"Where are we going?"

Cartman says.

"I don't know! Just follow me!"

Kenny says.

"Mmmph mmmph mmmph mmmph mmmph!"

They see a group of old people standing in line for the vaccine. They are wearing masks and holding canes and walkers. 
They look frail and weak.



Stan says.

"Look! There's a gap in the line! Let's go through there!"

Kyle says.

"Are you sure? We might hurt them!"

Cartman says.

"Who cares? They're old and useless anyway!"

Kenny says.

"Mmmph mmmph mmmph mmmph mmmph!"

They run towards the gap, pushing and shoving the old people out of their way. The old people scream and curse at them.

Old man says.

"Hey! Watch where you're going, you little bastards!"

Old woman says.

"Get off me, you filthy brats!"

Old man says.

"You should respect your elders, you ungrateful punks!"

Old woman says.

"You should be ashamed of yourselves, you rotten scoundrels!"

The boys ignore them, and keep running.

They say.

"Sorry! Excuse us! Pardon us!"

They reach the other side of the line, and continue running.

They say.

"Phew! That was close!"

They see a group of anti-vaxxers holding signs and banners that say things like "Vaccines are poison", "Stop the tyranny", 
"Freedom not fear", and "COVID-19 is a hoax". They are wearing hats and shirts that have slogans like "Make America 
Great Again", "Don't Tread on Me", and "QAnon". They look angry and crazy.

Stan says.

"Oh, no! It's the anti-vaxxers! They hate us!"

Kyle says.

"Why do they hate us?"



Cartman says.

"Because they're stupid and ignorant!"

Kenny says.

"Mmmph mmmph mmmph mmmph mmmph!"

They run towards the anti-vaxxers, hoping to avoid them. However, the anti-vaxxers notice them, and recognize their 
costumes. They start shouting and throwing things at them.

Anti-vaxxer 1 says.

"Hey! Look at those kids! They're wearing fake uniforms!"

Anti-vaxxer 2 says.

"They're trying to get the vaccine! They're part of the conspiracy!"

Anti-vaxxer 3 says.

"They're brainwashed by the deep state! They're sheep!"

Anti-vaxxer 4 says.

"They're traitors to our country! They're enemies!"

The anti-vaxxers throw bottles, cans, rocks, eggs, and other objects at the boys. The boys duck and dodge, but some of them
hit them. The boys scream and cry in pain.

They say.

"Ow! Ouch! Stop it! Leave us alone!"

They reach the other side of the group, and continue running.

They say.

"Ow! That hurt!"

They see a group of teenagers hanging out near a dumpster. They are wearing hoodies and jeans, and listening to music on 
their headphones. They look bored and restless.

Stan says.

"Hey! Maybe they can help us! Maybe they have a car or a phone or something!"

Kyle says.

"Or maybe they'll just rob us or beat us up or something!"

Cartman says.

"Well, we don't have a choice! We have to try something!"

Kenny says.

"Mmmph mmmph mmmph mmmph mmmph!"



They run towards the teenagers, waving their hands and shouting for help. The teenagers see them, and take off their 
headphones. They look at them with curiosity and amusement.

Teenager 1 says.

"Hey, what's up with those kids? They look funny!"

Teenager 2 says.

"Yeah, they do! They're wearing weird costumes!"

Teenager 3 says.

"Maybe they're playing a game or something!"

Teenager 4 says.

"Or maybe they're just crazy or something!"

The boys reach the teenagers, and beg them for help.

They say.

"Please! Please! Help us! We need your help!"

The teenagers say.

"Help you? With what?"

The boys say.

"We need to get out of here! We're being chased by guards and cops and old people and anti-vaxxers and Mr. Garrison!"

The teenagers say.

"Mr. Garrison? Who's that?"

The boys say.

"He's our former teacher who became president and then got impeached and then tried to kill us with a shotgun and a bus 
full of explosives!"

The teenagers say.

"Wow! That sounds crazy!"

The boys say.

"It is crazy! It's very crazy! And we need your help to escape!"

The teenagers say.

"Escape? How?"

The boys say.

"Do you have a car or a phone or something?"



The teenagers say.

"No, we don't."

The boys say.

"Then do you know anyone who does?"

The teenagers say.

"No, we don't."

The boys say.

"Then can you at least distract them or something?"

The teenagers say.

"No, we can't."

The boys say.

"Why not?"

The teenagers say.

"Because we don't want to."

The boys say.

"Why not?"

The teenagers say.

"Because it's not our problem."

The boys say.

"Not your problem? How can you say that? We're in danger! We need your help!"

The teenagers say.

"Sorry, but we don't care. We have our own problems. We're bored and restless. We have nothing to do and nowhere to go. 
We have no future and no hope. We're the lost generation."

The boys say.

"The lost generation? What does that mean?"

The teenagers say.

"It means that we're screwed. It means that we're living in a world that's falling apart. It means that we're facing a pandemic,
a recession, a climate crisis, a social crisis, a political crisis, and a moral crisis. It means that we're doomed."

The boys say.

"Doomed? How can you say that? You're young and healthy. You have your whole lives ahead of you."



The teenagers say.

"No, we don't. We have nothing ahead of us. We have no dreams and no goals. We have no skills and no jobs. We have no 
education and no opportunities. We have no friends and no family. We have no love and no happiness. We have nothing."

The boys say.

"Nothing? How can you say that? You have something. You have each other."

The teenagers look at each other, and shrug.

They say.

"So what? That's not enough."

They put their headphones back on, and turn away from the boys. They resume listening to their music, and ignoring 
everything else around them.

They say.

"Whatever."

The boys are stunned and speechless. They feel hopeless and helpless. They don't know what to do or where to go. They 
look around, and see that the guards, the cops, the old people, the anti-vaxxers, and Mr. Garrison are closing in on them. 
They are surrounded and trapped. They have nowhere to run and nowhere to hide. They are doomed.

They say sadly.

"Oh, man, we're screwed."

They hug each other, and brace themselves for the worst.

They say quietly.

"To be continued…"

Chapter 6: The twist

The boys manage to evade their pursuers, and reach the edge of the parking lot. They see a bus stop nearby, and decide to 
take the bus to escape. They hop on the bus, which is empty except for one passenger: Mr. Garrison. Mr. Garrison is 
wearing a MAGA hat and a Trump mask, and holding a shotgun. He recognizes the boys, and greets them with a sinister 
smile. He says that he is glad to see them, as he has been looking for them for a long time. He says that he has a score to 
settle with them, for ruining his chances of becoming president again.

The boys are shocked and terrified by Mr. Garrison's appearance and words. They ask him what he wants from them, and 
why he hates them so much.

Mr. Garrison: Well, well, well, if it isn't the four little troublemakers who exposed my secret identity as President Trump's 
puppet masterhttps://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/List_of_South_Park_characters. Do you have any idea how much you screwed 
me over? Because of you, I was impeachedhttps://southpark.cc.com/wiki/List_of_Characters, humiliated, and defeated by 
that senile old fart Joe Bidenhttps://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/South_Park. I lost everything: my power, my fame, my dignity, 
my lover...

Stan: Your lover?

Mr. Garrison: Yes, my lover! Donald Trump was the best thing that ever happened to me! He made me feel alive, he made 
me feel special, he made me feel... like a woman!



Kyle: Dude, you're not a woman! You're a man!

Mr. Garrison: No, I'm not! I'm whatever I want to be! And right now, I want to be the president of the United States of 
America!

Cartman: Oh, come on! You can't be serious! You really think you can be president again? After all the shit you've done?

Mr. Garrison: Of course I can! I have millions of loyal supporters who love me and believe in me! They know that I'm the 
only one who can make America great again!

Kenny: (muffled) Yeah, right! You're just a delusional asshole who can't accept reality!

Mr. Garrison: What did you say?

Kenny: (muffled) I said you're a delusional asshole who can't accept reality!

Mr. Garrison: How dare you talk to me like that! You little piece of shit! You know what? You're the first one to go!

Mr. Garrison points his shotgun at Kenny, and pulls the trigger.

Kenny: (muffled) Oh my God!

The shotgun blasts Kenny in the chest, sending him flying out of the bus window.

Stan: Oh my God! He killed Kenny!

Kyle: You bastard!

Mr. Garrison: Ha ha ha ha ha! That's what you get for messing with me! And don't think you're safe either! I have a special 
surprise for all of you!

The boys look around the bus, and notice that there are wires and explosives attached to every seat.

Stan: What the hell?

Mr. Garrison: That's right! I've rigged this bus with enough C4 to blow up half of South Park! And guess what? There's no 
way out!

Kyle: What do you mean there's no way out?

Mr. Garrison: I mean that this bus is on autopilot, and it's heading straight for the Capitol building in Washington DC/! And 
once we get there, we're going to join my army of patriots, and storm the place like we did on January 6th! Only this time, 
we're going to succeed!

Cartman: Wait a minute... are you saying that you're behind the Capitol riot?

Mr. Garrison: Of course I am! Who do you think organized it? Who do you think gave those brave heroes the courage and 
the inspiration to fight for their freedom? It was me! It was all me!

Stan: But why? Why would you do such a thing? Why would you try to overthrow democracy?

Mr. Garrison: Because democracy is overrated! It's weak, it's corrupt, it's boring! It doesn't work for people like me! People 
who are smart, people who are strong, people who are winners! People who deserve to rule!

Kyle: You're insane! You're a lunatic! You're a monster!

Mr. Garrison: No, I'm not! I'm a visionary! I'm a leader! I'm a god!



Cartman: Yeah, right! You're nothing but a loser! A loser who can't handle losing!

Mr. Garrison: Shut up! Shut up all of you! You don't know anything about me! You don't know what I've been through! You 
don't know what it's like to be betrayed by your own country, by your own people, by your own lover!

Stan: Dude, seriously, get over it! He's not your lover! He's a narcissistic sociopath who doesn't give a shit about you or 
anyone else!

Mr. Garrison: That's not true! He loves me! He loves me more than anyone else in the world! He told me so! He told me that
I'm his soulmate, his partner, his queen!

Kyle: Dude, he was lying to you! He was using you! He was manipulating you!

Mr. Garrison: No, he wasn't! He was sincere! He was honest! He was loyal!

Cartman: Dude, he cheated on you! He cheated on you with Stormy Daniels, with Melania, with Ivanka, with Jared, with 
Mike Pence, with Kim Jong-un, with Vladimir Putin, with Kanye West, with Tom Brady, with Ted Cruz, with Mitch 
McConnell, with Lindsey Graham, with Rudy Giuliani, with Ben Shapiro, with Tucker Carlson, with Alex Jones, with 
QAnon Shaman, with Pepe the Frog, with Bigfoot, with the Loch Ness Monster, with the Abominable Snowman...

Mr. Garrison: Stop it! Stop it! Stop lying to me! Stop trying to make me doubt him! Stop trying to break us apart!

Stan: Dude, we're not lying to you! We're telling you the truth! The truth that you need to hear!

Kyle: Dude, we're not trying to break you apart! We're trying to help you! To help you see the reality!

Cartman: Dude, we're not trying to help you! We're trying to save ourselves! To save ourselves from this crazy situation!

Mr. Garrison: Well, too bad for you! Because there's no way out of this situation! There's no way out of this bus! There's no 
way out of this destiny!

The boys look at each other in fear and despair. They realize that they are trapped in a bus full of explosives, driven by a 
madman, heading for a disaster. They wonder if they will ever get out of this alive.

Mr. Garrison: So, what do you say, boys? Are you ready to join me in my glorious mission? Are you ready to make history? 
Are you ready to make America great again?

The boys stare at Mr. Garrison in disbelief and disgust. They know what their answer is.

The boys: No!

Mr. Garrison: Well, then... too bad for you!

Mr. Garrison presses a button on his remote control, and activates the explosives.

The bus explodes in a huge fireball.

Chapter 7: The hostage

The boys are shocked and terrified by Mr. Garrison's appearance and words. They ask him what he wants from them, and 
why he hates them so much. Mr. Garrison says that he wants revenge on them for exposing his true identity as President 
Trump's puppet master, which led to his impeachment and his defeat in the 2020 election. He says that he blames them for 
his downfall, and that he wants to make them pay for it. He says that he has rigged the bus with explosives, and that he will 
blow it up unless they do what he says.



The boys look around the bus, and see wires and bombs attached to the seats and the windows. They also see a timer on the 
dashboard, showing that they have only 10 minutes left before the bus explodes. They panic and scream, begging Mr. 
Garrison to stop this madness and let them go.

Mr. Garrison ignores their pleas, and laughs maniacally. He says that he has no intention of letting them go, and that he 
enjoys seeing them suffer. He says that he has been planning this for a long time, ever since he escaped from prison with the
help of some loyal followers. He says that he has been hiding in South Park, waiting for the right moment to strike.

He says that he saw the boys trying to get the vaccine at the Walgreens, and that he decided to follow them and kidnap them.
He says that he knew they would take the bus, as they had no other way of escaping. He says that he boarded the bus before 
them, and disguised himself with a hat and a mask. He says that he waited until the bus was out of town, and then revealed 
himself to them.

He says that he chose the boys as his hostages, because they are the most famous and influential kids in South Park. He says
that they have a lot of friends and enemies, who would care about their fate. He says that he wants to use them as leverage, 
to get what he wants.

He says that he has a demand: he wants them to help him overthrow Joe Biden and reclaim his presidency. He says that he 
has a plan to storm the Capitol again, but this time with more firepower and more supporters. He says that he needs the boys
to join his army of patriots, and to spread his message of freedom and greatness. He says that he will spare their lives if they
agree to his demand, but he will kill them if they refuse.

The boys are stunned and disgusted by Mr. Garrison's demand. They can't believe that he is serious about starting another 
insurrection, and that he expects them to join him. They tell him that his plan is crazy and doomed to fail, and that he should
accept his loss and move on. They also tell him that they are just kids, and that they have nothing to do with his politics and 
his problems.

Mr. Garrison tells them to shut up, and says that they don't have a choice. He says that they have to do what he says, or else 
they will die with him. He says that he doesn't care about reason or logic, or about kids or adults. He says that he only cares 
about himself and his power, and that he will stop at nothing to get it back.

He says that he has made up his mind, and that he will not change it. He says that he will give the boys one last chance to 
join him, or to die with him.

He points his shotgun at them, and asks them: "What will it be? Freedom or death?"

The boys look at each other, terrified and uncertain.

They don't know what to do.

To be continued..

Chapter 8: The Unsettling Ultimatum

The tense silence inside the bus was abruptly broken by Mr. Garrison, who was still wearing his chilling grin. He chuckled, 
looking at the terrified faces of the four boys. "Now, boys, we're gonna have a little chat," he said, his voice echoing through
the hollow space of the bus.
Stan gulped, "What do you want from us, Mr. Garrison?"
"Well, Stan, it's simple," he began, twirling his shotgun in his hands. "I want you to help me take back what's rightfully mine
– the presidency."
Kyle blinked, "What? You're kidding, right?"
"Does it look like I'm kidding, Kyle?" Mr. Garrison snapped, pointing the shotgun at him. The boys flinched, their hearts 
pounding in their chests.
"But your plan...it's crazy!" Stan protested. "Storming the Capitol again? That's illegal and dangerous!"
Mr. Garrison shrugged nonchalantly. "Some might call it crazy, sure. But I call it...patriotic. And as for illegal and 
dangerous..." He smirked. "Sometimes, boys, you have to break a few rules to make things right."
"But we're just kids!" Cartman blurted out. "We can't help you overthrow the government!"



Mr. Garrison's gaze hardened, "You're not just kids. You're South Park's finest. Clever, resourceful, fearless. That's why I 
need you."
Kenny, in his muffled voice, tried to reason with him. "Mph rmph rm mph rm!"
Mr. Garrison raised an eyebrow, "Well, Kenny, that's one way to look at it. But I see it differently. I see it as an opportunity. 
An opportunity for us to make America great again."
The boys exchanged worried glances. This was worse than they had imagined. They were trapped in a bus rigged with 
explosives, with a madman who wanted to use them for his insane political scheme. And they had no way out.
"But...what if we refuse?" Kyle asked hesitantly.
Mr. Garrison's smile faded. He looked at them sternly, "Well, then, boys...I'm afraid this bus ride will be your last." He 
patted the bag at his feet, the implied threat clear as day.
A heavy silence fell over the bus again. The boys were trapped between a rock and a hard place. Join Mr. Garrison's coup 
and become criminals, or refuse and meet an untimely end.
Stan swallowed, trying to keep his voice steady. "You're really going to blow up this bus if we don't help you?"
Mr. Garrison nodded, "It's a necessary sacrifice, Stan. For the greater good."
"But...but that's murder!" Kyle exclaimed. "You'll be a murderer!"
"I prefer the term...revolutionary," Mr. Garrison said, his eyes gleaming with a dangerous fire. "Now, are you with me, boys,
or against me?"
The boys were silent, their minds racing with fear and confusion. They looked at each other, their eyes wide and scared. 
They were in over their heads, facing a decision they were too young to make.
Outside, the bus was speeding down the road, leaving behind the chaos at the vaccination center. The boys didn't know 
where they were headed, or what would happen next. All they knew was that they were in deep trouble, and that their lives 
would never be the same again.
Mr. Garrison sat back in his seat, watching the boys with a satisfied smirk. He was enjoying their fear, their panic. He was in
control, and he loved it. His plan was unfolding perfectly, and he couldn't wait to see how it would end.
But little did he know, the boys were not as helpless as they seemed. They were thinking, plotting, planning their next move.
They were not going to give in so easily. They were not going to let Mr. Garrison win. They were going to fight back, and 
they were going to save themselves - and South Park.

Chapter 9: The Impossible Decision

The bus rumbled down the empty South Park streets, the tension inside as thick as fog. The boys looked at each other, their 
faces pale in the dim light. They were trapped in a nightmare, their fate hanging on the whims of a deranged Mr. Garrison.
Stan looked at his friends, his heart pounding. "We can't...we can't do what he's asking," he said, his voice barely above a 
whisper.
Kyle nodded, his eyes welling up with fear. "He's lost it. Completely lost it."
Cartman, usually the loudest of the group, was unusually silent. He stared out the bus window, his mind racing. Kenny, his 
voice muffled by his parka, muttered something unintelligible but undoubtedly filled with concern.
The boys turned to look at Mr. Garrison, who was humming a tune under his breath, seemingly enjoying the situation. Stan 
swallowed hard, gathering his courage. "Mr. Garrison," he began, his voice trembling, "This...this is insane. You can't...you 
can't seriously be asking us to help you overthrow the government!"
Mr. Garrison stopped humming, turning to look at Stan. "Why not, Stan?" he asked, a grin playing on his lips. "Isn't it what 
America's all about? Fighting for freedom? For justice?"
"But this isn't justice!" Kyle exclaimed. "This is...is..."
"Anarchy?" Cartman finished for him, finally finding his voice. "Because that's what it sounds like to me."
Mr. Garrison shrugged. "Call it what you want, boys. But this is the only way. The only way to reclaim what was taken from
me."
"We're just kids, Mr. Garrison," Stan pleaded. "We don't want to be a part of this. Can't you see that? Can't you see how 
wrong this is?"
Mr. Garrison's smile faded. "Wrong, Stan? No. What's wrong is a country turning its back on its rightful leader. What's 
wrong is being mocked and belittled by children. That's what's wrong."
He stood up, pacing the bus as he continued. "But I can fix it. I can make it right. And you boys are going to help me."



The boys exchanged terrified glances. They had to think fast. They had to find a way out of this.
"But...but what if we refuse?" Kyle asked, his voice shaking.
Mr. Garrison stopped pacing, turning to look at them. His eyes were cold, devoid of the silly, often confused man they'd 
known as their teacher. "Well then, boys," he said, his voice deadly calm. "I guess this will be your last bus ride."
The boys felt a chill run down their spines. They were stuck between a rock and a hard place. Join Mr. Garrison's crazy 
coup, or face an untimely end on a rigged bus.
"What if there's another way, Mr. Garrison?" Stan asked, an idea forming in his mind. He didn't know if it would work, but 
he had to try. "What if we...we can help you in another way? A way that doesn't involve...overthrowing the government?"
Mr. Garrison raised an eyebrow, intrigued. "I'm listening, Stan."
Stan swallowed hard, his friends watching him anxiously. "What if...What if we helped you find a...a different way to get 
your power back? A legal way. Like...like running for mayor of South Park again? Or starting a new show? You were good 
at that."
Mr. Garrison considered this, tapping his chin with the barrel of his shotgun. "Hmm," he mumbled. "I'll consider it, Stan. 
But for now, I need to know. Are you in or out, boys?"
The boys looked at each other. They didn't have a choice. Not really. But they knew one thing: they had to survive. And to 
survive, they had to play along.
"We're...we're in, Mr. Garrison," Stan said finally, his voice barely audible.
Mr. Garrison broke into a wide grin. "Good," he said, his eyes gleaming with victory. "Very good."
The boys exchanged glances, each knowing what the other was thinking. They were far from done. They would figure this 
out. They had to. Because the alternative was too terrifying to consider.
And as the bus rolled on, the boys began to plan. They had no idea if they could pull it off, but they knew they had to try. 
Their lives, and possibly the fate of South Park, depended on it.

Chapter 10: The Unhinged Finale

The bus rolled silently through the deserted streets of South Park. The normally vibrant town seemed almost ghostly, 
unaware of the drama unfolding within the bus's confines. The boys stared at Mr. Garrison, their minds whirling with fear 
and uncertainty.
"Mr. Garrison," Stan began, his voice shaking, "you can't really mean what you're saying. You're... you're one of us. You're a
South Park resident. You're our teacher."
Mr. Garrison chuckled, the sound echoing ominously in the silence. "Used to be, Stan. Used to be. But you boys took that 
all away from me."
"That's not fair, Mr. Garrison!" Kyle interjected, his tone desperate. "We didn't make you do anything! You made your own 
choices!"
The former teacher turned president turned madman shrugged nonchalantly. "Perhaps. But it doesn't change the fact that you
boys ruined everything for me."
Cartman, usually full of bluster, seemed to deflate. "So, what now, Mr. Garrison? You gonna blow us up?"
Mr. Garrison looked at them for a long moment. "Well, boys," he said finally, a maniacal glint in his eyes, "that all depends 
on you."
Kyle swallowed hard. "So, if we don't help you with your crazy plan, you... you'll kill us?"
"That's about the size of it, Kyle," Mr. Garrison replied, his voice chillingly calm.
The boys exchanged terrified glances. They were stuck between a rock and a hard place. Join Mr. Garrison's insane coup, or 
face certain death.
Stan took a deep breath. "Mr. Garrison, this... this isn't you. This isn't the man we know. The man who taught us. The man 
who... who cared about us."
Mr. Garrison’s face twisted into a snarl. "That man is dead, Stan! You boys killed him when you ruined my presidency!"
Cartman looked at him, his voice surprisingly quiet. "You can't mean that, Mr. Garrison. You... you can't really want to kill 
us."
There was a long silence, the tension in the bus palpable. Then Mr. Garrison laughed. It was a horrible, chilling sound that 
echoed around the bus, making the boys shiver.
"Oh, Eric," he said, his voice dripping with malicious glee, "you have no idea what I'm capable of."



The boys fell silent, their hearts pounding in their chests. They were trapped, their fate hanging in the balance, and they had 
no idea what to do. All they knew was that they had to survive, no matter what.
Outside, the bus was speeding down the road, taking them further away from their hometown and closer to an uncertain 
future. The boys didn't know where they were headed, or what would happen next. All they knew was that they were in deep
trouble, and they had to find a way out of it.
As they sat there, frozen in fear, they knew one thing for certain. Their lives had taken a dark turn, and things would never 
be the same again. They were stuck in a nightmare, and waking up seemed impossible.
But they were the boys of South Park, and they weren't going down without a fight.
As Mr. Garrison sat back in his seat, humming to himself, the boys exchanged determined glances. They were scared, yes, 
but they were also angry. Angry at Mr. Garrison for putting them in this situation, angry at the world for allowing it.
And as the bus rolled on, they began to plan. They had no idea if they could pull it off, but they knew they had to try. Their 
lives, and possibly the fate of South Park, depended on it.
Because in South Park, even when things seemed their darkest, they always found a way. And this time would be no 
different.
No matter what Mr. Garrison thought, no matter what he planned, the boys of South Park were not going down without a 
fight.

The literary critic says:

Logical Issues:

The sudden appearance of Mr. Garrison on the bus is too convenient and contrived. It would be more realistic if there was
some setup or foreshadowing to his return earlier in the story.

Mr. Garrison's plan to blow up the bus and storm the Capitol again is far-fetched. It requires too many contrivances to work
and does not seem fully thought out.

The boys agreeing to join Mr. Garrison's coup after initially refusing does not seem believable. More character development
or internal conflict is needed to justify this change of heart.

The plot relies too much on conveniences (the bus being empty, the boys finding it, Mr. Garrison rigging it with bombs
ahead of time). Reducing the number of coincidences could make the story flow better.

The ending lacks resolution. The reader is left unsure if the boys actually have a plan or are just pretending to go along with
Mr. Garrison. Some hints or foreshadowing could help provide closure.

Potential Fixes:

Provide more backstory on how Mr. Garrison escaped prison and tracked down the boys. Set up his return earlier so it does
not feel random.

Make Mr. Garrison's plan more complex and strategic. Show him putting more thought into how he will actually take over
the government again.

Show the boys debating whether or not to join the coup, with some still refusing to go along. Make their thought processes
and motivations clearer.

Remove or change some of the coincidences to be more plausible. For example, Mr. Garrison could hijack a regular
commuter bus that the boys happen to be on.

Add hints that the boys are just pretending to go along with the plan while actually figuring out how to stop Mr. Garrison.
End with them exchanging knowing glances or whispers.

Strengths:
Imaginative premise blends real-world politics with absurdist South Park humor



Mr. Garrison makes for an unpredictable and threatening villain

The boys' dialogue and banter stays true to the show's style

Effective buildup of tension throughout the mounting crises

Flaws:

Far-fetched plot requires extensive suspension of disbelief

The boys' quick acceptance of Mr. Garrison's plan seems contradictory

Lack of resolution leaves the climax feeling incomplete

Over-reliance on plot conveniences versus organic storytelling

Overall, the strengths lie in the characterization and tone, while the flaws stem from plotting issues. Addressing the logical
gaps, dialing back the contrivances, and providing more setup and resolution could help make the story feel more cohesive
and satisfying. But the core premise and style show promise!


