
HAMMER VS. HITLER – Synopsis 
 

COLD OPEN: 
 
FADE UP ON: 
 
               A TITLE CARD that reads, "This Sequel Is Dedicated To  
               All The Jewish Brothers And Sisters Who Had Enough Of 
               The Gentile." 
 
                                                       FADE TO BLACK. 
 
We hear the SOUND of OCEAN WAVES POUNDING. A TITLE CARD READS, “Malibu, 
CA.” 
 
We FADE UP on MOONSHADOWS in Malibu. The doors spill open to reveal a 
VERY DRUNK MEL GIBSON. He’s got TWO BLONDES on either arm, a BOTTLE OF 
IRISH WHISKEY in his hand. He’s obnoxious -- calling the women “sugar 
tits,” berating the valets, etc.  
 
Mel gets in his car and continues to rant and cry, yelling out anti-
Semitic slurs (“Fuckin’ Jews! Fuck you, Jews!”) to no one in 
particular. A POLICE CAR soon pulls Mel over. We can’t make out the 
POLICEMAN, but as the POLICEMAN approaches, Mel begins his tirade about 
the Jews causing all of the wars/problems in the world. He turns 
towards the still unseen cop, and says, “Hey, copper, you a fucking 
Jew!?”  
 
We CUT TO THE REVERSE to reveal the HEBREW HAMMER. The Hammer smiles 
and says, “Well, actually, yes. Yes, I am.” The Hammer pulls out a .45 
and blasts Mel’s Brains all over the windshield, the blood and bits of 
brain form a STAR OF DAVID on the windshield.  
 
The TITLE, “THE HEBREW HAMMER 2: HAMMER VS HITLER” slam into frame. 
 

 
THREE YEARS LATER… 

 
It’s been a few years since Mordechai Jefferson Carver, AKA, The Hebrew 

Hammer saved Hanukkah from Damien Claus. And let me tell you something my friends, 
the times they are a-changing. Jewish pride is no longer in vogue, anti-Semitism is up, 
and the Hammer, now a consultant to the Jewish Justice League (JJL), has traded in his 
fedora and pimp-y black leather couture in for a three-piece suit. The Hammer’s latest 
mission is to raise finds to sells trees in the name of the Jewish Justice League in Israel. 
Not the most exciting work, but life is good on the domestic front. He and Esther finally 
moved into their fancy, but not fancy schmancy, suburban home in Long Island, and 
Esther is pregnant with their first child. The Hebrew Hammer has no right to complain. 
But he’s a Jew, so…  

For starters, Morty’s mom, Mrs. Carver, has shacked up with the newly divorced 
Chief Bloomenbergensteinthal (Esther’s pop), and the very sexually active couple now 
happen to live under the Hammer’s roof. .. 
 


