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1. EXT., SPACE (NIGHT, AS IF IT MATTERS)

Slowly, ponderously, a majestic starcraft enters the

starfield, moving elegantly against the backdrop of stars and

planets.  The ship is covered with blinking lights and

several portholes, also lit, are visible.  It is an awe

inspiring sight.
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2. INT., SHIP, NIGHT

A beautiful girl, Juliet, stands near a clearly-marked fuel

vat, attempting to use the reflective surface of another vat

to dry her hair with an Earth-style hair dryer. Suddenly it

slips from her hands and falls in the open vat. There is a

bright flash and everything goes dark.
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3. EXT. SPACE

The elegant ship suddenly lurches drunkenly, shudders, and

stops. All of the lights go out.

JULIET

"Captain! I did it again!"
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4. TITLE SEQUENCE:

TALES THAT WILL CRACK YOUR NERVES LIKE A WHIP PRESENTS:

INVADERS FROM PLANET XXX!
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5. EXT., SPACE

The ship floats dead in space.
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6. INT., SHIP, NIGHT

Four beautiful alien girls, in cliched space outfits that

look like something out of an old sci-fi movie, are gathered

around a starchart. The girl who dropped the hair dryer,

Juliet, is there, as is the Captain, Desdemona. The others

are bespectacled science officer Tina and security officer

Beth. While the other three girls seem concerned about their

current predicament, Juliet is not even paying attention,

instead dancing around to music on her headphones. Desdemona

angrily pulls the headphones off.

DESDEMONA

"Stop wasting power!"

Juliet pouts.

DESDEMONA

"Ladies, the situation is grim.

There are only two planets our

impulse power will allow us to

reach..."

Desdemona points to a point on the starchart marked "Planet

X".

DESDEMONA

"This is the first..."

JULIET

"There's actually a planet called

'Planet X'? That's ridiculous."

BETH

"That's Planet Ten, you brain-dead

bimbo."

DESDEMONA

"That's enough. Planet Ten is not

believed to support life. However,

our second option [she points to

the chart], here, does support life

that is not only carbon-based, but

humanoid in nature. We should be

able to easily metabolize the fuel

we need by... borrowing what we

need from the locals."

BETH

(smirking)

"And if their male gender is as

easily manipulated as ours, this

should be a snap!"

TINA

"What is this planet?"

Dramatic zoom into Desdemona as she grins evilly.

DESDEMONA

"The locals call it... Mars."

Desdemona glances at the chart again.

DESDEMONA

"Oh, sorry, 'Earth'. They call it

'Earth'."
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7. EXT., EARTH, A FARM SOMEWHERE IN FLORIDA, NIGHT.

Two rednecks, Earl and Daryl, stand in a field. Earl is

obviously having relations with the rear end of a sheep that

is just viable in the frame. Daryl video tapes him.

EARL

"You gittin' this?"

DARYL

"Relax, I got the 'night vision' on."

EARL

"Woooo-heeee! Jest like Paris

Hilton!"

DARYL

(Concentrating)

"You sure yer puttin' it in the

right hole? You ain't fuckin' that

sheep Muslim style are ya?"

EARL

"I dunno - damn holes is so close

together it's hard t' tell."

DARYL

"Well you better be careful;

sodomy's illegal in this county."

Suddenly the two are briefly lit up by something bright in

the sky. They look up and follow its journey across the

horizon in awe. Daryl remembers at the last moment to try to

catch some of it on tape. After a few moments, the light is

gone.

EARL

"Did you see that?"

DARYL

"It's like that story 'The Colour

Out of Space'..."

EARL

"What? Where'd you hear somethin'

like that?"

DARYL

"I read it in a book!"

EARL

(Going back to work on the

sheep)

"A book! You are a goddamned queer!"

SHEEP

"Baaaaaaa!"
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8. EXT., EARTH, MAKEOUT POINT, NIGHT.

A car is parked at makeout point, shaking back and forth as

the unseen couple ravage each other. Suddenly it, too, is

briefly lit up by the bright, falling light in the sky. We

see the guy in the car, Tyler True, for the first time when

he sits up in surprise:

TYLER

"Did you see that??!"

Tyler's partner sits up as well and we realize he, Keith, is

also a male.  This is a gay couple!

KEITH

"See what?"

TYLER

"It looked like a meteor or

something- it landed just over the

hill! We should go check it out!"

KEITH

"Have you ever seen a movie in your

entire life? Forget it."

The couple goes back to making out.
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9. INT., A CALL CENTER, DAY

We pan across several people in business casual wear chatting

on the phone. This is obviously a call center for

troubleshooting some sort of computer issues, as evidenced

from the snippets of conversation we catch:

PHONE TROUBLESHOOTER #1

"I'm sorry, ma'am, but that's a

hardware problem and your warranty

only covers software problems...

Oh, it is a software problem? Then

your warranty only covers hardware

problems."

PHONE TROUBLESHOOTER #2

"Set it on fire. I'd definitely set

it on fire."

PHONE TROUBLESHOOTER #3

(Exasperated)

"Well if it doesn't work, then why

did you buy it?"

PHONE TROUBLESHOOTER #4

"Let me transfer you. Please hold."

Phone Troubleshooter #4 then simply hangs up and kicks back

with a "Mr. Satanism" comic book.

We finally settle on our hero, Jack Springheel. He has his

phone in hand and has just hit the button to pick up his next

call.

JACK

"Dell Customer Support"

Jack smiles when he realizes it is his girlfriend, Courtney

Kuse, on the line. [Note: Courtney, while sexy, should have a

relatively small chest compared to the alien girls.]

COURTNEY

"Hi."

JACK

"Hi, honey! Everything all right?"

COURTNEY

"I'm bored at work. Entertain me."

JACK

"And how am I supposed to do that?

I'm working too."

COURTNEY

"Talk dirty to me."

JACK

(Jokingly)

"Fuck you."

COURTNEY

"Mmmmmm.... I like it."

JACK

"Hang on, I've got another call."

Jack switches lines, only to be distracted as another

employee calls out to him across the room.

GUY WHO TAKES SANDWICH ORDERS

"Hey, Jack, waddya want on yer

sandwich?"

JACK

"Extra mayo, extra bacon!"

GUY WHO TAKES SANDWICH ORDERS

"Your funeral."

Jack returns his attention to the phone.

JACK

(Surreptitiously)

"Okay, where were we? Um, I really

wanna suck your toes and then work

my way up your thigh, slurping up

everything that drips out of you...

You like that baby? Hello? You

still there, Court?"
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10. INT., LIVING ROOM, DAY

An old woman sits in front of her PC, clutching the computer

mouse she couldn't get working, a look of horror on her face.
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11. EXT., BUSTER HYMEN'S STRIP CLUB AND ADULT VIDEO STORE,

DAY

Establishing shot. A sign in the window says "Help wanted".

Another reads "Try Our $12.99 Pepsi!"

––––––––
[image: ]


12. INT., BUSTER HYMEN'S, DAY

Jack plops down on a stool by the bar, essentially ignoring

the few girls wandering about. The bartender is Tyler, who

obviously knows him as he gets Jack his drink automatically.

JACK

"I got fired today."

TYLER

"Well there's always that golden

parachute."

JACK

"I'm serious."

TYLER

"Okay, now your golden parachute

just turned into my golden shower.

We have to pay rent next week you

know!"

JACK

"I'll figure something out. What I

don't understand is why Buster

doesn't fire you and hire a hot

girl to tend bar."

TYLER

"Affirmative action, fishstick."

The Buster in question, a crotchety old man with a constant

scowl, steps into the scene.

BUSTER

"I barely got enough girls to dance

much less sling drinks! They keep

moving out west to try to break

into reality television!"

JACK

(To Tyler)

"I probably shouldn't be spending

money, so I'll see you when you get

home."

TYLER

"See you later, masturbator."

JACK

"After a while, pedophile."
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13. EXT., JACK & TYLER'S APARTMENT BUILDING, DUSK

Establishing shot, Jack enters.
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14. INT., JACK & TYLER'S APARTMENT, DUSK

Jack drags his way inside, hits the lights, and walks

straight for the refrigerator. When he opens it we see that

there is a primed and baited mousetrap actually inside the

fridge. Jack ignores this and fumbles around looking for

something. He grows increasingly annoyed.

JACK

"Now where the hell...?"

Suddenly he has an epiphany and opens the freezer

compartment. Inside is a six pack of beer. All six cans have

exploded.

JACK

"God damn it."
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15. INT., JACK & TYLER'S APARTMENT, NIGHT

Jack sits watching TV, eating slush out of a bowl with a

spoon. When he cracks open a beer and squishes more slush

into the bowl we realize he is eating his frozen beer.

TV GUEST (O.S.)

"After I used your 'Road to Riches'

plan, Bob, I made $800,000 in the

first twenty minutes! Girls were

sucking my dick right on the

street, even though it was covered

with genital warts!"

TV HOST (O.S.)

"Your dick or the street?"

TV GUEST (O.S.)

"Both, Bob - it was a pretty bad

neighborhood!"

TV HOST (O.S.)

"Genital warts, ladies and

gentlemen!"

Cheers erupt O.S. from the studio audience. Just then Tyler

enters, catching the tail end of the show.

TYLER

"We really need to get cable."

JACK

(Casually, still watching

the show.)

"This is cable."

Jack turns to Tyler.

JACK

"Did you get my Andy Capp's Hot

Fries?"

TYLER

(Exasperated)

"Yes."

Tyler tosses Jack a bag of the snack fries. Jack looks at it

angrily. He studies it carefully for a moment and then stands

up, spilling beer slush all over the floor.

JACK

(Ranting)

"Three point five ounces! They made

the bag smaller again! It just

keeps getting smaller and smaller!

Every year I'm paying the same

price and getting less and less of

Andy Capp's wife-beating goodness!

Why does God hate me so much?????"

TYLER

"Yeah, okay, blame God."

JACK

"Why do you always take his side,

Tyler?"

TYLER

"Oh, I dunno, maybe becasue he's the

all-knowing, benevolent ruler of

the universe?"

JACK

"Sure, throw THAT in my face again."

Tyler sits, and so does Jack. Jack picks up what's left of

his beer slush and spoons some more into his mouth.

TYLER

"You're drunk, aren't you?"

JACK

(Looking at his slush

sadly)

"I have no idea."

TYLER

"Well do you want to go do

something, maybe get your mind off

things?"

JACK

"Do what? Even if I had some money -

which I don't - nothing interesting

ever goes on around here.

You know, when I moved to Florida I

thought it would be like Miami

Beach or something  - beautiful

girls in bikinis everywhere, a

party around every corner. Instead

I end up in fucking Pinellas

County. What a fucking hoax. I pick

the one place in sunny fucking

Florida where nothing ever happens."
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16. EXT., STREET, NIGHT

Nothing is happening. But then one of the alien girls,

Juliet, steps into frame. Dressed to kill, she sashays down

the street without a care in the world. Shortly, she passes

by several young, rough-looking men in gang regalia.

GANG-BANGER #1

"Look at what we got here - soooooo

fine!"

GANG-BANGER #2

"Hey, baby, would you like to fuck,

or do I owe you an apology?"

GANG-BANGER #3

"My eyes touch you, physically."

Juliet smiles coyly and continues past, until one of them

says this:

GANG-BANGER #1

"Come on, let's see those tits,

chica!"

Juliet stops short, turns to the young men, smiles, and

complies. They all grin stupidly, somewhat in shock, and then

cheer. Juliet smiles. Gang-banger #1, taking charge, stands

up and approaches her. She lightly takes his hand and begins

to lead him away. Grinning ear-to-ear he looks back at his

boys and gives them an enthusiastic thumbs up.

GANG-BANGER #2 (O.S.)

"Hey, baby, you got a sister?"
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17. EXT. BUSTER HYMEN'S, EVENING

Establishing shot.
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18. INT., BUSTER HYMEN'S, EVENING

Jack milks a drink at the bar while Tyler sorts through the

video returns.

TYLER

"'Video Killed the Porno Star',

check. 'Ilsa Goes Hawaiian', check.

'She Sells Sea Shells She's the Sea

Whore', check. 'Curious George and

the Gerbils', check. 'Beyond the

Valley of the Planet of the Apes',

check. 'Let Them Eat Urinal Cake',

check..."

JACK

"'Let Them Eat Urinal Cake'?"

TYLER

"Not everybody is as repressed and

whitebread as you. By the by, how's

our rent taste?"

JACK

"Not now, fag, I'm brainstorming.

[Beat] Maybe I should just knock

over a gas station."

TYLER

"You should go in and buy a bunch of

money orders first. Then when you

steal the cash back you'll have

doubled your take."

JACK

(Nodding)

"Then when I got caught I could use

the money orders to pay my legal

fees..."

At that moment, Buster hustles one of his girls towards the

front door. She wears a huge sandwich board with the name of

the club on one side and "Come for the tits, stay for the

tits, come for the tits" printed on the other.

BUSTER

"Stop bitching, Ginger! It's your

turn! Get out there and drum up

some business!"

GINGER

(Exasperated)

"But Mr. H! They throw things at me!"

Buster pushes her out the door. A moment later we hear tires

squealing and someone yelling:

MALE VOICE (O.S.)

"Think fast, baby!"

There is a loud CLANG, followed by a THUMP.

GINGER

"Ow!"

Buster turns his attention to Tyler.

BUSTER

"And you clean something! I don't

pay you to stand around thinking

about cock!"

Tyler sighs.

TYLER

(To Jack)

"I should've gone looking for
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