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CAST OF CHARACTERS… 
 

Amy D. Loraine 
 

Brian Donaldson 
 

Husek Cybalee 
 

Professor McCramik 
 

Two aliens 
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FADE IN: 
 
EXT. CARTOON CLOUDS 
 
The movie opens with GOD and SATAN standing on top of some clouds.  The entire 
scene is animated, including GOD and SATAN.  The setting and characters should be 
somewhat realistic looking, but not to the point that it appears to be an attempt at 
mimicking real life.  GOD wears white robes and has long gray hair and an equally long 
gray beard.  Atop his head rests a golden halo.  SATAN also looks fairly traditional:  he 
carries a trident, has horns, is entirely red and black, has a spiked tail, and hooves instead 
of feet.  While GOD stands calmly with his hands folded in front of him, SATAN paces 
around impatiently. 
 

GOD 
Another lazy day, huh, Satan? 

 
SATAN 

Yes.  And damn it, I’m bored. 
 

GOD 
What are you doing up here then?  Why aren’t you 
down in hell cooking up a storm? 

 
SATAN 

I dunno.  Yesterday I forced two of my latest 
damned souls to fight each other to the death using 
only their teeth and… meh… 

 
GOD 

And what? 
 

SATAN 
Nothing.  It’s just not as fun as it used to be. 

 
The two are silent for a moment.  SATAN continues to pace around, aimlessly. 
 

SATAN 
You know, God, humans haven’t come as far as 
you’ve given them credit. 

 
GOD 

Is that so? 
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SATAN 
It’s so.  Just look all those Cubs fans.  Every year 
they pray for the Cubs to win.  They actually think 
you give a shit about which team wins. 

 
GOD 

Oh now, they’re just really into baseball.  Humans 
don’t actually think I micromanage their world like 
that. 

 
GOD points at something through a break in the clouds beneath him. 
 

GOD 
You see that car wreck?  No one still says “well, 
God acts in mysterious ways,” as a way of 
understanding why it happened. 

 
SATAN 

Of course they do.  People say that all the time.  
They say you cause the sun to shine and the baby to 
speak its first words.  They say they’re miracles that 
are part of your divine “plan.” 

 
GOD 

Well, yeah.  But it’s just an expression.  They don’t 
mean it. 

 
SATAN 

You think so, huh?  You wanna bet on it? 
 

GOD 
What?!  I’m not going to make a bet with you. 

 
SATAN 

Come on, you chicken.  Cause some great 
catastrophe.  I’ll bet anything they’ll wonder why 
you let it happen. 

 
GOD 

I don’t cause tragedies.  You know that. 
 

SATAN 
(coughing) 

Sodom and Gomorrah? 
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GOD 
Now, now.  They were all given divine warning and 
there were all sorts of very important factors leading 
up to that event and it needed to happen in order to 
perpetuate a chain of – 

 
SATAN 

Okay, OKAY.  Enough already.  What about Job 
then, God?  What about Job? 

 
GOD starts to open his mouth and then closes it shut.  He tugs on his beard and murmurs 
quietly in frustration. 
 

GOD 
Oh, fine fine.  Just this once.  But this will settle it 
forever, Satan. 

 
SATAN 

Sure.  Whatever you say, God. 
 

GOD 
Winner gets the souls of those who die in the 
catastrophe? 

 
SATAN 

Deal.  Consider them mine, ‘cause you know I’ll 
win. 

 
GOD 

You’ll see.  Just wait.  They’ve come along far 
enough to know they have only the natural world or 
themselves to blame for the terrible things that 
happen. 

 
CUT TO: 

 
INT. CLASSROOM – MID-MORNING 
 
We shift to reality now; to the inside of a college classroom.  The class holds about 40 
students.  Along the walls, posters are hung that have famous quotes from presidents and 
journalists and world leaders.  The camera pans through the room, showing that some 
students are staring out the windows, drawing in their notebooks, or whispering to each 
other.  The camera focuses on PROFESSOR MCCRAMIK for a moment.  He is half 
bald, wears glasses and looks to be somewhere around 55.  He is dressed in a gray suit 
without a tie.  The camera then focuses on a television, which has been playing in the 
background.  It is showing a news broadcast. 
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TELEVSION 
Under pressure from recently re-elected President 
Bush, Congress passed measures today extending 
the U.S.-imposed embargo on the small island 
nation of Takakisan… 

 
COUPLE SHOT – AMY AND BRIAN WHISPERING 
 

AMY 
(whispering) 

We’re not getting back together so you can just 
drop it. 

 
BRIAN 

(whispering) 
What – did you meet someone else? 

 
AMY 

No.  I’m sorry, Brian.  I just don’t love you 
anymore. 

 
BRIAN 

Why? 
 

AMY 
What do you mean, why? 

 
BRIAN 

I mean why do you suddenly not love me? 
 

AMY 
(quickly, excited) 

Oh! – shhh – We’ll talk later, okay? 
 

TELEVSION 
In other news, singer/actress, Jennifer Lopez, has 
finally confirmed rumors that she had implants put 
into her buttocks – 

 
BRIAN 

(out loud) 
I knew it was a fake ass! 
 

TELEVISION 
--Some Hollywood insiders believe confirming the 
rumor may actually damage J’Lo’s career.  The  
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TELEVISION CONT’D 
managing editor of The Hollywood Herald was 
quoted as saying, “It will lessen the J’Lo allure.”  
With more on this exclusive, late-breaking story, 
here is Hollywood reporter, Jake Benson.  Jake, 
what can you tell us – 

 
The PROFESSOR turns off the television. 
 

RANDOM STUDENT 
Awww, c’mon, Dr. McCramik… 

 
PROFESSOR MCCRAMIK 

Okay, the reason I showed you that news broadcast 
from last night was because your next group project 
will be to explore the relationship between news 
media and society.  Also, try to watch for recent 
trends to show if this relationship has shifted. 

 
BRIAN raises his hand. 
 

PROFESSOR 
Yes, Mr. Donaldson? 

 
BRIAN 

Do the sanctions on Tak… um…ya-ma-call-it 
include fake asses? 

 
Several students grin or chuckle at BRIAN. 
 

PROFESSOR 
First, it’s an embargo, not a sanction.  Second, it’s 
Takakisan.  Third, if you watched the news, maybe 
you’d know. 

 
BRIAN 

You are so not fun. 
 

PROFESSOR 
Are there any relevant questions? 

 
There are no hands in the air. 
 

PROFESSOR 
All right then, I will divide you into groups and 
hand you the assignment paper. 
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The PROFESSOR walks around the room, quietly saying three names in a row and 
handing out papers. 
 
COUPLE SHOT – BRIAN AND AMY 
 

AMY 
I know he’s going to pair us together… 

 
BRIAN 

Why should that bother you? 
 

AMY 
We just broke up, damn it.  When is that going to 
register in your thick skull? 

 
BRIAN 

So?  Aren’t we still friends? 
 
The PROFESSOR stops between them.  He hands AMY the assignment paper. 
 

PROFESSOR 
Amy, Brian, and Husek. 

 
AMY 

Who? 
 

PROFESSOR 
    (forceful, condescending) 

Sek.  Hu-sek. 
 
HUSEK, a tan-skinned, black-haired student, walks towards AMY and BRIAN from 
across the room.  He sits by them as the PROFESSOR walks on.  Husek speaks English 
only moderately well.  His speech is often broken. 
 

HUSEK 
(in broken English) 

Hi.  I am Husek Cybalee from Takakisan. 
 

BRIAN 
Oh crap… 

 
BRIAN hangs his head in shame. 
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BRIAN 
Hey, I’m sorry I didn’t know how to pronounce 
your country’s name. 

 
HUSEK 

Oh, is not problem.  Most American student I speak 
to do not even know where Takakisan is.  Could not 
point it on map, see?  Make me very sad and 
frustrated. 

 
AMY and BRIAN exchange a worrisome glance. 
 

HUSEK 
We be good team next few weeks, huh? 

 
AMY 

Yeah.  You, me… 
 
She pauses to stare icily at BRIAN. 
 

AMY 
…and Brian.  Terrific. 
 

HUSEK 
Yes, yes.  Is good thing.  Cool. 

 
PROFESSOR 

That’s all for today, then.  I would suggest 
exchanging numbers in your group or setting a time 
to meet to work on the project before you leave.  
Once you’ve done that, you’re free to go. 

 
AMY and BRIAN both put their books away and start to stand up.  HUSEK is busy 
writing in a notebook.  In bold letters at the top of a blank page, he has written “Media 
Relationships Project.”  Underneath he has written down “Amy” and “Brian” with a dash 
and a pound symbol to indicate their phone numbers.  He looks up.  AMY and BRIAN 
are leaving the room. 
 

HUSEK 
Wait, my group!  I have not numbers to call! 

 
FOLLOW SHOT - HUSEK 
 
Neither of them registers hearing him.  HUSEK gathers up his books and papers and 
quickly walks out of the classroom.  He eyes them down the hall and runs after.  BRIAN 
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hears a pile of books fall and turns around to see HUSEK.  AMY stops shortly after when 
she realizes BRIAN is not walking after her. 
 

BRIAN 
Hey, Husek.  What’s up?  Did you need something? 

 
HUSEK 

I have not the numbers! 
 
HUSEK opens his notebook and fiddles around with a pen, ready to write them down. 
 

AMY 
    (confused) 

The numbers? 
 

HUSEK 
Yes, yes.  Numbers that I reach you.  We talk about 
group project and – 

 
AMY 

Oh!  Sorry, I just figured we could work that out 
during the next class.  We were just about to go 
watch a movie. 

 
HUSEK 

Oh yes, I see.  We each read some on articles on 
media and then in next class – 

 
BRIAN 

Hey, why doesn’t he just come with us, Amy?  We 
can trade numbers during the credits or something. 

 
AMY 

Well.. I don’t know… I guess.  My apartment is 
small is all… 

 
BRIAN 

So? 
 

AMY 
    (slightly agitated) 

Well, it sure was nice of you to just invite him over 
without asking me first. 
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HUSEK 
Oh, I intrude.  You mean it as alone time.  A date 
you call it.  We will talk about project next class.   

 
BRIAN 

Er.. right.  I should have asked Amy first, Husek.   
I – 

 
AMY 

No, it is not a date!  Sure, come with us, Husek.  It’s 
only about 2 blocks from here. 

 
HUSEK 

Oh good.  I much enjoy American movies.  Things 
blow up and hero gets the girl!  Is great fun, great 
fun. 

 
FOLLOW SHOT – THE THREE WALKING 
 
The three begin walking out of the building and down a sidewalk.  Outside, it is a very 
bright, late summer day.  The street they walk next to is relatively busy; though not 
enough to drown out their voices.  A few other students occasionally pass by.  As they 
walk, Amy consistently throws BRIAN angry glares. 
 

BRIAN 
So… how long have you lived here, Husek? 

 
HUSEK 

Not long.  I apply for refugee status in America.  I 
come here to escape massive famine in Takakisan.  
Years ago, was different at home.  But now, is just 
death and disease.  Bodies litter streets.  Much nicer 
here. 

 
They pass by a coffee shop with students sitting and chatting at outdoor tables in front of 
the shop.  Husek slows as they walk to stare at the coffee shop. 
 

BRIAN 
Er… 

 
BRIAN scratches the back of his neck for a moment and fumbles around for something to 
say. 
 

BRIAN 
   Well, I bet you’re glad to be here now. 
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HUSEK 
Yes.  Is not good place there anymore. 

 
None of the three say anything for a minute as they walk.  They pass by a record store 
and for a while Jennifer Lopez’s “Ain’t It Funny” plays in the background. 
 

HUSEK 
So, you two is not dating?  My guess earlier was not 
good? 

 
AMY 

(icily) 
No, we are not dating. 

 
BRIAN 

Not anymore, at least. 
 

HUSEK 
(with a tinge of sadness) 

Oh, no longer? 
 

AMY 
We’re just close friends now. 

 
HUSEK 

How long apart have you been? 
 
AMY looks down at her feet and then off at a group of students across the street. 
 

BRIAN 
Three days. 

 
HUSEK 

Wow.  I am sad for you and happy both.  Is good 
thing you close friends now and only after three 
days! 

 
BRIAN 

    (sarcastic) 
Right… 

 
HUSEK 

Why is you broke up now?  Big fight you have?  
Someone say bad thing?  He do the nasty-nasty with 
other women, Amy?  Or maybe you is one who – 
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AMY 
Actually, I don’t really think it’s your business. 

 
HUSEK 

Oh, I is sorry.  I intrude again.  You sometimes need 
tell me when I do this.  Life is much less private in 
Takakisan. 

 
BRIAN 

No, now wait a minute.  I think it’s okay.   
 
He turns to AMY. 
 

BRIAN 
He’s going to be a part of our little group for the 
next couple of weeks anyway, right?  We should all 
get to know each other. 

 
AMY 

Yeah, but – 
 

BRIAN 
Hell, I would love to know why we broke up! 

 
HUSEK 

Oh, this is bad.  I ask at bad time. 
 
They stop walking. 
 

AMY 
I told you – I don’t love you anymore. 

 
BRIAN 

(yelling) 
Oh, well OKAY then!  That makes it perfectly 
clear! 

 
He turns to HUSEK, attempting to bring him in on his side. 

 
BRIAN 

Doesn’t that just make perfect sense, Husek?  She 
doesn’t love me anymore.  Oh, well it’s all fine and 
dandy now, isn’t it? 

 
He turns back towards AMY. 
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BRIAN 
I don’t suppose you want to explain to me what I 
did that was so bad you just immediately stopped 
loving me? 

 
HEAD SHOT - AMY 
 

AMY 
Look, fuck-head.  You’re the one who wants to still 
be friends.  If you can’t handle it, get the fuck away 
from me.  And I didn’t just “suddenly” stop loving 
you.  I think I really stopped loving you months 
ago.  I –  

 
BRIAN 

(quickly) 
Monday evening you kissed me goodnight and said 
‘I love you.’  Tuesday afternoon you broke up with 
me.  You wanna explain that? 

 
AMY’S fiery attitude wanes a bit and she doesn’t respond. 
 

HUSEK 
I go now.  I am here at bad time.  We talk about 
project next class. 

 
BRIAN 

No, hey, listen— 
 
From a crowd of students across the street, someone waves at the three of them, trying to 
get their attention. 
 

MALE STUDENT 
(shouting) 

Hey!  Hey, Brian!  What’s up, man! 
 
BRIAN looks past AMY at the crowd across the street.  He blinks briefly and then a look 
of recognition comes across his face. 
 

BRIAN 
Hey, Dustin!  Are we still on for Sunday night? 

 
MALE STUDENT 

(shouting) 
Hell yeah, man! 
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BRIAN faces AMY again. 
 

BRIAN 
Well, Amy?  You wanna explain what you said 
Monday night?  Or do I have to repeat it again? 

 
MALE STUDENT 

(shouting) 
Brian, hey Brian, man!  Who’s that guy with you! 

 
AMY 

Jesus Christ.  Can’t your friends leave you alone for 
one minute? 

 
BRIAN 

Oh, so that’s what it is.  Fucking hell.  You hate me 
because I’m more popular than you are. 

 
AMY 

I didn’t say that!  And I didn’t say I hate you! 
 

MALE STUDENT 
(shouting) 

Hey, is that Amy?  What’s up Amy!  You two back 
together? 

 
AMY waves across the street. 
 

AMY 
(exasperated) 

Hi, Dustin.  No, we aren’t back together. 
 
AMY turns back around. 
 

AMY 
Look, can we just go? 

 
BRIAN 

(annoyed) 
Fine.  “Fuck-head.” 

 
The two start walking again.  HUSEK stands where he is, looking timid. 

 
BRIAN 

(over his shoulder) 
Come on, Husek! 
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CUT TO: 
 
INT. CARTOON FLYING SAUCER 
 
We cut to two animated ALIENS sitting inside a cartoon flying saucer.  Outside the 
windows of the saucer, Earth and outer space can been seen.  Both Earth and outer space 
are not animated; they are real.  Both ALIENS appear vaguely similar to the GOD and 
SATAN characters from earlier.  While they obviously are not dressed alike, some facial 
features are similar and their voices are also vaguely similar.  The two aliens are playing 
with Barbie and Ken dolls. 
 

FIRST ALIEN 
(mimicking Barbie) 

Which looks better, Ken?  The pink dress or the 
blue dress? 

 
SECOND ALIEN 

I am the evil overlord, Ken the destroyer.  You shall 
bow before me, puny, mortal human! 

 
FIRST ALIEN 

No, no, no!  Ken is not an evil alien overlord!  
You’re not playing right! 

 
The SECOND ALIEN takes his Ken doll and smashes it furiously. 
 

SECOND ALIEN 
Ken the destroyer angry! 

 
The SECOND ALIEN grabs the Barbie doll from the FIRST ALIEN and rips Barbie’s 
head off. 
 

SECOND ALIEN 
Ken the destroyer eat human brains of Barbie! 

 
FIRST ALIEN 

Stop that!  Oh, stop that!  You’re playing all wrong! 
 
The FIRST ALIEN grabs the Barbie doll back and tries to put its head back on. 

 
FIRST ALIEN 

Now look what you’ve done!  You’ve ruined her!  
Do you know how many humans we’ll have to 
abduct until we find one with another Barbie? 
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SECOND ALIEN 
But Barbie and Ken are boring! 

 
The SECOND ALIEN pulls out a GI-Joe figurine from under a desk and begins playing 
with it. 
 

SECOND ALIEN 
(mimicking GI-Joe) 

GI-Joe to the rescue!  Surrender or face justice, 
Ken! 

 
The SECOND ALIEN grabs the Ken doll with his free hand. 
 

SECOND ALIEN 
(mimicking Ken) 

Never, puny American GI!  You will be destroyed 
like all those who oppose me! 

 
The SECOND ALIEN smashes the two dolls together repeatedly 
 

FIRST ALIEN 
Stop that!  You don’t know how to play right!  You 
can’t do that! 

 
SECOND ALIEN 

What? Why not? 
 

FIRST ALIEN 
GI-Joe is different!  He’s not a Ken and Barbie doll!  
They don’t work together! 

 
The FIRST ALIEN throws its hands up in the air in frustration. 
 
The SECOND ALIEN lets its hands drop into its lap for a moment.  It then undresses 
Barbie, puts Barbie’s dress on the GI-Joe figurine, and puts Barbie’s head over the GI-
Joe’s head. 
 

SECOND ALIEN 
(uncertain) 

I am… GI-Barbie…? 
 

FIRST ALIEN 
(annoyed) 

Ugh, you just don’t get it.  It’s still a GI-Joe, no 
matter how much you try to change it. 
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SECOND ALIEN 
You mean just because this one came from a box 
labeled “GI-Joe” and this one came from a box 
labeled “Barbie,” they can’t play together?  What 
difference does a name make? 

 
FIRST ALIEN 

It makes all the difference!  Now put the toys away! 
 
The SECOND ALIEN slumps its shoulders, looking disappointed.  For a moment, both 
are quiet.  After a few minutes, the SECOND ALIEN pulls out another doll and sits it 
down between them.  It is a gray-skinned alien doll with gigantic black eyes.  In one 
hand, it holds a guitar.  The other hand is in the air, giving the peace sign.  The FIRST 
ALIEN does not notice immediately, as it is staring out the window. 
 

SECOND ALIEN 
By the way, have you seen this? 

 
The FIRST ALIEN looks at the toy between them. 
 
CLOSE-UP SHOT – TOY ALIEN 
 

FIRST ALIEN 
(horrified) 

Aaaaahhh!  Get it away!  What’s that supposed to 
be?! 

 
SECOND ALIEN 

The last human we abducted had it.  I think it’s a 
toy. 

 
FIRST ALIEN 

(calming down but uncertain) 
Is that what they think of us? 

 
SECOND ALIEN 

I guess so. 
 

FIRST ALIEN 
What’s that thing in its hand? 

 
SECOND ALIEN 

I’m not sure.  I think it’s a giant laser gun of some 
sort. 

 
 

17 



FIRST ALIEN 
And what is with its eyes?  They’re huge! 

 
SECOND ALIEN 

I don’t know. 
 

FIRST ALIEN 
And what’s it doing with its fingers? 

 
SECOND ALIEN 

Maybe it’s some kind of battle sign?  It’s like 
they’re trying to assimilate our culture into their 
own, somehow. 

 
FIRST ALIEN 

Well they can go assimilate something else.  That’s 
not at all what we look like.  Put it away… it’s 
weird. 

 
FIRST ALIEN’S POV SHOT – SECOND ALIEN 
 
The SECOND ALIEN gathers up all the toys and turns around, hunched over. 
 

FIRST ALIEN 
What are you doing to my toys?! 

 
The SECOND ALIEN doesn’t answer, but we can see it is doing something with the 
toys. 
 

FIRST ALIEN 
Lemme see!  You’re going to ruin them! 

 
The SECOND ALIEN turns around after another few seconds and holds out a new doll.  
It has the alien’s head, Barbie’s torso, GI-Joe’s legs, and Ken’s arms. 

 
FIRST ALIEN 

(horrified) 
Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaahh! 
 

CUT TO: 
 

INT. SMALL APARTMENT LIVING ROOM 
 
AMY, BRIAN, and HUSEK are sitting in a giant, fluffy brown couch facing a wide-
screen television.  The living room they are in is about the size of a large bedroom, with 
the television taking up a good portion of the room.  On the walls are a wide variety of 
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fantasy posters from a half-naked man on a beach, to a movie poster for “First Knight” to 
a reproduction of the painting “The Accolade” by Edmund Blair Leighton.  The sounds 
of the movie they are watching can be heard, which is the “South Park” movie.  All three 
laugh at several points during the movie, but HUSEK often falls silent and seems to be 
deep in thought about something said.  After a minute, the credits roll and AMY clicks a 
button on the remote.  The movie shuts off and the television kicks back on.  They catch a 
section of the evening news broadcast from the TV. 
 

TELEVISION 
In response to the U.S. approval of extending the 
embargo on Takakisan, right-wing military leaders  
within the embargoed country have issued threats 
stating, “unless the U.S. lifts the embargo, we will 
attack targets harboring Takakisan exiles – 

 
AMY clicks a button the remote again and the TV shuts off as well. 
 

AMY 
South Park is so damn hysterical.  I love how Satan 
and Saddam are lovers. 

 
BRIAN 

Did you get South Park at home, Husek? 
 

HUSEK 
No, we have no television most places. 

 
AMY 

First time then?  Did you like it? 
 

HUSEK 
Yes!  I much enjoyed it.  I like that children’s 
parents blame Canada for their kids’ bad mouths.  Is 
ironic funny. 

 
BRIAN 

Definitely! 
(singing) 

Blame Canada!  Blame Canada!  We need to form a 
full assault!  It’s Canada’s fault!  Blame Canada 
before someone thinks of blaming us! 

 
They all laugh for a moment as BRIAN sings his rendition of “Blame Canada.” 
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HUSEK 
Yes, yes!  Is much like what happening between 
your country and mine!  Is very ironic funny, yes? 

 
AMY 

(slightly offended) 
What? 

 
HUSEK 

Yes, yes!  Much the same! 
 

AMY 
What do you mean? 

 
HUSEK 

American government blame Takakisan for not 
what our fault. 
 

AMY 
Excuse me? 

 
HUSEK 

You is not knowing what happening?  Do not you 
listen to your President speak? 

 
BRIAN 

We might not know exactly what’s going on 
between us and your home, but we get the gist of it. 

 
HUSEK 

Oh yes?  Why you have embargo on my home then? 
 

AMY 
Your leaders did some… bad things… 

 
HUSEK 

(sarcastic) 
“Bad things.”  Yes, I see.  You is with perfect 
understanding of what happening. 

 
BRIAN 

Hey, now look – don’t get mad at us.  We don’t 
have anything to do with what’s going on! 
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HUSEK slams a fist into the armrest of the couch.  His speech becomes quicker and 
harder to understand as, overcome with emotion, he gives less thought to properly using 
the English words he has trouble with. 
 

HUSEK 
Is your country!  You much alike other American 
student me see!  Cannot find Takakisan on map!  
Not even know it a place before some teaching-man 
force you to watch news! 

 
BRIAN winces and scratches the back of his neck. 

 
AMY 

    (angry and offended) 
Just because we don’t know exactly what’s going 
on – 

 
HUSEK 

You want know what’s going on?  You with your 
music stores and shops where you go drink for fun!  
You sit and drink at coffee store we walk past 
before and drink just for entertainment!  In 
Takakisan, drinking a little mean you not die that 
day! 
 

AMY 
(stumbling over words) 

Well yeah, we know.  That’s why the embargo is 
there.  It… I mean, your government… 

 
HUSEK 

You not even know what you talk about.  Not try 
talk to me about it.  Insult me by defending your 
home, when you not even know what home is. 

 
HUSEK stands up and walks towards the door, leaving the two dumbfounded. 
 

BRIAN 
Husek, wait, wait!  Hold up a second! 

 
HUSEK has already stepped out the door and closed it behind him. 
 

BRIAN 
Jesus… 
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AMY 
God… I wouldn’t have guessed he could get so 
pissed off. 

 
The two sit in the couch a minute.  BRIAN makes several motions as if he wanted to start 
a conversation but stops.   
 

AMY 
(trying to drop hints at Brian; yawning) 

…Must be getting late… 
 

BRIAN 
Oh, so should I… or… you want me to… 

 
He jabs a thumb at the door and looks at the clock on the entertainment center. 
 

AMY 
Well, you’re obviously not staying here tonight. 

 
BRIAN 

No, I know… I just thought… 
 

AMY 
(warily) 

You thought what? 
 

BRIAN 
Good God.  Husek leaves, so now we’re back to 
fighting? 

 
AMY 

Brian, it’s been a long day… 
 

BRIAN 
Okay, right… I’ll see you tomorrow I guess. 

 
AMY 

Yeah.  Sure. 
 

CUT TO: 
 

INT. CLASSROOM – MID-MORNING 
 
A few days pass.  We return to PROFESSOR MCCRAMIK’S classroom.  Approximately 
half the class is there.  More slowly file in over the next few minutes.  Whispering and 
quiet murmuring can be heard in the background.  AMY, BRIAN, and HUSEK sit next to 
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each other and remain silent and rigid.  A few seconds of absolute silence pass until 
BRIAN begins fiddling with his notebook and pencil and drops the latter on the floor in 
the space between their desks.  AMY and HUSEK gaze at the pencil, at BRIAN, and then 
resume pretending one another doesn’t exist.  The Jaws theme song slowly begins to fade 
in. 
 
CLOSE-UP SHOT – PENCIL 
 
CLOSE-UP SHOT – BRIAN 
 
BRIAN eyes the pencil warily for a half second, then idly flips through his notebook.  He 
starts to reach his hand out to pick up the pencil but quickly retracts his hand and 
scratches the back of his neck.  
 
TWO-SHOT – BRIAN AND HUSEK 
 

HUSEK 
You dropped pencil. 

 
CLOSE-UP SHOT – AMY 
 
AMY watches them out of the corner of her eyes. 
 

BRIAN 
    (awkwardly) 

I… that’s not my pencil… I don’t think. 
 

AMY 
I watched you drop it. 

 
BRIAN doesn’t answer.   
 

HUSEK 
You is not wanting your pencil, huh? 

 
BRIAN quickly reaches down and snatches his pencil off the ground.  He hastily stuffs 
the pencil and notebook back into his backpack. The three again resume their silence.  
After another minute, PROFESSOR MCCRAMIK walks in and shuts the door behind 
him. 
 

PROFESSOR 
Good morning, everyone. 

 
A handful of students offer half-hearted murmurs in response. 
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PROFESSOR 
Wow, what a lively group today. 

 
PROFESSOR MCCRAMIK spends a few seconds organizing some things on his desk 
and then sits down on the edge of the desk, facing the class. 
 

PROFESSOR 
As always, I’d like to begin with a discussion of 
current events.  President Bush issued a statement 
last night declaring that extremists in Takakisan 
were “evil” men and women who would be  
“brought to justice.”  Now, if you remember from 
our last class… 

 
MCCRAMIK’S lecture becomes a flowing, soft hum in the background, which sounds 
distinctly like the teacher from Charlie Brown cartoons, as the camera dissolves through 
several shots of students in the classroom and what they are doing during his lecture. 
 
OTS SHOT – RANDOM STUDENT’S DESK 
 
We get a close-up shot of a student who has a notebook open on her desk.  She is 
doodling a flower with some bubbly-looking hearts on the corner of a page. 
 
MEDIUM SHOT – STUDENT LOOKING OUT WINDOW 
 
We get a shot of a student resting his head on the palm of his hand and looking out the 
window.  Outside, cartoon clouds float in the sky.  A giant, cartoon robot fights with a 
fire-breathing dragon.  The two topple onto the ground, crushing cartoon cars.  The 
student rubs his eyes; glances at the PROFESSOR for a second and the cartoon images 
vanish.  He resumes staring out the window. 
 
OTS SHOT – RANDOM STUDENT’S DESK 
 
We get a shot of a student who is sitting with a magazine on her lap, underneath her desk.  
The magazine is composed mostly of pictures of movie stars.  She flips through pages at 
a steady, rhythmic pace. 
 
MEDIUM SHOT – HUSEK 
 
We get a shot of HUSEK listening attentively with his hands folded together on his desk. 
 
MEDIUM SHOT – BRIAN 
 
We see BRIAN hunched over his desk, pressing buttons on his cell phone. 
 

 

24 



PROFESSOR 
Mr. Donaldson. 

 
BRIAN continues fiddling with his phone.  PROFESSOR MCCRAMIK coughs irritably.  
 

PROFESSOR 
Brian Donaldson. 

 
BRIAN jerks his head up. 

 
BRIAN 

Huh? 
 

PROFESSOR 
Is this not an upper-level university course? 

 
BRIAN 

Uh… Yeah… 
 

PROFESSOR 
Then would you mind explaining why you seem to 
think you’re in high school? 

 
BRIAN puts his cell phone away quickly. 
 

BRIAN 
Sorry, I was just— 

 
PROFESSOR 

You were not paying attention is what you were 
doing. 

 
PROFESSOR MCCRAMIK removes his glasses and rubs his face with his hands.  He 
lets out a long sigh. 
 

PROFESSOR 
You all seem a little tired.  Late-semester blues, 
perhaps?  Let’s just end class a little early today.   
Please remember the first draft of your project is 
due next week, so I will see you all then. 

 
The class files out of the room, talking amongst themselves.  AMY, HUSEK, and BRIAN 
are beginning to leave as well when MCCRAMIK walks up to their desks. 
 

PROFESSOR 
I didn’t receive an outline from your group. 
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BRIAN 
Oh, sorry.  It’s just that – 

 
AMY 

We’ll get it to you.  We just forgot to turn it in, is 
all. 

 
PROFESSOR 

I see.  Are there any problems with your group?  I’d 
be happy to reassign you if you’re having some 
personal differences. 

 
HUSEK 

No, is good.  We is all right. 
 
BRIAN glances over his shoulder at HUSEK in mild surprise. 
 

PROFESSOR 
Are you sure? 

 
AMY 

Yes, positive. 
 

PROFESSOR 
Because if you are having difficulties, you should 
tell me.  I needn’t remind you that this project 
accounts for a full third of your grade, do I? 

 
AMY 

No, we— 
 

PROFESSOR 
I’m especially concerned with you, Husek.  I know 
classes and students here are likely a lot different 
than what you’re accustomed to. 

 
HUSEK 

I is okay with group.  They is what I expect from 
students here. 

 
PROFESSOR 

All right then.  I’ll see you next time.  And turn 
your outline in to me before class begins. 

 
PROFESSOR MCCRAMIK walks out of the class, leaving the three of them alone.  
AMY and BRIAN turn to face HUSEK. 
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AMY 
Are we cool now, Husek? 

 
HUSEK 

No we is not cool, but we need work on this.  I am 
not wanting get bad marks in class. 

 
BRIAN 

    (confused) 
Bad marks? 

 
HUSEK 

Yes.  What you call grades is called marks in my 
old school. 

 
AMY 

That’s interesting.  I’ve never heard of grades being 
called that before. 

 
HUSEK 

    (dismissively) 
You not heard of lot of things. 

 
BRIAN 

(sighing) 
Just forget it then.  We’ll have McCramik reassign 
us.  We’re never going to make this work if you’re 
going to be such an ass. 

 
HUSEK 

Nono!  I is sorry.  Without good marks I am to be 
deported.  I just sometime frustrated with people I 
meet here.  Like, I maybe ask them if they been to 
Takakisan and they want know which state it is in. 
 

BRIAN 
You’re just going to have to adjust if we’re going to 
get along. 
 

HUSEK 
I am one who must adjust? 

 
BRIAN 

Yes, Husek.  You are in our country now, after all. 
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HUSEK 
Yes… yes, I suppose it is so.  But I is not only one 
who need get along. 

 
He looks at AMY and then at BRIAN.  He clasps his hands together while looking from 
one to the other. 
 

AMY 
Yeah, well, we’ll work on that later.  We’re way 
behind on this stupid project already. 

 
BRIAN 

I’m free to work on this now if both of you are. 
 
AMY and HUSEK nod grudgingly. 

 
FADE TO: 

 
EXT. CARTOON ROCKY SHORELINE – MORNING 
 
Two more cartoon characters, ZEUS and POSEIDON, crouch over a chess board resting 
on a flat rock between them.  ZEUS is dressed in white robes with a gold helmet on.  His 
lightning bolt rests against a nearby outcropping of rocks with POSEIDON’S trident.  
POSEIDON has a blue tint to him and is dressed in a white toga. 
 

POSEIDON 
Your move, Zeus. 

 
ZEUS 

I’m thinking.  I’m thinking. 
 
ZEUS touches a game piece hesitantly and then bites his lip. 
 

POSEIDON 
Are you sure about that? 

 
ZEUS removes his hand from the piece and looks at POSEIDON warily. 
 

ZEUS 
What?  Is there something I’m overlooking?   

 
POSEIDON 

I don’t know.  Is there? 
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ZEUS 
(frustrated) 

I hate this game! 
 

POSEIDON 
I’m just trying to get you to think about the 
consequences of your moves.  You always try to 
rush. 

 
ZEUS 

Quit reminding me that it’s my turn then!  It makes 
me nervous. 

 
POSEIDON 

You just have to remember that the game is all 
about looking beyond the immediate.  Taking out  
my knight might give you a little temporary 
breathing room, but you’ll be in a position to be 
butchered by my bishops, who haven’t forgotten 
what you’ve done. 
 

ZEUS 
Why do I get the impression that had some sort of 
double meaning? 

 
POSEIDON 

Let’s just play the game. 
 
ZEUS picks up a piece, moves it, and plants it back down firmly.  He flicks a black 
knight off the board. 
 

POSEIDON 
I tried to warn you. 

 
POSEIDON moves a piece. 
 

POSEIDON 
Check and mate. 

 
ZEUS 

Damn it. 
 

POSEIDON 
Zeus, Zeus.  You need to start looking beyond the 
simplest path or the game will always blow up in 
your face. 
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The two pick up the scattered pieces and put them back on the board, then they are quiet 
for a few seconds.  Ocean waves crash against nearby rocks. 
 

ZEUS 
Remember the good ol’ days?  I used to hurl 
lightning bolts at people and they’d sacrifice each 
other to appease us old, angry gods? 

 
POSEIDON 

(laughing) 
Yeah.  They were a lot like you!  Always with the 
simplest path.   

(mocking humans) 
“Maybe if we kill a bunch of people, everything 
will be all right.” 

 
ZEUS 

Hah.  Another game? 
 

POSEIDON 
Sure.  This time, try to think about your moves or 
you’re just going to have your ass handed to you 
again. 

 
CUT TO: 

 
INT. LIBRARY – MID-DAY 
 
AMY, BRIAN, and HUSEK sit at a table in a quiet corner of a library.  Books, some 
open, some closed, lay scattered on the table.  After a few seconds, BRIAN slumps his 
head onto an open book. 
 

BRIAN 
(frustrated) 

I hate this crap.  All I can find is nonsense about TV 
making kids violent.  Ugh, I don’t even want to try 
this shit anymore. 

 
AMY 

Try not.  Do or do not.  There is no try. 
 

BRIAN 
I didn’t know you were a Star Wars fan. 
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AMY 
That’s because you were always too busy with your 
friends to know anything about me. 

 
BRIAN 

Bullshit.  You just didn’t ever talk to me.  If I asked 
how your day was, you’d tell me “it was fine.”  And 
that was it.  End of discussion every single time. 

 
AMY 

Well, why should I have talked to you when you 
were just about to go leave to be with your buddies  
anyway?  We never spent more than five minutes 
together unless you were all over me for sex. 

 
BRIAN 

(angry) 
Maybe I left to go hang out with my friends because 
you were a possessive bitch too wrapped up in 
appearances to give a damn about me. 

 
AMY 

You don’t even know what you’re talking about 
now.  You’re just shooting your fucking mouth off.  
Brian, I’m half tempted to— 

 
HUSEK 

Oh, oh.  Listen this article.  It say: 
(mispronouncing the italicized words) 

“According to a recent study conducted by the 
Institute for Sociological Studies, television has 
replaced parents as the primary socializer of 
children.” 

 
AMY 

What does that even mean – socializer? 
 

BRIAN 
I think it means teaching children how to socialize? 

 
AMY 

Well no shit, dumbass, but – 
 

BRIAN 
How children interact with each other.  How we talk 
to each other and gesture and treat one another. 

31 



AMY 
You said before that you didn’t have much TV 
where you’re from, Husek.  What do you think? 

 
HUSEK 

Not that big difference.  Big difference is we care 
more about big issues, not big TV stars.  We not 
have TV gods to worship. 

 
AMY 

(annoyed) 
We don’t worship them… 

 
BRIAN 

Okay, okay.  Let’s cool off.  Let’s not fight again. 
 

HUSEK 
You is fine one to be talking.  You just fight second 
ago. 

 
BRIAN 

I know, I know.  But can we just – 
 

AMY 
No, you know what?  Let’s just get this shit over 
with. 

 
HUSEK 

You is to bring it on then!  You want piece of 
Husek? 

 
AMY 

You think we’re a bunch of clueless, TV-obsessed 
drones content to let the world go to hell, right?  
Well – out with it then, Husek!  I want to hear what 
America is doing that’s so fucking bad. 

 
BRIAN 

Amy… 
 

AMY 
Shut up, Brian.  Husek is full of it.  He’s shooting 
his mouth off too. 
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HUSEK 
(pinnacle of Husek’s fury) 

I tell you what you is doing wrong!  Ten years ago, 
we elect new President in Takakisan.  He legalize 
drug trade there.  Some drugs sold to Americans.  
Solved money problem we had.  We was able to 
buy food, medicine.  Your stupid President get 
angry, block all food and medicine going in to 
country.  Now we is starving again.  Disease spread,  
death spread, violence spread, anti-Americanism 
spread.  Violent extremist start killing people from  
Takakisan, like me, who come to America to flee 
famine.  I find out last month, just as school 
starting, my sister killed by these people! 

 
AMY 

Husek— 
 

HUSEK 
And all is because stupid American President want 
stop people from choosing to rot brains with drugs.  
A few Americans choose use drugs from Takakisan 
so your President blame us for their choice.  Is their 
decision!  And now we pay for it instead of you?  
We starve, we die, because a few Americans want 
have fun and not care what American President do 
to us. 

 
BRIAN 

Your sister is dead? 
 

HUSEK 
(calming down) 

Yes.  Violent extremists in Takikisan mad at 
refugees in America.  Call us traitors.  So they find 
my sister and kill her.  Is same people your 
President making threats against and calling evil. 

 
BRIAN 

I’m so sorry.  I had no idea, Husek. 
 

HUSEK 
No.  You had no idea.  You had no idea of anything. 
 

HUSEK closes the book he was reading and walks out the door.  AMY doesn’t move.  
BRIAN stands up and starts to run after HUSEK. 
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AMY 
Where are you going? 

 
BRIAN 

Where do you think? 
 
BRIAN leaves the library.  AMY sits at the table still with her face resting in her hands. 
 

CUT TO: 
 
EXT. LIBRARY ENTRANCE 
 
BRIAN looks around as groups of students walk past him and in front of the camera. 
 
LONG SHOT – HUSEK WALKING AWAY 
 
HUSEK has walked half a block away.  BRIAN runs to catch up with him. 
 

BRIAN 
Husek! 

 
HUSEK stops walking, drops his backpack on the ground, turns around, and throws his 
hands up in the air. 

 
HUSEK 

What is you wanting, Brian?!  Leave me be!  Go 
back with Amy and your blissful ignorance. 

 
BRIAN 

I just came to tell you we’re sorry. 
 

HUSEK 
We?  What we?  Amy not here. 

 
BRIAN slumps his shoulders and sighs. 
 

BRIAN 
Well I’m sorry then. 

 
HUSEK does not immediately respond.  The two gaze at each other for a moment.  A 
random student walks past, talking on a cell phone.  HUSEK turns to leave. 
 

BRIAN 
Oh come on.  Don’t be that way.  I said I was sorry.  
Isn’t that enough? 
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HUSEK picks up his backpack, still facing away from BRIAN. 
 

BRIAN 
What do you want me to do, Husek?  Change the 
whole country for you? 

 
A pause.  HUSEK turns around as he slings his pack over his shoulder. 
 

HUSEK 
No.  You is right.  You cannot change entire world. 

 
BRIAN 

And neither can you. 
 
HUSEK blinks slowly and then smiles. 
 

HUSEK 
Yes, you is right again. 

 
BRIAN returns the smile. 

 
BRIAN 

So where were you going?   
 

HUSEK 
I is going to foreign student services office. 

 
BRIAN 

I’ll come with ya then.  You can tell me how all this 
crap in Takakisan started. 

 
Their dialogue fades as we follow them down a street.  We hear the voices of other 
students, traffic, occasional drifts of music, but we do not hear their conversation.  
BRIAN and HUSEK stop walking.  BRIAN sits down on the curb of the street to wait 
while HUSEK walks in a nearby office building. 
 
The film slows and the colors become slightly faded.  We switch to unsteady, amateur 
home video style filming.  The sound is still mute. 
 
We get a shot of BRIAN sitting on the curb with the office building behind him.  For a 
moment, the sound of cars rushing by and a scream can be heard as a lone man runs out 
of the office building.  The sound fades back out. 
 
BRIAN begins to slowly turn around.  The film speed increases and the office building 
explodes.  The camera shakes and the sound fades in briefly and we hear part of the 
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explosion and nearby cars screeching to a halt.  The sound fades back out and the film 
slows. 
 
BRIAN slowly stands up.  From the shattered door, a woman limps out.  The film speed 
increases and the sound fades in.  BRIAN runs towards the woman with the camera 
shakily following him.  The woman is crying hysterically.  Her left arm is missing, with 
only a tattered bleeding stump in its place.  Part of her hair is burned off and the entire 
left side of her face is black and red.  She grabs on desperately to BRIAN’S shoulder 
before slumping to the ground, still crying.  The film slows and the sound fades.  Another 
badly injured man crawls out of the door but falls still, half way out of the burning 
building.   
 
CLOSE-UP SHOT – BRIAN 
 
BRIAN looks around wildly and confused.  The film speed increases and the sound fades 
back in.  We can hear police and ambulance sirens and people screaming, talking, and 
muttering loudly.  AMY appears next to BRIAN.  She says something frantic, but we do 
not hear her.  The sound becomes muffled and we continue to watch as emergency 
response teams arrive with firefighters and police.  People are carried out on stretchers.  
Occasionally, President Bush’s voice fades in and out over the commotion around 
BRIAN. 
 

BRIAN 
(shouting) 

   Husek! 
 

PRESIDENT 
…those Takakisanis killing their own peoples in 
these attacks will be brought to justice… 

 
A man is brought past BRIAN on a stretcher.  A police officer starts to push BRIAN 
away from the burning building. 
 

BRIAN 
HUSEK! 

 
PRESIDENT 

…those behind this latest attack are evil men and 
women who hate freedom… 

 
BRIAN 

There’s someone inside.  He… 
 

PRESIDENT 
…such unprovoked acts of evil… 
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BRIAN is pushed back to the street by the police officer.  The sound fades.  The Joydrop 
song, This is Not Real plays. 
 

FADE TO: 
 
EXT. CARTOON CLOUDS 
 
GOD and SATAN look down at the scene through a break in the clouds. A few feet 
behind them, the cartoon aliens, ZEUS and POSEIDON are also there.  For a few 
moments, they are quiet.  The President’s remark, “men of evil,” is heard faintly. 
 

GOD 
Huh. 

 
SATAN 

Never could have guessed… 
 

POSEIDON 
It’s the simplest path.  I could have told you 
whom’d they blame. 
 

FIRST ALIEN 
Yes, yes, they label what they don’t understand. 

 
GOD 

(to Satan) 
They blamed you… 

 
SATAN 

Me.  The blamed me.  I guess this means I lose the 
bet, after all. 

 
The Joydrop song continues to play. 
 

FADE TO: 
 

INT. CLASSROOM – MID-MORNING 
 
We return briefly to PROFESSOR MCCRAMIK’S classroom.  The TV is playing again, 
though no sound can be heard except the Joydrop song.  BRIAN and AMY watch the TV, 
though AMY throws BRIAN restless glances.  The rest of the class is in their usual 
dream-like states.  The TV switches from hard news and displays what appears to be a 
story about some singer getting arrested.  AMY and BRIAN lean toward each other and 
begin whispering. 
 

FADE TO BLACK. 
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