
      

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ONE DAY IN AUGUST 

(they bleed acid!) 

 

 

 

An original screenplay by 

 

 

 

Tony Rauch 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

     WGA registered 

 
     Tony Rauch 
     5524 Harriet Avenue South 
     Minneapolis, MN  55419-1830 
     Ph:  612-825-6109  
     e:  rauch66@gmail.com 



 

 

1 

FADE IN  
EXT. 1950S SUBURBAN RAMBLERS - EARLY MORNING – LATE  SUMMER 
 
Camera pans over older housing development.  
OPENING CREDITS 
 
INT. LIZZY’S HOUSE – HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS 
 
SONG “All over town” by April Wine begins.  
 
LIZZY, 17 year old tomboy dances out of her room, d own the 
hall, singing. Her house is cluttered with old, din gy 
decorating.  
 
Lizzy hops into messy kitchen, dressed in shorts an d knee-
high socks, grabs toast from plate, pop and yogurt from 
fridge, dances/hops back down hall, into her room.  
 
INT. LIZZY’S HOUSE – LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS 
 
PAN OUT to reveal FATHER dozing on recliner in livi ng room, 
half-empty beer in lap. 
 
  FATHER  
 (eyes closed) 
 Turn it down. 
 
Lizzy jumps out of room, into hall, sings song as i f 
reporting something urgent, jumps back into room.  
 
EXT. LIZZY’S HOUSE - MOMMENTS LATER  
 
Lizzy bikes out of garage, down street on old ten s peed, 
past similar ramblers, mid-priced older cars, garag e band 
playing in open garage.  
 
PAN OUT as Lizzy rides, over older houses, revealin g series 
of newer, larger houses in background, fields beyon d.  
 
BEGIN MONTAGE – MULTIPLE SPLIT SCREENS 
INT. VARIOUS 1950S SUBURBAN RAMBLERS – CONTINUOUS 
 
Various older TEENS, 15-19 year olds - sleeping, wa king, 
dressing, eating breakfast, fighting with parents, fighting 
with siblings, brushing teeth, watching Tennessee T uxedo 
cartoon, getting on older bikes, riding out of gara ges, 
riding past similar older ramblers. 
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EXT. FRONT OF FINNIGAN’S HOUSE – CONTINUOUS 
 
Lizzy stops in front of her friend’s, FINNIGAN’s, h ouse, 
another older suburban rambler.  

 
  LIZZY  
  (calling to house) 

Finnigan. – Fin. – Come on, man.  
 (looks around) 
Get up, man. We’re late.  

 
Lizzy waits a moment, looking around, deep morning shadows 
crossing the lawns. Finally she moves on.  
 
EXT. SUBURBAN RESIDENTAIL STREET - MOMMENTS LATER 
 
WELL DRESSED TEENS in new car drive by one of Lizzy ’s 
friends, COOPER, on old bike, synth music blaring.  
 

  TEEN IN CAR 
  (sarcastically out window) 
 Nice bike. 

 
Cooper rolls his eyes, yawns as he bikes. Car speed s away.  
 
EXT. GRASSY FIELD - CONTINUOUS 
 
Various teens ride bikes to green, short grassy fie ld at 
edge of housing development.  
 
Pan out to new housing development in background, s howing 
newer, bigger houses, grassy fields, farm fields be yond.  
 
EXT. GRASSY FIELD - MOMMENTS LATER 
 
Various teens playing whiffle ball, kickball. 
 
EXT. BASE OF GRASSY HILL - MID-MORNING  
 
A dozen and a half of Lizzy’s friends are at the fi eld. Some 
lay at the base of a grassy hill next to the playin g field, 
lying against the grassy ridge.  
 
Other teens sit at the edge of the field, catching their 
breath. The teens are dressed in summer clothes – v arious 
shorts and t-shirts.  
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Several other teens stay on the field practicing. 
 
ADLER, sitting at the edge of the field, turns the boom box 
volume down, song fades. He fiddles with the radio,  but 
there’s only silence.  
 
Lizzy lays with her back on the ridge, looking up. 
END MONTAGE 
 
  ADLER 

That’s odd. The radio won’t work. 
Can’t pick up any stations. Huh.  

 
  COOPER  

Can’t believe I’m gettin’ bored of 
summer. Almost lookin’ forward to 
school. 

 
Cooper squints in realization, shakes his head, sig hs. 
 

  COOPER (cont’d) 
Summer gets all the same after a 
while. No thrills. - Get so sick of 
everything. 

 
  LINTON  

Nothing new to break things up, 
challenge you. Everyone walkin’ 
‘round with those tombstone eyes. 

 
  LIZZY  
  (watching clouds) 

I can’t believe it’s almost over. - 
Where did it all go? - Hate 
endings. My whole life is endings. 

 
 KIP  
Next summer we’ll all have jobs. 
Everything’ll change. 
 

The wind weaves through the long grass of the ridge . The hot 
morning August sun beats down, sapping their ambiti ons.  

 
  DONAVAN 

Maybe Finnigan ‘ll show up? - You 
an’ him in the bushes again, yeah? 
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   LIZZY 
 Shut up. - I got no interest – 
 
   KIP 
 Not what I heard.  
 
   TWITCH 

’Course not. You ain’t wearin’ yer 
dress. - Not all dressed up, are 
ya? No summer dress today.  

 
   LIZZY 
 I don’t care what you heard - 
 
   DONAVAN  

Must not be expectin’ ‘im. Huh? 
 

   LIZZY  
  (groans, looks away) 

Was a skirt , not a dress . Was 
waitin’ for my mom. - Barely know 
the guy. 

 
MEYER runs from around the side of the grassy ridge . 

 
   MEYER 
  (frantic, out of breath, panting) 

Guys. Guys. They’re here. They’re 
here. 

 
Meyer stumbles to them with a panicked look, his pa le 
expression looking like a used dishrag. 
 

   COOPER  
 What’s with you? 
 
   LIZZY 
 The Paulson Addition guys back? 
 
   MEYER  

Some others. Oh, man.  
 

Meyer crawls through the tall grass to the top of t he ridge. 
 
   MEYER (cont’d)  
  (whispering, waving them up) 
 They’re here. They’re really here.  
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Everyone looks at one another, then slowly crawls t o Meyer 
at the top of the grassy ridge.  
 
EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS 
 

   MEYER  
 Stay down. 
 
The teens line up next to one another, hiding in th e tall 
grass, peering over the ridge, down to the fields a nd 
crossroads on the other side.  
 

KIP (OS)  
   What’s up? 
 

   MEYER  
 Up there. 
  (points to remote corner of sky) 
 
The teens look up and over to a distant corner of s ky where 
Meyer’s arm is extending to point.  
 
EXT. SKY – CONTINUOUS 
 
Hanging in the corner of the sky is a small, dark o bject,  
looking like an upside-down plate.  
 

SCUFF (VO)  
   Whoa, what’s that? 
 

   MEYER (VO)  
Don’t know. Was on my way over. 
Just happened to see it hangin’ 
there.  

 
The small object slowly lowers, gradually floating closer.  
 

COOPER (VO)  
   How long’s it been there? 
 

   MEYER (VO)  
Don’t know, man. Don’t know.  

 
View pulls back to reveal context -  
The grassy ridge slopes to a short grassy field in front of 
a county road.  
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There is an old truss bridge down one side of the r oad, and 
a crossroads down the other side. Across the road i s a line 
of trees and bushes, then a slope to a valley below .  
 
The strange saucer hovers over the valley, slowly m aking its 
way closer to the teens on the ridge.  
 
     ADLER (VO)  
   Oh man. 
 

   LINTON (VO)  
I want to run, but – but I can’t -  

 
     MEYER (VO) 

When I saw it I ducked. Crawled 
through the drainpipe, under the 
road, through the field, around the 
ridge, watching it.  

 
EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS 
 
The teens look on, stunned, mouths hung open.  
 
RUTHERFORD spins down the back side of the slope, s liding 
down in the long grass to the field. 
 
     RUTHERFORD 
   Aaaagghhh. Aaaagghhh.  
 
Rutherford runs off, into the grass of the fields. 
 
The others watch as he runs, then look back over to  the 
object hanging in the sky.  
 
EXT. SKY - CONTINUOUS   
 
The saucer hovers over the valley, slowly moving cl oser. 
 
It’s a dull silver disk, looking like an upside dow n soup 
plate, the size of a small garage.  
 
EXT. SIDE OF ROAD NEAR CROSSROADS - CONTINUOUS   
 
The saucer gradually lowers. Little landing gear dr op from 
the bottom of the ship. The ship gracefully comes t o a rest 
on the other side of the road in front of the grass y ridge.  
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The only sound is the strong wind in the grass. Dus t blows 
across the road.  
 
An oval opening forms on the side of the ship. Out pop 
several small ALIENS in silver jumpsuits. The alien s mill 
around, looking about.  
 
     SCUFF (VO)  
   Oh man. 
 
The aliens are three feet tall with big heads, silv er 
helmets, clear face shields, orange skin, tight sil ver 
uniforms, boots, and gloves. 
 
One alien is checking a device strapped to his wris t. Others 
seem to be gathering into formation.  
 
Several more aliens pop out and walk to the other s ide of 
the ship and gather, as if going over instructions.  One is 
gesturing at the roads.  
 
EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS  
 
Teens hide in tall grass, looking down, muttering i n awe - 

 
    LINTON 

Who the crap are they?  
 

SCUFF 
What would they want out here? In 
this stagnant pimple of a stink-
hole. 
 

     MEYER 
Looks like they’re guardin’ those 
roads.  

 
     COOPER 

Make sure nothin’ gets through. 
Wonder which direction the rest ‘ll 
be comin’ from. 

 
     BLIP 

Bet they’re a probe. For an 
invasion force. - Just checkin’ 
things out. 
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     CHAVI  
You’re a probe. It’s someone 
pullin’ a prank. Maybe a movie cast 
or something. 

 
EXT. ROAD NEAR SPACESHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 
A car glides down the road, coming from the bridge side.  
The aliens turn and watch, then zap the car with an  orange 
beam of light from a small device in their hands. 
 
The car stops in it’s tracks. The DRIVER looks stun ned, 
frozen. Two of the aliens waddle down the road and remove 
the driver who’s stiff as a board.  
 
The aliens pull him out and just heave him into the  ditch.   
 
Then the aliens turn and zap the car with a green l ight from 
their hands, slowly melting it into a puddle.   
 
The aliens stand there for a moment, looking at the  melted 
car, then step over, bend and heave that into the d itch too.  
 
     MEYER (VO)  

Crap. 
 
  ADLER (VO) 
We’re doomed.  

 
EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS 
 
LANDERS turns and slides down the backside of the r idge, 
just like Rutherford.  
 
     STIV 
   Landers, where ya goin’? 
 
Landers runs through the field, back to their house s.  
 
     COOPER   

We gotta stop these guys. Before 
more show up. Before they make it 
to our houses.  

 
     STIV  
    (reaches into his pocket) 

We gotta call the police, the army. 
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Stiv pulls out his cell phone and dials.  
 
     STIV (cont’d) 
    (holding phone to ear) 

Nothing. - Can’t get a tone. 
 
  ADLER 
Just like the radio. All the 
stations were out.  

 
The wind blows loudly. The teens line the top of th e grassy 
ridge, staring down.  
 
The teens’ breathing is tight and measured, as if t heir very 
breath could give them away. 
 
     HANKINSON 

How we know these guys are bad 
dudes? How we know they’re not here 
to help? 
 

     ADLER  
What could those creepy mothers do 
for us? 

 
     LINTON 

If they’re here to help, why melt a 
guy’s car? Why freeze a guy? 

 
     COOPER 

Why hide up here? Out of the way? 
Doesn’t make sense. 

 
     HANKINSON  

(pleading, thinking) 
Maybe they could help us. Show us 
stuff.  

 
     LINTON 

What if they’re here to put the big 
hurt on us? Round us up for dog 
food. 

 
     ADLER  

How can we know the unknowable? 
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     HANKINSON 
Hey, man, things aren’t always what 
they seem. 

 
     LINTON 

How could they help? I ain’t got 
nuthin’ that needs meltin’. 

 
     HANKINSON 

Help us fix stuff - pollution, 
hunger, disease, energy problems.  

 
     TWITCH 

They melted some dude’s car. How 
you gonna approach ‘em? 

 
     DEGRASSI 

They can kiss my ass for that. 
That’s takin’ it too far. 

 
     SCUFF  

Messin’ with a guy’s car, that’s 
just disruptive. 
 
  ADLER 
There’s no call for that. Like when 
Jonas drills holes in our books in 
shop. Or puts dead squirrels in our 
gym lockers. 

 
     LIZZY  

Power tools and ray guns are not 
toys. 

 
     COOPER 

It’s like they’re goin’ outta their 
way to get attention. 

 
     LIZZY 

If they’re here to help, why not 
land in the middle of town?  

 
     SCUFF 

Maybe there’s more of ‘em around? 
 
EXT. OPEN FIELDS - CONTINUOUS 
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View of various open fields, wind blowing in crops and long 
grass.  
 
     COOPER (VO) 
   Or more on the way. 
 
     HANKINSON (VO) 

They aren’t from around here. Maybe 
they thought it was an animal. 
Maybe they felt threatened.  

 
EXT. DITCH BY SIDE OF ROAD - CONTINUOUS 
 
View of melted puddle of car in ditch.  
 
     MEYER (VO) 

That’s a hostile act. Look at that 
thing – it’s unremeltable. 

 
     LIZZY (VO) 

If they’re smart enough to build 
spaceships an’ come all the way 
from who-knows-where, wouldn’t they 
be smart enough to check things 
over first? 

 
EXT. COUNTRY ROAD - CONTINUOUS 
 
Wind blowing dust over road, in ditches, tree lines .  
 
     COOPER (VO) 

Maybe these are the advance scouts. 
– Checkin’ us over. They may be 
completely indifferent. 

 
EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS  
 
     TWITCH  

(shrugs, hopefully) 
They froze the guy, but didn’t melt 
him. Maybe he’s just sleeping.  
 

     STORCH 
Maybe their spaceship conked out. 
They’re stranded. Scared.  
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     ADLER  
(looking around) 

Maybe we don’t have time for 
maybes. - They got ray guns. There 
may be more on the way. 

 
     MEYER  

(voice cracking, nervous) 
They ain’t working on their ship. 
Looks like they’re settin’ up shop.  

 
EXT. SIDE OF ROAD NEAR CROSSROADS - CONTINUOUS 
 
Aliens mill around ship, twenty feet from the cross roads.  
The ship looks familiar and utilitarian, yet otherw orldly. 
 
     HANKINSON (VO) 

Why not go down an’ ask ‘em? 
 
     DEGRASSI (VO)  

Because they melted a guy’s car.  
 
     TWITCH (VO) 

What if they wanna eat your brain? 
 
     COOPER (VO) 

No big loss. Haven’t used mine in 
months. 

 
     TWITCH (VO) 

What if their breath is toxic? 
 
     HANKINSON (VO) 
   Like yours? 
 
EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS  
 
     LIZZY  

(squinting in concentration) 
What if their breath gives you a 
rash? You don’t want a rash do you? 
Not a rash. Anything but that. 

 
     SCUFF 

What if they communicate through 
smells or something, like ants?  
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     LINTON 
It’s ninety-eight. - My scent would 
be the equivalent of telling ‘em 
their wives are long, drippy poops. 

 
     STIV 

Go down an’ say ‘hi’. See where 
that gets ya. Maybe they’ll melt 
you too.  

 
     LINTON  

I don’t like the looks of ‘em. 
 
     STORCH 

What they look like? - I didn’t 
like the way Mr. Lake looked. But 
Ol’ Swampy taught me to read in 
first grade. Was hard. Didn’t like 
it. But I can read. 

 
     LINTON  

Don’t like ‘em ‘cause a what they 
been doin’. - Don’t like the looks 
of this in general. 

 
     STORCH  

If we approach ‘em calmly, maybe 
they won’t feel threatened. Maybe 
they can teach us something, like 
how to read people’s minds.  

 
     DEGRASSI  

Your funeral, Storch. You and Hanky 
go down an’ say ‘hi’. Let us know 
how that works out for ya.  

 
EXT. BACK OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS 
 
     FABER 
   Dare ya. 
 
     HANKINSON 

Fine. I’ll do just that. 
 
Hankinson slides down the back of the grassy inclin e. 
Several teens slide down and grab him. He tries to twist 
free, but someone tackles him, then another.  
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They don’t see Storch, crawling to the side of the incline 
by the road. As they tug Hankinson up the ridge, th ey catch 
Storch starting to walk up the road.  
 
EXT. ROAD IN FRONT OF RIDGE - CONTINUOUS 
 
Storch valiantly marches up the road, proud to be t he first 
to greet the alien visitors. 
 
EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE/VIEW OF ROAD - CONTINUOUS 
 
The teens are stunned, watching Storch waving to si gnal, 
smiling as friendly as can be, hair whipping in the  wind.  
 
EXT. ROAD IN FRONT OF SPACE SHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 
Aliens mill about, as if waiting, stop when they se e Storch 
approaching, waving his arm above his head.  
 
An orange beam of light shoots from a short rod in one of 
the alien’s hands. The beam hits Storch in the ches t. Storch 
stops, stiff as can be.  
 
One of the invaders scoots down the road, picks up Storch, 
lugs him back, tosses him into the tall grass by th eir 
spaceship.  
 
     LINTON (VO) 
   Crap. 
 
     FABER (VO) 

Least they didn’t kill ‘im. 
 

     DEGRASSI (VO) 
You sure? 
 

EXT. DITCH BY SIDE OF ROAD - CONTINUOUS 
 
View of storch - stiff in the long grass of a ditch .  
 
EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE – CONTINUOUS 
 
     COOPER (OS) 

How we know they ain’t gonna eat 
‘im later? Turn ‘im into zombie 
butlers.  
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     LIZZY  
(looking behind) 

I don’t see any other ships. Or 
cities burning or anything. 

 
     FABER (OS) 
   Not yet. 
 
     SCUFF 

They’re just - just standin’ there, 
waitin’. But for what? 

 
     DEGRASSI  
   For the rest of ‘em to show.  
 
     HANKINSON  

We don’t know that. 
 
     TWITCH  

Willing to wait an’ find out? 
They’re just a small group. Maybe 
we could sneak up, tackle ‘em. 

 
EXT. SPACE SHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 
An alien hops out of the dark oval opening on the s ide of 
the ship. He carries a thin black tablet, looking l ike a 
black lunch tray.  
 
     LIZZY (VO) 

Looks like that’s what they’ve been 
waitin’ on, whatever that is.  

 
EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS 
 
JIMMY crawls up from the backside of the ridge.  
 
     JIMMY 

What’s goin’ on? 
 
     LIZZY 

Where you been? 
 
     JIMMY  

Those Paulson guys back? 
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     EVERYONE  
   Sssshhhhhh.  
 
     LIZZY  

Watchin’ aliens. They froze Storch. 
Now they’re lookin’ to do something, 
but we don’t know what.  

 
     JIMMY  

Yeah, right. Really, - 
 

Lizzy gestures to the crossroads. 
Jimmy raises his head, sees the ship below, a surpr ised look 
spreads on his face.  
 
     JIMMY 

What would they want out here? 
 
     LIZZY 

That’s what we’re tryin’ ta find 
out, without gettin’ frozen too. 

 
EXT. SIDE OF ROAD NEAR CROSSROADS - CONTINUOUS 
 
Several aliens walk off with the thin black tablet - to the 
crossroads, then the fields beyond. 
 
     BLIP (VO) 

Where they goin’? Nuthin’s over 
there.  

 
EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS 
 
Pan up, to reveal a dozen and a half teens lying on  their 
stomachs in the tall grass, lined across the top of  the 
ridge, looking down at the space ship.  

 
  DEGRASSI (VO) 
Maybe they’re scoutin’ the area. To 
clear it so the rest can land.  
 

Pan to reveal narrow field below ridge, crossroads,  
spaceship at edge of road, aliens in front.  

 
  MEYER (VO) 
This doesn’t look right.  
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  HANKINSON (VO) 
Just because they don’t look or act 
like us doesn’t mean – 
 
 DEGRASSI (VO)  
They zapped two people. Are millin’ 
about suspiciously. Carvin’ out 
more space for themselves. 
 
  MEYER (VO) 
Without so much as sayin’ hello.  
 
 DEGRASSI (VO) 
How impolite.  

 
EXT. ROAD IN FRONT OF SPACE SHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 
Pan around spaceship, revealing aliens standing on backside 
of ship, walking to line of trees and bushes before  an 
incline down to the valley below.  

 
  COOPER (VO)  
You want us all to end up like 
Storch? Your mom? Your dogs? 
 
  FABER (VO) 
If they’re nice an’ friendly, 
they’d be actin’ nice an’ friendly. 
Even if they are scared.   
 
  ADLER (VO) 
Got a bad feelin’ about this. Don’t 
think we got much time. 

 
Pan to bushes, line of trees, incline to valley. 

 
  FABER (VO) 
Hanky, I’m with ya on a lotta 
stuff. But not this one. I say we 
stop ‘em before it’s too late. –  
 
  COOPER (VO) 
Yeah. If you were gonna invade, 
you’d wanna land in the middle of 
nowhere, hit what you could - take 
out bridges, power lines. Disrupt 
any response.  



 

 

18 

  LINITON (VO) 
The dam’s up there. Powers the 
whole valley. The highway’s down 
there.  

 
  COOPER (VO) 
What if this’s happenin’ all over, 
only no one’s around to see? 

 
EXT. INCLINE TO VALLEY - CONTINUOUS 
 
Wind blowing in long grass of incline down to valle y.  
Pan to bridge, creek beside playing field.  
 

  SCUFF (VO) 
Let’s send ‘em packin’. Same way we 
handled the Paulson an’ Fernwood 
guys.  
 
  COOPER (VO) 
Send a message - don’t be meltin’ 
crap that ain’t yours.  
 
  LIZZY (VO) 
How we gonna stop aliens with ray 
guns?  

 
EXT. ROAD IN FRONT OF SPACE SHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 
Close up of alien - twitchy eyes, twitchy face.  

 
  MEYER (VO) 
They’re ant-like. Like if you 
crossed a four year old with a big 
ant. Kinda fish-like. 

 
EXT. BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS 
 
Pan over bridge, road, playing field, to backside o f ridge. 
 

  LINTON (VO) 
Ant-like or fish-like? 
 
  MEYER (VO) 
Both kinda. Can’t really tell. 

 
EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS 
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  MEYER  
They melted a car. What a waste. 
Was a nice car.  
 
  LIZZY  
Hey look. 
 

EXT. ROAD IN FRONT OF SPACE SHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 

Alien walks back with frozen BICYCLIST, dumps stiff  body in 
ditch, turns, walks back to field.  
 
The two aliens watching the ship look at each other , step 
into the ditch. One retrieves Storch, the other bri ngs out 
the cyclist. They load both into the ship, then hop  out 
empty handed.  
 
     TWITCH (VO)  

They taking ‘em with? 
 
  COOPER (VO) 
If they’re harvestin’ bodies we’re 
doomed. 

 
 LIZZY (VO) 
They’d be in town takin’ everyone 
in sight. 
 
 ADLER (VO) 
Startin’ ta tick me off. 

 
EXT. BACKSIDE OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS  
 

  DEGRASSI  
(sliding down slope) 

We gotta do something.  
 
Teens slide down the back side of the ridge. 
Everyone begins whispering at once.  
 
     CHAVI  

We gotta warn people  
 
     LIZZY  

Who’s around? My dad works nights. 
He’s sleepin’. 
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     COOPER 
What if there’s no time? What if 
it’s too late? 
 
  ADLER  
We gotta get more people.  
 
  LINTON 
They must have a weakness. 
Everyone’s got a weakness. 
 
  TWITCH  

(squinting in realization) 
Mine’s math. 
 

     DONOVAN 
What? 
 
  TWITCH 
Math. Math’s my weakness. 
 
  CHAVI  
Gotta call someone. Tell our 
parents. 
 
  LIZZY  
Everyone’s at work. 
 

    FABER 
My mom’s out runnin’ errands. 
 
  JIMMY 
My mom’s at Aunt Bonnie’s. Uncle 
Donnie’s been schweilin’ again. 
 
  DONOVAN 
Dad can’t be bothered at work. 
He’ll yell. 
 
  KIP 
Phones are probably out anyway.  

 
  SCUFF 
We should check the rest of the 
area. Make sure there ain’t more 
around.  
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  LIZZY 
Run down to Paulson. See if 
anything’s goin’ on down there.  

 
  DEGRASSI 
Hit ‘em here. Scoop up any others 
that may be out and about. Before 
they come together as a big group. 
 
  LIZZY  
How ‘bout you an’ Blip go east. 
Wilson an’ Scuff sneak up the 
creek.  

  
  WILSON  

Why me? 
 
  LIZZY 
You got that secret fort down 
there.  

 
  WILSON 
How’d you know ‘bout that?  
 
  LIZZY  
Kip can’t keep a secret. – Really, 
you should know that by now. 

 
    WILSON 

Oh yeah. – Scuff. -  
 
Wilson peals away, crawling through the long grass.   
 
     SCUFF 

Grab one of Stiv’s walkie-talkies. 
 
Scuff follows Wilson.  
 
     LINTON 
    (grabs his head, looks down) 

Crap. Crap. Crap. What’re we gonna 
do? 

 
  COOPER 
 (looks to Jimmy) 
Where’s your brother, Duane? 
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  JIMMY 
How should I know?  
 
  LIZZY 
Chavi, maybe you and Beemer go down 
to Paulson, get your cousin, round 
up whoever else’s down there.  
 
  CHAVI  
They might have their own trouble.  
An’ you might need us here.   

 
Chavi looks off to their houses.  

 
  CHAVI (cont’d)  
They just got here. They may be 
hangin’ low, waitin’ on things to 
develop elsewhere.  
 
  JIMMY 
This may just be a look-out.  
 
  MEYER 
Maybe nuthin’s gonna happen until 
dark, when everyone’s rounded up in 
their houses, asleep, unsuspecting.  

 
BEGIN MONTAGE 
View of bridge, creek, fields, road, 50s era suburb an 
ramblers, aliens in field. 
 

  COOPER (VO) 
Who knows how many are on the way. 
Let’s get ‘em while they’re 
unorganized. 

 
  CHAVI (VO) 
I’ll get my cousin. Maybe Twitch 
and Adler could find Eddie an’ 
Purge. Maybe even Purge’s brother’s 
friends.  
 
  MEYER (VO) 
Maybe Augie and Bender, if they 
ain’t sick, or busy with violin. 
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  LIZZY (VO) 
We rush ‘em all at once. From all 
sides. They won’t know what hit 
‘em.  

 
END MONTAGE 
EXT. BACKSIDE OF GRASSY RIDGE – CONTINUOUS 
 

  DEGRASSI 
Use water balloons. Fill ‘em with 
gas. We’ll meet over there. 
 

Degrassi points to tree line on other side of playi ng field, 
near their houses.  
 
     DEGRASSI (cont’d)  

Assemble everything in the shade.  
 
  LINTON  
Fill bottles.  
 
  COOPER 
Wrap arrows in rags. Light ‘em up. 
Teach ‘em who not to freeze, what 
not to melt.  

 
EXT. ROAD IN FRONT OF SPACE SHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 
View of aliens near crossroads.  
 

  TWITCH (VO)  
Melt those suits right in place.  

 
EXT. BACKSIDE OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS 
 
Everyone begins talking at once again.  
 

  LIZZY  
What? No. What if we just – If we 
just takle ‘em. Don’t shoot - 
 
  STIV 
Arrows. Rope. -  
 
  BLIP  
My brother’s got a wrist rocket.  
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  COOPER  
Get ‘em from the trees an’ bushes 
on the other side of the road.  

 
EXT. ROAD IN FRONT OF SPACE SHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 
View of road, bushes, trees in front of slope to va lley.  
 

  BLIP (VO) 
Use the tall grass as cover. Get 
‘em with gas balloons.  
 

EXT. BACKSIDE OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS 
 
  LIZZY  
We don’t need that. - If we all 
sneak in the grass. Just rush ‘em – 

  
 STIV  

We gotta get armed. They look like 
bad dudes. - What if more are on 
the way? 
 
 LIZZY  
Again with what they look like?  

 
 STIV  

The situation. The way they been 
actin ’. 
 
 COOPER 
Don’t think we gotta lotta time. 

 
EXT. GRASSY VALLEY - CONTINUOUS 
 
View from valley of bushes and trees at top of incl ine.  
Can not see aliens from valley. 
 

  ADLER (VO) 
We gotta make our first shot count. 
We can’t end up like Storch. They 
got weapons. We don’t. We need 
something  at least. Some 
protection.  
 
  HANKINSON (VO) 
Have they hurt  anyone? 
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  DEGRASSI (VO) 
Ask Storch.  
 

COOPER (VO) 
What if they’re takin’ ‘im with? 
You gonna let ‘em take yer friend? 

 
EXT. BACKSIDE OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS 

 
  SCUFF  
Ask that guy’s car.  
 
  TWITCH 

(covers his face, rolls around 
against back side of ridge) 

Oh man. Oh man. I’m afraid. I’m 
afraid.  
 
  DEGRASSI  
I got some surprises waitin’ at my 
house. Gonna get some stuff I got 
tucked away for a special occasion.  
 
  LIZZY 
Twitch, there’s too many of us to 
fail.  
 
  COOPER 
Maybe someone could stay, keep an 
eye on ‘em. The rest go for 
reinforcements an’ supplies.  

 
  LIZZY  

  I’ll stay.  
 
    JIMMY  

Me too. - Me an’ Sweet Cheeks. 
 
  LIZZY  

  Twitch, we need ya, man.  
 

  STIV  
Box anything up. Throw everything 
in wagons an’ wheelbarrows. 

 
The rest nod “Yeah, OK”, “Cool”, “Will do”, turning  to run 
off, through the grass, to their bikes and houses.  
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Twitch slowly rolls around, slides down grass, hits  the 
bottom and begins jogging to his bike.  
 

  CHAVI 
 (to Beemer, rushing away)  
Let’s hit Paulson. My cousin lives 
there. He’ll help round up others.  

 
EXT. ROAD IN FRONT OF SPACESHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 
View of alien, face twitching.  

 
  STIV (cont’d) (VO) 
Call anyone you can.  
 
  COOPER (VO) 
Tell ‘em we got ourselves an ant 
problem up here. - A big one. 

 
EXT. BACKSIDE OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS 
 
Lizzy, Sweet Cheeks, Jimmy crawl up the ridge.  
 
EXT. FIELD AT EDGE OF HOUSING DEVELOPMENT - MID-MOR NING  
 
Various teens running through field, riding bikes t o houses 
at edge of 50s era housing development.  
 
Pan out to new housing development in background wi th 
newer, bigger houses, grassy fields, farm fields be yond, 
Chavi and Beemer running.  
 
EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE – CONTINUOUS 
 
Lizzy, Sweet Cheeks, Jimmy lying on stomachs. 
 
     LIZZY 

Why didn’t they just land up here? 
Perfect spot to watch the road. 
 
  SWEET CHEEKS 
We were in the field. Maybe they 
couldn’t get us all.  

 
    JIMMY 

Maybe this was too out in the open. 
Maybe they need to hide more.  



 

 

27 

EXT. ROAD IN FRONT OF SPACESHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 
Several aliens walk behind the ship to the tree lin e 
bordering the slope to the valley.  
 
BEGIN MONTAGE – MULTIPLE SPLIT SCREENS 
 
View of people in town square, in supermarket, in l ibrary, 
working in office, man hanging clothes on line, wor kers on 
loading dock, couple fighting in car, co-workers fi ghting at 
work, lonely teen, JENNINGS, sitting on back steps all 
alone, sighing, looking sad and board.  
 

    JIMMY (VO) 
I bet they’re here to stop 
movement. This might not be the 
landing zone, if that’s what 
they’re up to.  

 
  LIZZY (VO) 
Maybe they’re sealin’ off exits 
from town. Keepin’ people from 
gettin’ away.  

 
END MONTAGE 
BEGIN MONTAGE – MULTIPLE SPLIT SCREENS 
INT. 1950S SUBURBAN RAMBLERS AND GARAGES – CONTINUOUS 
 
Various teens in their homes and garages, packing u p 
supplies, considering various weapons. 
 

  SWEET CHEEKS (VO) 
They can watch the highway, yet 
remain hidden. Their ship is behind 
the bushes. You wouldn’t see ‘em 
from the valley.  
 

INT. COOPER’S LIVING ROOM – SHADES DOWN - CONTINUOU S 
 
  COOPER’S FATHER  
  (lying on couch) 

Where you goin’ with all that? 
 
  COOPER  

(running to hall with box) 
 Fend off alien invaders.  
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  COOPER’S FATHER  
  (rolling over, muttering) 
 For the love of Pete.  
 
Cooper dashes into garage with box full.  
 
   LIZZY (VO) 

Maybe they’re watchin’ the valley. 
 
EXT. 1950S SUBURBAN RAMBLERS – CONTINUOUS  
 
Various teens riding bikes, pushing wheelbarrows, p ulling 
wagons past houses to field at edge of town.  
 

    SWEET CHEEKS (VO)  
Maybe they’re lookin’ to build 
something down there. 

 
    JIMMY (VO) 

Or up here, to keep an eye on the 
valley. 

 
EXT. GRASSY VALLEY - CONTINUOUS  
 
View of grassy valley.  
 

    LIZZY (VO) 
Maybe something’s lost down there, 
buried. Maybe an old spaceship. An 
artifact. - Maybe they’re here to 
recover lost relics. 

 
    JIMMY (VO) 

Maybe they’re looking to construct 
a secret underground base. 

 
EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE – CONTINUOUS 
 
Lizzy strains to see the invaders on the other side  of the 
ship.  
 
     LIZZY  

I’m movin', see if I can tell what 
those others are up to.  

 
Lizzy crawls to the edge of the ridge, ducks behind  a tree, 
large rocks, downed trunk.  



 

 

29 

A flash of orange cuts the air. 
 
EXT. BACKSIDED OF GRASSY RIDGE – CONTINUOUS 
 
Lizzy ducks, slides down the ridge, runs through th e grass, 
to the ditch. 
 
EXT. UNDER BRIDGE – CONTINUOUS 
 
Lizzy runs to hide under the bridge, peeks out.  
 
EXT. BACKSIDED OF GRASSY RIDGE – CONTINUOUS 
 
     LIZZY (VO) 
    (whispering)   

What was that?  
 
Jimmy and Sweet Cheeks aren’t moving.  
Two aliens appear over the ridge, pick up Jimmy and  Sweet 
Cheeks, and walk off with the two stiff teens.  
 
EXT. UNDER BRIDGE – CONTINUOUS 
 
Lizzy peeks from the bridge’s embankment to watch t he aliens 
carry Jimmy and Sweet Cheeks down the road, back to  their 
ship. 
 
Lizzy looks around, watches teens appear on the oth er side 
of the field. She waves to get their attention.  
 
EXT. UNDER TREES – CONTINUOUS 
 
The rest of the teens make their way back, pushing carts and 
pulling wagons to the tree line on the side of the field.  
 
Teens begin unloading, see Lizzy signaling, stop un loading, 
straighten, look to bridge. 
 
EXT. UNDER BRIDGE – CONTINUOUS 
 
Lizzy scampers from under the bridge, runs through the tall 
grass. 
 
EXT. PLAYING FEILD – CONTINUOUS 
 
Lizzy hits the playing field, runs to the tree line  on the 
other side.  
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EXT. UNDER TREES – CONTINUOUS 
 
     LIZZY  

(running) 
Jimmy an’ Sweet Cheeks got scooped 
up. - They spotted us. – 
 

Lizzy pants, slows as she enters shade.  
 
     LIZZY (cont’d)  

(bending, panting) 
Didn’t see it comin’. Was on the 
side, tryin’ to see the ones 
looking at the valley. Saw a flash, 
ducked. Luckily, I was behind 
rocks.  
 
  COOPER 
What? No way.  
 
  LIZZY (cont’d) 
Was watchin’ for anyone comin’ from 
behind. The grass is really long 
there. 

 
Some teens become excited, agitated, rush over.  
 
     FABER  

What? - What happened? 
 
  OGLVIE  

(bounding over) 
Where’d they take ‘em?  

 
  LIZZY  
Slid under the bridge. Saw two of 
‘em come over, walk off with ‘em 
like bowling trophies.  
 
  ADLER 
Well, we’re back now. 
 
  DONAVAN 
 (lifting can of paint thinner) 
Got everything you could need – 
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  COOPER  
(grinning with pride) 

Balloons, gas, booze, bows, arrows. 
 
  TWITCH  

(interrupting excitedly) 
Binoculars, bottles, rags, matches.  
 
  NEW TEEN #1 (OS) 
Some guns. My mom was passed out in 
front of her soap. 
 

 NEW TEEN #2 (OS) 
(unloading) 

  As the stomach turns. 
 
    ADLER (OS) 

As the ulcer burns. 
 
  MEYER  

(unpacking, looking to ridge) 
As the world turns we’re gettin’ 
overrun by invaders in our own 
little corner of chaos.  
 
  LINTON 

(lugs rattling shopping  
cart of beer cases) 

Bet they caught ‘em so they 
couldn’t warn anyone.  

 
    STIV  

(hands Lizzy binoculars  
while looking at Linton) 

Looks like yer dad’s been busy. 
 
  LINTON 

(sets aside a case) 
Mom and  dad.  

 
  LIZZY  

(looks across playing field) 
Seems like these guys are a patrol. 
To watch the crossroads, or highway 
in the valley. - I’m goin’ back.  
 

Lizzy turns to creep through the grass.  
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EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE – CONTINUOUS 
 
Lizzy crawls to the top, looks back to the others u nder the 
trees, looks to the bridge, creek, fields beyond, l istens 
through the static of a walkie talkie. 
 
EXT. UNDER TREES – CONTINUOUS 
 
More teens show up, in groups of twos and threes. S ome bring 
shopping bags and knapsacks, some dragging suitcase s. Others 
pull wagons, push shopping carts or wheelbarrows. T he group 
grows from eighteen to forty five.  
 
The teens unload and assemble their gear.  
 
     OGLVIE 

(lifting can to fill balloon) 
Phones and TV are out.  
 

     LINTON 
(holding funnel, shaking head) 

So’s my cell.  
 
  NEW TEEN #1 

(kneeling, holding balloon) 
So’s mine.  

 
 NEW TEEN #2  
(nodding, setting out bottles) 

Ours too. We couldn’t contact 
anyone. 
 
  LINTON  

(unloading, setting up) 
Radios and televisions don’t work. 
Wanted to see if more were around.  
 
  NEW TEEN #1 (OS) 
Must emanate a ray or pulse to 
interrupt communications. 
 
  ADLER 
 (setting out arrows) 
Another hostile act of aggression. 
 
  DEGRASSI 
Could be for protection 
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  LINTON  
(looking around) 

Just about everyone’s here. 
 

  LIZZY (VO)  
(over walkie-talkie) 

Someone ran to Paulson. So 
hopefully - 
 
  DEGRASSI  

(rolling out rope) 
Chavi an’ Beemer -  
 
  STIV  

(cutting rags) 
Where’s Jennings? Or Sneive? 
 
  NEW TEEN #1 (OS) 
Sneive’s at his cousin’s cabin. 

 
     NEW TEEN #2 

Don’t think anyone got Jennings 
 
  MEYER  

(shrugging, loading balloons) 
Didn’t have time.  
 
  NEW TEEN #1 (OS) 
Looks like we didn’t bother askin’. 
 
  STIV  
Didn’t think of it.  
 
  ADLER  

(putting boxes in wagon) 
We were busy. 
 
  NEW TEEN #2 (OS) 
I was frantic. - Beyond busy 
 
  LINTON  

(grumbling) 
He never comes out to hang with us.  

 
 LIZZY (VO)  
(over walkie-talkie) 

  (MORE) 
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  LIZZY (cont’d) 
Don’t blame ‘im neither. We never 
invite ‘im. Who’d hang where you’re 
not wanted. 
 
  FABER  

(sorting bottles) 
It’s not like anyone’s nice to ‘im. 
 
  COOPER  
We gotta start bein’ nicer ta 
people. Look at us here - how we 
know we got enough people? Huh? - 
We gotta start thinkin’ more 
practically. I mean, really, geez, 
what if we come up one person 
short? Huh? One person!  Like we’re 
all waaaayyy  too busy to knock on a 
few doors now and then. Like we all 
got sooooooo  much ta do. Look at 
me, I’m sooooooo  busy, sooooooo  
important – 
 
  LIZZY (VO)  

(over walkie-talkie)  
If I was more friendly, more open, 
we’d have more friends, more people 
to help. 

 
     FABER  

(loading balloons into boxes) 
Relax, man. It’s just yer nerves. 
 
  COOPER 
 (waves arms comically) 
Can’t imagine why. I’m only about 
to do battle with a group of aliens 
we know nothing about. 

 
A couple of NEW TEENS, including DUANE, Jimmy’s bro ther, jog 
through the busy crowd, looking around.  
 
     ADLER 
    (turning to Duane) 
   Duane. Duane. 
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     DUANE 
    (looking around, frantic) 
   Where is he? 
 
     MEYER 
    (stops Duane) 
   Whoa. Whoa. We got bad news.  
 
     COOPER 
    (steps over) 

They got ‘im, Duane. They froze 
your brother.  
 
  DUANE 
Where? Where is he? 
 
  MEYER 
They took him. – Probably to their 
ship.  

 
Duane drops to his knees, lowers his head, covers 
his face.  
 

  NEW TEEN #3 
What? Why? 
 
  MEYER 
We don’t know. - But we need your 
help. 
 
  ADLER  

(into walkie talkie) 
What’s the deal, Lizzy? 

 
  LIZZY (VO)  

(over walkie-talkie) 
Several watchin’ the roads. Several 
watchin’ the highway. Can’t tell 
where that roving patrol went. 
 
  KIP (OS)  
We’re ready.  
 

EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE – CONTINUOUS 
 
Lizzy turns, waves them over, indicating all is cle ar. She 
looks around, scanning the area. 
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LIZZY  
(into walkie-talkie) 

So much open ground. So much space 
to get zapped in. 

 
Lizzy slides to the side of the ridge, under same t ree, 
logs, and rocks, looks through binoculars, finally finding 
the other aliens in a field further away.  
 
EXT. GRASSY FEILD – CONTINUOUS 
 
View of aliens in field, checking things over. 
 
     LIZZY (VO)  

(to herself) 
Must be patrolling the perimeter. 
Makin’ sure no one gets too close. 

 
EXT. UNDER TREES – CONTINUOUS 
 
Several teens set out, crouching in grass, pulling wagons of 
supplies.  
 
EXT. ROAD IN FRONT OF SPACE SHIP - CONTINUOUS   
   
Two NEW FROZEN PEOPLE stand next to the saucer, but  neither 
is Jimmy or Sweet Cheeks.  
 
     LIZZY (VO) (cont’d) 

Must’ve happened upon the ship 
while I was gone. Or maybe rounded 
up by the patrol. 

 
Two invaders pick up each of the new frozen people,  hustling 
the stiff figures into the ship, then pop out to st and guard 
in front again. 
 
     LIZZY (VO) (cont’d) 

Least they’ll be out of harm’s way. 
 
EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS  
 
Several teens crawl through the long grass to the r idge. 
 

    DEGRASSI  
Hit ‘em now. From all sides. 
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    LINTON  
We don’t know their weaknesses. We 
can’t risk ‘em catchin’ us.  
 
  COOPER  
‘Till more show? There’s more of 
us. We can get ‘em from the sides. 
They won’t know where to turn.  

 
  FABER  
We’re doin’ this, an’ we’re doin’ 
it now.  

 
Faber turns to the tree line and waves everyone ove r.  
 
EXT. UNDER TREES – CONTINUOUS 
 
Teens jog out from under the trees into the field.  
 
Pan up to watch the teens jogging through the long grass, 
dragging wagons, pushing wheel burrows.  
 
EXT. VIEW FROM ABOVE – CONTINUOUS 
 
Twelve teens jog to the ditch on the other side of the 
bridge. Twelve crawl up the ridge. Ten head to the bridge, 
walk under and begin circling down to the valley.  
 
The last dozen teens make their way around the ridg e to the 
crossroad. They crawl through a drain pipe, under t he road, 
to the other side of the crossroads.  
 
EXT. BACKSIDE OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS 
 
Kip and Adler stand behind the ridge, talking on wa lkie-
talkies, each holding a bottle with a rag sticking out.  
 
     KIP 

(over walkie-talkie) 
Soon as me and Blip fire the 
bottles - 
 
  ADLER 

(over walkie-talkie) 
When the ones in front go down, hit 
‘em, an’ hide. If they go after any 
of us, the rest get ‘em. 
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Kip waits a few anxious moments, bending at the kne es, 
springing up and down.  
 
EXT. LONG GRASS IN DITCH - CONTINUOUS 
 
Adler crouches, holding out a walkie-talkie. Severa l teens 
crouch around Adler, huddled, listening in.  
 
EXT. BACKSIDE OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS 
 
Kip and Adler light the bottles, straighten, fire t hem over 
the ridge via large wrist rockets.  
 
EXT. BLUE SKY - CONTINUOUS 
 
Two bottles slowly arc into the sky. Then two more.   
 
EXT. ROAD IN FRONT OF SPACESHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 
The bottles elegantly spin to crash on the road in front of 
the aliens in front of their ship, splashing gas on  the 
invaders.  
 
Two of the aliens are doused. The rags on fire igni te the 
gas. A blanket of flickering bright orange covers t he aliens 
with a loud PPHHHHOOOOOMM.  
 
EXT. BUSHES BEHIND SPACESHIP – CONTINUOUS 
 
More bottles spin though the air, crashing into the  bushes, 
igniting with a mighty WWHHHOOOOSSSH. 
 
EXT. LONG GRASS IN DITCH - CONTINUOUS 
 
Adler and the other teens spring up, heaving items from the 
tall grass - balloons, bottles, pipe bombs.  
 
EXT. ROAD IN FRONT OF SPACESHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 
Balloons and bottles arc to drop, landing to splash , 
spreading a line of flickering banners of yellow an d orange 
 
Shots ring out. Muffled popping and claps appear.  
Arrows of fire zing from trees, then bottles and ba lloons. 
 
Small balls of fire bloom bright orange, churning, folding. 
More balloons splash to keep the fires going.  
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A bright vermillion line flickers along the road, a  thick 
line of black smoke rolls out.  
 
Out of the curtain of fire step the little silver-s uited 
invaders, flashing orange rays. Their suits are fir e proof. 
Bullets and arrows bounce right off.  
 
The aliens turn from side to side, zapping lines of  orange 
light in all directions.  
 
EXT. TALL GRASS NEAR SPACESHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 
Several teens pop up from the long grass, ready to toss 
balloons, but are encountered by orange beams of li ght. One 
is frozen stiff, others duck.  
 
Orange rays of light flash over and through the gra ss. None 
of the teens can get close enough to take the alien s down.  
 
EXT. ROAD IN FRONT OF SPACESHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 
Several pipe bombs clatter and boom, clapping thund erous 
blows. Dust, dirt, a blur of nails and broken glass  spray.  
 
A bomb lands below an alien and knocks him away in a boom of 
dust, blowing out some of the fire. That alien twis ts and 
flips backwards, as if yanked from behind.  
 
An arrow sticks into an alien’s leg. That alien clu tches his 
leg, shakes, back peddles, drops to the ground.  
 
Three aliens appear from the fire to advance on the  teens in 
the ditch in front of the ridge. The aliens continu e firing, 
freezing several teens in place in the ditch.  
 
EXT. LONG GRASS IN DITCH - CONTINUOUS 
 
Teens duck, holding softball sized balloons.  
 
     ADLER  
    (over walkie-talkie) 
   What’s happening? 
 
     LIZZY (VO)  

(over walkie-talkie) 
Fires are obscuring my view. The 
smoke might signal someone.  
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     KIP (VO)  
(over walkie-talkie) 

They’ll just think someone’s 
burnin’ grass or garbage.  

 
Adler nods. The teens spring up and toss the balloo ns.  
 
EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE – CONTINUOUS 
 
Lizzy crawls to the top of the ridge to gain a bett er view. 
 
EXT. ROAD IN FRONT OF SPACESHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 
Bottles and balloons rain down.  
 
The aliens out on patrol scamper over, crossing the  road, 
ray guns flashing. The fires freeze, stopping in mi d-flame.  
 
A pipe bomb spins on the road to boom a crater, sen ding one 
of the little invaders from the field tumbling side ways, 
into the long grass. 
 
     LIZZY (VO)  

(over walkie-talkie) 
Who knew anyone we’d know would 
have so many bombs. 

 
Small fireballs bloom. More balloons loop down to a dd to the 
fires, but the invaders walk right through the flam es, 
firing to freeze the fires.  
 
Thick dark smoke churns and swirls across the road in the 
wind. The smoky haze dissipates as the fires are fr ozen.  
 
EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE – CONTINUOUS 
 
     LIZZY 

Aliens aren’t looking. 
 
Lying on his stomach, Cooper nods in agreement. He nudges 
whoever’s next to him. The teens on the ridge slide  down the 
front slope, crawling through the grass to the ditc h.  
 
EXT. ROAD IN FRONT OF SPACESHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 
The aliens watching the highway turn, walking throu gh the 
curtain of frozen fire, joining the two left in fro nt.  
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The aliens fire rays here and there, then stop to s ee if 
they hit anyone. There is grass moving in the wind and 
little dark spots in the field.  
 
An alien hangs out of the ship doorway, pointing to  the 
bridge. The aliens lean to each other. One nods. On e points 
to Lizzy up on the ridge.  
 
EXT. BACK SIDE OF GRASSY RIDGE – CONTINUOUS 
 
Lizzy ducks, slides down the back side of the ridge , hits 
the field, runs to the underside of the bridge.  
 
EXT. UNDER BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS  
 
Lizzy finds others waiting under the bridge - from the 
original group who were to come in from the ditches .  
 
     LIZZY  

(out of breath) 
You didn’t go out? 

 
    OGLVIE  

(shrugs) 
Ditch is too narrow. We bunch up. 

 
The teens at the bridge crawl to peer over the emba nkment.  
 
EXT. ROAD IN FRONT OF SPACESHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 
The aliens waddle to Cooper and other teens in the ditch, 
firing their rays to clear a path. The aliens shoot  a couple 
of rays at the grassy ridge, but no one is up there . 
 
EXT. DITCH IN FRONT OF SPACESHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 
One of the teens takes out a pipe bomb, lights fuse , holds 
it, tosses it behind to clear a way or create a div ersion, 
so the teens can get out of the ditch.  
 
EXT. ROAD NEAR SPACESHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 
Adler springs from out of the bushes under the tree s, across 
the road from the other side, tossing aerosol cans and a 
bottle on fire. More aerosol cans loop in from the bushes.  
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The bomb from the ditch spins across the road, pass ing 
Adler. The teens in the ditch scamper to make their  way 
clear, diving into the tall grass. The bomb goes of f with a 
thunderous puff of sand.  
 
The blast misses the aliens in the middle, but take s out one 
on the end, spinning him like a bowling pin back to  the 
ship.  
 
The other aliens turn, flashing their rays to stop the 
blast, just as its spray begins to bloom. The orang e rays 
miss Adler, while stopping the blast from taking hi m out. 
 
Nails and broken pipe hang in the air like a speckl ed cloud 
of gnats, frozen as if on pause. Adler dives out of  the way, 
the nails dropping to bounce harmlessly on the grou nd.  
 
The alien who slid back to the ship sits up, fires into the 
blast, shooting through a second too late.  
 
Adler dives over the ditch on the other side of the  road, 
lands in the long grass, rolling into the bushes, s everal 
lines of orange rays just missing him.  
 
     LIZZY (VO)  

(gasping) 
They can stop bomb blasts. They can 
stop fire. They can stop anything.  

 
Arrows fly out from the bushes but miss the aliens.  More 
balloons land, splashing flammables.  
 
The fire in the bottle that Adler tossed ignites, b looming a 
churning bright red, setting off the aerosol cans -  spray 
paint, hairspray, oven cleaner - in a series of pop s, 
knocking down another alien.  
 
As the fire spreads, more cans blow in a second wav e of loud 
pops. But those are stopped with a succession of or ange ray 
blasts. The fire is frozen in place.  
 
The alien on its back rolls to the side, shakes its  head to 
clear itself, slowly climbs to its feet.  
 
EXT. UNDER BRIDGE – CONTINUOUS 
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     LIZZY  
(ducking) 

They might see us. Let’s go. 
 

The teens at the bridge drop to slide down the emba nkment, 
scampering under the bridge.  
 
     LIZZY  

(crouching nervously) 
If we hit ‘em all at once it 
confuses ‘em.  
 
  COOPER  

(crawling from ditch) 
Get ‘em in a crossfire. They can’t 
cover all around. Not all at once. 
 
  FABER 
Yeah, but then we’re firing through 
them at each other.  

 
Adler runs from the other side of the road, under t he bridge 
from the opposite ditch.  
 
     ADLER  

(huffing, gulping) 
Saw three of ‘em go down.  
 
  LIZZY 
They’ll have to stay to guard the 
ship, to watch the crossroads.  

 
     ADLER  

(bending, huffing) 
Don’t think they were expecting us. 
 
  STIV  

(huffing) 
Either way, it’s not safe here. 
 
  LIZZY 
Wilson’s got that secret fort in 
the ravine. They’d never find us in 
those thickets.  
 

Donovan turns, jogs down to the waterline. The rest  turn to 
follow.  
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EXT. SIDE OF CREEK - CONTINUOUS  
 
     COOPER  

(looking over shoulder) 
Lizzy, this where you an’ Finnigan 
go to make-out? - Huh? Secret love 
nest? 
 
  LIZZY  
Oh, man. - Please.  

 
The teens step down to a narrow footpath next to th e creek. 
They follow the path along the water, over rocks an d 
branches, thick trees rising up the steep slope bes ide them.  
 
     DONAVAN 

Everyone knows you like each other. 
- What‘re ya waitin’ for? Summer’s 
almost over. 
 
  LIZZY  
It’s not that easy. 
 
  STIV (OS) 

(chuckling) 
 
  LIZZY (cont’d)  
Anything to add, Stiv? 

 
    STIV 

Hadn’t even thought about it.  
 

The teens cross the water at a low point, drop down  a gully 
into a ravine. Donavan leads them over rocks and do wned 
trees until they disappear into a dug out spot.  
 
INT. WILSON’S SECRET FORT IN RAVINE - CONTINUOUS  
 
The teens duck through a thicket to sit on some app le crates 
in a large opening in a crook in the ravine.  
 
     LIZZY  

(gasping, bending) 
Saw three go down. One in the first 
blast. One got it in the leg with 
an arrow. A third in the last wave. 
From the patrol in the field. 



 

 

45 

  STIV  
(out of breath) 

That leaves two in front. Three in 
back. Three on patrol.  

 
Branches cover the top and front, creating a large room 
lined with plywood. Lines of sunlight poke through the tall, 
cathedral-like ceiling.  
 

  ADLER 
So eight. Maybe ten or twelve. 
 
  COOPER 
What about the one in the ship? The  
navigator who spotted us? They must 
have a sensor that reads our 
presence. 
 
  LIZZY 
Maybe when we’re stationary. They 
may not see small movements.  
 
  DONAVAN 
Maybe they do an’ think its animals 
– pheasants, foxes, squirrels – 
 
  STIV 
Snakes, skunks, field mice –  

 
  LIZZY  
Maybe their sensors only read large 
stuff. Cars, planes, groups of 
people. And those are what they 
look for, what they see as threats.  
 
  OGLVIE  
We spread out, we won’t be as 
effective.  
 
  LIZZY  
We bunch up, maybe they get us all.  

 
  OGLVIE  

(looking down, shaking head) 
They stopped us, froze a bunch. 
Maybe it can’t be done. 
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  COOPER  
(changing subject) 

OK. OK. So that’s at least nine.  
 
  STIV  
Crap. 
 
  DONAVAN  
That group in the ditch. Frozen 
like statues. - They got a dozen, 
maybe fifteen.  
 
  LIZZY 

  Where’d the ones in the trees go? 
 
    COOPER  

Split up. Everyone has a place to 
fall back to.  
 
  DONAVAN 
We don’t know each other’s spot. So 
if anyone gets caught, no one can 
squeal. Not even by accident. 
 
  FABER  
Bullets and arrows bounce off. 

(holds out pistol)  
Got a clear shot with my dad’s 
pistol. Hit one at least twice.  
 
  TWITCH  
Never should’ve gotten into this. - 
Shoulda raced to the police. 

(lowers shoulders, looks behind 
to see if anyone’s followed) 

Now look at us. - Bunch of us 
frozen. - What’re we gonna do? 

(hangs head)  
 
 COOPER  

How could we know they’d be 
fireproof? Dang. Bunch of our friends 
trapped. Can’t just leave ‘em.  
 
  STIV  

(shaking head, pacing) 
Oh, man. What‘er we gonna do? 
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  TWITCH 
Fire didn’t bother ‘em. Now they 
got hostages. Do you know how to 
unfreeze someone? Huh? ‘Cause I 
don’t know how to unfreeze nobody.  
 
  LIZZY 
You wanna just give up? 
 
  TWITCH  

(looking away) 
Nnnoooo . I’m just sayin’.  
 

    COOPER 
Let ‘im vent. Let ‘im blow off 
steam an’ get it outta him. - I 
seen ‘im like this before. 
 
  STIV 
Maybe if we get more people? 
 
  COOPER  

(looking to Lizzy) 
Where’s Finnigan? 

 
  LIZZY  

(shrugs, looks away) 
How should I know?  
 
  FABER  
What about anyone from Paulson?  
 
  ADLER 
Saw a bunch of ‘em. - Chavi and 
Beemer rounded some up.  
 
  STIV 
We’re between the aliens and our 
houses. We could try to stop ‘em if 
they head this way. Maybe blow the 
bridge or something. 
 
  TWITCH  
With what? 
 
  WILSON 
We didn’t use it all. 
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  TWICH  
What good did it do? 
 
  LIZZY 
Knocked a couple down. 
 
  ADLER  
Down, but - What if they come to?  
 
  LIZZY  

(squinting at the floor) 
Don’t think they’ll come this way. 
Seems they gotta watch that 
highway.  
 

     FABER 
They gotta stay with their ship. 
 
  STIV  
Now that more got frozen, we’re 
gonna need even more people.  

 
  FABER  
Who’s left? 
 
  LIZZY  
More Paulson dudes?  
 
  TWITCH 
They’d just try an’ take over. Like 
always.  
 
  LIZZY 
We could run over to Fernwood. 
Either way, I don’t think we got a 
choice. 
 
  TWITCH  

(Whispers in realization) 
Some things are just inevitable. – 
Fancy new houses, cruisin’ ‘round 
on new bikes, wearin’ new jeans, 
fancy new haircuts, talkin’ to our 
girls, makin’ us look bad. 
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  FABER  
(kicks a rock) 

Sick of their new haircuts, new 
bikes, new music. Girls always 
talkin’ to ‘em. 
 
  ADLER 
Maybe that “new-ness” just makes 
the girls curious, that’s all.  
 
  COOPER  

(looking at Lizzy) 
You sure you don’t know where 
Finnigan is? 
 
  LIZZY  

(in frustration)  
I told you  I didn’t.  

(looks away)  
Geez. 
 
  ADLER 
Maybe he’s out a town. Or out 
shoppin’ with his ma.  
 
  DONAVAN  

(looking at Lizzy) 
What did you mean - before when you 
said ‘it’s not that easy’?  
 
  LIZZY 

(shaking head)  
What? 
 
  DONAVAN  
When we were along the Creek. 
 
  LIZZY  

(exhaling) 
I guess that, you know, it’s just 
hard –  

(hangs head, looks away)  
Can’t talk around him, that’s all. 
 
  STIV  

(looking around) 
He’s no different than anyone else.  
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  DONAVAN  
Bet you talk fine around ‘im.  
 
  LIZZY  

(looks away shyly) 
I’ve known you forever.  
 (draws up a big breath)  
Besides, he’s going to another 
school in a few weeks. That puts 
too much pressure on things.  

(shakes head, looks down, 
whispers)  

He’s a ghost. - He’ll be gone soon. 
Like he doesn’t even exist anymore.  
 
  ADLER  

(looks over to Cooper) 
Where’s he goin’? 
 
  COOPER   
Augusta Academy.  
 
  STIV  
Private school?  
 
  COOPER  
Foster parents. Don’t like ‘im 
spendin’ so much time with us.  

(shakes head, stares down) 
 
Lizzy looks around. Everyone’s faces are drained, b lank, 
defeated, wearing those tombstone eyes Linton menti oned.  
 
     LIZZY  

How’d you know I liked him?  
 

  DONAVAN  
(staring at floor) 

Every time I mention him, your face 
lights up. - You look away, 
embarrassed. 
 
  LIZZY  

(squinting defensively) 
Do not. - Geez. 
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  DONAVAN  
(staring at floor) 

You’re probably doing it right now. 
– I’m going to miss that. 
 
  LIZZY  

(slowly, looking down) 
Maybe we’re all gonners. We were so 
busy, I hadn’t thought of it. But 
now - I wonder - is this it? 

 
Silence for a long moment.  
 
     DONAVAN  

(looking up) 
We should get back. See what’s 
goin’ on.  

(slaps knees, looks around)  
 
  COOPER 
Round up anything we left.  
 
  LIZZY  

(stands) 
Probably think they scared us off.  
 
  COOPER  

(stands) 
Might not expect us back. - Maybe 
surprise ‘em again.  
 

The teens crawl back through the scrub.  
 
EXT. UNDER BRIDGE - MID-DAY  
 
The teens crawl out to look up the road. They split  up, 
crawling in different directions. 
 
Stiv, Wilson, Faber go back to the downed tree on t he side 
of the grassy ridge. The rest comb the long grass, ditches, 
and fields.  
 
Lizzy stays back, watching the rest move out. She l ooks 
around, spotting someone in the playing field. She squints 
for a moment, checking out who it is.  
 
EXT. GRASSY FIELD - CONTINUOUS  
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Alone in the field is Rutherford. Lizzy jogs up to him.  
 
     RUTHERFORD 
    (looking around)  

Where is everybody?  
 
  LIZZY 
Ruth, we really need ya on this 
one. 

 
Rutherford sits, shaking, looks down, then up at th e sky.   
 

  LIZZY (cont’d)  
It’s OK, Ruth. Everyone’s here. 
Other side of the ridge. We need 
your help. 

 
Rutherford nods his head in thought, slowly raises 
his arm. Lizzy grabs his hand, leans back to pull 
him up.  
 
Lizzy and Rutherford jog back to the grassy ridge.  
 
EXT. ROAD IN FRONT OF SPACESHIP – CONTINUOUS 
 
The fire is gone, the ground scorched black, dark b rown, and 
gray. The frozen teens stand like cardboard cutouts  in an 
arc with a radius of twenty five feet around the sh ip.  
 
The aliens are back at their posts - two by the roa d, three 
behind the ship watching the highway, the last thre e in the 
distance, patrolling the fields beyond.  
 
     LIZZY (VO)  

Dang. We can’t risk hittin’ anyone.  
 
  STIV (VO)  
Not with fire an’ bombs. 
 
  FABER (VO)  
Fire didn’t do anything anyway.  
 
  LIZZY (VO) 
Kept ‘em busy. If we get in close, 
maybe we could jump ‘em.  
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  FABER (VO) 
Maybe capture the patrol. Draw ‘em 
out, - into smaller groups. 
 

EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS  
 
    FABER 

What‘re they waitin’ for? 
 
  RUTHERFORD 
Must be here for a reason. Or 
they’da left by now. 
 
  LIZZY  

(staring at spaceship) 
What if we freeze ‘em?  
 
  FABER 
With what? 
 
  LIZZY  
No clue. - Fire extinguishers?  
 
  FABER 
Can’t get in close enough.  
 
  WILSON  

(crawling up through grass) 
What about electricity? Douse ‘em 
with water. Throw a cattle prod at 
‘em. Did it to my cousin last year. 
Sparked ‘im up real good.  
 
  STIV  
Psycho. 
 
  WILSON  

(shrugging)  
He was outta line.  
 
  FABER 
What happened?  
 

    WILSON  
(grinning with pride)  

Knocked ‘im out cold.  
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  LIZZY  
Get a bunch of water balloons.  
 
  STIV  
Worth a try.  
 
  WILSON 
Soak ‘em with buckets. 
 
  FABER 
Hit ‘em again. While they got some 
guys down. 
 
  LIZZY  

(looking at ship)  
There’s one of the hurt ones. Next 
to the ship. Curled up. 

 
EXT. GRASS NEAR SPACESHIP – CONTINUOUS  
 
Pile of alien bodies in grass.  
 

  WILSON (VO)  
Think that’s two of ‘em.  
 

  FABER (VO) 
Or one. An’ pieces of another.  
 

    WILSON (VO) 
Where’s that one from the patrol? 
The one that got it with that last 
bomb?  

 
    FABER (VO) 

Must be in the ship. Gettin’ 
medical attention. Or still in the 
field. 

 
EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE – CONTINUOUS  

 
  LIZZY 
 (looking to their houses) 
Nothin’s near here. Just the 
fields. They couldn’t’ve known we’d 
be out here. 

 
EXT. SUBURBAN RAMBLERS - CONTINUOUS 
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View of houses in distance, beyond fields.  
 

  FABER (VO) 
What about mirrors? Advance on ‘em 
with big mirrors. Maybe their light 
beams ‘ll bounce right off. So we 
can work our way in an’ not hurt 
anyone. 
 
  STIV (VO) 
What if it doesn’t work? 
 
  FABER (VO) 
Then one of us gets frozen.  
 

RUTHERFORD  
We gotta try. We gotta get in 
close. 

 
EXT. LONG GRASS IN DITCH - CONTINUOUS 
 
Several teens meet while combing the tall grass – A MITY and 
SCHALES run into Anders.  
 

  SCHALES 
Came back to keep an eye on ‘em. 
 
  AMITY 

(looking around in grass, 
gathering scattered bottles) 

Retrieve what’s left over.  
 

  ANDERS 
Yeah, so did we.  

 
EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE – CONTINUOUS 
 
Duane crawls through the long grass to the top to p eer over. 
He sees his brother, Jimmy, standing frozen like a 
mannequin, used as a human shield.  
 

    DUANE  
Jimmy! They’ve – they’ve got Jimmy. 
 

Duane starts to reach out, inching forward to crawl  down the 
front of the slope to retrieve his brother.  
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Wilson, Faber, Rutherford grab Duane, pulling him d own the 
back of the ridge. Duane is shaking, looking all ar ound.  

 
    WILSON  

We won’t hit anyone. We won’t hit 
anyone -  

 
    STIV  

(looking to aliens, whispering) 
This’s bad. Really bad.  

 
Anders crawls through the grass to the top of the r idge.  
 

    ANDERS  
We got a bunch of stuff together. 
Down by our bikes. 

 
Wilson looks up, holding Duane.  
 

  WILSON  
Cool.  
 

EXT. UNDER TREES – CONTINUOUS 
 
Other teens gather under the line of trees across t he 
playing field, depositing what they found in the fi elds.  
 
EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE – CONTINUOUS 
 
They tug Duane up the ridge.  
 

  LIZZY  
 (to Anders) 
Need water balloons. Cattle prods. 
Old radios.  
 
  RUTHERFORD 
Since we can’t fire bomb ‘em, 
maybe we can electrocute ‘em.  
 
  WILSON 
Maybe their suits are 
biomechanical.  
 
  SVIV  
Maybe knock ‘em down with a good 
charge.  
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  FABER  
Full length mirrors. Maybe their 
light beams ‘ll bounce off. 

 
     WILSON  
    (sliding down back side) 

Saw how they melted that car. Think 
what they’d do to your house. 

 
EXT. BACK SIDE OF GRASSY RIDGE – CONTINUOUS 
 
Wilson and the others slide down the grass, run bac k to 
instruct the others at the tree line. Lizzy stays.  
 
EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE – CONTINUOUS 
 
UNKNOWN TEEN #1, DEXTER, crawls up to Lizzy.  
 
     LIZZY  
   How’d you know I’d be here? 
 

UNKNOWN TEEN #1 (DEXTER) 
Figured you’d be keepin’ an eye on 
‘em from up top. Where’s everyone? 
 
  LIZZY 
Gettin’ supplies. Parents won’t 
get off work for hours.  
 

UNKNOWN TEEN #2, HOOVER, crawls up to Lizzy and UNK NOWN TEEN 
#1, DEXTER. 

 
    LIZZY 

Who’re you? 
 
  UNKNOWN TEEN #2 (HOOVER) 

(nodding to Dexter)  
I’m Hoover. That’s Dexter. 
 

BEGIN MONTAGE - MULTIPLE SPLIT SCREENS 
INT. – VARIOUS 1950S SUBURBAN RAMBLERS AND GARAGES – EARLY 
AFTERNOON.  
 
View of various teens packing supplies. 

 
  LIZZY (VO) 
From Paulson? 
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  HOOVER (VO)  
(breathing hard) 

Just finished the last houses. - 
That wing curling to the north. 

 
END MONTAGE 
INT. COOPER’S LIVING ROOM – SHADES DOWN - CONTINUOU S 
 
  COOPER’S FATHER  
  (laying on couch, yawning) 
 Where you goin’ now? 
 
  COOPER  
  (huffing, carrying box) 
 Still fightin’ aliens. 
 
  COOPER’S FATHER 
 More of ‘em? 
 
  COOPER 
 Same ones. 
 
  COOPER’S FATHER 
 Haven’t fought ‘em off yet? 
 
  COOPER 
 They’re tough little bastards. 
 
  COOPER’S FATHER  
  (groaning, rolling over) 
 Teenagers.  
 
EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE – CONTINUOUS  
 

    LIZZY  
Any more a you here?  
 
  HOOVER  
A bunch. Biking over, we thought 
you were jokin’. Or wanted to fight 
again. Then we thought maybe you 
got bored an’ wanted another team 
to play. –  
 
  DEXTER 
Then Chavi pointed out the ship.  
  (MORE) 
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  DEXTER (cont’d) 
Luckily we knew her through her 
cousin, so we knew it wasn’t a 
trick.   
 
  HOOVER  

  Tell her the good news.  
 
    DEXTER  

We got one. The one that got taken 
out on the other side of the road.  
 

BEGIN FLASHBACK –  
EXT. GRASSY FIELD  
 
View of Dexter laying in the tall grass and smoke, watching 
the aliens from the patrol waddling through the gra ss back 
to the ship.  
 
A pipe bomb blast sends an alien tumbling into the grass. 
Dexter crawls through the grass to grab the alien b y his 
ankle. 
 
Dexter yanks the alien into the ditch. Hoover and U NKNOWN 
TEEN #3, FINNIGAN, with back to camera, crawl over to help. 
They tug the limp alien into the tall grass.  
 

    HOOVER (VO) 
Got knocked out. Dragged ‘im away. 
A bold an’ daring move. 
 
  DEXTER (VO) 
Got ‘im tied up.  
 
  HOOVER (VO)  

(with pride)  
I heaved a brick at ‘im.  
 
  LIZZY (VO) 

(surprised, but impressed)  
While he was tied up? 
 

 
END FLASHBACK 
BEGIN FLASHBACK –  
EXT. GRASSY FIELD  
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View of Hoover from behind, rising out of the grass , heaving 
brick, alien getting hit in the back of the head.  
 

  HOOVER (VO) 
Before he went down. He walked by 
an’ I bounced a good one off the 
back of his noggin.  
 

     LIZZY (VO) 
Did it do anything?  

 
Alien gets knocked sideways, staggers a few steps, 
straightens, takes a few steps forward, then the bl ast 
knocks him spinning sideways. 
 

  HOOVER (VO) 
Ever been hit with a brick? Never 
saw it comin’. Too bad Duncan 
caught some too. Sprayed ‘im good.  
 
  DEXTER (VO) 
We got his ray gun thing. It’s like 
a short tube. 
 
  LIZZY (VO) 
Maybe we could use it against ‘em? 

 
END FLASHBACK 
BEGIN FLASHBACK –  
INT. WOOD FORT  
 
Alien tied to old chair. Three teens talking to ali en – 
Hoover, Dexter, and Unknown teen #3, Finnigan, with  his back 
to the camera.  

 
  DEXTER (VO) 
Alien says it won’t work on ‘em.  

 
    LIZZY (VO)  

(gasping in a whisper) 
He talked? You understand ‘im? 
 
  DEXTER (VO) 
They speak in your mind, like 
thoughts. But they can’t read our 
minds. They can understand what 
we’re saying, our intentions.  
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  LIZZY (VO) 
You’re sure they can’t read our 
minds? 
 
  DEXTER (VO) 
Something about our primitive 
brains. 
 
  HOOVER (VO)  

(with pride) 
I heaved a brick at ‘im. 

 
END FLASHBACK 
EXT. 1950S SUBURBAN RAMBLERS - CONTINUOUS 
 
Various teens riding bikes, pushing wheelbarrows, p ulling 
wagons through yards to field at edge of town again .  
 

  LIZZY (VO) 
You kidnapped him? 
 
  HOOVER (VO)  
What kidnap? We grabbed ‘im so he’d 
stop shooting at us.  
 
  DEXTER (VO) 
He’s a prisoner.  
 

     HOOVER (VO) 
They didn’t come in peace. He’s 
bein’ treated well. He’s yackin’ 
away, tellin’ us stuff. 
 
  LIZZY (VO) 
Sure he’s not a plant? Maybe they 
can track ‘im to us.  
 
  HOOVER (VO) 
Saw ‘im get taken out. How can you 
plan that? He was knocked out.  
 

BEGIN FLASHBACK MONTAGE –  
SKETCHES IN NOTEBOOK:  
Sketch of planet earth. 
Sketch of cloudy valley.  
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  DEXTER (VO) 
He says this is an intergalactic 
demilitarized zone. A neutral zone 
separating these orange guys from 
some other dudes. This place is off 
limits an’ he’s pissed.  
 

Sketch of valley with tower rising out of a grassy incline.  
 

  HOOVER (VO) 
Claims he doesn’t want to be here. 
They were ordered. - These guys ’re 
gonna invade. They been fightin’ 
those other dudes on and off 
forever -  

 
Sketch of warring spaceships.  
Sketch of aliens crouching in long grass.  
Sketch of aliens in long grass, firing ray guns.  
Sketch of bomb dropping on planet. 
 

  DEXTER (VO)  
Long time ago this place was a war 
zone. That’s what took out the 
dinosaurs. They sent a bomb down -  

 
Sketch of dinosaurs and bomb blast.  
 

  HOOVER (VO) 
Planet became uninhabitable. 
Nothin’ left but dust an’ rodents. 
 
  LIZZY (VO) 
What about us? 

 
Sketch of wilderness, rodents. 
Sketch of apes, cave dwellers.  
 
     HOOVER (VO)  

We’re what became of the rodents. 
 

  LIZZY (VO) 
No wonder I like cheese so much. - 
What’re we gonna do with that dude 
when it’s over? 
 

END FLASHBACK 
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INT. WOOD SHOP  
 
View of alien sweeping floor in cabinet shop.  

 
  DEXTER (VO) 
Make ‘im push a broom. I’d be good 
for ‘im. Teach ‘im a trade.  
 
  HOOVER (VO)  

(with pride) 
I heaved a brick. 

 
EXT. OVERVIEW - CONTINUOUS 
 
View of entire area. Zoom in on spaceship.  
 

  DEXTER (VO) 
We know, Hoov.  
 
  LIZZY (VO) 
Any more around? 
 
  HOOVER (VO) 
Lucky for us, just these guys. 

 
Pan to valley. 
EXT. VALLEY - CONTINUOUS 
 

  HOOVER (VO) (cont’d)  
The valley’s the neutral zone.  
 

BEGIN FLASHBACK MONTAGE –  
SKETCHES IN NOTEBOOK:  
Sketch of aliens watching from slits in tower. 

 
  HOOVER (VO) (cont’d) 
They each had a tower on either 
side. To keep tabs on the other. 
One side lives in those galaxies. 
The other controls those.  

 
Sketch of tower on fire, crumbling.  
Sketch of wind swept valley, towers being eroded ov er time. 
 
     HOOVER (VO) 

The towers got taken out in the 
big blast that ended it all.  
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     DEXTER (VO) 
The alien we got is a pacifist. 
But these other guys are here to 
check the valley. Make sure 
there’s no sensors left.  

 
END FLASHBACK 
EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS 

 
  WILEY  

(crawling up from behind) 
Bet he’s lyin.’ Bet he’s a spy.  
 
  HOOVER 
He got blown up for us. Can’t fake 
that.  
 
  WILEY 
Bet he’s tryin’ to manipulate us, 
like Fuzzy always tries. - Sounds 
too elaborate, too far-fetched.  
 
  HOOVER 
He doesn’t want to invade. 
 
  DEXTER 
They’re stompin’ on sacred 
tradition. 
 
  HOOVER 
Last time there was a huge war.  
 
  DEXTER 
This guy ‘ll do anything to stop 
that.  

 
BEGIN MONTAGE – MULTIPLE SPLIT SCREENS 
View of spaceship at side of road.  
View of aliens in back watching highway. 
View of alien scouts in tall grassy field.   
 

  HOOVER (VO) 
They’re here to find any old 
beacons, shut ‘em down. So the 
other side can’t sense anything 
passin’ through.  
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  DEXTER (VO) 
We gotta stop these guys. Then 
that guy can hop in the spaceship 
an’ warn the other side.  

 
View of teens assembling items under tree line, rol ling out 
coil of wire, cutting wires, rolling out rope, sett ing out 
small electronics, filling water balloons with buck ets and 
funnels, taping electronics to baton, soldering wir es.  
 

  HOOVER (VO) 
Maybe we can buy ‘em some time to 
prepare, deter the invasion force 
once they see they don’t have the 
jump on ‘em.  
 
  WILEY (VO) 
Let ‘em fight their own battles. 
All we got ‘re water balloons. 

 
  HOOVER (VO) 
We gotta help this guy. Before 
it’s the big kiss-off for us 
again. 

 
END MONTAGE 
BEGIN FLASHBACK MONTAGE –  
SKETCHES IN NOTEBOOK:  
Sketch of space fight in sky. 
Sketch of aliens doing battle in valley.  
 

  WILEY (VO) 
These guys are on their way outta 
here. They got no interest in us. 
Let that other side deal with ‘em. 
Then the fight ‘ll be far away. 
 
  DEXTER (VO) 
Might hurt us more if we don’t. 
Might get creamed again. By 
helpin’ this guy, we’re helpin’ 
ourselves. 

 
Sketch of smoldering, burned-out huts, cave dweller s 
running.  
 
 



 

 

66 

  LIZZY (VO) 
We’re gonna be short handed. We 
should send someone down to 
Fernwood. 
 

END MONTAGE  
BEGIN FLASHBACK –  
EXT. DITCH AT SIDE OF ROAD 
Fight from last summer, commotion in tall grass, Li zzy’s 
friends fighting OTHER NEW TEENS. 
 

  WILEY (VO) 
What would we say? ‘Hey guys, 
remember us? We’re the ones who 
creamed you last summer. Now we 
were wonderin’ if you could help 
us kick some aliens outta our 
neighborhood? Like we kicked you 
out. There’s only a couple left, 
so it won’t be no big thing. It’s 
only to save the planet. 

 
  LIZZY (VO) 
We need everyone we can get. 

 
END FLASHBACK 
EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS 
 
Wilson, Rutherford, and Duane crawl back up the rid ge.  
 
BEGIN MONTAGE - 
Views of frozen teens, standing stiff like mannequi ns.  
 

  WILSON (VO) 
We can’t just leave ‘em like that. 
 
  WILEY (VO) 
Maybe they’ll snap out of it. 
 
  RUTHERFORD (VO) 
Maybe they’ll take ‘em with. 
 
  LIZZY (VO) 
My luck dad would buy a house in a 
demilitarized zone between two 
alien cultures who don’t get 
along. 
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END MONTAGE  
EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS 
 

  HOOVER 
 (looking to tree line)  
We should tell the others.  
 
  LIZZY  
Maybe we can take these guys down 
after the scouts leave to check 
the valley.  
 
  DUANE 
Then hit the scouts on their way 
back. 
 

GUMBLE crawls up, rustling through grass to the rid ge.  
 
     GUMBLE 

We got everything. Maybe we can 
stun ‘em long enough to jump ‘em.   

 
EXT. CREEK - CONTINUOUS 
 
Teens in canoe scooping water from creek with bucke ts. 

 
  GUMBLE (VO) (cont’d)  
We’re makin’ water balloons.  
 
  HOOVER (VO) 
Dex, fill these guys in on the 
rest. I’ll tell the others. 
 

EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE – CONTINUOUS 
 
Everyone but Lizzy, Wiley, and Dexter disappear int o the 
long grass, sliding down the back side of the slope .  
 

    LIZZY  
What rest? 
 
  DEXTER  
Oh, not much. Just went on about 
their weaknesses. Nothing you’d be 
too interested in. 
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  LIZZY  
(watching aliens) 

Yeah. OK.  
 
Dexter sees Lizzy’s not going to beg to know. 
 
     DEXTER  

They don’t think we can take ‘em 
with our puny weapons. But we  
caught that one in the leg. Seems 
in this atmosphere their blood is 
like acid - builds up an’ pops. 

 
BEGIN FLASHBACK –  
EXT. SIDE OF ROAD 
Alien getting hit in leg with arrow, back peddling,  
shaking, blowing apart.  
 

  DEXTER (VO) (cont’d) 
They breathe through their skin, 
leaking gas. If you puncture that, 
it lets all the air out, like 
poppin’ a balloon. That’s why that 
one fell to pieces. But it’s tough 
penetrating their suits.  

 
END FLASHBACK 
EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS  
 

    LIZZY  
What about the other stuff?  
 
  DEXTER 
Other stuff? 
 
  LIZZY 
Mirrors an’ electricity.  
 
  WILEY 
Will it work? 
 
  DEXTER  
Don’t know. Worth a shot. 
 
  WILEY 
Don’t know? 
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  DEXTER 
Wasn’t here when you planned that. 
Was interrogating an alien. 
Fortunately a cooperative one. 
 
  LIZZY 
What about the frozen ones? 
 
  DEXTER  
They’ll be fine. - Said he’d help 
de-thaw ‘em.  
 
  WILEY  

(squints to get closer view) 
They just brought the one ship. 
 
  DEXTER 
Guy said they didn’t want to draw 
attention. 
 
  WILEY 
Why not just send one guy? 
 
  DEXTER 
Guess they needed more dudes to 
secure the area, help deactivate 
the beacon.  

 
FINNIGAN crawls through the long grass to the ridge .  
 
     FINNIGAN  

We’re movin’ in. 
 
  WILEY  
Where’d you come from? 
 

     FINNIGAN 
Dentist. - Glad I didn’t miss 
nuthin’.  

(Looks at Lizzy)  
So, how was your morning?  
 
  LIZZY 
Hectic . - We’re trying ta save the 
planet. Oh, and all those galaxies 
over there. – So we got a pretty 
full plate here. 
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     FINNIGAN 
Don’t worry. We grabbed one. He’s 
talkin’ like your sister. I mean 
the guy won’t shut up.  
 
  LIZZY  
You talked to ‘im too? 
 

     FINNIGAN  
Me an’ a bunch a them new Paulson 
dudes.  
 
  WILEY 
Dexter and Hoover told us.  
 

     FINNIGAN  
We got scouts down there. - 

 
BEGIN MONTAGE - 
View across bridge, down to valley.  
View of aliens in valley creeping low through tall grass.  
View of teens in valley creeping low through tall g rass. 
 
     FINNIGAN (VO) (cont’d) 

- Watching the alien scouts. 
They’ll signal when they’re comin’ 
back. -  

 
View of teens loading a wagon with supplies.  
View of teens creeping through tall grass dragging 
suitcase.  
 
END MONTAGE 
EXT. BUSHES AT SIDE OF ROAD - CONTINUOUS 
 
Two teens sneak from bushes holding full length mir rors. 
They shuffle up the road. Two more follow with buck ets.  
 
Two more teens creep out, holding car batteries wit h a 
collection of long, bare wires spiraling from each.   
 

FINNIGAN (VO) (cont’d) 
Only take a few minutes to scan 
the area. - They got some kickin’ 
gear, so we don’t got much time. 

 
EXT. ROAD IN FRONT OF SPACESHIP - CONTINUOUS 
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A whistle blows, initiating a barrage of water ball oons. 
The balloons douse the aliens in front.  
Several dark objects are heaved onto the road.  
 

FINNIGAN (VO) (cont’d) 
Transistor radios without their 
covers. Wires soldered on to 
conduct the charge.  
 

EXT. DITCH AT CROSSROADS - CONTINUOUS 
 
Another set of mirror teens appear from the crossro ads. 
Behind them are others with buckets, creeping low.  
 
EXT. ROAD IN FRONT OF SPACESHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 
As the ruckus claps, the aliens watching the valley  quick-
step to the road to help guard the ship.  
 
Sudden loud popping and clapping sounds distract th e 
aliens. They look around as more water balloons hit  around 
them.  
 
     FINNIGAN (VO) 

A diversion. M-80’s. My foster 
dad’s.  

 
Arrows bounce off the aliens, some snapping in plac e, 
others zinging by.  
 
The aliens turn to aim their rays, but everyone is gone, 
ducking in the ditches and high grass.  
 
More M-80’s pop. More water balloons fall. More arr ows zip. 
The invader’s heads snap to and fro.  
 
The aliens from behind rush up. One gets hit in the  leg 
with an arrow, stops, shakes, the arrow sticking ou t, a 
bubbling of orange fizz from the entry point.  
 
The navigator alien rushes out. He points to the te ens 
creeping up the road with the first mirrors.  
 
The aliens fire their rays, stopping them. The kids  behind 
with buckets and car batteries are also frozen stil l.  
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The invader who got hit reaches, clutching the leg wound. 
Orange fizz crackles from the wound. He shivers unt il his 
head explodes in an orange mist. His little headles s silver 
suited body stands for a moment, then flops over.  
 
     FINNIGAN (VO)  

One less to worry about. 
 
Balloons rain down. Someone creeps out of the bushe s and 
splashes a bucket from behind onto an alien on the end. The 
other aliens turn to zap her, freezing her in place .  
 
Balloons soak one. A radio spins to land in a puddl e. Crisp 
white sparks snap, but nothing happens to the alien . He 
continues shifting his weight, bobbing forward and back, 
looking for someone to zap.  
 
     TEEN #1 (VO)  

More voltage! 
 
     TEEN #2 (VO)  

Need more voltage! 
 

More electrical devices with exposed wires are heav ed from 
the tall grass. They spin to scatter on the road. 
 
     LIZZY (VO) 

Crap. The output is too low.  
 

Radio controlled cars zip onto the scene, zig-zaggi ng, 
wires spiraling off, more radios taped to them. The  
invaders zap, freezing several cars in place.  
 
A teen sneaks up with a bucket, heaves it, but miss es, then 
dives back into the bushes, rolling away.  
 
Several electric airplanes buzz to swoop in, crashi ng into 
the alien at the end. The alien begins shaking.  
 
More electrical devices hit the ground around him, buzzing 
and snapping sparks. The alien shivers as he’s hit square 
in the chest with another balloon. 
 
     FINNIGAN (VO) 

The plane had a taser with the 
trigger taped on. Major voltage, 
man.  
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The aliens beside the end one turn and fire at some one on 
the other side of the road. That person ducks and c rawls 
away. The orange lines shoot over the person harmle ssly.  
 
     FINNIGAN (VO) (cont’d) 

You should see what that baby does 
to my foster brother when he’s 
sleeping. Not at pretty sight. 

 
The shaking alien performs a jittery jig as sparks snap off 
him. Down he goes, onto his stomach, wiggling a sic k little 
twitch. Another balloon breaks beside him, causing more 
sparks to ripple up his back.  
 
     FINNIGAN (VO) 

One more down. Five left. 
 

  WILEY (VO) 
We’re runnin’ out. We’ll have to 
fall back. We won’t have anything 
left for the scout party. 
 

     FINNIGAN (VO) 
Too bad they got the frozen ones 
so close, otherwise we could still 
use the other stuff.  

 
EXT. TALL GRASS IN FRONT OF ROAD - CONTINUOUS 
 
Crouching teens heave balloons and radios. Several others 
nod to each other, pop up, fire arrows, duck down a nd re-
string their bows with arrows.  
 
EXT. ROAD IN FRONT OF SPACESHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 
The barrage picks up in a second volley. It happens  so 
fast. Balloons splash, some hitting the invaders, m any 
missing. More arrows zing. Some fling away, others hit 
their targets to break or bounce off.  
 
     LIZZY (VO)  

Too bad we’re not closer to home. 
Get ‘em with hoses. Get a more 
constant stream on ‘em.  
 

The teens with the mirrors from the crossroad are s lowly 
getting closer, entering the circle of frozen frien ds.  
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More firecrackers rattle. Gunshots zip to bounce of f the 
invaders, momentarily distracting them.  
 
The invaders look around, zapping their lasers.  
 
The bucketeers behind the mirrors jump out, douse t he alien 
on the end. The mirror holders toss out radios. Mor e 
balloons fall.  
 
The bucketeers jump into the high grass. The mirror  holders 
dive out. One is hit with a ray, dropping to lay fr ozen on 
the road. The others crawl back into the high grass .  
 
Another radio controlled airplane curves to clip th e alien 
on the end. The plane cartwheels into the weeds.  
 
A cattle prod spins, hitting the alien on the end i n the 
chest, dropping to the puddle with a zap. That inva der 
begins shaking. A sick sizzle, pop, and crackle of 
electricity snaps at his feet.  
 
A barrel rolls onto the road, gunshots rip holes in  it to 
spill water. A ray flash hits the barrel, stopping it in 
its tracks. The water stops glugging out.  
 
EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS 
 
     LIZZY 

Don’t think they saw the mirror 
guys. Their eyes must work 
differently than ours. Maybe it’s 
the atmosphere. Or the lighting.  
 
  FINNIGAN  
Maybe they perceive movement more 
than objects. Maybe it’s –  
 
  STIV  

(slides down front of ridge) 
Better get in there.  

 
EXT. ROAD IN FRONT OF SPACESHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 
Two teens pop from the ditch. Both fire shotguns at  an 
alien, blowing both the shooters and the alien in t he 
middle backwards with a loud, deep BOOOOOOOM - into  the 
tall grass as if each were yanked by ropes from beh ind.  



 

 

75 

The two aliens on either side fire sweeps of beams,  but 
they miss. The invader who got hit rolls around, tr ying to 
shake off the blow.  
 
Three daring teens creep from the bushes, heave buc kets, 
then dive away. One gets a direct hit. 
 
Several skateboards with coils of wire roll across the 
road, dragging bare wires in hopes of igniting pudd les. 
They’re stopped with a series of ray blasts.  
 
Another group with mirrors slowly advances from the  weeds. 
Balloons drop, arrows zing, bottles crash to splash  water 
on the road, random gunshots ring out.  
 
     FINNIGAN (VO) 

Two left. Too bad we don’t have a 
cannon. Could just flick ‘em away. 
 
  LIZZY (VO) 
They’d freeze it.  
 

     FINNIGAN (VO) 
Maybe. Maybe, Miss Negative. 
 
  LIZZY (VO)  
Hey, I’m just tryin’ to improve 
our chances.  

 
The alien who caught the shotgun starts to sit up, shaking 
his head. A net drops over him and he’s yanked out of 
sight, into the grass and bushes. 
 
EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS  
 
     FINNIGAN  

Should do it for that guy.  
(wincing, shakes his head) 
 

LIZZY  
(points to valley) 

They’re on their way back.  
 
EXT. SKY ABOVE TREE LINE - CONTINUOUS 
 
Red balloons float and bright sparks flash from rom an 
candles launched in the valley.  



 

 

76 

EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS 
 
     FINNIGAN  

(glancing to valley) 
Don’t worry ‘bout them.  
 

Finnigan pulls out what looks to be a full stick of  
dynamite, lights it, whips it over his shoulder, do wn to 
the road between the bridge and aliens. It’s a flar e, 
spilling blue smoke that spins away in the breeze.  
 
     FINNIGAN  

Signal the scout’s return. - The 
end is near. - My turn. 
 

Finnigan swings a small metal crossbow, takes aim, fires 
with a twangy thunk, drops back down.  
 
     LIZZY  

Hate not knowing what’s about to 
happen. 

 
     FINNIGAN 

Think I missed. Dang. 
 

 LIZZY  
Didn’t see where it went. 
 

     FINNIGAN 
Me neither.  
 
  LIZZY  
Those others are comin’. We’re 
runnin’ outta ammo. We’re runnin’ 
outta of time. 

 
EXT. ROAD IN FRONT OF SPACESHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 
Blue smoke and gunshots distract the invaders. Ball oons hit 
with wet splats. Bottle rockets flare, fireworks dr op, 
popping, whistling, screaming.  
 
EXT. TALL GRASS IN FRONT OF ROAD - CONTINUOUS 
 
Teens lob balloons from different positions, then m ove on, 
dragging suitcases and duffle bags, shuttling in su pplies, 
going back out for more, crawling through the tall grass.  
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     LIZZY (VO) 
Maybe a smoke screen would 
interrupt those rays. Create a fog 
for us to hide in. Then we could 
rush ‘em. 

 
EXT. TOP OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS 
 
     FINNIGAN 

Maybe.  
(reloading small metal 
crossbow)  

These babies are illegal in this 
state. 

 
Finnigan smiles with pride, swings around, fires wi th a 
thunk, drops back down, still watching. 
 
     FINNIGAN 

Dang. Missed again. 
 
  LIZZY 
We should move. Come on.  

 
Lizzy slides, grabbing Finnigan’s shirt, tugging hi m down. 
 
EXT. BACK OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS 
 
Lizzy and Finnigan slide down the back of the grass y ridge. 
A flash of orange light flickers over their heads. They 
tumble to the bottom. Finnigan holds up the crossbo w. 
 
     FINNIGAN  

Metal arrows. Special ones. Secret 
alloy.  

(fiddling with crossbow) 
 
A bird drops to land between Lizzy and Finnigan, fr ozen 
stiff. Lizzy and Finnigan both look down, then up t o each 
other with ‘holy crap’ expressions.  
 
     LIZZY 

Come on. 
(begins crawling around 
corner) 

Got more flares? Maybe that smoke 
will interrupt their rays. 
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EXT. SIDE OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS 
 
Lizzy and Finnigan peek from the edge of the ridge,  just 
above the ditch next to the road.  
 
     FINNIGAN 

Good idea.  
 
Finnigan pulls out his other flares, lights them, h anding 
some to Lizzy. They toss them onto the road to bill ow blue 
smoke in the wind, down to the invaders.  
 
     FINNIGAN 
   Here goes.  
 
Finnigan jumps onto the road, to get the alien’s at tention. 
The aliens turn, firing at him.  
 
The rays flash through the smoke, missing Finnigan who 
loops around, darting back and forth, dodging high and low, 
jumping, leaping, sprinting back to the side of the  ridge.  
 
     LIZZY 

Ineffective. Shot right through.  
 
     FINNIGAN 
   Daaannnggg .  
 
     LIZZY 

Good try though.  
 
EXT. ROAD IN FRONT OF SPACESHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 
Another set of mirror people creep into the ring of  frozen 
teens from the crossroads. Two teens jump out, toss ing 
buckets at the alien closest, but miss.  
 
Two more from behind the mirrors rear back and hit the 
alien on the end with balloons. The guys holding th e 
mirrors jump out, tossing cattle prods. The long si lver 
batons spin in the air.  
 
The alien swings his ray around. One of the cattle prods 
misses, but the other strikes, zapping the alien, t hen 
spinning away. The shock stuns the invader.  
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The alien staggers back, twitching, tripping over h is feet, 
spinning as his legs get tangled, falling into the grass.  
 
EXT. SIDE OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS 
 
     FINNIGAN 

Salt water. Conducts better than 
regular water.  

(raises crossbow, fires, but 
misses) 

 
     LIZZY  

Still too far away? 
 

     FINNIGAN 
Shaky from the adrenaline.  
 
  LIZZY 

(crouching, watching) 
Why didn’t you creep up there? 
 

Finnigan looks down, reloading, squinting in concen tration, 
pulling back the bow in his lap. 
 
     FINNIGAN 

We need people looking over 
everything. - Too many people get 
bunched up down there. They get us 
all at once.  

(sits up, raises bow, fires) 
Maybe I just wanted to hang with 
you, make sure you’re OK. 

 
  LIZZY  
What’s that mean? 
 

Finnigan watches the arrow’s path, then lowers his 
crossbow, looks down, fiddles with the bow in his l ap 
again.  
 
EXT. ROAD IN FRONT OF SPACESHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 
Sawed-off broom handles, batons, and pool cues with  
electronics duct taped to them spin out of the sky,  but 
clack on the road, bouncing harmlessly away.  
 
Another teen pops up, fires a shotgun, BLAM-O, but misses.  
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The alien on the other side spins to the mirror peo ple. 
More arrows tink off him. Some lassos drop from beh ind. Two 
miss, but one hits, looping around the alien’s mids ection. 
 
Just as the alien’s about to fire, he’s snapped bac k by 
three teens who sneak out of the bushes, dragging t he alien 
through the grass, his arms constrained by the rope , 
pinning his ray gun at his side.  
 
More teens rush over to help. Adler rises out of th e grass 
with a cinder block above his head, slamming it dow n.  
 
The teens with the mirrors rush to jump the last al ien by 
the spaceship, the one laying in the grass who got shocked.  
 
That alien rolls over, zapping the rushing teens, f reezing 
them just as they arrive, to drop all around the al ien.  
 
The last alien sits up, shaking his head, swinging his ray 
gun around, looking for others to stop. He fires he re and 
there at rustling and dark specs in the tall grass.   
 
The last alien begins to climb to his feet. The nav igator 
alien hops out of the ship to join him, both firing  their 
rays, freezing someone who rose from the ditch.  
 
The two aliens look over to Adler and the others in  the 
grass, raise their ray gun tubes to aim and fire.  
 
Adler and the others turn, sensing they’re going to  get 
captured. 
 
Landers and NEW TEEN #1 swing down on ropes from tr ee 
branches, kick down the navigator. NEW TEEN #2 swin gs and 
jumps the last alien, wrestling him to the ground.  
 
     FINNIGAN (OS)  

Who are those guys? 
 

LINZY (OS) 
Who cares. 

 
EXT. SIDE OF GRASSY RIDGE - CONTINUOUS 
 
     LINZY  

(pops up, begins running) 
Come on! 
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Finnigan springs to follow. They run through the gr ass, 
into the ditch, up the side, onto the road.  
 
     FINNIGAN 
    (waving arm to signal) 

Scout party! On their way back! 
 
Lizzy and Finnigan cut across the road, through str ands of 
swirling blue haze, into the ditch on the other sid e.  
 
     LIZZY  

(running) 
Wish there was more action in my 
life. 

 
     FINNIGAN  
   Exactly. 
 
EXT. ROAD IN FRONT OF SPACESHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 
Others pop out of the long grass and run. Several r ush to 
the ship. More swing from tree branches and hop fro m 
bushes.  
 
     SOMEONE (OS)  

Don’t let ‘em get to the ship! 
 
Landers and New teen #1 wrap themselves around the 
navigator alien, but he wiggles free, elbowing Land ers in 
the jaw, dropping Landers in the grass.   
 
New teen #2 rolls in the grass, the last alien he h it is 
slumped to the side. The last alien slowly rolls ov er, 
firing to freeze New teen #1.  
 
Still laying on his side in the grass, the last ali en turns 
and fires at New teen #2, freezing him as he sits u p in the 
grass.  
 
The last alien begins firing at other teens in the open, 
freezing them here and there.  
 
The navigator alien shakes his head and sits up.  
 
Rutherford rushes from the bushes behind the last a lien, 
tackling him. They roll in the grass, the last alie n karate 
chopping Rutherford on the shoulder with the ray gu n tube.  
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Rutherford drops limp to the ground, rolling to the  
spaceship, groaning, dazed. 
 
The last alien raises his ray gun tube to freeze 
Rutherford, but Schales swings down from a branch, kicking 
the tube from his hand.  
 
Anders rushes over to help. The navigator alien swi ngs 
around, raises his arm and freezes Anders, dropping  Anders 
at his side.   
 
Another teen, NEW TEEN #3, dashes from the tall gra ss and 
tackles the last alien, wrapping him up.  
 
Rutherford swings around and kicks the ray gun tube  from 
the navigator alien, pulling him over and wrapping him up.  
 
Amity rushes by, running past the ship to help. Jus t as he 
gets to Rutherford and Schales, he freezes in place , 
dropping to the ground.  
 
Another alien jumps from the ship, swings around an d points 
at Lizzy and Finnigan as they approach the ship.  
 
Lizzy and Finnigan slow, their eyes growing large, 
realizing they’re going to get caught.  
 
Rutherford is on the ground. He sweeps his leg arou nd, 
hitting the new alien from the ship in the back of the 
knees, flipping him backwards.  
 
The navigator alien begins to sit up. Meyer rushes from out 
of the tall grass, diving to tackle the navigator a lien 
from behind.  
 
Another alien swings from out of the ship, clinging  to the 
side of the door opening, hanging in the air to zap  Schales 
and New teen #3, then swings around to aim at Lizzy  and 
Finnigan.  
 
Lizzy and Finnigan stand there, too startled to mov e.  
 
Rutherford reaches up, grabs the alien’s leg, yanks  him 
down with all his might, slamming him onto the grou nd.  
 
Landers sits up in the grass, shaking his head, daz ed. 
Rutherford and the alien from the ship roll past La nders. 
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Landers sits and watches them roll by, then finally  
realizes what’s going on and jumps on top of them.  
 
Several other teens rush over to help.  
 
EXT. BUSHES BESIDE SPACESHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 
Lizzy and Finnigan watch. Finningan realizes the on es from 
the patrol are on their way back. He turns and rush es to 
the bushes.  
 
Finnigan hits the dirt in front of the bushes just before 
the slope. He crawls. Lizzy gets there just as seve ral 
others do. They drop, crawling into the brush to hi de.  
 
     FINNIGAN  

Check this out. 
 
EXT. GRASSY SLOPE DOWN TO VALLEY - CONTINUOUS 
 
Three alien scouts bob their way up the slope throu gh the 
long grass. Several teens crawl down to meet them.  
 
Some big logs are released, bouncing down the slope , 
followed by the back axel of an automobile.  
 
The aliens shoot the rolling logs, stopping them. T his 
distracts the aliens for a moment, giving a split s econd 
for some teens to swing nets, buckets of water cras h.  
 
     FINNIGAN (VO) 

Metal nets. Hooked to a car 
battery. 
 

Buzzing sounds cut the breeze, the grass rustles, t he metal 
nets are pulled tight by draw strings. Three teens rush 
over but are frozen by a series of ray blasts from the net.  
 
A teen rises out of the grass, a bowling pin raised  and 
brought to bear – thunk thunk thunk.  
 
     FINNIGAN (VO) (cont’d) 

Nets in the trees too. Just in 
case they made it past us. - 
Didn’t want ‘em slippin’ away.  

 
EXT. BUSHES BESIDE SPACESHIP - CONTINUOUS 
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Several teens rush down the incline to help the tee n with 
the bowling pin.  
 
The rest crawl out of the bushes, jump to their fee t, run 
to the road in front of the spaceship.  
 
EXT. ROAD IN FRONT OF SPACESHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 

LIZZY 
(wheezing, standing beside 
Finnigan) 

Landers, where’d you come from? 
 

LANDERS 
Figured you might need a hand. 

 
     ADLER  

(bending to catch his breath) 
All right, who wants to go inside? 

 
    MEYER 

Why go inside? We won. 
 
  LIZZY 
To get anyone who may still be in 
there. 

 
Several other teens emerge from the grass, mutterin g to 
themselves, checking things over, almost as if they  don’t 
believe it’s over. They look around with blank star es.  
 
The teens slowly shuffle. There are only a few left . They 
wander in awe, through the frozen ones standing or 
scattered in the grass. Most everyone is frozen sti ll. All 
is quite but for the wind. Dust blows at their feet .  
 
     RUTHERFORD 
    (in disbelief)  

We got ‘em. We did it. 
 
Several teens emerge from the bushes, dragging the aliens 
in the metal net from the valley. Others lug the fr ozen 
teens from the incline, laying them in the grass.  
 
Hover and Dexter walk over with one of the invaders .  
The wind blows streams in the grass. 
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     MEYER 
    (in panic, reaching over) 

Grab ‘im! 
 
  HOOVER  

(holding out his arms) 
It’s cool. He’s on our side. He’s 
here to help.  
 
  DEXTER 
He’ll check inside in case the 
ship’s booby trapped. Said it’s 
programmed to return to their 
secret base on Pluto if no one 
enters every fifteen minutes.  
 

The good invader waddles over, climbs into the smal l 
opening of the ship.  
 
     MEYER (OS) 

Whadda we do with the rest? 
 

  DEXTER  
(out of breath) 

Gonna take ‘em to the other side, 
warn those others. 

 
Duane runs up to his frozen brother, Jimmy. 
 

  DUANE 
Jimmy. Jimmy.  
 

     HOOVER  
(gesturing to frozen ones) 

Said he’d unfreeze our pals. But 
it takes a minute. He’s gotta 
fiddle with some crap. 

 
The good alien drags out Sweet Cheeks, lays him in the 
grass. Duane lifts his brother’s shoulders, drags J immy 
over to the alien, positioning Jimmy next to Sweet Cheeks.  
 
     FINNIGAN 

It’ll just be a few moments. - Tie 
‘em up. Get ‘em ready.  

 
Other teens drag an alien through the grass to the ship.  
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  STIV  
Should clean this up. - In case 
more are on the way.  
 
  COOPER  
Don’t wanna get caught off guard 
again. Let’s get everything ready. 
 
  MEYER (VO)  

(jogging away)  
Get the buckets. 
 

OTHER TEEN (VO) 
(running off) 

Collect the mirrors. 
 

The teens disperse. At first they shuffle off slowl y, as if 
just gathering some mental momentum, but soon they’ re 
springing forth, bounding with the enthusiasm of vi ctors.  
 
Hankinson walks up to stand beside Lizzy, with a lo ok of 
concentration, as if trying to figure out a math pr oblem. 
 
     HANKINSON  

(whispering) 
I was wrong.  

 
Hankinson looks down at the pile of expired aliens in the 
ditch beside the ship. 
 

  LIZZY 
Coulda been right though. 

 
 DEGRASSI  
(bending to gather electronics) 

They were gonna be like this no 
matter. They were here for 
different reasons, that’s all.  
 
  LIZZY  
I’d rather be learnin’ somethin’ 
too. Maybe the one who helped ’ll 
come back. Maybe he’ll teach us 
something. 

 
Finnigan peers into the little oval opening of the ship. 
The friendly alien walks out with one of the ray st icks. 
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The good alien walks to their frozen friends in the  grass, 
points the stick. A thin, silent lavender ray flash es.  
 
Jimmy and Sweet Cheeks stir, rolling around in the weeds, 
twitching as if waking, sitting up, shaking their h eads. 
 
     JIMMY 
    (looking around, blinking) 

What happened? 
 

DUANE 
(kneeling, reaches to shake 
Jimmy) 

Jimmy. Jimmy. Wake up.  
 
The friendly alien watches to make sure Jimmy is fu lly 
awake. He moves to the others, pointing the stick, silently 
zapping another, waits a moment to make sure that o ne is 
stirring, moves to the next.  
 
     FINNIGAN 

(looks down at Jimmy and 
Sweet Cheeks) 

You got frozen. We fought ‘em off. 
Caught ‘em all. Every last one. 

(kneels beside Jimmy) 
 

     DUANE  
You OK, Jims? Ya hear me?  

(snaps fingers) 
 
 JIMMY  

Why you callin’ me Jimmy? - Can’t 
you see I’m Clifton?  
 

     FINNIGAN  
(walking away) 

Cliff’s beside you. He got frozen 
too. 
 

     LIZZY  
You’ll be fine.  
 
  JIMMY  
I’m Clifton. I’m Sweet Cheeks.  

(turns to see who’s next to him)  
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Sweet Cheeks shakes his head, looks over to Jimmy. Jimmy 
looks at Sweet Cheeks. They stare at one another fo r a 
moment with confused looks.  
 
     SWEET CHEEKS 

I’m dead? 
 
  LIZZY  
Walk it off. - You’ll be home 
eating dinner in, like, two hours. 

 
     SWEET CHEEKS  

(nods to Jimmy) 
But that’s me. 
 
  JIMMY 

(points to Sweet Cheeks in 
confusion, disbelief) 

That’s me.  
 
  DUANE  
Stop foolin’. We gotta get the 
gear together. In case more are on 
the way.  
 
  JIMMY  
No, really. - That’s me. That’s my 
body. - They must’ve switched us. 

 
Lizzy looks up, trying to locate Finnigan, who’s ne ar the 
friendly alien.  
 
     LIZZY  

Hey, Finny! Check this out. They 
mixed up Jimmy an’ Sweet Cheeks.  

(looks back to Sweet Cheeks, 
groans)  

One’s inside the other. Oh man. 
 
Cooper walks over, kneels beside Sweet Cheeks, look s to 
Finnigan. Finnigan walks back over. 

 
     FINNIGAN  

That’s unexpected.  
 
Both Jimmy and Sweet Cheeks look up to Finnigan, th eir eyes 
hollow and scared. Duane looks away in fear.  
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     COOPER  
Can ya get your friend to switch 
‘em back around again. 
 

LIZZY 
How can Finnigan help? 

 
  HOOVER  

(looking to Lizzy) 
He was the one who questioned him. 
So they kinda know each other.  
 

Finnigan turns, waves the good alien over. They sta nd and 
stare at one another as if communicating telepathic ally. 
Finnigan looks over to Lizzy.  
 
     FINNIGAN 

He says that happens. They get run  
through a computer, sometimes 
getting reversed by accident. They 
were gonna turn ‘em into soldiers. 
 
  COOPER 
Zombies. 
 

     FINNIGAN 
More like programmable robots. But 
he’ll switch ‘em back. 
 

The good alien raises a hand over to Sweet Cheeks a nd 
Jimmy, then looks at Finnigan. Finnigan and the ali en begin 
communicating again. 
 
     FINNIGAN 

 (crossly at good alien) 
Because it’s not right, that’s 
why. - No, it’s not fine. - 
They’re not OK. - Yes, I know it’s 
who you are on the inside, that 
appearances don’t matter. - but 
that’s not the way they do things 
here.  
 (points accusingly) 
We helped you, now you help us.  

 
The friendly alien looks off in the distance for a moment, 
as if considering this, then turns to stomp into th e ship.  
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     FINNIGAN  
(looks to Lizzy) 

This‘ll just be a minute. 
 

The good alien returns, carrying one of the dark TV  trays, 
walking to Jimmy and Sweet Cheeks, holding the tray  as if 
holding out a rectangular steering wheel.  
 
The good alien stands for a moment, then drops his arms, 
turns, goes back into the ship, returning the tray.  He hops 
out to free the rest of the frozen ones.  
 
     JIMMY  

(blinks rapidly, swallowing) 
I’m back. I’m back. - Look at me. 
Here I am.  

 
Jimmy looks around, grinning, jumps up. His legs ar e 
noodley. He shifts his weight. He looks at his clot hes and 
arms, examining his surroundings, looking down at S weet 
Cheeks.  
 
Duane looks up with hope and surprise.  
 
Sweet Cheeks examines his arms too, looks up to Jim my. 
Sweet Cheeks crawls to stand, looking around in rel ief.  
 
     SWEET CHEEKS  

Me too. I’m OK. I’m back.  
 
     DUANE  

What was it like? 
 

 JIMMY  
(stumbling around) 

Like I’d been away for years. But 
then it all came rushing back. - I 
was in a smoky place. Rocks and 
hills. Then I opened my eyes, and 
here I was. Back where I belong. 

 
Various teens move around Jimmy without saying anyt hing.  
 
     ADLER 

Good to have ya back Jims. Ya 
still owe me that fiver. 
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  SWEET CHEEKS 
(stumbles to someone, 
gulping)  

I saw you destroyed. But you’re 
still here. - 

(gasps in recognition, 
disbelief)  

They took us out of our bodies. 
Put images in our minds. Houses 
destroyed, the planet a smoky 
wreck. 

 
 GIRL DEFROZEN TEEN 
(stumbling past, her face an 
expression of wonder and awe)  

Little did I realize how good I 
had it. - I never thought I’d make 
it back. - We were in a smoky 
land. Hills. Rocks. - I was 
homesick. So empty and alone. But 
here you are. - Here you are. 
 

Storch bounds from the long grass, arcing around as  if 
nothing happened.  
 
     STORCH 
    (leaping about, skipping) 

I’m OK! I’m alright! 
 
Storch trips, sliding face first onto the side of t he road, 
pops up, continues skipping. 
 
     STORCH (cont’d) 
    (skipping) 

I’m OK! I’m OK! 
 
The DRIVER of the car shuffles from the ditch in a daze. 
Someone walks over, making sure he’s alright, expla ining to 
him what happened.  
 
The unfrozen teens at the crossroads mill about. So meone 
trots over, rounding them up, trying to get them to  help 
down at the tree line.  
 
But they just stumble over to the ship, to see if i t all 
really happened, as if to convince themselves. Some one 
finally leads them off, down the road.  
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Rutherford looks around. A TEEN GIRL walks up to hi m.  
 
     TEEN GIRL  

Ruth, what got into you? 
 
     RUTHERFORD  

Whaddya mean? 
 
     TEEN GIRL  

Caught your action, man. You were 
so – heroic.  

 
     RUTHERFORD  

Really? 
 
Lizzy notices someone, CONCERNED NEW KID, sitting a t the 
side of the road, looking the other way. Lizzy walk s over, 
crouches next to him.  
 
     LIZZY  

Everything OK? You from Paulson?  
 

The concerned new kid stares down the road. He’s we aring a 
glazed look, as if looking well beyond the bridge.  
 
     LIZZY (cont’d) 

Come on. We gotta get ready, in 
case more are on the way. 

 
The new kid’s concerned expression doesn’t change, his face 
stuck in concentration.  
 
     CONCERNED NEW KID 
    (exhaling) 

I’m - Ah, - I’m just thinkin’. 
 

  LIZZY 
It all worked out. It was tight 
for a sec, but - 

 
     CONCERNED NEW KID  

(whispering, looking down) 
I was hiding. - I was afraid.  
 
  LIZZY  

(shrugging) 
I was scared too. 
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Other teens shuffle by, lugging ropes, dragging mir rors and 
nets. 
 
     CONCERNED NEW KID 

I was in the ditch. I couldn’t 
move. Just shut down. 

(closes eyes, swallows hard, 
looks around) 

 
 LIZZY  

I was on the ridge. Waitin’ for 
the signal. Had ta make sure no 
others were creepin’ up. I didn’t 
do anything really.  

 
The concerned new kid looks away, shrugs, looks dow n. 
 
     LIZZY (cont’d) 

 (gestures to grassy ridge) 
Bet you helped with balloons an’ 
radios. 
 

CONCERNED NEW KID  
(staring, realizes, slowly) 

Got real fast. Pourin’ buckets 
into funnels. Twistin’. Tyin’. 
 
  LIZZY 
How’s that not helpin’? - Bet you 
brought stuff. 

 
The concerned new kid nods vacantly, still staring,  now as 
if thinking. His face clears from a frozen mask of 
concentration to a softer level of thought. 
 
     CONCERNED NEW KID 

Shotgun. Gotta get it home before 
my parents get back. Gotta get it 
cleaned so they don’t smell it’s 
been fired. 
 

     LIZZY 
You already did more than me. I 
just kept watch. I didn’t even get 
a chance to go home. 
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CONCERNED NEW KID  
(furrows brow) 

That’s enough right there. Really. 
 
  LIZZY 
You’re makin’ me feel better. Here 
I bent down to cheer you up. 
 

     CONCERNED NEW KID 
(looking down) 

I guess. 
 
  LIZZY  

(looking down at the weeds in 
thought) 

Maybe an extra couple of balloons 
made all the difference? Extra 
couple of battery powered 
toothbrushes?  
 

     CONCERNED NEW KID 
How could you know that? 
 
  LIZZY 
The whole time I was itchin’ to 
get back to my house, load up. 
 

CONCERNED NEW KID  
(shrugging) 

We needed you on the ridge, needed 
to keep an’ eye on ‘em. 

 
     LIZZY 

Maybe sitting in the weeds waiting 
isn’t your thing.  

(shrugs, holds shoulders up) 
It all happened so fast anyway. It 
was over before it started.  

 
     CONCERNED NEW KID  

(shrugs with one shoulder) 
I guess.  

 
Finnigan walks over, through the teens who are pick ing 
things up, stands next to Lizzy, looks around.  
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     FINNIGAN  
Maybe we coulda done better. - 
Linton got tore up in that first 
round. Duncan got his side ripped 
up. Jibbs got his arm burned in a 
tree. Didn’t have time for 
elaborate planning though -  

(looks around)  
Given the circumstances, we coulda 
done worse. 
 
  LIZZY  

(looks to concerned new kid) 
Come around tomorrow. 

(stands, looks down)  
We play whiffleball. I’m sure 
everyone’ll wanna talk about what 
happened.  
 

     FINNIGAN  
(nods to spaceship) 

I’m goin’ with. 
 
  LIZZY (cont’d)  
Maybe everyone could share what 
happened. So we’ll know better 
what to do next time.  
 

     FINNIGAN (cont’d) 
So I’ll see ya. 

 
  LIZZY  

(gasps in disbelief) 
Finny? What? 
 

     FINNIGAN  
(shaking his head) 

I’m one a them. - Not these guys, 
but the other ones, from the other 
side of the galaxy. -  
 

BEGIN FLASHBACK –  
INT. ROOM LINED WITH LONG, VELVET CURTAINS 
 
Finnigan getting orders, standing, nodding at a sup erior 
officer in elaborate robes. 
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     FINNIGAN (VO) (cont’d) 
- sent to watch the neutral zone.  
 

END FLASHBACK 
BEGIN FLASHBACK –  
INT. FINNIGAN’S BEDROOM  
 
Finnigan fiddles with a little device.  

 
     FINNIGAN (VO) (cont’d) 

When I went home to get supplies, 
I tried to send a message to my 
people. But those aliens sent out 
a pulse - disrupting any signals. 
So this was my only chance. - 

 
END FLASHBACK 
BEGIN FLASHBACK –  
EXT. GRASSY VALLEY 
 
View of aliens looking around in tall grass with lu nch tray 
looking device.  
 
     FINNIGAN (VO) (cont’d) 

You saved a huge war from 
starting. - Looks like they found 
the old beacon, interrupted it  
with some type of ray. - When 
those alien dudes got back, they 
were gonna call the rest of ‘em, 
sending ‘em to invade.  
 

END FLASHBACK 
EXT. ROAD IN FRONT OF SPACESHIP - CONTINUOUS 
 
Others teens begin dragging aliens back to ship.  
 
     FINNIGAN (cont’d) 
    (looking around, muttering)  

When we all pull together, we all 
win.  

 
  LIZZY  
What? You can’t go.  
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     FINNIGAN  
I miss my own world. My own place. 
My own time. Just wanted to say 
goodbye, tell you I’ll miss you.  

(pauses a moment, looks 
around) 

Wanted to thank you for helpin’. 
For bein’ so nice all summer. Need 
to get back, warn the others. That 
pulse is still in effect. 

(holds out arms, looks down 
to concerned new kid) 

You saved lives today. 
 

CONCERNED NEW KID  
    (sighs) 

I didn’t do much at all. 
 

     FINNIGAN 
Saw you fillin’ them balloons like 
a mad man. How do you think we 
fought ‘em off? Huh? It was those 
balloons, the electronics. Bet you 
brought some a them too. 
 

     CONCERNED NEW KID 
(shrugs with one shoulder, 
winces) 

 
     LIZZY  

(looks down at the concerned 
new kid) 

See?  
(looks at Finnigan, shakes 
her head) 

Hey, Finny, man. Don’t go. - 
 
  FINNIGAN  
Gotta warn ‘em. - They’ll send 
someone to take my place, to 
reactivate the beacon.  

(looks down at the concerned 
new kid) 

Just wanted to thank you all.  
 
     CONCERNED NEW KID  

I didn’t do much. 
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  FINNIGAN  
We did enough. 

 
Finnigan steps backwards, spins, walks to ship. 
 
     LIZZY 

(holds out arms in disbelief) 
Fin, wait. Don’t - Don’t go. You 
belong with us.  
 

     FINNIGAN  
(turns, raises eyebrows) 

Belong amongst the stars, m’ lady. 
(grins like he’s obviously 
lying) 

I’m from the other side of the 
galaxy. But just a kid, like you.  

(sweeps a grand gesture)  
- Sorry boys, ain’t got time to be 
gassin’. Gotta warn the others. 
 
  LIZZY  
What’da ya mean ‘I’ll miss you’? 
 

The concerned new kid lunges to tackle Finnigan. Fi nnigan 
hops to the side just as the kid would’ve hit his l egs, as 
if Finnigan has eyes in the back of his head.  
 
Finnigan lands, continues without breaking stride. 
Concerned new kid slides on the ground, grabbing ai r, 
catching a face full of dirt.  
 
Wilson and Storch drag one of the aliens who’s tied  in a 
net. They push that one into the ship without any c are at 
all.  
 
Finnigan climbs into the small oval opening, then s ticks 
his head out, crouching, and waves. 
 
     FINNIGAN  

See ya. 
 
Finnigan pops back in, door slides shut. The teens standing 
around step back.  
 
The ship eases up with a repeating whirring sound, humming 
in the air, vibrating the airwaves as it gains mome ntum.  
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The ship rises quickly until just a blur, shooting up to 
disappear into the clouds, the teens watching, asto nished.  
 
The driver from the car stumbles around, still waki ng, 
adjusting to being unfrozen.  
 
     DRIVER  

(looking around) 
Where - Where’s my car? 

 
New teen #2 points, pulling wagon full of cattle pr ods and 
modified electronics. 
 
Driver from car turns, looks into ditch. 
 

  NEW TEEN #1  
(walking past) 

You coulda been in it. 
 
  NEW TEEN #2 
Tell your insurance agent a meteor 
hit it. 
 

     DRIVER 
Where’s the meteor? 

 
  NEW TEEN #3  

(rolling the barrel of water) 
Broke up on impact. - That’s what 
all this charred ground is. 

 
BEGIN MONTAGE - 
Lizzy stands, taking it all in, whispers to herself .  
 
     LIZZY  

Wonder if Finny’ll ever be back.  
 
  NEW TEEN #2  

(to Lizzy, walking away) 
That you’d know of. Could always 
re-appear in disguise.  

 
EXT. UNDER BRIDGE – LATER  
 

  HANKINSON  
(handing paper to Adler) 

  (MORE) 



 

 

100

HANKINSON (cont’d) 
Instructions. With a suggestion to 
try a thicker smoke screen next 
time.  

 
The teens bury their supplies and primitive weapons  in old 
suitcases and crates under the bridge.  
 
     ADLER  

(patting ground with shovel) 
Just in case.  
 

INT. LIZZY’S BEDROOM - LATE NIGHT – DARK 
 
Lizzy in bed, can’t sleep, staring at ceiling, thin king.  
Night view of yard, trees, field, bridge, road.  
 
     LIZZY (VO) 

Feel so weird, like I got a 
problem, but can’t figure what. 
Isn’t the fight. Happened so fast. 
- It’s not Finny leaving. I’m 
stunned he’s gone to the point I 
can’t breathe. But I feel he’ll be 
back. It’s something else. – 

 
Views of other teens in their rooms late at night –  one 
sitting on the side of his bed, staring down, anoth er 
standing, staring out her window.  
 
Lizzy rolls over, stares, deep in thought. 

 
  LIZZY (cont’d) (VO) 
Isn’t that I dodged a bullet with 
my name on it. Or me getting older 
and things changing on me. Just 
can’t figure what. Just a nagging 
something - weighing on me.  

 
EXT. GRASSY FIELD – NEXT DAY - EARLY MORNING  
 
Various teens milling around, practicing whifflebal l. 
 
Almost everyone’s there from the day before. Everyo ne’s 
quiet, no one talks about what happened. No one loo ks to 
the bridge or crossroads. A radio mumbles a rockin’  song in 
the background.  
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     LIZZY  
(whispering, looking around) 

Something’s still bothering me. - 
Miss Finny something awful. Like a 
void inside growing and growing. 
But even with that, it feels like 
he’ll be around the corner any 
minute. – There’s something else. 
Something unfinished. Like I’m 
supposed to do  something. 

 
END MONTAGE 
 
Lizzy notices some NEW TEEN standing on the sidelin es.  
 
     LIZZY  

(nodding at Adler) 
Who’s that? 
 

Adler glances over at the new teen, then back to Li zzy and 
shrugs.  

 
 LIZZY  
(looking at Cooper) 

Coop? 
 
 COOPER 

Never seen ‘em before. 
 

     TWITCH  
(chuckles) 

Maybe who they sent to replace 
Finny. 

 
Lizzy stands thinking. 
 

  LIZZY  
(calls to new teen) 

Wanna play? 
 

New teen looks at Lizzy, nods. 
 
 LIZZY  
(yelling to new teen) 

Over there! You’re on that side. 
 
Lizzy gestures to a group of Paulson Addition kids.  
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 LIZZY (cont’d)  
He must live down there. I’ve 
never seen ‘im before either. 
 

Lizzy exhales deeply, feeling the cool morning air,  looking 
things over, watching the other teens. 
 

LIZZY (VO)  
My mind’s clearing. Think I know 
what’s been botherin’ me, what’s 
missing.  

 
Lizzy walks over to a few teens.  
 
     LIZZY  

Got a sec? - Think I need a hand. 
 
  COOPER  
Whadda ya need? 
 
  LIZZY  
Over here. It’s important  

 
Lizzy turns to the direction of their homes. 
Cooper looks over to Scuff. They both start walking . 
Chavi, and Adler shrug and follow. 
 
BEGIN MONTAGE -  
View of their houses beyond the tree line.   
 
     LIZZY (VO)  

Now I remember. There’s one last 
thing. 

 
EXT. GRASSY FIELD/BACK OF RAMBLERS – CONTINUOUS  
 
The five teens jog along a narrow, winding path to their 
neighborhood, through a snarl of bushes, back yards , around 
to the front of a house, across a yard. 
 
EXT. FRONT OF 1950S SUBURBAN RAMBLER – CONTINUOUS 
 

  SCUFF 
What’s up? 
 
  CHAVI  
Whadda ya need us  for? 
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Lizzy trots to a front door, knocks. 
 

  LIZZY 
You’ll see. Just figured it out. 

 
An OLDER WOMAN, JENNINGS’S MOTHER, opens door. The other 
teens catch up.  
END MONTAGE 
 
     LIZZY 
    (sighs in relief)   

Jennings around? 
 
The older woman moves out of the way to reveal JENN INGS 
lying on a couch watching television in his living room. 
 
     LIZZY 

(turns, nods to her friends)  
Bring ‘im. 

 
The teens march in, lift Jennings from the couch li ke a big 
rag doll, carry him out.  
 
Lizzy watches them march him out, around the corner , across 
the lawn. Lizzy looks over to Jennings’s mother.  
 
     LIZZY 

We’ll have him back later. 
 
Lizzy turns, starts down driveway, looks back at Je nnings’s 
mother standing in the doorway, grins with pride at  
figuring out what was nagging her. 
 
     LIZZY 

We’re short a whiffleball player. 
 

Lizzy turns, continues across the lawn. 
 
BEGIN MONTAGE -  
EXT. PLAYING FIELD – EARLY AFTERNOON  
 
Various teens playing whiffleball, with enough peop le to 
form several teams. 
View of Jennings running to avoid a tag, grinning.  
 
     DEGRASSI  

Let’s get outta the heat.  
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EXT. SIDE OF CREEK – CONTINUOUS 
 
Several teens (Lizzy, Stiv, Wilson, Cooper, Blip, F aber, 
Degrassi) balance along narrow path on side of cree k.  
 
INT. WILSON’S FORT IN RAVINE - CONTINUOUS 
 
Several teens sitting on crates, chatting.  
Lizzy exhales, looking up at crude roof high above.  
END MONTAGE 
 
     LIZZY  

Feel funny. 
 
  STIV 
Always seem calm to me. 
 
  LIZZY  
Eemmm. 

 
Thin beams of sunlight splay down, lighting the ins ide a 
faint amber mist. Lizzy sits on a crate.  
 
     WILSON  

Wonder what Finny’s doin’? 
 
  LIZZY 
 (draws up deep breath, exhales) 
He’s warned the others by now. He 
used to hang with us. He’ll put in 
a good word.  
 
  COOPER 
They’ll watch over us. 
 
  BLIP  
Probably massing at the border. 
Scare those mothers off.  

 
  WILSON  
What if they hit ‘em from behind? A 
sneak attack. 
 
   COOPER 
Bet they got sensors. They just 
happened to sneak up on this one. 
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  BLIP 
Finny’s crew knows what’s up now.  
 
  FABER 
What if they intercept Finny? Then 
that other side won’t know.  
 
  LIZZY 
Why would they shoot down their own 
ship? Finny’s got that guy from the 
other side to help.  
 
  COOPER 
Wonder what they’re gonna tell his 
foster parents? 
 
  STIV 
Bet they’re in on it. 
 
  DEGRASSI 
They’ll figure something. 
 
  LIZZY 
 (shuffles uncomfortably) 
This kind of talk bothers me.  
 
  DEGRASSI 
You alright? 
 
  LIZZY 

(eyes closed, sighs)  
Barely slept last night. Feel 
funny. Maybe I’m just tired. 
 
  COOPER 
How funny? Like hilarious, or just 
amused? 
 
  LIZZY  
Drained. - 

 (shakes head) 
Can’t catch my breath. Feel like a 
fish on a dock. Like nothin’s real 
anymore. 
 
  FABER 
Probably just the heat.  
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  COOPER 
Maybe you’re comin’ down with 
‘Mental Illness’ or something.  
 
  LIZZY 
Can only hope. Feel all shaky.  
 
  FABER 
Maybe you’re just tired. 

 
BEGIN MONTAGE -  
Teens chat, but Lizzy’s quiet, closing her eyes, li stening, 
not hearing them, everything blurring around her, h er right 
leg bounces anxiously, her wrist twitches.  
 
EXT. PLAYING FIELD - MID-AFTERNOON  
 
Various teens practicing whiffleball. Others are mi lling 
around, kicking balls, practicing.  
 
EXT. SIDE OF CREEK – CONTINUOUS 
 
Teens from the fort make their way back to the fiel d, 
walking along the side of the creek, under the brid ge.  
 
EXT. EDGE OF FIELD AT BASE OF GRASSY HILL – CONTINU OUS  
 
Teens sitting, sweating, lying against back side of  slope. 
END MONTAGE 
 
     LIZZY 

Expect Finny to bound around the 
ridge any moment. 
 
  ADLER 
He’s probably not comin’ back for 
a while. 
 
  COOPER  

(softly, leaning to Lizzy) 
How does that make you feel? 

 
  LIZZY  

(exhales, looks down, 
swallows in realization) 

Makes my stomach hurt. -  
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  DEGRASSI  
He’ll be back. – He likes us.  
 
  LIZZY  

(looking down, whispering)  
Know he’ll be gone for a while. 
Maybe even a long while. But now I 
wonder if I’ll ever see ‘im again. 

 
BEGIN MONTAGE -  
The teens sit quietly, looking around, leaning back .  
 
View of playing field, grassy ridge.  
View of roads, bridge, line of trees, fields.  
 
EXT. CITY STREET - LATE-AFTERNOON 
 
Lizzy rides her old ten speed bike home.  
 
She passes a modern brick church, slows, looks at i t, 
circles the block, slows again, dismounts, slowly w alks her 
bike into the shade.  
 
Lizzy looks around, checking if anyone’s watching, sets 
bike in grass, goes inside the church. 
 
INT. CHURCH HALLWAY – CONTINUOUS – DARK 
 
Lizzy slowly walks down a dark hallway, passing a 
mysterious OLDER LADY standing in the shadows.  
 
The older lady has sunglasses on and watches Lizzy.  All is 
quiet. 
END MONTAGE 
 
     LIZZY  

Gotta get outta the heat. Need 
some quiet time.  
 

The church is empty, a dark void. Lizzy walks down the 
entry hall.  
 
     LIZZY  

(eyes closed, whispers) 
This place smells incredible. Like 
the perfect basement smell.  
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BEGIN FLASHBACK –  
INT. FINNIGAN’S BASEMENT  
Finnigan and Lizzy creep into dark, musty basement.    
 

  LIZZY (VO) 
I remember one time Finny and me 
hid in his basement. It was dark 
and cool, like this. It smelt 
exactly the same, just as a 
perfect basement should. 

 
END FLASHBACK 
INT. CHURCH - LATE-AFTERNOON – DARK 
 
Lizzy walks into the dark chapel, a faint grainy gl ow 
filters from the windows above the rows of pews.  
 
A colorful stained glass mural of a religious figur e covers 
the front, lit brightly from the sun. The figure lo oks down 
on Lizzy. 
 
Lizzy slowly walks the aisle to the front, breathin g hard, 
taking in the great basement smelling air.  
 
Lizzy kneels on kneelers that run across the front,  looks 
up at bright, glowing mural, the reflection of whic h 
illuminates her face many colors.  
 
A YOUNG PASTOR dressed in black appears from the sh adows. 
He’s attending to some matters in front.  
 
     YOUNG PASTOR 

(without looking over) 
Everything alright, ma’am? 
 
  LIZZY  

(clears throat, looks down, 
whispers) 

Just wanted to be in a quiet 
place. - I like it here. Nice an’ 
cool. Smells good. 
 

     YOUNG PASTOR 
(adjusting something in the 
shaddows) 

Nice place ta sit an’ think. 
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  LIZZY 
Not really thinking. Just sitting, 
away from everything. 
 

     YOUNG PASTOR 
Take as much time as you like. 

 
Lizzy looks down, then up to the mural, the colors glowing 
on her face.  
 
The young pastor wipes things down, not looking at Lizzy. 
 
     YOUNG PASTOR 

Anything on your mind, Miss? 
 
  LIZZY  
Can barely keep my eyes open.  

 
     YOUNG PASTOR 

Helps to get things off your mind. 
- Won’t tell a soul. That’s my job. 

 
Lizzy draws up a deep breath, shakes her head, star es at 
the floor, breathing deeply, uncomfortably.  
 
     YOUNG PASTOR (cont’d) 

That’s cool. - 
(shrugs, walks away)  

We’re open everyday. - Come back 
any time. 

 
The Young Pastor walks to the end of the pews, down  the 
side aisle, into the shadows behind Lizzy.  
 
Lizzy stares at the mural. Her breathing finally dr ops 
away, gradually becoming more even.  
 
Lizzy stands, watching the mural. She slowly back-s teps 
down the center aisle, stops in the middle, breathi ng in 
and out, the wood beams above looking like ribs of a great 
beast or gears of a mysterious machine.  
 
Lizzy back steps to stand in the darkness in front of the 
doors, looking down the center aisle to the glowing , 
colorful mural.  
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     YOUNG PASTOR 
(steps from darkness at side) 

Sure you’re feelin’ alright, Miss? 
 

  LIZZY 
(exhales, whispers) 

Tryin’ ta figure out what’s 
bothering me.  
 

Lizzy swallows, gazing at mural, then stares at the  floor. 
All is quite.  
 

  LIZZY (cont’d)   
Think I seen too many bad things. 
 

Young Pastor waits a few seconds, watching Lizzy. 
 
     YOUNG PASTOR  

I’ve seen a lotta bad stuff, too. 
 

Lizzy thinks, watching floor. Finally nods.  
 
     LIZZY  

I’m empty. Numb. Feels like 
everyone I know suddenly left. 
Like I can’t catch my breath. - 
Think I miss my friend. 

 
Lizzy shakes her head, turns, walks out. The pastor  turns 
to follow, opening the door, leaning out, but Lizzy  is 
already running down the entry hall, back to her bi ke. 
 
EXT. FRONT OF CHURCH – CONTINUOUS - IN SHADE 
 
Lizzy gets on her bike, rides home. 
 
EXT. SUBURBAN RESIDENTAIL STREET – CONTINUOUS  
 
Lizzy stops down the street from Finnigan’s house, stands 
from a distance, watching the house.  
 
BEGIN FLASHBACK –  
INT. FINNIGAN’S BASEMENT  
Finnigan and Lizzy creep into dark, musty basement.   
Finnigan and Lizzy under table, sitting close, laug hing.  
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  LIZZY (VO) 
I remember Finny and me hid in his 
basement one time. - Wish that 
moment could’ve lasted forever. 

 
END FLASHBACK 
EXT. FRONT OF FINNIGAN’S HOUSE – CONTINUOUS 
 
Lizzy stands on her bike, feet on street, watching 
Finnigan’s house from a few houses away. 
 
A shiny new car drives past full of teens in new cl othes, 
synth music blaring. They wave out window to Lizzy.  Lizzy 
waves back and nods.  
 
Lizzy turns, rides around another way, making sure not to 
pass Finny’s house. Tears fill Lizzy’s eyes as she bikes. 
 
EXT. STREET NEAR LIZZY’S HOUSE – CONTINUOUS 
 
Lizzy turns corner onto her street, as she nears he r house, 
she notices a figure in the shadows, sitting on her  steps.  
 
SONG “Strange dreams” by Frank Marino begins. 
 
EXT. FRONT OF LIZZY’S HOUSE – CONTINUOUS 
 
Lizzy reaches her lawn, finally recognizing it’s Fi nnigan, 
dismounts her bike. Finnigan stands. Lizzy lets her  bike 
drop to the edge of her lawn.  
 
Pan out, up.  
 
Lizzy takes a step forward, stops, stares in awe, t hen 
slowly walks across her yard to Finnigan.  
 
Pan over houses, into fields.  
 
 
FADE OUT 
ROLL CREDITS  
 
 
 


