
INT. JIMMY'S LIVING ROOM - NIGHT 

JIMMY and MELISSA make out on the couch in Jimmy's dark 

living room. The television is on, but they don't care 

about television.  

JIMMY 

Yeah, baby. You're so hot. And 

your brains are so hot too. I want 

to do them too, but later.  

He rips his shirt off his body.  

JIMMY (CONT'D) 

My shirt fell off. 

Melissa points to the sun tattoo around his belly button. 

MELISSA 

Oh. Interesting. Did that hurt? 

Jimmy licks her ear with is whole tongue. 

JIMMY 

(whispering in her ear) 

It's henna. 

MELISSA 

I gotta go freshen up for a 

minute. 

JIMMY 

Where to? 

MELISSA 

To the lady's room to freshen up. 

JIMMY 

Seem fresh to me.  

MELISSA 

Thanks. But it will just be a 

minute. 

JIMMY 

You don't need no lady's room. 



MELISSA 

I gotta piss. I'll be right back. 

Melissa gets up and walks to the bathroom. 

INT. BATHROOM - CONTINUOUS 

Melissa unravels a wad of toilet paper and shoves it in her 

ear. She pulls it out, it's covered in Jimmy's saliva. She 

throws it in the sink then looks in the mirror and 

shadowboxes.  

We hear a loud THUD that RATTLES the walls. Melissa rushes 

back to the living room. 

INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS 

Melissa notices Jimmy has vanished and goes to the kitchen 

to look for him. 

INT. KITCHEN  

Jimmy stands at the back sliding door. He's bathed in a 

green light as he stares into the backyard.  

MELISSA 

Is it your parents? Should I hide?  

Melissa scrambles in search of a hiding spot.  

MELISSA (CONT'D) 

I thought you said-- 

JIMMY 

It's not-- 

MELISSA 

I knew I shouldn't have believed-- 

JIMMY 

It's not them. 

MELISSA 

There's nowhere to hide. Hand me a 

lamp shade. I saw an episode of 

Cops once--- 



JIMMY 

It's not them. Look. 

Jimmy points to the glowing green light coming from the 

woods.  

MELISSA 

Did your parents get a new car? 

Does it have weird headlights? 

What is that? 

JIMMY 

I don't know what it is. Could be 

someone with a lantern or maybe 

some kids lost on the way to a 

rave.  

MELISSA 

Ravers scare me, Jimmy. Let's go 

back on the couch. Come on. 

She tugs on his arm.  

JIMMY 

I better check it out.  

He opens the door and steps outside.  

EXT. BACKYARD - CONTINUOUS 

JIMMY 

Melissa, you stay here just in 

case there's a murderer. That way 

if he comes to the house he won't 

be disappointed.  

Jimmy takes a few steps and Melissa hears a noise inside 

the house.  

MELISSA 

Wait up! 

Melissa runs to catch up with Jimmy. He shivers and Melissa 

wraps her coat around his naked torso. It's a sweet moment 

that doesn't last long. The jacket is tight and too short, 

but his shivers subside.  

They continue walking and stop at the edge of the woods.  



MELISSA (CONT'D) 

Whoever's out there, stop fooling 

around or my boyfriend is going to 

kick your ass. He's tough.  

Jimmy looks at Melissa. 

JIMMY 

Am I your boyfriend?  

MELISSA 

Yeah. What did you think?  

JIMMY 

(into the woods) 

Her boyfriend's going to kick your 

ass if he finds you! And I'm her 

boyfriend! So I guess I do ass 

kicking at you.   

They enter the woods. Scary music plays from somewhere. The 

sweat is glistening on Jimmy's forehead. He sniffs the air 

as he walks.  

MELISSA 

What are you doing that for? 

JIMMY 

I had a beagle once. He would do 

this all the time.  

MELISSA 

What? 

JIMMY 

It's a dog. 

MELISSA 

I know what a-- 

JIMMY 

Holy mother of--would you look at 

this.  

Jimmy shows off what his nose led him to: a trail of 

glowing, green ooze. They follow the trail deeper into the 

woods. 

MELISSA 



Maybe we should head back. I mean 

I'm freshened up.  

JIMMY 

You pissed. Don't remind me. We 

gotta see where this trail leads.  

MELISSA 

We should call the cops or fire 

department.  

(thinking) 

I mean you probably pissed before. 

JIMMY 

What's the crime? 

MELISSA 

Pissing's not a crime. That's what 

I'm--  

JIMMY 

If you want to call the police 

there has to be a crime.  

MELISSA 

Oh. Yeah.  

(beat) 

It's littering. There's green 

everywhere.  

JIMMY 

The cops don't care about-- 

Something in the distance catches their attention. 

MELISSA 

Wow. Look at that. We should 

definitely-- 

JIMMY 

Touch it. I have to touch it.  

MELISSA 

No. You're not touching anything. 

Jimmy runs over to the object with excitement. He stands 

before it in awe, staring up and down at some sort of 

oblong cocoon over eight feet tall with a neon green ooze 

squirting from its outer shell.  



JIMMY 

It must be some sort of mushroom. 

MELISSA 

That is not--have you ever seen a 

mushroom? 

JIMMY 

It doesn't matter what I've seen.  

Jimmy reaches out and touches the ooze on the cocoon. He 

looks at Melissa and licks his finger.  

MELISSA 

You're such a boy. 

JIMMY 

Mmmm. Mushroom poop. Want some? 

It'll make you feel good. 

MELISSA 

I want to go back. I'm all done 

playing detective now. 

JIMMY 

You're right. 

Jimmy puts his hand out for Melissa. She takes a hold of 

it. 

JIMMY (CONT'D) 

But first eat the mushroom poop. 

He tries to force her hand on the cocoon, and a brief 

struggle ensues before Melissa pulls her hand free without 

touching it. Jimmy laughs and it sounds like a meat 

grinder. 

MELISSA 

You know what? I'm leaving. Have 

fun making out with your cocoon 

monster.  

Melissa heads toward the house and hollers back to Jimmy: 

MELISSA (CONT'D) 

That's what it is by the way. A 

cocoon. Not a mushroom.  

(beat) 



Idiot.  

INT. KITCHEN - MOMENTS LATER 

Melissa fills a coffee pot with water at the sink. Jimmy 

walks in and closes the sliding glass door behind him. The 

door bounces back a bit missing the latch.  

MELISSA 

It's for the road. I'm not 

staying. You're taking me home.  

She walks over and pours the water in the coffee machine.  

JIMMY 

Hey. I'm sorry. 

MELISSA 

For what? 

JIMMY 

Ummm... 

MELISSA 

Being a jerk. 

JIMMY 

Uhhh... 

MELISSA 

That's what you're supposed to 

say.  

JIMMY 

Ok. 

(beat) 

What's my line again? 

Melissa fishes through the cabinets. 

MELISSA 

Where are all your coffee mugs at? 

Jimmy's sister, BETTY (9), enters the kitchen. 

BETTY 

Why are you wearing a little 

girl's jacket? 



JIMMY 

Why aren't you getting ready for 

bed?  

BETTY 

I'm thirsty. By the way, can 

Leticia sleep over? 

JIMMY 

Who? 

Betty sets two coffee mugs on the counter that she brought 

downstairs with her. 

BETTY 

My friend. Leticia. We have all 

this stuff planned out that we're 

going to-- 

  

JIMMY 

No. No sleep overs. It's already 

bedtime. Mom and dad would kill 

me. Get your drink and go back 

upstairs. Melissa and I are going 

to watch some scary movies that 

will give you nightmares.  

Melissa gives him a stare that chills him to the bone and 

makes him rethink his strategy. 

JIMMY (CONT'D) 

I mean we were, but now it's too 

late. So I'm going to drive her 

home real quick. I'll be right 

back.  

Betty pours coffee into a mug and sips it, black. 

BETTY 

But who's going to stay here with 

me? 

JIMMY 

I'll be back in five minutes. She 

doesn't live far. You'll survive. 

BETTY 



But I'm scared to be home all by 

myself.  

JIMMY 

I promise I won't be long. You 

won't even know I'm gone.  

BETTY 

Go as fast as you can, alright? 

Like faster than you've ever done 

anything before. 

JIMMY 

You got it. I'll go as fast as I 

can. Pedal to the metal all the 

way. But if I get a speeding 

ticket it's coming out of your 

allowance.  

BETTY 

Oh man, come on.  

JIMMY 

Go on up and get ready for bed. 

Betty pours coffee into the second mug and carries both of 

them with her as she heads toward the stairs. She stops 

next to Jimmy and looks up at him. 

BETTY 

Superfast. Promise? 

Jimmy kneels down to her level. 

JIMMY 

Superfast. I promise. 

EXT. OPEN ROAD - NIGHT  

A car engine races full throttle. At the end of the road a 

sports car races around the bend and drives toward the 

camera and then out of view.  

A moment later a horse walks slowly around the corner. As 

it moves closer it's revealed Jimmy and Melissa are riding 

on it.  



Jimmy sits up front enjoying the scenery. Melissa's coffee 

spills with each step while she contemplates murdering 

Jimmy and feeding him to the horse. After realizing the 

horse may get addicted to the taste of human flesh, she 

decides not to feed Jimmy to the horse.  

JIMMY 

How do you like that breeze 

blowing through your hair? 

MELISSA 

It smells like shit.  

JIMMY 

Are you still mad because this 

isn't a "car"?  

MELISSA 

It's a disgusting horse that 

hasn't been bathed in probably-- 

JIMMY 

Horses bathe themselves. 

(pause) 

MELISSA 

I would have given you gas money.  

JIMMY 

You're like my girlfriend or 

something. I'm not going to make 

you pay for gas in my Tiburon.  

MELISSA 

You're not making me do anything 

if I'm volunteering.  

JIMMY 

Whatever. Wasn't even enough gas 

to get to the gas station. 

MELISSA 

You had plenty-- 

JIMMY 

This way is better. We're using 

nature to bring you home. Doesn't 

this feel better? We can slow 



down, be in the moment. Just relax 

and look at the trees, the stars, 

the-- 

MELISSA 

You're such a nature nerd. Who 

gives a shit? 

Jimmy pulls a candy bar out of the jacket pocket and takes 

a bite.  

JIMMY 

Hungry, girl? 

MELISSA 

Is that my candy bar? 

JIMMY 

It can be.  

MELISSA 

You got that out of my pocket. I 

was saving-- 

Jimmy spits it out.  

JIMMY 

Gross. Tastes like chocolate. 

MELISSA 

What did you do that for?  

JIMMY 

Chill out. It's not that good. 

He tosses it in the woods.  

MELISSA 

Let me off this thing. I want my 

candy bar. 

JIMMY 

I did you a favor. I'm like your 

knight in Armor All. 

MELISSA 

I want my damn candy bar. 

JIMMY 



It's in a better place now. But if 

you close your eyes sometimes you 

can still feel its presence in 

your heart. I had a hamster when I 

was seven named Slippy. Even 

though Slippy died while training 

to be a circus performer I can 

still close my eyes and feel-- 

Melissa enters into a rage and throws the mug of coffee 

into the street. It SHATTERS. She puts Jimmy in a rear 

naked choke. Her technique is flawless. Her hair has a 

magnificent shine in the moonlight. It's obvious she uses 

that good shampoo that doesn't dry out your hair. 

MELISSA 

I said I want my damn candy bar! 

INT. JIMMY'S HOUSE - NIGHT 

The doorbell rings. Betty runs down the stairs holding a 

flashlight and a giant stuffed pink octopus. She opens the 

door. 

BETTY 

Hey, Hot Dog.  

Her friend, LETICIA, stands at the door glowing in the 

flashlight beam. 

LETICIA 

Hey, Applesauce. 

Leticia walks inside, pulling along large pieces of luggage 

behind her.  

They shut the door and head into the kitchen. 

INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS 

Betty props her octopus up in a chair.  

LETICIA 

Whoa. It looks cool in here like a 

haunted house with all this green 

light. What's it from? 



BETTY 

I don't know. My dad probably 

spilled something. At night I 

always hear my mom yelling at him 

that he gets something all over 

the pillow and her hair. So he 

probably spilled whatever that is. 

LETICIA 

Yeah. Probably whatever that is.  

Betty grabs the pot of coffee and her octopus.  

BETTY 

Come on, Octi. Let's go upstairs. 

Betty makes Octi talk with a bad Spanish accent.  

OCTI 

What is going on? Who is this 

woman? 

BETTY 

That's Leticia, Octi. Remember? 

She's my friend. She's slept over 

before. 

OCTI 

Yes. Yes. Okay. Is she also a 

creature of the sea? 

LETICIA 

Why does he talk like that? 

Leticia grabs her luggage, and they walk up the stairs and 

out of the scene. 

BETTY (O.S.) 

What do you mean? 

EXT. BACKYARD - CONTINUOUS 

Outside, a stray cat walks across the patio and puts its 

head down to lick something. It then rubs against the 

sliding door and finds it open.  

The cat scurries off inside probably to pee on something. 

As it disappears from our sight the camera pans over to 



what the cat licked: a glowing puddle of neon green ooze. 

Hell yeah.   

INT. MELISSA'S GARAGE - NIGHT 

Jimmy and Melissa park the horse in the garage and 

dismount. Melissa is eating her candy bar.  

MELISSA 

You might as well come in and say 

hi real quick.  

JIMMY 

I don't know. I don't feel too 

hot. I think that candy bar jacked 

me up.  

MELISSA 

If you don't come in they're going 

to ask if everything is okay 

between us and all kinds of other 

dumb questions. So can you just 

help a sister out? 

JIMMY 

Fine.  

He gestures to his horse. 

JIMMY (CONT'D) 

What about Dr. Hfuhruhurr? 

MELISSA 

Just leave him here.  

JIMMY 

I'd feel more comfortable if I 

could bring him inside. 

MELISSA 

My parents are kind of neat freaks 

so I think they would be super 

anal about horses in the house.  

Jimmy sighs and follows Melissa inside. 

INT. MELISSA'S LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS 



Melissa's father, JACK, cooks something in the kitchen. Her 

mother, ETHEL, sits on the couch with her back to them as 

she watches tv.  

MELISSA 

I'm home. Jim gave me a ride. I 

didn't get picked up by some 

stranger and murdered on the side 

of the road. 

ETHEL 

Thank you for not getting 

murdered. How's Jimmy Jim Jim? 

JIMMY 

I'm good. I don't know about the 

other two Jims. 

Melissa nudges him.  

ETHEL 

What's wrong with them? 

JIMMY 

Nothing. How have you been? 

ETHEL 

Oh not much. Just watching the 

news.  

We see she's watching an old western. 

ETHEL (CONT'D) 

Do you watch the news? The whole 

world has gone to hell. 

JIMMY 

No. I'm more into shows with lots 

of police brutality.  

ETHEL 

They don't even show the weather 

anymore. I've had this on for over 

an hour now.  

(beat) 

Do you like the sky? 

Melissa wanders off into the kitchen leaving Jimmy to fend 

for himself. 



JIMMY 

Yeah. It's good. 

ETHEL 

The sky interests me on an 

intellectual level. Weather. What 

is it? How is weather done? I 

think the planets might be 

involved. Can you name the 

planets?  

JIMMY 

I...actually I can. There's a 

thing for this. A word to memorize 

what order they're in.  

ETHEL 

Good. You're smart. Get Melissa 

pregnant. You would enjoy 

astronomy. I'm a bit of a star 

gazer myself. If you want we can 

look through my telescope. 

JIMMY 

That does sound like a fun time, 

but I should get-- 

ETHEL 

It's still set up. It's always set 

up. Never know when you'll need to 

star gaze in a hurry. But you have 

to bend over to look through it. 

If I bend over I don't have to 

worry about you do I? 

JIMMY 

Um...I...I... 

ETHEL 

Don't suddenly forget you're 

dating my daughter just because I 

bend over in front of you. 

JIMMY 

Okay...I think I'm going to get-- 

ETHEL 



Gonna get horny if you see me bend 

over? You better not. You're 

dating my daughter. Gotta get her 

pregnant so she don't move out. I 

told Jack I saw a meteor earlier. 

He said-- 

JACK (O.S.) 

I said, "Don't be crazy, Eth. We 

ain't dinosaurs." At least I'm 

not. 

ETHEL 

(to Jack) 

Please, you barely know yourself.  

(to Jimmy) 

Jack doesn't believe meteors exist 

anymore. He says only dinosaurs 

knew about meteors. Isn't that 

nutty? I don't want an empty nest 

with him. Did you know I can tell 

a lot about a person by looking at 

them? Am I allowed to look at you 

now? 

INT. - BETTY'S ROOM - NIGHT 

Betty and Leticia sit on the floor surrounded by stuffed 

animals and empty coffee pots.  

LETICIA 

So, what do you pick? 

BETTY 

I said truth. 

LETICIA 

Again? You always pick truth. Pick 

dare. 

BETTY 

Okay. Dare. 

LETICIA 

Okay. Umm...I don't know. What 

should I dare you to do? 



BETTY 

I don't know. You told me to pick 

it. Just do truth it's-- 

LETICIA 

Oh! I got it. I dare you to make a 

prank call. 

BETTY 

What? That's so easy. 

LETICIA 

To the President. You have to 

prank call the President.  

BETTY 

No way, hot dog. I ain't going to 

jail. 

LETICIA 

Not for real. Just pretend. 

BETTY 

I don't have to really call her? 

LETICIA 

If it's like something we could go 

to jail for, then we can just 

pretend to do it. So that way we 

don't-- 

BETTY 

Go to jail. 

LETICIA 

Yeah. Because jail sounds scary.  

The cat from outside saunters into the room. It rubs up 

against them and they pet it with their hands.  

LETICIA (CONT'D) 

Your cat's so soft.  

BETTY 

I know. He's like a pillow. I just 

want to sleep on him.  

LETICIA 

When did you get a cat? 



BETTY 

Wait. When did I get a cat?  

They both laugh and shrug their shoulders a lot. They have 

no clue where the cat came from. Why is that funny? They 

don't know.  

INT. MELISSA'S LIVING ROOM - NIGHT 

Jimmy and Ethel are staring at each other. Their faces 

inches apart.  

ETHEL 

This is comfortable.  


