That Time I Saved the World
By Tyler Higgins

INT. TYLER HIGGINS BASEMENT—AFTERNOON
TYLER, a boy of fifteen with dark brown hair, sits on his couch watching Fresh Prince.  A joke is made, the laugh track is heard, and Tyler chuckles.  Suddenly a phone rings.  Tyler reaches into his pocket and pulls out a palm pilot shaped thing, the source of the ringing.  He presses a button and BONZI BUDDY, a purple ape computer virus, pops onto the screen.

BONZI BUDDY

Hey Tyler!  We’ve got trouble.

TYLER

What is it Bonzi?  I was watching Fresh Prince.

BONZI BUDDY

I think that saving the world is more important then watching the hilarious antics of-

TYLER

(Interrupting)

Fine, what’s the problem?

BONZI BUDDY

Remember that website you used to visit before freeing me from BonziCorp and vowing to spend the rest of your time fighting crime?
TYLER

You just made a rhyme.

BONZI

Tyler, you're wasting time.
TYLER

Yeah, okay, continue.

BONZI

That website, you know the one with the scripts?

TYLER

Simply scripts?  Say no more, I can assume the worst.  Just send me some transportation over pronto.

BONZI

Right away.

The picture of Bonzi disappears and Tyler returns the device to his pocket.

TYLER
Pronto.  What a ridiculous word.

CUT TO BLACK

EXT. ABANDONED WAREHOUSE—EVENING
Tyler jumps out of a landed helicopter, and rushes up the path to the building, bursting through the doors.
INT. ABANDONED WAREHOUSE—JUST AFTER

Tyler rushes through the doors and is taken aback at who he sees.  A big trampoline.  Oh, and BALT.
 BALT

Ah? Have you come to stop me?

TYLER

Balt?

BALT

Why are you acting so surprised?  Who else would come up with a plan as ingenious as this one?

TYLER

It’s, it’s just your location, it’s so cliché, I, I, I guess I just expected more of a novice.

BALT

Oh, well, yeah, well this isn’t some script, this is the real deal, in approximately one minute I will press this “Take Over the World Button” and I will-

TYLER

Take over the world?

BALT

Precisely.  Prepare to bow down to the new ruler!

TYLER

What? I didn’t quite catch that.

BALT

I said prepare to bow down to-

TYLER
seriously, you’re going to have to speak up because it appears as though I have a-

Tyler reaches up to his ear, and pulls out a banjo.
TYLER

-banjo stuck in my ear!

BALT

That, yes, that was the most ridiculous thing I have ever seen in my entire life.

TYLER

Shut up and prepare to be stunned!

BALT

What, are you going to play me a little song?

TYLER

Hardly.

Tyler nails Balt in the head with his Banjo.  Balt collapses to the ground.
TYLER

Another one bites the dust.

Tyler shivers as he walks towards the take over the world button; the room seems to have gotten darker, colder.  The shadows that flow around the room seem to form together into the silhouette of R.E. FREAK, a creature of the night with a dark talisman hung around his neck, just as Tyler pockets the button.

R.E.FREAK
Ha!  To think you were just scolding Balt for being cliché!  You truly are a hypocrite!

TYLER

No, just a Queen fan.

R.E. FREAK

You say tomato . . . it doesn’t really matter in the end, for you are in fact about to die, so feel the wrath of the freak!
TYLER

Wait, c’mon, is this really necessary?  What would the point of killing me be?

R.E. FREAK

You very well know what the reason is.

TYLER

Honestly, I am at a lost.  I have no idea.
Balt moans.

R.E.FREAK

Because once, I was at a movie theatre, enjoying myself, eating a little popcorn when suddenly, out of the blue, a phone rang.
TYLER

It couldn’t have been me; I never leave my phone on during a movie.

R.E.FREAK

You didn’t answer the phone, you were the one who called, and therefore, I blame you . . . for my death!

TYLER

You’re dead?

Just then Balt awakens.  He staggers upward looking furious, he glances to where his button was, and noticing that it isn’t there begins to fume.

BALT

I suppose you thought you could stop me?  Well maybe so, but you won’t get out alive!  You will be destroyed, even if I die in the process!

Balt runs and pulls a lever labeled “Self Destruct: Radiation Style.”

BALT (CONT’)

Now we shall all get blown up in this dark war zone!  Me, You, Higgonaitor, and wait, is that?

R.E.FREAK

R.E. Freak? Yes, yes it is Balt.  I bet you thought I was dead.
BALT
It doesn’t matter if your dead or alive now, we are all about to meet the same fate!

R.E. FREAK

I'm afraid not.  Tyler and I will be leaving now.
R.E. Freak dissolves into the shadows, which then begin to wrap around Tyler.

BALT

What?!

TYLER

Oh, I guess this is bye then Balt.  Good luck with the whole, self destruct thing and all.

With that Tyler and Freak disappeared.  Balt stood alone, with only the flashing lights, ringing bells, and the random trampoline to accompany him, and remind him of his oncoming death. 
BALT

Shit.

EXT. RUBBER WAREHOUSE—NIGHT

The building explodes.

EXT. FOREST—NIGHT

Two hobos approach a campfire.

BOXCAR RICK

This is where I saw it Holden.  This is the fire that never goes out.  This is where I saw the shadow creature.

HOLDEN THE EXPERT DREAM TWISTER
Thank you Boxcar Rick, but in the future, you had better call me by my entire name . . .

BOXCAR RICK

Of course Holden the Expert Dream Twister.  Am I excused?

H.T.E.D.T.

Yes, run along.
BOXCAR RICK exits.  HOLDEN sits near the fire.  Suddenly shadows begin to form into two silhouettes.  One turns into R.E. Freak, the other turns into Tyler, our hero.

R.E. FREAK

Who are you?
H.T.E.D.T.
Why, I am just an innocent hobo of course.
R.E. FREAK

Fine, you can stay, I’ve always liked hobos.

TYLER

I was a hobo once for Halloween-

R.E. FREAK

As if that is going to stop you from completing my plan!

TYLER

Which was to save me from Balt and buy me ice cream?

R.E. FREAK

Sorry, I’m broke.  I suppose I will just kill you instead!

R.E. Freak bursts into a shadow monster, and rushes towards Tyler.  Holden takes his Hobo stick and with expert skills knocks Freaks talisman off of his neck and onto the ground where it shatters.

Bursts of light shoot through Freak as he freezes in place.  There is a blinding flashing, and Freak is gone.
TYLER
Thanks Mr. Hobo!  How can I ever thank you?
HOLDEN

You can give me the button in your pocket so that I can destroy of it properly.

TYLER

Of course!

Tyler hands the button over.  Holden snatches it from his hand.

H.T.E.D.T.

Ha-ha!  That was too easy Higgonaitor!

TYLER

How did you know my User Name?  You’re just a hobo, you don’t have a computer!  Unless-

Holden wipes black paint off of a tooth, and pulls of a wig, revealing none other than GEORGE WILSON!

GEORGE

Unless I was George Wilson?

TYLER

Egads!

Tyler bursts into a fit of excited laughter.

TYLER (CONT’)

George!  You had me so badly!  You’d think I would figure it was you, it’s not a very good costume, and it’s the same one I wore just three years ago!

George gathers the shards of the talisman into a vial and pockets it.

GEORGE
Well I’m off Higg’s.  I’ve got just a few more ingredients to collect before the Power device is complete. Good luck saving the world and all, but me and Don are imperturbable . . . like Bond.  James Bond.

TYLER

Don and I.

GEORGE

Whatever.  I’m off to collect the rest of the ingredients for the power device.  Soon the world will truly belong to Don and I!
TYLER

No, actually it’s Don and me.  But wait!  I need to stop you and stuff!  What is the Power Device of Doom?!
George runs off and Tyler lets a depressed sigh escape him.  Just then, he brightens up.

TYLER

Eureka!  If George is in contact with Don he must be doing it through the Simplyscripts web page.  Since they are talking over the internet there must be some way to hack into their email and read their Evil Plan!  I, unfortunately lack hacking skills, but I do have a purple monkey friend whose job used to be just that!

Tyler pulls out the palm pilot device and starts it up.

TYLER

I really need to stop talking to myself.

Bonzi appears on screen.

TYLER

Bonzi, I need you to hack into simply scripts and retrieve any  of George Wilson’s or Don’s Private Messages that contain the words “Evil”, “Power Device”, or ”Doom”, Go!

BONZI

Of course!  I’ll find it and print it out.  As I do so, here is my favorite song for you to listen to.

The device begins to play that “Oldsmobile” song.  A few second later Bonzi reappears onscreen.

BONZI

Here, I’ll print it out for you, and send some transportation.

TYLER
Sweet thanks Bonzi.

Bonzi disappears from the screen, and a piece of paper is printed out of the back of the device.  Tyler rips it off.  It reads “Ingredients for Power Device: 1.A “Take Over the World Button” 2.The shards of a dark talisman 3.Real Canadian Rage 4. “Tuna Casserole” Flavored Soda.  Bake in oven at 350 degrees for ten minutes.  Sprinkle with powdered sugar for an extra zing.”  A man lands in a clearing near Tyler.
TYLER

Canadian Rage is next on the list.  Looks like I’m off to Canada!  

Tyler runs into the clearing where DAVID BLAINE, famous illusionist, stands.

DAVID

Where to Tyler?

TYLER

Ontario, of course.  I’d fly there myself but I recently sprained my flying muscle playing Parcheesi.
DAVID

Don’t worry, I’ll fly you over their faster than the U.F.O. I saw on the way here, just grab onto my leg!  
David burst upward into the air, and Tyler quickly grabs his foot, and they both fly off-screen into the sky.

EXT. WES’S HOUSE—MORNING

David drops Tyler off in front of a mailbox that “Steve’s House!”, then he flies away.
DAVE

See you later Tyler!

TYLER

Dave!  Wait!  This isn’t Wes’s House!  I wanted to go to Wes’s house not this “Steve” guy!  Ugh, he’s gone.

Tyler depressingly kicks around for a bit then decides to try the house anyway, and rings the doorbell.  It is opened by WES.
WES
Higgonaitor?  This is amazing!  Two simply scripters in one day!

TYLER

Two?

WES

Yeah, George is here!

Wes opens the door more to reveal George down the hall sitting on a couch.

TYLER

Oh, how nice and calm.

WES

Yes, George and I were just discussing scripts.
TYLER

This might sound weird, but could you just hold on a second and let me talk to George?

WES

Umm, outside?

TYLER

Thanks, I knew you’d understand.

Tyler shoves Wes outside and slams the door, storming towards George.

TYLER

What are you up to?

GEORGE

Hello to you too.

George sips a drink.

TYLER

Have you gotten him mad yet?

GEORGE

In honest?  No.  I can’t seem to get the guy ticked at all.

TYLER

Excellent, it looks like I didn’t even have to come at all.  You lose George, give up.

GEORGE

Fine, but I’m still going to stay and chat with Wes for a bit.  It’s not often I get to-

TYLER

Oh!  You’re not going to pull the wool over my eyes!  I stay until you leave.

GEORGE
Fine.

TYLER

Fine.

The doorbell rings.  Tyler runs and answers the door.  It’s Wes.

WES

Can I come back in?

TYLER

Whatever, it’s your house.

Wes grumbles a bit, sighs and comes in.  They all sit around a coffee table.

WES
So George and I were discussing scripts.  Have you read any lately Higgs?

TYLER

Umm, ‘fraid not.

WES

What?  You’re kidding.  What have you been doing on Simply Scripts all this time?

TYLER

Uh . . . “General chat” . . . 

WES

WHAT?!?

TYLER

I’ve read a few . . . 

WES

GENERAL CHAT?!?! GENERAL CHAT?!?!  IF IT WAS UP TO ME THAT BOARD WOULDN’T EVEN EXIST!!!

TYLER

You’re screaming, that’s like talking in all caps which is against the rules.

WES
DON’T TELL ME ABOUT THE RULES! I AM THE RULES!  IM KING WESLEY!  IM WESLEY THE GREAT!  WESLEY THE PROTAGONIST!

TYLER

 -Wesley the guy who changes his name way too often.

WES

AAAUUUGGGHHH!!!

The top of Wes’ head seems to pop, and hot maple syrup launches out, bursting through his ceiling, and raining down upon them.  Wes, who was a bright, bright shade of red, calms down.

WES

Great, look what you made me do.  This is going to take like a week to clean up.

GEORGE

I’ll help.

George takes out a test tube, scoops some syrup in, and corks it.

GEORGE

Well, I’ve done my part.  So long, nice to meet you, I’m gonna head back to the USA, I’m gonna go talk to my friend Dr. Greg.

George smirks at Tyler, and then runs off.

TYLER
Sorry Wes, I’ve got to go.

Tyler runs off.  Wesley shakes syrup off his hand.

WES

Shit.

EXT. WES’ HOUSE—NOONISH

Tyler runs out the door, and slips on a puddle of syrup.  He stands up, brushes himself off, and takes out his Palm pilot type device.  He presses the Bonzi Button, and Bonzi appears on the screen.

TYLER
Bonz, I need you to send me to another Simplyscripter, username: Greg.

BONZI

I’ll send Falkor the luck dragon to pick you up right away!

The screen goes black.

TYLER

Fal-who?

Just then out of the sky flies FALKOR, a white luck dragon, as created in the novel “The Never Ending Story.”

TYLER

That must be him.

Falkor lands, Tyler hops onto his back, and they fly off.  A U.F.O. flies by.

TYLER

I wonder what a U.F.O. is doing in Canada.
EXT. GREG’S HOUSE—LATE AFTERNOON

Tyler hops off of Falkor, runs up to the house, and rings the doorbell.  GREG answers.

GREG

Higgins?

TYLER

What’s up Doc?

Tyler lets himself inside.  Greg closes the door after him.

INT. GREGS HOUSE

TYLER
Listen, I need A tuna casserole flavored Soda. I know you’re a big Jones Soda fan, and I know that they make really weird flavors, so do you have it?

GREG

Sorry, I just let George Wilson have it, in exchange for his help editing a few of my scripts.

TYLER

Crap, that’s not good.

GREG

Oh, he also wanted me to kill you.

TYLER

What?!

GREG

I agreed of course.  Anyone who prefers Dr, Pepper to Jones deserves to die.

TYLER

Oh c’mon! This is ridiculous.  How do you plan on killing me?

GREG

Well, over the years, I have collected quite a few birds.  Unfortunately for you, they’re all trained to kill.

Greg walks over to a latch on his wall, and releases it.  Tyler braces himself for the oncoming swarm he fears, but instead, THE GOOSE just falls out of the cage.

GREG

Harry!  How many times do I have to tell you?  You aren’t a goose!  It’s just a username.

Greg peers into the cage.

GOOSE

I’m sorry, but, I just, you know, I’m the Goose!

GREG

Great, just great.  You crushed all my birds.  Now how am I going to kill Tyler?

TYLER

I’m just gonna go.

Tyler leaves, as the two argue.

EXT. GREG’S HOUSE—EVENING

Tyler runs out the door, d takes out his Palm pilot type device.  He presses the Bonzi Button, and Bonzi appears on the screen.

TYLER

Bonzi, I need you to locate the famous Don, send me a helicopter, and have it take me to him immediately.

BONZI

Righty-o!  I’ll send our new radio controlled helicopter, Regina!

TYLER

Sweet, whatever, just hurry.

Bonzi nods and the screen goes black.  Then a helicopter lands nearby.

TYLER

That was fast.

Tyler runs up and hops in.

INT. HELICOPTER-NIGHT
There are no windows at all.  It is just a screen with a small microphone hole and a speaker, and a lazy boy, boxed in the metallic walls.  Regina, the A.I. of the helicopter, speaks through the speaker.
REGINA

Welcome Tyler.

TYLER

Hey.

TYLER sits down on the lazy boy, and buckles his seatbelt of course.  Regina takes off.

TYLER

So you, like, know where were going, right?

REGINA

Yes sir.

TYLER
Okay, I guess I’ll just relax then
SUPER: 5 HOURS LATER.
Tyler is asleep.

REGINA

Wake up, I’m about to drop you off.

Tyler awakens.

TYLER

Huh?  We’re landing?

REGINA

Yes, you will land in about two minutes.

TYLER

Huh?  You make it sound as though you aren’t coming with.

REGINA

I’m not.

TYLER

That doesn’t sound pleasant.

REGINA

No sir, it won’t be.  Good bye.

TYLER

So long.

Tyler is dropped out from the helicopter, in the lazy boy.

EXT. ARIZONA SKIES-ABOUT TWO O’CLOCK

Tyler is hurtling downward through the sky, towards the sandy ground of the earth.

TYLER

It’s a good thing I wore my seatbelt.

Tyler falls for about two miles, then a parachute pops open, and he glides to a stop on the sandy ground, in a small wooden enclosure. 
INT. DESERT WORLD THEME PARK-JUST LATER

The parachute falls over Tyler, and DON runs up and rips it off.

TYLER

Don?

DON

Higgonaitor?

Tyler unbuckles his seatbelt, stands up, and brushes sand off from his pants.

TYLER

What’s going on?  Where are we?

DON
Why, right here in Arizona of course!

TYLER

A bit more specific Don?

DON
Right, sorry!  Apparently were in some kind of abandoned theme park named Desert World.  The attraction, apparently, is that you can experience the desert, in the desert, for just a small fee.

TYLER

I can see why it was abandoned.  What are you doing here?

DON

I was kidnapped and kept prisoner here-

TYLER

Wait, so you aren’t bent on global domination?

DON

Why, of course not, that’s absurd!  Where would you get an idea like that?
TYLER

George thinks he’s working for you.  He thinks he’s helping you rule the world.
DON

Oh my!

TYLER

Yeah!  Your kidnapper is probably the same guy who is pretending to be you!

DON

Oh this is quite the adventure! If this was a script it would be the best one I have ever read, ever!

TYLER
Yeah, if only this was a script, then I wouldn’t have to save the world.  We’d just give the author his righteous reward.

DON

Yeah.

TYLER

Yeah.

DON

Anyway, I know that this must sound strange, but I was kidnapped by a computer virus.  A purple monkey named-

TYLER

Bonzi Buddy?!?!?!  It can’t be!  

DON
Afraid so.

TYLER

Of course!  How could I have been so idiotic!  And now he has me trapped here out of the way!

Tyler whips out his palm pilot type thing and pushes the Bonzi Button.  Bonzi appears on screen.

DON

That’s him!

BONZI
I see you have found me out Tyler.  Unfortunately, it took you just a tad to long, and that may cost you a bit.  Now I’m free to take over the world!

TYLER

You haven’t won yet!  Don and I here will team up to stop you!
BONZI

How will Don feel when he finds that you are the reason I am free!  That’s right Don, Tyler here saved me!  Tyler is the reason I took a physical form and was able to kidnap you!

DON

WHAT?!

BONZI

Good luck Tyler, I haven’t fed him in two day’s, he should be hungry and a bit upset.  I guess I’ll see you when I take over heaven, because it looks like your life is just about over.
The screen goes black.  Don Picks up a piece of wood, and bangs it into his hand like a club.

DON

You ruined my life Higgonaitor, I have no choice, I’m going to have to ban you . . . from living any longer!!!

TYLER

C’mon!  Just once today I want to meet someone who doesn’t want to kill me!
The hum of a helicopter is heard in the background.  Don rushes toward Tyler, and Tyler backs away.  Don chases Tyler around the small area.  The helicopter gets louder, and is seen coming down, dust fills the air.  Tyler uses the distraction to pick up an Ox skull decoration.

TYLER

Plastic?

Don bursts through the swirling dust.

DON
Here’s Donny!

Tyler bops him on the head with the decorative skull.  Don is knocked out.  Tyler takes out his palm pilot and pushes the Bonzi button, Bonzi once again flashes on-screen.

BONZI

I’m disappointed that you’re still alive.  What’s going on?  What’s that noise?

TYLER

The wind.  There’s a huge sandstorm.  Don can’t see me, the sandstorm is too thick.

BONZI

Fine, I guess I’ll take this time to answer your questions.

TYLER

Why did you send me to Canada if you knew I was against you?

BONZI

Only an ass like you could make Wes pop like that, and he is the only source left of pure Canadian Rage.

TYLER

Right.  Where are you?

BONZI

I plan on destroying Hollywood and crushing you and your script writing friends hopes and dreams.  I’ll answer the questions you’re too stupid to ask as well.  For example, did you notice that I had Regina waiting to pick you up to drop you off in prison?  And how else would I have gotten R.E. Freaks talisman if you were not there that night?
TYLER

Well this is where your genius ends.

The Helicopter’s motor stops and the sand recedes, revealing Don unconscious on the ground.  Bonzi gapes,

TYLER

That, my friend, was no sandstorm but a helicopter.  So long!

BONZI

But-

Tyler turns the power off.

TYLER

Hello?  Is there anyone out there?

HELICOPTER OCCUPANT (V.O.)

Hello, who’s there?

TYLER

Help!  I’m trapped! Do you have something that can blow this wall open?

HELICOPTER OCCUPANT (V.O.) 
Yeah, but it’s the TNT used in the hit movie “The Goonies”, so you had better be thankful!

TYLER

Andy Petrou?

A whole bursts open in the wall, and their stands ANDY PETROU.

ANDY

Higgonaitor?

TYLER

What are you doing here?

ANDY

Touring America of course!

TYLER

Of course. C’mon Andy, we have to save the world.

ANDY

Huh?

TYLER

I’ll explain later.  But now we have to go to L.A.

ANDY

Righty-O!

Tyler rushes outside of desert world, and he and Andy go into the helicopter.  

INT. HELICOPTER—NIGHT
Andy and Tyler sit in chairs behind the Pilot and his chair.

PILOT

How bad am script runners in jelly to serve world until monkey ate child muffins?

TYLER

Trailer Runs?

ANDY

He’s the best I could afford.

TRAILER RUNS

Script Runners comfort in my head be important for you?  Spaceship just saw me eyes!
A U.F.O. actually did pass them; ALAN could be seen through a window.  It zips away.
INT. U.F.O.—SAME TIME

Alan is sitting on a luxurious throne surrounded by inhabitants of Jupiter’s ice moon Europa.

EUROPIAN

Bow down to Alan, soon to be ruler and historical chronicler!

ALAN

Could someone get me a banana . . . Chan?

All the aliens crack up.  Alan emits a chuckle.

ALAN
One thing can be said about you Europians; you have an excellent sense of humor.  Anywho, I need to be home by about ten-ish, because drawn together is on and that show is just brilliant, unless of coursed you get it in space.

HELICOPTER—SAME TIME 
  Regina approaches them.
TYLER

When do we get there?  I can’t take too much of this.

TRAILER RUNS

Helicopter behind attack script runners!  Script runners trouble maybe soon fall!

TYLER
what is he saying?

ANDY

I think we may be under attack!

The helicopter is hit with a missile knocking off the back propeller.  Regina shot them.

TYLER

Shoot.  Regina.

TRAILER RUNS jumps up.

TRAILER RUNS

Script runners in danger!  Script Runners fall!  Don’t banned me!  Don’t banned me!  Script runners teach script jogger such as I!

Trailer runs begin bouncing around clapping.

TRAILER RUNS

Script runners! Script runners! Cuckoo! Cuckoo! Cuckoo!

Trailer runs jumps out the window.

TYLER

Well that solves one problem.

ANDY

Be nice!

TYLER

Whatever.  We’re doomed anyway.

ANDY

It looks like we’re going to crash on that big black circle with arms and legs.

TYLER

That’s no big black circle, that’s a combination of Balt and a giant trampoline!  The radiation in the self destruction of the warehouse must have combined their genes somehow and, never mind.  This is just getting ridiculous.

ANDY

Balt, Trampoline, what?

They hit the combination of Balt and the trampoline and bounce back into the air.

BALT
Ow, that hurt a bit. Just when I corner Tyler down to get revenge for turning me into a freak and ruining my plan, he gets away.

EXT. HOLLYWOOD—DAWN

The helicopter glides downward towards a crowd of zombies surrounding a giant Bonzi Buddy, who towers over a cage, containing George.  News helicopters swarm around him.  The helicopter collides into the mass of zombies, killing a few.

TYLER

Well that was convenient.  I can’t believe we glided safely all the way here.

ANDY

It’s too bad about those zombies that are about to eat us though.

TYLER

Yeah, to bad about that.  If it weren’t for the millions of zombie scripts that we’ve read on Simplyscripts, we might not make it.

ANDY

But, they were created, and now there a solution for just about every situation involving zombies that we could think of.  

TYLER

Yup, let’s go.

SUPER: AFTER HACKING THROUGH A FEW ZOMBIES . . . 
Andy and Tyler are surrounded by zombies, but a clearing is visible ahead.

TYLER

 A clearing!

ANDY

There’s no chance of making it, our blunt objects are completely destroyed.

Just then Wes burst through the zombies.

WES

I’ve come to get sweet revenge Tyler!

Tyler looks as though hit by an idea, which is not surprising, considering how brilliant he is.

TYLER

Yeah right.  You think you can beat me?  I am the best script editor in the world!

WES

Lies!  You’ve never edited anything!

TYLER
Pfft!  I don’t need to.  I’m too good to edit scripts.

WES

That is completely ridiculous!

TYLER

Don’t get angry.

WES

I’M NOT GETTING ANGRY!!!

Trailer runs glides down by Parachute.

TRAILER RUNS

Script Runner Wesley!  Banned me do not please novice I think me is when banana!

WES

AAAUUUGGGGHHH!!!

Just before Wes Blows his lid, Tyler tackles him, and lava hot maple syrup burns through the crowd of zombies creating a clear path.  Tyler, Andy, Trailer Runs, and Wes run through.  Straight into R.E. Freak.
R.E. FREAK

Hello friends.  
INT. DESERT WORLD—SAME TIME

The U.F.O. lands.  Alan steps out.  Don, who looks like he is extremely confused as well as suffering from a severe head ache, stands up from the lazy boy.

ALAN

Don!  

DON

Alan?  A spaceship?
ALAN

Yes and yes.  It’s the Europians.  I’m their new Leader, they loved their appearance in Banana Chan episode 12 in which the-

DON

That’s really nice Alan.  Could I get a ride?

EXT. HOLLYWOOD—SAME TIME

R.E is talking to Wes, Tyler, Andy, and Trailer Runs.

R.E.

You may be wondering how I am here, how I am once again alive.  Well, I was restored by the power device, and now, I can return to kill you Tyler, and your little friends too.

TRAILER RUNS

Me no little, you script runner have me not in eyes correctly.

A burst of shadows shoots out from R.E. Freak and hits Trailer Runs.  Trailer Runs drops dead.
R.E. FREAK

That guy just ticks me off.  Who’s next?

WES

Hey, I’m on your team.  I also want to get rid of this pest.

ANDY

Me too.  Whoever mixes up “Data’s" name with “Gizmo” is no friend of mine.  Let’s destroy him.

TYLER

That’s the most ridiculous reason to kill someone I’ve ever heard!

WES

She likes her goonies.  Hey, now that we both hate Higg’s, do you want to be my love interest?
ANDY

No.

WES

Augh.  Oh well, let’s kill Tyler.

R.E.
Wait, Bonzi wants to kill Tyler himself, he just wants me to steal his flare.

TYLER

Flare?

R.E.
Your flare.  How should I put this?  It’s like Austin Powers has Mojo.  You have your Flare.  Ever wonder about all the crazy coincidences that have been keeping you alive?  That’s your flare hard at work. 

TYLER
Oh, I get it.  By destroying my flare, it will be easy for Bonzi to kill me.

R.E.

Yup now hold still.

R.E. bursts a shadowy tentacle into Tyler’s body and pulls out a black and yellow lumpy thing.

TYLER

I don’t feel any less special.

R.E.

Oops.  That’s because I accidentally pulled out a sprain rather than your Flare.

TYLER

The sprain on my flying Muscle!  Sweet!

Tyler bursts into the air.

R.E.
Awe, c’mon.

EXT. HOLLYWOOD SKIES—MORNING

Tyler is flying upwards towards Bonzi’s head.  A news helicopter flies by, with a WOMAN with a megaphone.

WOMAN

Jack Black, why are you promoting King Kong when it is already the “king” pun intended, of box offices already?

TYLER

I really don’t see it.

Tyler Flies up near Bonzi’s head.

BONZI

I have to admit I’m impressed that you made it this far without your flare.

TYLER

What’s in a Flare?  A Tyler by any other Flare would, uh, smell as sweet.

BONZI

Ha! Crushing you will be as easy as taking a banana from a chimp.

TYLER

I suppose that that is an analogy only monkeys would understand.

BONZI
Actually, no, they don’t.  They barely understand anything.  My own species is embarrassing, they find nothing more enticing then throwing feces at one another. That is why I’m taking over the world.  That is why I created this power device; I’m going to transfer the high level of human intellect into that of the primate species.  Soon we will be the dominant species, as it was meant to be.  Soon humans will be too unintelligent to form words.  Soon humans will be the ones throwing feces.  Soon humans will pay!  Soon I will be the ruler!  Soon Tyler, soon!
TYLER

Well Bonzi, I hate to pop that dreamy little bubble but-BAM!

Tyler rips the power device from where it hangs around Bonzi’s neck, and zaps him with it.  Bonzi turns into a maggot, and drops to the ground.  A space ship flies through the air, and lands on the ground near Wes. R.E. and Andy.  Don and Alan step out.  Tyler zaps the power device at the hordes of zombies, who then turn into porcupines.

TYLER

I have no idea how this thing works.

Tyler zooms down to the ground.

ANDY

Tyler, Don convinced us not to kill you.

R.E. 

Yeah.

TYLER

Sweet, thanks Don!

WES

Yup.  He didn’t want us to kill you, so that he could do it himself.

TYLER

Oh, C’mon!

DON

It’s true.  IU was about to forgive you when Alan convinced me to Kill you.
ALAN

Ain’t I a stinker?

TYLER

But-

Then another Idea hit Tyler, and he zapped himself with the Power device.

CUT TO BLACK

INT. TYLER’S BASEMENT—NIGHT

Tyler sits on the couch and watches Fresh Prince.  He let’s out a sigh of relief.  His device rings, he takes it out of his pocket, and chucks it against the wall, where it explodes into a million pieces. He leans back, puts his arms behind his head, and enjoys the sweet comedy coming at him from his T.V.
END.

