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By Rodney Milton

rodneymilton@hotmail.com
SCENE 1.  

A COSY FIRESIDE SCENE.  AN OLD FRIENDLY COW WITH HORN RIMMED SPECTICLES PERCHED UPON THE END OF HIS NOSE, SITS IN A HUGE LEATHER CHAIR BY THE FIRE READING TO A GROUP OF OVER EAGER CHILDREN FROM A LARGE STORY BOOK.

COW:  

Now children are you all ready for a story tonight?

CHILDREN:  
Yes please, oh do tell us a story.

COW:  

You all know from school the story of the cow peoples first visit to the earth.

CHILD:   
Then they had to go away again.  My teacher Mrs Jones said it was because 

of Cadmow and what he.......

COW:  
Mrs Jones you say.  Yes I think I 've met her.  She does like to chat doesn't

 she.

CHILD:  
It must have been very sad when the cow people went away.  Some of my

 best friends at School are cows.  I like the cows.

COW:  
And we cows like you Jimmy, and all human children, your all just lovely.

Now today's story  is about how the cow people returned to Earth and met

the human race all over again.

CHILD:  
Is it a happy story?

COW:  

Well in many ways it's a rather sad story.

CHILD:  
Why?

COW:  
Well Jimmy, sometimes in stories a lot of sad things have to happen before

you can get to the happy ending.

CHILD:  
Why do we tell sad stories?  They make me go all cryie and blue,  because I

 
hold my
 breath when I'm upset.

COW:  
When we hear sad stories it makes us appreciate our happy lives so much

 
more than we did before.  Do you see?

CHILD:  
No, not really.  It just makes me sad.

COW:  

Don't be sad.  There are cows in the world to make it a better and happier 

place to be.

CHILD:  
OK.

COW:  

Long, long after the cow people left the Earth, the humans built themselves a

big space base on the surface of the moon.  Now the humans had learnt a

great many things, but they had something very important left to learn.  Some

places on the moon were it was more dangerous to build bases than others.

Well now the humans had built their base in the most deadly place the lunar

surface had to offer.

SCENE 2.

WE SEE THE MOONBASE FROM ABOVE.  A MOON EXPLORER VEHICLE HEADS OUT FROM THE BASE TOWARD A SMALL GROUP OF STRANGE LOOKING HILLS.

SCENE 3.

INSIDE THE MOON EXPLORER, THE SINGLE HUMAN OCCUPANT, NAMED BOOMER, TALKS TO MOONBASE CONTROL OVER THE RADIO.

BOOMER:  
Moonbase control come in, this is bad boy Boomer one, moving out on the

 

moon.  I'm going to check out that strange and slightly creepy cave system

                          we all saw yesterday unless it's going to upset the big cheese and his apple

 

cart of trouble.

M/BASE:   
This is moonbase control, go knock yourself out Boomer one, the apple cart

 

is as happy as a teenage boy with Jacuzzi full of centre folds.  Why don't you

 

get some pictures while your down there.  We're all getting tired of  looking at

 

ore samples.  And I haven't got anything else to look at now that the new

presidents feminist supporters made me dump my porn stash into space.

BOOMER:  
Yeah it's a real shame, I hear the president likes a little of the old hot action

 

porn when no one else is looking.

M/BASE:  
Well I don't know about that, but her husband certainly does.  They call him

 
randy Roger on the net.

SCENE 4. 

THE MOON EXPLORER IS PARKED AT THE ENTRANCE TO ONE OF THE STRANGE CAVES.  BOOMER IS OUT OF THE VEHICLE AND IS IN HIS SPACE SUIT EXPLORING.  HE GIVES A RUNNING COMMENTARY ON WHAT HE SEES OVER THE RADIO TO HIS COLLEAGUES BACK AT BASE.  FAR INSIDE THE CAVE THE WALLS SEEM UNNATURALLY SMOOTH WITH WHAT SEEMS LIKE DRAWINGS AND STRANGE WRITING UPON THE WALLS.

BOOMER: 
 This is getting weird as hell guys, it's like alien cavemen have been writing

 

 on the walls in here.

M/BASE:  
That's just great Boomer buddy.  Keep on looking perhaps you'll find one of

 

them alien moonmen preserved in amber or something whacked out like that.

  

Don't forget to take those pictures.

BOOMER:  
Oh I will, loads of pictures.  I know it sounds crazy but this stuff is for real,

 

honest.

M/BASE:  
Hey we believe yah, crazy guy.

BOOMER FINDS A STRANGE METALLIC LOOKING WALL WITH A LARGE DOOR RIGHT IN THE MIDDLE.  HE PUSHES SOME BUTTONS ON A PANEL NEXT TO THE DOOR WHICH CAUSES IT TO OPEN AND REVEAL A LARGE CHAMBER AND ANOTHER DOOR BEYOND IT.

BOOMER:  
Wow, it's like some kind of internal airlock in here.  Should I keep going or

 

leave it until we can all explore it?

M/BASE:  
Just keep on going.  It sounds like your having yourself  a fine ole time.

BOOMER GOES THROUGH THE SECOND DOOR INTO A HUGE ROOM WITH THREE LARGE CRYOGENIC SUSPENSION UNITS.  HE APPROACHES THE FIRST ONE AND CAN SEE A LARGE RATHER VAGUE SHAPE THROUGH THE MISTED UP WINDOW ON THE FRONT.

BOOMER:  
There is something huge and dangerous looking in this cryo suspension unit.

M/BASE:  
Try pressing some of the buttons on it.  Perhaps it'll open up and you can get

 

a better look, even take some pictures.

BOOMER:  
Hey if it's dangerous and comes back to life, we could all end up drowning up

                   
to our necks in killer alien cow shit, man.

M/BASE:  
Come on budd don't wimp out on us now.  Things in cryo sleep take hours to

 
wake up.  You'll be alright, just take a few shots and close the box right back

 
up again.

BOOMER PRESSES SOME BUTTONS AND THE CHAMBER BEGINS TO OPEN.  HE GETS HIS CAMERA READY.

BOOMER: 
OK guys if you think it's safe, I'll give it a go, I trust ya.

ALL WE CAN SEE IN THE CHAMBER IS MIST.  BOOMER STARTS WAFTING AWAY AT THE MIST TO GET A BETTER VIEW.

BOOMER:  
Can't see much, there's more dry ice in here than a 80s pop video.

M/BASE:  
Reach in, see if you can feel anything.

SUDDENLY A STRANGE LOOKING BOVANIC HOOVE/HAND APPEARS THROUGH THE MIST, GRABBING BOOMER BY THE THROAT.

BOOMER:  
What the hell, arghh get off,  arghhh..... (Crack,  Gurgle.)

BOOMER SLUMPS TO THE FLOOR DEAD.  THE HOOF/HAND FLEXES AND STRETCHES ITS SHARP, BONY FINGERS.

SCENE 5:

INSIDE THE MOONBASE CONTROL CENTRE.  FIVE ASTRONAUTS SIT AROUND LISTENING TO THE RADIO SIGNALS FROM BOOMER IN THE CAVE.  THEY HEAR HIS FINAL GURGLE.

ASTRONAUT 1:  What the hell was all that about?

LARRY:
Old Boomers over active imagination thats what.  He's just invented himself

 
a deadly monster that will have destroyed his camera  and then he will just 

about have escaped by the skin of his teeth.  Creating a huge rock slide       

that will kill the monster and so conveniently destroy all the evidence of the 

arty space going cavemen.  Yeah I've seen it a thousand times.  He's a 

classic case.

ASTRONAUT 2:  Well his radio has gone dead.

LARRY: (laughs) Ha, that Boomers such a drama queen.  Someone give this guy an oscar.

SCENE 6:  

INSIDE THE CHAMBER WITH THE MONSTER AND THE DEAD EXPLORER BOOMER.  ALL WE SEE OF THE MONSTER IS HIS ARM AND HOOF/HAND WHICH DRAGS AROUND BY THE THROAT.  WE ALSO SEE THE MONSTERS HUGE HORNED SHADOW.  THE MONSTER DRAGS BOOMER TOWARDS THE AIRLOCK WERE HE PUTS ON A SPACE SUIT OF HIS OWN BEFORE OPENING THE OUTER DOOR AND CONTINUES OUT INTO THE CAVE SYSTEM STILL DRAGGING THE DEAD BODY OF BOOMER WITH HIM.

SCENE 7:

BACK INSIDE THE MOONBASE COMMAND CENTRE.  THE SAME GROUP AS BEFORE SIT AROUND WATCHING THE VEHICLE THAT WAS DRIVEN BY BOOMER RETURNING, ON A LARGE VIEWSCREEN.

ASTRONAUT  1:  Looks like old Boomers heading back home.  Must have escaped his

                             monster.  His radio's still not working though.

LARRY:  (laughs) He's probably having to maintain radio silence so the creatures relatives

                              don't track him back here.  I'm going to welcome him back as soon as he

                              gets into the garage.  I've just got to hear his story.

LARRY GETS UP AND LEAVES THE CONTROL ROOM HEADING TO THE GARAGE IN ORDER TO MEET BOOMER WHOSE DEAD BODY IS ABOUT TO BE RETURNED TO THE BASE BY THE CREATURE THAT IS DRIVING THE MOON EXPLORER VEHICLE.  THE OTHER ASTRONAUTS CAN SEE THE VARIOUS DISPLAY SCREENS SHOWING PLACES THROUGHOUT AND AROUND THE BASE INCLUDING THE GARAGE WERE LARRY IS HEADING AND THE MOON VEHICLE WILL PARK IN A FEW MOMENTS.

SCENE 8:  

MOST OF THE ASTRONAUTS IN THE CONTROL CENTRE OF THE MOONBASE ARE LOOKING AT THE SCREEN SHOWING THE GARAGE WERE THE MOON EXPLORER IS JUST PARKING UP.  LARRY IS IN THE GARAGE WALKING MERRILY TOWARDS THE VEHICLE.  WE CAN HEAR WHAT LARRY IS SAYING.

LARRY:  
Come on out and show us these pictures.  Did you bring us back any pet

 

moon monsters with you eh, (laughs).

THE MOON EXPLORER COMES TO A HALT.  ITS DOOR OPENS SLOWLY AND THE CREATURE LUMBERS OUT.  MOST OF THE MONSTER IS BLOCKED FROM VIEW BY LARRY.  BUT WE CAN SEE ITS HORNS AND ONE ARM WHICH IS STILL DRAGGING ALONG BOOMERS DEAD BODY.  LARRY IS TOTALLY OBLIVIOUS TO THE FACT THAT THIS IS A GENUINE MONSTER AND THINKS IT'S JUST BOOMER IN A CHEAP MONSTER SUIT.

LARRY:  
Hey Boomer buddy, like the monster suit.  Where ya get it, loser monsters

 

from bad movies are us?  Don't think much of the dodgy fake dead body.

  

You should kill the guy who conned you into buying the outfit and use his

 

body next time.  It might look a bit more authentic.  Hell one of those shop

 

window dummys would look more authentic than that thing.  Hey I bet that's

 

what it is (Larry takes a step towards Boomers body putting his hand out to

 

touch it) lets have a feel, is it a girl doll eh eh?

THERE IS A LOUD BANG, LIKE A LARGE GUN GOING OFF.  LARRY SHOUTS IN PAIN AND SPINS AROUND, NOW FACING THE CAMERA AND THE DOOR.  WE CAN SEE A HUGE WOUND IN LARRY'S SHOULDER WERE HE HAS BEEN SHOT, HE LOOKS AT IT IN SHOCK FOR A SECOND AND THEN GRABS HOLD OF IT AND SCREAMS WITH PAIN.

LARRY:  
Oh fuck, Boomers gone mental and shot  me.

LARRY STARTS TO RUN, BUT THERE IS ANOTHER BANG AND THEN HE EXPLODES OBSCURING THE VIEWSCREEN WITH RED GUNGE.

SCENE 9:

IN THE CONTROL ROOM ALL THE ASTRONAUTS RECOIL IN SHOCK.  ON THE VIEWSCREEN WHICH ONCE SHOWED THE GARAGE, ALL THAT CAN BE SEEN IS A RED LUMPY MESS, THE REMAINS OF LARRY.

ASTRONAUT 1:  Oh my god.  Boomers just blown Larry clean away.

ASTRONAUT 3:  No man, I don't think that was Boomer shooting.  That was no costume.

ASTRONAUT 1:  Are you saying that Boomers brought back some kind of  killer monster?

ASTRONAUT 3:  It looks like a monster brought back bits of Boomer and now it's going to try

                            and shoot us all.

ASTRONAUT 1:  Lets brake out the guns and blast that god damn critter straight to hell.

ASTRONAUT 4:  Better be careful guys we've only got two guns and that thing seemed real

                            mean.

ASTRONAUT 3:  We're lucky to have them.  God damn, no good pacifist, hippy gun banning

                            european losers.  I'll give them lets keep space a peaceful place crap.

ASTRONAUT 1:  Thank God for the N.R.A, if it hadn't been for their demonstrations we

                             wouldn't have been allowed any weapons on the moon at all.

SCENE 10:

  


THE ASTRONAUTS STAND AROUND A MAP OF THE BASE

INFRONT OF THE MONITORS THAT SHOW THE CREATURES PROGRESS THROUGH THE BASE.  TWO OF THEM ARE ARMED WITH GUNS.  THE REST HAVE MAKE SHIFT WEAPONS MADE OUT OF ORDINARY OBJECTS SUCH AS CHAIR  LEGS AND GOLF CLUBS.  ONE HAS EVEN CONSTRUCTED A MACE WITH A SHARP LOOKING MODEL OF THE APOLLO MOON LANDER AS THE METAL BALL.  ONE OF  THE ASTRONAUTS IS WEIGHED DOWN BY A HEAVY METAL OBJECT HE IS CARRYING.

ASTRONAUT 2:  Right guys here's the plan.  Bad ass creature has stopped in this little

                             computer room here, (points to map) the room has two different door

                             ways plus a ventilation shaft in the ceiling just above were the critters

                             parked its ass.  So we're going to hit it from three sides at once, in what I

                             call a pincer from a mutant crab whose parents got radiation poisoning

                             which made all their offspring grow an extra third bit to their pincer

                             manoeuvre.

SCENE 11: 

WE HEAR ASTRONAUT 2 CONTINUE DESCRIBING HIS PLAN FROM ABOVE AND WE SEE THE PLAN BEING CARRIED OUT.  FIRST WE SEE THE ASTRONAUT WITH THE HEAVY WEIGHT IN THE VENTILATION SHAFT LOOKING DOWN THROUGH THE GRILL, THEN REMOVING THE GRILL AND AIMING THE HEAVY WEIGHT AT THE MONSTER.  HE DROPS THE WEIGHT (SHOUTING THIS IS FOR BOOMER, LARRY AND THE N.R.A) WHICH KNOCKS THE CREATURE TO THE FLOOR, BUT THE ASTRONAUT TRIPS AND FALLS DOWN ON TOP OF THE MONSTER.  AS THE ASTRONAUT FROM ABOVE TRIES TO GET UP THE TWO ASTRONAUTS WITH GUNS STORM IN FROM DOORS ON OPPOSITE SIDES OF THE ROOM AND OPEN FIRE RATHER WILDLY AND WITH UNAIMED ABANDON.  THEY IN EFFECT MANAGE TO SHOOT NOT ONLY EACH OTHER BUT ALSO THE GUY FROM THE AIR VENT.  THE ONLY THING THEY FAIL TO HIT IS THE CREATURE WHO IS JUST REGAINING CONSCIOUSNESS.  THEN THE REST OF THE ASTRONAUTS WITH THEIR MAKESHIFT WEAPONS STORM IN THROUGH BOTH DOORS TO COMPLETE THE PLAN BY FINISHING OFF THE CREATURE.  THEY RUSH OVER AND START BEATING THE CREATURE BUT AS THEY ARE NOT REALLY FOCUSING  PROPERLY ON WHAT THEY ARE DOING, THEY MAINLY BEAT THE DEAD ASTRONAUT WHO FELL FROM THE AIR VENT.  VIRTUALLY UNTOUCHED THE CREATURE IS REGAINING HIS  COMPOSURE AND AS THE ASTRONAUTS STAND BACK FOR A QUICK BREATHER, THE CREATURE LEAPS TO HIS FEET.  WE NOW SEE HIM IN HIS FULL MENACING GLORY.  HE IS A HUGE FIERCE LOOKING BULL WITH MASSIVE HORNS AND GLOWING RED EYES.  HE BELLOWS LOUDLY AND GRABS THE NEAREST TWO HUMANS BY THE THROATS, BREAKING THEIR NECKS BEFORE THROWING THEM AT THE OTHER SHOCKED LOOKING ASTRONAUTS, WHO FALL LIKE PINS IN A BOWLING ALLEY.  ONE ASTRONAUT TRIES TO ATTACK THE BULL BEAST FROM BEHIND BUT GETS IMPALED UPON HIS DEADLY HORNS.  THE BULL GRABS A WEAPON AND TAKES A SHOT AT THE ASTRONAUTS WHO ARE TRYING TO REGROUP.  HE SHOOTS ONE.  WE CAN NOW HEAR OVER THE RADIO THE VOICE OF ASTRONAUT 2 WHO IS STILL IN THE CONTROL ROOM, OVER THE RADIO TELLING EVERYONE TO WITHDRAW AND RETREAT.  THEY ALL HEAD FOR THE DOOR AS THE BULL BEAST FOLLOWS THEM STILL FIRING HIS WEAPON.  WE SEE SOME OF THE ASTRONAUTS GETTING WOUNDED AND EVEN KILLED AS THEY HAD OUT OF THE ROOM AND DOWN THE CORRIDOR WITH THE BULL BEAST (CALLED LORD CADMOW) IN HOT PURSUIT THE BODY OF THE ASTRONAUT STILL IMPALED OF ONE OF ITS HORNS.

SCENE 12:

THE CONTROL ROOM AGAIN, ASTRONAUT 2 STANDS LOOKING AT THE MONITORS WHILE ANOTHER ASTRONAUT (PHIL) WHO ALSO STAYED BEHIND SITS AT A COMPUTER TERMINAL.

ASTRONAUT 2:   Any joy from Earth yet?

PHIL:  

   No, it's like something’s blocking all our communications signals.

ASTRONAUT 2:   Damn, I say we make a run for it.  Get off this rock, warn Earth and let them

                             send in the marines to kill that bloody Bull thing.

PHIL:

   Shouldn't we wait and see if any of the others make it back.  After all

                             we've only got the one shuttle.  If we go and they're still alive, then

                             they are stranded with that thing.  We'd be committing homicidal

                             murder.

ASTRONAUT 2:   Just take a look at this man.

PHIL WALKS OVER AND LOOKS AT THE  MONITOR SHOWING

A CORRIDOR LINED WITH DEAD BODIES.
ASTRONAUT 2:  Everyone else is dead, and if we don't get down to that launch bay now then

                            so are we.  That thing is heading this way and I don't think it's going to

                            settle for a fireside chat and a cup of cocoa to resolve whatever deep

                            seated personal issues it seems to have.  Let the marines listen to its

                            problems eh.

PHIL:  

  Fair enough gov, I've seen enough to persuade me, let’s go.

THEY PICK UP A FEW THINGS AND THEN TURN TOWARDS

THE DOOR JUST IN TIME TO SEE IT OPEN JUST ENOUGH FOR

A SEVERED HUMAN HEAD TO POKE THROUGH, AND ONE

DOES APPEAR THROUGH THE GAP.
VOICE FROM BEHIND THE HUMAN HEAD:  Hey you folks going to a party or something.

                                                                          How come I wasn't invited?  I could take

                                                                          offence.

THE TWO ASTRONAUTS LOOK SHOCKED AND CONFUSED.  THEN THE DOOR OPENS FULLY AND THE LORD CADMOW WALKS IN WITH THE HUMAN HEAD WE JUST SAW, STUCK ON HIS HOOVE LIKE A GLOVE PUPPET.  HE GRINS AND SAUNTERS OVER TOWARDS THE ASTRONAUTS WHO NERVOUSLY MOVE BACKWARDS.  LORD CADMOW TALKS TO THE HEAD AS IF IT WERE A GLOVE PUPPET.

LORD CADMOW:  Ooh two more humans to kill what fun.  But should I kill them now or save

 

     them for later?

ASTRONAUTS:      Later, much later.

LORD CADMOW:   I wasn't really asking you two.

PUPPET HEAD:     Kill'em now, kill'em now. kill'em slowly.

LORD CADMOW:  Well aren’t we a blood thirsty little chap.  But if you really think so.

THE BULL CONTINUES FORWARD TOSSING THE HEAD

 PUPPET TO ONE SIDE.

ASTRONAUT 2:  Listen there man, I mean cow err bull, whatever.  Killing us is like a really

                             bad move.  We've radioed for backup from Earth.  They're going to be

                             landing thousands of crack troops any minute.  And secondly we're both

                             close personal friends of the great Earth leader who'll get really pissed off if

                             we die.  They won't be that bothered about all the others you've killed out

                             there.  But killing us would really piss off our very vengeful leaders, us both

                             being close personal friends and all.

PHIL:

  Yeah man, you'd get the chair for sure for just short changing us in

                             the local shop.

LORD CADMOW:  Umm how interesting.  Now I don't want to appear unreasonable or be

accused of splitting hairs.  I'm always prepared to considered a well        thought out logical argument.  While yours was certainly passionate and persuasive, it did unfortunately have a small but important number of flaws.  For a start it would have been impossible for to have radioed home for help as I cut off all your long range  radio communications from your computer control room.  And as for you being personal friends of your country’s president according to your 100 % safe computer voting internet system, you both voted for the losing party in the recent presidential elections, with friends like you two the lady I would suspect does not require any enemies.

LORD CADMOW BEAST POINTS HIS GUN AT ASTRONAUT 2.

ASTRONAUT 2:  I surrender ok, come on what about the Geneva convention and all that U.N

                             stuff.

LORD CADMOW:  Sorry not a signatory and haven't even been to europe.

THE BULL BEAST PULLS THE TRIGGER ON HIS GUN, BUT IT

FAILS TO GO OFF, SO HE SHRUGS AND TOSSES IT AWAY.
LORD CADMOW:  Oh damn, out of ammo, oh well have to do it manually.

LORD CADMOW BEAST REACHES OUT AND KILLS

ASTRONAUT 2 THEN BEGINS TO ADVANCE ON PHIL AS HE

BACKS AWAY TOWARDS THE OTHER SIDE OF THE ROOM.
PHIL: 

     Now come on dude, be reasonable, we're all grown ups here, we don't

 

     have to resort to this kind of primitive gun jerk reaction violence stuff.  I

 

     could get things for you money, I'm so rich it’s all yours.  Okay I can make

 

     you famous, you'd be the great dancing cow, kids would love ya.  What

 

     about action movies, yeah I can see it now, the cowminator the killer cow

 

     on a mission from the future.  You'd have it all the rockstar lifestyle fields

 

     full of hot horny cows and all the hay you can eat.  Lets just sit down and

 

     discuss this over a nice cup of tea (picks up chocolate biscuits) we could

 

     have choccy biccy's too.

LORD CADMOW:  Biscuits you say?

PHIL OFFERS HIM A BISCUIT AND PUTS THE KETTLE ON.

ASTRONAUT:       Oh yes, chocolate biscuits, very nice with a cup of coffee, you can dunk

 

     them if you like.  I'll just put the kettle on.

.

LORD CADMOW:  I must admit to having a bit of a weakness for biscuits, you see.

LORD CADMOW TAKES A BITE OF HIS BISCUIT.

LORD CADMOW:  Umm very tasty.

PHIL:  

     Here have the pack.

LORD CADMOW:  (Takes the packet.) Thanks, tell me can you get more of these?

PHIL:  

     Oh yes, many, many more.  As many as you like.

SCENE  13: 

LATER IN THE MOONBASE CONTROL  CENTRE.  THE 

SURVIVING ASTRONAUT IS TALKING TO EARTH VIA A

VIEWSCREEN.  JUST TO ONE SIDE  WITH A GUN IN ONE

HOOVE AND A BISCUIT IN THE OTHER IS LORD CADMOW.

EARTH CONTROL:  That's a hell of a lot of biscuits your asking for, are you sure there is

                                  really nothing else you folks need?

PHIL:  

        No, no, just the biscuits, we really love our biscuits up here.  They keep

 

        us going you might say.  We just could not live without our cup a tea and

 

        pack of biccies (nervous laugh).

EARTH CONTROL:  Well if your sure they really are your top priority, I'll get a shuttle

                                  launched straight away.  It seems very quiet up there.  No one around

                                  wanting to give a message to a loved one or ask for things we can’t

                                  possibly supply like a pizza delivery service?

PHIL:  

        No everyone’s real busy and those that aren’t are playing golf out on the

                                  surface.  Larry doesn't want any pizza today.

EARTH CONTROL:  Okay then.  Enjoy your biscuits, we'll be in touch.  See you later.

PHIL:

        Yeah, thanks, see ya now.

SCENE 14:

  


IMMEDIATELY AFTER IN SPACE CONTROL ON EARTH.  THE 

PERSON WHO WAS JUST TALKING TO THE MOONBASE

TURNS TO A COLLEAGUE.

EARTH CONTROL:   That was strange, the folks on the moon were all out of the

control room except one guy who only wanted us to send                                         him biscuits.  He didn't want any other supplies or to give any

                                   messages, weird.  Do you think something might be up or is

                                   it just me?

COLLEAGUE:  
I wouldn't worry about it, these space cadets are all a bit weird.  These              are the kinda freaks who like to spend time on the moon.  Exciting place, myself I prefer Hawaii.  Nutters do the freakiest things man.

SCENE 15:

  


BACK ON THE MOONBASE, AFTER A LARGE DELIVERY OF 

BISCUITS.  PHIL WHEELS INTO THE COMMAND CENTRE A

LARGE GRATE OF BISCUITS.  LORD CADMOW, PULLS THE LID

OFF AND TAKES OUT A PACK OF BISCUIT AND SAMPLES ONE.
LORD CADMOW:       Ah, delicious, truly the biscuit of a warrior.  You have served me well 

          human, and now ..........

CADMOW STARES AT PHIL HIS EYES GROWING BRIGHT RED.  PHIL LOOKS NERVOUS AND BACKS SLOWLY AWAY COWERING SLIGHTLY.

PHIL:  

         (Nervously) Yyyyeeesss oh, great cadmow.

LORD CADMOW:      (Smiles) I have another job you can do for me, and I shall reward you

 

         by letting you live......

PHIL:  

         Oh yes thank you.  No job is too big.

LORD CADMOW:      For at least long enough to complete the task I set you.  Perhaps even

 

         longer if you amuse me or prove in some father way to be of use to me.

  

         But first I must assure myself  of your loyalty.  You seem a little more

                                   intelligent than other bumbling fools who used to live on this    base.  I

                                   wish to send you forth out upon the surface to recover certain items of

                                   mine and I wouldn't want you running away or using some secret radio

 

         transmitter out their to warn the folks back home that their moonbase is 

         now in the hand of a superior race or at least a superior being.

PHIL:  

         Cadmow I assure you, my loyalty is absolute I would never betray you.

LORD CADMOW:      (Laughs) It is the easiest thing in the universe to loyal to someone if

 
                      they have a gun at your head, but as soon as the gun is removed things

 
                      become less certain even doubtful, is that not so?

PHIL:  

         Even without your weapons,  you have a mysterious all spreading 

   
         sense of power that promotes fear and respect in those around you,

 
         that continues even when we are beyond your grasp and it is this that 

         inspires my loyalty.

LORD CADMOW:      So you mean you would not feel you had escaped me, no matter were

 

         on the moon you wondered.  Because I am so scary and powerful?!

PHIL:  

        Yeah, more or less that sort of thing.

LORD CADMOW:      Pretty words, but I prefer actions.  Here is a loyalty guarantee I 

         prepared earlier.

CADMOW OPERATES A REMOTE CONTROL REVEALING ON THE VIEWSCREEN AN IMAGE OF THE SHUTTLE PILOT WHO BROUGHT THE BISCUITS, PACING A LOCKED ROOM.

LORD CADMOW:      Earth creature, if you wish to live you will co-operate with me as I

 

         attempt to bring chaos and destruction to your weak and foolish world.

SHUTTLE PILOT:      Go to hell freak.......

THE TOP OF THE SHUTTLE PILOTS HEAD SEEMS TO

EXPLODE, HE LOOKS A BIT SHOCKED AND THEN FALLS

DOWN DEAD.
LORD CADMOW:      Umm it would seem that my loyalty chip works quite well, although it did

 

         let him go on a second or two more than I would have liked, oh well you

 

         can’t have everything can you.  Unless of course you become god

 

         emperor of the entire universe.

PHIL:  

        What the hell happened to that guy?

LORD CADMOW:      He died, he died because he would not show loyalty to me.  Upon his

   

         arrival I  had a small chip implanted into his brain that would explode if 

 

         he attempted to betray me or even be slightly disloyal.  As you saw it

 

         was very effective.  Now I wish to implant you with a similar device.

PHIL:  

         As you wish, but it's not really necessary.

SCENE 16:

  


MUCH LATER IN THE MOONBASE CONTROL CENTRE.

CADMOW IS SURROUNDED BY A GREAT DEAL OF ADVANCED

ALIEN TECHNOLOGY.  HE WEARS A DEVICE THAT GENERATES A PERSONAL DEFENCE SHIELD.  THIS SHIELD IS BEING TESTED BY A MOUNTED LASER GUN ACROSS THE ROOM WHICH FIRES AT HIM.  THE SHIELD ABSORBS THE LASER ENERGY CREATING A MULTI-COLOURED RIPPLE

EFFECT ALL OVER CADMOWS BODY WHICH LOOKS VERY ARTISTIC.  HE TALKS TO PHIL THE ASTRONAUT VIA A DISPLAY SCREEN.  PHIL IS ON THE MOONS SURFACE DRIVING THE LUNAR EXPLORER VEHICLE.  HE SEEMS TO SHAKE A LITTLE AND BE VERY NERVOUSLY AS HE SPEAKS TO CADMOW.

LORD CADMOW:      Very good work, that chip seems to have made you even more loyal

 

         and more efficient too.

PHIL:  

         Oh yes, yes loyal, so loyal, nothing but loyal thoughts and deeds.

LORD CADMOW:      Jolly good.  I know your loyal because otherwise it would be bang, oh

 

         were has the top of my head gone.  (Laughs)

PHIL:  

         Yes I'd be out of my mind to betray you.  (Strained laughter.)

LORD CADMOW:      Now that I have secured this base and armed it and myself

 

         guaranteeing my power and control over it and all who decide to dwell

 

         within.  The time has come to revive my two ambitious but otherwise

 

         trustworthy allies whose chambers are located in the cave were I was

 

         so cruelly imprisoned.  If you are to revive them it will be necessary for

 

         you to take a few precautions to avoid ending up like your most

 

         unfortunate colleague Boomer.  Although I doubt your quite as dim as

                    
         poor old mist wafting Boomer.

PHIL:  

         Well old Boomer went into that cave with a red shirt on and a brain set

 

         to tickle.  Didn't have much of  a hope really.

LORD CADMOW:      Your strange cultural references confuse and disturb me.  Bother me no

 

         more with them unless they refer to biscuits in some way, and in that

 

         case please explain them to me first.

SCENE 17:  

PHIL IS IN THE CAVE WERE CADMOW WAS REVIVED.  HE

STANDS IN FRONT OF ONE OF THE OTHER CHAMBERS IN THE

ROOM.  HE HOLDS AN OPEN LAPTOP SHOWING CADMOWS

IMAGE IN ONE HAND AND OPENS THE CHAMBER WITH

THE OTHER.
LORD CADMOW:      (From laptop) Now step back.  My race can be a little grouchy when we

 

         first wake up.  You should see us on a monday morning.

PHIL:  

         I did rather get the impression that your not from a race of  morning

       

         people.

PHIL DOES STEP BACK BUT IS NEVERTHELESS CAUGHT AROUND THE NECK BY A HOOF/HAND THAT APPEARS SUDDENLY FROM WITHIN THE CHAMBER.  HE IS LIFTED IN THE AIR BY THE THROAT.

PHIL:  

         Argh get off.

LORD CADMOW:      Moolock, listen to me, it is lord Cadmow.  Put down the humon, it is my 

         servant sent to revive you.  We are free once again.

A LARGE BULL SIMILAR TO CADMOW BUT WITH A

PERMANENT SNEER STEPS FORWARD STILL HOLDING PHIL

IN THE AIR WHILE LOOKING SLIGHTLY DOUBTFUL AT THE

IMAGE OF CADMOW.
MOOLOCK:  
         Is that truly you lord Cadmow?  Or is it some trick by our traitorous

 

         people, to lead us to weakness and teach the error of our ways.

LORD CADMOW:      Wake up Moolock and shake the sleep from that addled brain.  It is no

 

         trick, would people use such primitive technology as this or send one of

 

         their beloved earth creatures that they adore so much to revive you

 

         knowing how fragile they are and the fact that your first instinct upon

 

         waking would be to rip out its throat?

MOOLOCK:               You make sense Cadmow, I will let your servant go, I am sure you have

 

         other tasks for it to complete.  I suppose it wouldn't do them very well 

         broken.

MOOLOCK PUTS DOWN PHIL WHO SHAKES HIMSELF DOWN

AND THEN HOLDS OUT HIS HAND TO SHAKE THE HOOVE OF

MOOLOCK.
PHIL:  

         Hi their, the names Phil, astronaut attached to the new international

 

         American moonbase and personal assistant to Lord Cadmow.  You

 

         must be Moolock the moody, nagy maniac.  It's really a great honour to

 

         meet you.  Lord Cadmow has told me so mu.

MOOLOCK:  
         (Enraged) Whaaat!!!!!!  Earth vermin you dare speak to me as if we

 

         were equals.  You should be licking my feet begging me to stamp upon

 

         your head quickly instead of inflicting the slow painful death I have in

 

         mind for you.  Cadmow have you not taught this thing any respect?

LORD CADMOW:      It shows me respect Moolock.  It comes from a strange culture,

 

         earthlings have changed we have slept for five thousand of the earth

 

         years.  It probably showing you respect in its own strange way, see how

 

         it offers its paw for your use.  It wants to serve you in its primitive way.

 
 
         But speaking of respect Moolock have you forgotten my title so soon?  I

 
am Lord Cadmow, remember?

MOOLOCK:  
I have not forgotten your title, but what is it that you are lord of now? 

 
This cave?  Some primitive technology?  A halfwit gibbering earth

 
thing?  Forgive me if I am not in awe of your magnificent estate.

LORD CADMOW:      We have full control of this earthling moonbase.  Their is plenty of our

 

         technology hidden on this moon and the planet to take control of this

 

         solar system and strike back at the at the cowards that betrayed us and

 

         abandoned this world.  Let us wake our people and make use of these

 

         earth creatures now that they have evolved enough to be of use to us

 

         and have lost their irritating pyramid fetish.

MOOLOCK:  
         Very well LORD Cadmow, let us reclaim what is ours.  I suppose you

 

         want me to release that snivelling rat Pratlow here?!

MOOLOCK STARTS TO OPEN THE THIRD CHAMBER.

LORD CADMOW:      Pratlow is always loyal and respectful to me.

MOOLOCK:  
         The creep is loyal to your face.  Behind your back is a different tale.  For

 

         me Lord Cadmow loyalty is about making sure those to whom you are

 

         loyal don't do anything stupid.  If that means a little brutal honesty then

 

         so be it my lord.

LORD CADMOW:      (Sighs) Oh Moolock there have been many times when I was tempted

 

         to kill you for your insolence if I had not had the wisdom to spot great

 

         truth in your words.

MOOLOCK OPENS THE CHAMBER AND THE HOOVE OF

PRATLOW SHOOTS OUT TOWARDS MOOLOCKS THROAT.

MOOLOCK  KNOCKS IT OUT OF THE WAY IMPATIENTLY WITH

A SNORT.
MOOLOCK:  
         Wake up Pratlow, we are free and Lord Cadmow has a plan.

PRATLOW, A RATHER SHIFTY LOOKING COW EMERGES

FROM THE MIST.  HE NOTICES CADMOWS IMAGE ON THE

LAPTOP AND FALLS TO HIS KNEES IN FRONT OF IT BOWING

HIS HEAD.
PRATLOW:  
         Oh Lord Cadmow.  All praise to you, once again you have proved to be

 


         the wisest, greatest most wondrous leader of them all.

MOOLOCK LOOKS UNIMPRESSED.

MOOLOCK:               Give it a rest Pratlow, you have cleaned Lord Cadmows rear now.  Get

 

         up and lets be on our way.

LORD CADMOW:      Yes, all of you come to me here, the humon will show you the way.  We

 
have much to discuss and many plans to make.

SCENE 18:

  


IN  THE MOON VEHICLE.  PRATLOW NOW HOLDS THE LAPTOP

WHICH STILL SHOWS
THE IMAGE OF CADMOW.  HE PUTS IT

ON THE SEAT NEXT TO HIM, FORCING MOOLOCK TO SIT NEXT

TO PHIL IN THE FRONT SEAT.

PRATLOW:     
         I will put this device next to me so I can gaze upon Lord Cadmows

 

         wondrous image.  Until we can be in his glorious presence once again.

MOOLOCK:               Are there any sick bags in this vehicle humon?

PHIL:                          Unfortunately no.  I'm starting to feel a bit nauseous myself.  He does

 

         lay it on a bit  thick.

MOOLOCK:  
         You know what they say humon, those who can, do, those who cannot,

 

         creep to the boss.

PHIL:  

         Tell me about it.  My dozy cousin Jeff used to offer his boss on the

 

         building site blow jobs even though neither of them were gay or

 

         anything.  He didn't last ver..........

MOOLOCK:  
         Silence earth creature, before I am compelled to snap off your head

 

         and use it as an ice cream cone.  I do not wish to hear any of your 

                                   freakish tales.

PHIL:  

         Suit yourself ducky, but I wouldn't talk about freaky tales if I was you.

MOOLOCK SWISHES HIS TALE AND BARES HIS TEETH IN

ANNOYANCE BUT OTHERWISE STAYS SILENT.

SCENE 19:

 


BACK AT THE MOONBASE.  CADMOW, PRATLOW AND

MOOLOCK SIT IN THE COMMAND CENTRE DISCUSSING THEIR

PRESENT SITUATION AND PLANS FOR THE FUTURE.  ON THE

VIEWSCREEN WE SEE VARIOUS IMAGES RELATED TO THEIR

DISCUSSIONS SUCH AS EARTH SPACE SHIPS, MILITARY

EQUIPMENT AND TECHNOLOGY.

MOOLOCK:               Well I don't know why you don't just kill it.  The human has released us,

                      
         retrieved essential equipment we will require for our plans.  It's served

 

         its purpose let it die, and trouble us no more with its strange ramblings.

PRATLOW:                Yes my lord I must agree with Moolock here.  If we keep it alive it may

 

          attempt to betray you and us all.  It's probably plotting some hideous

 

          treason as we speak.

LORD CADMOW:      The earth creature is loyal.  Totally loyal to me.  It believes that there is

 

         a bomb in its head which will explode if it even thinks about betraying

 

         me.

MOOLOCK:  
         The very fact that it is so stupid as to believe the exploding loyalty chip

 

         story, surely means it is mentally incompetent to be any real use 

         whatsoever.

LORD CADMOW:      Your both overlooking one very important factor.

AT THIS POINT PHIL ENTERS WITH A TRAY LOADED WITH

CUPS OF TEA AND LOTS OF CHOCCY BISCUITS.
LORD CADMOW:      If I do as you two suggest then one of you is going to have to make the

 

         tea.  Do I hear any volunteers for kitchen duty? ....................  Oh it's all

 

         silent I must be going a bit deaf.

MOOLOCK AND PRATLOW:  Let the human live.

PHIL:  

         I'm always impressed by you cows ability to make the right decisions.

  

         Whose was the tea?

MOOLOCK:  
         Don't push your luck humon.  Mine was the tea and my decisions could

 

         be effected greatly by my enjoyment of it.

TEA AND BISCUITS ARE GIVEN OUT AND EVERYONE SETTLES

DOWN TO A SERIOUS DISCUSSION.
LORD CADMOW:      Now lets all get down to business shall we.  Now Pratlow you were

 

         planning to send probes to revive the rest of my generals on the planet

 

         below.  How is this progressing?

PRATLOW:  
         My lord it goes well.  The probes have been launched and are speeding

 

         towards the planet as we speak.  Once there they will seek out

     

         chambers like those that imprisoned  us.  Then they will release our

 

         people.  When this happens  you will be able to watch and

 

         communicate with all those we revive.

LORD CADMOW:      Excellent work Pratlow.  You must tell me when the first of our people

         is to be awoke.  I wish to talk to them.  Now Moolock what have you

         concluded from your studies of the earth military and our forces.

MOOLOCK:  
         The humons are a war like species.  Most of their states maintain

 

         substantial military forces.  They have atomic weapons scattered

 

         across the planet but these probably  will not really be able to reach us

 

         here.  They also have a number of  unarmed rather primitive space

 

         going craft.  For our part we have only two single seater star fighters

 

         and a handful of military equipment and with our generals only one

 

         hundred soldiers.  Given all of this it is clear that an all out frontal

 

         assault on their forces is completely out of the question.  We could

                      
         certainly do them some damage, our technology is much further

 

         advanced than theirs but there is absolutely no doubt that our forces

 

         would be in the end totally overwhelmed and destroyed.

LORD CADMOW:      Yes Moolock, my research in this area has led to the same conclusions.

  

         I was hoping you might prove me wrong.  We must try other more

 

         creative approaches in destroying their military.

PRATLOW:                My Lord, what exactly is our objective with this world.

LORD CADMOW:      Simple Pratlow, destroy their entire military.  Show our power,  promise

 

         to allow the humons who worship us to live.  Make ourselves the total

 

         rulers of their world.  Then build a fleet of ships, get a humon army

 

         under us and then strike back at those weak fools, our so called blind

 

         rulers who betrayed our people and locked us in ice boxes for five

 

         thousand years.  We will attack the home world and this time take it and

 

         bring our people the strength and security I promised them.

MOOLOCK:  
         Lord Cadmow, when you were preaching our cause on the home world,

 

         you made a prediction.  You said our people needed arming, that we

 

         would eventually be invaded if we stayed weak.  That if we continued to

 

         ignore the technologically inferior warlike worlds that they would

 

         eventually advance and destroy us.  What after all this time if you are

 

         proved so right that our people, our worlds are no longer free.  Are we

 

         ready for that?

LORD CADMOW:      These nightmares have troubled me as well.  If this has happened then

 

         we will attack, and with an army of warlike humons and a great fleet of 

         warships at our command we will win back our worlds and burn the

         invaders one by one.

PRATLOW:                Yes my lord and it will be all down to your great genius.  The whole

 

         galaxy, no the universe will fall to their knees and worship you, o'great

 

         wise leader Lord Cadmow.

CADMOW SMILES A GREAT VAIN GRIN AT THE

COMPLEMENTS.  MOOLOCK RAISES AN EYEBROW AND

LOOKS IRRITATED.  PHIL PUTS A FINGER DOWN HIS

THROAT AS IF TO MAKE HIMSELF SICK.
LORD CADMOW:      Yes Pratlow, I like the sound of that.  Why settle with being a meagre

 

         lord when I could be God Emperor of the entire universe.  Then you

 
                      would be Pratlow the tasteful.      

PRATLOW:                Why thank you my Lord.

CADMOW HOLDS A CHOCOLATE BISCUIT IN FRONT OF HIM

AND SIGHS.

LORD CADMOW:      And these biscuits will be the food of the gods!

MOOLOCK:               If I may direct the universal deity to more mundane matters for a

 

         moment, we still have our people to revive and the world below to bring

 

         under submission.

SCENE 20:

  


SOMEWHERE IN THE WILDS OF THE U.S.A’S DEEP SOUTH.  A

GROUP OF DRUNKEN YOKELS WANDER AROUND WITH SHOT

GUNS LOOKING FOR SOMETHING TO SHOOT.

YOKEL 1:                   If I don't find something to shoot real soon I'm going to have to blast 

         Clitas.

CLITAS:                      If ya shoot me, my Marylou will fill you full of lead quicker than a 

          rattlesnake in a barrel of apple and molasses.  She’s real good with a

          gun.

YOKEL 1:  
         When she gets a look at the size of my gun, she'll jump right into my 

                                   bed before you've stopped twitching.

YOKEL 3:  
         What's that in the bushes over there?

CLITAS:  
         Some kind of critter.

YOKEL 1:  
         Hey, lets get over there and kill it.  My trigger fingers feelin real itchy.

SCENE 21:  

INSIDE THE MOONBASE COMMAND CENTRE.  THE COWS SIT

AS BEFORE WATCHING THE VIEWSCREEN WHICH SHOWS

VARIOUS OF  CADMOWS ALLIES MEETING UP, ON EARTH.

PRATLOW:  
         The probes have located another signal, I believe it is from the

 

         chambers of  Holstar and Vinstar.

MOOLOCK:  
         This should be interesting.

LORD CADMOW:      You never know the seals might have broken on their chambers and

 

         they may now be dead, with any luck.

PRATLOW:  
         We could always arrange some kind of accident for those two buffoons.

LORD CADMOW:      No I am not about to murder them just yet.  But in my long sleep I

 

         honed my telepathic powers, I suspect I can torture or even kill with

 

         them.  I will need to test my theory now won't I.  Now let us view their

 

         chambers.

SCENE 22:

THE IMAGE OF THE ROOM CONTAINING HOLSTAR AND VINSTARS CHAMBERS FILL THE SCREEN.  IT IS A VERY ECCENTRICALLY DECORATED LIVING ROOM.  MUCH OF

THE DECOR AND CHEESY FURNITURE IS FROM THE 60'S AND

70'S.  IT IS A VERY LOUD AND BRIGHT.  THE TWO SUSPENDED

ANIMATION UNITS ARE BEING USED
AS FRIDGES FILLED WITH

BEER AND VARIOUS TYPES SWEETS.  EITHER SIDE OF THE TWO FRIDGES ARE STAND UPS OF THE CRAZY HIPPY STYLE COW CHICK HOLLY FORMALLY KNOWN HOLSTAR AND THE EARLY 70'S JASON KING WANNA BE THAT COOL COW CAT OF KITSCH VINCE FORMALLY KNOWN AS VINSTAR.  IN THE CUT OUTS THEY ARE HOLDING SURF BOARDS.  THEY ARE ALSO HOLOGRAPHIC AND KEEP CHANGING HOLLY AND VINCES CLOTHES FROM THEIR REGULAR LOOK TO A WILD SURFING LOOK.  WE HEAR A FREAKY LOOKING PHONE RING AND CLICK ON TO AN ANSWER MACHINE.  THE MESSAGE ON THE MACHINE HAS THE VOICE OF VINCE WITH HOLLY IN THE BACK GROUND.
ANSWER MACHINE:  This is the house of Holly and Vince, we'd love to chat but we are on 


                        vacation.  Ya hooooo. 

HOLLY AND VINCE CAN BE HEARD SINGING BIZARRE SONGS

ABOUT SURFING AND PARTYING.
SCENE 23:  

THE MOONBASE AGAIN.  EVERYONE LOOKS RATHER

STUNNED AT THE BIZARRE SCENE ON THE VIEWSCREEN.

LORD CADMOW:      By the arid teat of Cowdon, what freakishness is this?

MOOLOCK:  
         They have truly gone insane.  Maybe they have been tainted by humon

 

         ways.

LORD CADMOW:      Yes.  Humon is this normal behaviour for members of your species?

PHIL:  

         These retro freaks freaks are about as nutty as a whole basement full of

 

         fruit loops.  Ain't not nothing normal about it boy.

LORD CADMOW:      Humon once again I am having trouble understanding your gibbering.

  

         Answer again more simply.  Is it normal yes or no?

PHIL:  

         No sir, nothing normal about it.

LORD CADMOW:      As I suspected they have just slipped further into insanity.  I will leave a

 

         message for them to contact me, but there is no rush.

PRATLOW:  
         My lord a probe has located the chambers of Mowlore and Loovick.

CADMOW SMILES AN EXCITED SMILE.  HAPPY AT THE

MENTION OF THESE NAMES.  HE STANDS UP AND WALKS

TOWARDS THE SCREEN TO GET A BETTER VIEW.
LORD CADMOW:      Argh, wonderful news Pratlow, show us.

ON THE SCREEN WE SEE A DIMLY LIT CAVE WITH TWO

CHAMBERS.  WE GO CLOSER TO ONE OF THEM.
PRATLOW:                This is the chamber of Loovick.

LORD CADMOW:      My great friend Loovick, it will be good to have him fighting at my side

 

          once again.

THE CHAMBER OPENS BUT LOOVICK IS DEAD.  JUST HIS

SKELETON STANDS THERE.  CADMOW IS HORROR STRUCK.

HE COLLAPSES INTO HIS SEAT IN SHOCK.
LORD CADMOW:      Loovick, by Cowdon and the milkless pale.  How could this have

 

         happened.  My best friend no more, dead as rock, oh twisted evil fate

                                   why?

PRATLOW:  
         I am sorry my lord.  It looks like a rock fall damaged the chamber and

 

         caused Loovick to now sadly be drinking from Cowdons well.  The

 

         probe is opening the chamber of Mowlore, at least you will have her to

 

         comfort you in this hour of need.

WE MOVE TOWARDS THE OTHER CHAMBER.

LORD CADMOW:      I cannot stand to watch.  If both my best friend and my lifes great love

 

         were dead, I would not want to be alive.  The grief I feel now is

 

         impossible to bear, but to double that, oh cruel destiny please not that

 

         path.

THE CHAMBER OPENS SLOWLY AND A POWERFUL LOOKING

FEMALE COW STAGGERS OUT DAZED BUT VERY MUCH ALIVE.
LORD CADMOW:      She lives, my love is alive.  Thank fate and praise be to Cowdon. 

 

         Darling Mowlore how are you?  

CADMOW GOES BACK TO THE SCREEN.

MOWLORE:               Is that the voice of Cadmow the vain I hear.  We must be rescued from

 

         our woes.  It is good to hear you Cadmow.

LORD CADMOW:      And you my love.  Come join me, and let us rule the universe together.

MOWLORE:               Rule the universe Cadmow?  You are getting ambitious or is it

 

         amorous.  I hope you plan to keep your ambitious bedroom promises.

  

         No how do I reach you?  I thought you were on the moon.

LORD CADMOW:      I will keep all my promises my dear.  Yes I'm on the moon.  Head north,

 

         our people are gathering and putting together a multi-dimensional

 

         transporter, so we can travel directly from the planet to this moon base

 

         and later to various locations around the earth.

MOWLORE:               Very well I will head north, but first I must find my gun.

MOWLORE FINDS HER HIDDEN GUN AND WALKS OUT OF THE

CAVE.  WHEN SHE EMERGES SHE IS FACED WITH THE GUN

TOTTING DEEP SOUTH YOKELS WE SAW EARLIER.  THEY ARE

ALL POINTING GUNS AT HER.

YOKEL 1:                   What the hell is it boy?

YOKEL 2:  
          Looks like some kinda freaky alien cow critter to me.

YOKEL 3:  
          I reckon it's a mutant from a military base.  Something that got out.

YOKEL 2:  
          It's looks like some cloned, mutant, genetically engineered freak from a

 

          lab built on a nuclear test site, were they tested nukes on that old

 

          Indian burial ground on a prom night.

YOKEL 1:  
          It looks satanic, lets shoot the thang.

THE YOKELS SHOOT MOSTLY CAUSING MINOR FLESH

WOUNDS.  MOWLORE SHOOTS INJURING A YOKEL.  THEY

KEEP SHOOTING KNOCKING HER TO THE FLOOR.  SHE TRIES

TO FIRE AGAIN BUT HER GUN JAMS AND THE YOKELS KILL

HER.  THEY THEN DRAG AWAY HER BODY TALKING LOUDLY

ABOUT HAVING A BARBEQUE.  CADMOW WATCHES ALL THIS

IN HORROR STRUCK RAGE.  HE PACES ANGRILY SHAKING

HIS HOOF  IN RAGE AT THE SCREEN.
LORD CADMOW:      Noooo, those vile humons have killed my love.  They must die.

MOOLOCK:                We will capture these humons.  We will bring them here and you can

 

          torture and kill them slowly at your will.

LORD CADMOW:      Not just these humons.  I will kill all of this verminous species.  They all

 

         share the blood and the guilt, and so they will share the pain.  I will

 

         bring terror and destruction to their hearts.  I will destroy their cities,

 

         then crush these earth vermin into the ground until the rubble world

 

         runs red with earther blood.  So they want to eat my love they would eat

 

         a primitive earth cow and so it will be through these poor beasts that I

 

         achieve my vengeance.  Ha ha ha ha.

THE HUMAN PHIL SLIPS OUT QUICKLY AND QUIETLY, SO

THAT CADMOW'S RAGE DOES NOT TURN UPON HIM.
SCENE 24:  

TWO OR THREE WEEKS LATER.  A SCARY LOOKING ALLEY

AT NIGHT IN A ROUGH PART OF AN AMERICAN CITY.  A

VICIOUS LOOKING YOUNG BLOKE STANDS IN THE MIDDLE OF

THE ALLEY READY FOR TROUBLE.  SKIPPING TOWARDS THE

YOUNG THUG IS A SWEET LOOKING SCHOOL GIRL OF ABOUT

FIFTEEN WITH HER HAIR IN LONG GIRLY LOOKING PLAITS.

SHE SUCKS A LOLLIPOP AND LOOKS THE PICTURE OF

INNOCENCE, BUT LOOKS CAN BE DECEPTIVE.
BLOKE:  
         Ello little girly, out late aren’t we.  Now let me guess, soft liberal parents

 

         I bet, no discipline just letting you run wild.  They say kids today get

 

         more money than sense, so lets see how true it is.  And it over and I'll

 

         look after it for ya...... or I could always snap ya head off and use it to

 

         mop me floor.  Blood stains make quite a mess don't you know.

GIRL:  

         That's not very friendly Mr scary man.

THE BLOKE REACHES OUT TOWARDS THE GIRL.  SUDDENLY

THERE IS A STRANGE GUTTURAL NOISE FROM BEHIND HIM.

HE GOES TO LOOK AT THE SOURCE OF THE NOISE.
BLOKE:  
         What the fuck was that?

BEFORE HE CAN TURN AROUND WE SEE A PAIR OF HANDS

SLIP A GARROTT AROUND HIS NECK FROM BEHIND AND

PROCEED TO CHOKE AND STRANGLE HIM.  HE STRUGGLES

HARD BUT THE HANDS JUST PULL THE GARROTTE HARDER

AND TIGHTER UNTIL HE FALLS TO THE FLOOR DEAD.  HE

FALLS TO THE FEET OF  A RATHER FRAIL LOOKING LITTLE

OLD LADY.  SHE IS MRS MCDOON.  SHE LOOKS AT THE

GARROT AND THE YOB WITH A STRANGE AND SINISTER

SMILE.  IT IS AS IF SHE RATHER ENJOYED THIS KILL AND

KILLING IN GENERAL.  SHE NOW LOOKS AT THE GIRL WHO IS

CHEWING GUM AND NOT QUITE AS SURPRISED BY THIS

LATEST TURN OF EVENTS AS ONE MIGHT EXPECT.

MRS McDOON:        Hello my dear.  Now what's a nice young lady like you doing in the vile

 

        scum covered streets at this evil hour?

GIRL:  
                     What's it to you granny?!

MRS McDOON:        That's no way to speak to someone who has just saved your life.  Is it

 

        now?

GIRL:  

        Yeah right, I was just about to knee the bastard in the balls and have

 

         that leather jacket.  I could do with a new one.

MRS McDOON:        Where you indeed?

GIRL:  

        Yeah I was, so were did you learn all that stranglin stuff then?

MRS McDOON:        When you grow up in the roughest part of Glasgow you have to learn

 

        how to survive in the dark streets and be strong.  You learn to take the

 

        big ones from  behind if you want to stay alive.

GIRL:  Glasgow?       Where is that Montana?

MRS McDOON:         No sweet child, Glasgow is a great city in the finest country that ever the 

                                   good lord set forth upon the world, Scotland the brave, the true, maker

 

         of the hardest of men who bravely let the wind blow free beneath their

 

         noble kilts no matter the weather be fair or foul like a savage beastie.

GIRL:  

         Oh yeah Scotland that’s the bit of England were the blokes wear skirts

 

         and have pet haggises.

MRS MCDOON PLAYS WITH HER GARROT IN A MENACING

FASHION.  IT IS CLEAR FROM HER NEWLY VICIOUS GLARE

AND THE DANGEROUS EDGE TO HER VOICE, THAT THE MERE

SUGGESTION THAT SCOTLAND IS BUT A PART OF ENGLAND

FILLS HER WITH A HATEFUL RAGE.
MRS McDOON:         What Scotland part of England, never!  Scotland is a proud place better

 

         than England could ever be.  (misty eyed)  We were free once until the

 

         hated act of union of 1701, when England cheated us of our great land.

  

         But now we have a parliament again and soon that blessed land of hill 

         and loch's, of tartan smocks.  That land of  fried mars bars and frugal

         jocks, that Scotland shall be free once more.

GIRL:  

         Whatever.  So if this Scotland place is so great, what are you doing

 

         here?

MRS McDOON:         Doing what all Scottish people in America are doing, seeking for the

 

         wee beastie nessie.

GIRL:  

         Isn't it in a lake in Scotland or something?!

MRS McDOON:         That's loch my dear not lake, try to remember that child.

GIRL:                         Yeah loch, whatever that is.

MRS McDOON:         Well now, years ago lots of meddling scientists came to loch ness with

 

         fancy equipment to search for poor nessie.  The poor beastie got

 

         spooked and swam off  to the lakes of America or so they say.  Now

 

         these scientists have gone and us Scots are trying to find nessie to let

 

         her know its safe for her to come back home, to Scotland were she

 

         belongs.

GIRL:  
                      Not many lakes here in California.

MRS McDOON:         When Mr McDoon got eaten by nessie as a snack for her journey back

                                   across the Atlantic I came down to California for a holiday and watched

 

         that movie 'Taxi Driver' with that guy Robert Denero.  I agreed with him

 

         about the dirt and scum on the filthy city streets and I found myself

 

         wanting to clean them too, to wipe out the scum like this piece of filth at

 

         our feet.  What I really wanted was to go home and clean up Glasgow

 

         but I'm not going back until Scotland is free.  So I've spent the years

 

         since cleaning the streets of san Francisco and los Angeles.  They call

 

         me the cleaning lady around these parts you know.

GIRL:  

         Right, that's great.  So lets strip this guy and split the loot.  Bagsy on the

 

         jacket though.  ok.

MRS McDOON:         I blame all those TV shows with the teenage kids running around at all

 

         hours of the night, having adventures and killing monsters.  Your

 

         confused, its not like that in the real world.  A girl like you should be

 

         tucked up in bed, alone, at this evil hour.

GIRL:  

         Yeah well its not going to happen so lets just split the loot and go.

MRS MCDOON MOVES FORWARD WITH AN EVIL GLINT IN HER

EYE.

MRS McDOON:         It's too late for you my dear, the rot is just in too deep you see.

WE HEAR A LOUD NOISE COMING FROM THE MAIN ROAD AT

THE END OF THE ALLEY.  IT  SOUNDS LIKE A CROSS

BETWEEN A STAMPEDE AND A VIOLENT THUNDER STORM.

BOTH THE GIRL AND MRS MCDOON LOOK TO SEE WHAT THE

NOISE IS.  GOING ALONG THE MAIN STREET IS WHAT LOOKS

LIKE A LARGE FAST MOVING HERD OF EVIL, POWERFUL

LOOKING COWS.  ONE OF THESE STOPS AND LOOKS DOWN

THE ALLEY.  IT HAS GLOWING RED EYES AND METALLIC

LOOKING HORNS.  IT SNORTS LOUDLY AND STEAM COMES

FROM ITS NOSE.  WITH AN ANGRY LOOK IT BUTTS THE WALL

OF THE NEAREST BUILDING SMASHING A HUGE HOLE IN IT

CREATING CLOUDS OF DUST.  WE CAN SEE THE OTHER

COWS IN THE MAIN STREET TOSSING PEOPLE AND CARS

INTO THE AIR AS THEY SMASH INTO THEM.  THE COWS IN THE

MAIN STREET SUDDENLY ATTACK THE BUILDING ACROSS

THE ROAD FROM THE ALLEY.  THEY SMASH THE WALL WITH

ALARMING EASE.  THEY STORM RIGHT THROUGH THE

BUILDING.  WHEN THEY HAVE PASSED THROUGH WE SEE A

HUGE HOLE IN THE BUILDING AND TOTAL DESTRUCTION AND

DEVASTATION WITHIN.  THE BUILDING IS SO BADLY 

DAMAGED IT SOON COLLAPSES.  THE COW THAT IS STARING

DOWN THE ALLEY LOOKS READY TO CHARGE.  BEFORE IT

CAN ABOUT TEN MILITARY AND POLICE HELICOPTERS

APPEAR IN THE SKY.  THEY START FIRING AT THE COW WHO

SHOOTS LASER BEAMS FROM ITS EYES BACK AT THEM.  THE

COW SEEMS TO BE UNHARMED BY THE ATTACKS AND

SHOOTS DOWN THREE OF THE HELICOPTERS.  THE OTHER

HELICOPTERS RETREAT AND THE COW TAKES OFF AFTER

THEM ALONG THE MAIN ROAD, LEAVING THE GIRL AND MRS

 MCDOON SHAKEN BUT UNHARMED.

GIRL:                   What the hell was that?  Mad cow disease or what.

MRS McDOON:   (wistful) A new power is at loose in the world, my girl, if someone could

                             harness that power they could truly clean up these and all the streets.

GIRL:  

   Whatever you say granny, but I'm getting out of here before the cow from

 

   hell gets bored with chasing helicopters and comes back from us.

THE GIRL STARTS TO LEAVE BUT AS SHE DOES WE SEE MRS

MCDOONS HAND GRAB HER SHOULDER.
SCENE 25: 

 


LATER IN MRS MCDOONS APARTMENT.  SHE IS CLEARLY

GETTING READY TO LEAVE.  ONE OF THE THINGS SHE IS

WEARING IS A PIECE OF JEWELLERY WORN BY THE GIRL IN

THE ALLEY.  THERE IS A TV ON IN THE ROOM,  THE NEWS IS

ON WITH A REPORTER TALKING ABOUT THE SPECULATION

ON THE COW ATTACKS.  THE CLAIM THAT THESE COWS ARE

SOME KIND OF ESCAPED BODGED MILITARY EXPERIMENT IS

MENTIONED.  ALSO CROP CIRCLES CREATING GATEWAYS TO

PARALLEL UNIVERSES WERE COWS ARE EVIL.  A PREACHER

GUEST COMPARES THE SIMILARITY OF THE WORDS SATANIC

AND BOVANIC CLAIMING ARMAGEDDON IS UPON US.  HE

SAYS HE SAW 666 BRANDED ON THE COWS BACK.  MRS

MCDOON IS ATTACHING ARMY STYLE ALL MANNER OF

DEADLY LOOKING CLEANING EQUIPMENT TO HER OUTFIT

INCLUDING A BROOM IN A HOLSTER ON HER BACK LIKE A

SWORD.  THERE IS A KNOCK AT THE DOOR AND A YOUNG

WOMAN OF ABOUT 18 WITH A CYBER HELMET COVERING

HALF HER FACE AND VARIOUS OTHER PIECES OF

ELECTRONIC EQUIPMENT ATTACHED TO HER

ALLOWING FULL COMPUTER ACCESS WHEREVER SHE IS.
YOUNG WOMAN:  Hi Mrs McDoon, you wanted to see me?

MRS McDOON:      Yes my dear, thank you for stopping by.  I was wondering if these killer

 

      cow things have escaped from a military lab, were might that be?

YOUNG WOMAN:  There is only one place the ultra secret cyber animal intelligence weapons

                                lab at fort vague, a secret base in the desert.   They say the head

                                scientist there is this genius guy Prof Winkle who the military forced to

                                work for them by declaring him dead and erasing all records of him.  They

                                say he has never been allowed to leave and now has gone totally mad.  

                                But even if the military didn’t create these cows when they catch one that

                                is the place it will be studied.

MRS McDOON:      You seem to know an awful lot about this supposedly secret base.

YOUNG WOMAN:  Sure, the government always puts out their most secret stuff on the net so

                               that when the paranoia freaks and the alien spotters start spouting it no

                               one will believe a word of it.  Simple really.

MRS McDOON:      Thank you my dear, you have been most helpful, I will not forget it.

SCENE 26:

  


A DESERT AREA SOMEWHERE IN CALIFORNIA, MRS MCDOON

WALKS THOUGH THE DESERT.  SHE REACHES THE GATES OF

THE FORT VAGUE  SECRET MILITARY BASE.  TWO WELL

ARMED GUARDS EYE HER WITH SUSPICION AND POINT THEIR

GUNS AT HER.
GUARD:  
   Halt there m'am, this is a restricted area and they let us shoot any folks who

 

   get any closer than you are right now.

MRS McDOON:   Oh hello sonny, I'm Mrs McDoon, I've come about the cleaning job in Prof 


                Winkles lab in this military base.

GUARD:               There is no military base here m'am and we do not have any one by the

 

   name Winkle working here.  But we do have a cleaning job and we are

 

   expecting you.  If you show me some ID I will let you in and you will be

 

   escorted to your interview.

SCENE 27:  

INSIDE THE BASE MRS MCDOON IS WELCOMED BY AN

ECCENTRIC SCIENTIST WHO IS PROF WINKLE.
PROF WINKLE:   Good day Mrs McDoon I'am Prof Winkle it is very good to meet you.  You

                             have no idea how hard it is to get cleaning staff out here in the desert.

MRS McDOON:   I thought you didn't exist.

PROF WINKLE:   Officially I do not but then neither does this base.  Now if you will follow me

 

   I will show you were you will be working, my lab is getting in such a mess.  I

                             hope you will make a start to day.

MRS McDOON:   Won't you need to interview me first?

PROF WINKLE:   Heavens no.  I have been advertising for a new cleaner for the past two 

                             years and your the first one to actually find the base.  If you can get here

                             you've got the job is my motto.  Many would be applicants have been lost in

                             the desert never to see civilisation again.  We have a very fat voucher 

                             colony here abouts.  The only obese scavengers in the world. 

                             (mad chuckle)  

SCENE 28:

  


INSIDE PROF WINKLES LAB.  WE SEE MRS MCDOON

BRUSHING THE FLOOR WHILE READING A TOP SECRET FILE.

PROF WINKLE WANDERS IN WITH A TRAY HOLDING TWO

MUGS OF HOT CHOCOLATE, TOTALLY OBLIVIOUS TO MRS

MCDOONS INAPPROPRIATE READING MATERIAL.
PROF WINKLE:   Hot chocolate Mrs McDoon?

MRS MCDOON PUTS DOWN THE BRUSH AND TAKES THE HOT

CHOCOLATE BUT STILL CONTINUES BLATANTLY READING

THE SECRET FILE.
MRS McDOON:   Oh thank you Professor I don't mind if I do.  Cleanings such thirsty work

 

   isn't it.

SCENE 29: 

 


OUTSIDE A NIGHTCLUB 'CLUB GALAXIA' IN SAN FRANCISCO.

THE THEME OF THIS CLUB IS OUTER SPACE, WITH A

HOLOGRAPHIC RING GALAXY MOVING AROUND THE ROOF

AND UPPER FLOORS.  DUE TO PEOPLES FEARS IN THE WAKE

OF RECENT COW ATTACKS THE CLUB IS HAVING A 'NO COW

NIGHT', DECLARING ITSELF A 'COW FREE ZONE', HOPING

PEOPLE WILL THINK OF IT AS A SAFE PLACE TO GO AND

PARTY WITHOUT THE FEAR OF HARASSMENT FROM COWS.

THIS IS A BIG PROMOTION AND THERE IS A LARGE QUEUE OF

PEOPLE WAITING TO GET IN.  NEAR THE FRONT OF THE

QUEUE ARE THE TWO FREAKY COWS HOLLY AND
VINCE,

DRESSED IN FREAKY DISCO GET UPS WITH A SLIGHT

HAWAIIAN FEEL.  THEY ARE ALSO LOADED DOWN WITH

PRESENTS FROM THEIR HOLIDAY.  THE COWS SEEM TO BE IN

A VERY LIVELY PARTY MOOD.  SOME OF THE PEOPLE IN

THE QUEUE ARE EYEING THEM WITH SUSPICION, WHILE

OTHERS SEEM TO KNOW THEM AND BE HAPPY TO SEE THEM,

ASKING ABOUT THEIR HOLIDAY'S ETC.  A VERY DODGY

LOOKING BLOKE WEARING A BIG COAT THAT COULD

CONCEAL A LOT OF  WEAPONS WHO IS ONLY A FEW PLACES

BEHIND HOLLY AND VINCE KEEPS GIVING THEM BOTH VERY

VICIOUS LOOKS.  THERE ARE TWO BOUNCERS ON THE

DOOR, ONE IS BLACK THE OTHER WHITE.  THEY ARE BOTH

OLD FRIENDS OF HOLLY AND VINCE BUT THEY HAVE BEEN

ORDERED NOT TO LET ANY COWS IN, NOT EVEN HOLLY AND

VINCE.  HOLLY AND VINCE GET TO THE FRONT OF THE

QUEUE AND THE BOUNCERS LOOK VERY EMBARRASSED AT

THE PROSPECT OF HAVING TO TURN THEM AWAY,

ESPECIALLY AS THEY HAVE COME BARRING GIFTS FOR THE

BOTH OF THEM FROM THEIR HAWAIIAN HOLIDAY.
BLACK BOUNCER:  Hey, err, sorry you guys, we can’t let you in tonight!

WHITE BOUNCER:  It's this no cow night the management have cooked up.

VINCE:  
        (Holding Presents) We come bearing gifts. 

HOLLY:  
        Souvenirs of the Aloe Ha state.

THE BOUNCERS JUST SHRUG AND LOOK RATHER EMBARRASSED.

VINCE:  
        Hey this isn't about that old saying is it?  Because it's gift 'HORSES' your

 

        supposed to be suspicious of, not looking them in the mouth and all.

HOLLY:  
        And that's only because they have really bad dental plans and think

 

        mouthwash is a myth ya know.

VINCE:  
        Us cows are just a generous lot.

BLACK BOUNCER:  We'd really like to let you guys in, we know your both cool.

WHITE BOUNCER:  It's just folks have got spooked with all these weird cow attacks lately.

VINCE:  
        We don't want to hurt anyone, we just want to get down to the bad beat.

HOLLY:  
        Yeah man, and if people see us just chilling out all cool and being funky

 

        an friendly they might realise that all cows aren’t evil and be able to chill

 

        out a bit.

THE BOUNCERS CONFER QUIETLY WITH EACH OTHER.

WHITE BOUNCER:  Are you thinking, we should let these guys in?

BLACK BOUNCER:  Yeah man, Holly and Vince are cool cats.  They're no killers its not their 

                                  fault there are a few badass killer cows about.  Anyway I don't feel 

                                  comfortable discriminating against them on the ground of their species

                                  being out of favour with the mainstream.

WHITE BOUNCER:  And they are our mates, that's got to be worth more than feeding the 


                     knee-jerk rampant paranoia of the masses.  besides they did bring us

                                  presents.

BLACK BOUNCER:  (To Holly and Vince) Come on in guys, just try not to let the

                                   management see you.

WHITE BOUNCER:  Or it's our generous and friendly butts on the line.

HOLLY AND VINCE GO IN GIVING THE TWO BOUNCERS THEIR

NICELY WRAPPED GIFTS AND THANKING THE PROFUSELY.

THE BOUNCERS SMILE AND ASK THEM TO STAY GOOD.

SCENE 30:

 


HOLLY AND VINCE JUST AFTER THEY WALK PAST THE

BOUNCERS, TALKING AS THEY ENTER THE CLUB.

VINCE:  
        Hey those guys were pretty cool, back there.

HOLLY:  
        If we'd known, we could have got them better presents.

VINCE:  
        Yeah.  Well we'll know for next time.

SCENE 31:

BACK OUTSIDE THE NIGHTCLUB WITH THE TWO BOUNCERS.

THE GUY WHO GAVE HOLLY AND VINCE DIRTY LOOKS

EARLIER IS NOW AT THE FRONT OF THE QUEUE.  HE IS BEING

SEARCHED BY THE BLACK BOUNCER WHO IS REMOVING

WEAPONS FROM INSIDE THE GUYS COAT AND HANDING

THEM TO THE WHITE BOUNCER WHO IS PILING THEM AT HIS

FEET.  THERE IS A LARGE PILE OF VARIOUS WEAPONS

INCLUDING A LARGE VARIETY OF GUNS, KNIVES AND A

ROUND BOMB WITH A SPARKLING CARTOON FUSE WHICH

THE WHITE BOUNCER PUTS OUT WITH HIS FINGERS.
WEAPONS GUY:      Listen I need every one of those guns to protect myself and feel safe on

                                  the streets.  You are violating my constitutional rights.  Your trying to

 

        make me weak and turn me into some sort of  loser, and I'm no loser.

  
                     Losers get shot, winners do the shooting.

THE BLACK BOUNCER PULLS OUT A LONG PIECE OF PAPER

FROM THE WEAPONS GUYS COAT.  HE READS IT WHILE

SHOWING IT TO HIS COLLEAGUE.
WEAPONS GUY:      I didn't see you searching those damn cows.  This is discrimination!  I'm

                                  going to speak to my congressman first thing in the morning.

BLACK BOUNCER:  This is a very interesting list sir.  (Reads from the list.)  Lets see, Russell 


                     Bailey manager of Club Astro is a fucker and needs to die fast with a
                     bullet to the head.  D.J. Spandex Twirl tuneless, tone deaf freak of

                                  Club Astro should die slow with a knife at his throat.  D.J. Lucie Jones

                                  whore bitch of Club Astro should be gutted like a fish and her blood 

                                  should flood the dance floor.  Very interesting, and there are at least 

                                  ten other similar entries on this list all relating to Club Astro staff and

                                  various forms of  homicide.

WEAPONS GUY:      Hey that list is my private property, and none of your god darn business. 


                     Besides I am simply expressing a personal opinion, that's freedom of

speech ya hear boy?  This is still a free country ain't it, or are you trying to rip up all my constitutional rights.  I'll need my guns back too.  That's a dangerous club, you got cows walking around in there.

BLACK BOUNCER:  Sorry sir, your going to have to leave.  We have rules against admitting 


                     persons who are heavily armed, especially when they plan to kill half 

                                  the staff!

WEAPONS GUY:      What the hell did you say?  Who the hell do you think you are talking

 

        too?  Bloody goddamn fucking black cow kisser.  I heard a rumour to

 

        other day that that these killer cow things that have been on the

        rampage of late are all being built in those black inner city ghettos and

        programmed to go out and kill decent living, gun owning white folks.

        After what I've seen tonight I'm just about ready to believe it.

BLACK BOUNCER:  You know something, I heard a rumour too.  Some say that these killer

                                  cow jobs are actually being put together by gun loving white 

 
                     supremacist nutters like you, to go out and attack black folks, put us

                                  down and keep us down for good.  But after what I've heard tonight I

                                  don't think that's so, you know why?  You just don't have the brains.

                                  Now go before my friend here whips your ass.

WEAPONS GUY:      (To white bouncer) You gonna let this cow fucking black boy talk to me

 

        like that?  Shouldn't the white race be sticking together?

WHITE BOUNCER:  You should get going, on your way pal.

WEAPONS GUY:     What!?  Whose side are you on?  You takin his side over one of your 

                                 own?!

AS THE WEAPONS GUY STARES AT THE WHITE BOUNCER,

THE WHITE BOUNCERS GAY LOVER APPEARS GIVING HIM A

PASSIONATE GOODBYE KISS BEFORE WALKING OF SAYING HE WOULD SEE HIM LATER.
WEAPONS GUY:      (Stunned and Angry) Bloody hell, goddamn it, a faggot and a black cow 

                                  kisser, I don't bloody well believe it.  The sooner this place burns down

 

        the better.  Hell I hope a herd of killer cows come and wipe you out

 

        tonight.  That's all of  you bastards dammit.

SCENE 32:

THE APARTMENT OF THE WEAPONS GUY.  IT IS DECORATED

WITH LOTS OF RIGHT WING AND MILITARISTIC MATERIAL, AS

WELL AS HAVING LOTS OF GUNS AND KNIVES LYING

AROUND.  WEAPONS GUY SITS IN A CHAIR LOVINGLY

CLEANING A GUN WHILE WATCHING THE NEWS ON

TELEVISION.  THE NEWS MOSTLY CONCERNS COW ATTACKS

AND CONCERN ABOUT THE STRANGENESS ON THE

MOONBASE AND MANY BIZARRE THEORY'S.  THERE

IS A BRIEF MENTION OF CLUB ASTRO AND THE POSITIVE

CONTRIBUTION THEY ARE MAKING TO REASSURE PEOPLE

AND BELAY FEAR AND PANIC BY HOLDING NO COW NIGHTS

IN THE CLUB, WERE PEOPLE CAN FEEL SAFE AND SECURE

AWAY FROM KILLER COWS OR HOLSTEIN HORREBLOUS. 

WEAPONS GUY IS ANGRY, HE GRABS HIS GUN AND FIRES AT

THE CEILING, WE HEAR SOMEONE IN THE ROOM ABOVE

SHOUT OUT IN PAIN SAYING THEY HAVE BEEN SHOT IN THE

BUTT.  WITH GUN STILL IN ONE HAND HE PICKS UP THE

PHONE AND DIALS IN A VERY AGGRESSIVE MANNER. 

WEAPONS GUY:  Give me the newsroom, ................ yeah I got a big scoop on some two

                               faced, cow kissing, anti American traitors.

SCENE 33: 

THE NEWSROOM ANSWERING THE PHONE CALL FROM

WEAPONS GUY.  ON THE PHONE IS BOUNCY BLONDE

REPORTER AND ANCHOR WOMAN JOSEPHINE BARNSTORM,

SURROUNDED BY AN ARMY OF NOTE TAKERS AND MAKE-UP

ARTISTS AS WELL AS MALE MASSAGE EXPERTS RUBBING

HER SHOULDERS.
JOSEPHINE BARNSTORM:  So your saying that club astro is really a killer cow club run by 


                                  human cow collaborators to help provide human meat to the

                                               leaders of these vicious killer cows ......... yes sir we are very

                                               interested in this story ......... no sir I'm sorry I cannot guarantee

                                               convictions for treason or the use of the death penalty..........

                                               but rest assured this network will be campaigning for them.

SCENE 34:

 


OUTSIDE CLUB ASTRO.  A NEWS CREW HEADED BY

JOSEPHINE BARNSTORM INTERVIEW THE RATHER

FLAMBOYANT CLUB MANAGER.
JOSEPHINE BARNSTORM:  How do you respond to the accusations that your club is not in

                                               fact anti cow, but actually cow friendly?  Giving aid and comfort

                                               to the to the enemy of all that is truly American.  In short sir,

                                               that you not only let cows into your club but you encourage

                                               them to trample the stars and stripes, our country’s beacon of

                                               freedom and light, in cow shit from the evil hooves of Holstein

                                               hate as they enter?!

CLUB MANAGER:  I respond by saying, that is the most insane load of bullshit I have ever

                                heard.  No cow is has or ever will enter this club, so help me god.  I love

                                these folks who come to my club.  I love America and I love the flag too.

SCENE 35:  

THE APARTMENT OF WEAPONS GUY.  HE IS WATCHING THE

INTERVIEW ON TELEVISION.  HE GETS MORE AND MORE

EXCITED POINTING HIS GUN AT THE T.V. UNTIL HE SHOOTS

AT THE IMAGE OF THE MANAGER OF CLUB ASTRO MAKING

THE INSIDE OF THE TELEVISION EXPLODE.

SCENE 36:  

BACK IN THE STREET OUTSIDE CLUB ASTRO, JOSEPHINE

BARNSTORM IS STILL IN CONVERSATION WITH THE CLUBS

MANAGER.

JOSEPHINE BARNSTORM:  Why don't you let our cameras into your club so we can put the

                                                fears of the public to rest once and for all. 

CLUB MANAGER:  Absolutely, if you give me a few minutes to clear some space for your

                                crew inside, it would be an honour for me to let the people at home to

                                take an armchair tour of club astro.  Hey they even may won't to pay us a

                                visit one day.

SCENE 37:  

INSIDE CLUB ASTRO ON THE MAIN DANCE FLOOR.  THE

WALLS AND CEILINGS ARE DECORATED WITH A HUGE

SLOWLY MOVING HOLOGRAPHIC STARSCAPE.  HOLLY

AND VINCE ARE STRUTTING THEIR STUFF WILDLY TO SOME

CHEESY TUNE SUCH AS Y.M.C.A.  THEY ARE BOTH FLIRTING

WITH OTHER DANCERS, SOME OF  WHOM ARE HORRIFIED

BUT OTHERS SEAM QUITE HAPPY.  ONE GUY IS RATHER

INSULTED WHEN A GIRL HE HAS BEEN CHATTING UP ALL

NIGHT REJECTS HIS ADVANCES TO DANCE WITH VINCE.

ALSO AT THE CLUB, SITTING TOGETHER AT THE BAR ARE

JOHNNY FLEX AND SIMONE SMITH.
SIMONE SMITH:    I thought this was supposed to be a no cow night.

JOHNNY FLEX:      It'll be just a couple of blokes in cow suits having a mess around.

 

      Probably someone’s bachelor party or something.

SIMONE SMITH:    You think they're costumes?  They look pretty realistic if they are.  I 

                               suppose they must be.  I mean dancing cows, how likely is that?

JOHNNY FLEX:      Someone could take them to seriously and shoot them or something.  It's

 

      a dangerous time to dress like a cow especially in such good outfits.

SIMONE SMITH:    And it's a bit insensitive, what if someone watching them had lost a friend

                                or relative to one of those rampaging killer cows?  They could get upset.

JOHNNY FLEX:      They'd probably try and sue them or something.

SCENE 38:

 


STILL INSIDE CLUB ASTRO, AT THE EDGE OF THE DANCE

FLOOR WERE HOLLY AND VINCE ARE, STAND THE BLACK

BOUNCER AND THE CLUB MANAGER HAVING A HEATED

DISCUSSION WHILE LOOKING AT THE TWO COWS.

CLUB MANAGER:    Get those two outer here and make it quick and discreet.

BLACK BOUNCER:  Hey boss, don't do this.  Those guys are cool and they are good 

                                  customers.  They spend plenty of money and don't cause any trouble.

                                  Their dancing’s a bit freaky but that ain't no crime is it.

CLUB MANAGER:    That’s as maybe, but with media outside baying for my blood with these

                                  cow collaboration accusations hanging over my head, Holly and Vince

                                  over their are the kind of liabilities I cannot afford.  They gotta go.

BLACK BOUNCER:  Come on don't throw them out of the club because of some media 

                                  prejudice.  Just because there are some bad cows around, don't make

                                  Holly and Vince suffer because of them.  It ain't right to treat them this

                                  way.

CLUB MANAGER:    Listen if pictures of two cows on that dance floor flash across the country 


                     tonight everyone will be out of this club within the week.  The way

 

        people are at moment they'll probably burn the place to the ground.

        Now get over there and evict those damn cows.

BLACK BOUNCER:  If they go then I go with them.  Got that.

SCENE 39:

IN AN ALLEY AT THE BACK OF  CLUB ASTRO.  HOLLY, VINCE

AND THE BLACK BOUNCER ARE WALKING AWAY FROM THE

CLUB.
BLACK BOUNCER:  I'm sorry about this guys.  Things are getting real crazy right now.  Even 


                     though you two are both cool cats, with all this killing going on, people

                                  don't see your hearts when they look at you anymore, they just see your

                                  horns, you know.

THE COWS PUT THEIR ARMS AROUND THE BOUNCER,

WALKING WITH ONE COW ON EITHER SIDE.

VINCE:  
        We don't blame you man.

HOLLY:                     No man, we know it's getting heavy for the humons.

VINCE:                      It looks like that bad cat Cadmow is back in town.

HOLLY:  
        That's real heavy, especially for the humons.  I wish we could do

 

        something to help.

VINCE:  
        Hey Hol's perhaps we can.

SCENE 40:  

IN THE APARTMENT OF WEAPONS GUY.  HE NOW HAS A

PORTABLE TELEVISION PERCHED ON TOP OF THE

TELEVISION SET HE SHOT EARLIER.  THE NEW

TELEVISION IS SHOWING THE NEWS WITH JOSEPHINE

BARNSTORM AND HER NEWS CREW FILMING INSIDE CLUB

ASTRO.
JOSEPHINE BARNSTORM:  And here we are inside club astro, with not a killer cow in sight.

                                               We can safely lay to rest all those scurrilous rumours about the

                                               club being run by a vile nest of cow collaborators.  We say if

                                               you want a cow free night out come to club astro.

WEAPONS GUY GETS VERY ANGRY AND STARTS SHOOTING

AT HIS NEW TELEVISION, MAKING IT EXPLODE.
SCENE 41: 

 


THE BOTTOM OF A LARGE HILL IN SAN FRANCISCO.

HANGING IN MID-AIR AT ABOUT HORN HEIGHT ARE THREE

LARGE TRANSPARENT TUBES.  INSIDE THESE TUBES ARE

THE THREE YOKELS WHO KILLED CADMOWS LOVER.  THESE

TUBES ARE FILLED WITH A STRANGE FLUID WHICH

PRODUCES BRIGHT COLOURFUL STREAKS WHEN ELECTRICITY IS PASSED THROUGH IT.  THE YOKELS ARE ALMOST NAKED AND HAVE A LARGE NUMBER OF

ELECTRODES ATTACHED TO THEIR BODIES.  THEY ARE IN A

CONFUSED AND VERY AGITATED STATE.  HEADING STRAIGHT TOWARDS THEM NEAR THE TOP OF  THE HILL IS A

FAST MOVING TRAM.  BEHIND THIS TRAM IS AN ANGRY HERD

OF KILLER COWS.  THE TRAM IS DESPERATELY RACING

DOWN THE HILL TRYING TO KEEP AHEAD OF THE COWS.  THE COWS CHASE THEM DOWN THE HILL KEEPING VERY CLOSE

BEHIND THEM.  AS THE TRAM AND COWS GET NEAR THE

BOTTOM OF THE HILL WE SEE THAT THE HERD IS TRULY

HUGE, STRETCHING RIGHT BACK TO THE TOP.  AS THE TRAM

NEARS THE BOTTOM THE LEAD COWS CATCH IT WITH THEIR HORNS, TOSSING IT BACKWARDS OVER THE BACKS OF THE

COWS BOUNCING RIGHT BACK UP THE HILL AGAIN.  THE

LEAD COWS RUN RIGHT INTO THE TERRIFIED YOKELS

PASSING RIGHT THOUGH THEM.  THEN THEY FACE US HEAD

ON AND PASS THROUGH US AS WELL.
SCENE 42:

 


ON THE MOONBASE WITH CADMOW.  THE THREE YOKELS

STILL IN THEIR JARS
ARE AT THE BACK OF THE CONTROL

ROOM, SHOCKED AND SHAKEN.  THE PREVIOUS SCENE WAS

CLEARLY SOME KIND OF HOLOGENIC TORTURE.  THE

SCENE THEY JUST EXPERIENCED IS BEING SHOWN ON THE

MAIN VIEWER, IT IS A REAL EVENT THAT THEY WERE

MENTALLY PROJECTED INTO OR RATHER IT WAS

PROJECTED INTO THEIR MINDS AS SOMETHING HAPPENING

TO THEM.  THE YOKELS LOOK AROUND IN BEMUSED TERROR

AND CONFUSION.  CADMOW WATCHES THEM WITH AN EVIL

GRIN, BEFORE BREAKING INTO FITS OF SADISTIC

LAUGHTER.
YOKEL 1:            What in the name of all the high falluting hellhounds was that all about?

YOKEL 2:            I reckon them steaks were a bit dodgy, coming from a talking cow and all.

YOKEL 3:            Well that's as maybe but I'm thinking someone slipped some of them new

  cyber pill things into our beer and now we is inside that internet thing.

CADMOW:  
  Pathetic earth vermin let me assure you this is reality, a very painful reality

 

  for all concerned.

CADMOW PRESSES A BUTTON GIVING THE YOKELS A BURST

OF INTENSE PAIN.

YOKEL 1:            Argh shit, either this is a real bad trip or we've been kidnapped by that weird

                  
  talking alien cow thing over there.

YOKEL 2:            I don't think this is the net, cause their ain't no trekkies or horny nympho

                  
  housewives about.  I hear them crop circles create vortex things for alien

                  
  spaceships to come through and kidnap folk.  Remember that crop circle

 

  that appeared outside of town last week?!

YOKEL 3:            You think it brought that critter to town and now we're on its spaceship.

YOKEL 2:  
  Dang right I do.  It will want to conduct all kinds of  weird experiments on us.

 

  Then it'll start interrogating us about earths defences to aid its evil invasion

 

  plans.

YOKEL 1:  
  Well it ain't getting any information from me.  My lips are closed tighter than

                            Clitas's wallet when it's time to get the beers in.

YOKEL 3:  
  I hope it ain't one of those kinky aliens obsessed with rectal probing.

YOKEL 1:  
  Hell don't go around giving it any ideas.

YOKEL 2:  
  I'm sure it'll give your ass a miss especially if it's got any sense of smell.

YOKEL 3 OFFERS HIS REAR TO CADMOW.

YOKEL 3:  
  You might as well get your butt probing over with alien boy.  I is ready now

 

  just make it nice and quick will ya.

CADMOW LOOKS AND SOUNDS HORRIFIED.  

CADMOW:          Silence earth scum.  Let me assure you I will not be probing either your

 

  brains or your rears.  There is nothing of any interest to a vengeful being of

  superior intelligence like myself  in anything those two parts of your humon

  anatomy has to offer.  I already have the knowledge and ability to bring

  chaos and devastation to your puny world.  What I want you to realise as I

  torture and slowly destroy you and your world, is that it is all your fault.  You

  three have forced my hand with grief and despair.  Remember that as you

  watch and feel total pain and humiliation.

YOKEL 1:            Why?  What the hell did we ever do to you?

THE LOOK ON CADMOWS FACE IS PURE RAGE.  HE FLICKS A

SWITCH PUTTING ANOTHER SHOT OF PAIN THROUGH THE

YOKELS, AT THE SAME TIME HE CHANGES THE VIEW ON THE

VIEWSCREEN TO SHOW THE IMAGE OF HIS DEAD LOVER

MOWLORE.  THE YOKELS RECOGNISE THIS IMAGE.

CADMOW:          You want to know what I have against you?  Tell me halfwit humon vermin

 

  do you recognise the image on that viewscreen?

YOKEL 1:           Hey ain't that the critter we ate at the hog roast barbecue the other night.

YOKEL 2:           Yeah big thang, plenty of meat for the whole jamboree.

YOKEL 3:           The steaks were a bit tough though.  Whatever it was it was no spring

 

 chicken.

YOKEL 1:           Now if we could just find a ourselves younger one, I bet it would be real

 

 tasty.

CADMOW:         That was the love of my life.  The reason for my life, the one who kept me

 
              sane.  You killed and ate my love, Mowlore, like a scrap of table meat.

YOKEL 2:           You were dating that thang?  Well hey they do say that love is blind but even

                           Clitas's  women are usually prettier than her and most of them are barnyard

                           critters. 

THE YOKELS LAUGH FURIOUSLY.

CADMOW:         Yes laugh humons, laugh while you can.  Soon you will watch as your world

 turns to chaos and ash.  You three will burn in slow agony until you die like

 my beloved.

THE VIEWSCREEN STARTS SHOWING DEADLY COW ATTACKS

ALL ACROSS THE WORLD.  SOME ARE DARKLY FUNNY SUCH

AS COWS CLINGING TO THE EIFFEL TOWER TAKING SWIPES

AT AEROPLANES.  COWS CRASHING OUT OF ROAD TUNNELS

AND ACROSS BRIDGES.  COWS IN DIVER OUTFITS COMING

OUT OF THE SEA ATTACKING PEOPLE ON THE BEACH.  COWS

RIDING ON THE BACK OF AIR FORCE JETS.  COWS WITH

JETPACKS ATTACKING MILITARY HELICOPTERS.  COWS

ATTACKING A BOWLING ALLEY, ATTACKING FROM THE

DIRECTION OF THE PINS.  THE PEOPLE BOWLING, BOWL AT

THE COWS WHO CATCH THEM IN THERE NOSTRILS AND

SNORT THEM BACK TOWARDS THE HUMANS KNOCKING

THEM ALL DOWN SCORING STRIKES WITH THE TEAM NAME,

'KILLER COWS' FLASHING UP ON A BIG SCORE BOARD NEXT

TO THE WORD STRIKE AS BELLS RING AND LIGHTS FLASH.

COWS ALSO MAKE COW SHAPED CROP CIRCLES AS WELL

AS REPLACING VARIOUS FAMOUS STATUES AS WELL AS THE

FACES ON MT RUSHMORE WITH COWS.

SCENE 43:  

INSIDE WHAT LOOKS LIKE A LARGE DANCE STUDIO.  THE

DOOR AT THE BACK OF THE STUDIO IS OPEN AND WE CAN

JUST SEE WHAT LOOKS LIKE SOME KIND OF ROBOT LAB.

INSIDE THE DANCE STUDIO ARE HOLLY, VINCE AND THE TWO

BOUNCERS FROM CLUB ASTRO.  ALSO THERE ARE A

NUMBER OF  ROBOT COWS SIMILAR TO CADMOWS CYBORG

COWS BUT DESIGNED AND BUILT BY HOLLY AND VINCE.

HOLLY AND VINCES COW DROIDS ACT AND DRESS LIKE

CRAZY KARATE COWS WITH LOUD MOVES AND WILD KUNG

FU MOVIE CLOTHES.  AS THE COWS
PRACTICE THERE

DEADLY MOVES THEIR HEADS HAVE THE UNFORTUNATE

HABIT OF FLYING INTO THE AIR AND LANDING  AT THEIR

FEET, MUCH TO THE DISMAY OF HOLLY AND VINCE.
VINCE:           Don't loose your head daisybell.

HOLLY:          Perhaps we can attach their heads with elastic and use them as some kind of

                       reusable long distance head butt weapon, man.

VINCE:           No, all the elastic would just get tangled.

HOLLY:          Better break out the extra superglue then.  If we want to have them ready by

 
          the weekend.  We still haven't decided where we are going to make our ninja

 
          cow debut yet.  Any ideas Vince man?

VINCE:           Hol's I got the perfect place.  A little happening kinda town out in the desert.

SCENE 44:

  


WE SEE LAS VEGAS FROM THE AIR.  IN THE BACKGROUND

WE HEAR VINCE DOING AN IMPRESSION OF ELVIS SINGING

'VIVA COW VEGAS'.  WE TRAVEL TO
THE EDGE OF THE CITY

LOOKING OUT ACROSS THE DESERT WERE WE CAN SEE A

LARGE DUST CLOUD HEADING ACROSS THE DESERT

TOWARDS THE CITY, ZOOMING IN WE CAN SEE THE DUST

CLOUD IS A HUGE ARMY OF  CADMOWS KILLER COWS

DESTROYING EVERYTHING IN THEIR PATH INCLUDING A

LARGE HUMAN ARMY WHO ARE TRYING TO STOP THEM

REACHING THE CITY.  AT THE EDGE OF THE CITY WE

SEE HOLLY AND VINCE DRESSED AS ELVIS LEADING THERE

ARMY OF  ROBOT KARATE COWS INTO BATTLE.  THE TWO

ARMIES MEET AT THE EDGE OF THE CITY.  THE NINJA COW

ROBOTS CONFUSE, DRIVE BACK AND ALMOST TOTALLY

DESTROY CADMOWS ATTACKING FORCE.  HOLLY, VINCE,

THE NINJA COW ROBOTS AND THE LOCAL POPULATION

HOLD A HUGE AND WILD PARTY TO CELEBRATE.
SCENE 45:  

THE MOONBASE.  CADMOW STANDS IN FRONT OF A HUGE

VIEWSCREEN WATCHING THE PREVIOUS EVENTS IN LAS

VEGAS, HE SNORTS IN RAGE AND CRUSHES A BISCUIT IN HIS

HOOVE AND THE DUST FALLS TO THE FLOOR.
CADMOW:         What in the name of Cowdons arid teat are those two fools doing?!  I will not

 be mocked by those clowns.  Tell my generals that their first priority is to

 bring in those two buffoons for torturing.

LOOVICK:          Oh yes my lord, those two traitors will be kneeling at your feet begging for

 

 mercy before you can finish munching on one of your glorious biscuits.  I

 

 know that whatever you do to them will be a wondrous expression of your

 
              mighty power and magnific........

MOOLOCK:       Give it a break Loovick.  If you wanted to serve Lord Cadmow so much you 

                           should have helped me try and talk him out of having those idiots in our inner 

                           circle in the first place.  I still don't understand what you wanted those freaks

 

  for anyway.

CADMOW:         I had my reasons Moolock.  Then they were useful idiots but now the humon

                           vermin have infected them and made them deadly.

SCENE 46:  

THE PARTY IN VEGAS.  HOLLY AND VINCE PARTY BUT THEN

ARE SUDDENLY PICKED UP BY FOUR OF CADMOWS

GENERALS WHO CARRY THEM AWAY.
COW GENERAL:  Lord Cadmow wants to speak with you two traitors.

VINCE:                  Hey don't crease the threads dude, just because you cats don't have any

 

    fashion sense.

HOLLY:                 I am getting the feeling that Cadmow ain't mellowed out much man.

SCENE 47: 

 


THE MOON.  CADMOW STANDS IN FRONT OF A HUGE

VIEWSCREEN TALKING TO HIS GENERALS ON EARTH.  THEY

DRAG HOLLY AND VINCE INTO VIEW AND SALUTE LORD CADMOW.
COW GENERAL:  We present the traitors my lord, for your attention.

CADMOW:            Holstar, Vinstar what have these freakish humons done to you?

HOLLY:                 Actually I'm the artist formally known as Holstar, since the sixties my

 
                 handles been Holly.  Peace man!

VINCE:                  Yeah and I'm not Vinstar anymore.  The cool cats call me Vince.  The

 

    ladies call me the hottest dancin stud muffin bad bovanical boy, beating out

 

    the hottest love in the happening city, oh yeah baby doll you know you

                 want it beefy.  Ummm Ummm. 

HOLLY:                 Make milk not war!  (Makes peace sign with hoove).

CADMOW:             How dare you two half wit traitors turn on a cow army and support these

 

     humon vermin who are nothing but the vilest scum between a rancid dung

 

     beetles toes.  They are retchid worthless creatures, good for nothing

 

     whatsoever........

PHIL THE ASTRONAUT APPEARS WITH A POT OF TEA AND A

LARGE PLATE OF BISCUITS.

PHIL:                       Except for making tasty choccy biscuits of course. 

CADMOW:              Argh yes, besides the ability to make quite tasty biscuits, which are very

 

      good for an inferior species, the humons are completely without merit of 

                   any kind.

CADMOW EATS A BISCUIT AND PHIL DABS HIS CHIN REMOVING ANY CRUMBS.

CADMOW:              By allying yourselves with these creatures you have proved to be as

 

      stupid as them.  What do you have to say for yourselves?

VINCE:                    Well these humons are chilled cats like man.  Most of them are

      happening and down with the bad beat in the Grovetown sweet and to tip

      top it all they got hot disco feet.

HOLLY:  
      And if it's tasty snacks that ring your  wind chime man, they do more than

 

      just the choccy bics.  They have crip n dips, sausage and cheese on

      sticks and butter toffee popcorn to eat at the flicks, there's so much to

      chew.......

CADMOWS EYES GLOW RED AND THEN IN TO A CRAZED

PSYCHEDELIC STARE.

CADMOW:              Bored now.

CADMOW USES HIS TELEPATHIC TORTURE POWERS ON

HOLLY AND VINCE.  THEY GO RIDGED AND YELL IN PAIN.

STEAM SHOOTS OUT OF THERE NOSES AND EARS, THERE

HEADS SPIN AND THEY DROP TO THEIR KNEES ARM

REACHING UPWARDS.  THEIR FACES ARE FROZEN IN

PETRIFIED SCREAMS.  CADMOW STOPSTHE TORTURE, HOLLY AND VINCE LOOK DAZED AND CONFUSED AS THEY

NURSE THEIR HEADS WHILE CADMOW LAUGHS AND HAS ANOTHER BISCUIT.
CADMOW:              That was just a small sample of my power.  I will not kill you yet but

 

      instead let you wander back among those terrified and enraged humons.

  
                   You will be unable to help them and they in their primitive fearing way will

 

      turn on you, and I will watch as you are forced to kill one then many to

 

      save yourselves.  Now do you agree not to attack my forces?  Remember

 
                   say no and you will die, but please don't let that stop you.

HOLLY:                   Yeah man we agree dude but only because the reaper gig ain't one we're

 

      in any hurry to play.  Like you know psycho cat.

VINCE:  
      I'm with Hol's here.  But we ain't going to kill no humons, because we love

 

      crazy drunken dancin freaks even the ones on reality T.V.

HOLLY:                   I want to be a celebrity again let me in there.

HOLLY AND VINCE DO HIGH FIVES.

VINCE:  
      Don't dis my baps bitch.

HOLLY AND VINCE LAUGH WILDLY.

CADMOW:              (to his generals) Take these idiots and let them loose in the desert and

 
                   make them walk towards the big city while I prepare a warm welcome for

 

      them .....oh and first search them for biscuits.

SCENE 48:  

OUT IN THE DESERT.  WE CAN SEE LAS VEGAS IN THE

DISTANCE.  THE TWO GENERALS LET HOLLY AND VINCE GO

OFF TOWARDS THE CITY.
GENERAL 1:           Go on traitors, watch your precious humons die.

HOLLY AND VINCE WALK TOWARDS THE CITY.  THEY SEE A

HUGE COW ARMY DEVASTATE IT.  THE TWO COW GENERALS

TALK TO EACH OTHER AS HOLLY AND VINCE WALK AWAY

FROM THEM.
GENERAL 1:           He's on about biscuits again I see.

GENERAL 2:           Oh yeah, he ranted about the best way to dunk one, to me for over half

 
                   an hour before.

GENERAL 1:  
      It's like the home world all over again.  It was all those damn biscuit

 
                   speeches that lost us the support of the military in the end.

GENERAL 2:           It was bloody embarrassing and it's happening all over again.  If he does

 
                   raise a humon army we'll be a laughing stock.

SCENE 49:

  


T.V NEWS INTERVIEW ROOM.  HYPERACTIVE BLONDE NEWS

WOMAN JOSEPHINE BARNSTORM IS INTERVIEWING A CRAZY

PREACHER .  ON THE
SCREEN BEHIND THEM IS THE

DEVASTATED CITY OF LAS VEGAS.  AN EVIL LOOKING COW

SYMBOL IS DISPLAYED ON SCREEN WITH THE WORDS, 'COW

CRISIS
DAY 37' WRITTEN UNDERNEATH.
PREACHER:           Yes the lords blessed bovines have destroyed this city of sin and vice, for

 

      that America should give thanks.

JOSEPHINE:           But I'm confused reverend Blessed Starchild...........

PREACHER:           As are all sinners.

JOSEPHINE:          Yes, well last week you said these killer cows were the work of Satan and

 

     that you had even spotted six, six, six branded on their backs.  Holsteins

 
                  of hate straight from hell I believe you said.

PREACHER:          That is correct my sinful child.

JOSEPHINE:           But if they are the devils cows how can they do work for the lord? 

                                 Supporting the opposition as it were.

PREACHER:          Clearly the lord took control of the wicked creatures and used them to

 
                  bring down low this most evil of cities.

SCENE 50: 

IN THE RUIN OF LAS VEGAS, PEOPLE HURL ABUSE AND

OBJECTS AT HOLLY AND VINCE WHO HAVE TO RUN FOR

THEIR LIVES FROM AN ENRAGED MOB.
SCENE 51:  

A HIGHLY ARMED MILITARY BASE IN A CALIFORNIAN CITY.  A

VERY STRESSED OUT COLONEL WHO IS THE COMMANDER

OF THE BASE IS BRIEFED BY MAJOR SARAH BROWNE WHO

IS A TOUGH FEMALE SOLDIER.  DESPITE REPORTING BAD

NEWS AND SPORTING A NUMBER OF SERIOUS INJURIES SHE

APPEARS UPBEAT AND FULL OF  ENERGY.

Maj BROWNE:       Our troops have had to retreat again sir.  We threw everything we had

 

     at them and some more besides but they just kept on coming.  They're

 

     getting near the base, we are going to have to get the hell out of here

 
                  soon sir.

COLONEL:             I'm getting sick to death of this soldier.  We're Americans for god sake, the

 

     best damn country on the planet.  The strongest military power the world

 
                  has ever seen and a herd of dairy cattle is running rings round us making

 
                  us look like a pile of idiotic losers.  Well I'm not going to fall back anymore,

 
                  I won't retreat, no sir, I is going on the attack, hit those freaks of nature

 

     head on.

Maj BROWNE:       We can’t attack sir.  We've got nothing to attack with.

COLONEL:             No soldier, not us, me.  I'm going to attack these things myself, one on

 

     one!

SCENE 52: 

 


OUTSIDE THE ABOVE MILITARY BASE.  THE COLONEL AND

THE MAJOR STAND OUTSIDE THE GATE LOOKING DOWN THE

ROAD.  A HERD OF KILLER COWS CAN BE SEEN IN THE

DISTANCE.  THE COLONEL WEARS A COWBOY HAT AND

HOLDS A WHITE HOT BRANDING IRON AS WELL AS HIS GUN.
Maj BROWNE:       Sir this is crazy.  Those cows are the killing kind.  Come back in before

 

     they catch sight of you.

COLONEL:             We're all going to die sooner or later soldier.  At least I choose when I go

 

     not a herd of farmyard freaks.  I'm goin to brand those critters good if its

 

     the last thang I do.

THE COLONEL AND THE MAJOR SALUTE EACH OTHER.  THE

COLONEL RUNS TOWARDS THE COWS BRANDING IRON HELD

HIGH, GUN IN THE AIR.  THE COWS CHARGE AT HIM.  DUST

AND THE GLARE FROM THE SETTING SUN OBSCURE THE

DETAILS OF THE COLONELS FATE.  THE MAJOR STARES ON

SALUTING ALL THE TIME.
SCENE 53: 

 


THE PREVIOUS SCENE IS BEING SHOWN ON A VIEWSCREEN

IN THE WHITEHOUSE.  WATCHING ARE THE FIRST FEMALE

PRESIDENT AND ARMY OFFICER COLONEL TWIRL.
PRESIDENT:           As you can see colonel this cow conflict is having a terrible psychological

 
                    effect on our people.  Colonel Evans wasn't some off the wall cook.  Six

 

       months ago I would have said he was the most well balanced stable man

 

       I'd ever met and now he's got himself  killed trying to brand a killer cow

 

       while wearing a cowboy hat.  Do you know something colonel I'm really

 

       not that shocked.  It's not that we're just losing the battle with these killer

 

       cow things but its the feeling that they could wipe us out at any time.

  

       They're holding back playing with our heads and driving us crazy.  Well I

 

       am tired of playing games.  Colonel Twirl I want you to take over colonel

 

       Evans’s command and get me one of those cows.  Take it over to Fort

 

       Vague and find out what the hell makes it tick and if possible who the hell

 

       controls it.

COL TWIRL:            Yes ma'm.  Though I am going to need a lot of back up if I stand chance

 

       of pulling this off. 

PRESIDENT:           You've got whatever you need.  I've already approved a yes to any

 

       request you may make.  Just lets get a bloody cow o.k.

A HIGH RANKING MILITARY OFFICIAL APPROACHES THE

PRESIDENT.

OFFICIAL:               Madam president cows have been spotted in the outskirts of Washington

 

       again.  I think you should get to a safe location.

PRESIDENT:  
       It's taken over two century's to get a woman into this office.  I'm not about

 

       to leave it so it can be turned into a cowshed.  Tell those cows and this

 

       country, hell the world that I'm here to stay.

SCENE 55:  

ON THE MOONBASE THE THREE YOKELS ARE IN THEIR JARS

TALKING TO EACH OTHER.
YOKEL 1:                 Ya know what I think.  I reckon that old golden horns (meaning Cadmow)

 

       over their could be our ticket to fame and fortune.

YOKEL 2:                 What is you on about.  You been tasting that funny fungus from Ma

                    Bendles wood again?

YOKEL 1:                 No listen, these cows are attacking America right?!  So we are prisoners

 

       of war who shot one of them cow thangs.  When the U.S of A beats

       these things we'll be all American heroes.  They'll want us on all the big

       talk shows, pay us millions for our stories and hot models will be all horny

       for our  bodies ........ well maybe not clitas'es, anyway its all down to

       golden horns over there.

CLITAS:                   Hey hot models are already desperate for my body,  ya all know.

YOKEL 2:                 Sure Clitas the ones in shop windows.  You might be onto a trick with

 

       this prisoner of war thing though.  We could even get old golden horns a

 

       new girlfriend.

CLITAS:                   There are some nice looking cows at that farm down the valley, well

 

       prettier than that last one of his.

YOKEL 2:  
       And you'd know all about pretty cows, you only go for the best.  A man of

 

       high tastes so I've herd.  (laughs wildly)

YOKEL 1:                 I think I am going to have myself a hit record, going to call it; All

 

       American cow killing boy.

CLITAS:  
       Who the hell's going to pay to hear you singing, except if they wanted to

 

       empty the bar at the end of the night.

YOKEL 1:  
       I'd do one of them charity records, then everyone would have to buy it in

 

       order to feel better about themselves.

YOKEL 2:                 Hell your not going to do one for one of those soft liberal charities is ya?

YOKEL 1:                 No way.  I is gonna support the good old N.R.A.

YOKEL 2:                 I don't think that's a charity is it?

YOKEL 1:                 Well it darn well should be.

CLITAS:  
       You want to do it for one of them fluffy critter charity's.  It'll get the young

 

       uns buying pestering the hell out of there folks for it.

MOOLOCK ENTERS THE ROOM AND GREETS LORD CADMOW

WHO IS READING A COPY OF THE KORAN AND IS SNORTING

IN RAGE.
MOOLOCK:             Good day my lord, are you well.

CADMOW:               The first chapter of this religious book is called 'The Cow' but there is

 

       nothing about glorious godlike nature of our species that could be used

 

       to get the followers to worship me and form a glorious army under my

 

       command, these Muslims are no better than the Christians.  Have you

 

       not found for me a religion of wise humons that give an appropriate level

 

       of reverence to our species?

MOOLOCK:             I believe I have my lord.

CADMOW:               It's not another of those small cults full of crazy grinning people who just

 

       want to hug cows and get upset when we tell them to show their devotion

 

       through small arms fire.

MOOLOCK:             No my lord this is a major earth religion called Hinduism.  They give cows

 

       much respect and appear to have a cow deity.  They represent a large

                                 per cent of the major earth state known as India.

CADMOW:              Excellent, cease all further attacks on this state.  In time I will give them

 
                   the chance to worship a living cow god and wage great war in my name.

MOOLOCK:            I will pass on those instructions to our generals.  I could also tell them to

 

      redirect the attack drones at the planets atomic weapons and space travel

 

      facility's especially those in the state those creatures come from.

  

      (indicates yokels).

CADMOW:              We have discussed this Moolock.  I want these creatures to pay slowly for

 

      what they did to my great love.  Knowledge of my chaos and the glimmer

 

      of hope that is always dashed will drive them and insane as my great grief

 

      has done the same for me.

MOOLOCK:             Should these creatures figures out were we are and fly a couple of

 

       nuclear devices dropped here and we will all be destroyed.  Making us

 

       this vulnerable is totally insane.  It is time to act on logic and not emotion,

 

       do not delay strike now while we can.

AN ENRAGED CADMOW HOLDS MOOLOCK BY THE THROAT

AND RAMS HIM AGAINST THE WALL SNORTING WILDLY AS HE

GROWLS INTO MOOLOCKS FACE.

CADMOW:               Do not challenge me Moolock.  I will deal with these humons in my own

 

       way.

MOOLOCK:  
       Do not be a fool Cadmow.  This grief has clouded your vision.  Open

 

       your eyes and take those humons down now.

CADMOW:  
       Do you not fear death Moolock?  Do you doubt my rage, that I am

 

       seconds from ripping out your worthless throat and sending you to

 
                    Cowdons side.

MOOLOCK:             Death, you talk of my death.  If you continue this way much longer, we

 
                    will all die at the hands of the half wit humons.  I have no desire to

 

       challenge you Lord Cadmow I simply want us to win.

CADMOW RELAXES HIS GRIP ON MOOLOCKS THROAT.

CADMOW:               The only thing that has saved you from a hideous death is the fact that

                                 you are right.  My blind grief is putting us at risk.  Soon we will deal with

 

       the humans weapons.  Very soon.

SCENE 56: 

 


THE UNITED NATIONS IN NEW YORK.  THE AMERICAN AND

INDIAN
AMBASSADORS ARE IN THE MIDDLE OF A HEATED

EXCHANGE.
U.S AMBASSADOR:        It is clear that the government of India has betrayed all of humanity

 

                by doing a deal with these evil killer cows in order to preserve

 
                             their own country at the expense of the rest of the world.

INDIAN AMBASSADOR:  This allegation by the U.S government is offensive nonsense.  The

                                          Indian government has made no deal with or has any information

                                          on the controllers of these killer cows.  Until recently we also

                                          suffered from many such attacks.  We do not know why they have

                                          stopped, we only hope the attacks on the rest of the world stop too.

                                          Perhaps those who control these cows can see that we show

                                          respect to these creatures instead of simply eating them in vast

                                          quantities as the U.S does.

U.S AMBASSADOR:        The Indian government seems very eager to show respect to the

 
                             very animals that are at this very moment going on murderous

                                          rampages throughout the U.S and the world.  As India is not under

                                          attack and is not killing cows, we can only conclude that she is

                                          either directing these attacks or aiding those who are.  The United

                                          States government has no other choice but to declare war on India

                                          and we urge all other freedom loving cow hating people to do the

                                          same.

SCENE 57:  

THE SEWERS.  HOLLY AND VINCE WANDER THE FILTHY

TUNNELS LOOKING BATTERED AND AFRAID.  AN ANGRY

GROUP OF HUMANS WITH BURNING TORCHES SPOT THEM

AND CHASE THEM.
SCENE 58: 

 


THE WHITEHOUSE.  A HIGH RANKING MILITARY OFFICIAL IS

BRIEFING THE
PRESIDENT.

OFFICIAL:            Bad news ma'm, it's our nukes, the cows have taken them all out.  One big 


       
   co-ordinated raid.

PRESIDENT:  
   Is it just us?  What about the Russians?

OFFICIAL:            No ones admitting anything but everyone seems real spooked all of a

 

   sudden.  Especially the Russians.  They're even threatening to open up a

 

   second front in northern India.  I suppose they think the Indians might still

 

   have some nukes and they want to grab em.

PRESIDENT:       If India has any nukes we need to get them first.  I get the feeling these cow       

                             things aren’t playing games anymore.

SCENE 59:  

THE MILITARY BASE COLONEL TWIRL HAS TAKEN COMMAND

OF.  HE IS BRIEFING THE TROOPS INCLUDING MAJOR SARAH

BROWNE WHO IS FULLY ALERT BUT SPORTING VARIOUS

INJURIES.
COL TWIRL:         I know that these are dogone tenacious times, but you know I can

 

    remember my granddaddy telling me all about the cold war and fighting

 

    those darn commies.  Well they were everywhere, they had reds in Russia,

 

    reds in china, reds in Cuba, reds in eastern Europe, reds in central

    America, reds in Hollywood, reds in schools, hell darn it all there were even

    reds under their beds.  Now I am sure non of you have found a cow under

    your beds.  They say a critter is at its most dangerous when it's wounded

    and corned.  So far them bad bovanic beasts have got us hurt and

    cornered.  So I say it's time for us to start getting darn well dangerous.

THE TROOPS CHEER.  THE COLONEL WALKS ALONG THE

ROW OF SOLDIERS INSPECTING THEM AND CONTINUING HIS

PEP TALK.
COL TWIRL:         Today, here in San Francisco we are going to kick a hell of a lot of bovine

 
                 Butt and get ourselves a killer cow or my name ain't Colonel Ebonies Twirl

 
                 the third and you can quote me on that damn it all.

COLONEL TWIRL CONTINUES ALONG THE LINE OF SOLDIERS

UNTIL HE COMES ACROSS A SOLDIER WITH A BARBECUE

SET OUT AND READY TO COOK.  THE COLONEL IS NOT

HAPPY.
COL TWIRL:         What the hell are you doing with that damn barbecue set soldier.  This is a

                       
    parade ground not a mess hall.

SOLDIER:             I am aiming to cook up a few of them killer cows.  I reckon we should get a

 

    fair few juicy steaks and burgers from them.

COL TWIRL:         Your crazy soldier.  We have a visit by General Cross any moment.  What's

 
                 he going to think of you doing this.  Get this damn thing put away.

GENERAL CROSS SUDDENLY APPEARS MUCH TO THE

SURPRISE OF COLONEL TWIRL.

GENERAL CROSS:  What's all this Twirl, having a picnic on parade are we?

COL TWIRL:         Argh, General Cross sir, sorry about this.  This soldier had the crazy idea

 

    of making a meal or two out of these killer cows.  I told him to put away his

                              cooking kit.

GENERAL CROSS:  Nonsense Twirl, this patriotic soldier has got the right idea.  Cook these

                                  killer cows and show them whose boss.  I want posters with this soldier

                                  and his killer cow steaks to go up all over the country, I'm going to get

                                  the television people to see this too.  Your a true hero and a damn fine

                                  patriot soldier.  Your going to symbolise the fight back against these

                                  Holsteins of hate soldier.  Do you hear that Twirl?

COL TWIRL:         I hear exactly what your saying sir.  I imagine you'll be rushing off back to 


                 Washington soon, to be with all the other big rankers.  I am told a herd of

 

    killer cows is due here very soon.

GENERAL CROSS:  I am a very big ranker Twirl and don't you forget it.

COL TWIRL:         No chance of that happening, sir.

SCENE 60:

  


WE SEE A LOT OF POSTERS AND OTHER PROPAGANDA

INCLUDING A T.V COMMERCIAL – SHOWING THE SOLDIER

WITH THE BARBECUE COOKING AND SERVING STEAKS MADE

FROM KILLER COWS.  NERVOUS LOOKING KILLER COWS

LOOK ON.  'BE A WINNER HAVE A COW FOR DINNER'.  COWS

YOUR ENEMY, OUR GREATEST DANGER, THE SOLUTION, WE

KILL EM AND COOK EM YOU EAT EM.  EAT FOR FREEDOM.

DO YOUR BIT FOR YOUR COUNTRY, BE A WINNER AND A

PATRIOT PUT BUTT KICKER BILLYS BARBECUE SAUCE ON

YOUR COW BURGER.  FORGET KETCHUP - HELL THAT’S FOR

LOOSER VEGGIES WHO WANT TO LET KILLER COWS LIVE

AND TRAMPLE YOUR KIDS AND THE GREAT AMERICAN WAY.
SCENE 61: 

 


THE REVEREND BLESSED STARCHILD IS PREACHING TO A

CONGREGATION OF DEVOUT FOLLOWERS IN A SMALL

CHURCH.

PREACHER:  The horned beasts of Satan are here as it was written among the filthy, sweaty, 


           debauched, apple eating, snake loving spawn of Adam in the sin soaked cities.

                        There is only one way to the gates of heaven and salvation, that is to act as

                        Jesus did and challenge the hand of Satan’s minions.  In jesuses day the

                        Romans were the devils lackeys.  Now, today satans pet cows are doing his

                        wonton work.  For what other cows than those of Beelzebub himself would

                        have red shining demonic eyes.  Over the next few days in the wicked city of

                        Washington there will be huge cow demonstration by all manner of fallen

                        human creatures.  At the same time an army of evil cows circle that city.

                        When these cows attack the demonstrators as it is written they will, then we

                        my followers will be there and it is the lords will that we should have the

                        honour and the glory of facing these beasts of hell and exercising the devil

                        from them, and if  we should be struck down doing the work of the lord then

                         ............ halleluiah.

THE CONGREGATION RAISES THERE HANDS AND RETURNS

THE HALLELUIAH.  ONE YOUNG WOMAN NEAR THE BACK

EATING FRUITCAKE DOES NOT SEEM VERY IMPRESSED BY

THE PREACHER.  HER NAME IS JUDY CARTER.  SHE TRIES TO

SLIP OUT OF THE CHURCH BUT THE PREACHER SPOTS HER,

POINTS HIS FINGER, GIVES A MANIC STARE AND HIS VOICE

BOOMS OUT ACROSS THE CHURCH.
PREACHER:  And where might thou be going with such haste oh sister of Satan?

JUDY:             Oh, err....... I need to nip home, I think I left something on the stove.

PREACHER:  Your stove of sin is in the lords hands now, come and be cleansed in the fires

                       of bovanic fury.

JUDY:             I only popped in out of the rain, I think it has gone off now, see you guys

           around.

PREACHER:  Seize the devils daughter oh my followers.

THE CONGREGATION GRAB JUDY.  SHE STRUGGLES AND

SHOUTS BUT IS UNABLE TO GET AWAY.

PREACHER:  Our sinful sister has been bewitched by Lucifer, he wants her for his hellfire 

                       harem.  We will not let his evil take our sister.  We will bring her with us and her

                       death will free her from the grip of the cursed one, so she may find glorious

                       salvation.

SCENE 62:  

WE SEE A CLOSE UP ON NEWS REPORTER JOSEPHINE

BARNSTORM IN THE STREETS OF  SAN FRANCISCO.  A

BUILDING BEHIND HER IS ABLAZE.

JOSEPHINE:  After our special report last night showing C.C.T.V footage of cows being made 


           welcome at Club Astro, it seems that some truly patriotic Americans have set

                        the traitors den ablaze.

THE CAMERA LETS US SEE THE CLUB FULLY ABLAZE.  A

SMALL MOB CHANT AND THROW THINGS AT THE FIRE.  THE

WEAPONS GUY FROM EARLIER IS FIRING HIS GUNS AT THE

BLAZE AND SHOUTING 'YEE HAR'.

JOSEPHINE:  Most fire departments say they are going to just let it burn.  The one fire truck

                        that did turn up got set alight by an angry mob of true Americans.  The club

                        manager, after claiming that the CCTV footage showed people attending a

                        fancy dress party with a farming theme, has disappeared.  He has probably

                        gone to India or some other cow loving loser country.

SCENE 63:  

THE NEXT DAY OUTSIDE THE SMOULDERING RUINS OF 'CLUB

ASTRO'.  HOLLY AND VINCE STAND BATTERED AND

BITHDRAGGLED, LOOKING WITH WEARY SADNESS AT

THE REMAINS OF THE NIGHTCLUB.  A HOMELESS MAN

SHOUTS ABUSE AT THEM; 'BOVANIC BASTARDS', BEFORE

MOVING ON. 

HOLLY:          Vince man, our favourite dive gone up in smoke, I don't believe it.  The humons

                       hate us and we can’t even show them we're cool cows, cause cadmow will fry

                       our brains if we help them.

VINCE:           You know the worst thing about it Hol?  Back there in the sewers when the

                       humans were trying to kill us ...... I felt angry ....... I wanted to lash out and hurt

                       them just like that sour cat cadmow said we would.  The humons have been

                       hurt enough by cows.  If only we could do something to show them that there

                       are good cows in this world.  What the hell do we do Hol?

HOLLY:          What we always do in time trouble, Vince dude.

VINCE:           What, talk to sister marry, she'll just tell us to, let it be, as usual.

HOLLY:          No dude, we throw a party.  Maybe we can’t fight for the humons but we can at

                       least raise their spirits.

VINCE:           Nice one Hol's.  We should have it in Washington D.C.  There is going to be a

 
          big demo there in a couple of days.  If we link up with Cadmows

          transdimensional network we can get there real fast and have an after party at

          our place in the Frisco bay.

HOLLY:          (Taking Vince by the hoove) Come on Vince dude we've a party to organise

                       and I am picking the music.

HOLLY AND VINCE RUN OFF IN EXCITEMENT.

VINCE:           Only if I get to pick the fancy dress costumes.

SCENE 64:  

SAN FRANCISCO.  COLONEL TWIRLS FORCES, UNDER THE

COMMAND OF MAJOR SARAH BROWNE, ARE FIGHTING A

HERD OF KILLER COWS.  THEY HAVE A HUGE AMOUNT

GROUND AND AIR SUPPORT.  THEY FIGHT HARD TO ISOLATE

AND CAPTURE A COW.  LARGE HELICOPTERS HANG IN THE

AIR.  THEY HAVE WHAT LOOKS LIKE LARGE OPEN NETS

HANGING FROM THEM.  MAJOR BROWNES SOLDIERS ARE

TRYING TO DRIVE A COW INTO ONE OF THE NETS AND STUN

IT FOR CAPTURE AND STUDY.  IT IS A HARD FOUGHT BATTLE

BUT THEY SUCCEED IN CAPTURING A COW IN ONE OF THE

NETS AND THEN STUN IT.  AS THE COW STRUGGLES BEFORE

GOING UNDER IT LASHES OUT VIOLENTLY HITTING MAJ

BROWNE.  SHE IS THROWN A LONG WAY BY THE VIOLENT

KICK.  SHE LIES ON THE GROUND LOOKING DEAD AS THE 

SOLDIERS GO TO HER AID.  THE HELICOPTER WITH THE

CAPTURED COW FLY’S AWAY.

SCENE 65: 

 


COLONEL TWIRL ON THE MILITARY RADIO FROM THE SAN

FRANCISCO BASE.

COL TWIRL:       That's great news soldier, get that thang over to fort vague, we'll be right

  behind you.

A DISTRESSED LOOKING SOLDIER RUSHES IN AND

ADDRESSES COLONEL TWIRL.

SOLDIER:           Sir, sorry to disturb you sir, but its major Browne sir, she's down sir.

SCENE 66:  

A MILITARY HOSPITAL.  COLONEL TWIRL AND A DOCTOR

STAND OVER THECOMATOSE BODY OF MAJOR SARAH

BROWNE.  SHE LOOKS VERY BADLY INJURED, IN A COMA

WITH LOTS OF PLASTER CASTS AND ATTACHED TO LOTS OF

TUBES.  THE COLONEL LOOKS DOWN AND ADDRESSES THE

UNCONSCIOUS MAJOR.
COL TWIRL:       I don't know if you can hear me soldier, but I just want you to know that you

 

 did a damn fine job today, you got us our cow against all the odds and gave

                           us all a chance.  You should be damn proud of yourself.  I am damn proud of

                           you.  I've never met a braver soldier in all my butt kicking life.  Thank you

               soldier your a patriot and a true blue American hero.

COL TWIRL WALKS WITH THE DOCTOR OUT OF MAJOR

BROWNES EARSHOT.

COL TWIRL:       So Doc, what's the verdict, is she going to pull through.

DOCTOR:           To be honest colonel, I don't know how she survived that attack.  Any

 

  normal person would be dead.  She has massive internal injuries as large

               amount of complex fractures.  She is in a very deep coma, for all we know

 
  she could have suffered severe brain damage.  I am sorry colonel but I can’t

               see her surviving much longer.  We'll do our best for her but........

COL TWIRL:       Thanks Doc, I know you and your team are doing all you can.

A SOLDIER RUSHES IN.

SOLDIER:           The helicopter for Fort Vague is ready for you sir.

COL TWIRL:       I'll be there directly soldier.  Tell Prof Winkle I am on my way.

SOLDIER:           Yes sir.

THE SOLDIER LEAVES.  COLONEL TWIRL SHAKES THE

DOCTORS HAND AND THEN GIVES MAJOR BROWNE A LONG

SALUTE THEN LEAVES.
SCENE 67:  

WASHINGTON D.C. OUTSIDE THE WHITEHOUSE.  A LARGE

NUMBER OF DEMONSTRATIONS ARE TAKING PLACE.  THE

NEWS REPORTER JOSEPHINE BARNSTORM IS TRYING TO

INTERVIEW A WIDE RANGE OF DEMONSTRATORS

REFLECTING A WIDE RANGE OF OPINION.  SOME COMPLAIN

THAT NOT ENOUGH IS BEING DONE TO STOP THE COWS,

OTHERS CLAIM THAT COWS HAVE GOOD REASON TO BE

MAD AND ARE IN FACT ANIMAL FREEDOM FIGHTERS

ATTACKING OPPRESSIVE HUMANS WHO EAT THEM AND

TAKE THERE MILK.  THERE ARE RELIGIOUS GROUPS,

INCLUDING THE ONE THAT HOLDS JUDY CARTER, THAT

EITHER THINK THE COWS ARE EVIL OR WANT TO WORSHIP

THEM.  THERE ARE PEOPLE
WHO THINK THE GOVERNMENT

SHOULD BE NEGOTIATING A TRUCE WITH THE COWS.  SOME

PEOPLE BLAME DAIRY FARMERS WHO THEY SAY ARE

TRAITORS IN LEAGUE WITH COWS AND SHOULD ALL BE

EXECUTED.  FEMINIST GROUPS WHO SEE THE FEMALE COWS

 AS SISTERS REBELLING AGAINST DOMINATION BY BULLS

AND BY MEN.  AMONGST THE FEMINISTS IS A BURGER STALL

RUN BY A RADICAL FEMINIST GROUP WHO ONLY COOK AND

SERVE MEAT FROM MALE ANIMALS.  THEY ARE CALLED 'THE

BLACK WIDOW BUTCHERS', THERE SPECIALITIES ARE

RATHER DUBIOUS LOOKING HOTDOGS.  JOSEPHINE HAS

ONE, THE BUTCHERS COMMENT IT WAS FROM A  VERY 'BIG

BOY'.  A WHOLE VARIETY OF BIZARRE CONSPIRACY

THEORY'S ARE BEING PUT FORWARD.  ONE OLD FARMER

HAS EVEN BROUGHT ALONG HIS DOG IN THE HOPE OF

ROUNDING UP THE KILLER COWS.  JOSEPHINE IS

INTERVIEWING THE PREACHER COMPLETELY OBLIVIOUS TO

THE STRUGGLING FIGURE OF JUDY CARTER NEARBY.

SCENE 68:  

AS ABOVE BUT NOW A SMALL GROUP OF  KILLER COWS

FACE THE CROWD SNORTING IN RAGE.  IN THE DISTANCE WE

SEE A LARGE GROUP OF DANCING COWS.  THEY PRODUCE A

LARGE MULTI-COLOURED DUST CLOUD AS THEY APPROACH.

AS THEY GET CLOSER WE CAN SEE THEY ARE A WILDLY

DRESSED GROUP OF PARTY COW DROIDS LED BY THE

EQUALLY WILDLY DRESSED HOLLY AND VINCE.  THE THEME

SEEMS TO BE THE CHEESIEST ELEMENTS OF THE

SIXTIES,SEVENTIES AND EIGHTIES.  THIS INCLUDES BOTH

MUSIC AND COSTUME.  THE PARTY COWS ARE FLANKED BY

TWO RAINBOW COLOURED VW BEETLE VANS SUPPLYING

MUSIC, LIGHT SHOWS AND COLOURED SMOKE.  THE KILLER

COWS ARE BEMUSED BY THE DANCING COWS AND GET ALL

CONFUSED IN THE COLOURED SMOKE AND END UP CHASING

THEIR OWN TAILS IN CONFUSION.  THE DANCING COWS

APPROACH THE HUMANS EAGER TO GET DOWN AND PARTY.

THE DEMONSTRATORS SEEM EVENLY SPLIT BETWEEN

THOSE WHO WANT TO GET AWAY FROM THE STRANGE

DANCING COWS AND THOSE HAPPY TO ENJOY THE PARTY. 

THE MAD PREACHER STAYS SHOUTING THROUGH A

MEGAPHONE AT THE
DANCING COWS BUT MANY OF HIS

FOLLOWERS START RUNNING AWAY, AFRAID OF THE SINS

OF PARTYING COWS.  THE DOG WHO WAS BROUGHT ALONG

TO ROUND UP THE COWS IS GOING CRAZY ENJOYING ALL

THE ATTENTION FROM THE DANCING COWS.  JOSEPHINE

STARTS TRYING TO INTERVIEW THE DANCING COWS.
PREACHER:   Get thee behind me oh debauched dancing devil.

VINCE:            Your ripping on the wrong cat loud humon dude, I is just here to party.  Now if

           you want to jam with an evil cow you should check out the moon.

SCENE 69:  

INSIDE THE WHITEHOUSE.  THE PRESIDENT IS TALKING TO

HER DAUGHTER.  ALSO IN THE ROOM IS A TELEVISION

SHOWING THE SCENE OUTSIDE WITH THE REPORTER SUGGESTING THAT THOSE JOINING THE COW PARTY ARE

TRAITORS TO THE WHOLE HUMAN RACE AND SHOULD FACE

THE DEATH PENALTY.  THE PRESIDENTS TEENAGE DAUGHTER SEEMS UNHAPPY WITH HER MOTHER.
PRESIDENTS DAUGHTER:  But mom all my friends are going!!

PRESIDENT:  Listen if the press found out that I had let my daughter go partying with a herd

                        of strange cows, especially with cows being our mortal enemy, they would call

                        me a bad mother and unpatriotic then just hound me out of office.

PRESIDENTS DAUGHTER:  But daddy's gone to it, (points at TV screen) look he's dancing

                                                with that freaky cow.  Go dad get down.

PRESIDENT:  Oh lord nooo.

SCENE 70:  

BACK OUTSIDE THE WHITEHOUSE AND THE PARTY IS IN FULL

SWING.  VINCE IS DANCING WITH THE NOW FREE JUDY

CARTER.  HOLLY IS HOLDING THE PREACHER AROUND THE

WAIST TRYING TO DANCE WITH HIM AS HE STRUGGLES TO

GET AWAY.
VINCE:            Your friends seem to have abandoned you honey.  I'd never do that to a hot

 
           little chick a dee like you, lets boogie sugar.

JUDY:              They weren't friends of mine.  Love the party, I thought all you cows did was

 
           kill people.

VINCE:            Sure baby there are some cows who are all about hate, but I'm not like them I

 
           only know how to loove.

PREACHER:  Drive the devil from the cows oh my followers.

HOLLY:          Hey Vince I got myself a hot little humon and he is full of life.

SCENE 71: 

 


THE MOONBASE COMMAND CENTRE.  CADMOW IS TRYING TO

HAVE A FIST FIGHT WITH A RATHER ALARMED MATADOR. THE YOKELS ARE BANGING ON THEIR JARS TRYING TO GET

CADMOWS ATTENTION.  WHILE MOOLOCK IS WATCHING THE EVENTS IN WASHINGTON A VIEWSCREEN.
YOKELS:        Hey there, golden horns get us a cup of coffee and some of them chocolate 

                        biscuits.

MOOLOCK:    Lord Cadmow, look at this, it looks like those two fools have raised their

                        freakish heads again.

CADMOW LOOKS ANGRY.  HE KNOCKS OUT THE

BULLFIGHTER WITH A SINGLE BLOW AND STORMS OVER TO

THE VIEWSCREEN.
CADMOW:      Are they attacking my forces?  I will kill them if they are.

MOOLOCK:    They appear to be having some kind of celebration.  A party I think is the

           humon term.

CADMOW:      What have those halfwits got to celebrate about.  If they are aiding the humans

                        they must be punished.

MOOLOCK:    Many of the humons seem quite distressed at this bizarre cow party.

CADMOW:      Cows should not party, it is a sign of weakness.  Did Cowdon party with the

                        animal gods?  No, she over through them. 

MOOLOCK:     She?

CADMOW:       I did not mean to insult your beliefs Moolock.  You must realise I have known

                         very few members of your religion.  For me as a child and in adulthood

 
            Cowdon was just simply known as female.

MOOLOCK:      No offence is taken my lord.  You are correct Cowdon was strong and all

                         cows should follow by example.  So will we finally kill these two deviants?

CADMOW SIGHS.

CADMOW:         Let them live for now.  These humons are afraid of them, for their strange

                           ways.  That is the most we can hope for from them.  In a way they are doing

                           something in our favour.  We will delay their execution a while but eventually

  they will meet a gruesome death at my hooves, that I promise you, by 

  Cowdons bloody horn.

SCENE 72:  

INSIDE FORT VAGUE MILITARY RESEARCH BASE.  THE

CAPTURED KILLER COW IS BEING HELD BY A FORCE FIELD

CHAMBER.  PROFESSOR WINKLE, COL TWIRL AND A GROUP

OF MILITARY PERSONNEL WATCH THE COW.  MRS MCDOON

IS BUSY CLEANING NEARBY WHILE WATCHING THE COW IN

FASCINATION.
COL TWIRL:       Well, whip my ass and call me Lucy.  That's one freaky looking critter you

 
               got there Prof, now how the hell do we kick its god darn butt.

PROF WINKLE:  Yes it is quite remarkable, our first live example of one of the mad creatures

                            that could bring about the end of civilisation as we know it.

COL TWIRL:       Well I aims to make sure that doesn't happen.  Now what have you folks

 
               found out about these fandangled critters.  Have you found one of them

 

  dodgy heels yet?

PROF WINKLE:  This beast appears to be essentially a normal dairy farm cow, probably 

                            called; Bluebell, Buttercup or Fancy-free in a simpler time but with a number

                            of genetic alterations and cybernetic implants and enhancements that have

                            turned this once passive friendly creature into a deadly killing machine. 

COL TWIRL:       It's doggone despicable, turning our own lunch against us.  I'll never look a

                            burger in the same way again.  Who would do such a thang?  Some kind of

                            vegetarian fundamentalists.

PROF WINKLE:  Probably not vegetarians but I do wonder if they may be connected with the 


               strange reports coming from the moon.  Perhaps aliens are controlling our

                            cows from the moonbase.

COL TWIRL:        Now that's just crazy talk.  If aliens are behind this I'll barbecue my boots

 

   and eat em with a red wine sauce.  Now give me something concrete to get

 

   hold of and whip their rear ends.

PROF WINKLE:   It is important to realise that these are just mindless drones, transported

                             from a number of bases to cause chaos using the strange vortexes we

 

   have observed.

COL TWIRL:         How come this one didn't open one of those vortex gizmos prof?

PROF WINKLE:    It's transmitter was damaged.  After careful examination I have been able

 

    to calculate the exact frequency for all but one of the cow bases.  The final

 

    one is still under  investigation it is far more complex and probably is the

 

    control centre.

COL TWIRL:         You saying we can locate these cow base and bomb them to kingdom

 

    come?

PROF WINKLE:    Unfortunately we cannot tell were these cow bases are but we can transmit 

                              a signal that will fool the base into thinking that we are a cow returning and

                              open a vortex allowing our forces access to their inner sanctum.

SUDDENLY THE ENRAGED COW SNORTS LOUDLY, FLAMES

SHOOTS OUT OF  ITS NOSE AND ELECTRICITY SPARKS

BETWEEN ITS HORNS.  IT CHARGES VIOLENTLY AT THE

FORCE FIELD WHICH SHUDDERS.
COL TWIRL:         Let me know as soon as your ready to open a vortex Prof.  We're going to

 
take the fight to those bovanic bastards at long last.

SCENE 73: 

 


THE MILITARY BASE AGAIN.  A LARGE NUMBER OF HEAVILY

ARMED TROOPS ARE
READY TO GO INTO BATTLE.  COLONEL

TWIRL IS COMMANDING THIS FORCE WHICH IS SPLIT INTO A

NUMBER OF ATTACK GROUPS.  PROF WINKLE IS OPERATING

SOME STRANGE ELECTRONIC EQUIPMENT GETTING READY

TO OPEN THE VORTEXES.  MRS MCDOON IS BUSY DUSTING

COL TWIRL MUCH TO HIS ANNOYANCE.  SUDDENLY IN WALKS

MAJOR SARAH BROWNE.  SHE IS STILL BADLY INJURED, WITH LOTS OF
PLASTER AND BANDAGES.  SHE IS ALSO USING A CRUTCH AND HAS A LIMP.  SHE IS ALSO VERY

HEAVILY ARMED.  SHE APPROACHES COL TWIRL IN A VERY

DETERMINED MANNER.
MAJ BROWNE:    Permission to resume duty sir?

COL TWIRL:         What in heavens name are you doing here soldier.  Your supposed to be in

 

    a hospital bed.  You were nearly killed by that crazed cow.

MAJ BROWNE:     I want to fulfil my mission sir.  Help lead these troops to final victory.

COL TWIRL:         You've already fulfilled your mission soldier.  As far as I'm concerned your

 

    a goddamn American hero.  Now get back to bed and be proud of all

    you've done.  Besides soldier you don't have any idea what this mission is

    and we don't have time to brief you.  We are about to go into active

    combat.

MAJ BROWNE:    I'm fully briefed sir.  I left strict instructions that all mission briefings should

                              be fed directly to my unconscious mind should I fall into a coma so that I

                 would be ready for action immediately upon waking.  You need a strong

 
    leader to finish the job sir.  These men will follow me to hell and back,

    won't you boys.

THE SOLDIERS GIVE A BIG CHEER.

COL TWIRL:         Well it doesn't look like I have much choice.  Your with me soldier.

A NUMBER OF VORTEXES OPEN AND GROUPS OF SOLDIERS

START GOING THROUGH THEM.  COL TWIRL AND MAJ

BROWNE GO TOGETHER WITH A GROUP OF SOLDIERS

INTO A VORTEX.
SCENE 74: 

 


HOLLY AND VINCES WILD PARTY PAD.  THE PARTY THAT

STARTED IN WASHINGTON HAS GONE BACK TO HOLLY’S AND

VINCES PLACE.  IT IS WILDLY DECORATED WITH CLASHING

DECOR AND FASHIONABLE ITEMS FROM ALL THE DECADES

THE COWS HAVE PARTIED THROUGH.  THERE IS A GIANT HAY

BED DESIGNED WITH LOVE AND A LATE NIGHT SNACK IN

MIND.  THE PARTY IS IN FULL SWING.  HOLLY AND VINCE ARE

PLAYING THE SOCIETY HOSTS.  EVEN THE PRESIDENTS

DAUGHTER AND HER FATHER ARE THERE.  SUDDENLY A

VORTEX OPENS AND A GROUP OF SOLDIERS LED BY COL

TWIRL AND MAJ BROWNE STORM IN.  THEY POINT THEIR

GUNS AND LOOK AGGRESSIVE THEN THEY START TO LOOK

BEMUSED AND EMBARRASSED AS THE PARTY GOES ON

AROUND THEM OBLIVIOUS TO THEIR PRESENCE.  HOLLY AND

VINCE APPROACH THE SOLDIERS WITH TRAYS OF DRINKS

AND SNACKS OFFERING THEM REFRESHMENTS.
VINCE:            Welcome to the party, can I offer you folks anything to drink?  

COL TWIRL:    We, err, doggone demand, your unconditional surrender.

HOLLY DOES PEACE SIGN WITH HER HOOF.

HOLLY:            Make milk not war, man.

COL TWIRL:     I wish you'd suggest that to the damn cows that have been going on killing

                           sprees all over the place of late.

VINCE:               We did dude, he just tried to fry our brains.  The cats not a cool cow, if ya

 
               dig.

MAJ BROWNE:   (whispers to col twirl) I don't think these are the cows we have been fighting

                             sir?

COL TWIRL:       I've never seen anything like this.  What is going on here?

MAJ BROWNE:   It's a party sir.

COL TWIRL:        Are you sure soldier?

MAJ BROWNE:   Yes sir, I've been to a few parties in my time.  Some were a bit like this

                             especially the ones at college.

COL TWIRL:        Really, I've never been to a party, my parents always said they were for

 
               sad hippy losers and idle work-shy punks who wanted to ban the bomb

 

  and have their commie friends nuke us and take over the world.  

MAJ BROWNE:   That's a shame sir.  Anyway I think these cows may be some kind of fifth

                             column who have split away from the others, rebels waiting for a cause.

                             Perhaps we can make them into our allies.

COL TWIRL:        Well we could certainly do with some of those.

VINCE:                 You cats planning to be wallflowers all night, this is a party you know?

MAJ BROWNE:    Err, I know this sounds kind of corny, but would you mind taking us to your 


                 leader.

VINCE:                 This is our place honey pie and we are pretty much free spirits here.

COL TWIRL:        Well we'd like to ask you both a few questions and we might have a

                             proposition for ya.  What do you say?

HOLLY:                I hope your not getting fresh with me you naughty humon, we have only just

 
                met, you should at least offer to buy me a drink first.

VINCE:                 Questions?  Is it going to be like trivial pursuit, will I be aloud to phone a

                friend?

COL TWIRL:        Ain't nothin trivial about it boy.

VINCE:                 Good because I'm no good at that.

SCENE 75:  

THIS IS A FLASHBACK SCENE TO THE TRIAL OF CADMOW

AND HIS FOLLOWERS.  WE SEE THE EARTH FROM SPACE, WE

ZOOM IN AND SEE A LARGE CONTINENT IN THE ATLANTIC.  A

TITLE READS ATLANTIS 2500BC.  WE ZOOM IN AGAIN AND

SEE AN ADVANCED CITY.  ONE OF THE TALL BUILDINGS HAS

A HUGE GLASS DOME, WE GO INSIDE.  WE ARE IN A

COURTROOM.  CADMOW AND HIS FOLLOWERS ARE IN THE

DOCK.  THE JUDGE, A LARGE STERN COW, IS SPEAKING.
JUDGE:                Lord Cadmow you are guilty of  bringing war and destruction to our 


peaceful people.  Your desire for power has even risked the lives of these

 
poor humons.  This Atlantis were you made your wicked plans, thanks to 


you is slowly sinking into the sea and there is nothing we can do to stop it.

                              We must abandon our studies on this world and return home to rebuild our

                              civilisation.  It is your right to speak before I pass sentence.  No doubt you

                              will want to.  Keep it short, we are all quite sick of hearing your evil words.

CADMOW STANDS WITH A LOOK OF ARROGANT DEFIANCE

ON HIS FACE.  HE SNEERS AT THE JUDGE.
CADMOW:           I have no regrets.  I did what had to be done to make our people strong.

  
                Yes I showed them war, taught them how to fight, how to be strong.  When

 

   the primitive warlike species advance we will need to fight or we will fall and

 
                die.  I keep being told that I am a traitor, an enemy of our people.  If this is 

                truly what you believe I am then treat me like one, put me to death.  Then at

                least when real traitors and enemies do appear my people will know how

                they should be dealt with.  By Cowdons bloody horn be strong my people

                do not let these fools make you weak

.

CADMOW SITS.  THE JUDGE LOOKS ANGRY.

JUDGE:                Do not misquote the sacred texts here Cadmow.  You want to be killed by

 
                 us?  We are not barbarians like you and your followers.  We are going to

                             leave you and your generals scattered across this world and its satellite, in

                             suspended animation were you can do no more harm.

CADMOW AND HIS FOLLOWERS ARE LED AWAY.  CADMOW

CALLS THEM WEAK FOOLS AS HE IS LED OUT OF THE

COURT.
SCENE 76:  

HOLLY AND VINCE ARE TELLING THE STORY OF CADMOWS

TRIAL TO COL TWIRL, MAJ BROWNE AND PROF WINKLE AS

THEY SIT ON THE BIG HAY BED IN THE MASTER BEDROOM.

MRS MCDOON CLEANS AND EAVESDROPS ON THE STORY. 

VINCE:                I guess they must have put Cadmow on the moon out of the way.

COL TWIRL:        We must have woken this Cadmow when we built our base.  If only we had

a shuttle and some nukes left.  What does he want this Cadmow, to  conquer the earth?

VINCE:                That cat is just playing with you like a mouse dude.  He wants revenge 

                            against the cow race who he feel betrayed him.

MAJ BROWNE:  So you two were allies of this Cadmow character.

VINCE:                Well you see, Cadmow wanted a certain number of cows in his inner circle,

                            because our race is very superstitious when it comes to numbers.  He didn't

                            want to promote anymore of his serious followers as he didn't know who to

                            trust.  He asked us two to make up the numbers and design some uniforms 

                            for his army.

HOLLY:               Yeah we came up with some pretty cool ones too.  Although Cadmow never

                            liked them.   That cat never did have any fashion sense.

MAJ BROWNE:   So when this Cadmow woke up he released you two as well, so you would

                             help him?

HOLLY:                Not exactly.  We have both been awake a few decades longer than old

                             crazy Cadmow.

SCENE 77: 

 


ANOTHER FLASHBACK SCENE.  IT IS 1960'S SAN FRANCISCO.

AN OUTDOOR
HIPPY RAVE IS GOING ON.  A HIPPY COUPLE

GO HAND IN HAND INTO A SMALL CAVE TO BE ALONE.  THEY

LEAN AGAINST A WALL SMOKING, PART OF THE WALL IS THE

FRONT OF HOLSTARS/HOLLYS CHAMBER.  IT OPENS, THE

HIPPIES STAND BACK IN AMAZEMENT AS HOLSTAR/HOLLY

STAGGERS OUT IN THE DAZE.
1st HIPPY:          Wow man, you look just like a cow.

2nd HIPPY:         Yeah far out, you from a farming family man?

1st HIPPY:          Don't take it the wrong way, we aren’t like you know all shallow judging

 
               people by the way they look or anything.

2nd HIPPY:         We totally dig you looking like a cow.

1st HIPPY:          Cows are all cool and chilled, all tranquil and peaceful man.

2nd HIPPY:         Yeah, because cows don't like you know, send other cows to kill in Vietnam

                            or build a bomb that can like wipe out the whole world.

1st HIPPY:           That would never happen, cause cows chill, they don't kill. 

2nd HIPPY:          Your better than all us humans man, we so dig u.

1st HIPPY:           We love you man, make milk not war.

HOLLY:                Thanks, I'm a real cow not a humon who looks like a cow.

2nd HIPPY:          Heavy, a talking cow.  Here have a spliff and come and share your bovanic

                             wisdom with the rest of us.

HOLLY TAKES THE JOINT THE HIPPY HAS OFFERED, SHE

TAKES A LONG DRAG AND HER EYES GO ALL PSYCHEDELIC.
HOLLY:                Groovy.

THE TWO HIPPIES PUT THEIR ARMS AROUND HOLLY AND

LEAD HER OUT OF THE CAVE AND ON TOWARDS THE OTHER

HIPPIES.

1st HIPPY:           Do you, like find milk offensive man.

2nd HIPPY:          Is chewing the cud like a form of transcendental meditation.  Does the

 
                grass make you mellow and trip out to other dimensions and far out levels

 

   of consciousness.  Teach us your ways we have so much to learn.

SCENE 78: 

 


STILL IN FLASHBACK MODE.  WE NOW SEE A BUSY DANCE

FLOOR OF A 70'S DISCO.  WE HEAR HOLLY'S VOICE TELLING

US ABOUT HOW SHE HAD FORGOTTEN ABOUT VINCE WHILE

HANGING OUT WITH THE HIPPIES BUT WITH THE SEVENTIES

IN FULL SWING SHE DECIDES TO WAKE THE VINSTAR AND

SHOW HIM ALL THE GROOVY FASHION AND MUSIC.  WE SEE

HOLLY AND ONE OF HER HIPPY FRIENDS PUSHING A LARGE

SUSPENDED ANIMATION CHAMBER HOLDING VINSTAR/VINCE

INTO THE CENTRE OF  THE DANCE FLOOR.

HIPPY:                Hey groovy sister, you really are a cow aren’t you?

HOLLY:               Yeah.  I've known you years man.  You've only just noticed I'm a cow?

HIPPY:                It's just that, I know you've always looked like a cow but I always wondered

 
               if it might be a trip thing from all that freaky fungus.  But I've been off the

               stuff for the last six months and everything else has gone back to normal

  and despite that your still a cow, which I so dig.  I just hope your friend here

  is as cool as you when we defrost the cat.

HOLLY:               Don't worry, he'll be chilled like that ice age they say is coming, especially

 
               when we deck him out with the serious threads I bought along for him.  He

 
               always was a fashion victim in the old days.

HOLLY OPENS UP THE CHAMBER AND VINCE/VINSTAR LEANS

HIS HEAD OUT AND LOOKS AROUND IN CONFUSION.
HOLLY:               Vinstar buddy, how’s it hangin.  You all rested up and ready to party?

VINCE:               Holstar is that you, were are we? 

HOLLY:               I'm called Holly now man.  This is Earth and its gone really cool.  I woke you

                            up so you could enjoy it with me.  (Holly passes Vince some clothes and a

 
               pair of roller boots.)  Here put these on and come out and party.  (Vince

               comes out with groovy seventies gear and roller boots on.)  Go on man get

               down and party we'll be right behind you.

HOLLY PUSHES VINCE SO THAT HE SAILS OFF, ARMS IN THE

AIR, TOWARDS THE OTHER SIDE OF THE MASSIVE DANCE

FLOOR.
HIPPY:                This isn't a roller disco you know man.

HOLLY:               Yeah man, I know.  I just wanted to get one up on my old pal Vinstar.  Hey

                            Vinster man I think you've invented a new dance dude.

SCENE 79:  

BACK IN THE BEDROOM WITH VINCE AND HOLLY TELLING

THE STORY WE JUST SAW IN THE FLASHBACK SCENE.
VINCE:                You were evil, I had bruises for weeks.

HOLLY:               I was just trying to break you in quickly.  When it comes to disco its no pain

 
               no gain.

VINCE:                No Holly when it comes to disco its no roller boots no pain.

COL TWIRL:        Now let me get this straight, you knew about this Cadmow but didn't bother

                             to warn us?!

VINCE:                 To be honest we were just trying to forget that cat.  Its not as if we knew

                             were he was.

HOLLY:                Besides we thought that if you knew about him you might try and wake him

                             and that would just cause trouble for you.

MAJ BROWNE:    The question is, are you two prepared to assist us in defeating this

                 Cadmow character?

VINCE:                  We'd love too, but that cat would use his telepathic torture to fry our brains

                              if we did.

HOLLY:                  We'd be wiped out from the scene permanently before we could do you

                               folks any good.  Sorry dudes.

COL TWIRL:          Dang it all to cat down creek.  Its not as if the attacks on the other cow

                               bases were successful either.

PROF WINKLE:     I may be able to offer a solution.  If I may take a sample of the cow brain

                               waves I believe I can construct a helmet that will block the aggressive

                               brainwaves of this Cadmow fellow. 

COL TWIRL:          Well then lets get to it Prof.  Now you two sit tight and as soon as we've

                               got this helmet made then we'll come back and see you.

HOLLY:                 I think we should tell them about the ship man.

MAJ BROWNE:     Ship, what ship?

VINCE:                  Yeah there's this big powerful space ship buried beneath the great pyramid

                              in Egypt.  You guys should dig it up and use it to wipe out that bad cow

                              Cadmow and his freaky friends.

SCENE 80: 

 


A COMMUNICATION ROOM AT FORT VAGUE.  WE CAN SEE AN

IMAGE OF THE PRESIDENT ON A LARGE VIEWSCREEN.

COLONEL TWIRL IS TALKING TO HER.
COL TWIRL:         It's vital madam president that we get that ship A.S.A.P.

PRESIDENT:        I have been in discussions with the Egyptian ambassador and his

                              government are very reluctant to let American troops dig under the 

                 pyramids.  He claims there is no spaceship and that the presence of

                 American forces would only damage on of the great wonders of  the world.

COL TWIRL:        With all due respect to the Egyptians, as the united states of America is the

                             leader of the free world then these wonders of the world must come under

                             our jurisdiction.  I strongly recommend that we send in troops quickly to

                             secure these pyramids and any spaceships underneath or nearby.

PRESIDENT:        I'll do my best colonel, but are you one hundred per cent about this ship?

COL TWIRL:         I have the information on very good authority, I can guarantee its accuracy.

SCENE 81:

  


WE SEE THE TELEVISION NEWS WITH THE EVER FAIRLY

BALANCED JOSEPHINE BARNSTORM.  BELOW HER A

TAGLINE READS; 'DAY 7 OF PYRAMID SIEGE'.
JOSEPHINE:        As we reach day seven of the Egyptian pyramid siege, were brave

 
                 American forces try to carry out their top secret anti-cow mission in the Nile

 
                 valley while fighting against wicked cow loving forces of Egypt and her evil

                              allies who deny American soldiers their right to occupy these wonders of

                              the world which surely are the property of all of  humanity and not just the

                              selfish Egyptians.  We have shocking revelations about a long history of 

                 cow worship dating back to ancient Egypt and the cow goddess Hathor.

                 The question tonight is how  widespread in the world is this cow calibration

 
    network and how do we defeat it?  Is America being too soft?  What's your

                 view?

SCENE 82:

  


IN FORT VAGUE, PROF WINKLE AND COLONEL TWIRL WATCH

AS HOLLY AND VINCE TRY ON THEIR TELEPATHIC BLOCKING

HELMETS.  THEY LOOK LIKE LARGE VIKING HELMETS AND NOT THE HEIGHT OF FASHION.
VINCE:                  These might save our lives but who is going to save our street cred?

HOLLY:                  We could always paint rainbows on the horns and tie coloured ribbons to

                               them, start a craze, like hoola hoops for the head.

VINCE:                   We could sell them and make our fortunes.

HOLLY:                  Yeah man, groovy.

PROF WINKLE:     If you do successfully market them, I would be entitled to a cut.  I have a 

                               very good lawyer should you disagree.

COL TWIRL:          I think we are getting a bit sidetracked here Prof.  Now Holly and Vince

                               your both safe from this Cadmows brain power, so are you prepared to

                               help us out with these damn killer cows.

HOLLY & VINCE:   Sure man.  We'll help you wipe out that bad cat.

COL TWIRL:          Well that's cartfalukin good news.  Now first things first, the spaceship you 


                 mentioned under the pyramids.  We cannot find any sign of it and we are 


                 meeting some very stiff resistance from these Egyptians, they're really  

  
    starting to get in our way.  Now I need you to confirm for me that your

    people put a spaceship under that pyramid and give us a specific location

    so we can get the darn thing out quick.

HOLLY AND VINCE LOOK AT EACH OTHER BEMUSED AND

EMBARRASSED.

VINCE:                 Nothing to do with our people dude.

COL TWIRL:        What!?!

HOLLY:                Yeah it was these little grey critters playing some freaky game of interstellar

 
                hide and seek.  We saw a show about it on the U.F.O channel, they said

 
                Elvis was on the ship because they've got a place called Memphis in Egypt

                             just like were he came from in Tennessee.

COL TWIRL IS FURIOUS.  HIS FACE IS RED, HE CLENCHES HIS

FISTS AND STANDS UP IN RAGE.
COL TWIRL:        Are you saying that we have just invaded Egypt and demolished the

                             pyramids because of something you two saw on the god dam U.F.O

                             channel?

SCENE 83: 

 


THE PREVIOUS SCENE IS BEING WATCHED ON A BIG SCREEN

IN THE MOONBASE BY CADMOW AND MOOLOCK.  THEY ARE

BOTH LAUGHING LOUDLY.  CADMOW LAUGHS SO MUCH

THAT HE LOSES HIS BREATH AND MOOLOCK HAS TO PAT

HIM ON THE BACK.
MOOLOCK:         Are you alright my lord? 

CADMOW:           Ha, ha, ha never better Moolock.  I have not laughed so much in a long

 

   time.  You were so right in persuading me to let those buffoons live.  I

                             almost feel sorry for the earth vermin having those to on their side.

YOKELS:             Hey golden horns, while your in such a good mood make us a cup of tea.

CADMOW:           Yes, why not.  Phil, I mean earth scum bring us all tea and biscuits so we

                             all may celebrate my good humour and the impending end of humon

                             society.

PHIL:                    Can’t one of those three do it.

CADMOW:           They are all wet and I'm not having them drip all over the floor.  This is a

                             cow command centre not some humons bathroom.  Now make the tea

                             while I'm still in a good mood.

SCENE 84: 

 


A SCOTTISH LOCH.  A LARGE CROWD OF LOCALS STAND

AROUND THE EDGE APPARENTLY CARRYING OUT SOME

KIND OF STRANGE RITUAL DIRECTED AT THE WATER.  A 

HERD OF KILLER COWS APPROACH THE LOCH LOOKING AS

IF THEY ARE ABOUT TO KILL THE PEOPLE, BUT BEFORE

THEY CAN A MONSTER COMES UP OUT OF THE LOCH AND

DESTROYS THE KILLER COWS.
SCENE 85:

  


THE PREVIOUS SCENE IS BEING WATCHED ON PART OF THE

BIG SCREEN IN THE MOONBASE COMMAND CENTRE.  THE REST OF THE SCREEN IS MADE UP OF IMAGES OF SOLDIERS PREPARING TO LAUNCH SOME MAJOR ATTACK.  THE COWS

SIT AS IF THEY ARE WAITING FOR SOMETHING TO HAPPEN.
CADMOW:           Are we fully ready Loovick?

LOOVICK:            Oh yes my lord.  We are ready as planned.  I almost pity them, they seem

 

    so hopeful and determined.

CADMOW:           Do not waste your pity, they are a barbarous species.  They eat our kind

                             each day with no pity only greed and glutinous ignorance.  Now what do

                             you two think of the threat from these water dwelling creatures on the other

 
                screen, if humans control them and they can defeat our cow forces then......

LOOVICK:            They don't seem to be able or willing to travel much beyond these bodies of

                             water were they live and the humons who control them seem only to want

                to have them protect a very small area.  I think a minor threat my lord.

MOOLOCK:         I agree with Loovicks assessment.  We should perhaps keep an eye on

                             them but they are not a major cause for concern.

SUDDENLY A VORTEX OPENS IN FRONT OF THE

VIEWSCREEN.  A LARGE AMOUNT OF EXPLOSIVE DEVICES

COME THROUGH AND A HUGE EXPLOSION OCCURS.

FORCE FIELDS SET UP BY CADMOW ABSORB THE EXPLOSIVE

ENERGY AND NO DAMAGE IS DONE.  AS THE SMOKE OF THE

EXPLOSION CLEARS A LARGE GROUP OF  SOLDIERS COME

THROUGH THE VORTEX AND OPEN FIRE IN WILD ABANDON.

THE BULLETS BOUNCE OF THE FORCE FIELDS AND KILL THE

SOLDIERS.  MORE SOLDIERS COME THROUGH AND THE

SAME THING HAPPENS TO THEM.  CADMOW WATCHES ALL

THIS WITH A LOOK OF BORED CONTEMPT.  BEHIND THE

LAST OF THE SOLDIERS IS ANOTHER FIGURE.  IT IS MRS

MCDOON, BROOM IN HAND A STEELY LOOK UPON HER FACE.

SHE GRABS LOOVICK AND HOLDS THE BROOM TO HIS THROAT.  SHE HAS ACTIVATED A BUTTON THAT MAKES THE

PART OF HER BROOM NEXT TO LOOVICKS THROAT INTO A RAZOR SHARP BLADE.

MRS McDOON:  Meet my challenge or this one dies.

MOOLOCK:        Don't let us stop you humon, in fact if you promise to kill him I might accept 


               your challenge myself.

LOOVICK:           If you threaten me Lord Cadmow will guarantee you a painful death, won't

 

  you my lord?!

MOOLOCK:        And if you don't carry out your threat I'll kill both you and the wining creep.

CADMOW:         And what is your challenge humon?

MRS McDOON:  I challenge the one called Lord Cadmow to one on one combat, if I win.......

CADMOW LEAPS DOWN AND FACES HER.

CADMOW:          You will not win humon, but I am impressed that you both know and think to

                            use my title, something that my own subordinates sometimes forget.  I 

                            accept your challenge, let Loovick go and we may begin.        

MRS MCDOON LETS LOOVICK GO AND FACES CADMOW. 

THEY CIRCLE EACH OTHER PREPARING TO DO BATTLE.  MRS

MCDOON USES HER BROOM AS A STAFF WEAPON.  CADMOW

USES A STAFF WITH A SHARP HORN AT EITHER END.  AS
THEIR WEAPONS CLASH CADMOW SPEAKS.

CADMOW:         So humon, what do you hope to gain from this battle.

MRS McDOON:  Lord Cadmow, my name is Mrs McDoon, I'd appreciate it if you'd show me

                            the same respect I have shown you and use my name.

MOOLOCK:       Let me kill the insolent creature.

CADMOW:         She is no more insolent than you Moolock.  My apologies Mrs McDoon, you

                           have shown me respect and I have neglected to show you the same.  For

                           the rest of your time here I will show you the respect due to a truly noble

 

 opponent.  Unfortunately your stay might not be that long.  While I may show

                           you respect, I do intend on killing you.

MRS McDOON:  Thank you Lord Cadmow but I intend being alive for sometime yet, I may

                            even outlive your good self.

CADMOW LAUGHS AND TRIES TO GO IN FOR THE KILL BUT

MRS MCDOON DEFLECTS HIM WITH EASE.
MRS McDOON:  I have a hatred for the vulgar, idle vermin, the barely human scum that walk 

                            the streets these days especially at night, in the cities that have helped

                            make the noble Scottish people weak and lazy.  I want to use your

                            technology to clean the streets of Scotland and make my people noble and

                            free once again.  And perhaps take down those pompous English too.

CADMOW:          Scotland, isn't that the place we were just watching with the creatures

  coming out of the water?

MOOLOCK:         It is my lord. 

CADMOW:            Interesting.  I have some sympathy for you Mrs McDoon, I tried to make 

    my people strong but they were weak idle fools who would not listen to

    sense.  They have probably been over run by some barbarous race by

    now.

MRS McDOON:    It happened to us, we were cheated out of our great land in 1701 by a

 
                 wicked cheating people called the English.  We were to soft and trusting I

                              aim to make sure that we are freed and never travel the road of weakness

 
                 ever again so help me. 

A SAVAGE BATTLE ENSUES WITH NEITHER SIDE GIVING

GROUND.  THEY BOTH END UP FACING EACH OTHER

EXHAUSTED, NEITHER ABLE TO CARRY ON.

CADMOW:            I am willing to make you a deal, I will give control over this Scotland and

                              the technology to clean away the weak and the idle, if you agree to

                 become my ally and fight at my side.  What do you say?

MRS McDOON:    Lord Cadmow I accept your offer, in principle.  May I suggest we sit down

                              and discuss the details over tea and biscuits.

CADMOW:           An excellent idea Mrs McDoon.

LOOVICK:            Something strange is approaching the world my lord.  I believe it is a

 
                spaceship.

CADMOW:           What?  Show me.

SCENE 86:  

WE SEE A LARGE SPACESHIP HEADING TOWARDS THE

EARTH.  BY ITS MARKINGS AND DESIGN IT APPEARS TO BE

LINKED TO COWS IN SOME WAY.  THE SHIP GOES INTO THE

ATMOSPHERE.  IT FLIES OVER CITIES, COUNTRY, AND

OCEANS, LOW ENOUGH TO BE SEEN.  TELEVISION STUDIOS

SHOW THE IMAGE, IT CAN BE SEEN ON LARGE SCREENS

OUTSIDE IN CITIES ACROSS THE PLANET.  SOME PEOPLE

LOOK AT THE IMAGE WITH DEEP CONCERN EVEN FEAR.

SUDDENLY A NEW IMAGE APPEARS ON THE VARIOUS

SCREENS, IT IS A TRANSMISSION FROM THE COW SHIP.  IT

SHOWS THE CAPTAIN OF THE COW SHIP WHO IS SPEAKING

IN THE COW LANGUAGE AND BANGING A HOOF ON A

CONSOLE IN APPARENT ANNOYANCE.  PEOPLE ACROSS THE

WORLD PANIC FEARING THE ENRAGED COW IS PLANNING TO

KILL THEM ALL.
SCENE 87:

  


THE BRIDGE OF THE COW SHIP.

CAPTAIN:           Did the transmission go alright?

2nd COW:           They received it but the translator didn't work.

CAPTAIN:           I was banging it like you said.

2nd COW:           It didn't make any difference.  They probably think we are alien invaders and 

               will start hurling missiles any minute.

CAPTAIN:           Nonsense, the humons will simply compare us to the bovanic animals upon

                            their world; gentle, passive, peace loving and they will assume we have

                            similar virtues.  You are so negative.

2nd COW:           Well I’m blocking a number of incoming missiles.

3rd COW:            Several transmissions from the surface.  Fifteen of  their states are offering 


               to surrender, twenty are declaring an intention to fight on and six plan to

                            organise in the hills and fight us there...... oh and a guy called Billy Bob

                            wants us to remove an implant put in his head by the CIA.

SCENE 88:

  


THE MOONBASE.  CADMOW WATCHES THE IMAGE OF THE

COWSHIP ON THE SCREEN AND BANGS HIS HOOVES IN

DELIGHT.
CADMOW:          So it seems I shall have my revenge sooner than I had planned.  Recall my

                            forces to this moon, we are going to get ourselves a ship!

LOOVICK:           Should I pack extra biscuits for the attack my lord?

CADMOW:          Fool, of course I want extra biscuits. 

SCENE 89:

FORT VAGUE.  COL TWIRL, MAJ BROWNE, HOLLY, VINCE,

PROF WINKLE AND A FEW OTHER SOLDIERS AND SCIENTISTS

STAND IN FRONT OF A VIEWSCREEN SHOWING THE EARLIER

IMAGE OF THE COW CAPTAINS WORLDWIDE BROADCAST.

THE ONLY ONES WHO CAN UNDERSTAND WHAT THE COW IS

SAYING ARE HOLLY AND VINCE.
COL TWIRL:       Do they want to finish us off and prepare for colonisation.  We ain't going

 
               down without a fight.

HOLLY:               They apparently want to bring us glad tidings of  peace and love from across

 
               the galaxy.

MAJ BROWNE:  Everyone outside this room probably thinks they just ordered us to

                            surrender.

COL TWIRL:       Get on to the president, major.  Tell her those cows are on our side, before

                            some trigger happy commander shoots our gift cow in the butt and sends us

 

  all straight to hell.

MAJ BROWNE:  Yes sir.

MAJOR BROWNE LEAVES AND COLONEL TWIRL SPEAKS TO

HOLLY AND VINCE.

COL TWIRL:       You two, talk to the captain of that ship.  Tell them we want to live in peace

 
             and happiness with the cow race but Cadmow seems to be getting in the

                            god darn way.  We would appreciate them taking him out for us.  Especially

                            as they buried him on our moon in the first place.

HOLLY & VINCE:  Right on it man.  We'll get them to chill that bad cats vibe once and for all.

                            
HOLLY AND VINCE START TALKING TO THE COW CAPTAIN




VIA THE VIEWSCREEN USING THE COW LANGUAGE.
SCENE 90:  

AS WITH PREVIOUS SCENE BUT THE COWS ON THE BRIDGE

OF THE SHIP SEEM HIGHLY AGITATED.

VINCE:                Bad news dude, Cadmow is trying to take over the their ship and they are

 
               having a hard time keeping the cat under control.

COL TWIRL:       Damn, right lets help em out folks.  I want as many troops as possible to go

                            through that vortex to the moonbase and make Cadmow fight on two fronts.

                            You two go with them and deactivate those internal force fields.

SCENE 91:

  


HOLLY AND VINCE FOLLOW THE SOLDIERS THROUGH THE

VORTEX.

HOLLY:               Oh I do love a man in uniform.

VINCE:                I'll borrow one for the victory party.

HOLLY:               A victory party's a cool idea.  We should start planning it now.  We could 

               have it on the moon.  These guys are going to make a mess, so we can

               have a wild party and totally trash the place and no one will complain.

SCENE 92:

  


SOMEWHERE ON THE COW SHIP.  BITTER FIGHTING IS GOING

ON.  A BADLY INJURED LOOVICK STAGGERS TOWARDS

CADMOW AND MOOLOCK.

CADMOW:          Loovick what is happening?  You will be avenged.

LOOVICK:          It is to late my lord.  Hardly any of our forces survive.  We are defeated, you 

              must escape now.

ANOTHER SHOT HITS LOOVICK IN THE BACK AND HE FALLS

TO THE FLOOR DEAD.

SCENE 93:

  


THE MOONBASE.  THE COMMAND CENTRE IS FULL OF  COL

TWIRLS SOLDIERS AS WELL AS COL TWIRL AND MAJ

BROWNE.  SUDDENLY CADMOW AND MOOLOCK

APPEAR THROUGH A VORTEX.  ALL WEAPONS SUDDENLY

POINT AT THEM.
COL TWIRL:       Cadmow and Moolock I presume.

CADMOW:          You are very astute for a halfwit earth creature.  But I am Lord Cadmow.

COL TWIRL:       It is my duty to tell to surrender or my troops will open fire, but quite frankly

                            there is no point in bothering as I intend to make sure you get the goddamn

                            death penalty for your war crimes against the human race.  Your people

                            made a big mistake in letting you live, I don't intend on repeating that 

                            mistake.

CADMOW:          I will not surrender to you or anyone else humon.

COL TWIRL RAISES HIS GUN AND FIRES AT CADMOW.

COL TWIRL:       That's all I wanted to hear.

THE BULLET BOUNCES OFF CADMOWS PERSONAL FORCE

FIELD.  CADMOW GRINS A WICKED SMUG GRIN.
CADMOW:          I intend for us to escape.  One day if my plans go well we will return and

 
               make your worthless species extinct and rid the universe of you pathetic

 
               gibbering freaks.

CADMOW TAKES A BISCUIT FROM A PLATE IN FRONT OF

HIM.  THEN CADMOW AND MOOLOCK SIMPLY VANISH IN A

SUDDEN FLASH OF LIGHT.  COL TWIRL ALSO TAKES A

BISCUIT. 

SCENE 94:  

THE VICTORY PARTY ON THE MOON.  THE MOONBASE IS

HOLDING A MASSIVE VICTORY PARTY IN THE BASE, MANY OF

THE PEOPLE AND COWS FROM THE STORY ATTEND.  SOME

                      

HAVE EVEN PUT ON SPACE SUITS AND ARE DANCING ON THE

 


MOONS SURFACE.  JOSEPHINE BARNSTORM  DOES A NEWS

 


REPORT FROM THE MOON.  SHE TALKS ABOUT AMERICA

 


DRIVING BACK THE COW FORCES TO THE MOON AND

 


FORCING A HUMILIATING SURRENDER.  SHE HAILS MRS

 


MCDOON AS A GREAT AMERICAN FOR TAKING ON THE COW

                      

LEADER.  SHE IGNORES MRS MCDOONS COMMENTS ABOUT

 


BEING SCOTTISH.  JOSEPHINE ALSO INTERVIEWS THE

YOKELS AND THEIR NEW BUSTY MODEL GIRLFRIENDS AND
                     

ASKS ABOUT WHAT MADE THEM TAKE ON A KILLER COW,

 


THE YOKELS SAY THEY WERE JUST THINKING OF  ORDINARY

 


AMERICANS SUCH AS THEIR NEW GIRLFRIENDS.  SHE TALKS

 


TO PROF WINKLE ABOUT CADMOWS PRESENT LOCATION TO

 


WHICH HE SAYS HE BELIEVES CADMOW ESCAPED TO AN



ALTERNATE UNIVERSE AND ONE DAY THEY HOPE TO FIND
HIM.  COL TWIRL LOOKS A BIT UNCOMFORTABLE WHILE MAJ BROWNE SHOWS OFF VERY DANGEROUS PARTY STUNTS.  HOLLY AND VINCE LEAD MUCH FREAKY AND CHEESY DANCING ON THE MOONS SURFACE.  THE PRESIDENTS HUSBAND TRIES IT ON WITH JO BARNSTORM LIVE ON AIR.

SCENE 95: 

 


ONE YEAR LATER.  HOLLY AND VINCE ARE IN THE CINEMA

WATCHING A VERY BAD FILM ABOUT CADMOWS ATTACK ON

EARTH CALLED 'INVASION OF THE KILLER COWS', IT IS A

TRULY BAD FILM WITH A BIZARRE VERSION OF CADMOW

WANTING EARTHS SUPPLY OF MILK AND GRASS AND USING

HIS DEADLY PAT RAY.  KILLER COWS GO AROUND POOING

ON PEOPLE AND BEING VERY FLATULENT AND SARCASTIC.

HOLLY:                  This film sucks big-time man.

VINCE:                   You said it Hol, lets go to a party.

CINEMA GOER:    Excuse me, do you realise it is very rude to talk during a film.  I suppose 

                               you think that because you are cows that the rules don't apply to you

 

     umm.




SCENE 96:




THE LIGHTS GO UP IN THE CINEMA WHICH IS FULL OF

MOOLOCK AND LORD CADMOW CLONES THEIR EYES

SHINING RED WITH EVIL DELIGHT.




HOLLY:                  Heavy man.

VINCE:                   With cheddar cheese on dude.

THE END







