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FADE | N:
I NT. JUNGLE HUT - MORNI NG

A primtive shelter, with a palmleaf roof. A young native,
BI LLY(20), sleeps on a bed of fur. A flap opens, and his
not her NANCY(35), a huge woman, barely covered by skins,
enters. From outside cones the SOUND of people |aughing
and tal ki ng.

SUPER - AMAZON JUNGLE, SOUTH AMERI CA

NANCY
Billy? Up you get. Breakfast
I's ready.

She potters around the hut, arrangi ng spears and kni ves.
Billy stirs, YAWS.

BI LLY
Huh? GCh, norning already...um
I"mnot really hungry, Mom

Nancy nudges himw th a massive foot.

NANCY
How can you not be? You hardly
ate a thing |last night.

BI LLY
NANCY

Don't think I didn't notice.
"' m your nother.

(beat)
You have a big day hel ping your
f at her.
Billy sits up.
BILLY
| just don't feel like eating,
Mom
NANCY

But it's your favorite. Livers
and ki dneys roasted, not
grilled. | got up earlier to
prepare it.

Billy stands up, stretches.
BI LLY
| m ght be coming down with
sonet hi ng.

He rubs his stomach, glancing at his nother for synpathy.



NANCY
Rubbi sh! We are the heal t hi est
tribe on the river. and al
because of our diet.

She rai ses a hunongous butt cheek. A thunderous FART sends
Billy on his way. ..

EXT. VI LLAGE DAY

Simlar huts ring a large clearing. The thick jungle forns
a perineter. The clearing is filled with tri bespeople.

They | augh as they tend cooking fires, spits and hot coals.
Children flit about, stealing tidbits of food. Billy | ooks
about sleepily as Nancy follows himout.

BI LLY
Mm | really don't__

NANCY
Quiet! You'll eat it.

She exam nes her cooking - small pieces of neat on hot
st ones.

NANCY( CONT' D)
Your father went to great
| engths to get this. He tracked
that | ogging crew for days.

BILLY
No he didn't! He kept |eaving
t hem f ood par cel s!

NANCY
Exactly! He was fattening them
up so the neat would taste
better. Al ways thinking of his
famly. Aah, here he is now.

ROCER(35), a tall handsone native, strolls up, gnaw ng on
a |l eg bone.

ROGER
Final ly awake, son? Good. Now
eat up, and we'll get noving.

That boatl oad of eco warriors
is not far downstream

NANCY
He says he's not hungry. He...

She trails off, a dawning | ook of horror on her face.
Roger stares back, equally worried.

ROGER
You don't suppose..



NANCY
(whi spers)
Oh, dear chef-god in the sky...

Billy SIGHS, seeing it's tine.

Bl LLY
| have a confession to neke.

Nancy and Roger fall into each others arnms. The whol e
tribe falls silent and watches. ..

Bl LLY( CONT' D)
[...1...1"m..gay.

Dead sil ence. Then Nancy | ooks up.

NANCY
You. ..gay? Ch, praise be to the
provider of all things neaty.
| thought you were going to
tell us you were a vegan.

The tri be makes a coll ective noan, then continues its
chatter and cooking. Roger slaps Billy on the back.

ROCGER
Had us all going there for a
nonent, son. Now eat your offal

and we'll be off.

CHARLI E( Q. S)
Stop! Billy's not telling us
everyt hi ng.

A young boy, CHARLIE(8), pushes through the crowd. He
poi nts an accusing finger at Billy.

NANCY
What are tal king about, Charlie?
CHARLI E
He's been sneaking off to that
new village. | saw him
ROGER
New. ..ah, the tribe that's just
noved in upstrean? |1'l|l have

to pay thema visit...say hi.

CHARLI E
They' re vegans.

The tribe GASPS again. CRIES of horror and pain.

ROCGER
Vegans! Wat proof do you have?



CHARLI E
| saw the fruit racks, the
sorting tabl es.
(beat)
No spits, no carving |logs, no
bone splitters...just fruit and
veg.

He HAVKS | oudly, spits on the ground. The tribe grows
angry, MJRMJRI NG unrest.

NANCY
Is this true, son? Have you
been to this heathen village?

Billy is silent, |ooks at the seething masses. He shakes
a defiant fist.

Bl LLY
Yes! Yes, it's true, ok? I'm
not ashaned to admt it.

CRIES of '"traitor', 'savage', and 'orderer of vegetarian
di shes' ...

CHARLI E
They're not only vegans.
They're all gay as well.

UPROAR! The tribe is STAMPINGit's collective feet. It's
getting ugly. Three natives in their thirties, STAN, JACK
and COLI N di scuss things...

STAN
Al'l of them gay? Wat, even the
wonen?

JACK

Yes, they'd be |esbians.

COLIN
Ssh, this is getting
I nteresting. ..

NANCY
That expl ai ns why the hut
furniture has been noved.

BILLY
Yes, they're gay vegans. So
what ? Does that make them any
| ess human? No! And now |I' m one
of them and proud of it!

He stornms off to the hut. Its neant to be aggressive but
cones over as sort of...well, gay, | guess.



The crowd surges forward. CRIES of 'let's eat hinm, 'eat
the vegan'. Roger bars the way.

ROGER
Stop this! Have we gone nad?
This is ny son and your tri bal
br ot her.

NANCY
You know, dear, | ama little
pecki sh. ..

ROGER
What ? Nancy. . .

Billy di sappears into the hut.

NANCY
Sorry, dear. Primal instinct.
You know how it is.
(beat)
But you're right. He is our son.

She faces the crowd, holds up her great arns.

NANCY( CONT' D)
Wiy is there a problemw th
Billy's choice to have a
different lifestyle?

An ELDERLY CANNI BAL steps forward.

ELDERLY CANNI BAL
It's unnatural! W' re canni bal s.
W eat ot her people. Have done
for centuries.

The crowd ROARS it's approval

NANCY
Yes, that's true. But we are a
tribe and so have to stick
together. If sone of us have
different views, we should
respect that.

ELDERLY CANNI BAL
O course we have different
opi nions! That's how humanity
works. | nyself think that you
coul d be cooked nicely into a
superb buffet breakfast, that
the guy in the hut next to ne
is a wanker, and that the city
of Cleveland is a conplete
shit hol e.



Muted affirmation fromthe crowd, sonewhat confused.
MJURMURS of ' evel and' ?

ROGER
Vel |, that backs up what ny
wife is saying.

CANNI BAL AT THE BACK( Q. S)
"' mnot a wanker, you old goat.

ELDERLY CANNI BAL
Wha__? Enough of this faggotty
vegan tal k! | say eat the vegan
Before his flesh goes nushy
i ke his brain.

CHARLI E
Bri ngs new neaning to the word
"mncing , doesn't it?

The tribe noves forward, waving axes and spears. Roger and
Nancy back up against the hut. It's looking grim..until
a clear voice RINGS out from behind the tri be.

BRI AN( Q. S)
Friends, friends. What is
happeni ng here?

CHARLI E
It's them The vegans!

ELDERLY CANNI BAL
Aargh!! They've come to nake
us eat potato sal ad!

The tribe mlls in confusion. BRIAN(26), a tall, well
nmuscl ed native, steps through. He's followed by his tribe,
al | handsone, if somewhat effem nate nen. Wonenfol k and
children carry baskets of fruit and veg.

BRI AN
G eetings, fellow countrynen.
| am Brian. W cone in peace.
Your wonderful young man, Billy,
has told us nuch about you all.

ELDERLY CANNI BAL
Yeah, I'l|l bet he was wonderful ..

STAN
(to Jack and Colin)
Dam, their chief would be
| ovely, sizzling in tapir fat...

JACK
Yep. Wth anaconda chi ps,
foll owed by a piranha nousse.
Mm . .



COLI N
(dream |y)
He'd | ook even better on ne...

The other two | ook at him aghast.

COLI N( CONT' D)
(shrugs)
Hey, maybe it's tine for a
seachange. .

ROGER
Brian, wel cone. |'m Roger,
chief of this tribe. Billy is
ny son. But ny people are
t hreatened by his acceptance
of your cultural nores. Perhaps
you can allay their fears.

ELDERLY CANNI BAL
Wrds! Always words. In case
you didn't notice, Brian, we
out nunber you vegans. So what's
to stop us eating you and al
your tribe? Wiat do you think,
peopl e?

The crowd ROARS agai n. Roger and Nancy gl ance at each
other - it's hopeless. The vegans | ook worried as the
tribe surrounds them Brian only smles.

BRI AN
| had anticipated this reaction.

Charlie sniffs the air suddenly.

CHARLI E
What is that wonderful cooking
smel | ? Meat? But...

BRI AN
A gift fromus vegans.

He beckons, and two natives energe fromthe crowd, bearing
a wide piece of tree bark. It is |laden with steam ng neat,
dri pping with juices.

ELDERLY CANNI BAL
It's a trick! They've poi soned
it. We ain't touching it.

Billy conmes out of the hut, watches proceedings intently.

BRI AN
No, no tricks, no poison. This
food is the eco warriors. W
anbushed their boat |ast night.
( MORE)



BRI AN ( CONT' D)
We have worked non-stop to
prepare this feast for you

STAN
For what purpose? To lull us
into a fal se sense of security?
Maybe the old man is right...

ROGER
Enough! | think it's fair to
say that Brian and his vegans
have acted in perfectly good
faith.

He nods at Brian, who grins, throws hima coy w nk. Roger
gri nmaces. ..

ELDERLY CANNI BAL
Hang on, hang on. Let's not get
all fuzzy and warm here. This
isn't just gonna go away. |'ve
eaten eco warriors and treee
huggers in the past. They're
the worst food on Earth! Their
flesh is all tough and wiry
fromtheir organic diet. And a
| ot of themare just plain ful
of shit.

(beat)

W eat this, we mght as well
becones vegans oursel ves. ..

Two VEGAN natives step forward. They each wear a furry
chef's hat.

VEGAN 1
Ah, sir? These greeni es have
been specially prepared, to
ensure their usual flavor is
greatly inproved.

ELDERLY CANNI BAL
(skeptical)
s that so?

VEGAN 1
Oh, yes, sir. W nade sure they
were active just before
sl aughter. A lot of these
speci nens were still handing
out panphlets. One was even
doi ng a Power point presentation
on his | aptop.



VEGAN 2
This ensured the blood fl ow was
enhanced, right up until the
kni fe thrust.

CHARLI E
Ww, you guys really know your
stuff.

BRI AN

Qur cooks are the best in the
Amazon Basin. They can handl e
any energency situation.

VEGAN 1
Exactly. One of the greenies
was an Australian. He began
spouti ng about clinmate change.

At these two words, the entire crowd LAUGHS. CRIES of ' ooh,
climate change...we're scared...

VEGAN 2
Yes, the fool was trying to
tell us how his country would
save us from extinction. They
were going to lower their
em ssion rates!

JACK
Ha! Look at himnow He's a
bl oody rib roast!

More LAUGHTER fromthe tribes. Sone roll on the ground in
tears.

- ELDERLY CANNI BAL
(gi ggling)
These peopl e deserve to be
eaten. So gullible.

NANCY
When will they |earn?

CANNI BAL AT THE BACK( Q. S)
As if! Even if "climte change”
was true, there's no way China,
the U. S and India are gonna
sl ow down emi ssions. Ain't that
right, old goat?

ELDERLY CANNI BAL
Yep
(beat)
Wanker .



BRI AN
Un ok, | think we've drifted
away fromtopic slightly. W're
natives, renenber. Not sone
fancy Internet discussion group.

Nancy shudders.

NANCY
| ate a backpacking
screenwiter once. Gave ne the
runs for weeks.

ELDERLY CANNI BAL
| hear ya, Nance. But, | o0k,
["mstill a bit iffy about this
neat. Can't disgui se bad goods.

VEGAN 1
That' s where our speci al
mari nade cones in, sir.

VEGAN 2
Correct! This lovely flesh has
beeen tenderly soaked for hours,
in a mxture of papaya juice,
mashed broccoli, and pureed
caul i fl ower.

Sonme of the cannibal tribe make RETCH NG noi ses. Sone
faint...

ELDERLY CANNI BAL
Gk, I"'mgonna try it. But if
it ain"t up to our standards,
there's gonna be trouble. You
vegans wi Il find yourselves on
toni ght's nenu

He takes a piece of the neat. Tastes it gingerly. Chews,
swal l ows. The crowd waits in silence. At |ast he nods,
gi ves the thunbs up

ELDERLY CANNI BAL( CONT' D)
Not bad. Not bad at all.

BRI AN
So, what do you say? W can
live side by side in harnony?
Despite our cultural differences?

The el derly canni bal | ooks around, smles.

ELDERLY CANNI BAL
Yeah, what the hell...l guess
| can't be a grunpy bastard al
ny life, can I?



The el derly canni bal
one. There's CHEERS and | aughter.

CANNI BAL AT THE BACK( Q. S)
G unpy old goat you nean.

exchangi ng back sl aps.

ROGER
You handl ed that superbly,
Brian. It was a tense nonent.

BRI AN
True. | thought | was going to
get an inside view of your
cooki ng pot.

STAN
We can only dream..

Jack chats to the two cooks.

The tribes begin a great feast.

by si de,
Billy.

They pick out some neat, wander off into the jungle.
tribes eat happily, the clearing full of good vibes.

JACK
So what do you recomend for
marinating feet? | find those
backpackers sol es are very tough.

VEGAN 1
Yes, one of our biggest
problens. W've tried a few
t hi ngs, and rubbing themin
grated carrot seens to work.

BI LLY
Thanks for being so
understanding. | | ove you guys.

NANCY
| think we've all |earned
sonet hi ng today.

ROCGER
Go on, son. Go and join your
friends.
(beat)
So, beautiful |ady. Wanna grab
sone greenie fillet and head
down to the river?

NANCY
Sounds good, honey.

sidles up to Brian.

LAUGHS. The whol e crowd rel axes as
The two tribes mngle,

Vegans and canni bal s si de
eating their own food. Roger and Nancy enbrace

The
Colin
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COLI N
| mght try sone of that fruit.
We all have to expand our
hori zons, don't we?

H s eyes glaze as he stares at Brian. The el derly canni bal
| ooks up fromhis chew ng. Shakes his head sadly.

ELDERLY CANNI BAL
It's not like in the old days...

FADE OUT

THE END
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