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EXT. FAST FOOD CHAIN PARKING LOT - NIGHT

SIMON (22) wears a steam punk breathing mask and a fur-lined, 
leather coat as he exits with a Postmates delivery bag in one 
hand while lost in his phone.

ON SIMON’S PHONE: “Are we really over?” Response text from 
Daphne pops up: “WE WERE NEVER A THING SIMON. Move on.”

Simon’s face drops..

His PHONE RINGS as he crosses to his car. Simon rips off his 
mask and holds the phone under his chin as reaches deep into 
his coat pocket for his keys.

SIMON
(into phone)

Yeah?... I know, I’m on my way.

Simon climbs into his little beat-up car.

INT. SIMON’S CAR - DRIVING - NIGHT

Simon starts the engine. The phone call switches over to the 
car speakers as he backs out of the parking space.

KEITH (V.O.)
(over car speakers)

Are you really on your way, or are 
you on your way in thirty minutes? 
Cuz Luke and Dave are here and 
we’ve been waiting.

SIMON
One last drop and I’m coming.

Simon pulls out onto the street.

KEITH (V.O.)
I don’t think you get the 
definition of on your way.

SIMON
Dude, twenty minutes. 

KEITH (V.O.)
Okay. I’m setting up. If you’re 
here, cool. If not, too bad.

He stops at a red light.

SIMON
Bro, I’m working. 
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KEITH (V.O.)
Don’t say you’ll be home at seven 
if you’re going to be home at eight-
thirty. It’s that simple.

SIMON
Look, just wait for me. I’m on my 
way.

KEITH (V.O.)
Fuck you. You’re not on your way. 
You still have another stop.

SIMON
Yeah, but I’m almost there.

CLICK. The call ends. Simon turns down a residential street.

SIMON (CONT'D)
(to self)

They better fucking wait.

Simon pulls his car over in front of a quaint house. 

As he grabs the to-go bag a BRIGHT LIGHT fills the car. Simon 
holds his arm up to block the light as he looks up.

SIMON (CONT'D)
What the...?

He climbs out of the car. 

EXT. RESIDENTIAL STREET - NIGHT

Simon gazes up at the bright light. It’s too bright to see 
anything beyond it.

A strange WHIRRR resounds through the neighborhood as 
blinking red lights flash in a circular motion.

SIMON
Holy shit-balls!

HOMEOWNER (40’s) walks out to his front yard, mouth agape as 
he stares up at the sky. 

Simon catches sight of him and tosses the to-go bag at his 
feet.

SIMON (CONT'D)
Here’s your burger! Don’t forget to 
tip through the app!

He dives into his car and peels away.
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INT. KEITH AND SIMON’S HOME - DINING ROOM - NIGHT

KEITH (24), LUKE (23), and DAVE (22) sit around a board game 
at the dining room table. Keith places two orange pieces on 
the board and drops a card in the discard pile.

Simon flies in through the front door.

SIMON
Oh my God! Oh my fucking God!

Keith leans back as he swigs his beer. 

KEITH 
Hey, I warned you.

Simon rushes over to the table and takes a second to take in 
that they actually started the game without him. 

SIMON
I just saw some crazy ass shit. 
Swear to God, I think it was 
aliens. Like really aliens. And, 
fuck you for not waiting.

Luke, Dave, and Keith all stare at Simon, silent.

After a beat, they bust up laughing. Simon holds his shaky 
hand out in front of them.

SIMON (CONT'D)
Check this out, I’m still shaking.

KEITH
What the fuck are you talking abou--

All four cellphones scream in unison with an EMERGENCY ALERT. 
As Keith reaches for his phone, the lights black out.

DAVE
Swear to God, Simon, if you’re 
pulling some shit -- 

LUKE
Guys, my phone’s dead.

KEITH
Mine, too.

Luke crosses to the window and peers out.

DAVE
(to Simon)

This is so not funny. If this is 
some kind of joke, I swear I’m 
going to kick your ass. 
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SIMON
How the hell could I --

LUKE
Power’s out everywhere.

Keith looks out the window behind Luke.

KEITH
Look, black-outs happen. This is 
not a big deal.

Simon marches out of the room with determination.

INT. KEITH AND SIMON'S HOME - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Simon removes a decorative sword from over the fireplace. 
Keith, Luke, and Dave enter behind him.

SIMON
I’m not going down without a fight. 
Who’s with me?

A HUGE CRASH from the kitchen makes all four men jump. Simon 
instinctively points the sword toward the kitchen.

LUKE
I thought no one else was home.

KEITH
Something must have fallen over.

DAVE
All on its own? For no apparent 
reason?

SIMON
(whispers)

They’re in the kitchen.

Dave grabs a light saber and holds it out in front of him. He 
swallows hard as he focuses on the entrance. 

Luke glances around, panic sets in.

LUKE
(whispers)

Wait... there’s no more weapons. I 
need a weapon.

Keith rolls his eyes and sighs.

KEITH
Well, there’s always the knives in 
the kitchen.
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LUKE
They’re in the kitchen!

DAVE
Aliens are in the kitchen!

SIMON
I have weapons.

Luke and Dave look to Simon like he’s a God.

SIMON (CONT'D)
We have to make a stand.

KEITH
No. We really don’t.

Another CRASH. 

In unison, Simon, Luke, Dave, and Keith bolt out of the room.

INT. KEITH AND SIMON'S HOME - HALL - NIGHT

Simon, Dave, Keith, and Luke fight to squeeze past one 
another as they race down the narrow hallway.

As they reach Simon’s room, all four boys shove themselves 
into through the doorway in one big clump, and then slam the 
door behind them. 

INT. KEITH AND SIMON’S HOME - SIMON’S ROOM - NIGHT

Simon digs through his closet. 

SIMON
Wonder if Daphne’s okay... keep 
thinking I should go over there.

KEITH
Why?

Simon tosses ninja throwing stars, nunchucks, paintball and 
air-soft guns, and a wooden long sword onto his bed. He turns 
to look at Keith. 

SIMON
To protect her.

KEITH
Dude, she’s not your girlfriend.

SIMON
Ah, but she could be.

Luke loads the air-soft gun. 
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LUKE
Man, you’re living in a fantasy 
world. She. Will. Never. Be. Into. 
You.

Dave turns to them, eyes wide.

DAVE
Shhhh... did you hear that?

Keith grabs the throwing stars and takes aim. They all face 
the door, weapons ready, as they listen hard.

DAVE (CONT'D)
I heard something moving around out 
there.

Keith glances at the plastic light saber.

KEITH
What the hell you going to do with 
that?

DAVE
I don’t know. Something.

LUKE
Dude, these are aliens! They can 
probably melt plastic with their 
minds.

DAVE
Oh, and you think you’re going to 
take them down with an air-soft 
gun?

LUKE
Maybe...

They all stare at the door, far less confident.

SIMON
Aliens are powerful as shit. They 
turn themselves invisible, walk 
through walls, and levitate things 
with the wave of a hand. Probably 
have kickass weapons, too.

The boys all look at their weapons, deflated.

KEITH
We’re so fucked. 
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DAVE
They’ll most likely perform weird 
sex experiments on us before they 
terminate us.

The others turn to him, looks of disgust on their faces.

DAVE (CONT'D)
What? Everyone knows that!

Simon drops his sword and collapses onto the bed, defeated. 

SIMON
I love you guys. I do, and I think 
it’s only right that I tell you I 
lied when I said Ewoks were lame. 
I’ve always loved Wicket. 

Luke sits on the floor. 

LUKE
I didn’t completely hate season 
eight of Game of Thrones.

DAVE
I think of Luke’s mom when I jerk 
off.

LUKE
What the fuck? 

Keith stares at Simon. He closes his eyes, then...

KEITH
I hooked up with Daphne.

All eyes on Keith. Silent shock. He went too far.

Simon’s breathing intensifies as Keith looks up to him, guilt-
ridden.

KEITH (CONT'D)
We were drunk. It didn’t mean any --

Simon tackles Keith. The two boys wrestle on the floor.

KEITH (CONT'D)
She’s not even your girlfriend.

SIMON
But she could have been! You’re my 
brother. You’re supposed to have my 
back!

Simon pins Keith to the ground. Keith stares up at Simon, 
tears in his eyes. 
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KEITH
I know, I’m sorry! I’m so sorry. I 
love you, man. I’d give anything to 
take it back. I swear.

Simon stares down at Keith, his anger subsides and a sadness 
washes over him.

SIMON
I never had a chance, did I?

Keith shakes his head as the others chime in...

DAVE
Not really.

LUKE
Not in your wildest dreams

As the devastation washes over Simon, the others crack-up. 
Simon can’t help but laugh at himself.

The LIGHTS SNAP ON. They all freeze. 

Luke looks at his phone -- service is back. 

LUKE (CONT'D)
Man... it was just an amber alert.

Simon cracks open the door and peers out into the hall.

EXT. KEITH AND SIMON'S HOME - DINING ROOM - NIGHT

The group tiptoes in from the hallway. 

There’s a sudden COMMOTION and a startled raccoon bolts 
across the floor and out the dog door.

KEITH
Was that a --

SIMON
That would be a raccoon. 

The boys share a look, then laugh. Keith hands Simon a beer.

As they take their seats at the table, Luke punches Dave hard 
in the arm.

EXT. KEITH AND SIMON’S HOME - WINDOW - NIGHT

Through the window: Simon, Keith, Dave, and Luke restart the 
board game. 

An alien hand presses against the window.   

 FADE OUT.
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