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EXT. BATTLEFI ELD - DAY ( DREAM

SOUNDS OF BATTLE, cries, clashing of steel - dull, as though
under wat er .

ZOE WNTER (18) stands decked in respl endent arnour, stained
wi th nmud and bl ood. She wears a crown.

She | ooks around. Everywhere battle rages, and her warriors
are being cut down. One swordsman (BEN) drops to his knees,
clasping a fatal gut wound. Another spearman (QUI NN) reaches
out a bl oodsoaked hand to Zoe.

SPEARMAN ( QUI NN)
Pl ease, ny | ady! Save us!

Zoe is distraught. She pulls her sword fromits sheath but
doesn't know which way to turn.

A berserker (BRIDGET), face sneared wth war paint, calls
out to her.

BERSERKER ( BRI DGET)
My queen, what should we do?

Zoe hesitates, unsure.
SI NI STER LAUGHTER r esounds.

ENEMY GENERAL (O S.)
Queen? This is no queen.

A massi ve arnoured juggernaut, the ENEMY GENERAL, | oons over
her. Zoe raises her sword with shaki ng hands.

ENEMY GENERAL
She's just a scared little girl.

Eneny warriors pour out from behind the general,
overwhel m ng her. Her sword flies from her hand, and she
| ands heavily. Her ears RING

The General |oons over her, stretching out a brutal arnoured
hand. Zoe funbles for her sword, but it's just out of reach.
The RI NG NG grows | ouder.

Too |l ate. The General's hand cl oses over her face, bl ocking
everything out. The RI NG NG reaches a crescendo, screeching,
transformng into ...

I NT. W NTER HOUSE - ZOE'S BEDROOM - DAY

the RI NG NG of her al arm cl ock.



Zoe Wnter, recent high school grad, drags herself nessily
awake. Little arnoured action figures with swords on her

ni ghtstand are scattered to the floor as she tries to shut
off the alarm

She grabs her calendar and | ooks at it blearily. Today - the
big day - is circled.

Zoe sighs. She rises and gazes straight ahead at the wall.

ZCE
(timd)
I"mnot sure about this. What should
| do?
On the wall is a poster of Gane of Thrones hero Jon Snow,
| ooki ng pensive as ever.
ZCE (O S.)
(as Jon Snow)
You can do this, Zoe. | believe in
you.
She sm | es.
ZCE
Thank you. It means a | ot, com ng
from you.

She leans in to kiss the poster once, then pulls back. A
beat, then she conmes back in.

ZCE (cont'd)
One nore.

She ki sses the poster.

I NT. WNTER HOUSE - KI TCHEN - DAY

Zoe cones downstairs, very seriously practicing inmaginary
fight choreography sword swings with her phone.

MARK W NTER (40s), Zoe's dad, is at the counter, trying to
wedge a spatula into a toaster

MARK W NTER
Mor ni ng, tiger cub!

ZCE
What are you doi ng?



MARK W NTER
Ah, | dropped ny Staples reward card
in the toaster.

Z0E
Oh.

She sits down and hel ps herself to a plate of bacon and
eggs. On the wall behind her is a trophy shelf. It's
conpletely enpty, save for one bronze National Latin Exam
medal .

ZOE (cont'd)
I had that dream agai n.
MARK W NTER
Got it! No wait, that's ny insurance

card.

He continues to dig with the spatula. Then he registers
Zoe's sil ence.

MARK W NTER (cont' d)
Unhh ... do you want to talk about it?

He takes a carton of mlk fromthe fridge and starts to pour
it in his coffee.

ZCE
Everyone was dying in battle, and |
was |ike WAIT -

She gestures to the mlKk.

ZCE (cont'd)
That's cow m | k.

He freezes. She takes alnond mlk out of the fridge and
hands it to him

ZCE (cont'd)
Anyway, | was their leader. | felt
like | was responsible, |ike

everything rested on ny shoul ders.

Mark taps his fingers and tries to think of something to
say.

MARK W NTER
Hmm Hey, did | ever tell you about
when | first started nmy vet clinic?
I'"d been working so long to open ny
own practi ce.

( MORE)



MARK W NTER (cont' d)
The very first day there was a feline
sal nonel | a outbreak, and I had to
deal with it conpletely by nyself. |
knew | had to step up. It was all on
ne.

ZCE
What happened?

Mark wasn't expecting a foll owp.

MARK W NTER
It was all on ne, all over ne.
D arrhea everywhere, even on the
ceiling. | kept changing scrubs but |
ran out before noon and spent the
rest of the day wapped in a towel.
It was a disaster, worst day of ny
life.

Si | ence.
MARK W NTER (cont' d)
How t he heck do they nake al nond
m | k? That's just nuts.

ZCE
Bye, dad.

She turns to go.

MARK W NTER
Zoe ...

For a noment, it seens |like he's about to say sonething
heartfelt. Then he holds out his truck keys.

MARK W NTER (cont' d)
Bring the steed back in one piece.

She grabs the keys. Mark holds onto them then finally
forces hinself to let go.

EXT. W NTER HOUSE - DAY

Zoe buckl es herself into her dad's pickup truck in the
driveway and starts the ignition. The RADI O cones on
automatical ly.

Ignoring it, she checks herself in the rear-view mrror



RADI O (V. Q)
- froma team of NASA scientists, who
we're being told have breaki ng news.
At 6:39 this norning, the Departnent
of Defense issued a notice to the
Associ ated Press that anonal ous
readi ngs -

She heaves a heavy sigh, psyching herself up for the day
ahead, and switches the radio to bl uetooth. A HEAVY METAL
SONG t hunders out of the vehicle.

EXT. H LLSBOROUGH STREET - DAY

A lovely day in a small town. A GARDENER tends to her
f 1 ower pot s.

An ELDERLY MAN stands on the sidewal k near the fields and
the local state park, waiting for his dog to finish peeing.
He | ooks up as the HEAVY METAL boons down the street towards
hi m Recogni sing Zoe, he smles and waves.

Zoe waves back, and rolls on down through sleepy little
Hi | | sbor ough.

EXT. H LLSBOROUGH PARK ENTRANCE - DAY

A dirt road between trees, leading into Hillsborough's
little state park and fairground. Zoe practices her lines
under her breath.

ZCE
Fal se young knave, thou nust know
that | shall one day be queen, and
I shall one day be queen and ..

Screech. Trying to call up the Iine on her phone, she
narrow y avoi ds careening into the ditch

A cop car sits nearby. As Zoe swerves back onto the road,
two cops (BENSON and DzI EDZI C) | ook up fromtheir phones and
wave to her.

Zoe catches her breath and pulls up through a w de gate.

ZCE (cont'd)
Here we go.

She passes under a banner: "H LLSBOROUGH RENAI SSANCE FAIl RE -
OPENI NG DAY!'I'!" 1 mages of two inpressive knights with
gl eam ng swords frane the text, resplendent.



CUT TO

I NT. PARK SERVI CE BUI LDI NG - DAY

CENE PALUMBO (50s), the ren faire's "king", hands out wooden
swor ds.

GENE
These are what we're legally all owed
to have. Use your inmagination.

A shabby park service building. Rows of clothing racks have
been set up, holding veils, doublets, hose, tights, and
various other articles of nedieval and renai ssance garb.

Zoe and her high school friend BEN ORTEGA (18) are half in
costune, |eather arnmour buckled over royal ruffles. Shakily,
muttering the noves, Zoe practices their fight choreography
wi th her wooden sword.

GENE (cont' d)
(to hinself)
Has anyone seen M kayla? This is
getting serious.

QUI NN SPARACELLO (40s), a very serious historical reenactor
wearing a t-shirt and jean shorts with a |oud jester's hat,
energes at Gene's shoul der.

QUI NN
Hat h anyone seen the Lady M kayl a?

"Tis serious, forsooth.

Zoe presses the attack: jab, riposte, block, overhead sweep.
It's clumsy, and painfully deliberate. A false nove, and she
hits Ben in the el bow.

BEN
Ow, fuck.

QUI NN
(under his breath)
That's not historically accurate.

Qui nn gives Ben the side-eye and adjusts his jean shorts.

BEN
Wiy do you care, Quinn?

QUI NN
Quinn? Who is Quinn? |, Dagonetto
Hop- Frog the Jester, care because
hi story is precious, forsooth!

( MORE)



QUINN (cont'd)
"Tis a golden era, renoved from
| oat hsone nodern cares, |ike "soci al
medi a", and "pop cul ture", and
crippling, crippling debt.

A thousand yard stare.
Zoe turns to Gene, who has his knee on the back of BRI DGET

MCM LLAN (30s), tough, friendly, and generally
di sinterested, tightening up her corset.

ZCE
(to Gene)
Hey, CGene. I'mnot sure |I'mactually
ready for this ... What if maybe I
don't have a fight scene, or, like,
any |ines?
GENE

A princess without a fight scene?
What ki nd of sense woul d that make?

A beat .
ZOE
But what if sonmeone gets hurt? Look,
Cene -

He cl aps her on the shoul der.

GENE
Hey. Call me "King Dad".
ZOE
(hesi tating)
Hmm no -
GENE

Don't sweat the fight scene, or the

i nes. Just have fun and | eave the

rest to nme. |'"'mthe king, after all.

It's all on ny shoulders. No one is

going to get hurt.

CUT TO

BOOM a BIRD S EYE VIEWof the training field.
BOOM a w der view, the park and the town.
BOOM w der, the whole state.

BOOM t he whol e US.



BOOM Earth. Gradually a vast alien nothership noves into
vi ew, bl ocking our view of the planet.

TI TLE: REN FAI RE VERSUS ALI ENS!

EXT. REN FAI RE LANE - DAY

A few stalls have been set up to forma |ane near the park
service building, selling turkey legs, fry bread, ale and
mead, and the pseudo-historical knicknacks ubiquitous to
renai ssance faires. It's very nedieval -kitsch

There's an archery course and a pillory nearby, and beyond
is the field of battle, ready for jousting and arnoured
conbat. A horse is tied to a hitching post. There are
pennants ever ywhere.

Quinn rushes past, in full jester gear, very stressed,
carrying bunting.

QUI NN
(singing to hinself)
Wel | Dagonetto nmakes great haste /
He knows there be no tinme to waste -

Zoe and Ben stride out into the | ane.

Ben' s phone BUZZES. Zoe gl ances over. "Kerri: Hey Ben! |'m
worried. | heard on the news there's an unidentified fl..."

ZOE
Is that Kerri Santos agai n? You' ve
gotta stop stringing her along.

QUI NN
(arch)
Master Ben, what is that magical
devi ce -

BEN
(to Zoe)
I"'mnot stringing her along, | just
don't want to be cruel.

ZOE
Literally just tell her you're gay.

BEN
No, | should | et her down easy. |'ll
ghost her.

Gene cones over with a satchel. He confiscates Ben's phone
and tosses it in before noving on to the other perforners.



GENE
You know the rules. You get these
back when we break for lunch. 1've
heard there's a deal on turkey | egs

t oday.

I n the background, the TURKEY LEG VENDCR, a predictably
greasy man in his 50s, picks up a turkey leg off the ground,
dusts it off, tosses it back in the tray, and throws Gene a
t hunbs up.

TURKEY LEG VENDOR

(yel l'ing)
Hal f off for cast and crew $8 each.

Zoe bites her nails.

BEN
(to Zoe)
Can you chill out a bit?

ZCE
This is a lot of pressure.

BEN
Being a princess? No it isn't. "Let
t hem eat cake" or whatever.

Near by, Bridget taps rapidly on her phone, hacking and
sl ashing on a | oud and sparkly nobil e gane.

BRI DGET
That was Marie Antoi nette. She was
decapi t at ed.

CGene scoops up her phone and tosses it in his satchel.

GENE
Ki ds these days and their gadgets.

BRI DGET
I''m 38, dude.

BEN
(to Zoe)
Way did you sign up for this if you
knew you'd hate it? I nean | know
you' re a huge fantasy nerd ..

Zoe | ooks up. Tine slows down, and Ben's words fade out. In
front of themis class stud DOUG KI MJRA (18), clad in tight
bl ack | eather arnour, practicing archery. A real "vaseline
on the lens" nonent.



10.

Zoe is instantly sweating. Doug takes a handful of water
froma barrel and wets his hair, then shakes his head,
sending a thousand little droplets sparkling through the
early sumrer sunlight.

BEN (cont' d)
(pai ned)
Seriously? God, just talk to him

He shoves her. Zoe he stunbles towards Teen Heartthrob Doug,
who gl ances over, oblivious, and throws her a charm ng
smle.

DOUG
Ch, hey, Zoe.
ZCE
(1 aughi ng)
Pl ease, you can call ne ... yup, Zoe.

Cause that's ..
An awkwar d pause. Ben | ooks on.

Doug knocks an arrow to his bow. He holds out his phone to
Zoe.

DOUG
Wul d you m nd?

I NSERT: Doug's Ti kTok |ivestream
DOUG (cont' d)

Hey Doug stans. |I'mhere at the

openi ng day of the Hi |l sborough Ren

Faire with ny super good friends,

and, no cap, it's gonna be lit.
Confidently he twists and | ooses his arrow at the target.
Zoe zoons in.

ZCE (O S.)
Ww, great shot.

It's hit the outer ring. It's an okay shot.
DOUG
(to canera)
Bul | seye.
It's not a bullseye.

Doug gestures into the lens, giving his signature
cat chphr ase:



11.

DOUG (cont' d)
Doug.

Gene's hand reaches in and plucks Doug's phone away.

GENE
Don't you know those things wll give
you cancer?

The phone drops into a dark satchel, and for a nonent, high
above, we can see a kingly face | ooking in.

BACK TGO the Faire.

CENE (cont'd)
They' re danger ous.

TWANG. Doug | ooses another arrow, which hits the frane and
bounces back, spinning past his face.

DOUG
(unconcer ned)
Are you ready for your big scene?

Zoe picks up the arrow. The head is snapped clean off. She
hands it to him leaning in to covertly sniff him

Z0E
(very quietly
I'mso nervous | th
t hr ow up.

)
|

ink 1"'mgoing to

FLASH - nearby is CHARLIE VU (20s), a junior reporter for
t he | ocal paper, holding a canera.

They Dbl ink, blinded.

CHARLI E
Whoops, | did not need flash for
that. H, I'"'mCharlie Vu,
Hi | | sborough Tines, taking a few

pi ctures.

Qui nn races through, carrying nore decorations.

QUI NN
Master Doug, help nme with this
bunti ng!

DOUG

(to Zoe and Ben)
I"l'l see you dudes on the field of
battl e.
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He wi pes his sweaty forehead with a cloth, turns, and tosses
the cloth aside, sauntering off. Zoe grabs the cloth out of
m dai r.

ZCE
Do you ever get that thing where al
of your autonom c bodily functions
shut down for a hot m nute?

She sniffs the cloth. D sgust and concern battle on Ben's
face. FLASH.

CHARLIE (O S.)
Dammt, how do | turn that off?

Qui nn rushes past again, jingling frantically.

QUI NN
(distantly)
' Sbl ood, 'tis al nost upon us!
BEN
If that guy doesn't chill out and

drop character sone time he's going
to give hinself a heart attack.

ZCE
It's Quinn. He never, ever drops
character. W can't all be as
natural ly cool as you, Ben.

BEN
Fine. | bet you he gets so stressed
t hat he breaks character and swears
today. If he does, you have to ask
Doug to the summer dance.

ZCE
And if he doesn't, you have to tel
Kerri Santos the truth.

BEN
Sur e.

Zoe sighs warily.

ZCE
Ckay, | guess.

GENE (O S.)
Fi fteen m nutes, people! Get ready!
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BEN
Cone on, what's the worst that can
happen?

CUT TO

EXT. HI LLSBOROUGH - DAY ( MONTAGE)
- A shadow falls over the Gardener's fl owerpots.

- The Elderly Man | ooks up from baggi ng dog poop as the
al i en not hershi p descends through the clouds. He lets out a
shriek: It's happening, at |ast.

- On another street a couple of TEENS are taking a video of
some sweet skateboardi ng noves. One points to the sky, and
t he ot her whi ps her phone around to start filmng the
spacecraft.

- A MAN eating a burger wal ks serenely down the street. Hi s
phone buzzes and he pulls it out: "AMBER ALERT: UFO I N
HI LLSBOROUGH' .

He yells, hurls his burger away, and sprints down the
street. Nearby, others are receiving the sane alert.

- A COUPLE is making out in a car nearby. As the reflection
of the nothership passes over the wi ndow, the GUY | ooks up.

MAKI NG OUT GUY
Oh shit, aliens.

He goes back to maki ng out.

- An electronics store. On the TV, an energency announcenent
is comng live on the local TV station. The FEMALE ANCHOR
and MALE ANCHCR address the canera nervously.

MALE ANCHOR
- follow ng hundreds of reports from
towns in the area of what sone people
are calling an ... alien spacecraft.

He gul ps and wi pes his brow.

FEMALE ANCHOR
There has been no official word from
authorities yet on where this
apparent vessel m ght have cone from
or what its passengers may want here
in Hllsborough, but nunerous videos
circulating ...
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She pauses.

FEMALE ANCHCR
Sorry, the tel epronpter’'s -

A SLAM from a door nearby in the studio, then the sound of a
CAR ZOOM NG OFF

MALE ANCHOR
| can't do this. W' re going to die.
W're all going to die.

He pulls off his lav mic and | eaps over the desk towards a
CAMERA OPERATOR.

MALE ANCHOR (cont' d)
Tony, | |love you! Let's get the fuck
out of here.

He ki sses the Operator passionately.

A smal|l crowd gazes through the wi ndow at a display of TV
monitors all showi ng the news station's |ive footage of the
Anchor and the Canera Operator making out.

The footage cuts out and is replaced with a "Techni cal
Difficulties" screen.

A beat, then the crowd goes wild. People run in al
directions. A couple heave a trash can through the w ndow
and start grabbing nonitors.

- A police cruiser pulls through the streets, a panicking
voi ce blaring out of the PA system

CRUI SER  ANNOUNCEMENT
For the I ove of Christ, everyone
remain calm

- An ELDERLY COUPLE sitting in lawn chairs watches the craft
wi t hout nmuch interest.

ELDERLY WOVAN
Goddanmm al i ens.
I NT. WNTER HOUSE - Kl TCHEN - DAY

The alien craft zoons | ow over houses, and heads towards the
woods near by.

Mark W nter watches through the kitchen wi ndow, nouth
hangi ng open.
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EXT. PARK - DAY

The not hership descends into the trees. A BOOM NG VI BRATI NG
SHOCKWAVE r esounds, and a vast donme of wavering, purple
energy engulfs a few mles of parkland.

EXT. H LLSBOROUGH STREET - DAY

As confusion reigns in Hllsborough, two sleek black cars
and a hunmvee pull into town. Al have governnent plates.

EXT. POLI CE STATI ON - DAY

SHERI FF SCHWARZ (50s) stands in front of the station
drinking a cup of coffee as the convoy pulls up.

Mlitary troops pour out of the hunvee, securing the
entrance to the police station, and FBI agents energe from
one bl ack car, opening the doors of the other.

COVMANDER COCK, a special ops officer in her 50s, steps out.
She's wearing sungl asses. She wal ks up to Schwarz and
extends a hand. MIlitary and governnment units swarm around

t hem

COMVANDER COOK
Sheriff Schwarz, |'m Conmander
Katrina Cook. I'd like to be filled
i n on everything.

SHERI FF SCHWARZ

Look, all I know is that about ten
m nutes ago, a gigantic alien
spaceship -

COVMANDER COCK
Don't use that word, Sheriff.

SHERI FF SCHWARZ
(di sbel i eving)
"Alien"? What, you think this is the
Russi ans?

COMVANDER COOK
We don't know yet what we're dealing
wi th. But | ook around you, Sheriff.

Schwar z | ooks around at the officers and deputies running
around. Cook whi ps off her sungl asses.
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COMVANDER COOK (cont' d)
These boobs are on the edge of |o0sing
it conpletely. For their sake, let's
not throw around provocative terns
j ust vyet.

I NT. POLI CE STATI ON - DAY

The FBI agents are setting up new nonitors and workstations
around the little office as Schwarz and Cook enter.

Papers are swept away, and | aptops set up. Coffee cups are
brushed into the trash, and system nonitors appear in their
pl ace. An old box of doughnuts is tossed aside, replaced
with a box of fresher, nore expensive doughnuts. They're in
this for the | ong haul.

Cook shouts out instructions while Schwarz tags al ong,
finishing his coffee.

COMVANDER COOK
Call up any video or still footage of
the object. W need to know what
we're dealing wth

DEPUTY BRUNELLE (30s) cones up with a fresh nug of coffee
for Schwarz, which he switches out with his enpty nug.

Brunell e opens a video on his laptop - It's the
skat eboar di ng teens' footage.

DEPUTY BRUNELLE
Look at this.

They gather around. In the video, one kid does a trick, then
they spin to watch as the craft zoons over head.

SHERI FF SCHWARZ
My god. He just pulled off a perfect
| aser flip.

COMVANDER COOK
Where did it go? W need to be on the
gr ound.

DEPUTY BRUNELLE
We think it touched down sonewhere
near the state park

She turns to the agents. It's go tine.



17.

COMVANDER COOK
| want a recon m ssion put together
i mredi atel y.

Brunell e skips to pictures of the forcefield.

DEPUTY BRUNELLE
A coupl e m nutes ago a huge bubbl e
appeared over the park. |'ve never
seen anything like it.

COMVANDER COOK
(turni ng back)
A bubbl e?

DEPUTY BRUNELLE
We're guessing it mght be a
forcefield of some Kkind.

SHERI FF SCHWARZ
And the ... thing is inside.

COMVANDER COOK
(frustrated)
Damm it. Then it's too late, they've
al ready seal ed thensel ves off. There
nmust be soneone inside, but who?

Frustration. Brunelle turns to his desk, then spots
sonmet hing. H's eyes w den.

He turns back to Cook and Schwarz, lifting up a flyer. Cook
and Schwarz lean in to get a closer |ook: "Hear ye, hear ye!
RENAI SSANCE FAIRE in H || sborough State Park, opens this
Saturday!" Beneath the words is a caricature of a jovial
arnmour ed king, obviously Gene, smling broadly and raising a
t ankar d.

MATCH CUT TGO

EXT. PARK FI ELD - DAY

Cene, weary, |lifts a massive plastic cup of iced coffee to
hi s nout h.

One of the phones in CGene's satchel starts to VIBRATE. More
and nore join in. One plays the GAME OF THRONES THEME.

Cene gl ances down.

GENE
That's a | ot of Snapchats.
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Bridget | ooks up at the om nous purple forcefield overhead.

BRI DGET
Wei rd weat her today, huh?

GENE
Damm it, who's going to joust with ne
if Mkayla doesn't show up? Where the
hell is she?

CUT TO

EXT. H LLSBOROUGH PARK ENTRANCE - DAY

Several cars have pulled up on the verge. Wuld-be Ren Faire
attendees are gathered around the shimering forcefield.

One GQUY WTH A PLASTI C ROVAN HELMET cal I s out.

ROVAN HELMET
Hey! Are you guys open? Hell o?

M KAYLA (O.S.)
Move asi de!

Al ong the path cones an arnoured kni ght on horseback -
M KAYLA (30s), late for the Faire. The crowd parts and
wat ches her i npressive approach.

She trots up to the entrance, |lowers her |ance, and touches
the netal point to the forcefield. A RESOUNDI NG BOOM echoes
t hrough the trees.

M KAYLA
OMmwWWWWWWWWWY | am so hungover .

EXT. REN FAI RE LANE - DAY

Benson and Dzi edzic are eating turkey | egs. Dziedzic has a
tenporary tattoo of a battleaxe on his forearm

OFFI CER DZI EDZI C
I"'mtelling you, you' re not supposed
to use a paper towel, you've just got
to grab it and tear out a big bite.

The BOOM echoes distantly. Benson | ooks around at the woods.

OFFI CER BENSON
Did you hear that?
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OFFI CER Dzl EDZI C
Hear what ?

OFFI CER BENSON
Not sure. Maybe we shoul d go check
the cruiser.

They head towards the parking |ot.

Fromthe trees nearby, a faint CLICKING Sonething is
wat chi ng t hem

EXT. PARKI NG LOT - DAY

Dzi edzic is still munching his way through the turkey |eg as
t hey approach the cruiser.

OFFI CER BENSON
You owe ne sixteen bucks, by the way.

The car radio is going crazy.

DEPUTY BRUNELLE (V. Q)
Car 9! Conme in, Car 9!

Benson rushes up and grabs the transponder.

OFFI CER BENSON
This i s Benson!

DEPUTY BRUNELLE (V. Q)
Urgent, we have a 10-70 at your
| ocation, repeat, a 10-70 at your
| ocati on!

Benson thinks for a nonent.

BENSON
Zoo ani mal s?

DEPUTY BRUNELLE (V. Q)
Al i ens!

Benson and Dzi edzic turn to each other.

A FOOTFALL in the gravel nearby. Benson and Dzi edzic turn
slowy.

Both grab at their guns. A FLASH OF LI GHT! Two piles of ash
and bones crunble to the ground. Two badges and two guns
fall on top, followed by two turkey | egs.
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DEPUTY BRUNELLE (V. O.) (cont'd)
Benson, do you copy? Benson!

I NT. POLI CE STATI ON - DAY ( CONTI NUCUS)
Brunell e | ooks up fromthe transponder.

DEPUTY BRUNELLE
W |l ost them

SHERI FF SCHWARZ
Damm it!

COMVANDER COOK
Alright. Call in the artillery.

Schwarz and Brunel |l e exchange a | ook.

EXT. PARK PORTAPOTTI ES - DAY
Ben finishes peeing and starts buttoning hinself up.

BEN
Al l these fucking buttons.

He hears strange FOOTSTEPS and wei rd HEAVY BREATHI NG near by.
Looki ng through the vent holes in the portapotty, he can
make out a shape novi ng around.

He finishes buttoning up and steps out.

BEN (cont' d)
Hel | 0? |'s anyone there?

Qui et CLICKING Soneone, or sonething, is watching Ben
around the side of the portapotties. Not noticing, Ben
shrugs and wanders back towards the Faire.

BEN (cont' d)
Probably just perverts again.
EXT. HI LLSBOROUGH STREET - DAY

A massive mlitary tank rolls through the streets, rounding
a corner and crushing a fl owerpot.

The Elderly Couple is still sitting in front of their house,
listening to the BEACH BOYS on a record pl ayer.

ELDERLY WOVAN
Shhhh!
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I NT. POLI CE STATI ON - DAY
An FBI AGENT cones up to Cook.

FBI AGENT
Rattl esnake is on the ground, na'am

COMVANDER COOK
Call themup on the nonitor

The Agent taps a few keys, and a live feed of the TANK
OPERATOR cones up on the screen, chewi ng an enornous anount
of gum

SHERI FF SCHWARZ
Wbah.

TANK OPERATOR
Reporting in, ma' am

COMVANDER COOK
Get in position, Rattl esnake.

He bl ows a nmassi ve bubbl e.

TANK OPERATOR
Roger. Heading to Hillsborough State
Par k.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT - DAY

Wi stling, Ben wanders through the parking lot. He spots the
pil e of bones and ash and stops. FOOTSTEPS. Sonething is
foll ow ng him

BEN
Huh, that's new.

He keeps going. The FOOTSTEPS get closer. At |ast he
regi sters themand slowy turns around.

A chitinous, insectoid ALIEN, five or six feet tall, with a
bi zarre gun-li ke weapon and a shi mmering, purplish head
shield | ooks back at him Its shiny eyes blink out of sync.
A beat as they stare at each other. Ben shakes his head.

BEN (cont' d)
Man, you are at the wong Faire.

He wal ks off, laughing to hinself.
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EXT. POLI CE STATION - DAY

A bike bell RINGS. The mlitary and FBI guards stand at
alert. Mark Wnter tears up on a BMX, out of breath

The FBI Agent bl ocks his path.
FBI AGENT
Sir, this is a special operation. |
cannot let you in there.

Mar k char ges past.

I NT. POLI CE STATI ON - DAY ( CONTI NUCUS)
The live feed of the tank is still up on the screen.
TANK OPERATOR
Rattl esnake is in position,
Commander. Do | take the shot?

Bef ore Cook can answer, Mark bursts into the control centre,
panting heavily, the FBI Agent hot on his heels.

MARK W NTER
Pl ease! What ever you're doing, be
car ef ul

FBI AGENT

Sorry, ma'am -

MARK W NTER
My daughter's in there.

COMVANDER COOK
Your daughter?

MARK W NTER
Yes. She's part of the Ren Faire. She
signed up after her friend joined,
and then she got cast as the
princess, which is actually kind of a
huge deal, because she decided not to
go to college, and | want to be cool
about that, but -

COMVANDER COCK

(i mpatiently)
Get to the point.



MARK W NTER
Oh right, of course. |'mso bad at
speaking frankly with her, but
honestly 1've been worried she's not
doi ng anything with her life, you
know?

SHERI FF SCHWARZ
Mar k, bull et points, please.

MARK W NTER
You're right. | think her fear of
attention makes her way too self-
ef facing, and then she falls beneath
the radar. Is it wong of ne to worry
that wi thout sone kind of push
she'll just be avoiding comm tnent
forever? She's clearly clinically
afraid of responsibility -

The mlitary squad rolls their eyes.

EXT. REN FAI RE LANE - DAY (CONTI NUQUS)

Everyone's mlling around. Quinn plays with his bells.

has a nmssive crown on his head.

Leaves CRUNCH i n the bushes.

Qui nn.

CENE
8: 59 everyone! One m nute!

BEN
Boo!

Quinn clutches his chest.

QUI NN

Gadzooks! Master Benjam n!

BEN
Real I y, not hi ng?

GENE

(calling out)
Here they cone, everyone! W've
worked really hard for this. This is
the first Renaissance Faire
Hi | | sborough's had in twenty years,
and you're the inaugural cast. This
i s huge.

23.

Gene

Sonet hing i s sneaking up on
Cl oser, closer, until at last it |eaps out -
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Ben turns to Zoe.

BEN
Hey, did you see that alien costune
guy? Actually pretty cool

ZCE
(to herself)
| can't do this. | can't.
BEN
VWhat ?

She begins to nake her way towards Cene.

| NT. POLI CE STATION - DAY ( CONTI NUOUS)

MARK W NTER
- so taking this Ren Faire
opportunity felt like a real step
towards grow h, actually putting
herself in a position of
responsibility, |eadership even, and
I wish | were better at telling her
how proud | am -

The Tank Operator peers into the screen, trying to nmake out
what's goi ng on.

TANK OPERATOR
Commander, should | take the shot?

COVMANDER COCK
Affirmati ve.

MARK W NTER
No, wait!

EXT. REN FAI RE LANE - DAY (CONTI NUQUS)

GENE
(monol ogui nQ)

W're all in this together, and |
want you to know I woul d do anyt hing
for you. | feel alnost |ike a father
to you all.

BRI DGET
I"mstill 38.

Zoe reaches Gene and touches his shoul der.



ZCE
Unhhh Gene? | mght actually have to,
uh ..

GENE

(getting into it)
This is our glory day! This is the
day we make our children proud! This
is the day our destinies are truly
f or ged!

QUI NN

Great nonol ogui ng, your majesty.

ZCE
I"'mgoing to have to go -

There's a enornous BOOM and netal lic echoi ng.

| NT. POLI CE STATION - DAY ( CONTI NUOUS)

Silence in the HQ Mark | ooks aghast at the screen

t hen -

TANK OPERATOR
Commander, it didn't -

The feed cuts to static.

EXT. REN FAI RE LANE - DAY (CONTI NUQUS)
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A beat,

The cast gathers around CGene, |ooking out into the woods.

GENE

That was unusual .
QUI NN

(poi nting)

Look, everyone! Customners!

A SHARP BUZZI NG SOUND. Fromthe distant treeline comes a

hovering pod, all shiny nmetal and glow ng |ights,
| ong.

ni ne feet

It stops sone fifty feet away, and a figure begins to

emer ge.

QUINN (cont'd)
Wel conme to the Hillsborough
Renai ssance F-
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An ALIEN stares at them They look at it. It |ooks back. As
one, the reenactors draw their weapons.

I medi ately, the Alien levels its blaster and starts
shooting at them The cast scatters. G owng projectiles fly
around them vaporising bits of stall and chunks of earth.
The Turkey Leg Vendor stands up behind his stall.

TURKEY LEG VENDOR
Hey -

He is instantly blasted into a pile of ash and turkey bones.

EXT. PARK FI ELD - DAY

The cast regroups on the other side of the park services
bui | di ng, crouching | ow.

BRI DCET
What is happeni ng?!
DOUG
This doesn't seemvery historically

accurate.

Quinn is hyperventilating fiercely, bells jangling with
every breath

QUI NN
(pani cki ng)
God' s wounds, whence cone these
hel | beast s?

BEN
(di sappoi nt ed)
Ch, cone on

GENE
Qui et, everyone!

He peers around the corner. The alien pod energes, then
zoons down the field.

Gene watches in horror as the Alien gets out and starts
setting up sone kind of antenna.

GENE (cont' d)
Listen, team | don't know what t hat
thing wants, but | guarantee it's
not hi ng good. Al | know is that when
| hired you, | nmade a vow t hat
woul d keep you safe.
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ZOE
What are you -

DOUG
He' s nonol ogui ng.

BRI DCET
Uh oh.

GENE

W' ve fought too long, sacrificed too
much. This was our glory day. Being
ki ng neans taking responsibility, and
["l'l be dammed if | let sone alien
ruin this Ren Faire. Quinn! Helm

Qui nn catches the crowmn as CGene flings it aside. He places a
massi ve hel net on Gene's head. Gene | eaps up.

GENE (cont' d)
Cover ne!

BEN
Wth what?

Gene runs to his horse, tethered to a nearby post.
Unhitching it, he nounts and grabs his [ ance. The others run
out from behind the building to watch.

GENE
For honour!

He charges. Epic slow notion. | NTENSE MEDI EVAL METAL MJSI C
starts playing. Hooves biting the earth. Lance couched.
Gene's face locked in a grinmace of rage.

The Alien | ooks up. The MJSI C builds. The horse's mane flies
in the w nd.

An al arm BEEPS in the the pod, and BOOM The not hership
rises frombehind the trees, inpossibly vast.

Wth a mghty ROAR Iight engulfs Gene and the horse.

I NSERT: A BURST OF BLOMWN OUT SOUND on Doug's Ti kTok live
feed, still going this whole tinme, cuts out. The feed

fl ashes white and ends.

After the briefest of beats, a pile of burning bones
scatters across the field. The nothership settles back
behi nd the trees.

A long pause. Charlie raises her canera to take a picture.
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Everyone el se dashes for the park services building. Quinn
drops to his knees.

QUI NN

Noo000000000!

Zoe grabs him and they foll ow the others.

I NT. PARK SERVI CE BUI LDI NG - DAY
The cast huddl es inside, peering out the grinm w ndows.

BEN
That guy had all our phones.

Qui nn weeps on the floor.

QUI NN
Ch fl ower of princedom gone, gone
fromthis world too soon. Al ack

Through his tears, he | ooks down at the crown still clutched
in his hands. Choki ng back sobs, he | ooks up.

QUINN (cont'd)
Do you know what this nmeans?

BEN
Earth is dooned?

BRI DGET
We're probably not getting paid?

Quinn clanbers to his feet. He holds out the crown towards
Zoe.

QUI NN

You're in charge now.
Her eyes open wide in horror.

Z0E
What .

He pl aces the crown on her head.

QUI NN
The king is dead. Long live the
queen.
She | ooks around. Everyone is watching her.

@il p.
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I NT. POLI CE STATI ON - DAY
The nonitor shows static. Everyone stares with bated breath.

COVMVANDER COCK
Ratt| esnake? Cone in, Rattl esnake!

The feed fl ashes back on.

TANK OPERATOR
Not hi ng, commander! Not even a dent.

Mar k takes a huge breath.

TANK OPERATCR (cont' d)
But there's one nore thing. A couple
m nutes after inpact, the done
wavered, like it cut out for a split
second.

MARK W NTER
(to Commander Cook)
Pl ease, don't do anything rash. |
know the folks in there. They're
super weird, but they're good people.

Cook sizes himup. She turns to the nonitor.

COMVANDER COOK
(to the Tank Operator)
Head back to base, Rattlesnake.

TANK OPERATOR
Roger that.

COMVANDER COOK
(to Mark)
I"mgoing to get your daughter out of
there, M. Wnter. You have ny word.

There's a BANG NG sound fromthe tank feed.
TANK OPERATOR
Wait a nonent - Sonething' s out
t here.
Cook rushes back to the nonitor.

COVMANDER COCK
Rattl esnake, what is it? Cone in!
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I NT. TANK - DAY ( CONTI NUQUS)
Rhyt hm ¢ BANG NG on the side of the tank.

TANK OPERATOR
(to hinself)
VWhat on earth ...

He grabs a gun and makes his way up to the hatch.

EXT. FI ELD OUTSI DE H LLSBOROUGH - DAY (CONTI NUCUS)

The tank is parked in a field near the road to the park. Not
far off, the forcefield shi mers.

The hatch bangs open, and the Tank Qperator peers out, gun
at the ready.

Next to the tank is a fully arnmoured nounted knight.
A beat.

TANK OPERATOR
Can | hel p you?

M KAYLA
Take ne to your | eader.

I NT. PARK SERVI CE BUI LDI NG - DAY

The situation in the park service building is grim
Harr owed, shel | shocked expressions.

Charlie sits unnoticed near the door, panting. She scrolls
t hrough the photos on her canera. She can't believe her
luck - Aliens, captured on filmfor the first tine.

But the pictures are blurry and di stant.

CHARLI E
(to herself)
Damm, too blurry.

QUI NN

O accursed day! No court jester ought
lose his liege lord after so foul a
fashion, snote to smthereens by a
fell hellfiend.

BEN
He's still really on top of that
alliteration.



Bridget finishes zipping up her tracksuit. She sighs

heavi |l y, sorrowf ul

VWhat
into
That '

ly.

BRI DCET
a loss. | put eighty one hours
Genshin I npact on that phone.
s three hundred and sixty six

dollars in mcrotransactions ||
never get back.

It's

Ckay

Thi s
right

DOUG

cross saved on the cloud.
BRI DGET

cool .
Z0E

(anxi ousl y)
is fine. People know we're here,
? Al we have to do is wait.

Qui nn perks up. He rushes over to her, and crouches at
feet, cracking his knuckl es.

What

QUI NN

shoul d we do, ny queen?

Z0E

| don't know. | don't know

QUI NN
(to Zoe)

Your word is ny command! Order ne,

sire,

Concerned, Bridget

| beg!
reaches out to him

BRI DGET

Quinn -

QUI NN

(recoiling)

Dagonetto Hop- Frog! Don't touch ne!

BEN
(quietly, to Zoe)
The bet still stands, by the way.
DOUG
What about ne, Zoe? |Is there anything

| can do for you?

Ben cat ches her eye.

31.

her
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BRI DGET
(to Zoe)
Hey, what should we do if we need
to -
ZCE

Pl ease, stop asking ne things! Just
do what you think is right, | don't
know.

BRI DGET
pee?

A pause.

ZCE
Wait, where's the photographer?

They | ook around. Charlie is gone.

QUI NN
Wrry not, majesty, | shall discover
her!

ZCE
Qui nn -

QUI NN

(stage whi spering)
Qui et as a shadow.

Bells JANGI NG he darts out the door. Qut the wi ndow the
ot hers see himdash covertly into the field.

ZCE
He'll be fine, right?

Quinn creeps up to Gene's renmains and gingerly picks up his
charred skull and regards it.

DOUG
He's doi ng that Shakespeare thing.

Quinn shrieks at the top of his lungs and charges into the
woods.

BRI DGET
He'll be fine.
I NT. POLI CE STATI ON - DAY

Agents and officers hustle through the station. Phones Rl NG
A map lies open, a big circle drawn in pen.
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MARK W NTER
(poi nting)
This is the main field, where they
were setting up the Ren Faire.

Sheriff Schwarz drains his coffee, then nods sharply to
Deputy Brunelle, who swiftly switches it out for a fresh
nmug.

SHERI FF SCHWARZ
Two of our officers were stationed in
t here, but we haven't been able to
reach themin nearly an hour

COMVANDER COOK
(to the room
Qui et, please!

The HUBBUB di es down.

COMVANDER COOK (cont' d)
M. Wnter, you've tried calling -

A | oud CLANKI NG from out si de.

FBlI AGENT
Hey, you can't just -
M kayla, still fully arnoured, storns into the comrmand
centre.

COMVANDER COOK
Ww, there is absolutely no security
in here.

M KAYLA
Commander Cook?

Wth the limted visibility of her visor, she stunbles
around, knocki ng over conputer screens and stacks of
docunent s.

SHERI FF SCHWARZ
Hey! You can't cone into a police
station dressed |like that!

MARK W NTER
Is it illegal?

A beat .

SHERI FF SCHWARZ
|'" mnot sure.
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Brunelle pulls a book froma shelf and thunbs through it,
st udyi ng.

COMVANDER COOK
" m Cook. What do you have for nme?

M KAYLA
Anyt hi ng you need to know about the
Ren Faire, | can tell you. | was

supposed to be in there.
They regard the fully arnoured figure: No shit.
Cook turns to Deputy Brunelle.

COMVANDER COOK
Deputy ...

DEPUTY BRUNELLE
(droppi ng the book)
Brunell e, ma'am

COMVANDER COCK

Deputy Brunelle, dis-arnmour this
kni ght .

EXT. WOODS - DAY

Charlie creeps through the undergrow h.

A CRACKI NG SOUND ahead. She ducks to the ground and peers
up. In a clearing ahead, two aliens are planting another

antenna in the ground.

Once it's set, the beacon begins pulsing the sane purplish
col our as the shield done.

Charlie leans forward and rai ses her canera to take a
pi cture. FLASH. The aliens wheel around.

CHARLI E
Ch shit.

Behi nd her, another alien figure | oons.

EXT. H LLSBOROUGH PARK ENTRANCE - DAY

Qui nn, panting slightly, |aughing nervously, trots through
t he woods.
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QUI NN

(a cheerful tune)
Wel | Dagonetto is ny nane /
And making nmerry is nmy gane! /
In this aside, | do confide /
That | amfeeling terrified -

He spots the shimrering barrier.

QUI NN (cont'd)
Al m ghty Neptune.

He | ooks at it for a second, then picks up an enpty soda can
and throws it.

ZAP - the can bounces back.

He picks it up and throws it again. This tine he catches it.
He starts getting into a rhythm throw ng and catching, and
he sm | es nervously.

A CRACK from the woods near by.

QUI NN (cont'd)
Gadzooks!

He scurries back up the road.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT - DAY

QUI NN
(faster, nore
terrified)

Wel | Dagonetto, that is ne /

And for ny life |l have to flee. /
| wish instead | were in bed /
But I"'mafraid I'Il soon be -

Sonet hi ng catches his ear, and he junps - RADI O CHATTER

He turns and begi ns wal king cautiously towards the police
crui ser.

RADI O DI SPATCH (V. Q)
Car 4, head to Myers Road and keep an
eye on that done - 10-4.

Qui nn reaches the ashes and bones of the two police
officers. He bends down and pulls out a gun. H's bells
JANGLE

CUT TO
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I NT. POLI CE STATI ON - DAY

Brunelle is with the DI SPATCH OFFI CER I ntense murmurs pass
bet ween t hem

DEPUTY BRUNELLE
(calling out)
Sheriff! Commander! W m ght have
f ound sonet hi ng.

Cook, Schwarz, M kayla, and Mark all gather around. Schwarz
grabs the transponder. There's a CLI CKI NG sound.

SHERI FF SCHWARZ
Car 9, cone in! Benson?
(pause)
Who' s there?
STATI C. Then:
QUINN (V. Q)
Unhhh ... good norrow?
I NT. PARK SERVI CE BUI LDI NG - DAY
Doug hamrers boards over a w ndow.

Bridget slips in through the door, carrying a big tray.

BRI DGET
Good news, everyone! Turkey |egs for
all. Also good news, | didn't see any

human remai ns that | ooked |ike Quinn.
Less great news, there were a | ot of
human remai ns. Turkey guy, fake
tattoo | ady, the dude with the
snakes, they're all dead.

She sets it down on a table.
BRI DGET (cont' d)
I think a little bit of turkey guy's
ashes fell in here, but it's probably
fine.
She picks up a turkey |l eg and takes a bite.

BRI DGET (cont' d)
Mmmm ... awful.

Doug brushes his hands. Fortifications conplete.



DOUG
(satisfied)
Doug.
ZCE
G eat job.
DOUG
Maybe | was a carpenter in a past
life.
ZCE
(1 aughi ng)
Yeah, |ike Jesus maybe.

No one responds.

ZCE (cont'd)
(trailing off)
Cause he had those great ... abs.

Ben stands by Zoe with a javelin.

BEN

(quietly)
I"msure you can't wait to lose this

bet so you have an excuse to snpoch
Doug.

ZCOE
The bet is annulled if Quinn dies.

Too nor bi d.

ZCE (cont'd)
Knock on wood -
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The door bursts open and Quinn stunbles in, out of breath,

br andi shi ng the gun.

QUI NN
Maj est y!

He drops to one knee. Bridget swiftly confiscates the gun.

QUI NN (cont'd)
My queen, a -
(t hi nki ng hard)
- araven - fromthe outside world -
but, those, uhhh, creatures,
ever ywher e!

A beat .



BRI DGET
What ?

Frustrated, Quinn tries to mne the transponder.

QUI NN

A raven, a nessage -

BEN
Quinn, it's okay if you have to break
character and just totally let |oose
what's on your m nd.

Quinn turns to him a fleck of nmadness in his eye.

QUI NN

Dagonetto says: Ne'er, but ne'er,
break thi ne character

He beckons Zoe urgently.

QUI NN (cont'd)
For the queen's eyes.

ZCE
Quinn, I'mnot a queen -

He bolts back out the door.

ZCE (cont'd)
Damm it.

Zoe grabs a spear and heads towards the door.

BEN
["'mcomng wth you

ZCE
Fine. Bridget, you're in charge, |
guess. Don't |et anything happen to
Doug.

Qui nn, Ben, and Zoe | eave. Bridget and Doug | ook at
ot her for a nonent.

DOUG
| can take care of nys-

A plank falls off the window, narrowy m ssing him

each

38.
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EXT. REN FAI RE LANE - DAY

The stalls are smashed up and snol dering. Zoe, Ben, and
Qui nn sneak down the path.

QUI NN
(hunmm ng)
Wel | Dagonetto | amcalled -

A pod buzzes about the field not far off. They duck behind a
stall.

QUI NN (cont'd)
(asi de)
Fi ends! Wuld that | could drive ye
back to the bowel s of Hades nysel f.

Anot her pod heads into the woods in front, clearing their
way. Quinn nmakes a break for it, and the other two follow

EXT. PARKI NG LOT - DAY

Stealthily, they creep into the parking lot. Quinn points to
t he cruiser.

QUI NN

The raven, highness! Qur channel to
the world beyond the wall.
The radi o CHATTERS away.

ZCE
Ohhh okay, | get it now.

Qui nn grabs the transponder.

QUI NN

Brave Conmander, canst hear ne? Over.

CRACKLE

COMVANDER COXX (V. Q)
Dagonetto Hop-Frog, |'mreceiving you
| oud and cl ear.

QUI NN
| have brought unto thee our
soverei gn queen. | present her now.
Over.

He beckons Zoe in and hands her the transponder.
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COMVANDER COXX (V. Q)
Sounds good.

ZCE
H, who is this?

| NT. POLI CE STATION - DAY ( CONTI NUOUS)

Schwarz and Brunell e stand nearby as Cook talks into the
radi o.

COMVANDER COOK
Oh, thank Christ you don't all talk
like that - My nane is Katrina Cook
"' mthe commander of the special
forces in Hillsborough. You are the
queen?

I NTERCUT ZOE/ COMVANDER COCK

Zoe | ooks around. Quinn nods enthusiastically. Ben gives her
a thunbs up.

ZOE
| guess?

COVMANDER COOK
Then I'Il be communicating with you

while we figure this situation out.
Listen, the jester told ne about your
father. I'msorry.

ZCE

Oh, he wasn't ny real father. He just
pl ayed himin the faire.

COVMANDER COCK
Never m nd, then.

Mark Wnter is nearby. He rushes up to the radio. Mkayla
follows him

MARK W NTER
Is that Zoe?

ZCE
Dad?

MARK W NTER

How you hol di ng up, cub?

Z0E
Dad -



There's a CRASH from the woods not too far off, and the
HUMM NG of an alien pod.

BEN
(to Zoe)
W can't stay here.

COMVANDER COOK
Zoe, does anyone there have a cell
phone?

ZOE
No, they all got destroyed. This is
our only form of communicati on.

COMVANDER COOK
We need to keep this channel open.

ZCE
(to Ben and Qui nn)
Is there a way we could get this car
back to the park service building?

BEN
W can't start it without attracting
attention, and there's no way we'l
be able to push it up through the
field without being spotted.

M kayl a junps in.

M KAYLA
Zoe, it's Mkayla. Sorry |I was |late
this norning. | was really hungover.
ZCE BEN
| assuned. We assuned.
M KAYLA

There's a back road up to the park
service building. W used it to | oad
in the gear last night.

Zoe stands up and | ooks around.

M KAYLA (cont' d)
It goes off the far corner of the
parking lot. There's a sign that
says -

Zoe spots it.

ZCE
"Staff only", got it.

41.
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COMVANDER COOK
You're doing a great job, Zoe.

ZOE
(di sm ssive)
If staying alive counts.

MARK W NTER
Zoe! | just wanted to say -

He searches for the right words, but finally, lamely -

MARK W NTER (cont' d)
If you see any aliens, you just tell
t hem you need some space.

A pause. The others | ook at him

ZCE
Ckay, dad.

Cook | ooks over the aerial photographs, follow ng the road.

COMVANDER COOK
Looks |like that road should | ead you
right there. Turn off the radio, then
check in once you' ve nade it.

Z0E
Cot it.

She shuts off the radio.

Quinn hunts around in the pile of ashes, then holds up the
key. Zoe takes it, puts the car in neutral. They take a deep
breath and start pushing the car towards the service road.

EXT. PARK SERVI CE ROAD - DAY

A rough track through the woods. They struggle, sweating,
pushing the car as fast as they can.

ZCE
We shoul d have brought nore peopl e.

BEN
Maybe if sonmeone had just been
t hensel ves instead of playing
nmedi eval neke believe we'd have known
it was a car and not a raven.

A BUZZI NG sound from down the road behi nd them



43.

ZOE
(whi spering)
Conme on!

They push harder.

EXT. PARK FI ELD - DAY

They reach the edge of the woods. It's only a hundred yards
to the garage of the park service building, but it's across
open field.

They pause.

QUI NN
(bitterly)
Devi |l s.

There are half a dozen pods buzzing around the field before
them No way through.

ZCE
We can push it off into the woods
here -

BUZZI NG grows | ouder behind them down the road. The ot her
pod i s catching up.

BEN
There's no ti ne.

There's a glint in his eye. Zoe catches his hand.

ZCE
Don't do anything stupid.

BEN
Sorry, Zoe.

He starts running into the open field.
BEN (cont' d)
(shouti ng)
Hey, asshol es!

The pods spin to face him A beat, then they bear down,
converging on his |ocation.

QUI NN
Sir B-

Quinn starts forward, distraught. Zoe claps a hand over his
nmout h.
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Qut in the field Ben wheels away and vani shes into the
woods. The pods race after himinto the trees.

Zoe heaves the cruiser forward.

QUI NN (cont'd)
Benjamn, he's -

ZCE
Stupi d. He should have kept his head
down.

QUI NN

Ch, why, why, cruel gods?

Pushing the car at the driver's side door, Quinn beats the
steering wheel tearfully.

ZCE
Jesus, Quinn. Drop the shtick.

QUI NN
Must it al ways be the young and

beauti ful that -

He hits the wong part. The SI REN goes off, and LIGHTS
fl ash.

Anot her pod rounds the buil ding.

QUINN (cont'd)
God's bl ood, what did | -

He turns it off, but too late. The pod is approachi ng.

ZCE
Push!

Qui nn heaves the car closer to the garage door, but there's
no tinme. Cursing, Zoe grabs her spear fromthe back seat.

The pod races forward, weapons ports glow ng. Zoe hurls the
spear with all her mght - It flies true, but bounces off
sonme invisible shield before hitting the craft.

ZCE (cont'd)
Shi t.

She | eaps aside, barely dodging a blast fromthe alien
weapon.

Bridget and Doug rush out of the park service building.
Bri dget brandi shes an axe and shi el d.
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Doug takes aimwith his bow and | ooses an arrow, but it
m sses.

The pod wheel s around for another pass. Zoe scranbles to her
feet and charges back toward the buil di ng.

Doug | ooses another arrow, but it bounces off the shield.

A near mss fromthe pod sends Zoe flying. It bears down
upon her.

Doug reaches for his |last piece of amunition, only to pull
out the broken, headl ess arrow.

He knocks, draws, takes aim and, as the pod is about to
obliterate Zoe, | ooses.

The arrow goes straight into the weapons port. There's a
SCREECH and THUMP from the pod, and snoke starts pouring
out .

They watch in astoni shnment as the pod veers, out of control.
It crashes past Doug, hurling himinto the wall, then runs
smack into a nearby tree and crunples to the ground.
Zoe runs to Doug. He holds out his hand to her.
DOUG
(blearily)
Did - did we do good?

Zoe strokes his face.

ZCE
Bul | seye.
DOUG
Zoe, before | die - tell ny ... tel

my Ti kTok followers -

He sl unps down dramatically and is notionless. After a
nmoment, he starts snoring.

Bri dget stands near by.

BRI DCET
He m ght have a concussion, so we
probably shouldn't |et himsleep.

A METALLI C SCRAPI NG - they | ook over at the pod as an ALIEN
PCD PILOT ejects itself and stiffly stands upright,
extending its weapon.
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They draw back. The Alien CLICKS threateningly at them
preparing to fire. Then a tree branch drops from above,
squarely knocking it unconsci ous.

Z0E

(quietly)
Thanks, tree.

I NT. ALI EN MOTHERSHI P - BRI DGE - DAY

A weird alien synbol flashes on a console. The surfaces are
strangely slick. An ALI EN HAND reaches out to touch a
button. W don't see its face.

ALI EN PILOT (O S.)
(subtitles)
Pod 9, Captain!

The not hershi p bul kheads are nmasses of organic-I| ooki ng
ridges. An eerie BREATH NG SOUND r asps.

The ALI EN CAPTAIN taps its fingers.

ALl EN CAPTAI N
(subtitles)
Continue with the plan ... for now

I NT. PARK SERVI CE BUI LDI NG - DAY

They' ve hauled in the pillory, an absol ute photo-op staple
of any self-respecting ren faire. Bridget holds the
unconscious Alien in place and locks it tight.

BRI DGET
Vell, shit.

owi ng forcefield around the Alien's head. She

There's a gl
with a spoon. It bounces off.

taps it

BRI DGET (cont' d)
It's the sanme col our as the sky. Mist
be sonme kind of forcefield.

Zoe |l owers Doug onto a pile of costunmes. She takes Doug's
sweaty handkerchi ef from her pocket and dabs his face
tenderly, allowing herself a brief, covert sniff before
pocketing it again.

BRI DGET (cont' d)
(to Zoe)
You're |ike a real hero.
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Zoe wi nces and di sm sses the conplinment.

BRI DGET (cont' d)
So ... you jacked a police cruiser?

A beat. Zoe tosses the broken, sparking alien gun down on
the tabl e beside the police pistol.

ZCOE
Yes.

I NT. PARK SERVI CE GARAGE - DAY

Quinn is slunped against the cruiser, nuttering to hinself.

QUI NN
Fool some man! Thou bull's pizzle,
t hou boorish toad. | am sick when

do | ook on thee!
He | ooks up at hinself in the side view mrror.

QUI NN (cont'd)
Didst thou really think that in these
jester's vestnents thou coul dst
escape thyself? Thy step nother was
right, thou shoul dst just grow up -

The door opens and Zoe enters. Startled, Quinn tries to play
it cool.

QUI NN (cont'd)
(humm ng)
Wel | Dagonetto sonething sonething -

Z0E
No word on the radio?

Qui nn gestures to the transponder.

QUI NN
The ... the raven is dead, your
maj esty.

ZCE
Call nme Zoe, Quinn.

QUI NN

Dagonetto, your grace -

ZCE
Pl ease.
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QUI NN
H ghness -
ZCOE
Qui nn.
QUI NN
My queen -
ZCOE
Qui nn!
QUI NN
| cannot.
Zoe | ooks at him
ZCOE
Al right.
A beat.
QUI NN

Forgive nme, ny queen.
She pats himon the shoul der.

ZCE
" m honestly inpressed at your
comm t nent .

QUI NN

(quietly)
Better to be a hero in fantasy than a

failure in reality.

Too real. He avoids her eye.

ZCE
A jester, a queen, and a stolen
police car. W'll |augh about this

one day ...

They don't | augh.

I NT. PARK SERVI CE BUI LDI NG - DAY (CONTI NUQUS)

Doug is still out. Bridget kneels down next to himand | ooks
into his unconscious face.

BRI DGET
(to herself)
So pretty.
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She starts sl apping him

BRI DGET (cont' d)
Wake! Up! Doug! Wake! Up! Doug!

He opens his eyes groggily and | ooks straight into the face
of the Alien captive, who's also just waking up.

He screans.
ALI EN CAPTI VE

(subtitles)
[Al'ien shrieks]

| NT. PARK SERVI CE GARAGE - DAY ( CONTI NUOUS)

ZOE
(finishing her
t hought)
O we'll all be dead.

They hear the SCREAMS fromthe other room

BRI DGET (O S.)
Zoe!

Zoe rushes for the door.

I NT. PARK SERVI CE BUI LDI NG - DAY (CONTI NUQUS)

Bri dget and Doug are standing around the Alien, which spits
and | abbers at them Zoe and Quinn join them

ZOE
(to the Alien Captive)
Quiet! Quiet! Can you understand us?

It nakes a few nore unintelligible noises.

BRI DGET
Shall we put it out of our msery?

She brandi shes the gun.
QUI NN

Good queen! If | may have your | eave.

Behind them the Alien lowers its head and taps its suit,
initiating sone sort of sequence. A glow ng panel on its
chest starts pul sing.
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QUI NN (cont'd)
"Twoul d be poor form i' faith, to
inflict such sport on a prisoner, be
he of our world or nay.

The Alien is silent. The panel pul ses faster.

QUINN (cont'd)

(bui I di ng)
We are not nonsters, nor petty
children! We can finally show t hose
who' d doubt us that we are heroes
i ndeed, brave and wise. And It may be
t hat he provide sone use for us,
before the ganme is done. Aye, though
we conceive himnot, yet still | note
the spark of intelligence not far
removed from -

The panel lets out a PING and gives a nessage:

PANEL (V.O.)
Transl ator cal i brat ed.

They all turn to look. Slowy, the Alien begins to speak.
ALI EN CAPTI VE

O ye brigands, wherefore have ye
ensnared nme?

A beat.
BRI DGET
You have got to be -
QUI NN
(qui ckly)

I shall sit quietly in the corner.

I NT. POLI CE STATI ON - DAY
Commander Cook paces, frustrated.

FBI AGENT
The drones are picking up those
little pods all over the place.
Al nost | ooks |ike they' re searching
f or sonet hi ng.

Cook slans her hand down on the table. Deputy Brunelle saves
t he doughnuts as they topple off the edge.
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COMVANDER COOK
Damm it! We still don't know why the
shi el d dropped out, but nowit's
getting stronger.

Schwarz cones over, drinking his coffee.

SHERI FF SCHWARZ
Still no response fromthe nedi eval

guys.

DEPUTY BRUNELLE
I think they're Renai ssance guys,
Sheriff.

SHERI FF SCHWARZ
(shruggi ng)
| went to the one in Ashville a
coupl e years ago and there was a
caveman and a steanpunk, so
honestly have no i dea.

COMVANDER COOK
Sheriff, we're running out of tine.
If we don't get in there soon, |
woul dn't give those poor reenactors a
snowbal | 's chance in -

Schwarz gestures urgently to Mark, who's sitting at an
unused desk nearby, staring off into space.

MARK W NTER
Huh?

Sheriff Schwarz coughs.

SHERI FF SCHWARZ
How are you hol di ng up, WMark?

He drains the last of his nmug. Brunelle instantly appears
with a fresh nug, and Schwarz swaps it out w thout even
| ooki ng.

MARK W NTER
Me? |'mfine.

SHERI FF SCHWARZ
You want sone coffee? The Deputy w ||
get you sonme.

Hearing this, Brunelle bolts, stunbling, for the coffee
maker .
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MARK W NTER
No, |I'mokay. | just - What's w ong
wth me, Steve? It's ny fault Zoe
can't accept praise. |I've had years
to tell her I'mproud of her. Now
she's in danger and | still can't do
it. All | can say is hilarious puns.

SHERI FF SCHWARZ
Hey, it's not easy being a dad. Cone
here, big guy.

Mark gets up and hugs him He sniffles alittle.

MARK W NTER
It's always been easier to talk to
animal s. And you, for sone reason.

SHERI FF SCHWARZ
|'"ve just got one of those faces.
Don't you worry, Mark. Zoe's
definitely, definitely going to be
fine.

MARK W NTER
Thanks, Sheriff.

SHERI FF SCHWARZ

| nmean that.
Over Mark's shoul der he nmakes eye contact with Brunelle, who
gi ves hima questioning thunbs up. Schwarz shrugs, "I have
no idea."

The FBI Agent returns and gl ances at the huggi ng nen.

FBI AGENT
Hey guys, we're getting pizza. Any
requests?

DEPUTY BRUNELLE
Qoh, Hawai 'ian, please.

Schwarz and Mark are still hugging it out.
SHERI FF SCHWARZ
Pepper oni .
MARK W NTER
(sniffling)

Quattro fornmaggi
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I NT. PARK SERVI CE BUI LDI NG - DAY

Zoe faces off with the pilloried Alien.

Pause.

ZCE
Can you understand ne?

ALl EN CAPTI VE
Forsooth | can. Qur technology is
beyond conpare - scoff - "your
maj esty"”.

BRI DGET
Did you just say "scoff"?

ALl EN CAPTI VE
Qur technol ogy i s beyond conpare.

ZCE
Why did you cone here?

ALI EN CAPTAI N

Verily 1'Il tell thee plain,
softling. Your sphere is ripe and
fruitful, and will new bounty provide

for our encrowded peopl e.

BRI DGET
Hey bro, it's not cool to annex
soneone' s honel and and take their
nat ural resources.

ALl EN CAPTAI N
Thou canst not gai nsay us. Soon shal
the master plan be conplete.

ZCE
VWhat is the master plan?

ALI EN CAPTI VE
Thou canst not trick nme. Once the
plan is conplete, then shall the
shi el d done inpenetrabl e be.

ZCE
So it's not inpenetrable now?

ALI EN CAPTI VE
Thou hast tricked ne.

BANG. The door flies open. They wheel around.
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Charlie stunbles in, slightly singed, still holding her
caner a.

CHARLI E
You guys are never gonna -

She spots the Alien Captive.

CHARLI E (cont'd)
Oh.

She raises her canera and takes a picture. The FLASH |ights
up the room

ALI EN CAPTI VE
M ne eyes.

ZCE
(annoyed)
Where did you go?

Charlie slunps into a chair, exhausted.

CHARLI E
Oh man, all over -

ZCE
Listen to nme, you cannot run off
wi thout telling anyone, okay?

CHARLI E
(scof fing)
You' re not the queen of ne.

Zoe starts to respond, but bites her tongue, and turns back
to the Alien to resune her interrogation.

Bridget notices Charlie's clothing is burnt.

BRI DGET
Wah, what happened?

ZCE
GQuys, can we focus?

CHARLI E

(to Bridget)

Ch | got shot alittle bit. I'mfine
t hough.

ZCE

Quys -



CHARLI E
Check this out.

Zoe clenches her fists and wal ks towards the garage.
Bridget | ooks over Charlie's shoul der at her canera.

BRI DGET
Wahhh.

I NT. POLI CE STATI ON - DAY

Enpty pizza boxes are scattered around. Mark sits by
hi msel f, a deeply troubled expression on his face.

SHERI FF SCHWARZ
Sorry, M. Wnter. Still no response
fromthe Faire.

COMVANDER COOK
We'l|l keep trying.

SHERI FF SCHWARZ
How are you hol di ng up?

Mar k si ghs.

MARK W NTER
"' mokay, |'mjust super |actose
i ntol erant.

SHERI FF SCHWARZ
What ?! Why didn't you say anything?
We coul d have ordered sonething el se.

MARK W NTER
Vell, | didn't want to inpose.

COMVANDER COOK
M. Wnter, you just ate six slices.
W were all inpressed, but in
retrospect I wi sh you hadn't.

MARK W NTER
| should probably use the little
boys' room

SHERI FF SCHWARZ
Use the d ade!

Mar k staggers off.
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SHERI FF SCHWARZ (cont' d)
Damm it, we only have one restroom

The FBI Agent rushes in with another printout.
FBI AGENT
Commander, you're going to want to
take a | ook at these readings.

Cook gazes at the printout, then | ooks up sharply.
Revel ati on.

COMVANDER COOK
Keep trying that radio!
I NT. PARK SERVI CE GARAGE - DAY

Zoe cl oses the door behind her and lets out a stifled scream
of frustration.

Doug is sitting in the police car.

ZCE
Oh, hi Doug. Just comng in to check
t he radi o.

DOUG

| heard you scream

ZCE
Ch that? | just renenbered a ...
scary novie | saw one tine.

DOUG
| scream soneti nes too.

He adjusts the mrror, practicing.

DOUG (cont' d)
(to hinself)
Mrror, side mrror, blind spot,
i ndicate, nmerge. Man, this would be
such a cool spot for a TikTok vid.

Zoe sits in the passenger seat.

ZOE
Doug, how are you able to, |ike,
performin front of all your
fol | oners?
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DOUG
It took ne a while, but there's a
"l'ive" button next to record -

ZOE
No, | nean how are you able to act so
naturally in front of people? And get
people to |isten?

DOUG

(to hinself)
Gear before steer.

(to Zoe)
It's kind of an industry secret, but
| put on a persona. Big and bold and
|arger than life. It's not really ne,
or not exactly. Talking to people in
real life is much harder

He swivels the mrror to | ook at her.

DOUG (cont' d)
Can | bare nyself to you, Zoe?

ZCE
Uh yup

DOUG
This is the first time |I've had an
actual real group of friends.

ZOE
What about all your Ti kToks where
you' re hanging out with friends at
the mall or the bookstore -

DOUG
Strangers, Zoe. Conplete strangers.
Sonetinmes | just start recording and
throw nyself into them | don't even
ask, and people are usually too nice
to say anything. Al to make nyself

| ook popular. And it works. |'mcool.
But real friends? It ... hits
different.

He turns to her.

DOUG (cont' d)
Zoe ... | think you' re a great queen.

Doug | eans closer. He glances at her |lips. He's nervous.
Hesitantly they nove toward each other.



The radi o CRACKLES, rudely interrupting the nonent.

Zoe snatches

Zoe and Doug

COVMANDER COK (V. Q)
Ren Faire, conme in. Are you there?

t he transponder.

ZCE
Yes, this is Zoe.

COMVANDER COXX (V. Q)
W' ve been trying to get through for
a couple hours. The forcefield done
is getting stronger, and we think
it's disrupting the radio. W m ght
not have nmuch tine.

ZCE
Ckay.

COMVANDER COXX (V. Q)
There was a nonent about two m nutes
after the tank fired onto the done.
It dropped out for a few seconds.

| ook at each other.

DOUG
If that boomthis norning was the
tank, then two mnutes |ater woul d
have been -

ZCE
When the big ship fried Gene.

COMMANDER COXX (V. Q)
So maybe when it diverts power to
weapons, the shield conmes down.

The cogs turn.

ZCE
kay. So we lure it out, try and get
it to fire again -

COMVANDER COXX (V. Q)
I can have troops at the perineter
wi thin the hour. Wen the shield
comes down, they'll go in.

Z0E
And we'll cone out.

58.
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DOUG
W just need a way to get its
attention.

ZOE

I think I have a pl an.

COMMVANDER COXX (V. Q)
I"'mglad you're a conpetent | eader,
Zoe. It's all on you.

Zoe begins to protest.
COMVANDER COOK
But be careful. W don't know what

t hese creatures are capable of. Don't
get too close to any of them

A beat.
ZCE
There's sonething else |I shoul d
probably tell you.

CUT TO

I NT. PARK SERVI CE BUI LDI NG - DAY

Bridget tosses the gun and catches it. The Alien struggles
agai nst the pillory.

ALI EN CAPTI VE
Egad, m ne hands do pain ne sore.

Zoe and Doug enter. Bridget stands and sidles up to Zoe.

BRI DGET
(quietly)
So did you guys nake out?
ZCE
What ? No! No.
(wi stful)

No.
She strides over to the captive.

ZCE (cont'd)
(to herself)
Bi g and bol d.
(to the Alien Captive)
Alright, alien. Gane over. W know

ever yt hi ng.
( MORE)
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ZCE (cont'd)

The nothership is what's powering the
forcefield, and when it fires it has
to divert power and the shield cones

down.

A beat .
ALI EN CAPTI VE
Ummm ... th'art a very lown if thou
bel i evest that.
ZOE QUI NN

I have no idea what that (springing up)
nmeans. How dur st thou!

Z0E

But | do know that these - Charlie,

show us

your pictures - are what's

strengt hening the forcefield.

Charlie brings over her canmera and scrolls through the

i mges - shots of al
aliens noticing her,
away.

ens putting up nore antennae, shots of
shots of blurry foliage as she runs

ZCE (cont'd)

So all we need to do -

Charlie continues scrolling. Suddenly:

WOw.

Doug' s eyes go w de.

Whoops,

Mer ci f ul

ZCE (cont'd)

Zoe | ooks away qui ckly.

CHARLI E
scrolled too far.

ALI EN CAPTI VE
heaven, m ne eyes.

She snatches the canera back and shrugs.

has a pl

CHARLI E
Hey, they're artistic.
ZCE
Everyone, gather around. Your queen
an.
BRI DGET
queen!

Yaassss

Zoe | ooks at her, appall ed.
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ZOE
Don't say that. It isn't cool

She grabs a scroll froma prop bin and unfurls it on the
table. It's a specially printed Ade Tine-y map of Ye d de
Renai ssance Faire, showing the different areas of the park.

Everyone gat hers.

ZOE (cont'd)
(to herself)
It's all on ne.
(to the others)
Pay cl ose attention.

BATTLE MJUSI C
MONTAGE:

- Zoe draws an X over the park service building, then a
circle around the map.

ZCE (O S.)
This us, this is the alien
forcefield.

- Doug throws down a pile of weapons.

Mlitary troops jog along the road towards the park.

Bridget straps on arnour.

- Zoe draws an arrow fromthe park service building down
t hrough the field.

ZCE (O S.) (cont'd)
This is where I'll lure out the
not hershi p and provoke it to attack.

- Quinn straps a helnet over his jangly jester hat.
- Charlie dual welds short sword and caner a.
- Doug beats a sword on an anvil. Sparks fly.

- Zoe draws another arrow fromthe park service building to
t he perineter.

ZCE (O S.) (cont'd)
We need everyone el se at the edge of
the forcefield. Wien the ship fires,
the forcefield will drop and everyone
will junp out.
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- The arny troops reach the edge of the forcefield. A
commander signals themto get in formation.

- Doug smths nore intensely. He w pes sweat out of his eyes
in slow notion. Behind him Zoe watches, sl ackjawed.

- Quinn blows fire.
- Bridget cocks the gun dramatically.

- Zoe slans a dagger down into the nmap.

ZCE
We'll get you all out of here. |I'm
going to show t hese bastards who's

boss.

END MONTAGE

I NT. POLI CE STATI ON - DAY

The police stationis a flurry of activity. Cook gives
orders to the FBI and special ops agents running about.

COMVANDER COOK
Get a fully rigged holding van there
i mredi ately! I want it on the ground
with Al pha Unit.
(to herself)
After all these years, if we could
finally get a live sanple ...

The radi o CRACKLES.

ZCE (V. Q)
Human headquarters, cone in.

Schwarz and Brunelle, sitting by the radi o, wave Cook over.

COVWANDER COOK
Zoe. You don't have to call us that,
we know we're human.

| NTERCUT ZOE/ COMVANDER COOK
ZCE
"' m sending ny people to the
perineter.

COMVANDER COOK
What about you?

Zoe hesit ates.



ZCE
Is ny dad there?

COMVANDER COOK
No, he ate a | ot of cheese and he's
been in the bathroom for an hour.
We've had to send our peopl e next
door to the mini mart.

Zoe nods affectionately.

A beat .

ZCE
That's himalright. Sounds like a
gueso | actose intol erance.

COVIVANDER COOK
What -

ZCE
" m stayi ng behi nd.

COMVANDER COOK
Are you sure? Wiy not send one of
your expendabl es? You're in charge,
after all.

ZOE
Bei ng queen neans t aki ng
responsibility. This is my fight.

COMVANDER COOK
Fair enough. But don't take any nore

ri sks than you have to. Listen to ne:

Stay away from the nothership.

ZOE
"Il try and lose it after it fires.
Hopefully 1'lI1 be able to find your
troops.

COMVANDER COOK
I"I'l et themknow God speed, Zoe.

ZCE
Hey - that's Queen Zoe to you

She hangs up the transponder.

63.
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EXT. PARK FI ELD - DAY

The sun is going down as the Ren Faire troops assenble on
the field of battle. The area is clear of drones.

Zoe is at their head, holding a battleaxe. She stares out to
where the nothership lurks, hidden fromview, then turns to
address the troops.

ZOE
Sorry, I'mnot sure what to say. |I'm
not really good at speeches or
what ever, but -

Overwhel med with battle fury, the rest chinme in in their
vari ous canons, alnost sinultaneously -

BRI DGET
Spears shall be shaken
QUI NN
We band of brothers!
DOUG

This is our |Independence Day!

ZCE
Pl ease be quiet. Look, these bastards
i nvaded our Ren Faire and trapped us
in here. Wll, we're gonna show t hem

Doug cheers.

DOUG
Yeah, show them by runni ng away!

ZCE
That - that is true.

She has nothing to follow that up with

ZCE (cont'd)
Pl aces, everyone.

Qui nn grabs her by the sleeve.

QUI NN
Nobl e queen! Ask not us happy few to

| eave thee in the nonent of val our!
VWat if we tried sonething el se? |
could not live knowing | had deserted
t hee.
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He gl ances back. Bridget is already heading for the woods.
Quinn starts to | ose his resol ve.

Z0E

This is the best plan. Only one of us
has to stay behind. You should go -

QUI NN

"Tis wel !
He books it. Doug conmes up, an earnest | ook on his face.

DOUG
Zoe.

She turns to face him He reaches out and touches her arm

DOUG (cont' d)
Thank you.

He flees as well.

Zoe takes a deep breath and continues forward. She steps
t hrough the bones and ash, the remains of Gene and his
hor se.

Ahead is her goal: the alien antenna.

EXT. FIELD OUTSI DE H LLSBOROUGH - DAY

The arny units are in place. A LI EUTENANT speaks into a
wal ki e tal ki e.

LI EUTENANT
Al units in place, ma'am Awaiting

opportunity to enter the occupied
zone.

I NT. POLI CE STATI ON - DAY ( CONTI NUCUS)
Cook tal ks into her | aptop.
COMVANDER COOK
Be ready, |ieutenant.
EXT. PARK FI ELD - DAY (CONTI NUQUS)

Zoe stands before the antenna. The thing beeps and huns. She
l[ifts her axe and brings it down with all her m ght.
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EXT. WOODS - DAY ( CONTI NUOUS)

The reenactors run through the woods. They hear the echoing
BANG of nmetal on nmetal and | ook up fearfully at the sky.

I NT. ALI EN MOTHERSHI P - BRI DGE - DAY ( CONTI NUQUS)

The gl oony interior of the nothership. Weird, shrill ALARMS
echo t hrough.

ALI EN PI LOT
(subtitles)
Antenna 31, captain! It |ooks Iike
it's under attack. Should we raise
the ship to defend it?

ALl EN CAPTAI N
(subtitles)
Not yet. There is another way.

The alien nouth grins mal evol ently.

EXT. PARK FI ELD - DAY (CONTI NUCUS)

The antenna falls to the ground and lies crackling and
snoki ng.

Zoe | ooks up triunmphantly, waiting for the nmothership to
rise.

EXT. WOODS - DAY (CONTI NUQUS)

The reenactors plunge on through the woods, but one by one
they stop short, staring head, horrified. BUZZING fills the
air.

EXT. PARK FI ELD - DAY (CONTI NUCUS)

No not hershi p. Zoe is grow ng concerned.

SHOUTS from behi nd her. She wheels. Doug bursts out on the
opposite side of the field.

DOUG
Zoe! Pods!

The ot her reenactors rush back out of the woods. A dozen
alien pods are hard on their heels. Bridget flings the gun
at one.
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For a nonment, Zoe watches in horror. Then she starts running
back toward the the park service building.

ZCE
Cone on!

The ot her reenactors draw | evel with her, but the pods are
closing in |like a net.

Zoe flings her axe at one, but once again it bounces
harm essly off an invisible shield.

They duck and weave through alien projectiles. Zoe lifts her
head to look in front, only to see half a dozen alien craft
bl ocki ng their path.

Dead end. She st ops.

QUI NN

(yel l'ing)
O wr et ched ones!

The pods pivot towards him

QUINN (cont'd)
Thou sickening boils, thou
car buncl es!

Quinn realises he has bitten off nore than he can chew. As
t he pods gat her speed, he stares into the face of certain
deat h, bearing relentlessly down on him

Just when it seens that all is |ost -

BEN (O S.)

(yel l'ing)
At dawn, | ook to the east!

BRI DGET
Gandal f!

The filthy, crazed, ragged figure of Ben bursts out nearby,
| eaps into the air, and sends his javelin straight into the
weapons port of the closest pod.

Instantly snoke pours out of the craft, and it spins off,
straight into another, which crashes into another, and like
dom noes they cascade across the field.

The path is clear.
BEN

(under his breath)
Goddamm al i ens.
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A rogue shot explodes the turf by Doug's feet, sending him
flying. Bridget pulls himup and they stunble on.

Charlie hesitates. She turns to take a picture. Bridget
grabs her and barrel s onwards.

BEN (cont' d)
(to Zoe)
Did Quinn break yet?
Zoe takes Ben's hand.

ZCE
You fucki ng asshol e!

They run toget her.

EXT. FI ELD OUTSI DE H LLSBOROUGH - DAY

The soldiers wait nervously. The forcefield is stronger than
ever.

I NT. POLI CE STATION - NI GHT

Cook wat ches the nmonitors. Schwarz, Brunelle, M kayla, and
Mark all stand nearby, watching in silence.

COVMANDER COOK
| msure they have everything under
control

CUT TO

I NT. PARK SERVI CE BUI LDI NG - DAY

It's pandenoni um Doug col |l apses dramatically into a chair.
Bridget holds a bl eeding arm

BRI DGET
| don't know how much | onger | can
take this! I've had nothing to eat

but turkey legs for fourteen hours!

She grabs an axe, smashes open a barrel, and starts quaffing
mead.

QUI NN

(humm ng nervously)
Wel | Dagonetto | amcalled, /
My toes are long, ny chinis bald -
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Zoe slunps to the ground.

ZOE
VWhat did | do wong? | failed. I"'ma
terrible |eader.

QUI NN

My nobl e, royal queen! Say not -
The Alien captive | aughs sickeningly.
ALI EN CAPTI VE
Fool sone patches. Ye cannot stand
''gai nst our arnmada.

Ben takes Bridget's axe and marches towards it. Quinn tries
to stop him

BEN
Qui nn.

QUI NN
Master Benjam n, conport thyself with
honour -

BEN

Qui nn, grow up!

He snatches Quinn's jangling jester hat fromhis head and
tosses it out the door.

BEN (cont' d)
Be honest with yourself for once in

your |ife!
ALI EN CAPTI VE
(nocki ng)
G ow up, Quinn.

QUI NN
(to the Alien)

Qui et, knave.
He hal f-turns, warding Ben back with one hand.

ALI EN CAPTI VE
Thou brain-sick tall ow catch. Soon
forsooth you all shall be nown down
as wheat to the scythe.

QUI NN

Silence, knave, | say! Lest - lest ny
tenper o' erthrow ne!
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ALI EN CAPTI VE
Thou art the knave, joit-head. Ready
thyself to neet thy worthl ess gods.

BEN
Qui nn -

Quinn is losing it.

QUI NN
(to the Alien Captive)
Verily do I warn thee -

ALI EN CAPTI VE
Fi e, scullion.

QUI NN
Now -
ALI EN CAPTI VE
Pockmar k.
QUI NN
(yel l'ing)

Wel | guess what, Susan, fuck you!

Shocked silence fills the room Ben |lowers his axe. He | ooks
at Zoe, then pointedly towards Doug.

After a long pause, Quinn slowy rises and nmakes his way
into the garage, closing the door behind him

EXT. POLI CE STATION - N GHT

Commander Cook comes out the front door, pulling a pack of
cigarettes from her pocket.

Mark is already there, |ooking off into the night.

COVWANDER COOK
M. Wnter. Snoke?

Mar k t hi nks.

MARK W NTER
You know what, sure. If we're al
going to get w ped out by aliens, one
cigarette's not going to nake a
di fference.

COWANDER COOK
We don't know that that's what's
happeni ng.
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She hands hima cigarette and lights it.

COMVANDER COOK (cont' d)
But it's definitely a possibility.

M kayl a exits the front door.

M KAYLA
Hey, you guys got an extra?

As Cook hands her a cigarette, Schwarz, Brunelle, and the
FBI Agent all conme out too.

SHERI FF SCHWARZ
Man, | could use a snoke.

DEPUTY BRUNELLE
Can | get one of those?

FBI AGENT
Commander, perm ssion to have a
cigarette.

COMVANDER COOK
Jesus Christ, sonmeone's got to stay
in there to nonitor the situation.
They all 1ook down the line to the FBI Agent.
FBI AGENT
(begrudgi ngl y)
Fi ne.
He goes back inside.

Mark stands at a distance. Wth great concentration he takes
a drag, then stifles a cough.

M kayl a cones over to him

M KAYLA
You don't actually snoke, do you?
MARK W NTER
No. | heard it cal ns your nerves,
t hough.
M KAYLA
You shouldn't start.
MARK W NTER
I wish there were sonething | could
do. | wish |l didn't feel so

power | ess.
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He gives up and throws the cigarette away.

M KAYLA
I know what you nean. | feel like |
| et them down by not being there to

hel p.

They | ook towards the distant sky, |it up electric purple by
the shimering forcefield.

M KAYLA (cont' d)
A hangover in forty five pounds of
arnmour is no joke though.

MARK W NTER
Do you know Zoe wel | ?

M KAYLA
Not really, just through the Faire.
She seens cool, though. And she tal ks

about you.
MARK W NTER
Real | y?
M KAYLA
Rai si ng her by yourself. She's proud
of you.

Mark thinks for a | ong nonent.
MARK W NTER

Can you take ne there?
EXT. POLI CE STATI ON PARKI NG LOT - NI GHT
M kayla's horse is tied up in the station parking lot. A
police officer is feeding and tending to it very
ent husi astically, whispering lovingly into its ear.
M kayl a | eads Mark around the buil di ng.

M KAYLA
Get on.

She unties the horse, nounts, and gives Mark a hand up.
They' re about to take off when -

M KAYLA (cont' d)
Wait, take this.
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She | eans down and pulls her nedi eval hel net from sonewhere.
Mark puts it on and grips Mkayla as if they were on a
not or bi ke.

MARK W NTER
(awkwar dl y)
What's the horsepower on this baby -

They gal |l op of f.

I NT. PARK SERVI CE BUI LDI NG - NI GHT

The door to the garage CREAKS open. Fromthe gl oom beyond
cones a nonstrous sight: Quinn, in khakis and a polo, hair
slicked back sonmehow, a dour expression on his face.

The ot hers wat ch hi m approach.

BRI DGET
Qui nn -

QUI NN
Who' s Dagonetto Hop-Frog the Jester?

['"'mjust Quinn.

BRI DGET
That's what | said -

QUI NN
Qui nn Sparacello, a twenty first
century loser with enornous student
| oan debt, and no good prospects,
trapped in a dead end job. Al grown

up.
The Alien CLICKS at him

QUI NN (cont'd)
(to the Alien)
Wel cone to earth, asshole. It sucks
her e.

ALl EN CAPTI VE
Thou si npering -

Quinn throws a spoon at the Alien. It flinches, but the
spoon bounces off its head shield.

ALI EN CAPTI VE (cont' d)
(subtitles)
[Alien | aughter]
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a phone char ger,
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a

hor seshoe, soneone's wallet. Al bounce right off and |and
around the room

Am dst the vi

She | ooks up

QUI NN
You like that?

BRI DGET
(hal f-hearted)

Qui nn.
QUI NN

Who gives a shit, Bridget? There's no
Ceneva convention in space.

ol ence, Ben turns to Zoe.

BEN
Zoe -

ZCE
Don't ask nme anything, please! I
shoul d never have been queen. | can't

even keep a Neopet alive.

BEN
It's not your fault.

ZCE
I"'mthe | ast person in the world who
shoul d be trusted wth
responsibility. I've never nade a
deci sion for nyself. Even being here.

at him

ZCE (cont'd)
| didn't join the Ren Faire because |
wanted to get closer to Doug. O
because | needed a job, or even
because | |ove nerdy fantasy shit. It
was because of you.

BEN
What do you nean?

ZCE
You' re the decisive one. You're the
| eader. Everyone listens to you. You
came out in mddle school and becane
everyone's hero. | nean you have al
these girls crushing on you and you
don't even like girls.

( MORE)
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ZCE (cont'd)
It's al ways been easier for nme to
just follow you.

BEN
Zoe -

ZCE
| couldn't survive by nyself.

I n the background, the violence continues. Coins pepper the
Alien's shield, to no avail.

ALl EN CAPTI VE
(to Quinn)

Nought canst thou do to harm ne,
weakl i ng. Thy -

Quinn flings a child s wooden sword. It smacks the Alien
right in the face.

ALl EN CAPTI VE (cont"' d)
Quch.

Sil ence. Everyone turns to | ook.

ALl EN CAPTI VE (cont' d)
Uh oh.

Hesitantly Zoe rises and wal ks up to it. She holds the netal
tankard above the Alien and drops it. It bounces off.

She pulls her own wooden sword and brings it down gently on
the Alien's face.

ALI EN CAPTI VE (cont"' d)
Don't touch ne.

ZCE
(spelling it out)
Wod. Wod goes right through.

BRI DGET
Waaaaaait, yeah, this thing totally
got knocked out by a tree branch.

BEN
And ny javelin went right into one of
t he pods.
Doug struggl es up.
DOUG

And ny arrow The only one w thout a
metal head ...
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BRI DGET
That's right.

Doug sl unps back down.

DOUG
(softly)
Doug. | did sonething too.

Charlie gasps. They turn to her.

CHARLI E
O course! For mllennia the aliens
| eft earth al one because their
technol ogy can't detect organic,
carbon-based material. They're
weakest agai nst people clad in skins
and plants, fighting with sticks and
stones. Now that everyone uses netal
weapons and al ways wears cl ot hing
with nmetal and pol yester, and carries
phones and watches, it's the perfect
tinme to strike. Think about it!
"Knock on wood!" "Sticks and stones!"

A Hi story Channel nonent:

A beat .

CHARLI E (cont'd)
al i ens.

BEN
(skeptical)
How do you know t hat?

CHARLI E
| don't, I"'mjust riffing.

ALI EN CAPTI VE
You know not hi ng -

BRI DCET
No, you know not hi ng, notherfucker!
Were's the big ship? Wiy didn't it
conme out?

The Alien | aughs tensely.

ALI EN CAPTI VE
Fear not, mlady. 'Tis but resting
for the night.

( MORE)
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ALI EN CAPTI VE (cont"' d)
On the norrow, when the sun favours
us once nore with its power, it wll
rise and make an end of ye, and as
our done turns towards our honeworl d,
then can we hail our vasty navy to
descend upon this ripe sphere.

BRI DGET
Well, humanity, we had a good run. It
was probably nearly over anyway. You
know speci es are goi ng extinct
hundreds of tines faster than the
nmet eor that w ped out the dinosaurs?
Thanks, climate change.

ZOE
Wait, this is a good thing. W have
until dawn. W can still do

somet hi ng.

ALI EN CAPTI VE
Thou hast tricked ne again.

Charlie steps up to the pilloried Alien.

CHARLI E
So if organic material can pass
t hrough the shields ...

She slowy reaches out a hand. It passes through the Alien's
shield and rests on its unprotected head.

ALl EN CAPTI VE
Eww, gross.

CHARLI E
Then we coul d get through the done
whenever we wanted to. W can get

out .

BRI DGET
Organic material. Ckay. G ve ne eight
seconds.

She starts stripping off her polyester tracksuit.

ZCE
But if there's only a few hours, and
we can't even warn the others ..

They | ook at her.

BEN
What do you nean?
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I don't know. Forget

Bridget takes Zoe's hand.
BRI DGET
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it.

Zoe. A mani ac handed you a crown. It
was dunb luck, you didn't ask for it.
But here we are. Denocracy? | think

at this point we all
j oke. W& need a dict

know that's a
atorship. W need

one person nmaking decisions or we're
going to keep running around I|ike
headl ess chickens. So tell us what to

do.
Zoe | ooks at Ben.

BEN

You don't have to do it al one, Zoe.
We're all here with you.

He | ooks down.

BEN (cont' d)
Listen, I'mnot as strong and self-
assured as you think I am There's
sonmething |'ve been wanting to tel

you -

A ghostly sound interrupts the revel ation:

MARK W NTER (V. Q)
Zoe! Zoe, can you hear ne? It's dad!

Hi s voi ce reverberates distantly,
di rections.

Zoe rushes outside. The rest foll

EXT. PARK FI ELD - N GHT

The voice seens to cone from al
t he gl ow ng sky.

ZCE
Dad! Are you -

echoing from al

OW.

around them Zoe | ooks at

CUT TO
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EXT. FIELD OUTSI DE HI LLSBOROUGH - NI GHT ( CONTI NUQUS)

Si |l ence.

Mark and M kayla are with the soldiers waiting outside the
forcefield. A small crowd has gathered, including seven
teenage girls and one massive, burly man, all with signs
saying "W | ove you @\ird_Fl ex_Doug".

Mark yells into a negaphone.

MARK W NTER
Zoe!

M KAYLA
Mar k, she can't hear you.

Mark doesn't listen to her.
MARK W NTER
Zo!

I NT. ALI EN MOTHERSHI P - BRI DGE - N GHT ( CONTI NUQUS)

ALI EN PI LOT
(subtitles)
Captain, there's a disturbance at the

perineter.

ALI EN CAPTAI N
(subtitles)
I nvesti gat e.

The Pilot presses a few buttons.

EXT. FIELD OUTSI DE HI LLSBOROUGH - NI GHT ( CONTI NUQOUS)

MARK W NTER
Zoe! I'"'mhere. | know |l'mreally bad
at talking to you and telling you how
| feel. This norning, that confusing
diarrhea story, it came out al
wWr ong.

The sol diers glance at him

MARK W NTER (cont' d)
Not like - That's actually pretty
funny. What | nmeant was that you
don't have to run away from
responsibility, but you also don't
have to do everything yourself.

( MORE)
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MARK W NTER (cont' d)
Rel ying on others isn't a weakness. |
wi sh |1'd had people hel ping ne throw
sawdust and spray O orox and wash
scrubs and coax the cats down from on
top of the fridge -

SCLDI ER
Alright, M. Wnter. Just wite her a
t hought ful card.

MARK W NTER
You do have people, you have a team

EXT. PARK FI ELD - NI GHT ( CONTI NUQUS)
Zoe | ooks around at the other reenactors.

MARK W NTER (V. Q)
(1 aughi ng)
| can't believe that ny daughter is
literally fighting aliens.

EXT. FIELD OUTSI DE HI LLSBOROUGH - NI GHT ( CONTI NUQUS)
Mark takes a breath.
MARK W NTER
I love you, tiger cub. |I'mso proud
of you. Save earth, Zoe. It neans the
world to ne ...

He trails off. Inside the bubble, glowing |ights appear
through the trees: alien pods, attracted by the noise.

Mark takes a step back.

A sol dier steps up and bangs on the forcefield with his gun.
The pods gather around the noise. Mre soldiers do the sane,
draw ng pods out of the woods.

EXT. PARK FI ELD - DAY (CONTI NUQUS)

Z0E
Dad?

The reenactors watch as glowing lights vanish into the
woods, headi ng towards the disturbance at the perineter.

DOUG
Were are they going?
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It's enpty. This is our chance.

Z0E
W can't run away.

She t hi nks.

ZCE (cont'd)
W need a plan, and we need a team

She | ooks back towards the park service buil ding, where
Qui nn hangs back, still gl oony.

ZCE (cont'd)
We need everyone.

She | eaves the others and approaches Quinn.

QUI NN
(dour)

What ' s up.

ZCE
What do you think? What should we do?

QUI NN

Who cares? Let's just get out here
and back to our boring |ives.

ZCE
Conme on, Dagonetto. You al ways have
creative ideas.

He scoffs and turns away. Zoe clears her throat.

ZCE (cont'd)
Forsooth, sirrah. Thy wts and
bravery are beyond conpare.

Quinn cracks a smle, then quickly frowns.

ZCE (cont'd)

Thou hath never been afraid in the
field of battle, valiant jester.
Today our duty is to face our foe and
brave great danger, and I, Queen Zoe,
choose thou, bold Dagonetto Hop- Frog,
to be ny right hand, ny general.

(becom ng ear nest)
Where | al one woul dst fail, together
we nerry band can defeat our enem es
and save the worl d.

81.
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The ot hers have come up behind her quietly. Quinn | ooks up
at her.

QUI NN
"Hast "

Z0E
What ?

QUI NN

Not hi ng. Peopl e have pushed ne to be
"normal " for so long. No one ever
wanted me to go the other way.

Zoe spots the jester's hat |ying nearby. She picks it up and
pl aces it on his head.

ZOE
Arise, Sir Dagonetto.

He smles and stands proudly, his anachronistic spirit
returning to him

QUI NN

My queen, where hast thou learned to
speak thus? It is a great power.

ZCE
A great power indeed. | learned it
from you.

She turns to the others.

ZCE (cont'd)
So, team what have we got?

QUI NN

The power of imagination, and
pr et end.

BEN
An absol utely chaotic sense of
br avado.

CHARLI E
W' ve gat hered infornmation.

DOUG
W have a team

BRI DGET
(flexing)
Raw physi cal strength.



83.

Ben rests his hand on Zoe's shoul der.

BEN
We have a | eader

ZCE
And | think I have a plan.

BRI DGET
Geat, I'mtotally on board. As |ong
as | get to keep any valuable alien
pl under .

DOUG
Wat is it with you and noney?

BRI DGET
Umm maybe the fact that | have an
MBA and | still walk dogs? I'm a
nercenary.

Zoe |l eans in.
ZCE

Li sten cl osely.

EXT. FIELD OQUTSI DE H LLSBOROUGH - NI GHT

GLOWN NG LI GHT on the faces of Mark, M kayla, and the
sol di ers.

SOLDI ER
(into a wal kie-tal kie)
Commander, sonet hi ng' s happeni ng.

I NT. POLI CE STATION - N GHT ( CONTI NUQUS)
Schwar z wat ches the feed anxiously.

SHERI FF SCHWARZ
(to Deputy Brunelle)
Get down there and keep an eye on
t hi ngs.

Brunel l e gl ances around, a fresh coffee nug in his hand, but
every surface is covered in paperwork and equi pnent. Finally
he puts it down in an open drawer, closes it, and heads for
t he door.

COMVANDER COOK
(into the radio)
VWhat is it? What do you see?
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EXT. FIELD OUTSI DE HI LLSBOROUGH - NI GHT ( CONTI NUQUS)
The Sol di er doesn't respond.

Beyond the forcefield, dozens of pods have gathered, | ooking
out at the humans.

CUT TO

EXT. ALI EN MOTHERSHI P - NI GHT

The vast body of the alien nothership squats in a clearing,
shiny and vaguel y organic.

A beat up pod zoons out of the woods. As it approaches the
not hership's hull, a door slides open and the pod enters.

I NT. ALI EN MOTHERSHI P - PCD BAY - NI GHT

The bay is long and curved, shiny and chitinous |ike the
outside of the craft.

A rush of steam as the pod docks. Myst of the other pod
docks lining the cabin are enpty.

An ALI EN SUPERVI SOR stands nearby with a cli pboard.

ALl EN SUPERVI SOR
(subtitles)
Man, that thing got beat up. What
happened, you drag race through a
grenade factory?

The pod starts to open. The Alien Supervisor's eyes w den.

I NT. ALI EN MOTHERSHI P - BRI DGE - N GHT

Busi ness as usual on the bridge. Several Aliens nman various
wor kstations. Lights glow like veins in the walls. Through a
transparent floor the workings of part of the engine and the
cannon array can be seen.

The Captain is joking around with the crew

ALI EN CAPTAI N
(subtitles)
So anyway, then | told her | wasn't
going to pay for a new hyperspace
recoil shaft, and if she wanted
soneone to yell at she could take it
up with the Admralty!
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The crew | aughs.

ALI EN CAPTAI N
(subtitles)
Mot her in | aws.

A light starts flashing on a control panel. They peer at it.

ALl EN CAPTAI N
(subtitles)
What does that |ight nmean?

ALI EN PI LOT
(subtitles)
Unrmm . . .

A |l oud THUMP and the JI NGLI NG of bell s.

QU NN (O S.)
om

The Aliens slowy turn around.
There in the doorway are Zoe, Ben, Bridget, Doug, and Quinn,

br andi shi ng wooden weapons. Charlie carries her canera.
Qui nn hol ds a stubbed toe, w ncing.

ZCE
Hey, asshol es.
A beat.
ALI EN CAPTAI N
(subtitles)
Cet themn

The Aliens ready their weapons and begin to charge. Zoe's
smle falls. Ch shit.

FLASHES of her nightmare: arnmoured friends falling beneath
sword and spear. It overwhel ns her

Then all of a sudden, ghostly voices echo in her head:

GENE (V. Q)
We're all in this together.

COMVANDER COXX (V. Q)
You're a conpetent | eader.

JON SNOW (V. Q)
You can do this, Zoe.
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MARK W NTER (V. Q)
" mso proud of you.

QUINN (V. Q)
Ne' er, but ne'er, break thine
char act er.

She | ooks over to see Quinn lifting his crude wooden cl ub
unsteadily. He | ocks eyes with her and sm | es.

QUI NN
My queen.
Zoe steels herself.
Z0E
Hey ali ens.
She rai ses her sword.
ZOE (cont'd)

Tinme to eat wood.
Behi nd her, Ben nmakes a face.
Zoe charges. The other reenactors foll ow

ZCE (cont'd)
(Wi th suprene,
unt hi nki ng
confi dence)
Ben and Bridget, go left! Doug and
Quinn, strafe right! Charlie, now

Charlie lifts her canera and takes a picture. FLASH The
Aliens falter, staggering.

Zoe connects with the first |ine and noves through her fight
choreography: jab, riposte, block, overhead sweep. This
time, it's fucking awesone. Aliens are battered down by her
attacks.

Near by, Bridget hanmers down her foes with a wooden nall et.
Quinn drums themwth a club. Ben whales on the Aliens with
a quarterstaff.

Zoe turns to see the face of a snarling, intimdating Alien.
For a nonment it seens |like she's net her match, then a
wooden arrow zi ps past and buries itself in the Alien's

t hr oat .

Zoe is sprayed with dark blue blood. She turns to see Doug
gi ving her a thunbs up. N ce. She gives hima super awkward
bl ood spattered wi nk, then batters one |ast Alien.
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The i nvaders are def eat ed.

QUI NN

Huzzah!
The ghostly voice of Jon Snow sounds in Zoe's head:

JON SNOW (V. Q)
I knew you could do it, Zoe.

ZCE
(whi speri ng)
Thank you.

Eyes cl osed, she kisses the air.

COUGH. Ben nods towards the far side of the room where the
Al'i en Captain cowers.

The reenactors nurse fresh injuries - cuts, bruises, split
lips. They stride over to the Captain.

ZCE (cont'd)
Hey, you!

A pul sing I'ight appears on a panel on the Captain's chest.

Quinn gets up in its face, shit-talking Ren Faire style:

QUI NN

What now, thou base ruffian? Wat
say' st thou now? By the hamrer of
Vul can! Prepare to feast on dung,
t hou not her-1over. Aye, aye,
forsooth -

The panel PI NGS!

PANEL (V.O.)
Transl ator cal i brat ed.

ALl EN CAPTAI N
| prithee, sirrahs, spare ne.

They turn to |l ook at Quinn. For fuck's sake.

QUI NN

I shall excuse nyself.

He goes to stand in the corner.



ALl EN CAPTAI N
Nobl e conquerer, | entreat thee.
Soot h hast thou | odged ne. Yet
di spatch nme not.

ZCE
Li sten to ne.

BRI DGET
You better get the fuck out of here,
alien! Earth is for humans, we don't
want your kind here!

ZCE
Bri dget.

BRI DGET
Sorry, nmy queen.

She st ands back.

BEN
(whi spering to
Bri dget)
I'"mnot sure how exactly, but | think
that's racist.

ZCE
(to the Alien Captain)

A spaceship full of alien invaders

w th advanced weaponry versus a team
of nerds with wooden weapons, and we
beat you. It's over. You're going to
take your pods and | eave this planet,
and never cone back

ALl EN CAPTAI N
Aye, brave queen. It shall be as thou
commandest .

ZCE
Swear it.

ALl EN CAPTAI N
Thy will be done.

ZCE
Swear .

She readi es her wooden sword.
ALI EN CAPTAI N

Yea, | do avow, we shall quit this
world in peace, ne'er to return.
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Satisfied, Zoe gets up and begins to nove away, then turns
back.

ZCE
Seriously, though, fuck you.

Qinn leans in close to the Alien Captain one |ast tine.

QUI NN
(whi speri ng)
Fuck you.

EXT. FIELD OQUTSI DE H LLSBOROUGH - NI GHT

The soldiers watch the eerie glow of the pods. Al at once,
t he pods vani sh back into the trees.

MARK W NTER
What ' s happeni ng?

EXT. ALI EN MOTHERSHI P - NI GHT

A ow ng pods pour back into the nothership.

EXT. PARK FI ELD - N GHT

Zoe, Ben, Doug, Bridget and Quinn stride back across the
field triunphantly, w ping blood and sweat fromtheir faces.

BRI DCET
W didit, y'all. Arerica wi ns again.
Fourth of July. Superbow. Mlitary
i ndustrial conpl ex. Booyah.

DOUG
Wait, we are the good guys, right?

Charlie pulls up her canera to show Doug a shot of him
killing an Alien wwth a perfectly executed bow and arrow
strike.

DOUG (cont' d)
Wbahh.

CHARLI E
Want a copy for the ' G anf?

DOUG
Yeah, maybe ...

Ben nudges Zoe.
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BEN
Hey, this would be a great nonent to
grab Doug and nmake out with him
Zoe gl ances back.

ZCE
Feels Ii ke the wong nood.

Bridget pulls out a tooth.
BRI DGET
Fuck. 1 don't have dental.
EXT. FIELD OQUTSI DE HI LLSBOROUGH - NI GHT ( CONTI NUQUS)
Brunell e runs up, panting furiously.
DEPUTY BRUNELLE
What did | mss?
EXT. PARK FI ELD - N GHT ( CONTI NUQUS)
Charlie jogs in front to get a group shot.
Then bl ue |ight washes over her. She |ooks up in horror.
Wth a ROAR, the vast hul k of the nothership | oons up over
the trees, accelerating towards them
I NT. ALI EN MOTHERSHI P - BRI DGE - N GHT ( CONTI NUQUS)

The Alien Captain sits back in its command chair. O her
Aliens have returned to their stations.

The Captain raises a hand. The Aliens work their controls.

EXT. PARK FI ELD - NI GHT ( CONTI NUQUS)
The ship speeds faster. The weapons array begins to gl ow

The reenactors watch hel pl essly.

EXT. FIELD OUTSI DE HI LLSBOROUGH - NI GHT ( CONTI NUQOUS)

The Tank Operator, |eaning against the tank, blows a nassive
bubbl e. POP.

The forcefield flickers and drops out.
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The Soldier yells into the wal kie talkie:
SOLDI ER
Commander, the shield is down!
I NT. POLI CE STATION - NI GHT ( CONTI NUQUS)

Cook has been pacing. Hearing this, she springs into action,
knocki ng Schwarz back, who drops his coffee on the ground.

He holds his enpty, coffee-less hand in the air, but this
time it doesn't get refilled. No Brunelle.

COMVANDER COOK
Go, go, go!
EXT. FIELD OUTSI DE H LLSBOROUGH - NI GHT ( CONTI NUCUS)
The soldiers pour into the forest. Brunelle, still massively
out of breath, draws his gun with one hand, brandi shes his
badge in the other, and dashes in.

DEPUTY BRUNELLE
Hi | | sbor ough PD

M kayl a grabs Mark and hauls himup onto her horse. Toget her
t hey charge in.

I NT. ALI EN MOTHERSHI P - BRI DGE - N GHT ( CONTI NUQUS)

The Captain smles cruelly. The sound of ENG NES AND
MACHI NERY i s overwhel m ng.

EXT. PARK FI ELD - NI GHT ( CONTI NUCUS)

The ROARI NG grows. The weapons array glows fiercely. The
reenactors are sitting ducks.

I NT. ALI EN MOTHERSHI P - BRI DGE - N GHT ( CONTI NUQUS)
CLUNK! The ROARI NG cuts out abruptly.

The Captain's smle drops. It | ooks down.

Though the clear floor, we can see Zoe's wooden sword j anmed
into the weapons array.

The Captain | ooks up. Al is quiet.
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ALI EN CAPTAI N
Ch, fate so cruel that proffers thus
an end /
To one that hath endured ni gh endl ess
wars, /
Unyi el di ng ki ngs and soverei gns
brought to bend, /
And greater planets subjugated
scores.

He rises and noves slowy through the silent bridge.

ALI EN CAPTAI N (cont' d)
Though m ghtiest anong ny kind | be /
Still as the lowest am|l laid to
rest. /
Then mark this well all you who
follow nme: /
"Twas Earth, so seem ng weak, that
did nme best.

EXT. PARK FI ELD - NI GHT ( CONTI NUQUS)
The not hershi p expl odes.

ALl ENS
(subtitle)
[Al'i en screans]

Fl am ng debris rains down around them Fire lights up their
f aces.

A charred wooden sword sails out of the sky and sticks in
the ground right in front of them

ZCE
(incredibly cool)
Sorry to burst your bubble.
(to the others)
Did you guys hear that?

MARK W NTER (O S.)
Don't you know -

Through the flames and snoke a gal |l opi ng horse bursts,
carrying Mkayla and Mark through the snol dering remai ns of
the alien invasion.

MARK W NTER
- snoking is bad for you?

Z0E
Dad!
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Wth surprising grace he | eaps fromthe saddl e and snat ches
Zoe up in a hug. Fire roars behind them and the alien

equi val ent of a hubcap rolls along the grass.

Slowy, Charlie |ifts her canera. FLASH.

MATCH CUT TGO

INT. ZOE'S KI TCHEN - DAY

I NSERT - "HI LLSBOROUGH TI MES'" NEWSPAPER

The headl i ne reads "REN FAI RE VERSUS ALI ENS'. Underneath is
Charlie's picture of the burning weckage of the spacecraft,
five Ren Faire reenactors standing in front, one proud dad,
and a kni ght on horseback chargi ng through.

I NT. W NTER HOUSE - ZOE'S BEDROOM - DAY

Zoe's al arm cl ock RI NGS.

Zoe wakes abruptly. She shuts off the alarm then | ooks
around, disoriented. She | ocks eyes with the poster of Jon
Snow. Was it all a drean?

She struggl es out of bed.

I NT. WNTER HOUSE - KI TCHEN - DAY

As Zoe cones downstairs, she spots Commander Cook standi ng
with Mark in the kitchen, chatting. Mark has his hand janmed
down the garbage di sposal

MARK W NTER
(1 ooki ng up)
Mor ni ng, Zo! Look what Katrina got
you.
ZOE
(munbl i ng)
"Katrina"?
She gl ances over at the wall. Her charred wooden sword sits
on the shelf next to her lonely National Latin Exam nedal .
ZCE (cont'd)
Wow.
COMVANDER COOK
No tinme for breakfast, we need to get

i
to the studio.
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Zoe takes a deep breath. Mark sm | es.

MARK W NTER
You got this. Here.

He hands her his truck keys.

EXT. WNTER HOUSE - DAY

They step out. In the driveway, the pickup is horrifically
smashed up.

MARK W NTER
Oh right.

All at once nmasses of REPORTERS rush over the | awn,
cl anouring wth questions.

REPORTER 1
Mss Wnter! Are there nore aliens
where that cane fronf

ZCE
I don't -

REPORTER 2
Were you able to communicate with
t henf

REPORTER 3

Mss Wnter, how many aliens did you
personal Iy kill?

The throng grows quiet.

Z0E
Jeez, | don't even know.

Thi s provokes an even greater outburst of questions.
Commander Cook pulls them through the crowd.

At the edge of the throng, woman in her |ate 40s (ADM SSI ONS
OFFICER) conmes up with a friend (KIT HARI NGTON) Zoe can't
make out .

COMVANDER COOK
Pl ease, no nore questi ons.

ADM SSI ONS OFFI CER
Uh, sorry, I'"'mnot a reporter
( MORE)
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ADM SSI ONS OFFI CER (cont ' d)
(to Zoe)
Zoe Wnter? My nane's Margar et
Kapl an, |I'm an adm ssions officer
fromYale. It's in Connecticut.

exchange a | ook.

Z0E
Yeah |'ve heard of it.

ADM SSI ONS OFFI CER
Wul d you be interested in attendi ng?

ZOE
| didn't apply, | actually didn't
apply anywhere. My SAT scores were
awf ul -

ADM SS|I ONS OFFI CER
You don't have to! We'd be honoured
to admt a hero |like you.

Her younger friend chines in.

KIT HARI NGTON
Yal e's a great school

Zoe squints and recogni ses himas Ganme of Thrones

heartt hrob -

ZCE
Kit Harington?!

KIT HARI NGTON
Nice to neet you

ZCE
(gushi ng)
| can't tell you how nuch you hel ped
me, the way you cane from nothing as
a poor orphan and ended up forging
your own destiny and shaping the
future of Westeros.

KI' T HARI NGTON
That was the character Jon Snow, Zoe.
That was fiction.

ZCE
Did you cone here just to see nme?
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KI T HARI NGTON
Yes. Actually no, I'mvisiting ny
cousins. But | really think you
should go to Yale.

ADM SSI ONS OFFI CER
You can have a single, Zoe. No
roommat e.

ZCE
| don't know. I|'Il think about it.

The Reporters start to clanmour again.
A Prius pulls up nearby. Ben waves fromthe driver's seat.

BEN
Qui ck, get in!

Zoe heads towards the passenger door, and the other two
follow. As she passes by Kit Harington -

ZCE
(1 oudly whispering)
You' re so beauti ful
(qui ckly, to Ben)
Hey, Ben!

Kit Harington and the Adm ssions O ficer stand awkwardly in
silence. Alull as the Reporters watch the heroes drive off.

Kit Harington turns to them

KI T HARI NGTON
Hey, I"'m Kit Harington.

The tunmult resunes. Caneras fl ash

EXT. LOCAL NEWS STATI ON - DAY

The Prius conmes to a halt on the gravel outside a concrete
building with an antenna array, the |ocal news station.

MARK W NTER
Here we go.

Mar k and Commander Cook get out and nake for the door, but
Ben clears his throat. Zoe hangs back.

ZCE
Everything alright?
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Yeah, yeah. |'ve just been thinking.
They way | was so determ ned to nake
Qui nn break character and just be who

he really is, it wasn't about him
haven't been true to who | am

He fiddles with his keys.
BEN (cont' d)

Pushi ng you towards Doug, sane thing.

| wanted you to nmake a nove on
soneone you clearly |iked because |

couldn't.
ZCOE
What do you nean?
BEN
Kerri Santos. | nmean, who has
thensel ves all figured out in m ddl

school ?
He sighs.
BEN (cont' d)

| don't know why com ng out the
second time would be harder, but it

e

is. I"'mbi, Zoe. And | do like Kerr

Sant os. She asked ne to the summrer
dance, and | think I"mgoing to go
with her.

Zoe | aughs and | ocks himin a hug.

ZCE
Amazing. |'mhere for you, buddy.

BEN

Thank you. Seei ng you change, seeing

you beat a literal alien invasion,

it

hel ped put everything in perspective.

So t hanks.

Zoe instinctively begins to deflect the praise,
better of it.

Z0E
You' re wel cone.

They start wal king towards the station.

but thi nks
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ZCE (cont'd)
And hey, nore options.
Congr at ul ati ons.

The CRUNCH of gravel. Bridget pulls up on a shiny new BMX
BRI DCET
You're bi, huh? Nice one, ne too.
Hi gh five.

She's already out of high five range.

BEN
(calling after)
Ni ce bike!
BRI DGET
Thanks, I'mrich now | sold our life
rights.

Doug hol ds the station door open for Bridget as she hops off
and enters w thout breaking stride.

DOUG
Hey, Zoe. There's sonething | wanted
to ask you.

He | ooks at her nervously for a nonent. Then a change cones
over himas he puts on his cool guy persona.

DOUG (cont' d)
Well, you know how t he summer dance
is comng up. | was thinking if,
like, you' d | ow key want to go with
me, that would kind of sl ap.

Z0E
No.

Doug stutters for a nonent.

ZCE (cont'd)
Sorry, | should have pretended to
think about it for a nonent. Wat |
mean is, we've all been through so
much together that we're al nost |ike
siblings -

Doug drops his persona.

DOUG
Actually that's a huge relief.
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ZCE
- and | wouldn't want to - \Wat?
DOUG
Honestly, this public persona |I've
made for nyself, 1've been realising

how much it plays into a traditiona
patriarchal narrative. Men as self-
sufficient protagonists, wonen as
little nore than objects, validated
by the nen who choose them But rea
life isn't like that. W aren't
defined by gender, or by the roles we
play in romantic relationships. CQur
generation has an opportunity to
break this narrative and val ue

i ndi vi dual expression, as well as

pl atoni c friendships, nore highly.

He touches her arm affectionately.

DOUG (cont' d)
And in the end, which of us really
needs validation nore?

He gestures to his phone.

DOUG (cont' d)
This need to be idolised, it's not
healthy for nme. On Ti kTok I have
hundreds of followers. But |'l|
follow you into battle any day.

She's about to respond, when -

MARK W NTER (Q. S.)
Zoe! They need you.

ZOE
Thanks, Doug.

She turns. From her pocket she draws Doug's sweaty
handkerchief. She gives it one last farewell sniff, tosses
it into a trashcan nearby, and goes i nside.

Ben has been standi ng nearby, politely pretending not to pay
attention. He smles and goes in. Doug follows.

DOUG
Ben, do you want to go to the summer
dance?



BEN
Uhhhh same as Zoe. | think of you as
a sibling. Also I'mgoing with Kerr
Sant os.

_ DOUG
Aw ni ce one, mnman.

I NT. NEWS ROOM - DAY

The Anchors,

present the news. The Mal e Anchor

engagenent ri

nostly returned to their former conposure,
now shows off a flashy

ng.

FEMALE ANCHOR
... which is great news for
Hi | | sborough, as, according to |ocal
officials, our hunble state park is
al nost certain to receive nationa
nonunent st at us.

MALE ANCHOR
Now certified 100% alien free.

They bot h | augh.

MONTAGE, as each reenact or

MUSI C bui | ds.

FEMALE ANCHOR
Now, in a very special segnent, we're
joined live by the renai ssance heroes
who fought off these invaders.

MALE ANCHOR
(turning)
So, just what happened in that alien
bubbl e?

- LONER THIRD: "Ben Otega, high school student™

BEN
It was the first day and we hadn't
even opened. Then these things
started appeari ng.

- "Charlie Vu, pulitzer-w nning photojournalist"

CHARLI E
When t hey popped up, zoom ng around
in their drones and shooting at us, |
knew | had to do sonet hi ng.

is interviewed individually.

100.
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- "Zoe Wnter, gueen”

ZCE
W were never worried. We had it
under control.

- "Doug Kinura, high school student, TikTok personality"”

DOUG
No cap we kept seeing |like nore and
nore of these sus dudes and | was
i ke woah this is totally -

- "Quinn Sparacello, jester”

QUI NN

- fantastical beyond i nmagining, such
creatures beggar belief! Wy, quoth
we, and wherefore cane they hither?

- "Bridget MM Ilan, '"big tinme novie producer'”

BRI DGET
(1 ooking into canera)
I nmean, | expected a good turn out

for the Faire, but not aliens!
(back to interviewer)
And the king guy died.

CHARLI E
I did recon by nyself.

BEN
| drew them of f.

DOUG
| used ny |ongbow skills to take down
around ...
(he counts, adds a
few)
el even of them Yeet!

QUI NN
| taught them King's English!

BRI DGET
(counti ng
ent husi asti cal | y)
And two cops, a guy selling turkey
| egs, a whol e bunch of people.

- LOVER THI RD: "Agnes T. Anundsen, amateur horticulturalist”

The Gardener hol ds the weckage of her flowerpots.
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GARDENER
| don't know what was worse, the
aliens or the massive disruptions by
the federal authorities, which our
tax dollars pay for -

ZCE
It was a |lot of responsibility. So we
came up with a plan.

BEN
Police car -

CHARLI E
- antennas -

BRI DGET
- gun -

ZCE

- alien drone pod -

DOUG
(hol ding his arrow)
- wooden weapons -

BRI DGET
- charred bones -

QUI NN

- forsooth.
A pause.
QUINN (cont'd)

(to canera)
Hey, nom and dad!

BRI DGET
Those things -

DOUG
(hamm ng it up)
- dead eyes, like a doll's eyes -

ZCOE
Nuts. So nuts.

BEN
Crazy.

- LOMER THIRD: "Kit Harington, Young Hol | ywood Award W nner"



Zoe fights a

MJUSI C BUI LDS
ROLL CREDI TS
PCST CREDI TS:

EXT. ROAD TO

A long, strai

KIT HARI NGTON
An absol utely nental situation.

GARDENER
The US spends nore noney on its
mlitary than the next el even
countries conbi ned -

DOUG
NGL we high key wanted these guys to

go -

QUI NN
- [BEEP] thensel ves, by Jove, back to
t he foul, brinstone-soaked hell that
gave them birth!

ZCE
(sel f-effacing)
It wasn't a big deal

BEN
Zoe saved the worl d.

BRI DGET
Zoe saved the worl d.

DOUG
Zoe saved the worl d.

smle, and admts -

Z0E
| saved the worl d.

into -

M LI TARY BASE - DAY
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ght road cuts between fields. In the distance
is an inposing mlitary buil ding.

A sl eek black car cuts through

I NT. MLITARY BASE - CORRI DOR - DAY

Zoe follows Cook down a long hallway in a secure mlitary
conmpound. Cook turns and raises an eyebrow
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COMVANDER COOK
You think you're ready for this?

ZCE
Not to sound cocky, but | did blow up
an alien invasion.

I NT. M LITARY BASE - CATWALK - CONTI NUQUS

They conme out onto a catwal k over a concrete warehouse.
Scientists in |lab coats are running diagnostics on the Alien

Captive, still, sonmehow, |ocked in the nedieval pillory.
ZCE
(frowni ng)
W ... are the good guys, right?

Cook shrugs and keeps wal ki ng.

I NT. MLITARY BASE - ELEVATOR - DAY

Cook hits a button and the el evator doors open. Zoe steps
in. Cook pauses in the hallway.

ZCE
So ... when does ny training begin?

Cook snmil es.

COMVANDER COOK
It already has.

She hits another button and the doors cl ose, sealing Zoe
from si ght.

THE END



