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CHARACTERS

SEAN i s an unfocused young man who doesn’t talk much. He can
be rather witty and cheeky but he is fun conpany. Not nuch
frightens him

JACK is a light hearted guy who likes to talk and push
SEAN s cal mand coll ected nature. He enjoys SEAN s witty
attitude and joins in with his own teasing cone-backs.

1. EXT. Back Garden. Housing Estate. Eveni ng.
On a cold winter evening two friends are at hone.

SEAN i s outside gazing at the stars and JACK exits the house
to join him

JACK
Awful Iy cold out here. Wen is the
nmet eor shower supposed to start?

SEAN
Anyti me now.

Sean opens a can of cider.

Of in the distance is a strange sound. Like creaking netal
and breaking ice. A low hum acconpanying it.

JACK
(Curiously)
Can you hear that?
SEAN
(Absent m nded)
Yep.
JACK
Real | y?
SEAN
Yep.
JACK
Real ly, really?
SEAN
Yep, yep
JACK

Real ly, really, really?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

SEAN
(Slightly irritated)
(Sigh) God man, | can hear it.

The sounds gets closer, |ouder.

JACK
(I'n dreamy wonder)
Maybe it’s the conpression and
rarefaction of the air pressure as
a giant stonps on his icy pond
hundreds of mles above us in his
ki ngdom on a fl oating cl oud.

A beat .

SEAN
O... perhaps... it’s aliens.

A beat. Sounds get even | ouder.
JACK opens a can of cidre.

JACK
Don't be silly Sean, Besides, ny
theory is nmuch better. Mire fairy
tale or pantom nme thened.

SEAN
s the pantomine on the tele? |
remenber watching it with ny num
Who was that conedi an who al ways
had a part?

JACK
Huh, Julian Cary, yeah. | also
wat ched themw th nmy num as a young
lad. | always liked the 'Jack and

t he Beanstal k’ pl ay.

SEAN
Why? ' Cause your nane’s Jack?

JACK
Yeah... One tine | dreant | traded
nmy brother for a bag of magic
beans.

Sounds are close. A strong wi nd blows. JACK s Jacket rustles

in the breeze.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

JACK

Ah! Where did this wind cone fronf
SEAN

Oh, here they are.
JACK

Who?
SEAN

The ali ens.
JACK

Wait, What?... You were serious?
SEAN

Yep.

Alien ship’ s door opens. Rushing air steans out. Two aliens
step onto the drawbridge door.

ALI EN 1
hhj df guygf er hgfi ushgd
hf si dhvbdf kj hvkj df shgvkj sd
j ndskvbnj hksdbvkj sdbvk
nj dsj vbnsdkj vbkj hsdbv?

ALI EN 2
hdf j bgj hdf kj ghf dkj g
j hf ksehf gj sgfkjs hjfsdbfjh
fj ksdbf kj hdsbf k
j fknbsfj bndksj bf kj dbf k f kdj sbfn
kj f sdbf nk.

The aliens speak in a | anguage neither SEAN nor JACK can
understand. The two humans are confused.

JACK
Huh? What did they say?

SEAN
How coul d | know?

JACK
VWll then ask themto speak,
(articulate) Good A d English.

SEAN
You ask.

ALI EN 1
hf dsf ghgj khf dgj khf dkj j hsf dkj hgj sh
j hsdf kj hkj hdf ~vj hsfkj ghkj h

j khskdj hgf khkj hs j hsbdkj f hk.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

JACK
Ah, there we go... He wants to
probe you Sean... Don’t be rude, go
with them

SEAN

( Speaki ng to JACK)
... Yeah, no. Not happeni ng.

(Now speaking to the aliens)
Hey! Bugger off!

ALI EN 2
hj dgf kj hgdk?

The aliens step back into there ship, the door closes behind
themand flies off, blowng the wind across the trees.

SEAN
There we go, bloody aliens.
JACK
You coul d’ve been nicer. |'m sure

they just wanted to probe you.

SEAN
Shut up.

JACK
OCoohhh. Look the neteor shower’s
starting.

The di stant sound of a nmeteor whistling through the
at nrosphere, but then...

...a bang, and a crashing and a crackle.

THE END.



