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INT. KITCHEN - DAY



Parental and man-child, pushing the boundaries of adulthood 
as fast and far as they will go, collide in the busy to-do-
ness of after school ritual.

PARENT
Homework?



MAN CHILD



All in school drugery licked and 
split.

PARENT
I’m not even going got pretend to 
know what that means.



MAN CHILD



It means, as always, I’m ahead of 
the game.



PARENT
Do they teach you anything at that 
school?



MAN CHILD
For instance? 

PARENT
Not gonna go there. Any grand 
master plan for dinner.



MAN CHILD



Tacos.

PARENT
Stunned. What if, and let’s just 
keep our options open here, we went 
Someplace Else?

MAN CHILD



You mean someplace else, someplace 
else or Someplace Else.



PARENT
Well there’s only one Someplace 
Else that I know of.

MAN CHILD



What’s the option I have to keep 
open?



PARENT
Grandpa is buying.





2.

MAN CHILD



Is there no end to the evil in this 
world?

PARENT
Keep in mind, if it weren’t for 
your grandfather, you wouldn’t be 
here.



MAN CHILD



How does that work again?

PARENT
Well, the Leader of the Pack 
descends from the All High on the 
Mighty Steed of Love.



MAN CHILD



You can stop right there.

PARENT
I’m just warming up. Wait til I get 
to the good part.



MAN CHILD



There is no good part.



PARENT
You are wise beyond your years, 
son/daughter of mine.



Man child stops for a moment, turning the subject matter 
serious.

MAN CHILD



Mom/Dad?

PARENT 
(catching tone change)



What is it?



MAN CHILD



Is mom/dad okay?

PARENT
Yes, dear. What makes you ask that?



MAN CHILD



Well. She/He. Is mom/dad an alien 
lizard from the planet Corinth?



PARENT
Who told you that?





3.

MAN CHILD



Mom/Dad did.

PARENT
No dear, your mother/father is not 
from Corinth. She’s/He’s just in a 
rock band. And in a deep pile of 
monkey doo. Now go get grandpa and 
tell him to put his teeth in. I’ll 
meet you in the rocket launcher. Go 
go go go.



 








