“JI MW NEUTRON”

“Men At Work”

FADE | N:
EXT. STREET - HOVER CAR — DAY ( TRAVELI NG

Ji mmy, Sheen and Carl tool down the street in Jimy’s hover car.
Goddard hangs over the side dog-ishly.

JI MW
Where to, guys?

CARL
How about the novies? There' s a
“heart-warmng tale for the whole
fam |ly” now pl ayi ng.

JI MW
| was thinking we could go to
Sci ence Wrld and slide down the
bi g DNA heli x.

CARL
(a la D sney announce)
“He searched the world and found
the one thing that mattered. ..

hi nsel f!”

SHEEN
|’ ve got an idea! Let’s go get
jobs gutting fish for $2 an hour
plus all the roomtenperature
i ntesti nes we can eat!

Jimy, Carl and Goddard turn to stare at Sheen.

SHEEN
(i nnocent)
VWhat ?

JI MwY
Sheen, is there sonmething you' re
not telling us?

SHEEN



(br eaki ng)
Ckay, | need noney and lots of it!

Sheen holds up an UtraLord com c.

SHEEN
The current UtralLord is a gut-
wr enchi ng cliffhanger!

He flips it open to the LAST PAGE, where Utralord is in
seemingly inextricable peril, tied up on train tracks, with a
Spy-vs- Spy type bonb, and a |lion about to eat his head.

SHEEN
According to the Publishers, if
every fan doesn’'t buy 75 copies of
the next issue he may not nake it!

JI MwWY
| guess | can always use a few
extra bucks. ..

EXT. NEUTRON DRI VEWAY — DAY

Hugh stands hol di ng a beefed-up portable CAR VACUUM He stares,
frozen.

JIMW (VIO
| have sonme unexpected expenses
associated with the invention of
nmy atom c-powered car vacuum

PAN / WDER: half of the car is sucked into the vacuum hose.
EXT. STREET — HOVER CAR - DAY ( TRAVELI NG
Carl nods.
CARL
And | should really give nore to
charity. Did you know just 5

cents a day can feed and conb a
[lama in Peru?

EXT. PAVPAS — DAY ( CARL FANTASY)

Sone |l anas get brushed. A truck with a red cross next to them



“Ll ana Conmbers W thout Borders.”
EXT. STREET — HOVER CAR - DAY ( TRAVELI NG

SHEEN
But how do we find 3 jobs suited
to our unique talents and the fact
that | can do this?

Sheen rolls his eyes while making a silly noise.

JI MWY
Hover Car: Text Recognition.
Find all “Help Wanted” signs
wWithinthe city limts.

The Hover Car’s screen nodels the words HELP and WANTED over a
MAP. A location flashes. They zoom away. . .

EXT. WALL - DAY

Jimy’s car hovers in front of a POSTER on a wall, highlighting
the words HELP and WANTED. It says “HELP find this WANTED man.”
The CRI M NAL whose photo is on the poster stands beside it,

| ooki ng nmenaci ng.

JI MW
Let nme refine that search

I NT. / EXT. VARI QUS - DAY ( MONTAGE)
“HELP WANTED: Hairdressers.” (FULL-SCREEN)
Jimry, Carl and Sheen all hold scissors / conbs. WH P TO
three WOMEN in chairs, one with “Jimry’s” haircut, one with
Carl’s, and one with Sheen’s. The OAMER shakes his head.
“HELP WANTED: Belly Dancers.” (FULL- SCREEN)

Carl shows how he can undul ate his tummy while clicking finger-
rings. The OMNER shakes his head.

“HELP WANTED: Yoga Instructors.” (FULL-SCREEN)
Jimry and Carl bend one of Sheen’s |egs behind his neck, and his

arm around his back and up over his leg. Goddard is tw sted
i kew se. The OMER shakes his head. Jimmy and Carl wal k of f.



Sheen and Goddard hop after them

MONTAGE ENDS.

EXT. McSPANKY' S — DAY

There’s a “HELP WANTED — 3 PERSONS” sign outside MSpanky's, a
bur ger-shaped fast-food restaurant. Jinmy, Carl and Sheen stand
next to the Hover Car.

JI MW
McSpanky’ s woul d be the perfect
pl ace to work! W could eat here,
see all our friends... plus what
job could be easier?

They wal k towards the restaurant. Sheen takes the question
literally...

SHEEN
Prof essional |ie-er-downer while
eating succul ent shrinp-er?
Pr of essi onal back-rub and t oe-
massage receiver? After-Brain-
Sur geon’ s-fini shed-top- of - head-
putter-back-onner?

| NT. McSPANKY' S — DAY
Lowtech burger enporium Menu Board with pictures of food and

hand-stuck letters peeling off. Jimmy, Carl and Sheen stand at
t he counter.

JI MW
W' ve cone to apply for the 3
j obs.
CHI P counts them
CH P

One, two, three. Hey, you' re just
the right nunber of dudes.

SHEEN
|’ mthe chief negotiator for our
severance pay, stock options and
conpany cars. First, our



sal ary. .

CH P
Mnimum Mnus a dollar for your
paper hat.

SHEEN
But after six nmonths when we're
fully trained and we —

CH P
M ni num

SHEEN
Surely human decency woul d dictate
t hat -

CH P
M ni num

SHEEN
| think we understand each other.
Now about our benefits...

CH P
No benefits.

SHEEN
But we insist working conditions
shoul d be. ..

CH P
Lousy.
JI MWY
Sheen, | don't think | have to

hear any nore.

SHEEN
Me neither.
(to Chip)
W'l take it!
CH P
Way to go. |’ m Chip.

CARL



H. Carl.

CH P
You | ook |i ke you ve done sone
seri oso deep-frying, Carl.
(re: Sheen)
Your extrenely grating voice is
perfect for yelling out orders.

(re: Jinmmy)
You... don’t | ook so prom sing.
JI MWY
But | can do anything! | have a
genius |1 Q
CH P

Hey, just cos you live in a |lanp
doesn’t nean | gotta give you a
job. Scope that plaque, dude.

WALL: The Enpl oyee O The Month pl aque has Chip’s photo in each
of 8 spaces: January, February, March... The last nonths are
bl ank.

CH P
| think I know a McSpanky’s Man
when | see one. How old are you?

JI MW
W’'re all, uh, the square root of
100.

CH P
Ww, I'’monly 17. Do you have
hi gh school di pl omas?

CARL
No.

CH P
Perfect. Plus, since ny best
three guys quit last nonth to
start their own coal mne | can’t
be picky. Cnon I'll show you
‘round.

| NT. NEUTRON BATHROOM — DAY



TI GHT on the readout of a bathroom scale: 170 pounds.

HUGH (O S.)
One-si xty, not bad. Now. ..

Hugh stands on the scales. He picks up an apple pie.

HUGH
if | eat the apple pie...

He checks his wei ght again.

HUGH
M nus an ounce for the pie tin,
that’s uh... that’s no good.
(i dea)

Wait just a vegetabl e-shortened
m nute! Maybe | can eat the
rhubarb and the strawberry if |
stand on one | eg.

He picks up two pies and stands on the scale on one |eg.
Apparently no good.

HUGH
And hop.

Hugh hops a little. He alternates excitenent and di sappoi nt ment
in rhythmwth his hops:

HUGH
Geat! Oh. Geat! OOn.

Judy wat ches.

JuDY
St andi ng on one | eg and hoppi ng
won’t slay the weight nonkey,
Hugh. You have to go on a diet.

| NT. McSPANKY' S KI TCHEN / DRI VE- THRU W NDOW - DAY

Carl is in an apron, expertly working the fryer, shaking a
basket, tossing cheese slices onto cooking burgers. Sonething
DI NGS and he pushes a button, dropping 15 pounds of salt onto
the fries.



CH P
Dude, be respectful of that fat,
it is older than you and I

Sheen sits at the drive-through wi ndow with the headset on

SHEEN
Wel cone to McSpanky’s. ..

EXT. DRI VE- THROUGH - DAY

The drive-through speaker is in the nouth of a large blissful-
| ooki ng plastic CONHEAD. This is Bessie.

SHEEN' S VO CE
pl ease place your order into
the face of Bessie, The Humanel y-
Sl aught er ed Cow.

CUSTOVER I N CAR
I’11 have a burger with slightly
wilted | ettuce, a poppy seed bun,
| ukewarmfries, and a vanilla
shake with extra guar gum

| NT. — DRI VE- THROUGH — DAY
Sheen calls it out to Carl.
SHEEN

G me a ‘Jack Back Tommy’ in a
ri ckshaw, with sleepin kids,

travellin’!
CARL
Roger!
Carl tosses neat on the grill with one hand and pulls the handl e

on the m | kshake machine with the other.
CH P
VWhoa, dudes are in the zone.
Let’'s check on M. Genie.

I NT. McSPANKY' S — FRONT COUNTER — DAY



Jimry (hair sticking through the top of his paper hat?) mans the
front counter. He hands a bag of food to a custoner.

JI MWY
Here’s you go. Careful, the
outside of the apple pie is coo
but the filling will be over 350
degrees for the next 2 hours.

Ji my pops the register open

JI MWY
And here’s your change.

The custoner | eaves. Chip steps up.

CH P
No no, what are you doing? You're
supposed to push the buttons with
the little pictures of food on
t hem

JI MW
| don’t need to, Chip; | nenorized
the prices and did the tax and
change in ny head.

Chi p has cognitive di ssonance.

CH P
But... the buttons, dude! And

plus, you' re s’ posed to say “Big
McThank- Yous from McSpanky’s.”

JI MWY
That doesn’t rhyne, but |’ve been
working on - “Don’t let our food
be denied you... put our poly-
unsaturated fats and triglycerides
inside you.” O! *“Burger and
fries? Say hello to your thighs!”

Chi p doesn’t | ook happy.
I NT. McSPANKY' S — LATER

Jimry nops the floor, grumbling, imtating Chip.
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JI MW
“No human brain can add three
t hi ngs, duuude.” *“Only the

machi ne knows t he tax, duuuuude.”
Any idiot knows 8.25 percent of
four-ninety-five is 40.83 cents...

Chip, with a custoner, tries to find sonething on the register

CH P
Unhhhh, picture of a burger,
picture of a — here it is. Hal
Saved.

Ji my | ooks up and sees NI CK.

NI CK
Ji mmy ?
JI MW
No! | mght look Iike, but, no,
|’ mhis distant third second-
renmoved. . .
(gives up)

yeah it’s Jimy.

NI CK
Man! Mop jockey! Wit till the
ki ds at school hear about this.
Your cool factor’s gonna drop from
zero to, like, mnus nothing.

JI MW
Actual ly zero and m nus not hi ng
are the same thing, but - they
don’t have to hear about this, do
t hey, Ni ck?

NI CK
What are you gonna do, bribe ne
with dirty suds?
Ni ck wal ks to the counter.

NI CK
This m ght even be a rare three-
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[ unch hum liation.
Chip cones out from behind the counter. To Nick:

CH P
Be right with you.

(to Ji my)
CGeni e Boy, you nmissed sone weird

white stuff on the fl oor

Jimmy | ooks: sonme spilled salt and grease on a part of the
fl oor Jimmy hasn’t nopped yet.

JI MW
That’ s okay Chip, it’s just sodium
chl ori de.

Chi p bends down, dips his finger in and tastes it.

CH P
Actual Iy, dude, it’'s salt.

JI MW
That’s what | said; sodi um
chloride, probably with traces of
i odi ne.

CH P
| f you don’t know what salt is,
maybe nmop duty’s too conpli cated
for you.

EXT. SIDEWALK — DAY

Jimry stands on the sidewalk in a humliating Hanmburger Costune.
He waves unent husiastically at cars and pedestri ans.

J1I MWY
H, |’mHarry The Hanburger,
saying, “Come try our kitchen, our
food is way bitchin.”
(sees sonet hi ng)
Ch no.

Ci ndy and Li bby wal k up.

LI BBY
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Look G ndy, Jimry got hinself in
anot her pickle, but this time with
| ettuce and nust ard.

Cindy goes to Jimmy - straight face.

Cl NDY
You know how there are noments in
life you wish you could hold on to
i ke they were dianonds? This is
one of those nonents. Excuse ne.

C ndy turns away, LAUGHS hysterically, then turns back with a
strai ght face.

Cl NDY
Sure | may | ose sl eep tonight,
rubbing lininment into ny |aughter-
weakened sides. But even when you
have to nove to a cave on Corsica
to escape the shanme 1’11l stil
have this i mge of you, which
di stance cannot erase, nor tine
di m ni sh.

LI BBY
Well said, Cindy. [I’'Ill always
relish this too! Hey Jimy! Open
sesane- seed!

JI MW
| sense you two could keep up this

witty badi nage all day, so let ne
save you the trouble, ‘kay?

Jimy does an over-the-top eye-rolling idiotic dance.
JI MWY
Ch 1 ook, Jimy’ s a hanburger!
He's a big fat stupid fast-food
item  Hyuck hyuck!
Goddard wal ks past, hiding his face in shane.

I NT. MSPANKY' S — DAY

Chip talks to Sheen and Carl.
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CH P
Your hard work has earned each of
you 10 bonus M Spanky Poi nts.
Keep it up dudes and you' |l be
doi ng sone serious plaque tine.

Carl i magi nes:

CARL’ S FANTASY: His own face on the Enployee O The Mnth
pl aque.

CARL ON THE PLAQUE
During ny reign | promse to bring
honor to this onion-ring crown.

Back on real Carl. He smles.

CARL
|’malnost glad | didn't get that
bel | y-danci ng gig.

CH P
You' re on your way to the highest
award in the fast food biz: The
Nobel Grease Fries. If only your
friend Ji my had your attitude and
intelligentocity.

SHEEN
(nods sadl y)
Tragi cally, Jimmy doesn’t have our
wi de experience in deep-fried
gar bage eati ng.

FROM QUTSIDE: Jimmy strides to the open door. His burger bun
hits the doorfrane. He tips it sideways and marches in.

JI MW
That's it!

CH P
You' re gonna quit? Cos your
friends are getting pretty
enbar r assed.

JI MwWY



No |"mnot going to quit.
Tormorrow, “Chip,” I'’mgoing to
show you what |’ m capabl e of.

He marches back to the door, tips his burger and | eaves.

CH P
|s there even such a word as
capabl e?
Sheen shakes hi s head.
SHEEN

Not in my dictionary.
| NT. NEUTRON DI NI NG ROOM — NI GHT

Hugh and Judy sit at the dinner table. Hugh lifts his
pl at ewar ner and. . .

Hugh’s eyes pop. On his plate: a big juicy steak, baked
pot at o, veggi es, gravy, the works.

HUGH
Now that’s ny kind of diet!

JUDY
Qop, sorry, you got m ne.

She switches their plates. Hugh uncovers his plate again,

revealing.... a snooth round bl ack pebbl e.
HUGH
Honey? There's a rock on ny
pl at e.
JuDY

It’s not a rock, Hugh, it’s a
Bal i nese Thought Pebble. You
concentrate on the stone instead
of on your stomach. Becone one
with the stone, okay?

She takes a big forkful of steak.

JubY
If you're really hungry you can

14
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rub it on your forehead.

HUGH
Can | chewon it?

JubDY
No.

She puts a single flower in a vase in front of Hugh.

JuDY
But here’'s a flower to | ook at.

Hugh stares at the flower. He |eans forward.

JuDY
Don’t you eat that!
HUGH
|’ m hungry!
JUDY
Cont enpl ate t he pebbl e, Hugh
He contenplates it. [It’s not worKking.
HUGH
You know, sone cookies |ook |ike
stones. ..
JuDY

Do you want results or not? |If
you want to eat a one-pound pie,
you have to | ose one pound. To
eat a 2-pound pie you have to | ose
two pounds, and so on.

HUGH
| have to | ose 50 pounds by the
weekend??!

I NT. JIMW’' S LAB — NI GHT

Anmong the machi nery and equi pnment on Jinmy’ s workbench is the
McSpanky’s drive-thru COWNVWHEAD. Jimmy sol ders sonething. (A
Yel | ow and- bl ack book beside him “The Genius’s Guide To

| npr essi ng Your Boss.”)
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Goddard wal ks up to the Cow Head and. ..

GODDARD
(grow s)

Met al HACKLES pop up on his neck

JI MWY
Easy CGoddard, it's just a
mechani cal cow head. But by
tomorrow it’s going to be snmarter
t han Chi p!

He taps it and it rings holl ow.

JI MW
Come to think of it, it's snmarter
than Chip now.

EXT. McSPANKY' S — DAY
Next day. The restaurant | ooks the same fromthe outside.
| NT. McSPANKY' S - DAY

Chi p, Sheen and Carl walk in fromoutside, chatting, and | ook
up.

CH P / CARL / SHEEN
Holy - ! [/ Huh? [/ Ww.

Their POV: Jimy stands proudly with a screwdriver in his hand.
The restaurant has been transforned into a Jetson-1like hi-tech
fast food enporium

- There are color SCREENS in |ieu of the nenu board
di spl aying the food, each with scrolling menu and price
details.

- Tubes hang over the front counter.

- There are gl eam ng PODS (bionetrics scanners) on the order
count er.

- An automatic MOP ROBOT hovers past.

JI MW
Wel cone to McSpanky’s. Table for
t hree?
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A TABLE rises out of the floor, along wwth three chairs. An arm
(l'ike a bowing-pin-resetter) lowers fromthe ceiling,
depositing three placemats-with-cutlery.
Chi p, Carl and Sheen stare.
FADE OUT
ACT _TWD
FADE | N:
| NT. McSPANKY' S — DAY ( CONTI NOUS)
Chi p, Carl and Sheen gaze in anmzenent.
CH P

What ' d you, like, do to ny
restaurant?

JI MWY
| brought it into the 21% century,
Chi p.

SHEEN

Where’'s all the dirt and gerns
that we cane to know and | ove?

JI MW
Gone. M Spanky’s is now fully
automated, fully hygienic, capable
of serving and cleaning up after
ten times as nany custonmers as
before. Permt nme to denonstrate

Jimy noves themto the front counter

JI MWY
Say you’'re a custoner.

CH P
| " ma custoner.

JI MW
| nean pretend you are. Wat’'s
the first thing you do?



18

CH P
Well, I look at the nmenu and |
count ny noney and...

JI MW
W ong.

He grabs the back of Chip’'s head and forces it onto the

Bi ometric Tongue Scanner. A mallet bonks the back of Chip's
head like it was a ketchup bottle. Hi's tongue ejects and a
paint-roller-like device rolls up and down on it with a bright
phot ocopi er |ight.

JI MW
You pl ace your tongue in the
bi onmetri c tongue-scanner, which
det erm nes your desired neal,
based on taste-bud
configuration..

An ARM cones out of the front of the counter and RATTLES the
change in Chip’'s pockets.

JI MWY
and an anal ysis of your
current cash reserves.

ON THE SCREEN ABOVE: a picture of Chip s neal appears, along
with the words that Sheen reads al oud:

SHEEN
“Custoner’s Preference: MSpanky
Del uxe, nmediumfries, and snall
soda.”

CH P
That’ s spookily accurat e!

I NT. McSPANKY' S KI TCHEN — DAY

The kids look on as Jimmy tours them around the upgraded
kitchen. On a counter, PISTONS pound burger patties.

JI MW
Ti tani um pi stons pound the neat to
peak tenderness.
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The counter tilts, sliding the patties onto the grille.

JI MWY
| originally set themto renove
the bone, gristle and inpurities,
but there was nothing left to put
t he ket chup on.

AT A TANK of water: robotic arnms lower and lift out 2 succul ent
t omat oes.

JI MW
Hydr oponi cal | y-grown tonatoes are
harvested while you wait.

The arns | ower the tomatoes onto a counter, where they fal
apart, already sliced.

JI MwWY

They’ re grown pre-sliced, reducing
kitchen knife injuries 25 percent.

Carl has bandages on all his fingers.

CARL
WOw.

AT THE FRY BASKETS:
JI MWY
The fries are boiled in ultra-fat

oil piped in fromthe nountains of
Costa Rica.

Carl dips a finger and licks it.

CARL
Magni fi co!

He | ooks at the finger he licked. |It’s the only one without a
bandage. Carl |ooks, worried, back into the oil.

JI MwY
It’s okay, Carl, you swallowed it.

CARL



Whew.
EXT. DRI VE- THROUGH W NDOW — DAY
The cow head has been re-install ed.

JI MWY
Bessi e the cow now contai ns
obj ect- and voi ce-recognition
software. She renenbers the
preferences of all previous
cust omers.

Jimy holds up a picture of NICK. Bessie “scans” it.

BESSI E
You threw up the chocol ate shake,
try Vanilla. By the way, you're
one handsone fella, girls must
really go for you... ny nane’s
Bessie. ..

JI MWY
That’'s enough, Bessie.

I NT. McSPANKY' S — DAY

At the counter. Chip’'s order cones down a tube over the
counter, onto a tray placed there by another robotic arm

JI MW
Here' s your order, one-m nute-45-
seconds faster, and 67-percent
cheaper than it was yesterday.

Jimry takes a crunpled napkin to a table.

JI MWY
And any trash you | eave...

CH P
- is ground up and put back in the
hot dogs?

JI MWY

No Chi p, not any nore.

20
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Jimry drops the crunpl ed napkin on an enpty table. A VACUUM
TUBE | owers fromthe ceiling and sucks it up. A tiny RAG cones
out of the mddle of the tube, <SPITS> and polishes the spot.

There’'s a SUPERCOVPUTER on one end of the counter. Pr om nent
anong its read-outs: a METER neasuring “D.F.1.” (Currently
around 25%

JI MwY
Thi s superconputer co-ordi nates
the entire operation.

CARL
What's “D.F.1.77?

JI MWY
“Dom nation of the Food Industry.”
The systenis sole directive is to
maxi m ze this nunber.

SHEEN
That’s all great and shiny and
tube-y and everything but what’||
we do?

JI MWY
Well, there’'ll be far nore trips
to the bank. Kicking back.
Recei ving Mayor’s Awards for
revitalizing the | ocal econony,
stuff like that.

SHEEN
So, Chip, considering this new
devel opnment, | think at the very

| east we can expect...

CH P
M ni mum

Al 4 swvel as MSS FOAL enters McSpanky’s with SAM They wal k
to the counter.

M SS FONL
Look, it’s so nodern and cl ean!

SAM
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Yeah yeah. Do you know what you
want ?

The fl oor under Mss Fow tips, pitching her forwards onto the
t ongue- scanner which does its thing. The screen flashes the
PI CTURE of the order as Jimry describes it:

JI MWY
Mss Fow would |ike two hot dogs,
- but in burger buns not hot dog
buns - plus small fries... and a
huge fries to hide under the table
whil e she pretends to only eat the
smal |l one. And a water.

M SS FOW
That’s right! | would!

PLOONK! The food falls onto a tray as described. A table for
two rises fromthe floor and sets itself, and chairs rise under
Fowl and Sam Their tray is shuttled by robot to their table.
Mss Fow tastes a French fry.

M SS FOAL
Delicious! I'mwiting everyone |
know and telling themto cone

her e!
She pulls out a Blackberry-1like device and starts clicking.
The “D.F.1.” nmeter clicks up a few points.
Jimy | ooks at Chip. Wo's an idiot now? Chip is inpressed.

CH P
| had you all wong, dude. You're
al nost as smart as ne.

VOCE (O S.)
You’' ve got email.

Mss Fowl clicks Delete on her Bl ackberry.

M SS FOAL
No, | don’t want a bigger beak!

I NT. McSPANKY' S — LATER THAT DAY
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The joint is packed. A newtable rises to accoomodate G ndy and
Li bby. Bol bi the Forei gn Exchange Student has his tongue
scanned and | ooks at the order screen.

BOLBI
This is right! | do want a
peppered goat kebab with curry
fries, and then sone liquid to put
out ny burning face.

Mss Fow and Samsit at a table. She puts her hand on his.

M SS FON
Let’s not go. |’mnot even
hungry, | just want to...
SAM

Spend nore tine with ne?

M SS FOA
No, to see nore fries cone out
carnelized to sugary salty
perfection!

Behind the counter: The “D.F.1.” neter is up to 50%
Chi p shows Jimry a pl aque.
CH P
“Enpl oyee O The Year.” \What do
you t hi nk?
JI MW

|’d be honored, Chip, but | just
want you to know |I’mgratified by
the restaurant’s success...

PLAQUE: under the photo of Jimry: “Jimry Nutron, Enpolyee O
The Year.”

JIMW (O S.)
And t hat you spelled ny nane and
“Enpl oyee” w ong.
EXT. DRI VE- THROUGH — DAY

Cars are lined up into the distance. At the Cow Head is
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Princi pal WI I oughby.

W LLOUGHBY
Hello! I'd like...

BESSI E
A flam ng burger with | o-ca
Thousand | sl and dressing?

A robot armcones out with his food al ready bagged, and tosses
it into the car

W LLOUGHBY
Wy, yes, but how did you - !

BESSI E
Thank you, eat safely.

Some nmachinery catapults the car forward out of the lane. The
NEXT CAR is pulled abruptly up.

EXT. QUTSI DE McSPANKY' S PARKI NG LOT — DAY
A long line out the door. Jimy wanders up to C ndy and Li bby.

JI MWY
Good afternoon ladies. |1’'msorry
but there’'s an hour wait for a
table. O course, it’s only 45
mnutes if you d like to sit on
the grass... and a nmere half hour
to sit on the hot, filthy,
chewi ng-gum covered asphal t.

Cl NDY
But we know you

JI MWY
Ch really? Are you sure the
person you know isn't living in a
cave in Corsica, hiding fromthe
reeki ng shane of failure?

Cl NDY
You can’t intimdate us, Neutron!
Just because you work at the nost
popul ar joint in town doesn’t nean
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you aren’t still a stuck-up, self-
pronoti ng parade-fl oat - headed
jerk! Come on, Libby, we're

| eavi ng!

C ndy marches off. Libby stays, enbarrassedly putting up one
finger.

LI BBY
One for the parking lot, please.

| NT. NEUTRON CAR PARKED | N DRI VEWAY — DAY

An unhappy Hugh sits in the car, delirious w th hunger.
RUMBLI NG NO SE. Judy gets in and cl oses her door.

JubY
Hugh? The car’s running a little
rough.

HUGH

That’ s not the car, calorie-
cuttin’ booger, that’s ny grunbly
tumtum

JuDY
Well, after we get to the
restaurant we can...

HUGH
Rest aur ant ?

He starts the car, hits the car and SLAMS out of frane.
| NT. NEUTRON CAR — DAY ( TRAVELI NG

Hugh tools down the street.

HUGH
Taco Shack, Taco Shack, Taco
Shack!

JuDY

W' re not going to Taco Shack

HUGH
| love telling themit’'s ny
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bi rt hday and getting the free
pi iata, then going to the Queso
Trough and sticking ny face in
t he. ..

(takes)
What do you nmean we’'re not going
t her e??

JubY
You've only lost a slice and a
hal f of pie. Maybe later we’'ll go
to Taco Shack. .

HUGH
Taco Shack, Taco Shack!

JubY
and get you sone chili-
flavored lettuce. Right now we're
going to McSpanky’'s to tell Jimy
how proud of himwe are.
(looks at mrror)
Did you eat the air freshener?

I NT. McSPANKY' S — DAY

Sheen pushes through the waiting cromd with a wheel barrow of
nmoney, headi ng outsi de.

SHEEN
Wheel barrow of noney com ng
t hrough! Bi g wheel barrow of
unguar ded, unmarked bills, nmake
way!

The custoner at the front of the |line takes her tongue off the
scanner and hol ds out sonme MONEY. The cash register sucks it in
and shoots her change down a trough... which dunps the change
into a brinmm ng EMPLOYEE TI P JAR

Carl and Chip drink sodas as the restaurant runs itself.

CARL
This is ny first job. How about
you, Chip?

CH P
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| worked in nmy Dad’s shoe factory
maki ng | oafers. Dude, it was
tough. But every tine | was down?
|"d pick nyself up, dust nyself
off, and start a | oafer again.

CUSTOMERS (O S.)
Hey! [/ Wait your turn!

Judy and Hugh push past the waiting crowd from outside.

JubY
Com ng t hrough! Excuse ne,
parents of the enpl oyee!

The ROBOT MOP goes by. It’s got a Juicer with swirling water on
top (like a steam cl eaner).

JubDY
| wondered where ny juicer got to.

Hugh doesn’t hear; he's ogling the food of people sitting at a
table. Jinmmy wal ks up with a cli pboard.

JI MW
Mom Dad, Welcone to M Spanky’s!
There’ s uh..
(checks his list)

214 diners ahead of you, but |
can squeeze you in if you don’t
mnd eating in the bathroomon the
di aper-changi ng tabl e.

A CElI LI NG CAMERA swi vel s to face Judy.

JubY
We're not here to eat, honey.

POv: A “HAL COWUTER’ -type shot: black-and-white, with franme
lines. Judy’'s lips are isolated, and the canmera CENTERS on her
then ZOOVS as she says: (key translated words appear in the
bottom of the screen: “TACO SHACK..... EAT....")

JuDY
Your Dad wants to have strolling
Mari achis sing “Happy Birthday” to
hi min Spanish, so we're just
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gonna say congratul ati ons, then
we’'re heading to Taco Shack to
eat .

ANGLE: The “D.F.1.” nmeter. The needle, up near 80% takes a
hit and drops 2 or 3 points.

BACK ON B+W Comput er POV of Judy’s nouth as she adds:

JuDY
Renmenber the Andersons, who you
tested your hair-growing pill on?

They’ re venturing out into public
again so we’'re neeting themthere
t 00.

ZOOM on her 1|ips.

JuDY
And their Kids.
ZOOM
JuDY
And four of their neighbors.
ANGLE: “D.F.1.” meter. It takes a big hit, down to 65%

The entire restaurant SHAKES.

CUSTOVERS
(mur nmur s)

JuDY
Goodness, what was that?

HUGH
Was it ny lower intestine?

Now a steady RUMBLI NG The hoses drop over each table and SUCK
UP everyone’'s nmeal. The tables retract. Carl panics.

CARL
Repent ye sinners, it’s the Big
One! Evacuate the buil ding!

Peopl e head for the doors. Chip grabs a Vacuum Cl eaner.
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CARL
Chi p? That means | eave.
CH P
Ww, they’ve got a second word for

| eave?
| NT. McSPANKY' S Kl TCHEN - DAY

Heavy vi brating here too. Next to the fryer: druns |abeled
“COSTA RI CA MOUNTAI N FAT — FLAMMABLE. " There are PIPES t hrough
the tops of all the drunms, each with a spigot. All the spigots
OPEN. FOLLOW one pi pe down through the floor..

| NT. UNDER McSPANKY' S (CRAW. SPACE) - DAY

A dark space. The PIPES all conme out here, feeding into 4
flared Saturn-5-type JET NOZZLES. The nozzles spray French fry
fat. There's a SPARK, and the nozzles |IGN TE

EXT. McSPANKY' S PARKI NG LOT — DAY

As patrons flee, Jimy and Carl pull Chip away fromthe
restaurant.

CH P
| can’t |eave, |I’'m Enpl oyee O The
Month for two nore days!

M ss Fowl runs past.

M SS FOAL
It’s Burger-geddon!

Chip breaks free and turns to run back. But sees:

The entire restaurant breaks free of its foundati ons and rockets
straight into the air on a tongue of flane. It flies away.

CH P
My pl aque!

Sheen returns wth the enpty wheel barrow.

SHEEN
Hey Jimmy, is it supposed to do
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t hat ?

JI MW
It’s headi ng towards Fast Food
Row!

EXT. SKY - DAY

McSpanky’ s soars over the town, COMHEAD-FIRST, its eyes
gl om ng, searching for sonething..

BESSI E
Dom nate, dom nate..

EXT. TACO SHACK - DAY

Mariachi MJUSIC, off. Afamly of 3 eats at a table outside Taco
Shack. A shadow dar kens them MSpanky’'s is hovering overhead.
Two CANNONS | abel ed SAUCE | ower and | ock.

BESSI E
Taco Shack patrons, you have 10
seconds to get out. Mboooo-ve it!

Patrons flee frominside, and the famly runs — except for their
smal | child who | ooks up in delight.

CHI LD
Mommy, it’'s Bessie the humanel y-
sl aught ered cow

The nom conmes back and grabs him
EXT. STREET — HOVER CAR — DAY ( TRAVELI NG
Jimmy, Carl, Sheen and Chip head there by hover-car.

CARL
What’ s happeni ng, Ji my?

JI MW
| programmed it to Domi nate the
Food I ndustry. That’'s what it’s
doi ng.

Chip | ooks over the side. To Carl:
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CH P
Told ya your friend wasn't too
bright. He forgot to put wheels
on his car.

EXT. TACO SHACK — DAY

The pl ace has been flattened with sauce. The hover car pulls up
next to a dazed MARI ACHI nusi ci an.

SHEEN
OCh the humanity! [t’s been
condi nent -ed to the ground!

MARI ACHI MUSI CI AN
My band was forced to take cover
inside the really big guitar
(dread)
If we’ d played ukel el es we woul d
have been goners.

CARL
Ch no, It’s headed for Chicken
Domai n, home of the Pull et
Sur pri se.

As the hover car zoons away, the Neutron’s car pulls up with
Judy driving. TIGHT ON devastated Hugh.

HUGH
(teary)
Taco Shack!

EXT. TACO SHACK — DAY ( FLASHBACK)

H s fond nmenory: “Thenme From A Sumrer Pl ace”-type MJSI C as Hugh
runs towards Taco Shack in romantic SLO MO, arns out hel d.

| NT. CHI CKEN DOVAI N - DAY

Corky Shimazu is ordering food froma guy in a chicken hat. He
“frames” the menu board with his hands.

CORKY SHI MAZU
| see an excell ent superstar neal
for me, Corky Shimzul!
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BESSIE (O S.)
Chi cken Domai n patrons: you have
10 seconds to get out.

The other patron in the place RUNS.

CORKY SHI MAZU
Do | have tinme to get a cluck
bur ger?

STAFFER
Not if you want it Your \Way.

| NT. NEUTRON CAR — DAY ( TRAVELI NG
Judy and Hugh have the radio on.

RADI O ANNOUNCER (V/ O)
This just in: Chicken Donain has
been destroyed with a devastating
conbi nation of crouton torpedos
and roof tenderizer.

HUGH
Hard |l eft, Sugar Booger, maybe we
can still nmake it to Pizza C own!

He grabs the steering wheel to help her.

JubDY
Hugh!

EXT. SOVEONE' S LAWN - DAY

The Neutron’s car swerves across sonebody’ s | awn, wi ping out
their statuary / trash cans.

EXT. PIZZA CLOMNN — DAY

Scream ng patrons run out of Pizza C own as MSpanky’s douses it
wi th brown guck.

RADI O ANNOUNCER (V/ O
Pizza Clown is being inundated
with Secret Sauce! If that gets
into the groundwater it has a
half-life of 4 mllion years!
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EXT. HOVER CAR — STREET — DAY ( TRAVELI NG
The kids listen to the radio.

RADI O ANNOUNCER (V/ O)

Now it’s heading towards Bill’'s
Bi g Head!

SHEEN
It'’s the fast-food version of the
Deat h St ar!

CARL

(on the bright side)
But it was real nice and shiny
before it turned inexplicably

evil, Jimy.

JI MW
Thank you Carl .

EXT. BILL"S BI G HEAD - DAY

All that's left of this place is the “Bill’s Big Head” statue
out front. Overalls, big head, big hair; it |ooks |ike Jimmy.
It’s been on fire.

The hanmburger that Bill hol ds above his head FALLS OFF as the
hover car pulls up.

SHEEN
It toasted himinside his big
pl astic overall s!

CARL
He never stood a chance.

JI MW
And | al ways thought he was the
handsonest of all the fast-food
mascot s.

RADI O ANNOUNCER (V/ O)
(sonberly)
The | ast snack establishnent in
Retroville, The Donut Mahal, has



just been buried beneath a
t housand 50- pound bags of French
fry salt and beef tallow

Ji mmy si ghs.
JI MW
Well, it’s over. [It’ll land now
and | can deprogramthe Dom nation

Modul e.

| NT. NEUTRON CAR — DAY
Judy has pulled over. Hugh is in shock.

HUGH

| guess | have to go honme and...
(sob)
contenpl ate the pebbl e.

JuDY
| have been saving three apple
seeds and a radish for your
bi rt hday feast.

HUGH
(sobs)

EXT. McSPANKY' S PARKI NG LOT — DAY

The kids wait as McSpanky’s lowers and lands in its old spot.
Ji mmy pops open a PANEL and goes to work with a circuit tester.

SHEEN
So Chip... now we'll be naking
nmoney beyond t he dreans of
avari ce, how about a -

CH P + CARL + JI MW

M ni mum

CARL
It’'s sad it had to happen this
way. . .

Bessie is facing Carl. BESSIE s POV (B+tW frane |ines).



CARL
but | guess now we’re the only
pl ace to eat in town...

Z00OM

CARL
except of course for people
who go to the supermarket and buy
groceries.

( ON- SCREEN:  “ SUPERMARKET. .. GROCERI ES = FOOD")
Jimry is about to clip a wire. He sighs.

JI MW
It’s a pity... it was a really
ni ce piece of code.

BESSI E
Dom nate... groceries...

The JETS fire up and McSpanky’ s bl asts back into the sky.

kids all | ook accusingly at Carl.

CARL
Whoops.

EXT. FOOD- O MART PARKI NG LOT — DAY
Judy and Hugh wal k towards the supernart.

JuDY
Since you |lost a pound of tears
crying over Taco Shack, | guess |
can buy you the ingredients for
one pie.

HUGH
If I shave my head and | egs can |
al so get - ?

JUuDY
No.

But then McSpanky’s | owers over the supernarket.

35

The



36

BESSI E
Raw food purchasers... you have
seven seconds to get out!

Hugh yells up at the flying restaurant |ike Charlton Heston in
Pl anet OF The Apes:

HUGH
Nooooo! You gave the fast-food
custoners 10 seconds!

BESSI E
These people are in better shape.

EXT. McSPANKY' S PARKI NG LOT - STREET — DAY
The kids sit/stand around, | ost.

SHEEN
1’11 mss taking wheel barrows ful
of noney to the bank. And neeting
that nice man in the street who
says it’s okay, he works for the
bank and he’'ll take it the rest of
t he way.

Jimmy is absorbed in thought.

JI MW

That’ s the problemw th neural -
net - gui ded sem -aut ononous
hardware, you tell it to do
sonething and it takes it so darn
literally.

(idea)
That’s it!

(into conmmuni cator)
Goddar d!

EXT. NEUTRON GARDEN — DAY
Goddard is digging a hole, burying a doubl e-ended w ench.

JIMW' S VA CE
Meet ne at Food-O Mart!

EXT. FOOD- O MART — DAY
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The McSpanky’s is blasting the building with a brown Iiquid that
BURNS the roof where it lands. Jimy + friends pull up in the
hover-car. Jinmy hops out.

SHEEN
It’s destroying the building with
concentrated soda aci d!
(hol ds his stonach)
| drink 35 of those a day.

Goddard runs up.

JI MW
Goddard, | need a lift.

IN THE AIR  Besi de Bessie, as the McSpanky’s acid rays target
key structural points in the building bel ow

GROUND: CGoddard’s head sprouts a “platforni with grab-bar.
Jimry steps on. Goddard s neck extends...

INTHE AIR ... Jimy is lifted up to Bessie.

BESSI E
Dom nate, dom nate..

JI MW
|’d like to place an order.

The flying restaurant stops blasting. Bessie turns slightly to
face Jimmy, interested.

JI MW
Four McSpanky Del uxe Burgers,
please. Oh, and I’'d like them al
cooked at 10,000 degrees for one
hour .

ON THE GROUND: Sheen and Carl yell wup:

SHEEN
Plus a side of fries.

CARL
And a choc-o-shake.
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AT BESSI E:

JI MW
Thank you.

Goddard | owers Jinmy out of franme. Bessie |ooks confused. She
shakes. She blinks rapidly.

ON THE GROUND:

SHEEN
You forgot our fries and shake.

J1I MWY
It’s not a real order, it’'s a
trick. There' s only place that
can attain that kind of
t enper at ure.

BESSIE'S POV: with frame lines, and the text “10,000 degrees...
SEARCH.” A picture of a BEACH No. [It’'s CROSSED QUT and
replaced with a picture of a JUNGLE. No good. More pictures in
gui ck succession: a backyard barbecue, a jal apeno, a Jacuzzi, a
tanning salon... and then, THE SUN. This picture flashes.

GROUND LEVEL: The restaurant powers up and BLASTS off, straight
UP and out of sight.

JI MW
It’Il fly straight into the sun
now, and out of our lives. Pity,
it wasn’t a bad place to eat.

CARL
(nods)
Except for the food.

JI MW
VWhere were we?

CARL
Looki ng for jobs.

JI MW
Oh yeah. So where do you want to
start?
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Jimry, Carl and Sheen wal k of f.

CH P
Dudes!

SHEEN
| hear Retroville Park is hiring
Qut house Deepeners.

CH P
Dudes! What’'s your interest |evel
in helping me start a new
restaurant called “Chip’ s”?

They turn around.

JI MW, SHEEN, CARL
M ni mum

| NT. NEUTRON LI VI NG ROOM — DAY
Judy enters the living room.

JubY
Hugh!

Hugh is sitting on the couch, eating Jinmy’s big synthetic
burger costune. He |ooks guilty.

HUGH
(burrrrp)

EXT. SPACE — NI GHT

The McSpanky’s zoons towards the SUN. It passes an ALI EN CRAFT
— kind of run-down — with a view-w ndow and 3 ALI ENS | ooki ng
out. Their craft takes off in pursuit.

I NT. McSPANKY' S | N SPACE — NI GHT

The alien craft has DOCKED with the restaurant. The aliens step
i nside and | ook around. One of them has a hand- hel d SCANNER

ALIEN # 1
1,000 years of fuel, near-light-
speed capability... and a friendly
fam |y atnosphere. Let us nake
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this our new craft.

ALI EN # 2
Agreed. But for mastery of its
many conplicated functions we nust
| ocate and capture its Captain.

Alien # 1 renoves the Enployee O The Mointh plaque fromthe wall
and shows it to the others.

ALI EN # 1
This is the one we nust find.

The other 2 look at Chip's picture and nod.

EXT. SPACE — NI GHT

McSpanky’ s turns around and heads back toward Earth, Bessie’'s
face rapidly FILLING FRAME as we

FADE QUT.



