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FADE | N:

EXT. RUGGED MOUNTAINS - NI GHT
For bi ddi ng, rocky terrain, pock-marked with caves.

SUPER: AL Kl LLYA HEADQUARTERS, | TZABI TCH NSTAN

I NT. CAVE

Torches illumnate a large area filled with armed TERRORI STS.
They study docunents.

| NSERT - DOCUMENTS
“ OPERATI ON NOT COOL” stenciled across the top.
A POSTER ON THE CAVE WALL

O a bulls-eye superinposed over a handsone, smling young
man dressed in a tuxedo and holding a martini.

YOVAMA BI N FAHKHAN, the terrorist |leader, with five AK-47"s
strapped around each shoul der, stands to address his m nions.
The weight of the rifles causes Bin Fahkhan to stagger and
fall face-first to the cave floor

The Terrorists ignore himand continue to read the pl ans.
They munbl e to each ot her and nod approval.

Bi n Fahkhan struggles to his feet and straightens his turban.

BI N FAHKHAN
Vel |, what do you think of the
pl an? Be honest. You know I
respect your opinions.

TERRCORI ST #1
(stands)
This is too risky, Yomanma Bin
Fahkhan. It will never work in a
hundred mllion ..

KILLA EM ALLA, Bin Fahkhan’s top |ieutenant, RACKS his weapon
and FIRES a full clip into Terrorist #1's chest.

BI N FAHKHAN
That is what | |ike. Honest,
open di scussi on. Anybody el se?
(aside, to EmAIIla)
Ni ce shooting, Killa EmAlIa.



EM ALLA
Thank you, Yomama Bi n Fahkhan.

The Terrorists munble to each other, ad-lib “Looks good to
me”, “Geat plan”, “You are a genius”.
BI N FAHKHAN

Good. You know I never start an

operation unless all of us in Al

Killya agree on it. Phase one of

Operati on Not Cool begins

imediately. Killa EmAIla, |eak

t he phony plans to O NK

Headquarters.

EXT. OFFI CE OF | NTERNATI ONAL NATI ONAL KNOALEDGE - HQ - DAY
Stark, black, monolithic structure covered with US fl ags.
The big, bold acronym chiseled into black stone -

“O1.N K HEADQUARTERS”

Underneath, the agency’s notto -

“\WE KNOW SHI T, YOU DON T”

Enbl azoned over it all, the agency’s |ogo -

THE ROLLI NG STONES' TONGUE

INT. O1.N K HQ CONFERENCE ROOM

Hel met ed MAJOR GENERAL BALDEAGLE wat ches the room full of
mlitary bigw gs and tuxedo-clad intelligence community
intelligentsia study

DOCUMENTS

“TOO SECRET” plastered across the pages in red stencil.
BALDEAGLE

St ands, |eans over the conference table to address the group.
The wei ght of his chestful of medals causes himto pitch
forward and SMASH face first into the table.

THE GROUP

Doesn’t notice. They continue reading. Nerdi sh AGENT
RAPPAPORT nudges ACGENT | CEYPHOBI A, the queen of cleavage.



RAPPAPORT
This is incredible.
| CEYPHOBI A
(British accent)
This will not stand.
Rappaport |eers at her.
RAPPAPORT
(sotto)
You coul d nake m ne st and.
| CEYPHOBI A
Excuse nme?
RAPPAPORT

Un tinme for aline in the sand.
Al DES

Assi st Bal deagl e back up. He shrugs them of f, addresses the
gr oup.

BALDEAGLE

Have you all read the docunents?
RAPPAPCRT

Yes, sir.
BALDEAGLE

Do you all realize what we're
dealing with here?

RAPPAPORT
You bet.

BALDEAGLE
I would like to thank the Prine
M ni ster for sending Agent
| ceyphobi a across the Geat Pond
to help out on this one.

Appl ause fromthe table.

| CEYPHOBI A
This will not stand.

BALDEAGLE
Suggesti ons, Agent |ceyphobi a?

| CEYPHOBI A
Don't let it stand. Sir.



Bal deagl e rolls his eyes.

BALDEAGLE
Thanks, | ceyphobi a. Rappaport?

RAPPAPORT
There’s only one man who can
deal with a nenace |like Al
Killya, Ceneral

BALDEAGLE
Cool . Where is he?

| CEYPHOBI A
You denoted himto watersports
field ops six nonths ago,
Gener al .

Bal deagl e renoves his hel net and scratches his conpletely
bal d head.

BALDEAGLE
| did? Wy?

RAPPAPCRT
It was after the, um
enbarrassi ng parade in
It zabi t chi nst an

BALDEAGLE
Oh, yes, that, well, perhaps |
overreacted. Find himand bring
himin to ONK HQ i nmedi atel y.
EXT. RESERVA R - DAY

Three ski-masked TERRORI STS crouch and run down the tree-
lined wal kway at the edge of the huge, glittering | ake.

One Terrorist carries a large, white bucket |abeled “WATER
SUPPLY PO SON' with a skull and crossbones.

They stop near a | arge sign:

“MEGALOPOLI S WATER SUPPLY”
“10, 000, 000 MEGALOPCLI TES DRI NK THI' S STUFF”

Underneath it, a smaller sign:
“NEVER, EVER POUR PO SON HERE’

Wth an arrow that points down into the |ake.



THE TERRORI STS

Look around, make sure the coast is clear.
One pries open the lid of the bucket with a crow bar.

AN OAK TREE

Behi nd them has two knot holes on its trunk.

CU. KNOT HOLES

Two steely blue eyes.

THE TERRORI STS

Ripthe lid off the bucket. Two of them hoist it up. The
third raises a finger: “One mnute’”. He kneels down next to
the | ake and drinks sonme water and washes his face, then
stands and nods: “Ckay, go ahead”.

They tilt the bucket and

TWO HUGE BRANCHES

O the oak tree whip down and cl obber the Terrorists. The
branches flail up and down, beating the Terrorists silly. The
bucket of poison falls harmessly on the wal kway pavenent.
THE OAK TREE TRUNK OPENS

And out steps tuxedo-clad THEODORE ROOSEVELT ALOYSI US YARROW
(TRAY) COCOL, the man in the bulls-eye poster on Yonana Bin
Fahkhan’ s cave wal | .

Tray carries a stainless-steel attache case.

He dons w aparound shades and | ooks down at the unconsci ous
Terrorists with contenpt.

TRAY
Ni nr ods.

He opens the attache case, takes down the “NEVER, EVER POUR
PO SON HERE” sign and puts it inside.

Then he folds up the oak tree.
| CEYPHOBI A AND RAPPAPCRT

Run down the wal kway and up to Tray. |ceyphobia takes Tray’'s
arm and pushes her anple breasts into him



| CEYPHOBI A
Ni ce work, Tray.

Tray slides the oak tree, now an inpossibly snal
rectangle, into the attache case.

He funbles for
t ongue | ogo.

TRAY
Have we net?

| CEYPHCBI A
| keep your picture on ny
bedroom ceiling. You re the
first thing | see every norning.
And it cones in real handy when
I ... you know.

TRAY
(interested)
| see.

RAPPAPORT
Cal m down, | ceyphobi a.

his wallet, pulls out a badge shaped like the

RAPPAPCRT
I’ m Rappaport. We're from O NK,
M. Cool. Ceneral Bal deagle
ordered us to | ocate you and
bring you back to HQ
i medi ately.

RESERVO R WALKWAY - LATER

wooden

Tray, |ceyphobia, and Rappaport, each with an unconsci ous
Terrorist slung over their shoulder in a fireman's carry,

make their way toward a white van with the tongue | ogo.

TRAY
Bal dy has forgiven ne for that
little stunt in Itzabitchinstan?

RAPPAPORT
Not quite.
| CEYPHCOBI A
I thought it was brilliant,

actually, organizing the MIlion
Nude Wonen march down Main
Street in Kabul seye.



RAPPAPORT
I wish | could have seen that.

TRAY
Someti mes Bal dy has no sense of
hunor. Thay all had mlitary
boots on.

THE TERRORI ST
Sl ung over Rappaport’s shoul der opens his eyes.

TRAY (O.S.)
So, why does Bal dy want ne back

at HQ?

The Terrorist wiggles his arm
A BOXCUTTER slides out of his sleeve into his hand.

| CEYPHOBI A (Q. S.)
W received a threat that
requires the talents of the one
and only king of cool.

The RAZOR juts out of the boxcutter.
The Terrorist raises his arm

| CEYPHCBI A
Flutters her |ong eyel ashes at Tray.

| CEYPHOBI A
And Rappaport and | get to work
with you. | hope to get the
opportunity to see your talents
in ... action.

TRAY
Uh- huh. Excuse ne for a sec.

He BASHES the Terrorist over the head with his steel attache
case just as Rappaport is about to get sliced with the
boxcutter. The Terrorist GROANS and sl unps down.

TRAY
How rude. What’'s the nature of
the threat?

| CEYPHCOBI A
Well, that’s just it. It isn't
specific, but it’'s very serious.
Your first job will be to help
intelligence figure it out.



I NT. TERRORI ST CAVE - NI GHT

The Terrorists | ounge on sofa-shaped rocks and watch CNN on a
bi g-screen TV. Bin Fahkhan flips open a Pepsi. EmAl|a grabs
a handful of Fritos Scoops froma

HUGE BRASS BOAL
That stands on serpent’s feet.

Em Al la throws the enpty dip dish at a group of WOMEN in full
bur khas coweri ng agai nst the cave wall.

EM ALLA
More di p! Sour creamw th chives
and oni ons. Now

Bi n Fahkhan hol ds t he renote.

BI N FAHKHAN
Anybody want to watch sonet hing
else? I’"'mgoint to flip to ESP-
| NSANE. The execution playoffs
fromthe soccer stadiumare
com ng on

Em Al la points to the screen.

EM ALLA
Wait a mnute, Yomama Bin
Fahkhan, there's a bulletin
com ng on

TELEVI SI ON

“ SUPER- DUPER | MPORTANT FUCKI NG BULLETI N’ fl ashes on the
screen. The REPORTER shuffles sone papers.

REPORTER
Three Al Killya terrorists were
captured today while attenpting
to poi son the Megal opolis water
supply. Tray Cool, the free
wor| d’ s super-cool spy, single-
handedly foil ed the cocksuckers’
attenpt to fuck up our water
This is the sixteenth time M.
Cool has saved our asses since
bei ng assigned to O NK' s
wat er sports division six nonths
ago.



BI N FAHKHAN

Hurls the renote and SMASHES it to pieces against the bulls-
eye poster of Tray on the cave wall.

BI N FAHKHAN
That bastard Tray Cool! How does
he keep doing this?

Em A la flips through the AL KILLYA USER GUI DE

EM ALLA
It says right here: “Find the
sign that says “Never, Ever Pour
Poi son Here” and dunp the shit
into the drinking water”. What
coul d be sinmpler?

BI N FAHKHAN
You know, Killa Em Al la, maybe
Tray Cool has a copy of our user
gui de.

EM ALLA
I check Amazon dot com everyday,
Yomama Bi n Fahkhan. W haven’t
sold a copy in three years.

BI N FAHKHAN
Vell, inlight of this we can’t
t ake any chances with Qperation
Not Cool. Killa EmAIla, | want
you to handle this m ssion
personal | y. Does everybody el se
think that’s a good idea?

Terrorist #2 clinbs to his feet.

TERRORI ST #2
Wth all due respect, Yomama Bin
Fahkhan, Killa EmAlla is too
valuable to Al Killya to risk on
one operation. What if they ...

Bi n Fahkhan FIRES his AK-47 and cuts Terrorist #2 to ri bbons.

EM ALLA
You've still got it, Yomama Bin
Fahkhan.

BI N FAHKHAN

Li ke riding a bicycle.
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EM ALLA
(to the terrorists)
He rai sed a good point. Does
anybody el se have anything they
woul d |ike to say?

The Terrorists nmunbl e, shake their heads, ad-lib “Heck, no”;
“Sounds like a plan to me”; “Geat idea”.

EXT. O NK HQ - DAY

The white van with the tongue logo pulls up in front.

Tray, |ceyphobia, and Rappaport clinb out the back of the
van, each carrying a Terrorist.

Tray BASHES the Terrorists |Iceyphobia and Rappaport carry,
t hen hands the attache case to | ceyphobia who BASHES t he
Terrorist slung over Tray’' s shoul der.

They stride into the building.

INT. ONK HQ - GENERAL BALDEAGLE' S OFFI CE

Bal deagl e, | ceyphobi a, and Rappaport watch Tray study the
“TOO SECRET” docunent .

BALDEAGLE
Wl l, what do you meke of it,
Cool ?

RAPPAPCRT

Excuse ne, CGeneral, but this is
far from “cool ”.

BALDEAGLE

Are you blind?
| CEYPHCOBI A

He's right here, Rappaport.
RAPPAPORT

What are you tal ki ng about ?
BALDEAGLE

Shut up!
TRAY

El enentary. Al Killya' s plan is
to destroy the keystone of
West ern econony.



Tray ri ses,

| CEYPHCBI A
Manuf act uri ng?

RAPPAPORT
Agricul ture?

BALDEAGLE
Weapons production?

paces around the room

TRAY
None of the above. Think. Wat
is the one thing that woul d
change our society forever if it
wer e taken away? The one thing
t hat we have an abundance of and
t hey have none? The one thing
that we are clearly better at
t han they are?

Bal deagl e and Rappaport frown and think hard.
| ceyphobi a | eaps to her feet.

| CEYPHCOBI A
Exoti c danci ng?!
RAPPAPORT
That’ s the stupidest thing ..
TRAY
Bi ngo.
RAPPAPORT
Huh?
BALDEAGLE
O course! What a brilliantly

sinister plan. Shut down all the
exotic dance clubs and the rest
of the econony will collapse ..

TRAY

Li ke a house of porno cards.
| CEYPHCBI A

My god.
RAPPAPCRT

Holy fucking shit!

BALDEAGLE
Cool, do you have a plan?

11.
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RAPPAPCRT
Once again, General, this is
hardly “cool ”.

| CEYPHOBI A
It is, too!

RAPPAPORT
You' re nuts!

BALDEAGLE
Shut up!

TRAY
W need to do sone research, and
fast. |ceyphobia, you and
Rappaport get down to the | ab
and get started. | need a nonent
alone with General Bal deagl e.

| CEYPHCBI A
Ri ght away, Tray.

She and Rappaport hustle out of the office.
Tray turns to Bal deagl e.

TRAY
You know what | want, Bal dy.
Rei nstate ny License.

BALDEAGLE
| can’t do that Tray. Congress
out| awed the License six nonths
ago in the “No More Cruel And
Unusual Dirty Rotten Spy Stuff”
Act. There are no nore doubl e-
pew agents.

TRAY
This is no tine to be a w np.

BALDEAGLE
It will nean the end of ny
career if you' re caught!

TRAY
Big deal. Do you want your
daughters to grow up under the
heel of Yomana Bi n Fahkhan? Do
you want your sons to go through
col l ege and never get a | ap
dance? | need that License!
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Bal deagl e studi es head shots of his offspring framed on the
desk. Al of themare bald and | ook exactly Iike him He
agoni zes, then -

BALDEAGLE
If you get caught, I’'Il deny it.

He opens his desk and pulls out an official governnment
docunment with all sorts of ribbons and raised seals on it. In
cal l i graphy across the top:

“LI CENSE TO FART”

Bal deagl e signs the License and hands it to Tray.

Tray flips his steel attache case open and pl aces the License
on top of the “POUR PO SON HERE” sign

TRAY
Now t he secret weapons.

BALDEAGLE
Not a word of this to anyone.

He reaches into his desk and pulls out a big bottle of Bonbay
Gn, a small bottle of Tribuno Vernmouth, and a bottle of

“OLI VES GRANDE STUFFED W TH JALAPENCS’

Tray | oads the “weapons” into his attache case.

BALDEAGLE

If this ever gets out
TRAY

It dies with nme, Baldy. | swear.
BALDEAGLE

Just stop Al Killya, double pew

seven.

INT. ONK HQ - COVWPUTER LAB

Tray, |ceyphobia, Rappaport, and dozens of other O NK agents
sit at long tables of conputers. They surf the web.

TRAY’ S COVWPUTER SCREEN

The web page of “LOOKERS - BUNS BASH THURSDAY NI GHT -
CLEVELAND S ONLY NON- STOP GO GO
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ON THE WALL
A giant map of the United States.

TRAY (O.S.)
Cl evel and, Chio

An Agent clinbs a stepladder and sticks a red push-pin into
Onhi o.

| CEYPHOBI A S SCREEN

“NAUGHTY BUT NICE - SAN DIEGO S ONLY ALL- NUDE STAGE SHOWNS AND
PRI VATE LAP DANCES”

| CEYPHCBI A
San Diego, California.

ON THE WALL

An Agent bends down and pushes a red pin into Southern
Californi a.

AT A LONG TABLE

Ful | of Agents working conputers, rapid fire shouts: “San
Franci sco, California”; “Union, New Jersey”; “Pittsburgh
Pennsyl vani a.

ON THE WALL
Agents scranble on | adders and stick pins all over the nmap.
RAPPAPCRT’ S SCREEN

Two beautiful strippers fondle each other. “TWDO ONONE NI GHT
AT FRANK' S CHI CKEN RANCH - THE GO GO MECCA I N MANVI LLE, NEW
JERSEY” .

Rappaport checks to his left and right to nake sure no one is
wat chi ng, then clicks “PRINT".

TRAY (O.S.)
Rappaport! Wat are you doi ng?

RAPPAPORT
(flustered)
Ch, um ah, Manville, New
Jersey!

LATER

Agents hustle around the map sticking pins into it.
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TRAY (O S.)
Houst on, Texas.

| CEYPHOBI A (O.S.)
Bat on Rouge, Loui si ana.

RAPPAPORT (O . S.)
Holy shit! | didn’t know they
could do that --

TRAY (O S.)
Rappaport!

RAPPAPORT
Oh, ah, ah, Edison, New Jersey.

LATER
SLOW PAN across the map of the States from Wst to East.
Lots of pins in California and Nevada.

| CEYPHOBI A (O.S.)
Vll, it seens pretty obvious

None in Utah, a fewin the other nountain states.

The pins becone nore dense on the Eastern side of the
M ssi ssi ppi .

RAPPAPORT (0Q. S.)
No question about it.

Tons in Florida. But in
NEW JERSEY

The pins cover the state, piled four deep stuck on top of
each ot her.

TRAY

stands at the head of the crowd of agents, arns fol ded. He
faces the map.

TRAY
Bada- bi ng.

| ceyphobi a takes his arm

| CEYPHOBI A
What now, Tray?.
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TRAY
To the Disguise Lab. W’ re going
in undercover. There's no tinme
to | ose.

I NT. CAVE FULL OF EXPLGCSI VES

A sign: “WORLD S LARGEST SUPPLY OF AL KILLYA ORDI NANCE” over
endl ess boxes piled high | abel ed: “NAPALM; “DYNAM TE";
“ GRENADES” .

Bi n Fahkhan and Em Alla stand in front of a platoon of Al
Killya Terrorists. Everybody except Bin Fahkhan now cl ean-
shaven and dressed in a tuxedo.

BI N FAHKHAN

Nane your poison, Killa EmAlIla
EM ALLA

Hmim Let us go with TNT this

time.
A few Terrorists load TNT into a suitcase.

BI N FAHKHAN
Qur intelligence confirns that
Tray Cool and his evil infidel
associ ates are heading for New
Jersey.

EM ALLA
Just as we thought. The first
phase of QOperation Not Cool is
successful. New Jersey is where
I wll take care of that boil on
Al Killya s collective foot once
and for all, Yomama Bi n Fahkhan.

BI N FAHKHAN
Who shall be your second in
command, Killa Em Al | a?

Em Al la taps a nearby Terrorist, BA RAIN WASH, on the
shoul der .

EM ALLA
| select Ba Rain Wash as ny
nunber two.

Bl N FAHKHAN
Good choi ce.



17.

RAI N WASH
Oh, ny great |eaders, Yomana Bin
Fahkhan and Killa EmAlla, | am
honor ed.

Bl N FAHKHAN

(to the group of
Terrorists)
Ba Rain Wash will be Killa Em
Al'la’s nunber two! Anybody have
a problemwth that?

Terrorist #3 steps forward.

TERRORI ST #3
| respectfully submt to you
Yomama Bi n Fahkhan, that | have
nore seniority in Al Killya than
Ba Rain Wash and therefore ..

Bi n Fahkhan fires a BURST from his AK-47. Terrorist #3 falls.

BI N FAHKHAN
Good poi nt. Anybody el se?

The Terrorists | ook down and munbl e “Nope”; “Nosiree”;
“Always |iked Ba Rain Wash”.

I NT. AIRPORT - SECURI TY CHECKPO NT
Two SECURI TY GUARDS nman the wal k-t hrough netal - detector.

SECURI TY GUARD #1
I had it good at Burger King,
man, real good. Then the dam
axe just fell.

SECURI TY GUARD #2
Tell ne about it. Layoffs at
Wendy’'s is how ny sorry ass
wound up here.

Behi nd them Em Al l a, Rain Wash, and the platoon of Terrorists
ti ptoe through the checkpoint. Al wear tuxedos with AK-47's
sl ung over their shoul ders.

SECURI TY GUARD #1
This here job is this | owest of
the low. Aint nowhere to go but
up, nNOw.

The Terrorists tiptoe around the nmetal detector.
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SECURI TY GUARD #2
Sure is slow tonight. Tune in
the portable TV, man. Maybe
there’s a ganme on

I NT. Al RPLANE

The Terrorists squeeze down the aisle with the nornal
passengers, everybody jamm ng | uggage into the overhead
conpartnents.

A SWEET QLD LADY shoves her sweater further back into the
conpartnment to make roomfor Killa EmAla s rifle.

SWEET OLD LADY
You shoul d have enough room now
for your AK five-sixty-seven
special with that |aser-ray-
t el escope, young man.

Em All a shoves the rifle in, smashes the door shut.

EM ALLA
Thanks.

They take their seats.

SWEET OLD LADY
Don't nention it. Ch, | ook.
We're sitting together. Isn't
that nice? Tell nme, where are

you goi ng?

EM ALLA
Manvi |l | e, New Jersey.

SWEET OLD LADY
Real ly? | have a cousin in
Manville. Are you traveling on
busi ness or pl easure?

EM ALLA
Terror.

She pats his hands and sm | es.

SWEET OLD LADY
Well, | hope you enjoy it.
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EXT. NEW JERSEY TURNPI KE - DAY

Two nmen in flow ng mddl e-eastern robes and fezzes and one
woman conpl etely covered in a fundanmentalist Mislim burkha
not or down the superhighway on nountain dirt bikes.

One of the male riders has a steel attache case slung over
hi s shoul der.

I NT. POLI CE CAR

Two STATE TROOPERS wat ch the three notorcyclists whiz by.
They check the radar gun: 82 MPH

TROOPER #1
Let’s go.

They take off, siren wailing.
EXT. TURNPI KE - SHOULDER

The three bikers stopped. The two Troopers approach, hands on
t heir sidearns.

They study the bizarre trio, Tray and Rappaport in the
fezzes. |ceyphobi a speaks through her veil.

| CEYPHCOBI A
Good afternoon, officers. Is
there some sort of problenf

TROOPER #1
We' || ask the questions.
(to Tray)
Where are you goi ng?

TRAY
To a maj or urban center.

The two Troopers exchange a gl ance.

TROOPER #1
VWhat for?

TRAY
To save the Western econony from
col | apse, of course.

TROOPER #1
A conedi an, huh? What’'s in the
case?
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TRAY
Classified, |'"mafraid.

TROOPER #1
Open it.

TRAY
Sorry.

TROOPER #1

kay, smart-ass, you and your
friends are under arrest for --

Trooper #2 grabs Trooper #1 by the armand pulls him aside.

TROOPER #2
You can’t do that, Jack

TROOPER #1
You kiddin'? They' re terrorists,
Sam That’ s probably a suitcase-
nuke!

TROOPER #2
Maybe it is, but we’ve got to
| et them go.

TROOPER #1
Are you crazy! Wy?
TROOPER #2
W' Il get slapped with raci al
profiling.
TROOPER #1
Holy shit! We'll | ose our

badges. Wat shoul d we do?

TROOPER #2
Maybe if we're real nice to them
they won’t press charges.

The two Troopers return to the bikers with big cheesy smles
on their faces.

TROOPER #1
Hehe. It was all a
m sunder st andi ng.

TROOPER #2
If there’s anything we can do
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TRAY
Now that you nention it, we are
kind of in a hurry ...

EXT. TURNPI KE - LATER

The Police Car, with full |ights-and-siren, |eads Tray,
| ceyphobi a, and Rappaport on their nountain bi kes down the
hi ghway at hi gh speed.

EXT. MANVILLE, NJ - MAI N STREET - DAY

Post -i ndustrialist, blue-collar Anmericana. Bars, tattoo
parl ors and conveni ence stores line the street, all dom nated

by
“FRANK' S CHI CKEN RANCH - GO GO MECCA”

Em Al l a, Rain Wash, and the rest of the tuxedo clad, weapons
toting Al Killya Terrorists huddle on a street corner.

Fl annel -shirted, blue-jeaned passerby stare at them
strangel y.

Em Al l a studies the AL KILLYA USER GUI DE

EM ALLA
(readi ng)
“Once you arrive at the theatre
of action, casually blend in
with the natives”.

He checks the | ocals gawking at them

EM ALLA
Ba Rain Wash, why are they
staring at us?

RAI' N WASH
They nmust be foreigners, Killa
Em Al | a.

EM ALLA
Damm touri sts.
(reads)
“Establish a strategically
| ocat ed, yet unobtrusive base of
oper ati ons”

He | ooks around the nei ghborhood, spots the

“DALLY- A-WHEE MOTEL - SHORT STAY RATES”
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Attached to Frank’'s Chi cken Ranch.

EM ALLA
Ba Rain Wash, take half of our
forces and purchase severa
caves in that pal ace over there.

RAI N WASH
Consider it done, Killa Em Al Il a.

Rain Wash and half the Terrorists shoulder their AK-47' s and
with forced, over-the-top casual ness wal k across the street.
They whi stle, wave and snile sheepishly at the |ocals who
back away fromthemin horror.

KI LLA EM ALLA
Flips through the AL KILLYA USER GU DE.

EM ALLA
Hmm
(reads)
“I't would be a good idea to
acquire small denom nation coins
of the realmto avoid draw ng
attention to your wealthy self”.

I NT. MANVI LLE NATI ONAL BANK

Em Al la and the Terrorists saunter in.
The Guards panic, draw their weapons.
Em All a waves to them and snil es.

The Terrorists approach a traumatized, acned TELLER.

EM ALLA
How about them Yankees, huh?

The Tell er gapes at him eyes wi de.

EM ALLA
"1l bet Babe Ruth has his place
in N rvana, does he not?

TELLER
C-c-can | help you?

EM ALLA
What is the snal | est
denom nation of coin in this
r eal n?
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TELLER

Huh? A one, | guess.

EmAla pulls a bill out of his pocket.

EM ALLA

Is this paper a “one”?
TELLER

Um no, that’s a thousand.
EM ALLA

Is that larger than a “one”?
TELLER

Vel |, duh. Yeah.
EM ALLA

Good. | will give you papers

like this in exchange for all of
your papers of “one”.

EXT. MAIN STREET

Tray, |ceyphobia, and Rappaport in their Mddl e East

di sgui ses too

down the street on the nountai n bikes.

They pull up and stop in front of the Bank and di snount.

Local s flatten thensel ves agai nst the storefronts.

Tray pulls out a canteen |abeled “EVI AN, pushes back his Fez
and takes a sip. He hands the canteen to |Iceyphobia. She

lifts her veil

and guzzl es.

| CEYPHOBI A
Vell, here we are. Manville, New
Jersey.

TRAY
Go-go Mecca.

RAPPAPORT

(dreany)
Honme of Frank’s Chi cken Ranch.

Behind them Em Al la and the Terrorists cone out of the Bank,
t heir pockets bulging with singles. They casually make their
way across the street toward the Dally-A-Wee.

Local s di ve behind garbage cans and cower on the sidewal k.
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EM ALLA
Browses the AL Kl LLYA USER GUI DE as he wal ks.

EM ALLA
“Renmenber, Western nmles are not
real men. They do not stink like
t he canel. Take a shower when
you reach the base of
operations”.

He sniffs his arnpit, makes a face.

EM ALLA
Anybody know what a “shower” is?
The Terrorists ad-lib “Beats ne”; “Never heard of it”.
TRAY

Takes a final sip fromthe canteen, puts it away.

| CEYPHOBI A
Do you think Al Killya' s here,
Tray?
TRAY
They' re here.
RAPPAPORT
What nmakes you so sure?
TRAY
(sniffs)

I can snell them But we'l|l
doubl e check.

I NT. MANVI LLE BANK

Tray, |ceyphobia, and Rappaport at the Teller’s w ndow. He
studies their attire, horror on his face.

Tray lays a $1,000 bill on the counter.

TRAY
Si ngl es.

TELLER
I-1-1"msorry, sir, soneone else
t ook every single we have.

Tray dons his shades, turns to |ceyphobia and Rappaport.
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TRAY
They' re here.

I NT. DALLY-A-WHEE HOTEL - TERRORI STS' ROOM - DAY

In the bathroom a dozen naked Terrorists funble under the
gushi ng shower, partially obscured by the shower curtain.

EM ALLA (Q. S.)
Eeeyow This water is hotter
t han Zhul s breath.

RAIN WASH (O S.)
What is that you are hol di ng,
Killa Em Al | a?

EM ALLA (Q. S.)
It is called “soap”, Ba Rain
Wash.

RAIN WASH (O S.)
The Al Killya User Manual says
to never pick soap up

EM ALLA (O S.)
That is only when you are in
prison.

TRAY' S ROOM

Tray, |ceyphobia, and Rappaport stunmble in with an inpossible
| oad of matchi ng | uggage.

TRAY
Wew! COkay, we’ve got three
connecting roonms. Rappaport, you
nove i n next door, then scout
around and see if you can find
any terrorists.

RAPPAPORT
Sure thing, Tray.

Rappaport drags huge suitcases through the connecting door.

| CEYPHCOBI A
What should | do, Tray?

Tray sits on the bed and pops open the attache case.

TRAY
Start practicing.
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| CEYPHOBI A
Practici ng?

TRAY
(renoves gin,
ver nout h, shaker and
ol i ves)
You' re goi ng undercover. Wt hout
cover. Let’s see what you’ve
got .

| CEYPHCBI A
| thought you d never ask.

She whi ps off her Mislim hood and bl ouse, then gyrates around
t he room shaking her hooters |ike a freshman coed.

| CEYPHCBI A
Wadda’ ya t hi nk?

TRAY
(stirring martini)
No, no, no. You' re supposed to
be “exotic”, remenber? Go sl ow
Start over.

| CEYPHOBI A
Sorry.

She puts the hood and bl ouse back on, dances slowy around
Tray.

Tray gets an JALAPENO STUFFED OLI VE out of the jar and pl ops
it into his martini. He downs it in three gulps and chews the
olive.

TRAY
Need i ce.

| ceyphobia smles, puts her hands on his shoul ders.

| CEYPHCOBI A
Manme’ s right here, Tray.

TRAY
I nean the drink. Keep
practi ci ng.

TERRCRI STS' ROOM

Crowded with freshly showered, jabbering Terrorists. They
wear towels and blowdry their hair.
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Em Al |l a hands Rain Wash a BLOMORCH.

EM ALLA
Ba Rain Wash, we need to nmake
sure the infidel Tray Cool cones
to protect the synbol of
Americana called the Chicken
Ranch. Go start a fire down by
t he vendi ng machi nes.

RAI N WASH
WIl this get nme into N rvana,
oh Killa Em Al a?

EM ALLA

(t hi nks)
It cannot hurt.

Rain Wash tightens the towel around his waist and heads for
t he door.

RAPPAPORT’ S ROOM

Rappaport teeters on tippy-toes on top of a chair, peering
t hrough the transominto Tray’s room

RAPPAPORT
(sotto)
Oh, man. Ch, baby. You are so
hot. Take it all off.
VENDI NG MACHI NES AREA
Tray fills a bucket with cubes fromthe ice-nmaker.
HALLWAY

Rai n Wash sneaks toward the “VEND NG MACHI NES” door
bl owt orch i n hand.

He carefully opens the door and peers in.
EMPTY

Rain wash slinks in, ignites the torch, applies the flanme to
t he Coca- Col a machi ne.

TRAY

Hi dden behi nd the door. He bends over. Hands on his knees.
Poi nts his ass at Rai n Wash.
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TRAY
Unnhhh.
He FARTS.
FLAMES
Engul f Rain WAsh. He SCREAMS, staggers around.
Tray calmy scoops sone cubes, tops off the ice bucket

TRAY
N nr od.

TRAY' S ROOM

Tray walks in with the ice bucket. |ceyphobia prances around
in her bra and panti es.

| CEYPHOBI A
How m | doing, Tray?

Tray pops a couple of cubes into his martini.
TRAY
Not bad. You' |l need to practice
| ap- danci ng next.

RAPPAPORT (O S.)
Oh, yeah!

TRAY
W' || need a volunteer to
practice on.
He throws open the connecting door.
RAPPAPORT
Comes flying into the room

RAPPAPORT
Ch, sh --

He CRASHES to the fl oor.
TERRORI STS' ROOM

Em Alla and the other Terrorists straighten their tuxedos,
bowti es and cummer bunds.

Sounds of a porno novie cone fromthe TV. Terrorists stare at
it, nouths agape.



The door flies open and Rain Wash stunbles in,
snoki ng.

coal , towel

TRAY' S ROOM

Tray sips a martini

EM ALLA
Ba Rain Wash, | told you to set
t he vendi ng machi nes on fire.
Wiy did you sel f-imol ate?

RAI N WASH
Tray Cool is here, oh Killa Em
Alla. He ... he fired at ne with
the ... the mniature fl ane
t hr oner !

EM ALLA
No!

RAI N WASH

| swear to the heavens it's
true.

EM ALLA
That flam ng, parade-starting
infidel! He disrupts an honest,
decent terrorist act with a
weapon so insidious that his own
government outlawed it! He has
broken the rules. And wi thout
rules, what is left? Anarchy!
That is what! This jeopardizes
the careers of decent, hard-
working terrorists all around
t he worl d.

RAI' N WASH
What are we going to do, Killa
Em Al | a?

EM ALLA
Proceed as planned with
Operation Not Cool, Ba Rain
Wash. Only now we know we are
pl aying for the whole canel’s

hunp!

29.

face bl ack as

as he wat ches | ceyphobia give a beat-up

| ooki ng Rappaport a super-hot |ap-dance. Tray holds a stop-

wat ch.
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TRAY
Renmenber the rules, |ceyphobi a,
you can touch them but they
can’t touch you. Ckay,
Rappaport, try it again.

RAPPAPORT
Not again, Tray ...

TRAY
Cnon, this is inportant. Try to
feel 1ceyphobia up or sonething.

Rappaport tries to grab |Iceyphobia s tits. She grips his
hand, spins his armover her head, karate kicks himin the
sol ar - pl exus, then judo-chops the small of his back.

RAPPAPCRT
Ooof f!
He | ands flat on his face.
TRAY
(clicks the stop-
wat ch)
One point three seconds. Not
bad.
| CEYPHOBI A
Thanks, Tray.
TRAY
But still not good enough. W

need sub-second response. C non,
Rappaport, one nore tinmne.

RAPPAPORT
Onhhh.

LATER
A box of DEPENDS sits on the bed.

| ceyphobi a wat ches Tray and Rappaport try to wap diapers
around their heads with little success.

RAPPAPCRT
It aint workin', Tray. How do
they do this?

TRAY
Beats ne. |ceyphobia, get your
sui tcase
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| CEYPHOBI A
Sure, Tray.

She slides her suitcase off a chair, tosses it onto the bed,
flips it open.

LATER

Three figures conpletely covered in fundanentalist Mislim
bur hkas.

One figure lifts its veil and sips a martini. The second,
smal | er one takes his arm and snuggl es.

The third figure doubles over and holds its back.

RAPPAPCRT
Damm, |ceyphobia. | think you
fractured mnmy spine.

| CEYPHCOBI A
Don’t be such a w np, Rappaport.
I pulled ny chops.

TRAY
Strai ghten up, man. Nobody’s
going to hire a ginmpy Mislim
stri pper.

I NT. FRANK' S CHI CKEN RANCH - NI GHT
The large club jammed with cheering Manville locals. Al wear
sweat shirts and baseball caps. The room full of snoke from

cigars, cigarettes, and the fog machi ne.

On the big circular stage in the center of the room two
strippers strut their stuff to thunping bunp-and-grind nusic.

MANAGER S OFFI CE

FRANK, the Chicken Ranch owner, counts a pile of cash at the
desk. Frank wears a derby hat and chonps a stogie.

A knock at the door.

FRANK
Get lost, |’'m busy.

The door opens. Tray, |ceyphobia, and Rappaport enter in
their Miuslimgetups. Tray carries his steel attache case.
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TRAY
(fal setto)
Are you M. Frank?

FRANK
Depends on who wants --
(1 ooks up)
Hol y fuck!

| CEYPHOBI A
Do not be alarnmed, M. Frank.
Your country needs your hel p.

FRANK
Huh?

Al three flip open their wallets revealing tongue-shaped
O NK badges.
FRANK
O NK? What the ...

Rappaport extends his hand.

RAPPAPORT
(fal setto)
It’s an honor to neet you, sir.
The Chicken Ranch is truly an
Anerican icon

Horror on Frank’s face as he shakes Rappaport’s hand.

FRANK
Wh- what do you want ?

TRAY
(fal setto)
For starters, does this place
have a back door?

ON STACE

The two Strippers get down to their g-strings. The crowd in a
WHOOPI NG frenzy. The Strippers accept dollar bill tips

bet ween their breasts.

IN THE CROAD

Em Al l a, Rain Wash, and the other tuxedo-clad Terrorists
stand surrounded by a crush of baseball| capped Locals.

The Local s cheer like crazy. The Terrorists stand in stony
silence. They shield their eyes fromthe stage.



Em Alla hold a suitcase | abel ed “TNT”.

RAI' N WASH
Di sgusti ng!

EM ALLA
This is a holy war, Ba Rain
Wash. We nust make sacrifices.

RAI' N WASH
Let us plant the bonb and be
done with it!

EM ALLA
In a m nute.

They peek at the stage and gawk.

RAI N WASH
| can not bear to look at it.

EM ALLA
Nei t her can |.

Two g-strings SMACK themin the face.
The | ocal s around them go berserk.

RAI' N WASH
Al'l ah in heaven! They are
conpletely ... conpletely ...

EM ALLA
Conpl etely.

RAI' N WASH
If their wonen uncover
t hensel ves, only Mhamed knows
what other atrocities they
comm t.

EM ALLA
Wnen readi ng?

RAI' N WASH
Wnmen witing?

EM ALLA
Wonen tal ki ng?

RAI' N WASH
Wnen voti ng?
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EM ALLA
Wnen going to the doctor?

RAI N WASH
| heard sonme of their women ARE
doct ors.

EM ALLA

An abom nati on!
Al'l of the Locals stop cheering.
The Terrorists whoop it up.

RAI N WASH
Oh, baby!

EM ALLA
Now you are tal king!

RAI N WASH
Shake it, mama, shake it.

EM ALLA
Bunp that groove thing.

ON STAGE

Tray, |ceyphobia, and Rappaport do a pitiful, synchronized
bunp and grind to the thunping nusic in their full burkhas.

I N THE CROND

The dropjawed Locals stand in silence.

THE TERRORI STS

Junp up and down and cheer |ike crazy.

Rain Wash and Em Al l a wave fistfuls of singles at the stage.

RAI' N WASH
Shake for ne, baby!

EM ALLA
I want a | ap dance! Two on one!

LAP DANCE AREA

Dmy lit. Garish colors. Low nmusic volune. Topl ess strippers
grind sensuously against patrons reclined in vel our couches.
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RAI' N WASH
Sl ouches in an easy chair, a smle on his face. Rappaport, in
full veil, gyrates around himin a dance of the absurd.
RAI' N WASH
Oh, baby. Do it to ne.
RAPPAPORT
(fal setto)

Don’t be in such a rush, honey.
["ll doit to you when the tine
CONES.

RAI N WASH
You are such a tease.

EM ALLA

Reclines on a couch, Iceyphobia withes on his |ap.
Tray does an awkward dance around them
The “TNT” suitcase stands next to the couch.

EM ALLA
Two beauties at once! | have
f ound N rvana.

TRAY
(fal setto)
It’s our pleasure, baby doll.

A BUZZI NG sound.

| CEYPHOBI A
Ohh! That felt nice. Wat was
it?
Em Al la digs in his pocket.
EM ALLA
My beeper.
He checks the nessage.
EM ALLA

Uh- oh.
He pulls out a cell phone and di al s.
I NT. TERRORI ST CAVE

BI N FAHKHAN angrily paces around the torch-1it rocks.
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A FLI NTSTONES epi sode pl ays on the big-screen TV.
Bi n Fahkhan’s cell-phone RINGS. He flips it open.

Bl N FAHKHAN
Killa Em Al | a?

| NTERCUT: BI N FAHKHAN AND EM ALLA
| ceyphobi a and Tray continue giving EmAlla the | ap dance.

EM ALLA
Yomama Bi n Fahkan? You beeped?

BI N FAHKHAN
Al'l ah-dam right | did! How cone
you haven’'t checked in with Al
Killya Cave HQ?

EM ALLA
Um sorry, | nust have forgot. |
have been pretty busy.

BI N FAHKHAN
I's the operation proceeding
according to plan?

EM ALLA
Oh, yeah.

| ceyphobi a drapes her arns around his neck.

Bl N FAHKHAN
Is that nmusic | hear? What are
you doi ng?

EM ALLA
Doi ng? Now?

BI N FAHKHAN
Yes. Right now.

EM ALLA
I am um ah, | amresearching
t he West’ s weaknesses.

Bl N FAHKHAN
Good. How about Ba Rain Wash?
How i s he doi ng?

Em Al |l a takes a | ook across the room where Rappaport does
ridiculous gyrations for Rain Wash.
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He is doing fine. Never better.

BI N FAHKHAN
Good. Now do not forget to check
in tonorrow.

EM ALLA
I will not, Yomama Bi n Fahkan.
Thank you for calling. Bye-bye
now.

He flips the cell-phone shut.

EM ALLA
(sotto)
Party pooper.
(to I ceyphobi a)
Now, where were we?

She wiggles in his |ap.

| CEYPHCOBI A
Ri ght here, big boy.
EM ALLA
Arise, ny lovely. I wish to feel

what your conpatriot has to
offer. Then I will watch the two
of you pl easure each ot her.

| CEYPHOBI A
(pi nches his cheek)
Chhh. You' re such a cute devil.

She gets up.

| CEYPHCOBI A
(to Tray)
He’s all yours, baby. Show him
what you’ ve got.

TRAY
(fal setto)
Ohhh. Okay.
He bends over, sticks his ass in EmAla s face.

TRAY
Do you like it?

Em Al la fondles his butt.

37.
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EM ALLA
It is a delicious, perfect
behind. I am bl essed being so

close to it.

TRAY
Get alittle closer.

EM ALLA
Oh, yes. Ch, yes.

Tray FARTS.

EM ALLA
Aliieeeee!

Em Al | a passes out.
Tray and I ceyphobia rip their Muslimveils off.

RAI' N WASH
Leaps to his feet, points.

RAI N WASH
Cool !

Rappaport judo-chops himin the neck. He goes down in a heap.

RAPPAPORT
Hardly.

TRAY
Ni ce work, Rappaport. Gather
themup and follow nme to the
back door.

Rappaport heaves Rain Wash over his shoul der.
| ceyphobi a hoists Em Al | a.

| CEYPHCOBI A
G ab the TNT, Tray.
TRAY
Negative. | have other plans.

Tray | eads his Gang and the unconscious Terrorists out of the
| ap dance area.

The ot her happy Patrons get grinding | ap dances from naked
strippers. They pay absolutely no attention to any of this.
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ON STAGE
Three strippers let it all hang out to the LOUD nusic.
IN THE CROAD

The Terrorists shield their eyes, cower in the cheering
crowd.

TERRORI ST #1
Have you seen Killa Em Al | a?
TERRORI ST #2
He went for a lap dance with Ba
Rai n Wash.
TERRORI ST #1
Did they call into Al Killya
Cave HQ?
TERRORI ST #2

| do not think so.

TERRORI ST #1
We better rem nd them

BACK DOOR

Frank hol ds the door open. |ceyphobia and Rappaport |ug Em
Al'la and Rain Wash out into the parking |ot.

Tray stops, shakes Frank’s hand.

FRANK
| thought you were a pretty
| ousy dancer for a broad. You're
Tray Cool, aren’t you?

TRAY
Quilty. You' re a true patriot,
Frank.

Frank hands himthe steel attache case.

FRANK
Just doin’ ny bit.

TRAY
I need thirty seconds. Renenber
what | told you

FRANK
God bl ess Anmerica, M. Cool.
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LAP DANCE AREA
Terrorists rush in, RACK AK-47"s. They spot
TRAY

Runni ng out the back door.
Frank SLAMS it shut.

TERRORI ST #1
(points)
Cool !

A PATRON with a stripper grinding on his crotch perks his
head up.

PATRON
You got that right, dude.

The Terrorists grab the TNT suitcase and charge to the -
BACK DOOR

Frank bl ocks the way out with his arnms fol ded.
A dozen rifle muzzles point at his head.

TERRORI ST #1
Qut of our way!
FRANK
| gotta see sone |.D.
TERRORI ST #1
But ... we are trying to | eave!
FRANK

Sorry, house rules.
TERRORI ST #1

Ha! Qur organi zati on has

anticipated this.

The Terrorists dig in their pockets.

TERRORI ST #1
Vi sa, Master Card, Anerican
Express ...

FRANK

Soci al Security Cards?
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TERRORI ST #1
(di ggi ng through
pocket s)
No problem Your Anmerican
security is laughable.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT

| ceyphobi a and Rappaport drape the unconscious Em Al a and
Rai n Wash across the handl ebars of their bikes. They nount
t he bi kes and start them up.

Tray runs up to them

TRAY
Get goi ng.

| CEYPHCBI A
What about you?

TRAY
| ve got sone unfinished
business. 1’1l nmeet you at O NK
HQ Hit the road. Now
CU. | CEYPHOBI A

Love in her eyes.

| CEYPHOBI A
Tray?

TRAY
Yeah?

| CEYPHOBI A
Be cool .

TRAY
Al ways.

RAPPAPORT

Let’ s go, I|ceyphobi a!

| ceyphobi a and Rappaport REV their bi kes, pop wheelies and
ride themout of the |ot.

I NT. BACK DOOR
Frank studies the Terrorists’ Social Security Cards.

FRANK
Driver’s |licenses?
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The Terrorists get out their wallets and hand them over.

FRANK
Mot her’ s mai den nane?

TERRORI ST #1
Washi ngt on.

FRANK
Birth certificates?

TERRORI ST #1
All right. That’'s it!

He shoves Frank out of the way and the Terrorists charge out
t hrough the back door.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT

The Terrorists spot Tray on his bike. He REVS it, flips the
Terrorists the bird, and ROARS out of the |ot.

The Terrorists hustle over to a bunch of their own bikes and
nmount up.

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD - NI GHT

Tray roars down the tree-lined, enpty street. He slanms on the
brakes near a billboard advertising “TITS, ASS, AND OMVELETTES
AT FRANK' S CHI CKEN RANCH - BREAKFAST AU GO GO'.

Tray drives the bi ke behind the bill board.

COUNTRY ROAD - LATER

The Terrorists roar along |ike a pack of Mddle Eastern
Hell’s Angels in tuxedos. One Terrorist has the TNT suitcase
sl ung over his handl ebars.

The “BREAKFAST AU GO- GO’ bill board | oons up ahead.

The Terrorists streak past the sign.

A Bl G CAK TREE BRANCH

Swi ngs down in front of them at neck |evel.

TERRORI STS
Ahhhhhhhh

They slamon the brakes. Too | ate.
The oak tree branch CLOTHESLI NES all of them
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The Terrorists fly off the bikes, splatter on the pavenent.
THE TNT SUI TCASE SPI NS

In the air and cones down in the mdst of the fallen
Terrorists. It EXPLODES in a massive fireball.

THE QAK TREE
Door opens. Tray steps out, martini in hand.

He casually saunters over to the platoon of vaporized
Terrorists.

He | ooks down at themw th disdain, sips his martini and
slides on his waparound shades.

TRAY
Ni nr ods.

EXT. NEW JERSEY TURNPI KE - DAY

| ceyphobi a and Rappaport roar South on their bikes with Em
Al'la and Rain Wash, still unconscious, slunped over the
handl ebars.

| ceyphobi a and Rappaport shout over wi nd and engi ne noi se.

RAPPAPORT
I thought Congress took the
licenses away fromthe doubl e-
pew agents.

| CEYPHOBI A
They di d.

RAPPAPCRT
Wl l, Tray sure |ooked |ike the
ol d doubl e- pew seven back there,
didn’'t he?
| CEYPHCBI A
Desperate tinmes call for
desperate wi nd, Rappaport.
EM ALLA' S
Eyes open.
RAI' N WASH

Opens his eyes, too.
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RAPPAPORT (O S.)
You’ ve got a thing for Tray,
don’t you?

Em Al l a signals “shhhh” to Rain Wash

| CEYPHOBI A (O.S.)
That’ s none of your damm
busi ness, Rappaport.

Em Al |l a shakes his arm A BOXCUTTER slides into his hand.

RAPPAPORT (0Q.S.)
Everybody can tell that you go
all ga-ga when Tray’ s around.

Rai n Wash slides out his boxcutter and exposes the pointed
razor’ s edge.

| CEYPHOBI A (O S.)
Ga-ga? What the hell does that
mean, ga-ga?

Em All a and Rain Wash rai se the boxcutters and take ai m at
the front tires.

RAPPAPORT (O S.)
I nean you just about wet your
shorts when --

VWHACK! A steel attache case cl obbers Em Al a on the head.
VWHACK! An identical blow delivered to Rain Wash.

They sl unp down, unconscious. The boxcutters CLATTER to the
pavenent behi nd the speeding bikes.

TRAY
Now ri des between | ceyphobia and Rappaport.

| CEYPHOBI A
Tray!

RAPPAPORT
They were gonna sl ash our tires.
You saved our |ives!

TRAY
Don’t nmention it. Don’t mention
t hat doubl e- pew seven is back in
action either, okay?
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| CEYPHCBI A
My lips are sealed, Tray. Unless
you want a ... you know.
RAPPAPORT

You’ ve got ny word, Tray.

TRAY
Good. On to ONK HQ Step on it!

The three bi kes roar away.

EXT. O NK HQ - DAY

Tray, |ceyphobia, and Rappaport, still dressed in
fundamental i st Muslim burkhas, pull up on their bikes in
front of the building.

They di snmount. |ceyphobia hoists Em Al la over her shoul der,
Rappaport carries Rain Wash

On the way up the steps, Tray cl obbers the two Terrorists one
time each on the head with his steel attache case.

I NT. GENERAL BALDEAGLE' S OFFI CE - N GHT

Bal deagl e, | ceyphobia, and Rappaport CLINK their chanpagne
gl asses against Tray’'s martini gl ass.

BALDEAGLE
To O NK

TRAY, | CEYPHOBI A, RAPPAPORT
To O NK

They all take a sip.

BALDEAGLE
Hot damm! Killa EmAlla is Bin
Fahkhan’ s nunber one |i eutenant,
and we’ve had our eye on Ba Rain
Wash for over a year. State has
himlisted as a super-tal ented
up- and-com ng assassin. This
deal s a serious blow to Yomana
Bi n Fahkhan’s Al Killya
organi zat i on.

TRAY
Has interrogation gotten
anything out of themyet, Baldy?
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BALDEAGLE
Nah. And they probably never
will. They offered them

everyt hi ng. Chocol ate, Pl ayboy,
XO Cognac, even MIV. Not hing
works wi th these Nirvana-
seekers. But it’s a serious blow
to Bin Fahkhan just the sane.
How t he heck did you three pul
this off, anyway?

| CEYPHOBI A
We suckered theminto the Iap
dance area where Rappaport
kar at e- chopped Rai n Wash and
Tray SBD d Em Al l a, General.

BALDEAGLE
SBD d? Then ... you two know?

RAPPAPORT
About tinme the doubl e-pew agents
were back in action, if you ask

nme.
| CEYPHCBI A
Goddamm ri ght.
BALDEAGLE
Those candy-asses in Congress
wi || never understand.
TRAY

The fact that the doubl e-pew
agents are letting ‘“emfly again
must never |eave this room
Under st ood?

RAPPAPORT
Under st ood, Tray.

BALDEAGLE
Enough of this deep throat chit-
chat. You three are going to be
honored in the Rose Garden
tonorrow. My orders for tonight?
Let’s get seriously shit-faced!

TRAY
(raises his martini)
Hear, hear!

They guzzle their drinks.
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I NT. TERRORI ST CAVE - NI GHT

In the torchlight, Bin Fahkhan rel axes on the stone couch and
wat ches the news on the big screen TV.

He sips a Coke and grabs a big handful of cheese doodles from
t he gigantic brass bow .

REPORTER (T.V.)
In a crushing blow to Yomama Bin
Fahkhan and his A Killya
terrorist network, Tray Cool and
ot her O NK agents have captured
Killa Em Al l a and Ba Rain Wash,
two hi gh-ranking nmenbers of Al
Killya, while the two scunbags
were attenpting to plant a bonb
at Frank’s Chicken Ranch. O NK
authorities state that the two
fucking assholes will remain in
custody until further noti ce.

Bi n Fahkhan sips his Coke, |eans back and smles.

Bl N FAHKHAN
Per f ect.

He hurls an enpty dip bow at the cowering burkha clad wonen.

BI N FAHKHAN
More di p!

EXT. ROSE GARDEN - DAY
The PRESI DENT at the podi um

PRESI DENT
Make no m stake about it. Tray
Cool and his O NK col | eagues,
under the | eadership of Mjor
General Bal deagle, are true
Ameri can heroes.

Pol i t e APPLAUSE.



PRESI DENT
Wile | will not revea
sensitive intelligence
information, | can give you sone
details about the manner in
which this insidious attack on a
great American institution,
Frank’ s Chi cken Ranch, was
foiled ...
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The President drones on. Tray, Bal deagle, |ceyphobia, and

Rappaport sit

in the first row Behind themsit

and ot her DI GNI TARI ES.

Tray sips a martini.

Ri ght behind Tray in the second row,
SNEERVELL and LOOPHOLE, | ean over.

Congr essnen,

to get a better | ook at Tray’s gl ass.

TRAY

CONGRESSMAN SNEERWEL L
(whi spers)
What do you think, M. Loophole?

CONGRESSMAN LOOPHOLE
| don't know, M. Sneerwell.
That olive could be stuffed with
a j al apeno.

CONGRESSMAN SNEERWEL L
I think Bal deagl e has
reacti vated the doubl e- pew
agents wi thout getting approval
from us.

Leans back in his seat, eavesdropping.

CONGRESSMAN LOOPHOLE
Damm! This threatens the very
foundati on of denocracy. How do
we prove it?

CONGRESSMAN SNEERWEL L
We get hold of Cool’s olive and
have it anal yzed.

CONGRESSMAN LOOPHOLE
Right. If we find traces of
j al apeno ...

two silver-

CONGRESSMEN

t enpl ed
They strain
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CONGRESSMAN SNEERWEL L
General Bal deagl e’ s goose is

cooked. Soneday they' |l |earn
we're pretty smart down there in
M ssi ssi ppi .

CONGRESSMAN LOOPHOLE
You bet. Wen this breaks up,
"1l brace M. Cool and, you
know, shake his hand, glop on
sone shit about himbeing a
her o.

CONGRESSVAN SNEERWEL L
And 1l grab the olive.

CONGRESSMAN LOOPHOLE
Right. Get ready, M. Sneerwell,
here we go.

PRESI DENT (Q.S.)
And now, |'d like to ask our
four heroes to stand for a round
of appl ause.

Tray |l eans forward to get up. As he slowy rises he LETS ONE
&0, The two Congressnen slunp over, unconsci ous.

As the crowd appl auds, two Dignitaries | ook down at the
fallen Congressnen with disgusted sneers.

DI GNIl TARY #1
Look at that!

DI GNI TARY #2
Congressnen inebriated in the
m ddl e of the day. Disgraceful!
DI GNI TARY #1
(waves his arm
And they snell, too.
ROSE GARDEN - LATER
Cocktail reception for the heroes.

MP’s | ead the staggering Congressnen Sneerwell and Loophol e
away.

The President watches with Tray and | ceyphobi a.
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PRESI DENT
Whoa. | gotta find out what
those two were drinkin’

TRAY
| don’t think youd want any,
sir.

The President shakes Tray’ s hand.

PRESI DENT
I wanted to personally thank you
for saving the tittie bars from
the terrorists, M. Cool. God
knows what woul d have happened
to the econony if they had
succeeded.

TRAY
No big deal, sir. | hardly broke
wi nd.

PRESI DENT
And who is your beautiful
| adyfriend here?

TRAY
Pl ease allow ne to introduce
speci al agent |ceyphobia, M.
Pr esi dent .

| CEYPHCBI A
This is an honor, sir.

She ext ends her hand.
The President can't tear his eyes away from her tits.

PRESI DENT
She’ s special, all right.

COCKTAI L RECEPTI ON - LATER

Tray and I ceyphobia relax at the bar. |ceyphobia CLINKS her
chanpagne gl ass against Tray’s martini.

| CEYPHOBI A
Ladyfri end.

TRAY
Par don?
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| CEYPHCBI A
The President called ne your
| adyfriend.

TRAY

Yes he did, didn't he.
| ceyphobi a rubs Tray’s shoul der.

| CEYPHOBI A
Isn’t part of your job nmaking
sure our President is an honest
man?

I NT. 1 CEYPHOBI A'S TOMNHOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM - N GHT

Beautifully appointed with fragile antique furniture and
curio cabinets filled with precious china and porcel ain
st at ues.

Tray and |ceyphobia recline in front of the fireplace. Tray
sips a martini. |ceyphobia sips chanpagne. Their |ips nove
closer. They kiss. Gently.

| CEYPHCBI A
Do you practice rough sex, M.
Cool ?

TRAY

Every chance | get.

| CEYPHOBI A
Cool .

She throws her chanpagne in Tray' s face. She | eaps behind
Tray and gets himin a strangl ehol d.

She drags Tray to his feet and RIPS his shirt off.

Tray reaches back and grabs |ceyphobia s head. He flips her
and BODYSLAMS her into an antique coffee table.

Tray tears Iceyphobia s blouse off. She KICKS himin the
nuts. Tray doubl es over.

TRAY
Car ef ul .

| CEYPHOBI A
Sorry.
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She grab’s Tray's pants and pulls them down, then karate-
ki cks Tray in the back.

Tray sprawls forward and flattens a Victorian arnchair.
| ceyphobi a | eaps on top of Tray and claws at his skivvies.

TRAY
Not so fast.

He struggles to his feet and lifts |Iceyphobia up and over his
head. He gives her an airplane spin and SMASHES her into a
Louis XV vel vet sofa.

LATER

Tray and | ceyphobia, naked. Tray staggers around the
destroyed room carrying |ceyphobia, her |egs wapped around
his wai st.

They grappl e each other into headl ocks and ki ss passionately.
Tray | oses his balance and they lurch forward, still coupl ed,
and take out a row of curio cabinets.

AFTERWARDS

Tray and |ceyphobia lie in front of the fireplace, bruised,
bl ack- eyed and bandaged, covered by a section of the shredded
wal | -to-wal |l carpet. They sip drinks and snoke cigarettes.

SLOW PAN

Around the roomto reveal the rubble of smashed anti que
furniture and denolished objects d art.

TRAY (O.S.)
Damm, you’re good.

| CEYPHOBI A (O.S.)
You get it on pretty good
yoursel f. Had enough?

TRAY (O.S.)
Don’t push your | uck.

KI SSI NG and pre-coital MOANS (O S.). Then nartial arts
SCREAMS and CRASHES.

LATER

They lie under the carpet in front of the fireplace, sated
and dreany-eyed. |ceyphobia’ s bruised head on Tray’'s chest.
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| CEYPHOBI A
If we ever live together, it’s
going to be a bitch getting
honeowner’ s i nsurance.

TRAY
That’'s for shit sure.

| CEYPHOBI A
Hey, Tray, |’ve got a wild and
crazy idea.

Tray’ s eyes bul ge.

TRAY
Uh, | ook, baby, it’s gonna have
to wait. I'’mkind of all out

ri ght now, you know?

| CEYPHOBI A
No, not that. God knows ny
crotch needs a rest. |It's an
i dea about Yomanma Bi n Fahkhan
and the Al Killya network.

TRAY
VWhat about thenf

| CEYPHOBI A
| have an idea on how to take
them all down.

TRAY
The entire Western coalition
hasn’'t been able to do that, and
they’ ve been at it for ten
years.

| CEYPHOBI A
But we don’t need the coalition.
We just need you, me, and
Rappapor t

I NT. GENERAL BALDEAGLE' S OFFI CE - DAY

Tray, |ceyphobia, and Rappaport sit across fromthe General.
He | ooks at the three of themlike they all have two heads.

BNOBEAGLE

Let them escape? Are you all
fucking crazy?!
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BALDEAGLE( cont ' d)

I think you' ve finally OD.”d on
martinis, doubl e- pew seven

TRAY
Let Iceyphobia finish, Baldy.
This m ght just be the
br eakt hr ough t he West has been
wai ting for.

| CEYPHOBI A
If Killa EmAla and Ba Rain
Wash were to sonehow escape,
General, what's the first thing
they’ d do?

BALDEAGLE
H gh-tail their pinply asses out
of our country anyway they can.

TRAY
Correct. Then what?

Bal deagl e gets up and angrily paces back and forth.

BALDEAGLE
Back to Itzabitchinstan. They'd
try to get there even if they
had to goddammed wal k. Then
they’ d hook up with Yomama Bin
Fahkhan and the Al Killya
organi zati on and pl ot nore
terrorist attacks.

| CEYPHOBI A
Exactly.

RAPPAPORT
Bi ngo.

BALDEAGLE

Way, in the nanme of God, would
we | et sonething |ike that
happen?

TRAY
Thi nk about it, CGeneral. What's
t he nunber one reason the
Coalition has failed to stop Bin
Fahkhan?

BALDEAGLE
Because we’' ve never been able...
(sl ow enli ghtenment)
to find him



EXT. FEDERAL MAXI MUM SECURI TY PRI SON - NI GHT
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Spotlights crisscross the yard in front of the prison wall.

I N THE BUSHES

Tray, dressed in striped prisoner clothes and disguised with

a long beard, hides in the foliage.

attached to a grappling hook.

He coils a length of rope

| ceyphobi a and Rappaport, in all black, hide next to him

Tray ri ses,

run for

it.

grips the grappling hook.

RAPPAPORT
| should be the one going in.
They’ ve never seen ny face.

| CEYPHCOBI A
Bul | -fucking shit! I should go
in. It was ny idea.

TRAY
You d | ook pretty funny wearing
a beard. 1’"mgoing in. End of

di scussi on.

| ceyphobi a grabs his arm

| CEYPHCOBI A
Tray ...
TRAY
I know. I'Il pay for half of the

damage we did to your townhouse.

| CEYPHOBI A
Thanks. That neans a lot to ne.

RAPPAPORT
W' || watch your back, Tray.
Remenber, the CGeneral wll deny
any know edge of this if you get
caught .

TRAY
Thanks, Rappaport.

Tray guzzles froma canteen | abel ed “BOVBAY DRY G N,
munches a bunch of JALAPENO OLI VES straight fromthe bottle.

He prepares to nake a

t hen
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| CEYPHOBI A
Hey, Tray, take it easy.

TRAY
I have a feeling I’ m gonna need
pl enty of ammo. Later, guys.
He takes off out of the bushes.
YARD QUTSI DE THE PRI SON WALLS

Tray runs. He serpentines to avoid the searchlights. He runs
past a sign:

“THERE ARE SOVE REALLY BAD DUDES | N HERE”

He pirouettes to avoid a searchlight. Past another sign:
“TERRORI STS AND SHI T”

He hits the dirt and crawm s past a third sign:

“SO GO THE FUCK AVWAY”

He makes it to the base of the prison wall.

Tray takes the grappling hook and hurls it up.

TOP OF THE PRI SON WALL

The grappling hook catches.

TRAY

G abs the rope and clinbs halfway up the prison wall, then he
stops and hangs there.

In the yard bel ow, the searchlights scan to and fro.

TRAY
(sotto)
Cone on, cone on

The searchlights scan the wall but mss him
TRAY
(sotto)
How fucking difficult can this
be?

The searchlights scan and m ss hi m agai n.
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TRAY
(wavi ng)
Over here!
(si ngsong)
Hel -1o-0, I'mtry-ing to esc-ay-
yape!
A searchlight finally lands on him but goes right past.

TRAY
Hey!

The searchlight cones back and stops on him
Sirens BLARE. Dogs BARK

TRAY
(sotto)
About goddammed ti ne.
I NT. PRI SON - ELEVATOR
Goi ng down, jammed wi th GUARDS surroundi ng Tray.

DI NG The el evator stops and the doors open. A sign on the
wal | “SOLI TARY CONFI NEMENT LEVEL” (YOU VE BEEN BAD)”.

A coupl e of Guards get on and off. The doors shut and the
el evator whirrs.

DI NG The doors open: “DEATH ROW LEVEL (YOU VE BEEN VERY
BAD)”". A few Cuards get on. The doors shut.

The el evator starts down.

DI NG The doors open to reveal: “TERRORI STS DUNGEON LEVEL
(MAN, YQOU REALLY FUCKED UP)”.

Four Guards drag Tray off the el evator.

GUARD
This is your stop, asshole.

They shove Tray down the hall way.
I NT. JAIL CELL

Em Al la and Rain Wash sit on bunk beds. They watch MIV on a
13 inch Sony.

EM ALLA
| ama U2 fan, nyself.



58.

RAI N WASH
They are ol d news.

EM ALLA
Not the plane. The band.

The iron door opens and the Guards throw Tray into the cell.
He lands in a heap on the floor. The Guards SLAM the cel
door shut.

Em Al l a and Rain Wash gawk at Tray as he gets up and
strai ghtens his prison suit.

TRAY
Vwell, well, well. If it isn't
Killa Em Al Il a and Ba Rain Wash.
How are you guys doi ng? Are they
treating you okay?

EM ALLA
Who are you?

TRAY
My name is Uva Bin Hosed. |I'm
with Ops Gee Had.

RAI' N WASH
You are with Qps?
EM ALLA
The Al Killya Secret Police?
TRAY
No goat shit, canpadre.
EM ALLA
How cone we never heard of you?
TRAY
Duh! Because it’'s a secret. |’'ve
been | ooking all over for you
guys.
RAI' N WASH

Looki ng for us? Wy?

TRAY
Ops sent nme to bust you two out
of stir and hel p you get back
honme to Itzabitchinstan.
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EM ALLA
Bust out? Do you have a pl an,
Wa Bin Hosed?

TRAY
That depends. How | ong can you
guys hol d your breath?

HALLWAY

Three Quards carry trays of food past the “TERROR ST DUNGEON
LEVEL” sign.

GUARD #1
| don’t see why we bother to
feed these sline buckets.

GUARD #2
Because we’'re the good guys.
Just be careful in there. No
telling what these Al Killya
dudes will try.

GUARD #3
Puh-| eeze. These prisoners are
| ucky they have a pot to pray
on.

They reach the cell door. The automatic |ock CLICKS and the
cell door slides open.

| NT. CELL
The Guards wal k in and scan the scene with shocked f aces.

GUARD #1
VWhat the ...

GUARD #2
You two sick or sonething?

EM ALLA AND RAI N WASH

Huddl e in one corner. They cover their faces with pillows.
TRAY

Doubl ed over in the opposite corner, hands on his knees.

TRAY
Unnnhhh.

A wi nd-sticky, napal mBURST from Tray’ s ass.
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GUARD #1
Holy sh --

The three Guards stagger back. The food trays CLANG to the
floor. The Guards swoon and col | apse.

Tray rushes to a bunk bed and rips off the bl anket.

TRAY
(to EmAla and Rain
Wash))
Stay down!

Em Al l a and Rain Wash cower in fear.
Tray furiously fans the roomw th the FLAPPI NG bl anket .

TRAY
G me a m nute.

LATER

Tray, Em Al la, and Rain Wash strai ghten their Guards’
uni f orns.

EM ALLA
That was awesone, Uva Bi n Hosed!

RAI' N WASH
W had no idea our side had
devel oped doubl e- pew t echnol ogy.

TRAY
Ops Gee Had doesn’'t mss a
trick, boys.

EM ALLA

These are pretty nice uniforns,
Ba Rai n Wash

RAI' N WASH
Maybe Yomanma Bi n Fahkhan can get
these for Al Killya, Killa Em
All a.

TRAY
The dry cleaning bills are a
bitch, guys.
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EM ALLA
Good point, Uva Bin Hosed. You
have to shave your beard, by the
way. It says so in the Al Killya
User Qui de.

RAI N WASH
That is correct. W have to
blend in with the Wst.

TRAY
Didn’t you guys get the DD two-
fourteen point three-niner-echo-
delta User Quide update yet?

EM ALLA
Updat e?
TRAY
Yeah. Your not supposed to shave

your beards anynore. It’s a dead
gi veaway. Here.

He pulls two fake beards out of his discarded prison clothes.

TRAY
Put these on.

EM ALLA
Ops thinks of everything!

I NT. PRI SON SECURI TY DESK

The GUARD munches Chi nese food whil e watching a bank of
security nonitors.

Tray, Em Al la, and Rain Wash stroll by in their Guards’
uni forns and phony beards.

Tray waves to the Guard

TRAY
Have a nice night, pal

GUARD
You too, man. Hey, nice beards,
guys.

EM ALLA

Way, thank you

RAI' N WASH
We just grew them
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They stroll down the hallway, away fromthe Guard s desk

EM ALLA
Wa Bin Hosed, you are so cool!

TRAY
So |’ ve been told.

RAI' N WASH
Are we going to just wal k out
the front door?

TRAY
Hel |, no. Ops doesn’t do | ane
escapes. Foll ow ne.

EXT. PRI SON WALL - N GHT

Tray, Em Al la, and Rain Wash rappel down the rope.

EM ALLA
What about those searchlights,
Wa Bin Hosed?

TRAY
Don’t worry about them Trust
nme. When we hit the dirt, do
exactly what | do, okay?
BUSHES

| ceyphobi a points at the prison wall.

| CEYPHCOBI A
Rappaport, | ook!

RAPPAPORT
Vell, I'll be dipped in shit. He
didit.

| CEYPHCOBI A

Is that Tray cool or what?
Rappaport | ooks at |ceyphobia strangely.
RAPPAPORT
O course that's Tray Cool. Wo
the hell do you think it is?

| CEYPHOBI A
What are you tal ki ng about ?
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RAPPAPCRT
Vel |, Iceyphobia, with all due
respect that was a really dunb
guesti on.

| CEYPHOBI A

Shut up! Here they cone.
YARD QUTSI DE PRI SON WALLS

Tray, in a running crouch, serpentines between the
searchlights. He runs in a conplete circle back to the wall
touches it, then serpentines out again.

Em Alla and Rain Wash follow in Tray’'s footsteps, mmc his
every nove.

BUSHES

Tray, Em Al la, and Rain Wash pile into the bushes right next
to the hidden |Iceyphobia and Rappaport. Tray retrieves his
steel attache case.

EM ALLA
VWhat is that, Uva Bin Hosed?

TRAY
Ops Gee Had secret weapons.

RAI' N WASH
You Ops guys are so cool!

I NT. TERRORI ST CAVE - NI GHT

Yomama Bi n Fahkhan reclines on the stone couch in the
flickering torchlight. He flips open a Coors Light and grabs
a handful of potato chips out of the giant brass bow.

On the big screen TV -

Fl ashi ng: “BlI G ASS HOLY- FUCKI NG SHI T STOP- THE- PRESSES
BULLETI N’

REPORTER
The two terrorists arrested in
the recent attenpt by Yomana Bin
Fahkhan’s Al Killya organization
to topple the exotic dancing
i ndustry have escaped fromthe
Federal Maxi mum Security prison
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BI N FAHKHAN
(smles)
Ri ght on schedul e.

I NT. GENERAL BALDEAGLE' S OFFI CE - N GHT

Bal deagl e sips a drink and watches the same news bulletin on
alittle 13-inch TV.

REPORTER
The dunb chi ckenshit bastards
that run the prison were
unavai l abl e for comment. W have
al so received word that the two
cocksuckers were assisted in
their escape by an unidentified
speci al agent fromthe elite Ops
Gee Had armof the Al Killya
net wor k.

BALDEAGLE
(smles)
A very cool special agent.

I NT. Al RPORT SECURI TY STATION - N GHT

Tray, Em Al la, and Rain Wash, in their prison guard uniforns
and fake long beards, wait on a long |line leading up to the
wal k-t hrough netal detector.

Everybody on line watches the same news bulletin on a TV near
the wall .

REPORTER
The President has asked al
citizens, especially those of
you at airports, to be on the
| ookout for two, or possibly
t hree, suspicious-| ooking
not her fuckers dressed in prison
guard uni forns.

A SECURI TY GUARD near the wal k-through netal detector points
at Tray and the Terrorists.

SECURI TY GUARD
Hey! You three with the beards!

Rain Wash grabs Em Al la s arm

RAI N WASH
Uh- oh.
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EM ALLA
VWhat should we do, Uva Bin
Hosed? Run for it?

TRAY
1”1l handle it. Just be cool.

RAI N WASH
| don’t know how to be cool

EM ALLA
Me neit her!

TRAY
Then just shut up, okay?

Tray waves to the Security Guard.

TRAY
Hey, man. Whazzup?

SECURI TY GUARD
You guys don’t have to wait on
line. You can go right on down
to the gates.

Tray wal ks up to the netal detector with Em Alla and Rain
Wash.

SECURI TY GUARD
You can go around.

TRAY
Thanks, pal.

SECURI TY GUARD
No problem man. It’s a new
rule. Guys with | ong beards
don’t have to get checked out.

Tray and the Terrorists nake their way past the netal
detector toward the gates.

EM ALLA
You are too cool, Uva Bin Hosed.

RAI' N WASH
How can we ever repay you?

TRAY
Oh, I'Il think of sonething.
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I NT. GENERAL BALDEAGLE' S OFFI CE - NI GHT
Bal deagl e wat ches the end of the special news bulletin.

REPORTER
Law enf orcenment agenci es across
the | ength and breadth of the
nation want to know t he
identification of the Ops Cee
Had agent involved in the
Terrorists’ escape so they can
fry the cocksucker’s ass.

Bal deagl e drains his drink.

BALDEAGLE
(sotto)
| hope you know what you're
doi ng, Tray.

The door BURSTS open. Congressnen Sneerwel | and Loophol e rush
in wth a bunch of I NTELLI GENCE GUYS wearing mirrored aviator
sungl asses.

CONGRESSVAN SNEERWEL L
Get up, General

CONGRESSMAN LOOPHOLE
Move away fromthe desk.

An Intelligence Guy whips out his .45, levels it.

| NTELLI GENCE GUY
Now, Gener al !

Bal deagl e gets up and backs away fromthe desk, hands raised.

The Intelligence Guys swarmon the desk, RIP it apart.

BALDEAGLE
If you tell nme what you're
| ooking for, I'll try to --

CONGRESSMAN SNEERWEL L
Si | ence!

CONGRESSMAN LOOPHOLE
W' Il be the judge of what we're
| ooki ng for.

An Intelligence Guy pulls a jar of olives fromthe desk and
hands it to Sneerwell.
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Sneerwel | holds the jar aloft and studies it.
“CLI VES GRANDE STUFFED W TH JALAPENGCS”

CONGRESSMAN SNEERWEL L
You’ ve got sone explaining to
do, General.

EXT. Al RPORT RUNWAY - NI GHT

An | TZABI TCHIN AIR junbo jet speeds down the tarmac and lifts
of f.

I NT. JETLINER - FIRST CLASS - IN FLI GAT

Em Alla and Rain Wash sit in adjoining seats. Tray sits
directly across the aisle.

Rappaport, disguised in a long beard, sits directly behind
Tray.

A STEWARDESS in full fundanmentalist Mislimcovering stops by.

| CEYPHOBI A ( STEWARDESS)
Can | get you gentl enen
something to drink?

EM ALLA
I will have a goat’s bl adder
nucl ear fireball.

| CEYPHOBI A
Very good, sir.

EM ALLA
And hol d t he Anthrax.

| CEYPHOBI A
Are you sure? It’'s very potent
t oday.

EM ALLA
| love it, but it disagrees with
ne.

| CEYPHOBI A

No problem How about you, sir?

RAI' N WASH
Hunp of the canel, on the rocks.



| CEYPHCBI A
Wuld you like a fig leaf with

t hat ?

RAI' N WASH
No. | prefer the smashed canel’s
gonads.

| CEYPHOBI A
Wth the juice?

RAI' N WASH
O course.

| CEYPHCBI A
Excel l ent. Anything for you,
handsone?

TRAY

Let’s see. Sonething sinple. How
about a Bonbay Sapphire martini,
made with a quarter ounce of dry
Tri buno vernouth, stirred, not
shaken, and chilled over natura
Mai ne m neral water ice cubes
for two mnutes and forty-five
seconds, and served in a frozen
| ong- stenmed Fl orentine crystal
gobl et, engraved with Picasso

et chi ngs.

| CEYPHOBI A
Nunmber five. Com ng right up.

| ceyphobi a noves down the aisle.
Tray gets up.

TRAY
Be right back, guys. Cotta see a
man about a canel .

EM ALLA
Maybe that sexy stewardess wil|
hold it for you, Uva Bin Hosed.

Em Al a and Rain Wash | augh.
TRAY

Actually, | think she had her
eye on you, Killa EmAlla
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EM ALLA
You do? Real | y?

RAI N WASH
Wiy don’t you try to do
something to i npress her? Maybe
you' I | get | ucky.

Tray heads for the lavatory, |eaving Em Al la deep in thought.
I NT. LAVATORY

Tray shuts the door, pulls out his cell phone and dial s.

Al SLE

| ceyphobi a pushes a cocktail cart up the aisle.
Her cell phone RINGS. She flips it open.

| CEYPHOBI A
Itzabitchin Ar

LAVATORY
Tray rel axes on the can.

TRAY
Hey, Babe. Everything under
control ?

| CEYPHOBI A
(phone)
I"'ma little queasy, Tray. Have
you ever seen snmashed canel
gonads au jus? Yeeech!

TRAY
(1 aughs)
If that’s our biggest problem
we're in pretty good shape.
Wher e’ s Rappaport?

| CEYPHCOBI A
He’ s the bearded gentlenman in
t he seat right behind you

TRAY
Good. Everything' s going
according to plan so far.

| CEYPHOBI A
So far, so -- Ahhhh!
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TRAY
What’ s wrong?

| CEYPHCBI A
(strangling)
Tray ... you better ... get out
her e!

Tray flips the cell phone off and rushes out of the Lavatory.

Al SLE
Tray bursts out of the Lavatory door.

Em Al l a has | ceyphobia in a stranglehold. He holds a
boxcutter to her throat.

Rai n Wash threatens the other passengers with a plastic
di nner knife.

Rappaport has his .38 pointed at Em Al |l a.

RAI N WASH
Get back! Nowl

The passengers cower backwards down the aisle.
Rappaport stands hi s ground.

TRAY
(to Rappaport)
Put the gun away.

RAPPAPORT
But Tr--

TRAY
Now!

Rappaport grudgi ngly hol sters his weapon.

EM ALLA
Good job, Uva been hosed. You
have excel |l ent powers of
per suasi on.
(to I ceyphobi a)
Open the cockpit door! Do it, or
I will slice your throat.

Tray taps Em Alla on the shoul der.



TRAY
Um | ook, | know you're busy,
but can | talk to you and Ba
Rain Wash privately for a sec?

EM ALLA
Not now. Can’t you see we are
t aki ng over the pl ane?

Tray opens the |avatory door, notions the two Terrorists

i nsi de.

TRAY
I know, but this will only take
a second. The passengers aren’'t
goi ng anywhere. You can
terrorize themagain in a
m nut e.

Em Al | a, di sappointed, rel eases |ceyphobi a.
Rai n Wash rel axes, shakes his head.

RAI' N WASH
We' Il be right back! Nobody
nove.

Tray and the two Terrorists pile into the
LAVATORY
Tray SNAPS the door shut.

TRAY
What the hell happened? Did the
drinks suck?

EM ALLA
| thought this would be a good
way to inpress the Stewardess.

TRAY
| mpress her? You' ve got her
shitting in her burkha.

RAI' N WASH
W need to hijack the plane
anyway to get to Kabul seye.

Quys, this a%ﬁﬁ)zabi tchin Air
flight 911, non stop to
Kabul seye.
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TRAY(cont ' d)

You don’t have to hijack the
plane. It’s gonna | and there
anyway.

EM ALLA
It is?

RAI' N WASH
But, we always hijack the plane.

TRAY
Even when it’s taking you where
you want to go?

EM ALLA
W have never been on a pl ane
t hat was goi ng where we want ed

to go.
RAI' N WASH
Never .
TRAY
Vell, there's always a first

time. Now, drop the hijack gig,
okay? It is not cool.

RAI N WASH
It is not?

TRAY
No.

EM ALLA

But, what are we going to tel
t he passengers? This is very

enbarrassing. W will |ose face.
TRAY
"1l handle it. 1’1l nmake it
cool .
EM ALLA
You will?
TRAY

Have | ever let you down?

Em Al l a and Rain Wash shake their heads |i ke scolded little
ki ds.

TRAY
G me the weapons. C non, let’s
have ‘em
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Em Al |l a hands over his boxcutter, Rain Wash gives Tray his
plastic knife.

Tray opens the Lavatory door.

TRAY
kay. Let’s go.

Al SLE

The passengers cower precisely where they were when Rain Wash
told them not to nove.

Tray and the two Terrorists enmerge fromthe Lavatory.

TRAY
Thank you very nuch, | adies and
gentlenmen, for participating in
this terrorist hijacking
simul ation, and pretending to be
terrified, and pissing in your
pants. Wien we get to Kabul seye,
you will all receive the
It zabi t chi nstan purpl e boxcutter
award from your grateful
governnment. Had this been a rea
hi j acki ng, we know you woul d
have rushed the terrori st
asshol es and ki cked the |iving
shit out of them

EM ALLA
(to Tray)
What ?
TRAY

Just go with me on this, okay?
The passengers APPLAUD Tray, Em Al la, and Rain \Wash.

PASSENGER #1
Hel | uva si nmul ati on.

PASSENGER #2
Had nme f ool ed.

TV SCREEN

Yomama Bi n Fahkhan rel axes on the stone couch. Hi's fingers
slide along the edge of the huge brass bow filled with
Fritos.
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“YOVAMA BI N FAHKHAN - AL HAZZERI EXCLUSI VE' on the bottom of
t he screen.

BI N FAHKHAN

This so-call ed superpower wll
be shown who’s god has the
bi ggest swi ngi ng dick very
shortly.

(admres the bow)
They have no chip bow s as big
as this! And out satellite
reception is better. Now, | ask
you. Wiere does the power lie?

I NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - NI GHT
Bal deagl e sits handcuffed to a chair.

Congressnen Sneerwel | and Loophole stride into the room and
SLAM the jar of olives on the table.

CONGRESSMAN SNEERWEL L
Absol utly genui ne jal apeno
stuffed olives grande, General.

CONGRESSMAN LOOPHOLE
Doubl e- pew seven’ s weapon of
choi ce.

CONGRESSMAN SNEERWEL L
You just don’t get it, do you?

CONGRESSMAN LOOPHOLE
This is a denocracy, Ceneral.
The el ected officials nake the
rules, not mlitary officers in
charge of covert agencies.

BALDEAGLE
El ected? Wiy, you two are as
crooked as they cone. O NK
i nvestigated your |ast election
day “victories” down in
M ssi ssi ppi . W know about the
bri bes and the payoffs and the
dead guys voting. And we know
al | about the huge canpaign
contributions you received from
Al Killya.



EXT. Al RPORT -

CONGRESSMAN SNEERWEL L
Real | y? Were you ever accused of
any w ongdoi ng, Congressman
Loophol e?

CONGRESSVAN LOOPHOLE
Never. How about you,
Congr essman Sneerwel | ?

CONGRESSMAN SNEERWEL L
Nope. How do you explain that,
CGeneral ?

BALDEAGLE
W don’t have enough proof
yet. But soneday --

CONGRESSMAN SNEERWEL L
There’s not going to be any
“soneday” for you, |I’m afraid.

CONGRESSMAN LOOPHOLE
Consi der yourself officially
charged with violating the “No
More Cruel And Unusual Dirty
Rotten Spy Stuff” Act, GCeneral.

CONGRESSMAN SNEERWEL L
Your career just ended.

DAY
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The I TZABI TCHIN AIR junbo jet touches down on the runway.

SUPER: KABULSEYE, | TZABI TCH NSTAN

I NT. Al RPORT TERM NAL

Tray, Em Al la, and Rain Wash head for the BAGGAGE CLAI M

secti on.

They pass ADS on the walls:

“RUBBLE TOURS”

“SEE THE ANCI ENT RUBBLE FROM OUR WAR W TH ENGLAND’

“SEE THE OLD RUBBLE FROM OUR WAR W TH RUSSI A”
“SEE THE NEW RUBBLE FROM OUR WAR W TH AMERI CA’

“SEE THE REALLY NEW RUBBLE FROM OUR WAR W TH EACH OTHER’

Rappaport and the veiled |Iceyphobia follow them
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| CEYPHOBI A
You go get sone burgers and
fries for the trip. 1'll keep

themin sight.

RAPPAPORT
Ri ght .

EXT. Al RPORT TERM NAL

Tray, Em Al la, and Rain Wash wait with an inpossible | oad of
desi gner |uggage by the GOAT' S HEAD SOUP LI VERY SERVI CE

TRAY
Back in the good old Itzabitchin-
A, huh, fellas? Were are you
guys headed for?

EM ALLA
Up to Yomanma Bi n Fahkhan's super-
duper top-secret you'll-never-

find-it-in-a-mllion-years
terrorist cave. How about you,
Wa Bin Hosed?

TRAY
Vell, if you don't mnd, I'1I
just tag along over to the cave.
Wth you guys. I'll catch a hop

fromthere back to Ops Cee Had.

EM ALLA
Sounds good.

| ceyphobi a conmes out of the term nal and waits a short
di stance away.

RAI' N WASH
Look, Killa EmAlIla, it is the
beautiful Stewardess you
i npressed on the plane.

EM ALLA
Fl ag down the next goat, Ba Rain
Wash. | will be busy for a
m nut e.

Em Al | a approaches |ceyphobia. He flashes a horrific smle.

EM ALLA
Good to be home, huh?

| ceyphobi a | ooks away and ignores him



EM ALLA
| hope | didn't frighten you
back there on the plane.

| CEYPHCBI A
Oh, heavens, no. | always enjoy
bei ng strangled with a boxcutter
pressed agai nst ny jugular vein.

EM ALLA
| amsorry. It was just a sim
sim...
| CEYPHOBI A
Sinulation. I know | apol ogize

for overreacting.
Em Al | a extends his hand.

EM ALLA
I amKilla Em Al'l a.

| ceyphobi a takes his hand, shakes it.

| CEYPHOBI A
Madda Gr E .

EM ALLA
My friends and | are catching
t he next goat. Can we give you a
[ift?

| CEYPHCOBI A
I”’mjust going to the Kabul seye
Rubble Hlton. 1’ve got a three
day | ayover.

EM ALLA
The Kabul seye Hilton is rubble,
I"’mafraid. Wiy not cone stay
with us? W’ve got plenty of

room
| CEYPHCBI A
Wer e?
EM ALLA
(proud)

Yomama Bi n Fahkhan’s private
cave.
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| CEYPHOBI A
(i npressed)
Onhhh. You're with Al Killya?
| NT. Al RPORT MACDONALD S

Rappaport waits by the cash register. The CLERK rings up the
sale on the register.

CLERK
Two camel burgers with goat
cheese. You want Llama fries
with that?

RAPPAPORT
Lar ge.

EXT. Al RPORT TERM NAL

Rappaport rushes out to the taxi stand carrying a Macdonal d’s
bag. He sees the

MOUNTAI' N GOAT PULLI NG THE WOODEN CART

Wth a yellow “TAXI” enblem Tray, |ceyphobia, EmAIla, and
Rai n Wash on board.

Rappaport turns and raises his arm

The next goat cart pulls up.
Rapaport junps on board.

DRI VER
VWhere to?

RAPPAPORT
(points)
Fol | ow t hat goat!

EXT. GOAT TAXI - DAY

The nountain goat pulls the cart along a treacherous dirt
road high up in the Itzabitchinstan H nal ayas.

In the front seat of the cart, a CHART next to the DRI VER
“GOAT’ S HEAD SOUP LI VERY SERVI CE"
“FI RST MOUNTAI N TWD MOUNTAI N GOAT HI DES”

“EACH ADDI TI ONAL MOUNTAI N:  ONE CAMEL H DE”
“(WE ACCEPT ALL MAJOR AUTQVATI C VWEAPONS) ”
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In the back, Tray and Rain Wash sit on one side of the cart.

RAI' N WASH
Honme sweet rubble. Nothing quite
i ke being back honme, huh, Uva
Bi n Hosed?

TRAY
Back in the “bitch”, Ba Rain
Wash. Nothing like it.
Tray opens his steel attache case and m xes a martini.

TRAY
Care for a bullet?

RAI N WASH
No thanks. |’ve got plenty.

Tray PLOPS in three grande jal apeno olives.

TRAY
Suit yoursel f.

He downs the martini and chews the olives. He m xes anot her.

On the other side of the cart, EmA la wiggles to get next
to I ceyphobia. He puts his arm around her.

| CEYPHCOBI A
Mmm Your col ogne is
interesting. Wiat is it?

EM ALLA
Eau de goat dung. G ad you like
it.

He | eans over and ki sses |ceyphobia on the veil.

1 CEYPHOBI A
(gagging) _
Have you been with Al Killya
| ong?
EM ALLA

Four years. It’s a good conpany.
My pension fund is vested next
year. They’ ve got a good dent al
plan and | ots of paid vacation
time. The 401k plan is dynamte,
t 0o.
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| CEYPHOBI A
Have you ben on a lot of, um
proj ects?

EM ALLA

Let’s see. There was the
firebonmbi ng i n Kenya. Then the
smal | pox crop-dusting in

Nai robi . Then the ...

LATER
The cart nuch higher up in the nmountains. The sun sets.
Tray sips another olive-laden martini.

EM ALLA
Then the cockroach
infestation in Paris. Then the
acid rain in Ronme. Then the ..

| ceyphobi a’s head bobs up and down on her chest.
She SNORES.

The cart rolls up to an intersection with a roadsign

“WELCOME TO AL KI LLYA CAVE HEADQUARTERS’
“ENJOY YOUR VI SI T”

“I NFORVATI ON, CAVE TOURS, AL KILLYA G FT SHOP” with an arrow
strai ght ahead.

“WORLD S LARGEST SUPPLY OF AL KI LLYA EXPOsI VES' with an arrow
to the left, and -

“YOVAMA BI N FAHKHAN S TOP- SECRET HI DE- A-VWAY” with an arrow to
the right.

The cart turns right and rolls up the road.
EM ALLA (V. Q)
Then the botulismepidemc in
Berlin. Then the Ebol a out break
in London ...

| ceyphobi a SNORES (V. Q)

I NT. PRI SON - NI GHT

GUARDS | ead Bal deagle into a cell. The General wears striped
prison cl ot hes.
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GUARD #1
| don’t know if this nakes you

f eel

any better,

sir, but all of

us guards are with you one-

hundred percent.

BALDEAGLE
Thanks, son. It helps a lot.
GUARD #2
And we all hope doubl e- pew seven
ki cks sone serious Al Killya
butt.
BALDEAGLE
Me too, son. Me, too.
The Guards | eave. The cell door CLANGS shut. Bal deagl e sl unps

down onto the cot and puts his head in his hands.

EXT. AL KILLYA HEADQUARTERS RECRU TI NG STATI ON

A |l arge poster of YOVAMA BI N FAHKHAN poi nting his finger:

“AUNT YOVAMA WANTS YQU' .
The RECRUI TER sits at the desk.

Rappaport stands at attention

in front of himwth his right hand raised.

RECRUI TER
... and to the insanity for
which it stands ..

RAPPAPORT
... and to the insanity for
which it stands ..

RECRUI TER
... one organi zation of crazy
fuckers ...
RAPAPPORT
... one organi zation of crazy
fuckers ...
RECRUI TER
under Allah ...
RAPPAPORT

under Allah ...



82.

RECRUI TER
wi th death and di snenber nent
for all.

I NT. TERRORI ST CAVE - NI GHT

BI N FAHKHAN and a group of Terrorists relax on the stone
couches and watch the big-screen TV. They munch corn chips
fromthe huge brass bow .

Three full-burkhad WOVEN bring in bows of dip with little
flags: “BEAN-DIP (HOT)” “BEAN-DIP (HOTTER)” “BEAN-DIP (WOW)”

ON THE TV

“Monday Night Football” nusic.
The turbaned SPORTCASTERS broadcast fromthe press box.

SPORTSCASTER #1
Wl cone to “Monday N ght
Executions” comng to you live
on ESP-1nsane fromthe Kabul seye
soccer stadi um

SPORTSCASTER #2
In tonight’s AK-47 shootout, two
undef eat ed executi oner teans go
head-t o- head and sonething’ s
gotta give.

SPORTSCASTER #1
The Kabul seye Beheaders and the
I nsanabad G'i m Reapers are just
about ready to get it on.

SPORTSCASTER #2
Toni ght’ s executions have
serious playoff inplications, so
don’t go away.

EM ALLA (Q. S.)
Yoo- hoo! Yonmana Bi n Fahkhan.
Anybody hone?

BI N FAHKHAN

And the Terrorists leap to their feet. Bin Fahkhan spreads
his arnms w de.

Bl N FAHKHAN
Killa Em Al a! You are hone!
Cone here, you wild-and-crazy
old bio-terrorist nut.
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Em Al la runs to Bin Fahkhan. They hug and pat each other on
t he back.

BI N FAHKHAN
It is good to have you back, old
friend.

EM ALLA

It is good to be back, buddy.
Bi n Fahkhan spots Ba Rai n Wash.

Bl N FAHKHAN
Ba Rain Wash! This is like old
cave week!

He hugs Rain Wash and notices Tray and |ceyphobi a.

BI N FAHKHAN
(cautious)
| see you have nade sonme new
friends.

Em Al la points to |Iceyphobi a.

EM ALLA
(proud)
This is Madda Gr El.

| ceyphobi a bows shyly.

EM ALLA
(aside to Bin Fahkhan)
Is she not a hottie? | already
have arrived safely at first
base. Look at those bazookas!

BI N FAHKHAN
You sly devil.

He wal ks around Tray, eyeballing himup and down.

Bl N FAHKHAN
And who is this?

EM ALLA
This is Uva Bin Hosed from QOps
Gee Had. He was instrunental in
our escape, Yomanma Bi n Fahkhan.
He is very cool

Bi n Fahkhan continues sizing Tray up.
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BI N FAHKHAN
"1l just bet he is.

He grabs Tray’'s phony beard and yanks it off.

EM ALLA, RAI N WASH

(gasp)
Tray Cool !

The other Terrorists turn their heads to the BULLS- EYE POSTER
of Tray on the cave wall, then RACK their AK-47's and point
them at Tray’' s head.

TERRORI STS
(hushed)
Tray Cool .

BI N FAHKHAN
(to Tray)
Theodor e Roosevelt Al oysius
Yarrow Cool, to be exact.
Wel come to ny hunbl e cave
doubl e- pew seven.

TRAY
Cozy little shithole you’ ve got
here, Bi n Fahkhan.

Bl N FAHKHAN
Your w secracks will be the
death of you, M. Cool.

A Terrorist scans Tray with a wand | abel ed: “M N ATURE FLAME
THROAER DETECTOR’

TERRORI ST
He' s cl ean.

Bl N FAHKHAN
Good.

Bi n Fahkhan whirls and de-veils |ceyphobi a.

BI N FAHKHAN
And this nust be the up-and-
com ng pai n-in-the ass speci al
agent | ceyphobi a.

EM ALLA
Dam! Just when | was going to
get sone.



| CEYPHOBI A
Get some? One nore whiff of that
canmel breath of yours woul d make
me barf. | wouldn't let you eat
t he peanuts out of ny shit.

Em Al | a SMACKS | ceyphobi a across the face.

EM ALLA
Si | ence, wonan!

BI N FAHKHAN
Before you die, Tray Cool, |
want you to know just how badly
you’ ve been outsnart ed.

TRAY
Do tell.

BI N FAHKHAN
I knew you would thwart the
attack on the Chicken Ranch, and
I knew your inperialistic
gover nment woul d i ncarcerate
Killa Em Al Il a and Ba Rain Wash.

EM ALLA, RAI N WASH
You di d?

BI N FAHKHAN
O course | did. | also knew you
were smart enough to come up
with the plan to help nmy nen
break out of jail and follow
t hem back here to nmy secret
hi deout .

| CEYPHOBI A
Hey! That was ny i deal

BI N FAHKHAN

Real ly? | didn’t realize you
were so dangerous. Fortunately
for Al Killya, you are about to
di e al so.

(to Tray)
You see, M. Cool, Operation Not
Cool had onl egoal ... to
have you dR@nggore ny eyes.

(motions to his nen)
Take themto the dungeon
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BI N FAHKHAN( cont ' d)

There’s one nore thing | want
M. Cool to witness before we
end his mserable life.

TRAY
| can hardly wait.

A bunch of Terrorists drag Tray and | ceyphobia out of the
room

BI N FAHKHAN
Killa Em Al la, you stand guard
in the dungeon.

EM ALLA
(whi ni ng)
Me? Conme on, Yonmana Bi n Fahkhan.
Dungeon guard duty is so boring.
(points to the TV)
I will mss the gane.

BI N FAHKHAN
Al'l right. Stop whining. You
stand guard, Ba Rain Wsh.

RAI' N WASH
Cee whi z, Yonmanma Bi n Fahkhan, |
want to watch the game, too.
Send one of the new guys.

I NT. DUNGEON

Dark and dank. Medieval torture apparatus. Tray and
| ceyphobi a chained to the wall.

| CEYPHOBI A
How did they know we’'d figure
out that the attack was on
Frank’s Chi cken Ranch? And how
did they know Bal dy woul d send
you?

TRAY
A high-level spy, obviously, in
t he heart of our governnent.
Per haps nore than one.

| CEYPHCBI A
If we get out of here, Tray,
will you marry ne?

TRAY

That’s ny line, isnt it?
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| CEYPHOBI A
Wl l? Yes or no?

TRAY
Can we talk about this later?
Li ke after we get killed?

RAPPAPORT (O S.)
Pssstt!

He runs up to Tray and | ceyphobi a DANGLI NG keys.

TRAY
Rappaport!

| CEYPHCBI A
Where did you cone fronf?

Rappaport unl ocks their chains.

RAPPAPCRT
I’ mthe new guy so they gave ne
guard duty.

EM ALLA (O S.)
Guard! Bring the prisoners to
the TV room at once!

RAPPAPCRT

Huh? Ch, sure, okay. Right away.
| CEYPHOBI A

Shit! What now?
RAPPAPCRT

Wen we get up there, 1’11 open

up on them and take out as many
as | can. You and Tray meke a
run for it.

TRAY
Negative. There are too nmany of
t hem

| CEYPHCOBI A

You have a plan, Tray?

TRAY
Just follow ny | ead.
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TERRCRI STS' CAVE

Bi n Fahkhan and the Terrorists recline on the stone sofas in
the flickering torchlight.

Rappaport |eads Tray and | ceyphobia into the roomin chains.

Bi n Fahkhan grabs a handful of chips fromthe huge brass
bow .

BI N FAHKHAN
(motions to the TV)
Pl ease, watch carefully, M.
Cool. It is the last thing you
will ever see.

ON THE TV
Fl ashi ng: “Bl G ASS REALLY FUCKI NG | MPORTANT BULLETI N’

REPORTER
Maj or Ceneral Bal deagl e has been
found guilty of violating the
provisions of the “No Mdre Cruel
And Unusual Dirty Rotten Spy
Stuff” Act, and has been
sentenced to life inprisonnment
wi t hout the possibility of
parol e. The evi dence agai nst the
General was uncovered during an
i nvestigation by Congressnan
Sneerwel | and Congressnman
Loophol e from M ssi ssi ppi

BI N FAHKHAN
Flips off the TV and smirks at Tray.

BI N FAHKHAN
Any | ast requests, M. Cool ?

Tray points to the big brass bow .

TRAY
Can | try sone of those chips?

BI N FAHKHAN
| see defeat at ny hands has
driven you insane. My greatest
sati sfaction. Go ahead, M.
Cool , eat your chips. Then you
shal | di e.
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TRAY
Hey, thanks. |Is that bean dip?

BI N FAHKHAN
Only the best. Enjoy.

Bi n Fahkhan and the Terrrorists SNICKER as Tray wal ks to the
bow , chained to |Iceyphobia. Rappaport follows, “guarding”
t hem

Tray grabs sonme Fritos Scoops and | athers on a nount ai nous
| oad of WOW bean dip. As he nunches -

BI N FAHKHAN
I’d go easy on that stuff if I
were you, M. Cool. It can kil

you.
The Terrorists SN CKER agai n.
Tray bends over.
| ceyphobi a and Rappaport turn away and hold their noses.

TRAY
Unnnhhh.

He lets go with THE BI G ONE

CU. BI N FAHKHAN

His eyes roll up into his head and he keels over.
TERRORI STS

Drop like flies.

THE THREE WOMEN | N FULL BURKHAS

Squeeze their veils against their noses.

TORCHES

Ignite the spreading gas into a fireball

TRAY

Hoi sts the unconsci ous BIN FAHKHAN into a fireman's carry.

TRAY
(to I ceyphobia and
Rappaport)

Get in the bow!
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Rappaport and | ceyphobia hustle the three Wnen over to the
bow and they all junp into the corn chips.

I NT. CAVE FULL OF EXPLOSI VES

Beneath the “WORLD S LARGEST SUPPLY OF AL KI LLYA ORDI NANCE”
sign lies endl ess boxes piled high | abel ed: “NAPALM
“DYNAM TE”; *“ GRENADES”.

FI anes burst through a hole in the cave wall. Tongues of
gaseous fire lick the boxes.

TERRORI STS' CAVE
Terrorists passed out all over the cave floor.
I N THE Bl G BRASS BON

Tray uses BI N FAHKHAN s unconsci ous body to shield the
occupants fromthe inferno.

TRAY
Hang on!

EXT. AL KILLYA MOUNTAI N - NI GHT

Smoke pours from the nountai ntop.
A series of small EXPLOSI ONS, then

KA- BOOM
The nount ai ntop bl ows sky- hi gh

The brass bowl hurtles toward the stars |ike a Saturn V.

EXT. AIRCRAFT CARRIER U. S.S. KITTY HAW
The mamot h Navy warship cruises the noonlit waters.
INT. KITTY HAWK - RADAR ROOM

The RADAR OFFI CER | eans over the shoul der of the RADAR
TECHNI Cl AN. They watch a fast noving BLIP on the screen.

RADAR CFFI CER
Qurs or theirs?

RADAR TECHNI CI AN
Unknown, sir. Ops says we have
no planes in the area.

The O ficer grabs the red phone on the wall.
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RADAR OFFI CER
Uni dentified i ncom ng. Mving
fast. Probably hostile.
EXT. KITTY HAWK

Anti-aircraft batteries FIRE everything they ve got at the
little dot comng in over the horizon.

The shells EXPLODE harml essly as they approach the aircraft.
INT. KITTY HAWK - BRI DGE

The CAPTAIN and the FIRST MATE watch the action with
bi nocul ars.

CAPTAI N
Damm! Their in-flight anti-

m ssil e defenses are |ight years
better than we thought.

EXT. BRASS BONL
Hurtling toward the Kitty Hawk on the noonlit horizon.
TRAY

Crouches. He fires volleys of defensive WNDBURSTS, bl ow ng
up i ncomng rockets.

| CEYPHOBI A, RAPPAPORT, AND THE THREE WOMVEN
Crouch in the bowl behind Tray.
| CEYPHCOBI A
Ni ne-o-cl ock high! Comng in
fast.
Tray breaks wi nd. The shell EXPLODES off the starboard bow.

RAPPAPORT
Stinger at three-o-clock, Tray!

TRAY
Unnhhh.

He FARTS.
The stinger EXPLODES harm essly.

TRAY
Mx ne a martini!
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| CEYPHOBI A
Are you ki ddi ng?

Shel I's WH ZZ by.

TRAY
I’ mrunni ng out of gas.

| ceyphobi a opens the steel attache case and yanks out the
bottl e of Bonmbay G n and jal apeno olives. Both enpty.

| CEYPHCBI A
W' re out of ammo, Tray!

Tray yanks out his tongue-shaped O NK badge and stands up

| CEYPHOBI A
Tray! Watch out!

Tray ducks as a missile misses himby inches.
He gets back up and holds the O NK badge over his head.

INT. KITTY HAWK - BRI DGE

The Captain adjusts the focus on his binocul ars.

CAPTAI N
They' re from O NK!

FI RST MATE
Sir?

CAPTAI N

Cease fire! That’s an order
The First Mate grabs a bull horn.

FI RST MATE
Cease fire. Cease fire.

CAPTAI N
Prepare to land the, um bow .

EXT. KITTY HAWK - FLI GHT DECK - N GHT
FLI GHT DECK SAI LORS wave orange flashlights.
THE BRASS BOAL

Sails in. Tray, |ceyphobia, Rappaport and the three Wnen
peer over the edge.

It HH'TS the deck, bounces, SKIDS across the runway.
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THE BRASS BOWNL’ S SERPENT' S FEET

Gab the Kitty Hawk’s aircraft restraining cables and the
bow SCREECHES to a stop

Sai |l ors swarm over the deck

Tray clinbs out of the bow w th the unconsci ous Bl N FAHKHAN
over his shoul der.

The Captain runs across the flight deck.

TRAY
Good evening, Captain. Do you
happen to have any Bonbay gin on
boar d?

CAPTAI N
Who are you?

TRAY
Cool . Tray Cool .

They shake hands.

CAPTAI N
Your reputation precedes you,
M. Cool. This is an honor.

The Captain notions to BIN FAHKHAN

CAPTAI N
Who do we have here?

TRAY
Nobody. Just the bitch who woul d
be ki ng.

Tray flips BIN FAHKHAN s body off his shoulder. It lands with
a THUD on the flight deck.

TRAY
N nr od.

CAPTAI N
Hey, that’s Yomama Bi n Fahkhan
hinmsel f. You did it, M. Cool!

The Captain waps an armaround Tray’ s shoul ders.

CAPTAI N
Cnrmon. I'll mx that nmartini

nysel f.
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I NT. OVAL OFFI CE - DAY

The President sits on a couch across from Tray and
| ceyphobi a.

TRAY
He was set up, M. President.
Wiy can’t you grant hima
par don?

PRESI DENT
Under normal circunstances |
woul d, Tray. But after ny
predecessor pardoned every
shithead who ever gave hima
dime, the rules are different
now. Bring ne sone proof and
"1l grant the pardon.

| CEYPHCBI A
Can you keep the Al Killya
col | apse secret while we go
under cover ?

PRESI DENT
1"l do the best | can.

I NT. 1 CEYPHOBI A" S TOMNHOUSE - NI GHT

Tray and |ceyphobia sit in front of the fireplace, both
barechested, |ceyphobia’ s back to the canera.

An electronic AZMO is taped to Tray’'s abdomen. Tray pulls
off a strip of scotch tape and applies it to Iceyphobia' s
chest.

| CEYPHOBI A
Hey! That tape is cold.

TRAY
Don’t wi np out on me, okay?

| CEYPHCOBI A
If we live through this one, |
am going to nmake | ove to you
until you' re black and bl ue.

TRAY
Prom ses, prom ses.
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I NT. ABANDONED WAREHOUSE - NI GHT

Tray, in his |Iong beard and Muslimrobe disguise, and

| ceyphobi a, in her fundanentalist Mislim burkha, march toward

a desk in the center of the warehouse.

Tray carries a large duffel bag.

AT THE DESK

Congressnen Sneerwel | and Loophol e watch t hem approach.
CONGRESSMAN SNEERWEL L

Wiere's Killa Em Al a? He
usual | y makes the drop

TRAY
He’'s very busy. Just buried back
in ltzabitchinstan, |'m afraid.

CONGRESSMAN LOOPHOLE
Who are you?

TRAY
| am Uva Bin Hosed, and this is
Madda Gr El. Yomama Bi n Fahkhan
sends his regards.

Tray PLOPS the duffel bag on the desk.

TRAY
Three mllion. Your fee for
outlawi ng mniature flame
throwers as part of the “No Mire
Cruel And Unusual Dirty Rotten
Spy Stuff” Act.

CONGRESSMAN SNEERWEL L
(1 aughs)

Look, we’'re nore than happy to
t ake your noney, but you guys
still don't get it. The doubl e-
pew agents don’t use mniature
flane throwers. Have you ever
tried m xi ng Bonbay gin and
j al apeno-| aced ol ives?

TRAY
Just have the | aw changed. It is
what Yomama Bi n Fahkhan wants.

Congressnman Loophol e pats the duffel bag.



CONGRESSVAN LOOPHOLE
Yomanma’s wi sh i s our conmand.

Sneerwel I unzips the duffel bag.
STUFFED W TH DI APERS

CONGRESSMAN SNEERWEL L
Is this sone kind of bad joke?

Tray turns and bends over.

TRAY
Rotten, actually.

He LETS ONE GO

Loophol e and Sneerwel | keel over.

EXT. PRI SON - DAY
Tray and | ceyphobi a | ead Bal deagl e out the front gate.

BALDEAGLE
I don’t know which one nakes ne
happi er, putting Yomama Bin
Fahkhan out of business or
getting the goods on Sneerwel |
and Loophol e.

| CEYPHCOBI A
What nmeakes nme happiest is
getting you out of the clink.

BALDEAGLE
What can | ever do to repay you
guys?

TRAY

You can be our best man, Bal dy.

I NT. HOTEL ROOM DOOR - NI GHT
“Honeynoon Suite” on the brass plate.

| CEYPHOBI A (V. Q)
“Ms. Cool”. | like that.

TRAY (V. Q)
Me, too.
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| CEYPHOBI A (V. Q)

C nere, M. Cool.

Sounds of Kkissing and pre-coital
jitsu SHRI EKS, SHATTERED gl ass,

pl easure noans, then ju-
and SMASHED furniture.

FADE QUT.



