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FADE IN:

Main title.

Cut to:

int. hallway

Stephen walks toward the camera and the camera tracks backward with him.

Stephen

Hello, my name is Stephen, I am the creator, writer, and director of the new drama 'Allon-y' I'm going to be taking you on a tour of our set...

He holds his hands out, indicating that he's at the set.

stephen

First, though, let's meet the crew.

Cut to:

int. bathroom

They do the come out of the stall thing.

Cut to:

int. interview room

timmy

Hey, uh, I'm Timmy, the producer of Allons-y. Epic, eh? My jobs pretty much include making sure Stephen makes a presentable series and, uh, playing the piano.

Cut to:

int. room

Johnnifer and Stephen are acting out the scene. Timmy's at the piano.

Johnnifer

No, Stephen, you don't have that terrible cancer, do you?

Epic chord.

Stephen

Well, that was good and dramatic and all, but my character's name is Johnny.

Johnnifer

Can you change that? It just sounds weird to call you that. I mean, 'cause everyone calls me Johnny.

Stephen

What's that short for, by the way?

Johnnifer

Johnnifer.

Timmy

Johnnifer?

Cut to:

int. interview room

timmy

Is Johnny a girl? That would explain a lot.

Cut to:

int. interview room II

stephen

Yeah, I think the series is gonna be pretty successful. I mean, how could it not be? My ingenious, innovative idea for Allons-y was that each episode is only two seconds long.

Cut to:

int. room

stephen

Alright, now let's do page three.

Johnnifer just stares at him for a moment.

Johnnifer

The script is only two pages long.

Stephen

What about the title page?

Cut to:

int. interview room 2

Johnnifer holds up the script.

johnnifer

This is insane.

Cut to:

int. interview room

timmy

Yeah, uh, Johnny—Johnnifer—complained   to me about the two second long format of the episodes and, frankly, I agree with him—her.

Cut to:

int room

Johnnifer and Stephen are practicing again.

Johnnifer

No, Johnny, you don't have that terrible cancer, do you?

Timmy enters.

Johnnifer

Hey, Timmy!

Timmy

Hey. You guys got to an early start, didn'tchya?

Stephen

Just to avoid you.

Cut to:

int. interview room III

stephen

Timmy's the producer, therefore his job is to make my job as difficult as possible. Therefore I hate him.

Cut to:

int. room

Awkwardness.

Timmy

Ahh, alright. Well, Stephen, can I have a word with you.. buddy?

Stephen sighs.

Stephen

Can't you mug me somewhere else?

Timmy

What?!

Stephen

Fine.

They go into the hall. Johnnifer gives the camera a look.

Move to:

int. hall

timmy

Um, well, I've given it a little though and, uh, you need to make the episodes longer.

Stephen

WHAT?! I.. Wha-? I don't understand.

Timmy

I've received several complaints from your cast. They feel the current format's unprofessional.

Stephen

My cast?! Johnnifer's the only member of my cast besides me, and I know for a fact she wouldn't complain to you about that!

The camera turns to look into the room at Johnnifer. Johnnifer's eyes are wide.

It turns back.

Timmy

I'm sorry, Stephen, but this is the way it is.

Stephen

I won't do it.

Timmy

Then your show is canceled.

They just stand there in silence for a moment.

Stephen

Fine. If I make the episodes longer, do you promise to stop crapping up my masterpiece?

Timmy sighs.

Timmy

Fine.

Cut to:

int. interview room III

stephen

[rant about soap operas being crappy, and making the worst soap opera ever]

cut to:

int. interview room

timmy

Yeah, I promised I'd stop interfering. The length was the only real flaw in the show. I have faith in Stephen not to mess it up any further. Plus, what could he do?

Cut to:

int. place

Montage thing of Stephen coming up with the musical number.

Cut to:

int. hall

Tracking with Timmy as he walks down. He stops when he hears banging. The camera turns to show Willy banging on the glass from inside a room.

Timmy sighs.

Timmy

Oh, come on! Somebody free Willy!

He just sorta shakes his head and continues walking, eventually coming upon the ROOM. He stops in his track.

The camera turns to show--

int. room

The entire cast and crew is standing there singing.

Everyone

Allons-y, come with me, plant a tree... yippee!

Stephen

Oh, hey Timmy!

Timmy just looks dumbstruck.

Cut to:

int. interview room

Timmy just continues to look dumbstruck.

Timmy

Ah man.

He puts his face in his palms.

Cut to:

int. room

timmy

You can't--

stephen

Eh? What's this I hear? It sounds like interfering to me. How 'bout you, Johnnifer?

Johnnifer

I do believe you are correct.

Timmy

What?! Come on, Johnny, I thought you loved me!

Stephen

(shocked, to Johnnifer)

You were cheating on me?

Johnnifer looks petrified.

Johnnifer

Uh, no, it's, uh, not what it looks like!

Timmy

Tell him the truth, Johnnifer!

Johnnifer

Oh, fine! I did! I cheated on you, Stephen!

Someone plays the epic chord on the piano.

Stephen

We were in love!

Johnnifer

No, we were never in love, Stephen, I just wanted to be on TV!

Timmy

She was mine from the start.

Johnnifer

No! No I wasn't! I didn't love either of you!

doo Doo DOO!

stephen

Who did you love, then?

Johnnifer

TOM BEX!

Tom

What? Since when?

Jay

(to Tom)

They're just making stuff up.

Heinreich

This is how they think life really is.

Jay

They watch too many soap operas.

Heinreich

They generally just forget all this after a couple hours.

Cut to:

int. interview room

stephen

Timmy and I had a long talk. He agreed to let me keep the musical number, as well as allowing me to take free reign on the sound design.

Cut to:

int. interview room II

timmy

However, in exchange for that, I took away all of Stephen's authority as head writer and as director. I gave myself those jobs.

Cut to: the show

int. room

The crew's all singing again.

Crew

Allons-y, come with me, plant a tree... yippee! Allons-y, run around, around town, lost and found! Allons-y, prendoo-ree, for a small fee.. yippee! Allons-y, alonzo, come with me,  I'm not slow! ALLONS-Y!

TITLE: Allons-y

At each cut we hear an epic boom.

Johnnifer and Stephen are standing there.

Johnnifer

But, Johnny, how could you?! You cheated on me!

Stephen

No I didn't!

Epic chord.

Johnnifer

You mean.. you lied?

Stephen

Of course I did.

Johnnifer

But.. but.. why would you do such a terrible thing?

Stephen

Because.. you're pregnant!

Chord II.

Johnnifer

How.. how did you know? How did you possibly know?!

Stephen

Because it's my child.

Lower, less happy chord.

Johnnifer

That's where you're wrong, I'm afraid.

Stephen

You mean.. you cheated on me?!

Johnnifer

And I plan on doing it again.

Stephen starts to cry.

Stephen

Now who's going to help me through chemo?

Johnnifer

Chemo? You mean.. no! You don't have that terrible cancer, do you?

Chord.

Stephen

I'm afraid I do.

Boom!

Int. darkened room

The crew all just stares on, dumbstruck.

johnnifer

THAT WAS DUMB!

Everyone but Stephen and Timmy get up and leave. They just continue staring up at the screen, past the camera.

Stephen

(after a moment)

It was only two minutes long.

Timmy

It's hard to write long scripts.

Stephen

I hear ya, brotha'.

There is a moment of silent silence.

Stephen

It could have done without the musical number.

Timmy sorta nods.

Timmy

The epic booms were awesome, though.

Stephen nods.

Stephen

Well... that was interesting.

Timmy

Yeah...

stephen

Let's never do that again.

Timmy

Deal.

Fade out

int. room (after credits)

Sticky and Timmy are sitting somewhere.

timmy

Whoa, did we seriously just make a film where everyone doesn't die at the end?

Sticky's eyes get wide as he looks over.

Sticky

Good lord, you're right!

Timmy

Wow. That's... a twist.

Sticky

We should both just suddenly keel over and die right now, for consistency's sake.

Timmy

Oh, well, actually, I was sorta hoping that we could maybe, just possibly, have a nice, happy ending this—AHH!

Sticky

Timmy? What's wrong—GAHHH!

They both suddenly keel over and die.

boom!

the end

