Qut si de the Coffee Shop
By

G ace @&l vez



| NT. COFFEE SHOP - DAY

We foll ow behind a WOMAN (35, dark hair) who has just run

i nside through the doorway of a busy COFFEE SHOP. It's rainy
and dark outside, and trees are shaking in the breeze. She's
di straught, sobbing, and she stunbles to the front counter
where she flags dowmn an EMPLOYEE (19M apathetic) by wavi ng
her arms wildly. Everyone else in the coffee shop turns
around, concer ned.

WOVAN
Pl ease, you have to help nme! There's
sonet hi ng outsi de! R ght outside!

The Enpl oyee is just a teen who is clearly not getting paid
enough to deal with this riot.

EMPLOYEE
M am pl ease cal m down-

WOVAN
Listen to nme! Nobody is hel ping ne!
can't explain it, but you're not--

MANAGER (40M stoned) cones out fromthe back and is clearly
annoyed but trying to maintain civility.

MANAGER
Excuse nme! You cannot cone in here
screamng, mam |'mgoing to ask you
to kindly | eave the store.

WOVAN
Pl ease! Pl ease, help me. Just cone
outside and | can show you!

MANAGER
(sarcastically)
Yeah! Let's go!
(quietly, to Enpl oyee)
This fentanyl epidemc, aml right?

CUT TGO
EXT. SI DEWALK QUTSI DE COFFEE SHOP - DAY
It's still pouring out, we're wi de behind The Wnan and
Manager standing side by side on the sidewal k, |ooking into

t he abyss through rain and fog.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

MANAGER
Lady, I'monly standing out here with
you because |l ast tinme a tweaker asked
for help, | had to adm nister the
Narcan. If 1'd have left it alone, he
woul d' ve died. I'msort of a saint.

The Whnman is silent and squinting as if straining to hear
sonet hi ng through the rain noises.

MANAGER ( CONT' D)
Maybe if | slip and die out here, 1"l
get some workers conp. That'll mean
enough mac n cheese for about a week.

A beat of silence, nothing happens, we hear only the rain.

MANAGER ( CONT' D)
Well, clearly lady, there's nothing
out here. |'m gonna go back inside.

WE SPI N ARCUND AND LOCK UP TOWARDS THE SKY.

A blinding |light begins small and grows | arger and | arger,
taking up the entire sky above the pair. The Manager shiel ds
his eyes in awe.

MANAGER ( CONT' D)
VWhat in God's nane...

The Wbnman begins to | augh maniacally, junping up and down in
pure bliss.

WOVAN
Ah, yes! Finally he has made his
glorious return! You'll see!

Then, POOF! Suddenly, the Manager is floating.

MANAGER
What' s goi ng on? Hel p ne!

The Wbman conti nues | aughi ng and wat ches hi mascend. Slowy,
a disk-like UFO descends fromthe |ight, neeting the Manager
hal fway 20 feet in the air. A small door of the UFO opens and
alittle gray ALIEN steps out and floats md-air.
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CONTI NUED:

ALl EN
(unintelligible, high pitched)
Mmmmmmim...

MANAGER
Oh, | don't speak Portuguese.

ALl EN
(deeper voice after realizing)
Ah. Ahem Sorry. Geetings, human. W
come from Planet X. W need sonet hi ng
fromyou.

The Manager is soaking fromthe rain, shivering and w de-eyed
with terror.

MANAGER
What ? What coul d you possi bly want
fromme?

ALl EN

We need access to your nostrils. Just
one will do. W would |like a booger
sanple froma normal human in order to
conduct experinents on our own planet.
Your species is the stupidest in the
gal axy, and you interest us greatly.

The Manager | ooks down at The Woman for help, but she is
bowed down on the sidewal k. The Manager hesitates as he
realizes he is on his own.

MANACER
kay... what wll you do if | say no?

ALI EN
Not a problem | wll sinply destroy
t he buil ding you have originated from

The Alien points at the coffee shop with one |ong finger.

MANAGER
No, not the coffee shop! My great
great great great grandparents built
that coffee shop with their bare hands
when they sailed over on the
Mayfl ower! You can't do this!
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CONTI NUED:
ALI EN
Well. You know what to do then, don't
you?

The Manager nods, defeated, and tilts his head back, flaring
his nostrils.

MANAGER
Take only the boogers you need,
pl ease. Don't hurt ne.

The Alien presses a button on the UFO and anot her door opens,
this time deploying a robotic silver armholding a Qtip. The
arminserts the Qtip into his nose and wiggles it around a
bit. The Manager's eyes are shut in fear. The armtakes the
Qtip out and is retracted back inside the UFQ

ALI EN
Perfect. Now give it a few nonents to
run some tests to ensure that the
sanple is sufficient.

MANAGER
O okay. ..

The UFO is clearly processing the sanple with great effort.
Then, BEEEEEP! A red light begins flashing. The Alien floats
back towards the ship and begins tapping at a control panel
near the door.

ALl EN
What ? What do you nean the sanpl e was
rej ected? Booger not from a human
speci nen?

The Alien spins around and flies toward The Manager in utter
rage.

ALI EN ( CONT' D)

You!
MANAGER

What's going on?! Why didn't it work?
ALl EN

You're not a human... you're an

android! You lied to ne!
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CONTI NUED:

MANAGER
|"'ma what? No, |I'ma human! | cane
out of ny nom and everyt hi ng!

ALl EN
My ship never lies. You earthlings,
however, seemto |ove it!

MANAGER
You have to believe ne. I'"'mjust a
nor mal guy!

The Alien |aughs in disbelief, wondering how The Manager
could be so stupid.

ALl EN
Nice try. Now tell ne human, what is
your earliest nenory?

MANAGER
(t hi nki ng deeply)
| don't know, | guess... | think it

was playi ng outside. Running through
the sprinklers on a sunny day,

wat chi ng the birds on the tel ephone
Wi re outside ny--

ALl EN
Qut si de your yell ow house? The yel |l ow
house between the blue and white one?
Let ne guess: you grew up in the
subur bs of Boston, your first dog was
Mai sy the hound, you broke your |eg
when you were el even.

The Manager is stunned into silence. A single tear rolls down
his cheek as he nods slowy.

ALI EN ( CONT' D)
You organ growers think you' re so
special, don't you? You're all bl ood
and wires! Watch, you're not gonna
feel anything... when | do this!

The Alien darts towards the ship and flips a swtch on the
control panel, exploding the coffee shop with a | oud BOOM
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CONTI NUED:

The Manager is instantly dropped fromthe sky and falls on

t he pavenent hard, getting knocked out. The ship and light in
the sky di sappear without a trace. The Wnan is | ooking at
the coffee shop, captivated by the flanes. Several survivors
run outside, either coughing fromthe snoke or scream ng. One
survivor, a MAN (55, grimacing angrily) stunbles out and runs
over to The Wnan. He sees the Manager on the ground.

MAN
What did you do to hinf? You damm
dr uggi es!

When The Wonman doesn't respond, he grabs her by the shoul ders
and shakes her angrily.

MAN ( CONT' D)
You did this? Are you sone kind of
terrorist, huh? You like killing
peopl e? What the hell is wong with
you?

The Woman is nentally sonmewhere far away, smling faintly and
chuckl i ng.

WOVAN
You can't prove | did it, because |
didn"t. It was him

MAN
VWho?

WOVAN
That little guy. The one who cones
down fromthe light. Do you know if
you' re human? Have you checked?

The Man scoffs, shoving The Whnan to the ground. He runs over
to check if The Manager is okay. But when he rolls over the
body, there are blue WRES sticking out of The Manager's
broken arm a conpound fracture. The Man is stunned, | unping
back in fear. He | ooks back at The Wman who is |aughing to
hersel f, shaki ng her head.

WOVAN ( CONT' D)
(to the canera)
| told you. You' ve gotta believe ne.

FADE QUT:



