Dude! 814!

Screenplay by Peter Ashton and Jessica Schor

The Characters

STUART KONIGSBERG: Middle-class, early 30’s, average person

DEBBIE KONIGSBERG: STUART’S girlfriend, soon to be betrothed

IAN KONIGSBERG: Texas oil multibillionaire, STUART’S fraternal twin

LIZZY KONIGSBERG: Movie star, living in LA, sister of STUART and IAN

LINDA KONIGSBERG: Dead mother of STUART, IAN, and LIZZY 

814 (LAWRENCE): Father of STUART, IAN and LIZZY, and ex-husband of DEBBIE

OLIVIA: Daughter of 814 and one of his alien concubines

CAZORP: 814’s alien servant

PETROVSKY: LIZZY’S butler

MAX: Stuart and Debbie’s dog

These characters are fictional. Any resemblance between them and any other person, living or dead, is purely coincidental. Except for Olivia, who is, in fact, based on Olivia, and therefore, played by Olivia, and Ian Konigsberg, who is based on our fearless leader, “President” George W. Bush. 

Opening Montage

[Shots showing the three siblings doing characteristic things (i.e. LIZZY being chased by photographers, STUART showing up at DEBBIE’S door with flowers and chocolates, and IAN watching a football game and choking on a pretzel.) with titles and music.] 

Scene I

[As music fades out, scene opens with STUART and DEBBIE holding hands and walking through a park. They stop and turn to each other.]

STUART: Debbie, I love you so much.

DEBBIE: I love you, too, Stuart.

STUART: There’s been something I’ve wanted to ask you for a long time now.

DEBBIE: What is it, honey?

STUART: Well, we’ve been seeing each other for two years now, and –

DEBBIE: And?

STUART: [takes a deep breath, gets down on one knee, and produces a ring] Will you marry me?

DEBBIE: Of course! [Taking the ring, she begins to cry, Stuart finally exhales] I’ve been waiting for you to ask me that since the day we met.

STUART: Great, I’ll go to the New York Times and put a wedding announcement in the paper. My best man will be brother. Who will be your maid of honor?

DEBBIE: Are you sure you want Ian as your best man?

STUART: He’s my fraternal twin, who else would I pick? Besides, he’s been living with us these past few months.

DEBBIE: Oh, well. I’ll make my sister my maid of honor. [They kiss]

STUART: I have to go. I love you.

DEBBIE: I love you too. [STUART runs off]  

Scene II

[Meanwhile in California by the pool…]

LIZZY: [sitting in chair in the sun] Petrovsky! Where is the newspaper!

PETROVSKY: Here, Miss Konigsberg.

LIZZY: [reading newspaper] What is this?! Three of my biggest movies have premiered in the last month, and not a word about me anywhere! Petrovsky! Get me more lemonade now, or I’ll have them deport you back to Siberia! You know how they feel about illegal immigrants here in LA! Are there any letters from my fan club?

PETROVSKY: First of all, there are no letters; second, you don’t even have a fan club.

LIZZY: Why aren’t there any requests for autographs?!

PETROVSKY: It seems that no one liked your movies, Miss Konigsberg.

LIZZY: Petrovsky, talk again and you’ll be back in Russia!

PETROVSKY: [bringing lemonade] Whatever you say Miss Konigsberg.

LIZZY: This can’t be! I hired a hit man to kill him! Get my bags! I’m going to New York! 

[Petrovsky sighs. Shot of airplane flying through the sky.]

Scene III

[Night, LIZZY walks up to STUART’S door, rings the bell, and STUART comes out.]

STUART: [hugging LIZZY] Sis! I haven’t seen you in 10 years! What are you doing here?

LIZZY: [pushing HIM away] Don’t get all sentimental with me! Where is he?

STUART: Where is who? I don’t know what you’re talking about!

LIZZY: Don’t play stupid! I know that murderous brother of ours is here!

STUART: Is that what this is about? I’m as sad as you are that mom had to die in such a horrible way, but we can’t keep blaming Ian forever.

LIZZY: Why not? You know he had enough money from all of his oil wells to have them find a cure for it. Or at least keep her alive until they can find a cure.

STUART: Mom was the first known case of Syndrome 814 in the whole world. Of course they won’t find a cure with the first patient.

LIZZY: You’re no better than he is. In fact, you’re worse, since you could help me get revenge, but you won’t.

DEBBIE: [from inside the house] Honey! Who is that?

STUART: [yelling back at HER] No one, dear! Just stay inside! [to LIZZY] Get away from my house.

LIZZY: Oh, is that you’re fiancé? I read about you getting married in the paper.  Frankly, I don’t see why you would want Ian as your best man.

STUART: Leave now, before I call the cops.

LIZZY: Fine. I can see you won’t be any help to me.  

[LIZZY walks away into the darkness.]

Scene IV

[STUART walks into the kitchen where he finds DEBBIE cooking dinner.]

DEBBIE: Who was that, Honey?

STUART: Oh, just my sister.

DEBBIE: Sister? I didn’t know you had a sister. Why don’t you ever talk about your family?

STUART: She lives in California; I haven’t seen her in ten years.

DEBBIE: You mean your sister is the Lizzy Konigsberg! I would be impressed if her movies didn’t suck so much.

STUART: Yes, I’m the only kid that didn’t find fame and fortune, with Ian and his oil millions.

DEBBIE: Do you have any other siblings I should know about?

STUART: No, that’s it.

DEBBIE: What about your parents? Where are they?

STUART: My Dad died in Vietnam. Mom contracted a rare disease fifteen years ago. She struggled for five years before she woke up one day, and told us to take her off life-support. Lizzy seems to think that Ian turned it off because it got too expensive. The last time I saw her was at the funeral.

DEBBIE: That’s awful! What happened to your mom?

STUART: Well…[Flashback. We hear STUART as a narrator throughout it.] She started out just fine, [LINDA is walking outside] but then she started talking about the voices in her head. [LINDA falls down onto the ground, clutches her head and rolls around moaning.]

DEBBIE: [Back to the real world] Voices?

STUART: [Flashback again] Yeah, she kept screaming about constant beeping and voices repeating “814” [LINDA continues screaming about 814 and rolling on the ground, then cut to LINDA laying in a bed with people standing around HER.] Eventually she lapsed into a coma. [Return to STUART and DEBBIE in the kitchen.] 

DEBBIE: I’m so sorry. [Looking at timer] Where’s Ian? It’s almost time for dinner.

[IAN enters tripping on the floor and falling flat on HIS face.]

STUART: Well, speak of the devil!

IAN: [getting up] At your service. [to DEBBIE] What’s for dinner?

DEBBIE: It’s tuna casserole.

IAN: Mmmmmmmm! My favorite!

STUART: That was Lizzy at the door a minute ago.

IAN: [suddenly becoming straight faced] What did she want?

STUART: She was looking for you.

IAN: Why? So she can finish me off herself?

STUART: What are you talking about?

IAN: I thought you knew! She hired a hit man to kill me, and when she got caught she bribed a jury to escape conviction.

STUART: Why didn’t anyone tell me about this?!

IAN: Why else did you think I moved in with you? Not that I don’t like living here, but I had to leave my wife and twin daughters back in Texas along with my $3 billion bank account.

DEBBIE: Don’t you miss them? 

IAN: Not really. My wife was ugly, and the twins were always getting drunk and getting into trouble.

DEBBIE: Well, are you okay now?

IAN: Sure, I’ll be fine as long as Lizzy stays away from me.

STUART: How could she even think about doing this to my fraternal twin? We can’t let her get away with this!

DEBBIE: You aren’t thinking about calling the police, are you? I think we should keep the police out of this.

IAN: Why! She tried to have me killed!

DEBBIE: Ummmm… I’ll tell you later. [Looking in the oven] Oh no! I burned the tuna casserole! I guess dinner will be a little late.

IAN: That’s okay; I’m not very hungry. [MAX jumps up on IAN, leash in mouth] Awwww. He wants to go for a walk. I’ll take him out after dinner.

Scene V

[Later that night, IAN is out walking MAX]

IAN: Come on, boy.

LIZZY: [popping out of bushes] Hello, dear brother.

IAN: What are you doing here?

LIZZY: [Advancing slowly] I’ve come to repay you fro what you’ve done, or more specifically, what you haven’t done.

IAN: [Retreating slowly] You aren’t still angry about mom are you?

LIZZY: Angry?…No. Vengeful?…Definitely. [clutching HER head] The voices! Every day! They never stop!

IAN: Lizzy! What are you doing? You’ve gone insane!

LIZZY: I’m not insane! [HER eyes widen and stare past IAN.] 814. 814. 814. [SHE returns to normal] You’re the one who’s insane! Not helping your own mother on her deathbed!

IAN: You’re delusional! We took her off life-support because she wanted to be taken off!

LIZZY: Beep, beep, beep. 814. Beep, beep, beep. 814.

IAN: You’re talking like mom used to talk! It must be Syndrome 814!

LIZZY: [pulling out a knife] So what if I do have the syndrome? Are you going to unplug me, too? [SHE has HIM up against a tree with the knife to HIS throat. IAN screams]

[Meanwhile at home…]

DEBBIE: What was that noise?

STUART: I didn’t hear anything. 

[Back at the scene of the crime, we see IAN slumped against the tree, covered in blood, with the knife stuck in HIS neck. LIZZY is walking away, mumbling to herself. MAX runs towards home.]

Scene VI

[The next morning at the house, MAX is barking at the door. DEBBIE comes to let HIM in, still in pajamas.]

DEBBIE: [letting MAX in] Hey, Max! What were you doing out there? Did you spend the night outside? [to STUART] Darling? Where’s Ian?

STUART: [walking up] I don’t know. He never came home last night.

DEBBIE: He said he was taking Max for a walk after dinner didn’t he?

STUART: Yeah, but Max is here and he’s not.

DEBBIE: Should we go look for him?

STUART: Sure, I think he went to the park. Let’s get dressed and then go try to find him.

Scene VII

[Later, in the park.]

STUART: Ian?! Ian!

DEBBIE: I don’t think he’s here. [As THEY turn a bend in the path, they come upon IAN’S grisly corpse] Oh! [Turning away] What could have happened to him?

STUART: I bet it was Lizzy. What should we do? Report it to the police?

DEBBIE: No!

STUART: Why not?

DEBBIE: I don’t think the news would have a good effect on Ian’s reputation.

STUART: What reputation? Ian is dead!

DEBBIE: Stuart Konigsberg, if you call the police, I will call off the wedding, pack my bags, and leave.

STUART: All right, all right. We won’t call the police yet.

DEBBIE: Well, we have to do something with the body until then. Little kids might come along and play with it.

STUART: Here, we’ll hide it under these bushes. [THEY push IAN under some bushes.] [yawns] I’m still tired. Let’s go home so I can take a nap.

DEBBIE: Okay.

Scene VIII

[That afternoon, STUART is napping on the couch. The door slams and wakes HIM up. HE walks into the other room, gets HIS gun, and loads it. HE slowly makes HIS way to the door. Seeing that it’s just the wind, STUART relaxes and steps outside. LIZZY jumps up and punches HIM in the face, knocking HIM to the ground, making HIM drop HIS gun.]

LIZZY: That’s for trying to hide Ian from me.

[LIZZY picks up the gun and aims it at STUART’S head. STUART kicks HER in the knee, knocking HER down. HE stands up, grabs the gun, and puts one foot on LIZZY’S neck.]

STUART: [fill in witty retort here]
[Aims gun at HER head and fires, getting brain goo all over himself DEBBIE runs out of the house upon hearing the shot. SHE sees STUART covered in brain goo, still with foot on LIZZY’S former neck. SHE runs to hug STUART, covering herself with brain goo, also.]

DEBBIE: What happened? I was just upstairs when I heard the shot!

STUART: Lizzy tried to kill me. But it seems the shoe is on the other foot now, or as the case may be, the other corpse. [stomps on LIZZY’S corpse]

DEBBIE: But why would she…[SHE stops, her eyes staring just past STUART’S shoulder, watching a man with a small child on his shoulders walk up.] Lawrence! It’s you!

LAWRENCE: I am no longer known as Lawrence. That is a name for foolish Earthlings. I demand that you refer to me by my new name: 814!

STUART: [to DEBBIE] What are you talking about? That’s my father. [to 814] They said you died in Vietnam.

DEBBIE: [to STUART] That’s not your father. That’s my ex-husband. [to 814] They told me you died in a plane crash.

814: My plane went down in Vietnam 30 years ago. One night out in the jungle I was abducted by extraterrestrial beings from the planet Lonelyt. They have made me their eternal leader and commander of the syndrome orbs. [Gesturing to the little girl on his shoulders.] This is Olivia, my daughter by one of my many concubines.

OLIVIA: Whasssssssaaapp! [Note: Olivia says this because at the time of the first draft, this was the only movie-worthy thing we could get her to say. Now we can teach her to say almost anything, so this should change.]
DEBBIE: This must be pretty traumatic for her. Is she all right?

OLIVIA: I’m not psychotic. [Note: Same with this.
814: Debbie, join be and become my queen. We will rule all the galaxy together and soon dispose of this meager being you see before you. [Gestures at STUART]

STUART: Dude! 814! [Note: Although it doesn’t seem appropriate to have Stuart say this, he has to or else there’s no reason to call it “Dude! 814!”] You can’t just come here from “outer space” or “Vietnam” or whatever you call it. You were a bad father and a bad husband for not telling any of us where you were. She doesn’t love you anymore. [putting HIS arm around DEBBIE]

814: Oh, but I did tell you. You saw what happened to your mother and sister.

STUART: That was you?

814: Of course! Why else do you think they call it “Syndrome 814”? I have their minds trapped in indestructible force field orbs back up in the mother ship. I might spare you the same fate if she [pointing at DEBBIE] doesn’t come with me.

STUART: Leave her. Take me instead.

814: I don’t think you understand. Just because I’m an alien doesn’t mean that I’m gay and incestuous. I want my wife back. Not a prisoner. Trust me, if I had wanted a prisoner, I would have taken you long ago. [STUART raises his fist to punch 814’S face, but HE freezes when 814 pulls out HIS laser gun] Come on Debbie, come on Olivia. Let’s go home.

DEBBIE: [struggling] Stuart! Help me!

OLIVIA: [waving] Bye!

[DEBBIE begins to scream, but only the echo is left when THEY beam away. We are left with STUART watching a large spaceship flying overhead and the faint sound of 814’S evil laughter.]

SCENE IX

[The next morning, STUART wakes up in bed. He opens his eyes and sees CAZORP standing over him.]

CAZORP: Greetings Earthling scum. I am Cazorp, 814’s personal servant. He has decided that you know too much and are a danger to us all. You must come with me. [STUART reaches for HIS gun on the bedside table, but CAZORP whips out HIS laser gun.] I warn you, Earthling, our skin is coated with a thick layer of Iridium alloy, rendering it impermeable to your primitive “bullets”.

STUART: Can I at least get dressed before you send me off to some unkown region of the universe?

CAZORP: Your request is granted.

[STUART walks out of the room and returns a few minutes later changed into normal clothes.]

STUART: Can I bring something with me?

CAZORP: You may bring one object with you. I remind you that your weapons will be useless against us.

STUART: [Putting a framed picture of DEBBIE by his bed into his pocket] Okay. Let’s go.

CAZORP: [Waving a scanner over him] You may proceed. [CAZORP handcuffs STUART and leads HIM out of the room. A few seconds later there is a bright flash of light from the window.] 

Scene X

[We see STUART in the dungeon of the mother ship pacing around. Next to HIM on the floor are a pile of dirty blankets that are used as a bed, and a plate of “food” which really looks more like vomit. HE sits down next to the picture of DEBBIE and begins talking to it.]


STUART: How am I going to get out of here? How am I going to get you out of here? Don’t worry. I’ll think of something. Then we can go home and get married like we wanted. I just wish I could…

[Voices inside head]

814: …Indestructible force field orbs…

CAZORP: …Our skin is impermeable to your primitive “bullets”…

814: …Indestructible force field orbs…

CAZORP: …Our skin is impermeable to your primitive “bullets”…

814: …Indestructible force field orbs…

CAZORP: …Our skin is impermeable to your primitive “bullets”…

STUART: Wait a minute…

[CAZORP enters]

CAZORP: I have your meal. Today’s special is… more slop! Just like it will be every day until you die! Ha! Ha! Ha!

STUART: Cazorp, I have something to ask of you.

CAZORP: What is it puny being?

STUART: Did you ever have a mother?

CAZORP: [Breaking into tears and sitting down on STUART’s pile of dirty blankets.] The Argellans killed her in her sleep three universal years ago!

STUART: [Sitting down next to HIM and putting HIS arm around CAZORP’S shoulder] I know how you feel. My mother was killed by 814 a few years ago, too. He says he has her mind locked up in a force field orb somewhere in here.

CAZORP: [sniffling] Yes?

STUART: I was wondering if you could bring her to me, just so I could say goodbye.

CAZORP: Let me go and ask the Supreme Commander if it is all right.

STUART: No! 814 must know nothing of this. Just go and find her and bring her to me.

CAZORP: [regaining himself] I will try to bring her at the next meal, Earthling. [Exit]

STUART: Thanks. [HE looks at HIS watch. It speeds ahead a few hours.]

CAZORP: [Entering again] Here. [Giving orb to STUART] Tell no one. If 814 finds out he will tether me to the outside of the ship and drag me in the afterburner.

STUART: [While walking away] I’m sure that won’t be a problem. [HE turns around and hurls the orb straight at CAZORP’S stomach. I goes straight through HIM, killing HIM instantly. CAZORP is left with a surprised look on his face. STUART begins to undress CAZORP and change clothes with HIM. When HE is finished, HE picks up the force field orb from the ground.] Come on, mom. Let’s go save Debbie. [He uses CAZORP’S keys to leave the room.]

Scene XI

[Note: I don’t know if this scene is doable, but it’s cool if it is. Otherwise we need a new climax scene.]
[STUART enters the main control room. None of the people milling around the consoles seem to notice him. DEBBIE is chained to a chair, yelling to be let out. HE walks up to 814, who is busy steering the ship. He holds out the laser gun.]

STUART: Get up you scumbag!

814: [HE turns around and stands up, with HIS hands in the air.] So, you’ve gotten free.

DEBBIE: Stuart!

STUART: Let her go.

814: I don’t think you’re in any position to be negotiating, Stuart.

STUART: What do you mean? Who’s the one here with the gun inches from your face?

[814 puts HIS hands on the chair and spins the controls with one foot. EVERYONE falls to the floor, except for 814, who stabilizes the ship , and pulls out HIS laser gun. HE points it at STUART on the floor, but as HE is pulling the trigger, an underling bumps the controls while standing up again. The laser beam misses and hits a panel labeled “NUCLEAR REACTOR” Throughout all of this, DEBBIE is screaming in the background. A voice comes over the intercom: “Reactor failure. Ship will self-destruct in one minute. Timer with big red numbers begins countdown.]

DEBBIE: Stuart! How are we going to get out of here?!

STUART: [Unlocking HER from the chair, STUART grabs DEBBIE’S hand and pulls her over to 814, who is still struggling to get up. STUART points the gun at HIS head.] Either you beam us back down to Earth or we’re all going down together!

814: Hurry! Get over there! [gesturing to a small platform, 814 presses a small button on the control panel. STUART and DEBBIE don’t see that it’s labeled “ROBOT LASER EXECUTION”. A robot firing squad enters the room and aims their guns. STUART and DEBBIE scream for help, but are trapped by the magnetic floor on shoes.]

DEBIE: I can’t move my feet!

STUART: Me neither! What’s happening?

DEBBIE: Stuart, I have something to tell you!

STUART: What is it?!

DEBBIE: The reason I didn’t want to call the police is because I sent a mail bomb to Lizzy’s house! The butler must have opened it!

STUART: I don’t think that’s really a major problem right now!

OLIVIA: [OLIVIA runs into the room, dancing around] Daddy! Daddy! Look at me! [SHE jumps and accidentally hits the beaming button, sending STUART and DEBBIE away just as the robots begin to fire.]

814: Ummmmm… okay, now what? [HE looks at self-destruction timer, which is flashing past 30 seconds. HE looks at the radar screen and seeing that the space shuttle is within range, HE has an idea.] Come on Olivia. [HE grabs a laser gun, picks up OLIVIA, and runs to the beaming panel, setting the timer for ten seconds. HE goes to the platform, just as the countdown clock says 15 seconds. He leaves, just as the clock says 5 seconds. We see the space shuttle and 814’s ship in the same shot.] Hey, everybody, I need your space ship.

ASTRONAUTS: But…AAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHH! [Just as THEY scream, the spaceship explodes in the foreground. The shuttle turns away from Earth and fires off.]

Scene XII

[STUART and DEBBIE fall to the ground screaming. When THEY stand up, they hug each other.]

DEBBIE: I thought we’d never make it!

STUART: It’s okay now. 814 is dead, and we’ll never see him again. [Music starts to play, (from nowhere – this is a movie) and THEY begin to dance together. As the camera zooms out, we see the bodies of IAN, LIZZY, CAZORP, and PETROVSKY on the ground. MAX runs around licking them. Screen fades to black and credits roll.]

THE END

