The Future Sucks

Witten by

Savannah Mor gan

Copyright (c) Savannah Mrgan 2019
madasaw i ter @mai |l . com

WWW. radasawriter.com



EXT. FIELD - DAY

Two adults and two children cluster unconfortably close
together in an overgrown field at the edge of a forest.
This is nature at its rawest, with no trace of human
civilisation.

JAX - identified by the badge on her black TIME TOURS

uniform- is bored. Her overdone nakeup and fiery hair
are nore suited to a nightclub than the open air. Her
gl oves sport reflective green wires, |like veins.

She drones through a rote speech to the group in front of
her. No one pays her any attention, too busy staring into
t he woods, searching for novenent.

JAX
Wel come Tinmers to the first stop
in the Time Tours Fear Sphere.
Keep an eye out, we're in
Eotyrannus territory-

MELVI N, 30s, adjusts his glasses nervously and fiddl es
wi th a breathing mask dangling from his neck.

MELVI N
Are you sure we don't need our
ventil ators?

JAX
Melvin - this is the cl eanest
air you've ever breathed.

SIMON, 13 and hyper as a caged puppy, pokes at his
gl oves.

SI MON
There's no Zifi. How can | play
Di nos and Dragons?

JAX
This is the Cretaceous Peri od.
130 mllion years before zifi.
There are LI TERALLY di nosaurs
her e.

ARI STO (likewi se 13 but Sinon's nmature opposite) studies
t he woods, her expression troubled.

ARI STO
Eot yrannus. Dawn tyrant. They
still had dawn, didn't they?
JAX

Yes Aristo, the sun hadn't
expl oded yet. Eotyrannus was a
t her opod - SI MON!



SIMON is on his knees in the grass with his hands and
face mushed agai nst an invisible shield.

Simon licks it. Melvin | ooks |ike he m ght be sick.

The air around the group ripples, as if they're trapped
I nside a giant bubble. Which indeed they are.

JAX (cont'd)
Don't LICK the tinme sphere!

Simon grins and licks it again. Jax grabs the back of his
shirt, but Aristo turns and hol ds up her hand.

ARl STO
Si ster Freya says "Know edge is
a nore |l asting teacher than

anger."

SI MON
Yeah. And then she hits nme with
a ruler.

Jax | eans down and says quietly:
JAX

The tinme sphere is shielded. If
you lick the shield... POP

She CLAPS. Mel vin SQUEAKS as the boys junp.

JAX (cont'd)
The noisture will short it out,
and we'll be di no food.

The fifth figure breaks his statuesque silence and
SNORTS.

BOOT
Bul | shit.

Meet BOOT, the Scottish, foul-nouthed ship Al.
JAX

Tinmers, neet Boot. The brain of
the time sphere.

BOOT
Brain? |'mthe asshol e too.

The kids giggle.

JAX
Boot! Chil dren.



BOOT
Gee, | hadn't noticed the wee
wank -

JAX

Engage fam |y node!

Boot shakes his fist. Every tine he tries to cuss, a
spark shoots across him

BOOT
Fam |y node? For fu - ow f-
Fungus sake Jax! This job sucks
ba - butternuts!

Aristo ignores them her attention on the forest once
agai n. She spots sonet hing.

ARl STO
It's com ng

A shadow falls over the group. Crocodilian GROALING i s
heard. The kids recoil and Melvin SHRIEKS - but it's
short-1lived.

Everyone strai ghtens and stares, their eyeline on
sonmething only child-sized, if that.

ARI STO (cont' d)
| thought it would be bigger.

BOOT
That's what she said.

A SCUFFLE. GRUNTI NG The dino's dying prey SCREAMS. BLOCD
SPLATTERS all down the sphere right in front of Sinon.
They all cover their faces - except him He's thrilled.

SI MON
That was barbari c!

Mel vin covers his nouth and struggles not to vomt.

Opening title rolls: The Future Sucks!

I NT. TIME TOURS LANDI NG ROOM - LATER

The Tinme Tours landing roomtries (and fails) to hide its
| ack of budget with "nood |ighting”, aka darkness.

The Fear Sphere sits in the mddle of a circular |anding
pad illum nated by rope |ights.

There's a T-shirt on display with the Tinme Sphere, the
Eot yrannus, Jack the Ri pper, and the slogan: Tinme Tours
Fear Sphere - You'll never want to cone back.



The two boys watch Jax frominside the sphere. She's on
the outside, aimng her glove at the blood. She flicks A
finger but nothing happens. She flicks again.

JAX
Boot! Were are ny nanocl eaners?

BOOT
Have you checked up your - ahhh

She spots a dirty nop bucket and a squeegee.

JAX
Fine. 1'll do it nyself.

BOOT
You woul dn' t!

She woul d. She slops the dirty water on the shield.
BOOT (cont'd)
You cun - cun - ¢ - aahhhhh
cunni ng person.

Si mron wat ches frominside the Sphere.

SI MON
Can we go to the Titanic?
JAX
No.
SI MON
Why ?
JAX
Budget cuts.
S| MON
Do you have a soul match yet?
JAX
No.
SI MON

Can | be your soul match?

JAX
If the Soul Meter goes off.

SI MON
Spi cy!

He wi nks at her in what he hopes is a sexy way.



BOOT
There's a sight to nake you burn
out your eyes.

Her BOSS approaches - nmid 50s, sleazy car sal esman type.
He gestures her over. She | eaves the squeegee.

BGSS
Jaxy, baby, little change in
pl ans for the orphans. The
Ri pper's offline.

JAX
Ofline? | thought Jarvis fixed
it?

The Boss | ooks unconfortabl e. Watever happened to
Jarvis, it's not good.

BOSS
Jarvis. Shame. Ri pper Shm pper.
|'ve got sonething so nuch
better. The Edi nburgh Basher.

JAX
The who?

BCSS
Edi nbur gh Basher.
(of f her I oo0k)
Big guy. 21st century. Welds a
club. It's gonna be great.

JAX
VWhat about the Gol den State
Killer? O M ad the Inpaler?

BOSS
When you got the ingots to
outbid Intergalactica for the
I npal er, you let nme know. Unti
t hen? Bash on.

He | aughs at his own pun. She doesn't.

BOSS (cont' d)
Wor mhol e opens in ten m nutes.

JAX
Ten?!

BOSS
Love that enthusiasm

Jax races back to the Sphere.



JAX
Boot. We shinmmer in 10.

BOOT
You want a rai nbowfarting
unicorn with that? Hey! Fart.
Farty fart fart.

JAX
Boys! Last chance for a bathroom
break "til the 21st century.

I NT. CONNOR S APARTMENT - DAY

The sphere materializes in the mddle of a nessy
livingroomin a typical Scottish house. It pulses. Jax
has her gloves raised, trying to stabilise it.

The occupants sway agai nst each other.

JAX
Sorry for the rough | andi ng. New
wor mhol e. Has a few ki nks.

ARl STO
VWhere are we?

JAX
Boot, the brief?

She hol ds Boot's hand, reading the brief in her mnd.

JAX (cont'd)
Wel cone Tinmers to Edi nburgh
Scot | and before the destruction
of the United Kingdom The year
is 2020. Any mi nute now, a nman
named Connor will nmake a neal in
a "mcrowave". Little does he
know, it will be his last. He's
about to becone the 10th victim
of the infanous... Edinburgh
Basher .

SI MON
Never heard of him

The front door opens slowy. In wal ks the BASHER - a
terrifying guy dressed in a nask, w elding a wooden bat
with nails init. It clicks on the floor as he wal ks.
He wal ks slowy past the sphere. They all |ean away.

JAX
Boot! What's this tour rated?



BOOT
Unknown. We're the first to see
it.

JAX
I"'mgonna kill that cheap
bast ar d!

A toilet flushes and a door SQUEAKS open. The BASHER
di sappears behind a curtain.

CONNCR enters, 20s, fit, shirtless. He wal ks right by the
curtain. Everyone's dead silent. Even Sinon is still. He
nears the sphere.

A chirpy little noise goes off fromJax's glove. They
JUW. A classic |love song starts to play.

SI MON
Is that your Soul match Meter?!
knew it! | knew it was..

Simon follows Jax's gaze. She stares at Connor,
horrified.

Connor | ocks eyes with Jax and approaches, stopping an
i nch away. The nusic increases as he nears.

ARI STO
| thought we were invisible!

Jax raises her hand to the shield.

He raises his hand to neet hers, eyes still |ocked... and
he adjusts his hair.

Jax | ooks behind her. Oh. A mrror.

JAX
Boot. My matchneter is
mal functioning. Please turn it
of .

Boot takes her wist - and stops.

BOOT
Mat ch confirned. Nane: Connor
Barton. Status: Alive. Deceased.
Alive. Dec-

JAX
Boot !

BOOT
I"mworking on it!



The sphere shimers and the boys and Jax nearly | ose
their bal ance. The nusic di es down but doesn't disappear.

BOOT (cont'd)
Jax, the wormhol e i s unstabl e!

Connor puts a pizza in the mcrowave and starts it.
Basher approaches from behi nd.

SI MON
No! Behi nd you!

ARl STO
Look out!

The | ove song plays nerrily away.

Basher SWNGS - and Connor sees the reflection of the
club and ducks out of the way.

CONNOR
Who the fuck are you?!

Basher raises the club again. The sphere rolls wldly.

BOOT
Jax! It's trying to close -
per manent|ly! W need to | eave!

Basher swi ngs again, nearly getting Connor. Their fight
continues in the background as:

Jax turns her back to the fight, defeated.

JAX
Take us back to the future.

SI MON
No! The future sucks!

Simon puts his hands on the shield and licks it.

ARl STO
He's right! It's nothing but
pur chased perfection and
manuf actured nmeaning in a sea of
endl ess dar kness!

Aristo sees what he's doing and dives next to him
licking it too.

MELVI N
They're right. The future is
overr at ed!

Melvin joins them I|icking away.



JAX
What are you doi ng?

S| MON
(muf fl ed)
Thavi ng your thoul math.

Jax i s touched, but hopel ess.

JAX
Boys, not even Boot can disable
the shield. That thing about
saliva shorting it out? | nmade
it up.

BOOT
Well, actually...

JAX
VWhat ? You said that was
bul | shit!

BOOT
| hate adm tting weakness!

Connor's bl eedi ng and wheezing. It won't be | ong now.

Jax junps down next to the boys and licks furiously. The
shield flashes. Darkness flashes too. Like a slow strobe
light. They're there, and then not.

Jax bursts into tears, |eaning her head on the shield.
Connor's on his back, Basher's bat poised above himfor
the final sw ng.

JAX
It's not working! Boot, get us
out of here!

The worl d goes bl ack. And cones into focus again to
reveal the kids, Jax, and Boot still there.

S| MON
Did it work? Are we really here?

Aristo pinches him

SI MON (cont' d)
o

ARl STO
Can't tell.

Basher spins around and advances on them

MELVI N
I"'mgoing with yes! RUN



10.

The boys scatter. Basher goes after Jax.

JAX
Boot! A little help!

BOOT
|'"'ma spacetinme ship, no
weapons! What do you want ne to
do, lecture himto death?

Jax has an i dea.

JAX
Sonet hing |ike that!

She grabs Boot's hand and puts it on Basher's arm

JAX (cont'd)
Swear |ike our lives depend on
it!

BOOT
Fuck.

The spark fromhis swearing hits Basher in the face.

BOOT (cont'd)
Come on ye |l avvy-hei ded
wankstain! Bite ma bawsack ye
j obby-fl avoured fart | ozenge!
Yer bumis oot the w ndae ye
f uckbunper! Fannyfunbl er.
Fucki ng ugly fuckity fucker!

Basher col | apses, head snoki ng. Boot col | apses on top.

JAX
Boot! You did it!

Boot is silent. She shakes him

JAX (cont'd)
Boot ? Boot ?!

Basher starts to sit up. Connor STOWPS on his head,

killing him He spots Jax and approaches uncertainly.
JAX (cont'd)
' m Jax.
CONNOR
Connor .

He puts out his hand. She takes it and sparkles erupt.

BOOT
Spar kl es? For fu - ow



