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EXT. SOUTH DAKOTA BORDER - DAY 
 
LOU, driving back from Sioux Falls with Peggy in the back 
seat, stops at the TELEPHONE BOOTH. 
 

 LOU (to Peggy) 
  Stay put. 
 
Lou inserts his coins, dials, keeping his eyes on Peggy. 
 

  FEMALE VOICE (through phone) 
Minnesota State Police, this is Denise. 
 
  LOU (anxious) 
Hey, Denise, it's Lou.  I've got a 
suspect in custody on my way back from 
Sioux Falls -- 
 
  DENISE (interrupting) 
Aw jeez, Lou. Noreen's been tryin' -- 
all night she's been callin'. Sounds 
like there's been somethin' goin' on at 
home.   
 
  LOU (concerned) 
What happened? 
 
  DENISE 
She left some messages. I can read 'em 
for ya. 
 
  LOU 
Please. 
 



  DENISE 
Oh! Here they are. I'll do my best 
Noreen for ya here, Lou— 

 
Lou is anxious and impatient but Denise doesn’t seem to 
notice. 
 

  DENISE (imitating Noreen) 
"Tell Mr. Solverson: Everything's fine 
but weeeird things are happening… 
 
Hi Mr. Solverson- Molly's still fine but 
when are you coming home because I'm 
gettin' really weirded out!" 
  
  DENISE (normal voice) 
Anyway, there's a bunch of them like 
this askin' when you'll be comin' home, 
until this last one… where she says 
she's sorry about earlier and thanks for 
hiring a replacement sitter. 
 
  LOU (alarmed) 
Replacement sitter..! 

 
 
 
EXT. SOLVERSON RESIDENCE. LUVERNE, MINNESOTA - DUSK 
 
LOU comes flying around the corner in his CRUISER.  He jumps 
from the car, leaving Peggy behind.  Lou crosses the lawn, 
gun in hand, and bursts through the front door to REVEAL-- 
 
HANZEE 
 
who SPINS, trapping Lou at the end of his AUTOMATIC RIFLE. 
Petting a frightened Molly with the arm not holding the gun, 
he stares at Lou.  Betsy is TIED UP and gagged in a chair 
near Hanzee. 
 
Lou sees Molly, and hesitates. 
 

  LOU  
What the hell is going on here? 



 
  HANZEE 
You took away my future. I'm returning 
the favor.  I'll be a good mentor; 
supportive, encouraging. In time, who 
knows? She might make a good sidekick… 
 

Hanzee KICKS Betsy's chair over.  Lou RUSHES to help, 
allowing Hanzee to escape out the front door with Molly. 

 
  BETSY 
Lou- Molly! 

 
EXT. IN THE DRIVEWAY - DUSK 

 
HANZEE, Molly under his arm, looks up to the sky and is 
bathed in BRIGHT BLUE LIGHT.  He raises his arms and slowly 
starts rising toward the SPACESHIP above. 
 
 

  BETSY 
He's getting away! We have to stop him! 
Throw something! 
 
  LOU 
I can't! I might hit Molly! 
 
  BETSY (realization, softly) 
Throw me… 

 
WITH HANZEE AND MOLLY 
As Hanzee and Molly draw closer to the SPACESHIP, an opening 
appears and widens at the source of the TRACTOR BEAM. 
 
ON THE GROUND 
Betsy SEES THIS, turns to Lou-- 
 

  BETSY 
Lou-- THROW ME!! 

 
Betsy leaps into Lou's arms, forming into a SPEAR shape.  
Lou takes aim and FLINGS HER toward the rising Indian. 
 
IN THE SKY 



BETSY SOARS-- and BODIES HANZEE! who is knocked out of the 
TRACTOR BEAM and loses his grip on Molly. Molly lands in a 
diving Lou's arms.  HANZEE is not as lucky-- he falls 
straight into a passing WOOD CHIPPER TRUCK. 
 
Meanwhile, BETSY'S collision with Hanzee left her in the 
pull of the TRACTOR BEAM. She is ascending slowly… 
 

  BETSY (points finger) 
Beeee gooooddd… 

 
The ALIEN SPACESHIP spins and TAKES OFF, Betsy inside, 
leaving Lou and Molly huddled in semidarkness. 
 
TWO YOUNG KIDS, previously unnoticed, are not far off. 
 

  KID  
 (in sign language, subtitled) 
That was totally wicked!!! 

 
FADE TO BLACK. 

 
 


