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FADE IN:

INT. LISA’S ROOM – DAY

We see BART’s back, as he is working hard on something.

BART

And... voila!

Bart takes a step back and we see MILHOUSE, wearing makeup and one of Lisa’s dresses.  His eyes are glazed over, and his cheeks are puffy.

MILHOUSE

Am I a soldier?

BART

Almost.  You just need...

Bart takes out Lisa’s lipstick and draws two big circles on Milhouse’s cheeks with it.

BART

Perfect!  Now you’re ready for battle!

MILHOUSE

Hey, I’M not the one who ate the little

spider!

Bart puts his arm around Milhouse and walks him to the mirror.

MILHOUSE’S HALLUCINATION

Milhouse sees Lisa in the mirror instead of himself, bidding him to come near.

LISA

Milhouse!  Kiss me like a pirate!

BACK TO SCENE

Milhouse walks shakily to the mirror and presses his face against his reflection.

BART

(EVIL CHUCKLE)

LISA enters and is shocked by the sight of Milhouse.

LISA

Eww.  What’s going on?

BART

Milhouse and I are just playing a

little dress-up.

LISA

Bart, Milhouse is your friend.  How could

you take advantage of him while he is

still on pain medication?

BART

Hey, you only have your wisdom teeth out

once.  It would be a crime not to take

full advantage of the situation.

Milhouse looks at Lisa, then looks in the mirror.

MILHOUSE

I like the NEW Lisa better!

Milhouse lightly slaps Lisa.

LISA

Hey!

BART

Well, we’re off to show the world.

LISA

I still don’t get how someone so young

can already have wisdom teeth.

Bart and Lisa look to Milhouse for an answer.

MILHOUSE

I’m really nineteen.

Milhouse hangs his head in shame.  Bart grabs Milhouse by the arm and they exit.

INT. SIMPSON HOUSE – HALL

Bart drags Milhouse behind him and sees a freshly baked pie on the kitchen table.

BART

Odd...

INT. SIMPSON HOUSE – KITCHEN

Bart and Milhouse enter, when MARGE pounces on top of them.

MARGE

(SCREAMS)

BART

(SCREAMS)

Marge sticks Milhouse with a syringe, which dangles from his arm.  He sways back and forth.

MARGE

Bart, what are you doing?

BART

We were just about to introduce you to

the true Milhouse.  What are YOU doing!?

MARGE

Your father has rabies again.

Milhouse starts to come to his senses.

MILHOUSE

Wuh, WUH?  What’s going on?

MARGE

I was using this freshly baked pie as

bait.

MILHOUSE

Why is there a needle in my arm?  What am

I doing here?

BART

But don’t rabid creatures usually like

human flesh?

MARGE

Exactly.

Bart looks at the pie, then back to Marge, questioningly.  Marge gets nervous.

MARGE

Uh...

Marge quickly injects the contents of the syringe into Milhouse.  Milhouse sways back and forth with a goofy grin.

MARGE

Now be a dear and go downstairs for more

horse tranquilizer.

BART

Aww, man.  Come on, Milhouse.

INT. SIMPSON HOUSE – BASEMENT

The door to the black basement creaks open, and Bart is at the top of the steps.

BART

(GULP)

Bart starts walking down the steps, then places Milhouse in front of him, walking him down the steps.  Bart hears a sound from a corner of the room!

BART

(GASP)

Bart looks to where the sound came from, and it is just SANTA’S LITTLE HELPER.

BART

(WHEW)

Bart hears another sound from another corner.

BART

(GASP)

Bart looks to where the sound came from, and it is just a rat.

BART

(WHEW)

Bart hears another sound from another corner.

BART

(GASP)

Bart looks to where the sound came from, and standing in the corner is an INTIMIDATING, ONE-EYED MAN wearing a coat made out of ties, and playing a jack-in-the-box.  An equally intimidating monkey is on his shoulder.

BART

(WHEW)

Bart goes to a shelf.  There is a bottle of cough syrup.

BART

No...

Next to the cough syrup is an identically shaped bottle, but it says ‘baby formula’ on it in small letters.  Next to that is another identically shaped bottle, and this one says ‘horse tranquilizer’ on it.  Bart grabs it.

BART

Okay Milhouse, time to-

Bart turns around and Milhouse is gone.

BART

Milhouse?

Bart searches for the light switch behind the shelf.  He flicks it on, and the basement is illuminated.  In the corner, Milhouse is lying on his back, unconscious.  HOMER is crouched over Milhouse, mouth foaming, gnawing on his arm.

BART

(GASP)

MILHOUSE

I put a hamburger in the mailbox.

BART

Homer, no!

HOMER

(MANIACALLY SCREAMS)

Homer runs around on all fours.  Homer runs up the stairs, still screaming as he exits the basement.

HOMER (O.S.)

(MANIACALLY SCREAMS)

MARGE (O.S.)

(SCREAMS)

Bart walks over to Milhouse, who is grinning.  Bart lifts him up and walks him towards the stairs.

BART

Come on Milhouse, we need to take a walk

outside.

INT. FILM SET – FRAT PARTY

Frat boys and sorority girls enjoy themselves as they party to loud music.  Standing in the corner are a bunch of nerds, and with them is MCBAIN, dressed in a small shirt, glasses, and a pocket protector.  A large FRAT GUY approaches the nerds.

FRAT BOY

Hey, look everybody!  The nerds are here!

Hey nerds, why don’t you go back to

NERD-O-land!

McBain reaches behind his back and pulls out a whip.  He whips the frat boy in the face.  McBain then reaches behind his back with both arms and pulls out gigantic guns.  All the frat boys pull out assorted weapons.  McBain manages to pump loads of ammunition into the frat boys while dodging their attacks.  He jumps from the sofa to grab onto the chandelier, but he misses and falls twenty feet, flat on his face.

MCBAIN

(PAINFUL MOAN)

The music stops and everyone gathers around McBain, who is still.

FRAT BOY

(LAUGHS; THEN) Victory is ours, brothers!

The frat boy looks around for approval, but nobody moves.  He shrugs his shoulders and pokes McBain with his sword.

GUY (O.S.)

Cut!

The director, GUY MANN walks onto the set, wearing a sweater vest and holding a megaphone.

GUY

Please!  Someone!  What happened here?

FRAT BOY

(FEMININELY) Mister big bad action man

ruined the scene!  I don’t remember it

saying ‘fall down and embarrass yourself’

in the script!

GUY

Falling isn’t in the script!  I am not

the kind of pushover director who will

just let actors improv. their way to his

momma’s house!  This is my movie, so we

follow my script!  Places everyone, we’re 

shooting it again!  And McBain, this time

you are supposed to NOT fall to the

ground!

Everyone gets in place.  McBain is completely still, face still firmly planted into the ground.

MCBAIN

(PAINFUL MOAN)

GUY (O.S.)

McBain, since you’re already there, we’ll

do the scene where you avoid the booby

trap.  And... ACTION!

A giant bed of spikes falls down on McBain’s back, sticking halfway into him.  McBain doesn’t move.

MCBAIN

(PAINFUL MOAN)

INT. HOSPITAL - LOBBY

Guy Mann is in the waiting room with DR. HIBBARD.

HIBBARD

Well, it doesn’t look good.  He has

suffered a broken rib, multiple puncture

wounds to the back, severe loss of blood,

and a broken spinal column.  He won’t be

able to act for at least... two weeks.

GUY

Oh, that’s excellent!  How am I supposed

to make a McBain movie without McBain?

HIBBARD

Well, I suppose you’ll just have to create

a digital McBain using a super computer. 

(GIGGLES)

GUY

I can’t afford that!  That’s it, the

picture’s ruined!  And it’s all your

fault!  I guess I’ll just have to call

it quits, right aboooout...

A DOCTOR enters with Homer on a stretcher.  Smoke is coming from Homer’s twitching, swollen body.  They stop when they reach Hibbard.

GUY

Wow!  What happened to that guy?

DOCTOR

Let’s see... he was bitten by a rabid

Monkey two days ago, then had a gallon

of horse tranquilizer injected into his

retina.

HIBBARD

But that doesn’t explain why he’s-

DOCTOR

THEN, on the way to the hospital, there was

a hive of killer bees in the back seat with

him.  His wife was unharmed, but he was

stung repeatedly before exiting the car en

route to the hospital.

HIBBARD

That is amazing!  But the smoke, and the-

DOCTOR

THEN, while trying to walk here, he was run

over by a tractor full of acid.

GUY

Dear Lord!

HOMER

Why?  Burn... Stingy...

HIBBARD

Well, wheel him in.

The doctor wheels Homer past Guy and Dr. Hibbard, and into a wing of the hospital labeled, ‘Homer Simpson Wing’.  Immediately after Homer exits, he re-enters the lobby, good as new and sucking on a giant lollipop.

GUY

Whoa!  What was that!?

HIBBARD

Well, Homer is a very unique individual.

He endures more physical punishment than

anyone I have ever witnessed.  But minutes

after the events he seems to heal

completely.

GUY

Enough of your plain English, Doctor

Hibbard.  Give it to me in medical mumbo

jumbo.

HIBBARD

Well, medically speaking, Homer has a lack

of continuity pertaining to his injuries.

(GIGGLES)

GUY

Is that so?

Guy reaches behind the reception desk and pulls out a board with a nail in it.  He runs up to Homer.

GUY

(SCREAMS)

Guy smashes the nail end of the board into Homer’s head.

HOMER

Owwwwwww!  Not again!

Guy releases the board, letting it hang free from Homer’s head.  Homer starts tenderly prancing around the lobby.

HOMER

Get it out, someone.  Help me.

Guy pulls the board out of Homer’s head.

HOMER

Thanks.

The hole in the back of Homer’s head instantly closes, and he looks good as new.  He licks his lollipop and moves to the door.

GUY

Wait, wait, Homer!

Guy catches up to Homer.

GUY

I am Guy Mann, the famous movie director.

And do you know who YOU are?

Homer looks at him blankly, then scratches his butt.

GUY

You are going to be McBain’s stunt double!

Homer looks at him blankly.

GUY

Don’t worry about a thing.  Come with me,

and I will arrange everything!

Homer shrugs and walks away with Guy.

EXT. STREET – DAY

Bart leads Milhouse, who is still grinning and still wearing a dress.  They pass NELSON walking in the opposite direction.

NELSON

Haw, haw!

They continue walking, and SMITHERS passes by in the opposite direction.

SMITHERS

That is so brave of you!

They continue walking, and they pass RALPH walking in the opposite direction.  Ralph has a lollipop in his hair and battery in his ear.

RALPH

You look embarrassing.

They continue walking until they reach The Android’s Dungeon.  On display in the window is a sign that reads ‘Radioactive Man DISCONTINUED!  Danger Ranger HERE!’  The picture of Danger Ranger next to the caption looks just like Radioactive Man, but wearing a cowboy hat.  Bart drags Milhouse into the shop.

INT. ANDROID’S DUNGEON

Bart and Milhouse approach the counter.  COMIC BOOK GUY puts down his taco and looks at the two kids.

COMIC BOOK GUY

Well, if it isn’t my favorite customer who

never buys anything!

BART

They discontinued Radioactive Man!?






COMIC BOOK GUY



He has been replaced by the much superior 

and expensive Danger Ranger.

BART (CONT’D)

What is he like?

Bart doesn’t notice when Milhouse exits the shop.

COMIC BOOK GUY

Well, with a name like Danger Ranger, he

obviously goes around and participates in

safe, leisurely activities, while doing no

ranging of any sort.

BART

That was really weak.

Comic Book Guy looks down.

COMIC BOOK GUY

I haven’t been the same since seeing

Troll 2, which I can honestly say, without

any question in my mind, is the worst

movie... ever.

BART

Hey Milhouse, you wanna try to split the

new... Milhouse?

Bart looks around, but Milhouse is nowhere to be found.  Bart panics and runs out the door, which doesn’t fully close behind him.

COMIC BOOK GUY

Thank you once again for you valuable

business, AND for closing my door!

The door closes on its own.

COMIC BOOK GUY

I hate you, Troll 2.

EXT. STREET – CONTINUED

Bart spots Milhouse stumbling around in the middle of the street.  Just as Bart is about to reach him, Milhouse is flattened by a tractor full of acid, crushing Milhouse and burning him as well.  The TRACTOR DRIVER sticks his head out the side.

TRACTOR DRIVER

Not again!

FADE OUT:

END OF ACT ONE

ACT TWO

FADE IN:

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM

Milhouse is lying in his bed.  On one side of him are Bart, Lisa, Marge, and MAGGIE, and on the other side are LOUANNE VAN HOUTEN, KIRK VAN HOUTEN, NITRO, and DISCO STU.

KIRK

I still don’t see why you had to bring

THEM!  I don’t remember them ever raising

Milhouse!

LOUANNE

Kirk, get over yourself!  Nitro and Stewart

have just as much a right to be here as you-

DISCO STU

Whoa, whoa!  Lady, I am like a frying pan; I

wear my handle on my back.

Disco Stu turns around and flashes his ‘Disco Stu’ jacket.

BART

Milhouse, let me apologize.  I am very sorry

that my mom injected you with horse

tranquilizer.  And that she is too thoughtless

to apologize herself!

MARGE

Bart-

BART

Mom, you’ve done enough damage already.  No

need to make it worse.

MARGE

(GRUMBLES)

MILHOUSE

Well, what about dressing me up like a girl?

Aren’t you gonna apologize for that?

BART

Hey, that one was all your idea!

Milhouse settles down into his bed, embarrassed.  Dr. Hibbard enters the room.

HIBBARD

Well Milhouse, how are you feeling?

MILHOUSE

Not so hot, doc.

HIBBARD

It is actually a miracle that you survived!

Had you not been under the influence of so

many painkillers, you most certainly would

have died from the excruciating pain.

Instead, all you suffered was two broken

legs, two broken arms, head trauma, and a 

detached retina.

MILHOUSE

Wow.  I could be dead right now.  It’s a

miracle!  It’s a real life miracle!  God

be praised!

The Simpson family looks skeptical.

MILHOUSE

From now on I shall live on the straight

and narrow.  I vow to keep loyal to the

good book every glorious day I spend here

on earth!

NITRO

And I vow to fight the rest of my battles,

not for the glory of winning, but for the

glory of the Lord!

Nitro gives Milhouse a huge hug.

MILHOUSE

I love you, dad number two.

NITRO

I love you too, son.

KIRK

Well, I love you too, Milhouse.  And I go

to church every-

LOUANNE

Oh, quit trying to muscle in on their 

relationship!

Milhouse continues hugging Nitro.  His eye falls out of the socket and dangles on his cheek.

MILHOUSE

Uh, Dr. Hibbard!  I think my retina

detached again!

Everybody in the room laughs except for Milhouse.

INT. FILM SET – DRESSING ROOM

The male MAKEUP ARTIST holds up a picture of McBain and studies it.

MAKEUP ARTIST

Hmmm...

He then lowers the picture and sees Homer standing where the image of McBain used to be.

MAKEUP ARTIST

Oh, God!

Guy looks at the makeup artist critically.  The makeup artist holds up the picture again, next to Homer.

MAKEUP ARTIST

This is easily done.

EXT. DRESSING ROOM – LATER

Drilling sounds and banging hammers are heard from behind the closed door.

HOMER (O.S.)

(SCREAMS)

The sounds stop for a second.  Then the drilling and pounding starts up again.

HOMER (O.S.)

(SCREAMS)

The sounds stop.  The door opens, and McBain comes out of the dressing room, admiring his body.

ASSORTED CREW MEMBERS

(GASP)

McBain then walks on and Homer comes out behind him, looking no different than he always does.

GUY

Eh, we’ll just fix it in post-production.

Come on Homer, it’s time to witness the

magic of movies!

INT. FILM SET

Guy walks Homer around the set, and Homer is in awe.

HOMER

Wow... It is amazing that all of this

complicated equipment and lifeless machinery

can create something that inspires such

tender emotion and adrenal- Ooh, DONUT!

Homer runs over to the prop table and takes a bite out of the donut.  He is saddened when he discovers it is not real, but a plastic donut.

HOMER

Wuh?

GUY

See Homer, we can’t use real food in our

movies or it would all go rotten.  So we use

prop food for the background.

HOMER

Aww...

Homer finishes eating the prop donut.

HOMER

Oh, a GIANT donut!

Homer runs over to where a large inner tube is resting, and he takes a bite out of it, popping it.

GUY

No, no Homer, that is an inner tube!  That’s

not a donut either!  Please, stop eating it!

Homer takes a few more quick bites then places it back on the ground.

HOMER

Oh, I see!  Another ‘prop’ donut!  You crafty 

movie guys!

GUY

Homer, that’s not a- forget it.  Let’s start

talking about what you are gonna be doing on

screen.  Here’s your motivation.  You are a

masculine hero trapped in the body of a

scienti-

HOMER

Real donut!

Homer runs off.  When Guy turns around and finds him, he sees Homer gnawing on the boom mic.  The BOOM MIC OPERATOR is on his knees on the ground, holding his ears, which are covered by headphones.

BOOM MIC OPERATOR

Please!  Make it stop!  Like the sound of a

thousand screaming banshees!

Guy rushes over and takes the mic out of Homer’s mouth.

GUY

Homer, what are you doing!?  It doesn’t even

look like- it doesn’t make any sense!  It’s

not even round, and it’s hanging from a pole!

Homer looks at Guy blankly, then coughs out a piece of machinery.

GUY

Homer, I need your attention right now!  We

need to start getting serious!  Are you ready

to start getting serious!?

HOMER

Yes I am!

Homer puts on a beret and a fake French moustache, and takes a sip from a coffee container.

GUY

No, Homer, you’re not the director.  I’M the

director.

HOMER

Oh, sorry.

Homer puts away his last costume and takes out a dollar bill and a midget wearing overalls.  He holds the dollar above the midget’s head, and when the midget jumps for it he lifts it out of reach.

HOMER

(GIGGLES)  What, you want this money?

GUY

Homer, you’re not the producer either!

HOMER

No?

Homer puts the dollar back in his pocket and shoos the midget away.

HOMER

Go away now, Pepé!

GUY

Homer, you’re the stunt double.  You’re

gonna be acting.

HOMER

Actor, eh?

Homer reaches from behind his back again and pulls out a syringe and a prostitute.

GUY

Okay, stop it now!

Guy pushes away the prostitute and confiscates the syringe from Homer.

HOMER

All you ever say is Homer don’t do this!

Homer, don’t eat that!  Homer, don’t shave

anything!  Why don’t you tell me what you

want me to do already!?

Guy pulls at his hair, then gains his composure.

GUY

Homer.  Walk over here with me.

INT. FILM SET – CONVENIENCE STORE

Guy and Homer enter.  Homer is wearing a Kwik-E-Mart outfit.

GUY

Here’s what’s going to happen.  You stand

right here.

Guy positions Homer behind the counter.  

GUY (CONT’D)

Now Homer.  A bully is gonna come along,

and he is going to order that you give

him a beer, then he’s gonna shove you.

Now what I want you to do, Homer, is jump

up on the counter.  Once you do that,

he’ll try to hit you with a chair, but you

block it with your head.  Then you jump up,

grab hold of the ceiling fan and fall safely

over there in the rusty nail display.  Any 

questions?

HOMER

Who’s that guy?

Homer points to the SCRIPT READER.

GUY

That’s our script reader.

HOMER

(LOUDLY LAUGHS) You’ll never make it in this 

business, kid!

A tear rolls down the script reader’s cheek.

GUY

Homer, shall we proceed?

HOMER

We shant!

GUY

What now?

HOMER

I need a moment of silence to gather my

thoughts.

GUY

(SIGHS) Okay everyone!  Quiet please!

Quiet!

Homer hangs his head deep in concentration.  A thought bubble comes out of his head, and inside it is a picture of himself, wearing nothing but a loincloth.  He is playing a steel drum with live lobsters.  Homer grins.

HOMER

Yeah...

GUY

Okay everyone, places.  Homer, stay

still.  And... ACTION!

A BULLY walks up to the counter where Homer is standing.

BULLY

Get me a beer.

HOMER

One beer coming up!

Homer reaches under the counter and pours a beer.  He hands it to the bully.

HOMER

So, how ‘bout the team, eh?  And did you

see that looker in the fourth row? 

(PLAYFULLY GROWLS)

GUY (O.S.)

Cut!

Guy walks onto the set.

GUY

Homer, what did I tell you to do this

scene?

HOMER

Oh, you wanted me to do that for THIS

scene!

GUY

Again!

Guy walks off the set.

GUY (O.S.)

And... ACTION!

BULLY

Get me a beer.

HOMER

Sure!  Can I see some ID, son!?

Guy slaps his forehead in frustration.  Homer looks at Guy behind the camera and gives a thumbs-up as the bully fumbles through his wallet.

INT. SIMPSON CAR – DAY

Marge, Bart, Lisa, and Maggie are driving home.

LISA

I just don’t think it’s a good idea to

dedicate the rest of your life to God

because of one freak experience.

MARGE

Lisa, I think it’s nice that Milhouse is

trying to dedicate his life to something

meaningful.

LISA

But he never even goes to church!

BART

I think the reason Lisa doesn’t like it

is because the Bible has rules against

pre-marital tongue kissing, and Lisa

doesn’t agree to anything that doesn’t

involve tongue-kissing Milhouse.

Lisa looks blankly at Bart.

MARGE

Honey, what do you think?  Any chance you

might change your ways too?  Because of

this miracle?

BART

Nope.

MARGE

(GRUMBLES)

LISA

Bart, aren’t you at all worried that the

Milhouse you know and love will be replaced

by some righteous, tract-spreading zealot?

BART

Number one: no.  Nothing bad can possibly

happen.  Number two: I don’t love Milhouse.

You do.

INT. SCHOOL – CAFETERIA

Milhouse is in a full body cast, sitting in a wheelchair.  HEIDI, a beautiful blonde masseuse, stands behind his wheelchair.  Bart sits across from Milhouse.  Bart is about to dig in, when...

MILHOUSE

Ah ah ah!

Bart stops in his tracks.  Milhouse bows his head and clasps his hands.

MILHOUSE

Dear God, please blesseth this food, and

this mouth that eats the food, and everything

attached to the mouth.  And thank you for

your great many splendorous animals.  Amen.

Bart starts eating.  Milhouse turns around as much as the body cast will allow, facing Heidi.

MILHOUSE

Thank you for all your help.  The Lord truly

smileth upon thee.

HEIDI

Oh Milhouse, I just love it when you quote

The Bible!

BART

Hey Milhouse, you wanna trade lunch items?

We always trade lunch items!  Let’s see,

what have I got here?

Bart empties out his bag.  All that comes out is a rotten apple, a rubber bouncy ball, and a toy pony.  Embarrassed, Bart hides the pony.  Milhouse empties his lunch, and is ecstatic to find that it was full of candy and change.

MILHOUSE

Whoa!  I don’t remember packing THIS!

Milhouse looks towards the ceiling.

MILHOUSE

Thanks, TRUE father!  Heidi, why don’t you

take care of this change for me.

HEIDI

What should I do with it?

MILHOUSE

Go buy me the entire candy machine.

Milhouse is glowing, and Bart looks defeated.

BART

Hey Milhouse, you wanna come play Frisbee

with us later?  Everybody’s coming.

MILHOUSE

I can’t, Bart.  Remember?  My injuries?

BART

Oh, right!  What was I thinking!?  That

sure is some rotten luck for you to be so 

seriously hurt, especially during Frisbee

season.

MILHOUSE

Aww, it’s not so bad.  I have physical

therapy anyway.

BART

Wow, that’s a shame.

MILHOUSE

With Joe Montana.

Milhouse flashes a huge smile.  Bart crosses his arms and slinks down into his chair.  He keeps slinking until he eventually falls out of the chair and under the lunch table.

FADE OUT:
END OF ACT TWO

ACT THREE

FADE IN:

INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Lisa is reading a book, “The Aryan Vegetarian” on the couch when Bart storms into the room.

BART

Lisa, you were right!

LISA

I told you Evil Dead wasn’t based on a

true story.

BART

No, you were right about Milhouse!  He’s

completely changed!

LISA

How?

Bart looks out the window and sees Milhouse wearing a brown cloak, being wheeled down the street by Heidi.  Milhouse motions for her to stop by a KID with a broken leg.  Milhouse reaches over and touches the kid on the forehead. The kid throws his crutch away and does a backflip.  Milhouse is wheeled away.

BART

I don’t know.  Everything just seems to

be going right for him.

LISA

Well, maybe you should turn to God.

BART

Hmmmmmmm...

BART’S FANTASY

A NUN is stuck at a busy intersection, unable to cross the street.  Bart approaches her.

BART

Please, let me help you.

NUN

Why thank you kind, kind sir.  You are

truly a god among men!

Bart helps her cross the street safely.

BART

Have a good day ma’am.

The nun waves and leaves.  Bart looks down at the wallet he stole from the nun.

BART

(EVIL LAUGH)

Thunder rubles and the sky above Bart’s head gets dark.  Bart looks up at the sky.

BART

(GULP)

BACK TO SCENE

BART

Nah, I don’t think it would take.

LISA

Yeah, me neither.

Bart stares at Lisa.

LISA

(SIGH) Do you just want me to tell you

what you want to hear?

BART

Yes.

LISA

Well Bart, I guess the only thing you can

do is bring Milhouse back to the dark side.

BART

Lisa, I think you’re right.

INT. CLASSROOM

Milhouse is sitting in his wheelchair in the middle of the row.  Bart enters and stealthily puts a whoopee cushion on the teacher’s seat.  Bart stands next to Milhouse, Bible in arm.

BART

So Milhouse, still on that whole God kick?

MILHOUSE

Yup.

BART

I was wondering if you aware of Peter 2:13,

where it says “Submit yourselves for the

Lord’s sake to EVERY authority.”  Doesn’t

that include teachers?

MILHOUSE

I believe it does, Bart.

BART

And I assume you saw what I did to Miss

Krabapple?

Miss KRABAPPLE enters and takes a seat.  No sound is made.  Bart is shocked.

KRABAPPLE

Bart, please take you seat.

BART

But-

KRABAPPLE

Bart, now.

Bart sits down, and as he does, a farting sound is heard from his chair.  Everyone laughs at Bart, including Miss Krabapple.  Milhouse smiles.

INT. CAFETERIA

Bart, Milhouse, and MARTIN are sitting at the lunch table together.

BART

But Milhouse, did you know that it is

considered by The Bible to be a sin to go

to the bathroom?

MILHOUSE

Yup.  I haven’t used the bathroom in four

days!

Milhouse gives a big smile.  Martin inches his chair away from Milhouse’s.

INT. FILM SET – CONVENIENCE STORE

Homer is standing behind the counter and the bully is in front of the counter.

GUY (O.S.)

Take twenty-seven.  And... ACTION!

BULLY

Get me a beer.

HOMER

(SCREAMS)

Homer punches the bully in the face.  He then opens the squishie machine and puts his head inside.

GUY (O.S.)

Cut!  Homer!  I hate you!

Homer’s head is still in the squishie machine.  Guy walks onto the set and pulls Homer out of the machine.

GUY

Homer, that’s it.  We’re through with

this- wait!  I have an idea that just

might be crazy enough to work!  Homer,

this time I want you to do the scene

right!  Okay!

Guy runs back to his seat behind the camera.

GUY (O.S.)

And... ACTION!

BULLY

Get me a beer.

Homer pulls his pants down and starts crying as he sucks his thumb.

GUY (O.S.)

Cut!

Guy rushes onto the set.

BULLY

That last idea wasn’t really that crazy at

all!  Definitely not crazy enough to work.

GUY

I can see that.  Well, that’s it then.

Let’s wrap this- wait!  This time I got an

even crazier idea, that might actually be

crazy enough to work!

BULLY

It’s not just asking him to do it right

again, is it?

GUY

No, this one is definitely more out there

than the last one.

BULLY

Okay, good.

Guy runs over to the snack bench and grabs a donut.  He holds it up to homer’s face.

GUY

If you-

Homer has eaten the donut out of Guy’s hand.

GUY

I need another donut!

INTERN (O.S.)

We don’t have any more!

Guy strokes his chin in thought.  Guy runs over and grabs a microphone, then presents it to Homer.

GUY

Homer, if you do this scene right, you can

have this delicious cream-filled donut!

What do you think of that?

HOMER

Me want.

GUY

Then let’s do this scene!

Guy runs to his chair behind the camera.

GUY (O.S.)

And... ACTION!

BULLY

Get me a beer.

Homer jumps up on the counter.  The bully tries to hit him with a chair, but Homer blocks it with his head.  He then jumps up and grabs hold of the ceiling fan.  It spins him around and throws him over to the rusty nail display in the corner of the room.

HOMER

Owwwwww!

GUY (O.S.)

Cut!  Homer!  That was beautiful!  That was

amazing!  You earned this.

Guy gives Homer the microphone.

HOMER

(PAINFULLY) These nails aren’t fakes.  I

thought stunts were supposed to be done

with fake stuff, not with real nails.

GUY

See, that’s what’s different about this

movie.  Instead of using props for our

stunts, we use the real things!  For

realism!

HOMER

(PAINFULLY) Oh.  Okay.

Homer takes a bite out of the microphone.

INT. FILM SET – TOOL SHOP

Homer has his head stuck in a vice.  A sinister looking VILLAIN with a moustache and cloak tightens the vice as far as it will go.

HOMER

Owwwwwww!

The villain keeps tightening until a crack is heard.

GUY (O.S.)

Cut!  Beautiful!  Homer, you deserve

this.

Guy feeds Homer a used reel of film, his head still stuck in the vice.  Homer accepts it.

EXT. ROAD - DAY

Homer and a LARGE MAN are struggling in the back of a truck.

HOMER

No, I don’t want to do this one!

LARGE MAN

This is the end of the road for you,

McBain!

HOMER

But I’m not...

The large man throws Homer off the back of the truck.  Homer lands directly onto a bed of nails that was waiting on the side of the road.  Homer sticks directly into the bed, not moving.

GUY (O.S.)

Cut!

Guy runs over and feeds Homer a slate.  Homer eats it, still stuck to the nails.

INT. FILM SET – NUCLEAR PLANT

Homer walks along a platform over a vat full of toxic waste.  Homer is almost to the other side when the platform disappears under his feet.  Homer almost falls, but manages to grab hold of the edge of the vat.  He pulls himself up to safety.

HOMER

Thought you could get me THIS time, didn’t

ya?  Stupid vat full of toxic waste! (LAUGHS)

Homer looks down into the toxic waste as he laughs at it.  Suddenly, some gelatinous toxic creature screeches as it flies up and attaches itself to Homer’s face.

HOMER

(SCREAMS)

Homer tears it off his face.  He turns to Guy, and we see that half of his face is missing too.  Guy hands Homer a light meter, and Homer eats it with his half-skeletal face.

EXT. PLAYGROUND – DAY

Milhouse is sitting on the ground, and many birds and squirrels surround him.  Bart approaches, a smirk on his face.

BART

Hey Milhouse, I had a little question about

your newfound religion.

MILHOUSE

Ask away, sinner.

BART

What does the church think about the theory

of evolution?

MILHOUSE

(HISSES)

Milhouse puts his fingers in the sign of the cross and points it at Bart.

BART

That sounds like the church isn’t too fond

of it.

MILHOUSE

You can say THAT again!

BART

Well, if you are a part of this religion that

rejects the theory, then you also reject the

theory.

MILHOUSE

Yeah...

BART

So you are admitting that you have no relation

whatsoever to any monkey of any kind?

Milhouse is getting nervous.

MILHOUSE

What are you getting at, Bart?

BART

Well, wouldn’t it be untruthful for you to use

the phrase, “Well, I’ll be a monkey’s uncle!”

MILHOUSE

Noooooooooo!!!  I have to be able to say that!

BART

Not if you want to stay holy.

MILHOUSE

But!  But that’s what I say!  That’s the thing

that I say, and when I say it people laugh!

BART

I wonder if God also laughs when you say it?

Do you think he does, Milhouse?

MILHOUSE

Noooooooooo!!!  Bart, you’re right!  I couldn’t

live in a world where I’m not allowed to say

my thing!

BART

You wanna go play Frisbee?

MILHOUSE

Bart, I still can’t.

BART

Yeah, that’s right. (EVIL CHUCKLE)

MILHOUSE

Bart?

BART

Yeah?

MILHOUSE

Can you make me pretty in Lisa’s clothes

again?

BART

I sure can, Milhouse.  I sure can.

INT. MOVIE THEATER

The Simpsons are in the middle of the sold out show, anxious to watch the film.  Homer is on the edge of his seat.

MOVIE

The credits read “Death becomes YOU!”

McBain is riding a motorcycle, chasing after a helicopter.  McBain jumps off the motorcycle and over a cliff, trying to land in the helicopter.  Once McBain jumps, it is obvious that it is Homer’s body flying through the air, with McBain’s face shoddily inserted over Homer’s.  Homer flies into the helicopter blade.

HOMER

D’oh!

It cuts right away to McBain’s hand grabbing the bottom of the helicopter, pulling himself up.

BACK TO SCENE

The Simpsons cheer.

INT. MOVIE THEATER – LATER

The lights in the theater come up, and the entire audience cheers.

LISA

This is so exciting!  I can’t wait to see

your name in the credits!

HOMER

Quiet girl, we might miss something!

MOVIE

The credits are rolling.  They read:

Starring: Rainier Wolfcastle

Directed by: Guy Mann

Stunt Double: None

BACK TO SCENE

HOMER

What the crap!?

Homer stands up and faces Guy, who is sitting right behind him.

HOMER

Hey, what’s the deal?  How come I didn’t

see my name up there?

GUY

Uh, you must have the wrong guy.  I didn’t

make that movie.

HOMER

But I saw!  Your name was at the beginning

and the end of the movie!

GUY

Not me.

HOMER

But look!  I have this button!

Homer is wearing a button that says: “I made this movie, and I’m proud of it!”  It has a picture of Guy’s smiling face next to the quote.

GUY

Uh.  Must be someone else?

HOMER

Oh, okay.  I’m sorry for the

misunderstanding.

BART

Homer, what are you doing?

HOMER

Son, you win some and you lose some.  I

might not have gotten my glory, but at

least now we’re stinkin’ rich.

LISA

Dad, you were never paid for the movie.

They didn’t even pay for your medical bills!

Homer has stopped listening to Lisa.  Instead, he gnaws on the seat in front of him.  Marge and Lisa look disappointed in him.  Milhouse pops his head up from the seat behind Lisa’s.  He is wearing one of her dresses.

MILHOUSE

Well I’ll be a monkey’s uncle!

Bart, Lisa, Marge, and Guy all laugh at Milhouse.  Homer stops gnawing on the seat for a moment, joining in on the laughter.

FADE OUT:

OVER CREDITS:

ANNOUNCER (V.O.)

We at Fox would like to send a message

that we in no way condone driving a tractor

full of acid.  There is no reason for it,

and it is just asking for trouble.  So be

safe, and take care of each other.

THE END

