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| NT. FORBI DDEN TEMPLE - DAY

Crash! The walls of a tenple are closing in on our hero

SPI CY HERNANDEZ (early 30s, a suave Mediterranean |ndi ana
Jones-esque adventurer). He runs between them and nakes it
out just in tinme. Poison arrows shoot fromthe walls, but he
dodges every single one of them

Once clear of that booby-trap, he flips his perfect gl ossy
hai r because that’'s what Spicy Hernandez does.

He’s not out of the woods yet. Spikes shoot up fromthe
floor, but he cones out with his crotch unscat hed.

St one colums col | apse around him and when the dust
settles, our hero finally sets his eyes on the IDOL, a
gol d-plated statuette on a well-lit altar.

After a beat, he charges it. Just then a CROCODI LE on ropes
swings down at him He runs up its face and down the back
like it was nothing. The idol is his for sure!

Suddenly two sentient SKELETON GUARDS cone out of the walls
bearing swords, their eyes gl ow ng red.

Qur hero Spicy Hernandez runs at themat full force! Just
then the floor opens up, and he falls into a pit of flanes.

SPI CY HERNANDEZ
Aaaaaaah!

The fl oor closes, and the two skeletons are left in an
awkwar d sil ence.

The taller, thinner one claps his hands tw ce, and the house
lights cone on. They | ook around the room and he speaks.

TERENCE
(in an articulate Md Atlantic
accent)
VIl this is just wonderful! Wuld
you | ook at the state of this
pl ace? What a mess!

The shorter, stockier skeleton named GALAHAD repli es.
GALAHAD
(in a gruff 1930s New York
accent)
Yeah, and what a kl utz!

Terence nmakes his way over to a hidden closet. He takes out
a broomand throws it to Gal ahad.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

TERENCE
And you know, that’'s the 5th
i ntruder just this nonth.

GALAHAD
Aint like it used to be.

Gal ahad catches the broom and starts sweeping the floor,
whil e Terence starts collecting the fallen arrows and
checking if they're still sharp.

TERENCE
It’s as if no one even respects the
forbi dden tenpl e anynore! No one
cares if it’s cursed!

GALAHAD
Hey c’ non, Terence, ya preachin’ to
the choir.

TERENCE
|’msorry, Galahad, | just get this
way, you know. A friend of mne in
the tenple down the way has been
sayi ng the sane thing. They cone
in, they destroy the place, and

t hey die.
GALAHAD
(wi th TERENCE)
And t hey die.
TERENCE

And they |l eave us to reset
everything and clean it up. It’s
just the way it is, I'mafraid.

Gal ahad grunts as he pushes the crocodile back up to its
starting position.

GALAHAD

(grunting)
Al for that stupid idol.

There is a break in the conversation. Terence pulls a |ever
and the spikes retreat back into the floor. Gal ahad cracks
hi s back. Then he gazes at the idol, then back to Terence,

t hen back to the idol.

GALAHAD ( CONT' D.)
Al t hough. .

Terence stares back at Gal ahad perpl exed.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

TERENCE
Gal ahad! Are you honestly
considering what | think you re
consi dering?

GALAHAD
Hear ne out. Hear ne out. Wat if
there was no nore idol to protect?
What if it just happened to, uh, I
don’t know. .. di sappear. ..

TERENCE
Bu-

GALAHAD
Uhp uhp uhp! Think about it. If the
tenple ain’t got the idol, there
aint nothin” to protect. Ergo, we
can finally get the hell outta
heah!

Terence considers it.

GALAHAD
W can finally see the world!

TERENCE
An autumm in Paris...but the curse!

GALAHAD
Eh, no idol, no cursel!

Terence thinks Iong and hard. Galahad lifts the idol off the
altar.

TERENCE
Ch ny word. This is quite
exhilirating.

GALAHAD
See? | told ya there ain’t no-

KABOOM The lighting changes suddenly to om nous col ors.
Smoke fills the room

TERENCE
Put it back, Galahad! Wat have you
done! ?

A greeni sh ghostly GHOUL enmerges fromthe altar in a mass of

speci al effects. Wnd and |ighting shoot around the room
and the two skeletons fall to the ground.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

GHOUL
Boo! Bl uh! Who dares disturb the
idol!?

TERENCE
Just put it back, and naybe he’l
go away!

GALAHAD
Psh.

The ghoul screans and the tenple starts to shake and the
ighting changes dramatically. Terence and Gal ahad panic and
seek shelter under the altar.

TERENCE
W' re doomed! He’s gonna kill us!

GALAHAD
Wait a m nute.

Gal ahad stands up in the swirling winds and quaki ng trenors
of the Ghoul’s wrath.

GALAHAD (CONT' D.)
Hey! Ya can’t kill us - we're
al ready skel et ons!

The Ghoul cal ns down when faced with | ogic.

GHOUL
Hn..logic...very well! I will give
you a puni shnent even nore severel!
Bwah ha ha ha!

| NT. FORBI DDEN TEMPLE - THE NEXT DAY

The idol again rests on the altar, though this time it has
conpany -- the skulls of Galahad and Terence, which are now
a shiny gold to match

TERENCE
| can’'t believe | listened to you
and went along with this.

GALAHAD
Pi pe down! Soneone’ s com ng!

Anot her adventurer KENTUCKY W LSON runs into the room

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

GALAHAD

Hey! Hey you, ovah heah!
TERENCE

Ch, please, sir! Get us out of

her e!
He falls through the sane trapdoor into the pit of flanes.

GALAHAD
Ah. .. crud.

The ENnd.



