
EXT. POST-APOCALYPTIC LANDSCAPE - NIGHT

So, y'know, basically the world as it is now.

INT. SOME ROOM SOMEWHERE - NIGHT

Maybe it looks film noir-y with blinds and such? Sounds like 
a lot of work tho.

The DIRECTOR enters, approaching a man sitting at a table 
with a bottle of Purple Drank.

They speak in inexplicably American accents, in hushed 
dramatics.

ACTOR
Haven't seen you around here in a 
long time.

DIRECTOR
Didn't think you'd want to be seen.

ACTOR
Why?

DIRECTOR
You were everywhere. Every Musoc 
show. And then you were... gone.

ACTOR
Yeah. 

(downs a shot of Purple 
Drank)

Yeah, I was gone.
(then)

What do you want?

DIRECTOR
We need you. We're down a cast 
member.

ACTOR
(pause, then)

What happened to them?

DIRECTOR
He was... too handsome, too 
talented. Everything he did... it 
made other cast members' faces melt 
off. He knew that it was either he 
went... or they all went.



2.

ACTOR
I know what that's like. We lost a 
lot of people that way. Good 
people.

DIRECTOR
So now we need someone. Someone 
good... just not quite as good. And 
that's you. Good. But not quite 
good enough.

ACTOR
That's what I have on my CV.

DIRECTOR
I know. That's why we need you.

ACTOR
You didn't need me before!

DIRECTOR
Well, things change.

ACTOR
They do. The world moves on. And I 
need to move beyond it.

DIRECTOR
Like... go into space?

ACTOR
What? Why would I - no. No, I mean, 
metaphorically. Like, move on with 
my life. But furth - look, it 
doesn't matter. They moved on. They 
forgot me.

DIRECTOR
(pause, then)

Maybe you forgot them.

ACTOR
I didn't forget them.

Opens shirt to reveal a cast t-shirt from a previous show.

ACTOR (CONT'D)
Every day, I get up, I go about my 
life, and I try to forget. I do. I 
try to forget the characters, I try 
to forget the songs. I don't try to 
forget the dance moves 'cause I 
never really learned them in the 
first place, but...

(MORE)
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ACTOR (CONT'D)
Do you know what it's like to go 
around all day singing "Haben Sie 
Gehört Das Deutsches Band?" to 
yourself? I don't even know what it 
means!

DIRECTOR 
(quietly)

"Have you heard the German band?"

ACTOR
Yes. Yes, I hear them all the time, 
that was my point. Musoc haunts me 
every day. And I don't need that. 
So no. No, you might need me. But I 
don't need you anymore.

DIRECTOR
You could go on being haunted. But 
why not live it instead? Show them 
who you are. Show them what you can 
do. Yes, we need you. But if you 
want everything you did, all that 
time you spent, if you want it to 
mean something... come back. Be who 
you were meant to be.

The ACTOR considers. Takes a long sip of Purple Drank.

ACTOR
All right. I'll do it. But on one 
condition.

DIRECTOR
Name it.

ACTOR
I want to record an overwrought 
video for my cast bio.

DIRECTOR
Seb... you already have.

They both look at camera. Full of all kinds of meaningful 
emotion.

CUT TO: BLACK, AND SOME AWFUL DANCE MUSIC

TITLE: SEB WOULD LIKE TO DEDICATE HIS PERFORMANCE TO YOU, THE 
NEW ZEALAND TAXPAYER




