CAST


SAMMY -- S


ANDRES -- A


JEFF CHING -- J


JULIE -- JULES


TUNA -- T


BEN WILLIAMS -- BW


JEREMY DICK -- JD


VIVA -- V


--Community Clash--


"GETTING TOGETHER"


TIME: 9:30





SCENE: Sammy in his Car, Driving down Columbian neighborhood Street, Passes small dirty huts and boxes; Radio plays





S: Hmm... (turns radio down) 3211 Columbian Fuck Ave. -- This is the right address.





SCENE: Andres is fixing stuff around his hut. Doorbell rings.





(ANDRES opens the door)





A: Sammy?





S: Andres... De La Hoz?





A: No. Some other Andres at this address.





S: Hi, Andres. Why did you ask me to meet you here? Why not meet at your house?





A: This... is my house.





S: What the fuck, Andres? You do live in a fucking mud hut. You told me you were rich.





A: Um, yes. I am rich. This is my home.





S: This is a hut... made of mud.





A: So, it's a little flashy.





S: What the fuck!? You are lame.





A: Wait, wait, wait, you fuck. Perchance I should introduce you to a little lesson about 3rd world countries.





S: If you cry on a TV commercial so that moronic Americans will pay you just 12 cents a day for your medical and food costs, I swear to God that I'll kill you right now.





A: No. Look, Sammy. (Walks over to chart board) See, in America, your poor live in "Da Pro-Jects"... In Columbia, our poor live in "Cardboard Boxes"... In America, your rich live in "Mansions!"...





S: And in Columbia?





A: We live in Mudhuts.





S: Andres, you're claiming that because you're rich, you get to live in a mudhut?





A: Yes.





S: Man, you should come back to America with me.





A: (Angrily) No! I will not go to America!





S: Oh... You have too much respect and honor for your family and country?





A: No - if I moved to America, I would have nothing to compalin about. And, well, why throw away the only thing I'm good at?





S: Uh... Right.





A: Okay. So, how did you get talked into doing this reality series?





S: Um, I wrote it. That's why you're coming off as a dickface. Because the community loves it when you get the piss taken out of you in a movie.





A: Ah, I see. Speaking of the community--





S: The one you were banned from.





A: (Angrily, again) You know what? FUCK SpaceGoat! FUCK him. He can be FUCKED in the ass. He is a FUCKING FUCK... for FUCK's sake... FUCK... fuck.





S: Okay! I get the point - fuck  yeah, i get it - fuck -whatever.





A: Fuck?





S: What?





A: I said, "Drink?"





S: Oh, sure.





A: I'll get you some water...





S: No! No water... No thanks.





A: Sammy, water is only dangerous in Mexico. If you want, I can get you the bottled kind.





S: Oh, bottled water. Yeah... I'll try that. (Andres hands Sammy bottle of water; Sammy takes a drink, sits bottle down on table; Camera angle reveals lable on bottle: "IMPORTED FROM MEXICO")





COMMUNITY CLASH OPENING SEQUENCE (Without The Listed Cast Sequence - the audience shouldn't know who'll be on the show yet)





SCENE: BLACK SCREEN THAT SAYS -- "Several Hours Later"





SCENE: Andres bathroom; Sammy is vomiting





A: Be careful! Don't let it splash! Water is worse than fire when you live in a house of dirt!





S: (Retching) I... hate you so... fucking much... (Vomits)





SCENE: BLACK SCREEN THAT SAYS -- "That Night"





S: God... It looks like someone else is finally here.





(Door open sound, Sammy and Andres turn towards doorway)





VOICE OF CHING: Hello!? Sammy? Andres?





A: Oh my God.





S: You don't believe in God.





A: Oh my... Um. Holy crap!





S: What's wrong?





A: You invited...





J: Chinks in da House!





A: Jeff Ching!?





S: Yeah... so what?





A: But... everywhere Jeff goes... Custom Scenery turns to shit.





S: Oh no...





("Shock" Music; Camera pans out to reval everything made out of cubes and all detail erased)





J: What the fuck? I can do better than that!





(Pause... Andres and Sammy burst out laughing)





J: Shut up, you half-gay dickhead.





S: You know, I'm writing this show. So you better watch what you say to me.





J: (close-up on face) And what are you gonna do about it? (Camera reveals Jeff wearing a dress; Jeff screams: "Aaah!")





(All sound stops, Everyone looks towards doorway; Julie and Tuna are standing at the doorway)





S: Julie... Tuna... Welcome.





JULIE: Hey, Sammy. Thanks for letting me bring Tuna.





T: Or something. When's this show starting? I'd really like to-- (Gunshot, 3dmm 'Aahh!' sound, everyone jumps behind something)





JD: (Enters holding gun) Julie, you fucking whore. Tuna... you fucking whore. What the fuck's up, housemates?





A: Ah, finally, a person I can relate to.





JULIE: What the hell, Sammy? You invited Jeremy Dick? WHY?





S: Entertainment value?





(Dramatic music starts)





J: Where's that coming from?





S: The last community member has arrived.





T: The music... Only one guy would have that kind of entrance.





BW: Hello. I'm Ben Williams. Am I... at the right place?





S: Yeah, you are.





BW: (Very Narrative Style) It was hard meeting them all. My secret... I couldn't hold it much longer.





A: We can hear you.





BW: They suspected me. Was it my time to reveal to them the twsited inner-working of my tortured soul?





JULIE: I've seen Ben Williams movies... We're about to get a twist.





BW: She knew.





JULIE: See? And the best part is that we have to wait for his dramatic pause, and then we get a musical swell... (Music swells) like this one. And then...





BW: I'm not Ben Williams. (Ben Williams Suit falls to the floor)





V: I'm Greg Aronov.





J: Oh, what the fuck?





A: Isn't this going to be Jolly?





S: People, listen up. (Everyone looks towards Sammy) You're all here, we all know who everyone is - (To camera) and if you don't, you're a newbie, so turn off the movie now -- so let's get to sleep. Episode 2 is all about our first day in the house together --





T: We're all gonna live in Andres' ugly-ass mud hut?





A: It's not ugly. I'm rich, damn you.





S: Oh, of course not. But because I couldn't think of a cool scene we might have on a plane or something, I just figured the next episode would mysteriously be in a mansion.





A: Excuse me?





S: An American Mansion.





A: Oh... Well, fuck me... fucker.





J: Why don't we take a car. I brought one. I designed it myself.





ALL: NOOO!!!





JD: That's okay, Jeff. No need to kill ourselves in a 3D prop you designed.





J: I hate you all so much.





S: We could just take the red car from the props menu.





A: Yeah, fine. Let's go.





(all 7 people load into the car -- normal sized; 3dmm Car drive-off sound effect is used)





V: You used the default sound?





S: So I'm a lazy bitch.





T: (Sarcastically) "I'm a lazy bitch" -- What a comforting thought to end a show on.





S: Everyone shut up.





JD: How about you suck our dicks?





S: (Excitedly) Really?





SCENE CUT TO BLACK





(All said at same time - i'll do the sound editing)


Andres: Ooh! Get the fuck away! Ew!


Tuna: Jesus, get him away! Get him--


Jeremy Dick: Hey! Stop! That feels good! Quit it!


Ching: Stop it, you alchohol-intolerant bitch!





COMMUNITY CLASH CREDITS ROLL


