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INT. HOTEL SUITE - NIGHT

JENNIFER and PETER GAGE crash into bed lip-locked wearing
fractions of their wedding attire.  She pushes him away.

JENNIFER
Wait, Peter... We have maybe 5 minutes
before--

PETER
Shh... Jen, we have a lifetime
together.  Plus, I'm sure I may take
less.  

JENNIFER
I may have a condom in my--

PETER
Okay, Jen! This is why people get
married.  Latex-free unions as "man
and wife," you know?  Now, let me
slip off this... cummerbund...

She sputters laughter.  He withdraws, leaving her to stare
at the ceiling in contemplation.

JENNIFER
Do we even have--

THWUMP!  His shirt smacks her in the face.  She peels it off
laughing half-heartedly.  He clambers back on top of her.

PETER
Mrs. Gage...

He begins to kiss down her torso as she closes her eyes.  

She turns her head and opens them to see a cloaked, MAN,
standing at the edge of their bed.

JENNIFER
P-Peter. 

PETER
And remember when you said I needed
practice?

Jennifer turns his head towards the Man.

PETER (CONT'D)
Um--

Beat.
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The Man ignites a black metallic weapon that issues blue
light.  

Jennifer flinches as Peter bolts from the bed.

The Man raises the charging weapon at the door.  

Peter halts, within the crosshairs, he turns to the Man.  

The Man strides towards the door forcing Peter, arms raised,
back near the bed.

PETER (CONT'D)
OKAY!  WE'RE CALM!  JU-JUST TAKE
WHAT EVER YOU WANT!

Lowering his weapon, the Man pulls back his hood.  A blue
"V" rests upon his brow.

ALASTAIR
Do not have fear, Peter and Jennifer
Gage.  My name is Alastair.  I am a
vestige of Humanity sent from a
fractured future with the task to
end a nightmare before it ever
happens.  I'm not here to harm you. 
I'm here, simply, to be here and to
tell you--

PETER
Wait!  Wait!  Just stop!  Wait right
there!  Jen, come with me, concierge
is going to love this!

Peter moves. Alastair raises the weapon.  Peter stops.

PETER (CONT'D)
Oh, cute!  And you're gonna do what
exactly with that?

ALASTAIR
Keep peace.

Jennifer finishes buttoning Peter's shirt.

PETER
Well, as you can tell, we're both
very calm and if you want money,
credit cards, or a check, it's really
no problem!  I also have a new iPhone
if you're into that? 

(To Jennifer)
And if this is your cousin Terrell's
idea of a "wedding gift" then bravo!



3.

JENNIFER
Peter--

PETER  (cutting her off)
Jen.

JENNIFER
PETER!

PETER
JEN! I got this.  I've been to a
music festival.  These guys, they
just do ALL of them.

ALASTAIR
My task is to prevent the conception
of your child.

Beat.

PETER
Come again?

ALASTAIR
When I come from Earth is a very
different place. 

INT. KITCHEN - EVENING

RYAN GAGE, 8, is sat at a table wearing a VR set, ignoring a
melting ice cream cake.

In the background, Peter and Jennifer yell at one another.

ALASTAIR  (V.O.)
Had I not stopped your intimacy,
your child enables the destruction
of this world through economic and
environmental devastation.  Through
his ignorance, billions of lives
have been lost as the skies have
gone dark and the seas have taken
back the land.

INT. HOTEL SUITE - DAY

ALASTAIR
The last efforts of Humanity have
sent me back through time and space
to save Earth from his terror. 

The couple eye each other unconvinced.

Peter lunges for his shoe and hurls it at Alastair, who shoots
it in mid-air, disentigrating it. 
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PETER
OKAY!  Hey!  That's cool! We're still
calm--  

Peter chucks his other shoe at Alastair.  

His weapon misses and the shoe hits him in the head, forcing
him to drop his weapon.  

Peter reaches for the weapon, but Jennifer grabs it.

She turns the weapon on Alastair, admiring its feeling.  The
weapon emits a red glow.

PETER (CONT'D)
Oh shit, honey!  Yes!  Now!  YOU! 
You get the fuck out of our room!

JENNIFER
No, wait a second! 

PETER
Okay, sweety seriously, this man
needs to leave!  He's clearly on the
trip of his life or we're in the 
midst of America's failings in Mental
Healthcare!

JENNIFER
PETER, just take a secon--

PETER
I'm not arguing about THIS! 

Peter reaches for the weapon.  She pulls it away to stand on
the bed pointing it between the two men.

PETER (CONT'D)
Jesus, Jen!  I know we're past the
point of no return on ridiculousness,
but what are you doing?

JENNIFER
I just need to know somethings.

PETER
Um, like what exactly?

JENNIFER
Like, I don't know?  Maybe, why does
our child end the world for starters?

PETER
You want to open that can of worms?



5.

JENNIFER
Well, it has me reconsidering a lot
of things!

ALASTAIR
Please remain calm, Jennifer Gage.

PETER  (to Jennifer)
Oh, please!  Right after our wedding
and right before the rest of our
lives,  PLEASE elaborate on your
"reconsidering!"

The weapon intensifies.

JENNIFER
I don't want kids!

The weapon fires red light forcing Alastair to duck.  The
wall gains a giant burn mark. 

PETER
Give me that!

Peter grabs the weapon from his wife and the two struggle on
top of the bed.  

It discharges bolts of blue and red light tearing up the
comforter with burn marks.  The lights coagulate colors
turning purple.

Alastair looks on as the couple tussle.

Peter is thrown to the floor.  Jennifer drops the weapon on
the bed in fright.  

Alastair grabs it to stand between the couple aiming it in
Peter's direction.

PETER (CONT'D)
Jen, this is crazy!  

JENNIFER
Is it though? 

PETER
Well, then what am I supposed to
say?!  Sorry?!  Sorry that I love
you and that we agreed to spend the
rest of our lives together?!

JENNIFER
That's just it. 

(MORE)
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JENNIFER (CONT'D)
(beat)

We tried.  But something happens to
us!  To our marriage!  It doesn't
make it!  Kids don't go destroying
worlds because of loving families! 
Him coming here tells me we're not
living a happily ever after!

Beat.

PETER
You think I have evil sperm.

JENNIFER
Oh, for the love of God, Peter! 
It's not th-

PETER
Then WHAT?!

JENNIFER
It's the fact that this entire weekend
you've taken every chance to interrupt
or correct me around your family! 
You've made me feel so fucking useless
when I'm around you!  This was
supposed to be our time! And to boot,
this apparent "man and wife quickie"
YOU suggested has world ending
ramifications which I'm just not a
big fan of! 

(beat)
Maybe my Mom was right? Maybe we did
rush into this? 

Jennifer slumps to the bed.  Peter joins her.

He reaches his hand to her's.  Her hand remains limp,
unreceptive to her husband's touch. 

The couple lock eyes.  His eyes plead with hope, though
finality rests within her's. 

They react to the presence of Alastair sitting among them.

ALASTAIR
I was chosen for this mission.  An
honor greater than any in human
history.  I was sent through time
and space to be here and to tell you
this, Peter and Jennifer Gage. 

(beat)
We make our own Futures.
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Peter and Jennifer look from Alastair to one another.  A
wave of relief spreads across the couple's faces.

Alastair is missing from the room. The couple lock hands
tightly.  

They lean into the bed hovering over one another. Their smiles
begin to dwindle.

Time holds its breath.

JENNIFER
Vasectomy?

PETER
Fair enough.

CUT TO: BLACK
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