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AT RISE:  LUCY stands CENTER on a bare stage.
LUCY:  (To AUDIENCE.) Hello. My name is Lucy. Welcome to 
Fairfield. 

A town known for… known for… well, nothing. Our motto is, 
“Fairfield:  The town where nothing ever happens.” And it’s true. 
Nothing ever happens here. No earthquakes, no tornadoes, no 
bank robberies—nothing. The last time something happened here 
was ten years ago, when Billy Myers was opening up the mail, and 
he got a really bad paper cut. It was all over the news. (LIGHTS 
UP on field reporter REBECCA GORGEOUS, holding a microphone.)

GORGEOUS:  Rebecca Gorgeous here with late and breaking news. 
It seems that a young boy by the name of Billy Myers has had a 
severe accident. Here he comes now. 

BILLY:  (Runs ON, crying and holding one hand in another.) Mom! Dad! 
Help! (MR. and MRS. MYERS rush ON.)

MR. MYERS:  Are you okay, son?
BILLY:  No! I got a, I got a—
MR. MYERS:  You got a what?
BILLY:  I got a paper cut! (Goes down to his knees.)
MRS. MYERS/MR. MYERS:  Nooo!
MRS. MYERS:  I’ll call the fire department! (Rushes OFF.)
MR. MYERS:  (Kneels, holds BILLY in his arms.) Stay with me, son. 

You’re going to be okay. (SOUND EFFECT:  SIRENS.)
GORGEOUS:  You saw it here first, folks. We will stay on the scene and 

bring you the latest updates. This is Rebecca Gorgeous reminding 
you that if we get the news, you get the news. (SIRENS FADE as the 
LIGHTS FADE DOWN on BILLY and COME UP on LUCY.)

MOM:  You don’t need breadsticks.
DAD:  Apparently they don’t think I need them either. They’re lucky their 

pizza is so darn good.
LUCY:  (To ALIENS.) So, our grandpa was your point of contact?
BLORP:  He sure was.
BLOP: (To GRANDPA, as she points at BLORP.) He’s done nothing but 

talk about you since you had him at your wedding, Charlie.
LUCY:  What was your plan, Grandpa? And what did all the pizzas have 

to do with it?
GRANDPA:  I never had a plan. I just thought we’d sort of wing it. 

And the pizzas? I always told Blorp here, if you’re ever in the 
neighborhood, stop by and I’ll introduce you to the best pizza in 
the universe.

BLORP:  He did. And I never forgot it. I’ve been looking forward to a 
slice the whole way here.

RONNY:  Grandpa, can I hear that joke you promised me?
GRANDPA:  Oh, yeah. (To BLORP.) I was wondering if you could tell my 

grandson that Zordonian joke you told me on my wedding day.
BLORP:  Sure.
BLIP:  (To RONNY.) I warn you, my dad’s not funny.
BLORP:  (Looks at RONNY.) Kon kon.
GRANDPA:  (To RONNY, who’s confused.) Say, “Who’s there?”
RONNY:  Who’s there?
BLORP:  Needle dee.
RONNY:  Needle dee who?
BLORP:  Needle dee dot dot dor! (GRANDPA and BLORP laugh 

hysterically. BLIP winces. RONNY doesn’t get it.)
BLIP:  (To RONNY.) I told you he wasn’t funny.
ALIEN WATCHER THREE:  (Looking in the alien dictionary.) Dee dot 

dat dor dor?
BLOP:  We certainly did have a pleasant trip. Thank you for asking.
BLORP:  Your dialect is spot on.
ALIEN WATCHERS:  Yes! (They high-five each other. Music begins to 

play. EVERYONE starts to dance, as they pass out the pizza.)
HANDSOME:  Gorgeous, what’s going on out there?
GORGEOUS:  It looks like we have a happy ending.
HANDSOME:  Fantastic! Well, I’m Handsome—
GORGEOUS:  And I’m Gorgeous. Remember—
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