
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

UNCAGED 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



2 

FADE IN. Two middle-aged white guys sit together in a dimly lit room. They wear ceremonial 
robes; MAN 1’s is brown; MAN 2’s is purple. They have a variety of symbols and patches on 
them. In the background hang various scrolls written in various languages and pieces of crude 
wooden art. One of them appears to be a box with little men crawling out of it from every side. 
On the table between the two men is a small, metal box that gives off a faint yellow glow. Overly 
dramatic music plays in the background. As MAN 1 speaks, he circles the table. MAN 2 watches 
him as he moves, occasionally looking at the box.  
 

MAN 1 
In the ancient times, man  
sought to duplicate the 

strongest warriors, or the wisest  
leaders, knowing that this would help them 

to build unstoppable armies of fierce  
warriors and tactical brilliance. While 
the impulse may have been logical, 
the product of that drive was almost 
always madness or chaos. From the  
piles of imbecile corpses that littered  

Egypt to the sad incident of the  
wicked headcheese that once  

polluted the Rhone for a month. After  
so many failed attempts they finally  

succeeded in producing the polytrax,  
a machine that resulted in-- 

 
MAN 2 

Sorry, but are you sure that you  
said that right? 

 
MAN 1 

Alexa, no music. (the dramatic music  
stops)What the hell are you talking about? 

I’ve shown you this speech a half 
dozen times, and now, while we’re 
about to achieve our victory you’re 
all of the sudden giving me notes? 

 
MAN 2 

It’s not the content. It’s the  
pronunciation. “Polytrax”. I know  

that our background would  
make us tend to emphasize  
the first and third syllables,  
but in the original texts-- 

 
MAN 1 

(groans and shuts off music) 
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Bah. What makes you think that 
you know how it’s pronounced? 

 
MAN 2 

Well, I’ve been doing a lot of 
research lately, you know, in  
advance of us acting out this 

grand plan. And there  
are a wide variety of 

sources that I’ve found  
that are relevant to our plan. 

 
MAN 1 

To the society’s plan. Remember, 
 we’re acting on behalf of the society.  

And have you been on those 
stupid discussion boards again? 

 
MAN 2 

They’re like-minded people, hating 
the same forces of chaos and  

wickedness that we hate. (stands 
 and faces MAN 1) And they 

actually have some good ideas  
about bringing down the shadow 

organizations that have opposed us 
Historically, like the Freemasons 

the Ancient Order of Druids 
and, most recently, Home Depot. 

 
MAN 1 picks up the box and rolls his eyes. He shoves the box into MAN 2’s face. 
 

MAN 1 
This is not some Wikipedia type report. 
We’re talking about the ability to split 

a human being into multiple 
versions of themself, leaving them, 

at least hopefully and in theory, 
open to control and direction to 
create a better society for some 

and rendering others too scattered 
and drained to be able to resist. 

 
MAN 2 

(pushes the box out of his face) 
Of course, I agree with our larger  

project, but in terms of  
correct pronunciation--  
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MAN 1 

(pushing box back into 2’s face) 
Pronunciation doesn’t matter, you 
damn fool. With this polytrax, we-- 

 
MAN 2 

(pushes the box away again) 
If that’s how it’s pronounced. 

 
MAN 1 

I said it doesn’t matter! 
 

MAN 1 jerks his hand back quickly. The box flies out of his hand and crashes through a window. 
The two men silently for a moment. 
 

MAN 1 
Shit. 

 
MAN 2 

Alexa, play something sad. 
 

Alexa plays Mmm Bop. 
 

MAN 1 
It only gets worse. 

 
CUT TO:  The box. It bounces off a dumpster in the alleyway outside of the building the men are 
in. After landing on the ground, a dog sniffs it, then picks it up in its mouth, bringing it to a man 
scrolling on a cell phone on the street outside of the alley. The man picks it up absent mindedly 
and throws it, assuming that the dog wants to play fetch. Not paying attention, the man throws it 
onto the back of a truck. The dog whimpers, then farts in his owner’s general direction. The box 
travels with the truck for a few blocks before it bounces out.It tumbles down a sloped road until it 
lands near a bench. It’s picked up by a child, who pretends that it’s a spaceship, flying through 
the air. When the child’s mother notices the box, she insists that the child toss it away. The child 
sighs and does so. After he tosses it out, it bounces off of a brick wall and into the street. A 
motorcycle whizzes by the box, and the box rolls into the gutter. A few angry teens walk by, and 
one kicks the box into the air. Another of the teens says that he wanted the box, and they all 
begin to shove each other until they’re all carried away by a flock of enormous owls. While in the 
air, they take out their phones and text idly. Mothman flies by, and the owls drop the teens, 
flying off. The teens drop to the ground, continuing to text as they walk along. We return our 
attention to the box, which lands in a barrow being pushed by a man in a flannel shirt. He has 
earbuds in, and he’s whistling, not paying attention to anything. We see that the box is one thing 
in a large pile of junk in the barrow.  
 
Roll opening credits.  
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EXT. Daytime. We’re at a publicity event. Photographers are snapping pictures of attendees 
and the somewhat glamorous background, fans are standing behind red velvet ropes, and 
security guards walk the area. As we pan towards the central events, we see a woman letting 
her goat eat from a bush. A security guard tries to get her to stop, but she calmly takes out a 
can of pepper spray, sprays the guard, and walks off, patting her goat’s head. The guard pulls 
out a taser and tries to shoot the woman, but ends up tasing himself. As the guard convulses on 
the ground, the camera pans away, moving across fans and celebrities. When we get to the red 
carpet, we see Nicolas Cage and several other, less glamorous stars signing autographs and 
shaking hands with fans. The fans are enthusiastic for all of the stars. We move towards two 
television personalities both with microphones commenting on some of the other celebrities 
going by. 
 

ONE 
Boy, doesn’t he look great  

in his tux? 
 

TWO 
The crowd’s really loving this. And 

if that wasn’t enough, there’s celebrity 
chef Alfredo Marzetti, who pioneered 
those advanced tinfoil techniques for 

preparing lutefisk tacos. 
 

ONE 
And Francesca Splendor, the  

artist who won a grant to  
repurpose chunks of the  

Titanic as community garden  
beds with artistic sprinkler systems. 

 
TWO 

Artistic and functional. 
 

ONE 
No wonder her last 
name is “Splendor”. 

 
TWO 

And don’t forget...oh… 
here comes Mayor White. 

 
The crowd starts to boo and yell things like, “You suck” and “Go to hell!” MAYOR WHITE begins 
to flip off the crowd until one of his handlers whispers in his ear. He then gives a fake smile and 
just waves. The crowd continues to yell at MAYOR WHITE, and the handlers and security try to 
push the crowd away. 
 

ONE 
Mayor White, of course, not  
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popular since that controversial  
budget proposal last year allocating  
money to build statues of his brother  

who, shortly thereafter was linked  
to several unsettling black market  
enterprises throughout the city. 

 
TWO 

Like that awful enterprise  
that offered a low bid to supply 

school lunches by using  
squirrel meat for the “chicken”  

nuggets in school lunches. 
 

ONE 
The mayor’s lousy brother also  

was discovered to have an  
extensive history of beating 

up old people and taking  
their money. 

 
TWO 

Disappointing. 
 

ONE 
He was caught urinating 

in a water fountain outside 
a mall frequented by  

families with small children. 
 

TWO 
Unsavory 

 
ONE 

And he was revealed to be the driving 
force behind the plotlines of Game of 

Thrones’s final season. 
 

TWO 
Unforgivable. 

 
EXT. In the crowd. A group of young people all have items to throw at the mayor. They take 
them out of a sack:  tomatoes, rotten fruit, tennis balls, a toaster, and the box, among other 
things. 
 

PROTESTOR 1 
I’m gonna make that prick pay for 
honoring someone who screwed  
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John Snow over. 
 

PROTESTOR 2 
I agree he’s a prick, but, 
Dude, it should’ve been  
Daenerys, obviously! 

 
PROTESTOR 1 

John Snow had a blood claim to the  
throne just as much as Daenerys. 

 
PROTESTER 3 

Hey, hey, the enemy is the mayor  
here. And disrupting the bloodline 

was the whole damn point. 
 

PROTESTOR 2 
I’m with you on the whole 

bloodline thing, but it seems to 
me (he pulls from the bag what 
turns out to be a live possum) 

Gah! Possum! 
 

PROTESTOR 2 drops the possum. It hisses at him and scurries off. PROTESTOR 2 grabs an 
object from the bag, but PROTESTOR 3 stops him from throwing it. 
 

PROTESTOR 3 
No, possums are nature’s 

tick police! 
 

PROTESTOR 1 
What the hell does that mean? 

 
PROTESTOR 2 

And didn’t nature make  
ticks in the first place? 

 
PROTESTOR 3 

You’re missing the point. About 
the ticks. And about Game of 

Thrones. 
 

PROTESTER 1 
Yeah, you’re right. The point  

right now is that dingbat Mayor 
White and his brother are both pricks, so  

I’m hitting White with this 
god-damned orange.  
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PROTESTOR 3 

(picks up box) I’m taking this thing. 
Hey mayor, more Titanic art 

less artistic sabotage!  
 

PROTESTOR 1 
Fewer. 

 
PROTESTOR 3 

(throws box) No, see, in this 
case “less” is correct, because... 

 
All the other protestors pick something up and throw those things at the mayor. The fruit and 
vegetables hit the mayor. When the box hits the MAYOR, he falls over. There’s a big cheer from 
the crowd. Nicolas Cage picks it up and stands in front of the MAYOR. As CAGE speaks, the 
mayor tries to stand up, but he keeps getting pelted with fruit and vegetables. Towards the end 
of the speech, we cut to the protestors, still throwing things but still looking sad. 
 

CAGE 
Hey, folks, hey. This is a human 
being.  Now if you disagree with  
him on policy, that’s one thing.  

And if you’re mad because  
you believe that his brother  
destroyed an epic franchise,  
I get that. You can be mad. 

 
The MAYOR’s brother has run to his side. There’s more booing from the crowd. 
 

BROTHER 
I also tried to cancel 

Brooklyn 99. 
 

CAGE 
Really? Anyway, that 
doesn’t mean that you 

can just throw-- 
 

BROTHER 
I also cyberbullied  
Kelly Marie Tran. 

 
CAGE 

Oh, come on! 
 

BROTHER 
I also tried to greenlight 



9 

a Godfather reboot! 
 

CAGE 
Not as bad as the Kelly 

Marie Tran thing, but, really? 
Don’t just try to sucker 
fans for their money. 

It’s why I made sure that  
every entry in the National Treasure  

series was solid before I signed  
on. And The Croods 2 will be  

terrific, by the way! (turns  
back to the crowd) But you  

don’t just throw things  
at him. Not fruit, not trash 
and certainly not...what  

is this thing? 
 

Cage looks closely at it, then pokes at the button. Sparks shoot out, and he yells. Cage slowly 
splits into multiple copies of himself, groaning as it happens. The protesters all look at each 
other and whisper. We cut back to the announcers. 
 

ONE 
My God, it looks like Nicolas Cage 

has split into several copies of himself. 
 

TWO 
I’m not sure what movie this stunt is 

promoting, but it better be good. 
 

ONE 
(Slaps Two on the back of the head.) 

Dude, It’s Nick Cage. It’ll be good. 
 

TWO 
Right, sorry. But 

are you really allowed 
to call him “Nick”? 

 
ONE 

Looking down, sadly 
No. 

 
The various Cages mumble to each other, but they seem to have very little energy. They try to 
do various things, like practicing martial arts, doing pushups, and trying to discern a code in a 
fan’s autograph book. The fan takes a selfie with the Cage, who gives a half hearted thumbs up, 
then starts to drool. Several other fans begin to fight over who gets to collect and keep the drool. 
While none of the Cages have the full mania that he brings to the screen when he goes full 
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Cage, they all maintain that certain Nicolas Cage strange charm. One Cage who, after the 
splitting process initiated by the Polytrax (correct pronunciation unknown) has grown long hair 
and a goatee smiles and closes his eyes, letting his hair flutter in the wind while a saxophone 
plays in the background. The blown-hair Cage is eventually blown over by the aforementioned 
wind. Reporters rush towards the Cages, asking questions and snapping pictures. The Cages 
begin to get agitated, eventually running off. We follow the Cages as they duck down alleys and 
try to hide. Some split off, but there’s still a very large crowd of Cages. Eventually, the main 
group reaches a park with a basketball court. A wheelchair basketball game is being played at 
the court. The players are yelling at each other in a playful way. After a few seconds, one of the 
players, TD, notices the Cages. 
 

TD 
Hey, it’s that dude. 

 
MARIA 

What dude? 
 

TD 
You know, that dude from the movies. 

 
AMY 

God, could you be less specific? 
 

TYLER 
Hey, wait, I think he’s right. 

 
AMY 

Oh yeah, “There’s a dude,”  
that’s impressive. Hey, there’s  

a tree over there. Whoo, look, the  
fucking sun is up in the sky! 

 
MARIA 

Sorry, but he’s right. It’s that dude. 
 

TD 
But, like, a lot of that dude. 

 
AMY 

What the hell? Why are there so 
many of that dude? 

 
Two Cages bump into each other. They engage in pleasant but inaudible conversation for a bit 
before parting ways. Another Cage runs a hand over his hair and moves in an Elvisesque way. 
One of the Cages walks up to the court. He picks up a ball from the ground and bounces it 
once. He then drops to the ground slowly and curls up around the ball, snuggling it like it’s a 
teddy bear. 
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TYLER 
Hey, dude. Dude from  

the movies, that’s our ball. 
 

TD 
Tyler, don’t talk that way  

to that dude. 
 

MARIA 
Nicolas Cage. It’s that  
dude, Nicolas Cage. 

 
All of the Cages look at MARIA. The players wheel their chairs together.  
 

TAYLOR 
Do you think he’s on drugs  

or something? He seems, like, 
out of it or something. 

 
TYLER 

He’s a movie star. Of course  
he’s on drugs. (after a pause)  
Do you think that he knows  

Katy Perry? 
 

TAYLOR 
Do you think they’re all on drugs? 

 
TYLER 

What did I just say? 
 

MARIA 
If I see one more Nicolas  

Cage come by, I’m going to think  
I’m on drugs. 

 
The Cages all shuffle over to the side of the court. They start to mumble to each other. Some 
cry and hold onto each other for support. One looks off into the distance, squinting pensively 
until he falls asleep, standing.  
 

Amy 
This is sad. 

 
Some of the Cage’s start to wander off. One still has the box, and he drops it while consoling 
another. TD wheels towards some of the wandering Cages. 
 

TD 
Hey, hey that dudes,  
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where you going? 
 

MARIA 
What’s that the one dropped? 

 
TAYLOR 

I think it’s that brand  
new iPhone or whatever. 

 
TYLER 

iPhones aren’t cubes, dumbass. 
 

AMY 
Don’t be a jackass, Tyler. 

 
A couple more Cages wander off, and TD tries to flag them down, too. MARIA wheels over to 
the box and picks it up.  
 

MARIA 
This thing is weird. It’s  

like, buzzing. 
 

TAYLOR 
See, I told you it was a phone. 

 
MARIA shakes it a little. She’s about to touch the button when all of the Cages start screaming. 
MARIA curses loudly and drops the box. 
 

TAYLOR 
I think they want their thing back. 

 
TYLER 

(Quietly) Listen, I’m going to  
try something. (To the Cages)  

Sirs, I thought you were  
great in Ghost Rider. 

 
MARIA 

What the hell? 
 

TYLER gestures towards the Cages. They smile slightly and give each other half-hearted high 
fives, though they also then slump. In the background, the clouds begin to darken. 
 

TYLER 
See? 

 
Amy 

So they high fived a little.  
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Big deal. 
 

TD 
(coming back) Shit. I lost  

some of them. 
 

Amy 
I think that’s the least  

of our worries. 
 

MARIA 
Yeah, check out the sky. 
And is it getting colder? 

 
The group looks up to the sky. Clouds are gathering, and the sky is turning more purple than 
blue.  

 
TAYLOR 

Not to mention the big  
group of Cages still here. 

 
TD 

I can handle them. 
 

Trying to keep the CAGEs occupied, TD picks up a ball and starts to pass back and forth with 
some of the Cages. After a few seconds, two of the other Cages start to wrestle with each other, 
slowly and clumsily. A small bit of cloud floats down above the fighting Cages and begins to 
drizzle lightly.  
 

TAYLOR 
Hey, is this a Cage fight? 

 
AMY 

I don’t like you anymore. 
 

Some of the other Cages half heartedly pump their fists and mumble/chant “fight”. The rain 
sprinkles on some of the chanters. 
 

TD 
(distracted from passing the  

ball) Dude, mess the other Cage  
up like you did in 

Bangkok Dangerous. 
 

TYLER 
What? 

 
TD 
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What?  
 

One of the fighting Cages punches the other. They both fall over. The other Cages groan and sit 
down.  
 

MARIA 
This is kind of sad. (to the fallen 

Cages) You okay? 
 

CAGE 
I lost my hand. I lost  

my wife. 
 

MARIA 
What the hell? 

 
TD 

Moonstruck. 
 

TYLER 
What the hell is that? 

 
AMY 

Wait, is he saying movie quotes? 
 

TAYLOR 
Maybe he thinks he’s in a movie.  

 
TD 

Dude, he’s been in a million movies. 
 

OTHER Cage 
I call it a hug, because  
it rhymes with Grug.  

 
TD 

Wait a minute. 
 

MARIA 
What now? 

 
TD 

I think each one of these  
is a character he’s played in  

a different movie. 
 

MARIA  
(looks around) Dang, he  
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has been in a lot of movies. 
 
One of the Cages picks up the box. He begins to fiddle with it. Another Cage comes over and 
touches his shoulder. After a few more seconds of fiddling, the box begins to glow. Both Cages 
yell a bit, and then there’s a bright light and they absorb together. The combined Cage drops the 
box. The rain stops, and a small rainbow arches over all of the cages. 
 

CAGE 
I’m gonna...I plan to… 

I’ll steal 
 

TD 
Say it, man, say it! 

 
TAYLOR 

Say what? 
 

TD shushes her. The Cage looks around at the other Cages. He closes his eyes to concentrate. 
 

CAGE 
I plan to take...the  
21st Amendment… 
without permission. 

 
TD 

That’s weak, dude. 
 

TYLER 
You’re weak, dude. 

 
AMY 

Stop being stupid. 
Help or shut up. 

 
Two of the Cage’s flank AMY. They both tiredly point at TYLER. 
 

TYLER 
Damn it, that’s creepy. 

 
MARIA 

Picks up the box. What is  
this thing? 

 
TYLER 

I think it killed one of them. 
 

COMBINED CAGE 
I’m going to steal! 
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They all stare at him for a moment. Most of them shrug, but MARIA wheels over to CC, who 
wipes his brow and sits down. 
 

MARIA 
He just told you you’re full of shit. 

 
TYLER 

What? You’re crazy. 
 

TAYLOR 
I think she’s right. (to CC) Is that  

what you meant? 
 

CC 
(nodding) Steal! 

 
AMY 

What do you know? I think  
you’re right. But why did  

more than one Cage say that  
line if they’re all playing  

different roles? 
 

TD 
I’ll tell you why. He put  

all of himself into that role.  
That’s 100% Nicolas Cage, so  

Ben Gates in all of them. 
 

MARIA 
I don’t even know what the 

hell that means. 
 

TYLER 
Are we gonna talk about  
what happened to that  

other Cage? 
 

One CAGE mumbles about recently finding out that he’s going to be a father, and another asks 
for diapers and all the cash in the register. 

 
MARIA 

(holding up the box) This  
made them into one  

bigger Cage. 
 

TYLER 
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Bigger Cage? He doesn’t  
look bigger. 

 
TD 

No, not bigger. It made one  
Cagier Cage. That’s what  

we’ve got to do. We’ve got to  
make the Cagiest Cage. 

 
TAYLOR 

Hell yeah! (High fiving TD) 
 

MARIA 
Okay, I get the idea, but  

in terms of a plan, we just tell  
them all to touch the box while  

touching each other? 
 

TD 
Yeah, but don’t say it like that. 

You make it sound creepy. 
 

TYLER wheels over and tries to take the box from MARIA. She wheels away and tosses the box 
to TD, who also wheels away. 
 

TD 
A couple of them wandered off.  
We’ve got to get these together,  

then find those other ones. 
 

AMY 
It shouldn’t be hard to find loose 

Nicolas Cages. 
 

TAYLOR wheels over to another one of the Cages, taking him by the hand and wheeling him 
over to CC. This Cage resists a little, but he doesn’t show major strength. 
 

TAYLOR 
(to CAGE) It’ll make you 

stronger, I promise. 
 

The CAGE looks skeptical. TAYLOR pretends to flex.  
 

TAYLOR 
Really, stronger, Cagier. 
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MARIA wheels to TAYLOR and touches her bicep, looking unimpressed. TAYLOR shakes off 
MARIA’s hand, then tries to get the Cage to touch the box, but he pulls away. She reaches 
towards him again, and Cage moans a little, then runs off, stumbling as he goes. 

 
MARIA 

Why should anything be easy? 
 

CUT TO:  The two men from the beginning are walking around the scene of the fundraiser. 
They’re in bad disguises. Several people are on phones. Others are running away from the 
area. Police are questioning people. 
 

ONE 
The Cages aren’t the point.  

The device is the point. 
 

TWO 
(looking through his pockets  

as they walk, he tosses  
out a handful of candy, an  
orange, and an old, stuffed  
rabbit). I don’t necessarily  

dispute what  you’re saying, but  
it doesn’t just  have to be either/or. 

 
ONE 

You’re not starstruck, are you? 
 

TWO 
I would take this position for  

anyone. This is about learning,  
about understanding. 

 
ONE 

Let’s learn about the box  
after we keep the world from  
learning about us before we 

can execute the society’s plan. 
 

TWO 
If you say so. 

 
ONE 

What? 
 

TWO 
You’re mad because you’re  

The one that flung it out  
the window instead of using 
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the remote. 
 

They stop for a moment, moving to the side of the sidewalk while a group of police officers 
move past them. One of the police officers briefly looks at them. A bird flies out of one of TWO’s 
pockets. The police officer shakes his head and follows the rest of the group. 
 

ONE 
Anywhere but Los Angeles,  

and we’d be in jail or an  
Institution. 

 
TWO 

I’m sure that there are some  
places in Japan that we could… 

(a second bird flies out of the same 
pocket). Maybe Amsterdam? 

 
ONE 

That’s not really the point. 
 

The two of them look around. Eventually, ONE narrows his eyes and points. 
 

ONE 
There. That’s who we follow. 

 
TWO 

(squinting) The goat walker? 
 

ONE 
What? Where’s..God no. 

 
The elderly woman from the first scene walks by them with her goat on a leash. They watch her, 
mesmerized. ONE shakes his head. 
 

ONE 
No, the other one. The orange one. 

 
They look again. There’s a woman in sunglasses, blue jeans and an orange shirt. She stands 
with her arms crossed, looking around. 
 

TWO 
Is she some kind of detective? 

 
ONE 

Obviously. Look at how she’s  
watching everything. 

 
The woman takes out a smartphone and takes a few pictures of everything, then takes a selfie. 
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TWO 

The detective took a selfie? 
 

ONE 
Of course. To demonstrate to  

her client that she’s on the case,  
stupid. 

 
TWO 

Of course. 
 

The woman strolls off, looking on her phone and looking around now and then. ONE and TWO 
follow at a distance. 
 

TWO 
Who do you think she works for? 

 
ONE 

(grabbing TWO) Don’t make me say  
it. You know damn well who. 

 
TWO 

Really? Someone working for  
them would be so brazen?  

So out in the open? In an orange shirt? 
 

ONE 
You know how they are.  

Besides, anyone less observant  
than me might still miss  

who she is. So they really  
aren’t out in the open. 

 
The woman gets a call. She looks around, then ducks down an alley. ONE and TWO look at 
each other and start to pick up their pace, peeking into the alley. They then both pull back from 
the alley, pressing themselves against the buildings on each side of the alley. The woman 
comes out, still on her phone, then heads off quickly. 
 

TWO 
Did she recognize us? 

 
ONE 

Impossible to say. But she  
didn’t seem to. 

 
TWO 

Where’s she going? 
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ONE 

An excellent question. I think  
we should stay at a distance as  

we follow. 
 

TWO 
Right. 

 
ONE looks around a bit and then starts to follow the woman. TWO waits a bit more, looks 
around, and follows ONE. TWO sees the woman with the goat. TWO smiles pleasantly and 
nods. The woman with the goat pulls the goat a bit closer to her and walks off, watching TWO 
the whole time. 
 
CUT TO:  The wheelchair basketball team all gathered around MARIA, who has a manilla 
envelope in her lap.The Cages play basketball in the background, all mumbling lines from Cage 
movies. One is trying to explain to another that he’s exhausted from stealing 50 cars, but the 
other is talking about sitting on his fat ass and lacking any original thoughts for a screenplay that 
he’s supposed to be working on. Some emote and gesture as they speak. One of these Cages 
eventually gets hit in the head with errant basketball. That Cage rotates, fists up as if he’s going 
to fight. When he sees that there’s nobody to fight, he shrugs and starts to wander off. 
 

MARIA 
Okay, so when I tell them that  
it’s the script, they’ll all fight  

for it. When a bunch of them are  
holding it, we push the button. 

 
TYLER 

Can I make a suggestion? 
 

ALL OTHERS 
No. 

 
TYLER 

Just hear me out. 
 

ALL OTHERS 
No. 

 
TYLER 

Look, you guys, think of all  
the money we could make off of a  

bunch of Nicolas Cages. 
 

CUT TO:  The Cage who got hit in the head is face down on the ground, still slowly, limply 
emoting. 
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AMY 
Yeah, he looks like a goldmine. 

 
TYLER 

Fine. Forget it. But don’t  
complain to me when we’re  

trying to raise money to go to  
a tournament. 

 
TAYLOR 

That’s really how you’d 
spend the money rather 

than lapdances and some 
new gaming console. 

 
Thunder rumbles, and TYLER looks up, concerned. 

 
TYLER 

(Wheeling back a bit) Well… 
We’d probably make so  

much that I could get some 
lapdances and still pay for 

some tournaments and stuff. 
 

TD 
Just shut up and go along  

with the plan. 
 

The group breaks up. MARIA starts to whistle softly and holds the envelope above her head. TD 
and MARIA overact as they try to sell the CAGEs. 
 

TD 
What have you got  

there. Maria? 
 

MARIA 
What? You’re asking  

about this script? 
 

Some of the Cages start to look over. The rest continue to play basketball halfheartedly. One 
misses a shot and sadly says, “She looked 18 to me.” Another watches the ball bounce, points 
at it, and says in an Elvis impression, “Look at that basketball, that’s huge.” 
 

TAYLOR 
A script you say? What kind  

of movie is it for? 
 

MARIA 
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Oh, it’s a sequel to that movie  
that was filmed on Alcatraz. 

 
More Cages look over. The face-down one is the only one to seemingly not notice. 
 

AMY 
The one with Nicolas Cage? 

 
MARIA 

Yep. That’s the one. 
 
 

After a pause, TD tosses something at TYLER. TYLER rolls his eyes. 
 

TYLER 
Who else is in this sequel? 

 
MARIA 

Dwayne Johnson. And get  
this, it’s called “The Rock  
Rockin’ at the Rock,” and  

it ends with a big Elvis duet. 
 

The Cages look at each other, even the face-down one looks up, though he doesn’t quite stand. 
Then all the others shuffle to the envelope. Several fight over it, ripping the envelope and 
touching the box inside. TD touches a button on a remote. There’s a flash, and several of the 
Cages combine together. The others are shocked and start to run in the other direction. Amy 
and TAYLOR wheel around to corral them back to near the court. There’s a second flash that 
gets more of the CAGEs, though a few still wander off. 
 

TD 
This remote is really handy. 

 
CC 

The Declaration of Independence. 
 

TYLER 
What? 

 
TD 

That man is a national  
treasure, that’s what. 

 
TAYLOR 
Oh God. 

 
AMY 

(to TD) I really didn’t have you  
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pegged for a fan. 
 

TD 
Don’t have to be a hardcore  

fan to recognize that that  
movie is awesome. 

 
CC 

(louder) The Declaration of  
Independence! 

 
MARIA 

Okay, so let’s get the others  
all added together. 

 
One of the Cages tries to wander off. TD tosses a ball at him. He shrieks and runs back to the 
court. He trips over the Cage still on the ground.  
 

TD 
Yeah, we still got a few that  

ran off the first time. 
 

AMY 
(pulls out smartphone) Let’s  

look up a Nicolas Cage fanclub,  
see where he’s been sighted? 

 
CUT TO:  Close-up of Amy’s phone. We see the woman in the orange shirt on one half of the 
screen and Nicolas Cage with hearts around him on the other half. 
 

AMY 
This looks dedicated in a  

creepy enough way to track 
him down. 

 
TYLER 

Any sightings? 
 

CC 
Wait, am I going to be shirtless  

next to Duane? 
 

MARIA 
Hey, is that his first original line? 

 
TD 

He’s getting stronger! 
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TYLER 
Being afraid of being shirtless  

next to the Rock is getting  
stronger? 

 
CC 

(to TYLER) You want to be seen 
 shirtless next to Duane Johnson? 

 
TYLER 

Right. So, any sightings on  
that website, Amy? 

 
AMY 

Yeah, there’s a sighting of a  
loudmouth dipshit on the  

side of an area basketball court. 
 

TYLER makes a face. One of the Cages starts to sneak away. The team members bicker 
quietly. A second Cage starts to sneak away as well.When a third one starts, the Combined 
Cage starts to yell. 
 

TYLER 
Dude, we’re trying to plot out  

our course of action here. 
 

TD 
Don’t talk to this man that way. 

 
CC 

They’re getting away. 
 

MARIA 
Damn it! 

 
The team is able to wrangle the third Cage trying to sneak off, but the other two get away.  
 

TD 
We can’t let that happen again. 

 
TAYLOR 

I’ll take care of this 
 

TAYLOR backs the CAGE into CC, who hugs him while TD pushes the remote again. CC gives 
a little shiver. For the first time in a while, a ray of sunshine peaks through the clouds. 

 
AMY 

Look, let that one go. We’ll  
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catch the ones that have been  
sighted, and we’ll wait for  

this weird groupie to find the others  
while we do that. 

 
MARIA 

(sighs) This is both our dumbest  
and only plan.  

 
CUT TO:  ONE, TWO, and FAN are walking on the sidewalk. TWO has caught up with ONE. 
Both look around frequently, and they stop suddenly and awkwardly every time FAN stops to 
type something on her smartphone or take a selfie. 
 

TWO 
What do you think she’s  

detected so far? 
 

ONE 
(Quiet but angry) Shut up  

before she detects us. 
 

TWO 
I don’t think she’s actually  

paying attention to her  
surroundings. 

 
ONE 

You moron. That’s exactly  
what she wants us to believe.  

It makes it easier for her to  
draw us close. 

 
TWO 

Close to do what, exactly? 
 

ONE 
(rolls eyes) To, you know, get us. 

 
TWO 

I think that we could 
take her, if there’s a fight. 

 
ONE 

(groans) You don’t know 
what she has in terms of 

training. Or tools. 
 

TWO 
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Right. The orange shirt. 
Oh, damn it! 

 
ONE 

What? 
 

TWO 
I just stepped in goat shit. 

 
ONE 

Goat shit? How do you know 
that it’s goat shit? 

 
TWO 

You can tell by the  
consistency of it. 

 
The two have stopped, and they argue for a bit about whether or not the size and consistency of 
goat shit is distinctive from other types of animal feces. After a moment, they look around, 
realizing that they’ve lost FAN. 
 

ONE 
Damn it! Now, we’ll never  

find it you goat shit  
stepping imbecile! 

 
TWO 

In all fairness, we still don’t  
know for sure that she was  

finding it, so it’s possible that  
she was leading us in the wrong 

 direction.  
 

ONE 
Oh, of course she would  

have led us to it. You  
just can’t comprehend  

my intellect. 
 

TWO 
Yes, that sounds true. So what  

do we do now? 
 

ONE 
Yes, what do we do now? 

 
TWO 

Good lord, is there an echo  
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in here? 
 

ONE 
An echo outdoors? 

 
TWO 

It was a joke. 
 

ONE 
When have we ever joked  

about acoustics in this  
brotherhood? 

 
TWO 

Well there was that one  
time that we talked about  

the flatulent monk. 
 

ONE 
(puts a and over his eyes  

and sighs) I seriously regret  
telling you that joke. 

 
The woman with the goat walks by, shaking her head at both ONE and TWO. 
 

TWO 
(whispering) She really 

is a good detective. 
 

ONE  
Don’t be stupid.  

(to goat woman) And  
clean up after your goat! 

 
CUT TO:  Most of the team is watching one of the Cages pretend to fight crime with a 
pickpocket on the street, the COMBINED Cage standing near them, squinting in bewilderment. 
The pickpocket evades the Cage, then slows down to look at who’s trying to stop him. 
 

PICKPOCKET 
Hey, you’re that guy! 

 
CAGE 

I’m not the guy who picked 
the ballroom, but I’m the guy 
who’s gonna dance with you. 

 
PICKPOCKET 

You wanna...I’m not 
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really into dancing. 
 

CAGE 
You’re no better than the guy  

who killed my Uncle Benjamin. 
 

PICKPOCKET 
The rice guy? 

 
The earth starts shaking for a moment. A few bits of debris fall down, then a small concrete 
gargoyle falls in the background. A thick wire is attached, and, as the wire begins to pool, we 
see a bat-shaped handle hit the ground. 

 
AMY 

I’m not huge into omens,  
but none of this seems to  

be going well. 
 

TD 
That Cage has got him. You just  

gotta have a little faith. 
 

TAYLOR 
Well, it wouldn’t hurt to help  
him. (looks at CC) Right? 

 
CC 

Yes, help. I mean, please, God,  
help this version of me. 

 
TAYLOR 

Hey, what would happen if  
that Cage copy died? 

 
CC 

(looks at her) Do you really  
need to ask that? 

 
TAYLOR 

Sorry. 
 

TD 
Shit. What would happen? 

 
TYLER 

We could all go back  
to practicing? 
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MARIA 
(slaps the back of TYLER’s  
head) Shut up, dumbass.  

(pause) I really should have  
worn chanclas instead of  

these shoes. 
 

TYLER 
Why? 

 
MARIA 

(slaps his head again)  
For hitting you, dummy. 

 
CC 

Can we please focus  
on not letting one of  
me be killed please? 

 
TYLER 

You said “please” twice. 
 

CC 
That’s because I’m  

trying to find the right mix  
of being polite and not dead! 

 
AMY slaps the back of TYLER’s head, then smiles at MARIA, who smiles back and nods. TD 
wheels over to PICKPOCKET and Cage. 
 

TD 
Come on, man. Leave him  
alone. Do you even know  

who he is? 
 

PICKPOCKET 
I knew it was him! 

 
TD 

Then how the hell are  
you going to ask this man for  

anything, you prick? 
 

PICKPOCKET 
Fuck off, Wheels. If  

he’s just a Hollywood pretty 
boy who can’t protect himself, 

then his money should be mine. 
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TD 

He was in a movie where he  
stole the god-damned Declaration  

of Independence. You’re  
trying to sneak money from  

old people in the park. You don’t 
get to say shit to him. 

 
MARIA 

Do you have the  
character from that  

movie in you, Mr. Cage? 
 

CC closes his eyes and puts two fingers to his temple. Quiet music begins to play, building 
slowly until CC opens his eyes suddenly and gasps. 
 

CC 
Benjamin. Benjamin Gates! 

 
TD 

(to PP) Look at this man.  
He’s a dynamo of justice. 

 
The CAGE pants and puts his hands on his knees. 

 
PICKPOCKET 

(looks from CAGE clone to  
TD, then back) Dude, are you  

Sure he’s that dude? 
 

AMY 
He’s the dude, you dick.  
Here, we’ll show you. Yo,  

Cloney, come here. 
 

The clone cocks his head and points to himself. AMY nods. The clone comes towards her. 
TAYLOR figures out what AMY is doing. She takes the clone by the hand. The clone smiles and 
lets himself be led over to CC. Before the clone can figure out what’s going on, AMY has taken 
both of their hands and touched them to the box. TAYLOR pushed the button, and the light 
flashes and so on.  
 

CC 
I’m going to declare independence! 

 
TYLER 

I don’t think that’s the line. 
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PICKPOCKET 
What the hell was that? 

 
MARIA rolls over PICKPOCKET’s foot. He yells and starts to back up. TD clips him from behind. 
PICKPOCKET falls. CC goes to stand over him. 
 

CC 
You’d best turn yourself in, son. 

 
PICKPOCKET 

I...I...yeah, okay. Just one  
condition. 

 
CC 

(nods) You want an autograph. 
 

PICKPOCKET 
No, man. Can you get  
me the number of that  
chick from Kick Ass? 

 
CC 

Chloe Grace? 
 

PICKPOCKET 
No, the other one. 

 
CC 

Sophie Wu? 
 

PICKPOCKET 
No, the hot one. 

 
A rock hits PICKPOCKET in the head. We cut to TD. 
 

TD 
He told you to turn yourself in,  

dumbass. Got outta here. 
 

PICKPOCKET slides away, cursing. He stands up and runs off. 
 

TYLER 
I don’t think he’s gonna turn  

himself in, to be honest. 
 

MARIA 
You’re welcome to chase after him. 
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CC 
Hey, hey guys. I just want  

to say thanks for helping me  
here. When I split into pieces,  

I felt so awful, so weak. 
 

TD 
You don’t even have to  
thank us, Mr. Cage. It’s  
our honor and pleasure.  

 
TYLER 

Can we be in your next movie,  
Mr. Cage? 

 
CC 

Well, that’s not really... 
 

MARIA 
Hey, there’s actually a  

hit from that fan website. There’s  
another Cage at… 

 
CUT TO:  Cage cowering in the corner of a ball pit. Kids all around are cheering and jumping, 
and a few people are filming Cage on their smartphones.  
 

MOM 1 
He was so good in 

Con Air. 
 

MOM 2 
I love celebrity breakdowns.  

I saw one of the Jonas  
brothers pee in a mall  

water fountain last September. 
 

MOM 1 
Oh my god, I’m so jealous. 

 But you know what, I did see  
Gwyneth Paltrow set a bunch  
of fires outside my daughter’s  

school just last week. 
 

MOM 2 
Ooh, did she use an  

organic accelerant that 
smelled like her vagina?  
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MOM 1 
That is such a terrific  

question. I wish I knew. 
 

MOM 2 
I heard that almost all of 

Jessica Simpson’s flammable material 
is made from dried placentas 

harvested from third-world 
countries.  

 
 

CUT TO: The team and CC wheeling into the restaurant.  
 

MARIA 
All right all you Karens and  

Christis, put down your shots of  
wheat grass and smart  

phones. We’re just going to grab  
the Cage in the ball cage 

and be on our way. 
 

MOM 2 
You’re not his mother. 

 
MOM 1 

Yeah, we want to see a celebrity  
breakdown, and you’re just here to  

make trouble. 
 

AMY 
You want some trouble? 

 
The two moms look at each other. They roll their eyes, and MOM 1 starts to walk away. 
 

MOM 1 
That’s it, I’m going to  
speak to a manager. 

 
MARIA 

Fuck you, Susie Suburbs. 
 

MOM 2 
My name’s Susie, and 
I don’t appreciate that. 

 
TD 

Ma’am, we just need to  
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help Mr. Cage. He’s expecting us. 
 

MOM 2 
Oh, you’re from some kind  
of rehab clinic, aren’t you? 

 
TYLER 

Yes, we’re from the Rolling  
Thunder clinic. But please  

don’t make this public. 
 

MOM 2 
Can I just take a picture of you  

hauling him off? 
 

TYLER 
Yes, of course. 

 
TAYLOR 

No! What the hell  
is wrong with you? 

 
TD is at the edge of the ballpit with the errant CAGE. One of the kids is chewing on a ball. 
Another is putting balls down the back of his pants. Most are just jumping up and down. The 
errant CAGE looks terrified.  
 

TD 
Mr. Cage, come out and  

let us help you away from  
all this noise, sir. 

 
Cage in the ballpit leans forward a little, then recoils after two kids run into each other after 
jumping around in the ballpit.  
 

MOM 2 
Wait, what’s that? (sees CC)  

Did you bring the stunt  
double in to cover for the real  
Nicolas Cage’s breakdown? 

 
AMY 

Hey, is that some gluten? 
 

MOM 2 
What the fuck? I’m going  
to talk to the manager. 

 
MARIA 



36 

(to Cage in the ballpit) If you don’t  
move your ass, I’m going to feed you  

to my pitbull. 
 

Cage starts moving faster, stumbling in the ballpit several times. 
 

TYLER 
You have a pitbull? 

 
MARIA 

If you don’t shut the hell  
up, then I’m going to  

chop you up and feed you to  
my piranha. 

 
TYLER 

You have piranha? 
 

MARIA slaps the back of TYLER’s head. The  kids in the ballpit all cheer. Something that might 
be a Power Ranger quickly peeks its head above the balls, then resubmerges. Meanwhile, 
Cage struggles to get out of the ballpit. After they finish cheering, a number of kids jump on 
Cage, but he continues crawling and eventually falls out. 
 

TD 
Come on, Mr. Cage. I got  

your back. 
 

MOM 1 comes back into the scene with a teenager in a paper hat. She points at the Cage 
coming out of the ballpit. 
 

MOM 1 
That’s him. He’s the man  
that was inappropriately  

touching the kids in the ballpit. 
 

MANAGER 
Ma’am, I thought that  

you told me that he was  
cursing, not touching people. 

 
MOM 1 

Excuse me? I’d like to  
speak to the owner. 

 
MARIA 

I’d like to speak to the  
manager about how your  
ball pit is not accessible. 
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MANAGER 

I’m not sure, I mean, I can’t  
do anything about that? 

 
AMY 

Did he just say that he  
refuses to accommodate us? 

That violates federal law. 
 

MOM 2 
Hey, this is our complaint. 

 
TD 

Keep coming, Mr. Cage,  
I’ve got you. 

 
The Cage from the ballpit stands and brushes himself off. He looks overwhelmed, quickly 
glancing at the kids in the ballpit and then at the floor. The kids jump up and down. After a few 
seconds, one of the kids starts cheering for him. A few more start to cheer for him before he 
takes notice. 
 

MOM 1 
I want him taken to jail as  

soon as he’s been disinfected. 
 

TYLER 
Settle down, cougar. 

 
MOM 1 

I beg your pardon. 
 

More kids are jumping and cheering for Cage. CAGE high fives some of the kids through the net 
around the ballpit. CC gets closer to the entrance of the ballpit. TAYLOR hands him the box. 
 

TYLER 
(reaching towards MOM 1) No,  
it’s cool. I can help you relax. 

 
MOM 1 

I think I’m going to be sick. 
 

Both Cages touch the box, and CC touches the button. There’s the flash, etc. 
 

MOM 2 
I should have been  
instagramming this. 
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MANAGER 
This is seriously the worst  

day of my life.  
 

MOM 1 
Don’t complain. I once 
got served a venti with 

skim milk when I’d asked 
for a grande with soy. 

 
MANAGER turns around and runs away. The two MOMs start to argue with each other about 
who’s going to track him down and tell him that they want to speak to the owner, though one 
gets distracted. The team takes CC and leave. As they do, they’re followed by ORANGE and 
the TWO MEN. The last scene in the restaurant is of MOM 1 holding MOM 2 as she yells at a 
satisfied looking cat. 
 
CUT TO:  The parking lot. The team and CC stop at a back corner. They’re all panting. 
ORANGE stops between two cars and the TWO MEN stop a bit behind her, pretending to talk. 
ORANGE takes out her smartphone and tries to record the team and CC. 
 

TYLER 
That was awesome. 

 
TD 

Damn, how many more  
do you think there are? No  

offense, Mr. Cage. 
 

CC 
None taken. I’m ready to  
be done with this, too. I 

haven’t been this beat since 
Cher slapped me. 

 
MARIA takes out her phone and fiddles with it a bit. She squints for a moment, holds the phone 
a little away from her face, then brings it back close. 
 

MARIA 
What the hell? (looks around) 

 
TAYLOR 

What is it? 
 

MARIA 
There’s somebody around  

here that’s filming us. 
 

Amy 
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What the hell do you mean? 
 

CC 
This is totally unauthorized. 

Dax Shepard and Kristen Bell 
have consistently sued… 

and Alec Baldwin has assaulted 
no less than one dozen...the  
point is that this ain’t right! 

 
The team and CC look around, eventually spotting ORANGE. ORANGE looks at her phone, 
delighted at first, then, realizing that she’s been spotted, she screeches and runs through the 
cars in the parking lot. The TWO start following her. MARIA reaches into the sidebag on her 
wheelchair, pulls out a bottle of water, and throws it at the two men. It hits TWO, and he shrieks 
and falls to the ground. ONE looks to TWO, then at ORANGE, who’s sneaking away, then back 
at TWO. CC and the team have started their pursuit of the two. Before ONE can get TWO up, 
CC dives on top of TWO. 
 

CC 
Got you, you punk.  

 
TWO  

I didn’t do it! 
 

CC 
Liar! 

 
Everyone gets there. ONE hops around a bit, as though he’s preparing to box or wrestle. 
 

TYLER 
Wait, he didn’t do what? 

 
ONE 

You don’t have to answer that. 
 

TWO 
I...I don’t know. What do you  

think we did? 
 

CC 
Did you duplicate me? 

 
ONE 

How did you get  
the polytrax? 

 
TWO 

Is that how you  
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pronounce it? 
 

CC 
The what? 

 
MARIA 

(holds it up) This thing? 
 

ONE 
Give it back? 

 
Amy 

Who the hell are you,  
anyway? 

 
ONE and TWO look at each other. ONE nods slightly, TWO nods a bit more, ONE nods back. 
TWO nods, then CC tugs on his ear. 
 

TWO 
Ow, okay. We’ll tell you. 

 
ONE 

In the ancient days, there  
were always wise folk  

who observed the machinations  
of power throughout the  

world. These observers carefully,  
painstakingly-- 

 
AMY 

You were internet dorks  
before there were internet  

dorks. Got it. 
 

TAYLOR 
Amy, let them talk. 

 
AMY 
Why? 

 
TD 

Tell us, but like, the Spark  
Notes version. We’ve 
got to save Mr. Cage. 

 
ONE 

(sighs loudly) We’re part  
of an international team  
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focused on gaining invisible  
yet inevitable global domination. 

 
TD 

You’re supervillains?  
 

Lightning flashes. There’s a pause, then ONE clears his throat. 
 

ONE 
Super? Perhaps. Villains,  

perhaps not. 
 

TWO 
Actually it’s more like  
super? “Not quite yet  
but hopefully soon.” 

 
ONE 

Why must you correct me? 
 

TWO 
Loyalty to the truth first  

and foremost. 
 

ONE 
Did you get that from one of  

your stupid discussion boards? 
 

TWO  
(thinks) You know, I can’t  
remember if it was from  
a discussion board or  

one of our historical texts. 
 

CC 
What the hell are you  

talking about? 
 

TWO 
Can you get off of me? 

 
CC stands and brushes himself off. After a second, he holds a hand out to TWO, who takes it 
and lifts himself up. 
 

TD 
It’s all right Mr. Cage.  

We needed to be  
watching out for these two. 
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ONE 

Listen, we just want the device  
that led to the splintering, then 

 we’ll be on our way. 
 

MARIA 
Sorry, dude, but we need it to  

put all the Cages back together. 
 

ONE 
Back together? 

 
TYLER 

Honestly, I think it’s weird  
as hell, too, dude. 

 
ONE 

Will you stop calling  
me “Dude”? 

 
TYLER 

Sorry pal. 
 

TWO 
You know, our society was  
instrumental in popularizing  

the term, “pal”. 
 

TAYLOR 
Seriously? 

 
ONE 

They’re not worth the story. 
 

AMY 
You don’t know what we’re  
worth. I mean, Tyler might  

not be worth much. 
 

MARIA 
Maybe we can hear your  

“pal” history some other time. 
Right now we should find  
that weirdo in the orange. 

 
TWO 

We think she’s a space  
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detective of sorts. 
 

ONE 
Will you shut up? 

 
TD 

Maybe these guys aren’t  
worth our time, Mr. Cage. 

They sound kind of crazy, to 
be honest. 

 
CC 

I don’t know. When I  
was doing some research for  

a couple of my movies, I  
came across some weird stuff.  
Stuff that could make a man  

believe in aliens and secret detectives  
and secret alien detectives. 

 
TD 

No shit? 
 

CC 
Well, maybe not secret  
alien detectives per se,  
but you get the point. 

 
TYLER 

(starting to wheel off) Screw  
this, I’m going home. 

 
There’s a bit more thunder, and then it begins to lightly rain. The group watches TYLER wheel 
away for a bit. 

 
Amy 

You’re not Cartman. 
 

TYLER pauses long enough to give Amy the finger, then rolls on. 
 

TWO 
Now he’ll never find out  

how “pal” become popular. 
 

TYLER 
(yelling) I don’t believe  

it was ever popular. 
 



44 

TD 
So where do you think  

this secret alien detective  
is headed? 

 
MARIA 

She’s not a secret alien  
detective. And let’s get out  

of this rain. 
 

ONE 
She’s not? I mean… 
how do you know? 

 
MARIA 

(holding up phone) She’s  
the president of this Nicolas  

Cage fan club. 
 

CC 
Wait, which one, because  

there’s like dozens. 
 

AMY 
Dozens? 

 
CC 

(shrugs and smiles) People like me. 
 

TD 
(To Amy) Why  
wouldn’t they? 

 
TAYLOR 

I thought that movie where  
you played the secret service  

guy was cute. And let’s all 
get out of the rain! 

 
CC 

(smiles, laughs lightly)  
Oh, thank you. 

 
TWO 

Have you ever played Elvis? 
 

AMY 
Shut up, dork. 
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MARIA 

Guys, I think I know where  
the fan club lady is. 

 
ONE 

How can you know? 
 

MARIA 
Because of what  

she’s eating. 
 

ONE 
What? 

 
MARIA 

“I’m celebrating this  
sighting with an In and Out  

Burger that’s almost as  
delicious and Mr. Cage himself.” 

 
Amy 

Oh god. 
 

TAYLOR 
Which one would  
be closest to us? 

 
TD 

Maria, use your GPS. 
 

TWO 
We can hang onto the  
polytrax while you go. 

 
CC 

(pushing TWO lightly) Not  
a chance. Let’s go, people. 

 
The team, CC, and the TWO head off, with the TWO trying to steal the box and the team tossing 
it around, staying ahead of them. 
 
CUT TO:  The whole group stopped. They’re looking at a long flight of stairs leading up to a 
walkway over a street. 
 

TD 
Accessibility. It ain’t that  

hard to remember people. 
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TWO 

You know, I think our sanctum  
doesn’t have a ramp. 

 
ONE 

Shut up. 
 

AMY 
If a crazy sex cult can’t  

have a ramp, then what hope  
do the rest of us have? 

 
ONE 
Cult? 

 
TWO 
Sex? 

 
TAYLOR 

It’s fine, we’ll just go  
a block down. 

 
CC 

(digging through his pockets)  
This is ridiculous, this is  

LA, and we’re stuck in the  
fucking rain, and I’m Nicolas  

god-damn Cage. 
 

TD 
What are you going to  

do, Mr. Cage? 
 

CC pulls out a phone and dials a number and holds a finger up to TD. Amy rolls her eyes, and 
TAYLOR shrugs. 
 

CC 
Yeah, this is Nick. I’ve  

got a cause. (pause, then  
urgently, very Cagey) Right  
now. It’s a (turns to TD and  
speaks softly) how should  

I describe this? 
 

TD 
We’re a wheelchair basketball  

team, Mr. Cage. 
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AMY 

You probably shouldn’t mention 
the sex cult until after someone 

picks us up. 
 

CC waves at her to be quiet. AMY and the TWO bicker quietly. As CC talks, TAYLOR and 
MARIA come over to continue arguing with the TWO.  
 

CC 
Yeah, I’m with a wheelchair  

basketball team out in the cold  
and wind and rain, and they’re 

 about to miss an important  
event because there’s no  

accessible path. (pause) How  
about a stretched limo. Or  
a stretched hummer that’s  

accessible and has room for  
wheelchairs in the back? 

 
CC looks at TD, who smiles, nods, and gives him a thumbs up. MARIA wheels back.  
 

MARIA 
Ask for some decent food  

and booze and stuff. 
 

ONE 
And a spare polytrax, if  

they happen to have one. 
 

TWO 
If that’s how you pronounce it. 

 
ONE slaps the back of TWO’s head, then MARIA slaps the back of ONE’s head. 

 
CUT TO:  The interior of the stretched hummer. Everyone is laughing and either eating or 
drinking. TD sits next to CC. 
 

TWO 
(to Maria) So no sex cult  

stuff, but we really do have rich  
tradition of...ow! 

 
A large bottle of alcohol has hit TWO in the temple. AMY throws a handful of peanuts at ONE’s 
head and laughs. MARIA rubs TWO’s back. 
 

MARIA 
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You okay? 
 

TWO 
Believe it or not, I get hit  
in the head pretty often  

at our compound. 
 

MARIA 
You know, I do believe it. Maybe  
that’s not the best place for you. 

 
TWO 

I mean, the canings are  
a bit intense, but the sense 

 of belonging is terrific. 
 

MARIA 
Huh. I’ll stick with my team. 

 
TWO 

(shrugs) I suppose you could  
do worse. 

 
MARIA 

Don’t sulk. 
 

TAYLOR 
(looking out window) Hey, 

Do you think that the  
weather is related to this  

weird Cage stuff? 
 

ONE 
Uh, well, it could be? 

 
AMY 

You didn’t know what  
effects there could be  

from all of your planning? 
 

TWO 
In all fairness to us, it’s  
almost impossible for  

someone to account for  
every possible effect. 

 
AMY 

So you didn’t know. 
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ONE 

We did many calculations.  
It’s possible that there’s just  

something special about Mr. Cage. 
 

CC 
I mean… 

 
AMY 

Oh, for God’s sake. 
 

TD 
How do you know that  

Mr. Cage isn’t special, Amy? 
Is this what it’s like being  

you all the time, Mr. Cage? 
 

CC 
(thnks about it and shrugs) Fewer  
Groupies and paparazzi hanging  

around, but otherwise, yeah. 
 

TAYLOR 
Maria, is the fan still at the 

 In and Out Burger? 
 

MARIA 
Uh.., shit, my phone died. 

 
AMY 

There’s got to be somewhere  
to plug it in on this beast. 

 
CC 

Do you have a cord? 
 

MARIA 
Shit, it’s in the back  

with my chair. 
 

TWO 
I think I have one. 

 
TWO searches through his pockets, pulling out a variety of things, such as a bottle of nail polish 
remover, which he unscrews the cap off of and sniffs briefly, handcuffs and a map of Wisconsin. 
Eventually, he pulls out a cord. 
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TWO 
Here you are. 

 
MARIA 

(looks at it) That’s for an iphone. 
 

TWO 
Oh, sorry. 

 
CC 

Here, I think I can  
get back there.  

 
TD 

You be careful, Mr. Cage. 
 

AMY 
Listen to your mommy,  

Mr. Cage. 
 

TD lightly slaps Amy’s arm. She slaps his hand. TAYLOR watches CC. 
 

TAYLOR 
Hey, really though, do you need  

a hand or something? 
 

ONE 
(stands suddenly and pounds  
on the driver window) Wait,  

driver, stop! 
 

The driver hits the brakes. CC falls over the back and yells loudly. The others yell and try to see 
what’s happened. TD grabs ONE. 
 

TD 
What the hell did  

you just do? 
 

ONE 
(points) Look! 

 
TD 

(looking out the window) Damn  
it, it’s another Cage! 

 
TAYLOR 

Mr. Cage, are you okay? 
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CC moans. The driver puts the window down. 
 

DRIVER 
What’s going on back there? 

 
ONE 

We need to get out? 
 

DRIVER 
I am not to let Mr. Cage out  

until we reach our destination. 
 

MARIA 
Sorry, but I think he’s dead. 

 
DRIVER 
What? 

 
TWO 

She’s kidding, but take a look out  
your window isn’t  

that Mr. Cage already out  
on the street? Getting  

drenched in the rain? (points) 
 

DRIVER 
What? (looks) How the hell  

did he get out there? 
 

ONE 
Don’t worry, sir, we’ll get him  

and get him back in here. 
 

DRIVER 
Freaking celebrities. 

 
DRIVER pulls over and mutters about celebrities. 
 

TD 
How are you going  
to get him in here? 

 
TAYLOR 

Mr. Cage? 
 

CC groans. TD and TAYLOR start to slide down towards the back. ONE and TWO get out of the 
car. 
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AMY 
You better bring him back here. 

 
MARIA 

I’m keeping the box. 
 

TD pulls himself onto the top of the seat’s back and reaches towards CC. 
 

TD 
Come on, Mr. Cage. I’ve  

got you. 
 

TAYLOR 
Do you need a hand? 

 
CUT TO:  ONE and TWO approach the Cage on the street. He’s trying to climb the side of a 
building, but he hasn’t gotten very far. 
 

TWO 
Sir, are you trying to  

stop a crime? 
 

Cage turns his head. As he does, he slides down to the ground. He nods, but he’s clearly 
exhausted, and he starts to cry slightly, in the rain. He looks upward and holds his hands out to 
the sky. 
 

ONE 
Do you know who  

committed the crime? 
 

Cage looks back down and shrugs. 
 

ONE 
Sir, we have a car, and  

we’d be glad to help  
you find the dastardly  

villain who committed the crime. 
 

Cage nods a bit, then starts to get up. 
 

TWO 
Do you actually know what  

the crime was, sir? 
 

ONE looks at TWO angrily. Cage furrows his brows and scratches his head. TWO sees ONE 
looking, and he recoils in fear. 
 

TWO 
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I mean, that’s certainly the 
 sort of thing that we can 

 sort out in the car. The important 
 thing is to pursue the criminal  
before they get too far away. 

 
ONE still shakes his head, but he helps Cage to his feet and leads him to the car. TWO keeps 
his distance to keep himself safe. 
 
CUT TO:  The interior of the hummer. Cage is led in by ONE. Cage sees TD and TAYLOR 
pulling a semiconscious CC into the backseat. Cage’s eyes get huge, and he starts to try to get 
out. TWO stumbles his way into the car, and ONE starts pulling Cage (who’s too weak to resist 
effectively) into the car. 
 

MARIA 
It’ll be okay, Mr. Cage.  
We’re, uh, we’re here  

to help. “Help every Cage”, 
that’s our motto. 

 
Cage looks at ONE, clearly scared. ONE seems to pat him on the shoulder, but he continues to 
pull Cage in. TWO slips and falls to the floor, but he’s blocking the door so that Cage can’t 
retreat. 
 

DRIVER 
What the hell’s going  

on back there? 
 

TD 
We’ve almost got you, Mr. Cage,  

just help us out a little. 
 

TAYLOR 
(straining) At all, really. 

 
AMY 

I’m surprised you dingbats  
actually got him to come  

in the car. 
 

ONE 
We have powers of persuasion. 

 
TWO 

(stage whisper) We told  
him that we’ll help  

him fight crime. 
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Cage looks at TWO and raises an eyebrow. TWO gives a thumbs up. 
 

MARIA 
You have the power to 

 revive the main attraction  
back here? 

 
TD and TAYLOR finally finish pulling CC over the back. He lands and moans again, then sits 
up. He shakes his head a little, blinks a few times, and looks around. CC and Cage make eye 
contact. The two of them slowly move towards each other. When they get very close, they take 
each other in their arms, then kiss, lightly at first, then more deeply. 
 

TD 
Dude! 

 
They stay holding each other, but they look up. MARIA lunges forth and puts the box between 
them, then pushes the button. The light flashes, etc. 
 

TD 
What the hell was that? 

 
CC 

Research. 
 

ONE tries to grab the box. MARIA pulls it away from him and hits him on the head with it. 
 

TAYLOR 
You kissing yourself for that  

long was research? 
 

CC 
Yeah. It’ll let me see what  

the experience is like any time  
that a co-star kisses me. You  

see, it adds a layer of-- 
 

TD 
How do you kiss, Mr. Cage? 

 
AMY 

No, fuck you, that was too  
creepy to revisit. 

 
MARIA 

Right? You Hollywood  
people are fucked up. 

 
DRIVER 



55 

You don’t know the half of it. 
 

AMY 
You’ve seen weirder stuff than  

what just happened? 
 

DRIVER 
I once gave a ride to Lindsey  
Lohan and Marilyn Manson  

in the same limo. 
 

AMY 
Oh my god, please don’t  

tell me how it ended. 
 

ONE 
Am I bleeding? 

 
DRIVER 

That was one of the lines  
that was said near the end  
of the Lohan/Manson ride. 

 
TAYLOR 

Please, no more. 
 

DRIVER 
Won’t tell you which one  

said it, though. Or where they  
would’ve been bleeding from. 

 
TD 

Not cool. Mr Cage,  
are you okay? 

 
CC 

Yeah, yeah I think I am. 
 Hey listen, how many copies  

do you think are still out there? 
 

TWO 
Hard to say. How many have  

you already consolidated? 
 

The team looks at each other. Some of them shrug, some of them try to count out on their 
fingers.  
 

DRIVER 
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So I can continue on to  
our “emergency” destination? 

 
CC 

Don’t make me leave  
a Yelp review. 

 
DRIVER 

Fine, still going to the same  
place you called in? 

 
CC 

Maybe. Maybe not quite. 
 

TD 
You going to steal the  

Declaration of Independence? 
 

CC 
No. Or, not yet, anyway. 

 
TD 

Dammit.  
 

MARIA 
Uh, guys...my phone just 

turned on, and… 
 

CUT TO:  MARIA’s screen. ORANGE woman is crying, but not looking sad. 
 

ORANGE 
It’s so beautiful. So perfect. 

 
She turns her own phone towards something, but we cut to everyone in the hummer. They have 
varying reactions of shock, horror, and enthusiasm.  
 

DRIVER 
Okay, so where am  

I going now? 
 

MARIA 
Anybody know  
where this is? 

 
ONE 

I think I do. 
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CUT TO:  CC, DRIVER, and the TWO unloading the wheelchairs from the hummer. After the 
team get into their chairs, they all head down for about a block before stopping, all of their jaws 
dropping at different speeds. 
 

MARIA 
What the hell is that? 

 
CC 

Cage pyramid. 
 

CUT TO: We look from behind the team now. They’re looking at a human pyramid of the 
remaining Cages in front of a warehouse. On top, two Cages try to get into a broken window. 
 

AMY 
Is this the apocalypse? 

 
TD 

Hey, show some respect. 
 

AMY 
For what, exactly? 

 
ONE 

So we should be able to  
take them all in one shot,  

right? Then we can have the  
polytrax back? 

 
TAYLOR 

You have a surprising amount 
 of focus, given what we’re  

witnessing here. 
 

ONE 
So we should be able to  
take them all in one shot,  

right? Then we can have the  
polytrax back? 

 
TAYLOR 

I’m not saying “no”, but  
I do want to take just a  
moment to breathe and 

take stock of my life. 
 

DRIVER 
Hell, am I tripping? 
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MARIA 
We already used that joke. 

 
DRIVER 

Well excuse me. And  
if you want to be tripping,  
Post Malone may or may  

not have left something the  
last time I gave him a ride. 

 
AMY 

I’m not sure how much  
it would take to burn this  

from my brain. 
 

TWO 
On the other hand, how  

many people can say that  
they’ve witnessed this? 

 
One by one, the entire group turns their heads towards TWO and shake their heads slowly. He 
shrugs, digs out a camera, and takes a picture. 
 

CC 
You are NOT to sell  

that to a tabloid. 
 

TWO 
Of course not. Personal  

use only. 
 

CC 
I’ve heard that before. 

 
DRIVER 

Me too, but in a much  
different context. 

 
AMY 

Don’t want to know. 
 
 

The earth rumbles, and wind starts to blow. A mix of rain, frogs, and shamrocks are falling from 
the sky. 
 

MARIA 
We need to take care of this. 
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ONE 
All right, let’s hit them  
all in one shot and get  

the hell out of here. 
 

MARIA wheels over to CC. She holds the box out to him. He nods once, breathes deeply, and 
takes it from her. 
 

TD 
I have faith in you, Mr. Cage. 

 
CC 

(nodding) Thanks. That means  
a lot for some reason. 

 
MARIA 

We’ve been doing it all day.  
You know you can do it. 

 
CC starts towards the pyramid. He goes slowly, and dramatic music plays. As he gets to the foot 
of the pyramid, he raises the box high. Before he can hit the button, the top two Cages turn to 
see what’s going on. They start to fall, then they topple, bringing the whole pyramid down with 
them. Several Cages fall on top of CC. He drops the box, which goes flying. The TWO start 
towards it, as do MARIA and TD. ONE grabs the box, but he stumbles as he goes. MARIA 
slams into him, knocking him down, and ONE drops the box. TWO almost picks it up, but it slips 
out of his hand as he raises it from the ground. It flies at an angle, and TD wheels towards it. 
When it gets close to TD, TD slaps it, sending it towards CC. CC stretches his hand out, and the 
box misses by just inches. The box falls into a pile of junk outside the warehouse. TD turns and 
starts towards it, but ONE runs into him, knocking his wheelchair over. ONE starts to make his 
way over to the pile, but TYLER arrives on the scene. 
 

TYLER 
I knew you morons wouldn’t  
be able to do it without me. 

 
TYLER starts to wheel towards the pile, but TWO intercepts him and pushes him over as well. 
 

MARIA 
So much for that “white  

savior” bullshit. 
 

TYLER 
(to TWO) You’re an asshole,  

you know that? 
 

TWO 
I’m sorry, but we are  

completing a task that’s  
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been destined for  
thousands of years. 

 
Thunder rumbles. A robot dog lands between TAYLOR and TWO. It shakes its head, wags its 
tail, and wanders off. 

 
TAYLOR 

You still suck. 
 

TWO 
That’s hurtful. 

 
AMY 

This is hurtful, you dick. 
 

AMY takes a hockey puck out of the sidebag of her wheelchair and throws it. It hits TWO in the 
eye. He yells and falls over. 
 

AMY 
I play sled hockey too,  

motherfucker. 
 

TAYLOR 
I didn’t know that.  

Which team are you on? 
 

AMY 
I’m on the fighting shut  

up and focus! 
 

ONE looks over at TWO for a second, then he runs towards the pile of trash. Before he gets 
there, one of the Cages punches him in the face, leveling him. The Cage then shakes his hand, 
grimaces and slumps. 
 

Cage 
I need my drinky. 

 
MARIA 

What’s that from? 
 

TD shrugs. CC gets up from the pile of CageS. He pulls “drink” CAGE with him. DRINK giggles 
and follows. 
 

CC 
(to Maria and TD) I  

won an Oscar for that,  
you know. 
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TD 
Did you steal the Declaration  

of Independence in it,  
because that’s the Cage? 

 
CC 

Oh, for God’s sake. 
 

CC goes over to the trash pile. He finds the box and heads to the Cage pile.  
 

CC 
I pledge to all of you  

now, we are going to steal  
the motherfucking Declaration  

of motherfucking Independence! 
 

MARIA 
Was there a little Samuel  

L Jackson in one of  
those clones? 

 
TD cheers, then the Cages cheer. They all head over to CC. He cheers with them, and, when 
they get close enough, he touches the button. The usual happens. However, this time CC 
passes out. TD and TYLER get back in their chairs, and everyone wheels over to CC, who 
holds the box in one hand. The sun begins to shine. 
 

TD 
Mr. Cage, are you all right?  

Are you all right? 
 

TYLER 
He’s back together, you’d  

think he’d be all right. 
 

The team is staying at a distance, watching, when someone rushes in. It’s ONE, who grabs the 
box and begins laughing maniacally. 
 

ONE 
I have it! I have it back,  

and now we can conquer-- 
 

ONE is knocked over by a goat, who proceeds to steal the box from ONE, butting and kicking 
him as ONE tries to get the box back. The goat brings the box back to the old woman who was 
walking the goat earlier. 
 

AMY 
Damn. 
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TD 
That’s the G’GOAT. 

 
TAYLOR 
G’GOAT?  

 
TD 

Greatest Goat of All Time. 
 

LADY 
You two morons are not  
worthy of the polytrax. 

 
TWO 

Is that how you pronounce it? 
 

LADY 
Shut up. This was a divine  

gift. A technological miracle.  
It’s not be trifled with to reproduce  

movie stars. 
 

ONE 
That was never our intent. 

 
LADY 

It doesn’t matter. You two  
made fools of yourselves, you  
fell short, and now I’m taking  

this away from you. To  
the rest of you, go in peace,  

and don’t involve yourself with  
the polytrax again. 

 
AMY 

Lady, we never wanted  
to be involved in this 
crap in the first place. 

 
TD 

It was cool meeting  
Mr. Cage, though. 

 
LADY and the goat walk off. TD wheels closer to CC, patting him lightly on the leg.  
 

TD 
Hey, you okay? 
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CC 
(opens eyes slowly)  
Did I get the part? 

 
TD 

(smiles) You sure did. 
 

TWO runs over to ONE. 
 

TWO 
Are you okay? 

 
ONE 

I don’t have the polytrax, I’ve  
been humiliated in front of  

Nicolas Cage, and I think that  
the goat might have bit my  
ass while I was moaning  

on the ground. 
 

TWO 
Could be worse. 

 
ONE 

Please shut up. 
 

TWO 
We could have been overrun  
by Nicolas Cages until they  
ate all the food on Earth and  

had to start feasting on human flesh. 
 

ONE puts a hand on TWO’s shoulder. TWO flinches at first, but then ONE pulls TWO in gently, 
and TWO leans in to hear ONE’s quiet pronouncement. 

 
ONE 

May a goat bite you  
on the ass. 

 
CUT TO:  The lady and the goat are getting into a car. They settle in, and the lady sighs as she 
makes herself comfortable in the seat. We only see the lady and the goat, but there’s a speaker 
in the front seat of the car. 
 

SPEAKER 
You have it? 

 
LADY 
Yes. 
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SPEAKER 

And the Cages are all  
back into one being? 

 
LADY 

As far as I could tell. The  
people doing the combining  

were kind of morons. 
 

SPEAKER 
Not surprising, and not  

all that much of a problem,  
to be honest. How much 
damage could one extra 

Cage do? 
 

LADY 
(handing over the box) May I  

ask where this is going? 
 

SPEAKER 
Away. We can’t have a  

bunch of nimrods monkeying  
around with the polytrax. 

 
LADY 

You really have a place  
where it’s safe? 

 
SPEAKER 

I hope so. I intend to hide  
it in plain sight, where nobody  
will bother to touch it. Behind 

a pile of much flashier but much  
less dangerous objects. 

 
LADY 

(pets goat) Good luck with that. 
 

SPEAKER 
That goat better not take 

a shit in this car. 
 

CUT TO:  A room littered with various pieces of scientific looking equipment. The polytrax is in a 
pile of things. We hear two voices from offscreen, and we eventually see an ASSISTANT come 
onto screen with another voice speaking from off screen.  
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ASSISTANT 
And as we look in here,  

we’ll see a wide variety of props  
for you to choose from. 

 
Offscreen a voice replies, but the words are indecipherable.  

 
ASSISTANT 

So like it says in your  
contract, we can choose  
whichever prop you want  
to use. Just look around. 

 
A shadow falls over the prop table. A hand passes over many of the props, then stops over the 
Polytrax. After the hand picks it up, sparks start shooting out from the Polytrax. The ASSISTANT 
screams, and thunder rumbles. We cut to black, and several voices speak with a “surfer dude 
voice”. 
 

KEANU CHORUS 
Whoa.  


