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(grand orchestral fanfare playing)
(l'ight clunks on)

(singing in Mnionese)

(singing in M nionese)

(singing in M nionese)

(I'ight clunks off)

(i nsects chirping)
(birds calling)
(panti ng)

(ani mal shri eks)
(groans)

(yel ps, grunts)
(screarmns)

(grunts)

(panti ng)

Oh.

(creaki ng)

Ch, ny gosh.

(gasps)

(drumbeat intro to “Let’s Go Crazy” playing)
(electric guitars join in, playing rock riff)
(bass and keyboards join in)
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(vocal i zi ng)

(musi ¢ pauses)

(gaspi ng)
(musi c resunes)

(Meena vocal i zi ng)
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(vocal i zi ng)
(rmusi c sl ows)

(song ends)

(cheering and appl ause)

(door opens)

(upbeat fanfare playing)

What ' s goi ng on?

No time to explain. Run away.
(scream nQ)

(1 aughi ng)

(grunts) Onh, hey, Sanmmy.

You really got those noves | ocked down now, hmt?
| sure do, M. Moon

Yeah, | ook at you. (giggling)

Great job, everybody. G eat job.
Thanks, M. Moon.

Yeah!

| think we pretty nmuch nailed it.

So, is she here?

(audi ence | aughi ng)

There. See the dog, mddle third row?

RCSI TA:

BUSTER:

busi ness.

| can’t tell if-if she’s enjoying it.
Cone on, let’'s get a better view

And how we doing over here, Mss Crawl y?

Oh, very good, M. MNbon.

So far, | counted nine smles, tw belly |laughs and five chuckl es.
Uh, though the | ast one could ve just been gas.
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Well, that’s proof, right? She nust |ike the show
Oh, ny gosh. You think so?

| hope so.

Al'l right, now, keep up the good work.

Cone on, everybody, back to positions.

GUNTER
(sighs) Dream big dreans.
That’ s what | always said, right?

M SS CRAWY:

Well, looks like we’'re about to take this show to the entertai nment capital
of the world.

M. Moon, she’ s |eaving.

Huh?

She’ s | eaving the show.

(gasps) Mss CrawWy, stay right here.
What are you gonna do?
" m gonna foll ow that dog.

(grunts)

Good heavens!

Hey, Nana.

What are you doi ng?
The scout is |eaving.

NANA:
Hurry.
(audi ence cheering)

BUSTER:

(sighs) |1’ m Buster Mboon.

Uh, hi. So glad you could nmake it.

Un would you |like some popcorn?

Oh, no, thanks.

|’ mnot staying for the second half, so...

On. But, uh, we thought you were enjoying it.

| mean, not that we were watching you or anything.
It really is a cute little show (chuckles)
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Just not what we’re | ooking for.

But -but wait. Y-You got to see the second act.

I’mI’ mtelling you, (chuckles) it’s a smash.

Okay, M. Mon, can | be honest?

O course.

Are you sure?

‘Cause fol ks say that when they don't really nmean it.

No, please, please, be as honest as you |ike.

You’ re not good enough.

What ?

Taxi !

You know, maybe | w |l have that popcorn.

Look, you’ve got a nice little local theater here, and it’s great for what
it is, but trust nme, you' d never nake it in the big | eagues.
Bye, now.

NANA:

"1l be right back

Nah. Mm mm

A few | aughs, bunch of quirky ideas.

But, anyway, about Thursday...

(tappi ng on wi ndow)

Ch, ny...

Yeah, hi. It’s nme again. (gasps)

(panti ng)

Whoa.

Whoa.

"Il call you back

Are you out of your m nd?

When are you hol di ng auditi ons?
(stamers) Tonorr ow.

But there is no way you'll ...

Unh, listen, it...

(horn honks)

Get out of the road, you idiot!

Hey, do you mind? I'’min a neeting here.
Coul d-coul d you at |east give us a chance to try out for your boss?
Driver, could you please |lose this naniac?
Wait, wait, wait, wait. Hold on a second.
No, no, no, nol!

(horn honki ng)

(scream ng)

(bicycle bell ringing)

(crowd groans)
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(crowd cheers)

(Buster screans)

(crowd groans)

(“Goodbye Yellow Brick Road” by Elton John pl ayi ng)

(whirring)

M. Mon?

(rmusi c stops)

Oh, for heaven’'s sake.
(sighs)

What can | say, Nana?
I"’ma failure.

Oh, poppycock.

| was reaching too high

Honestly, one negative coment, and it’s all, “We is ne.”
Nana, come on. She said |I’m not good enough.
| nmean, heck, 1’ve just been told that ny destiny, all of my hopes and

dreans, uh, they all end right here.

Well, what did you expect?

That she would drop to her knees and decl are you a geni us?
Roll out the red carpet for the great Buster Mbon!

She-she ran nme off the road into a canal.

Well, you're still in one piece, aren’t you?
Well, yeah, but...
Wl |, anyone who dares set out to follow their dreans is bound to face a

ot worse than a dip in the canal
Ah, Hobbs. | found him
Uh, bring the car round, will you?
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There’s a good chap.

I-1...1 just thought she’'d at |east see we deserved a shot.
Never m nd what this person you don’t even know sai d.

Do you think you re good enough?

O course, but...

Then you nust fight for what you believe in.

GQuts, stamina, faith.

These are the things you need now, and w thout them..
Wel |, maybe that scout was right.

Maybe you’ re not good enough.

(“Heads WIIl Roll” playing)

Oh, 1I...No, | know, Rosita, but trust nme on this.
It’11 be totally worth it.
And |isten, |I’moutside her place now, so can you call the others and have

"emneet up in half an hour?
Great. Thank you.
(“Heads WIIl Roll” continues)

(cheering)

(cheering)

(cheering)

Thank you so rnuch.

Good ni ght.

Moon. Hey.

(grunts)

Ww. (chuckl es) You were great out there.
| got to go back out for an encore.
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kay. Hey, but what are you doing after the show?

Uh, not hi ng.

Well, listen, | knowthis is crazy short notice, but you always said you'd
conme back to work with us when the time was right.

O course.

Vll, this is that tine. (grunts)

Rl CK:

|’ mgetting the gang together to go audition for this huge show...

Just -just a second.

Hey, Rick, how conme you' re only paying nme half what the other acts get?
| pay what | think you' re worth, sweetheart.

Ch, okay. See, | have this rule about not letting guys |ike you tell ne
what |I’mworth, so, you know, unless | get paid |ike everyone else, |I’m out
of here.

(chuckles) This is the only club in town.

Where el se you gonna play?

| have no idea, but I'’msure as heck not sticking around here.
Let’ s go.

(giggling):
Whoa, whoa. Wait a minute. You-you got to do the encore.
Hey, Ash!

Deal with it, sweetheart.

ANNOUNCER

Ckay, | got the tickets.

Anyone seen M ss Craw y?

Here you go, Johnny.

Here’'s yours, and...

M. Mbon.

Uh, uh, I’msorry, but I"mreally having second t houghts about this.
What ? No, no, no, wait.

Al'l right, last call. Let’s go.

Now, just a second.

MEENA:
| nmean, that theater scout, she didn't think we were good enough.

ASH:

Yeah, total jerk.

Yeah, but she’s wrong...dead w ong.

There’s a reason our showis sold out every night, and I’'mtelling you, her
boss is gonna |love it.
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oh. O maybe we could just, like, do a different show, you know?
@Qunter, please, | got this.

Seriously, | have this idea for, like, a space nusical

(horn honks)

Al right, we’'re rolling out here.

You don’t want to hear about the space nusical ?

(gasps) CGuys, cone on

Wai t!

(tires squeal, air brakes hiss)

Li sten, you guys, | have dreant of performng in Redshore City since | was
alittle kid.

And besides, | just convinced ny husband to babysit for the next 24 hours,
and | am not gonna waste an opportunity |ike that.

So cone on. W’ve got nothing to | ose.

Here, Ash.

You cone in on page two.

Wait. We're just gonna rehearse this here at the back of the bus?

Yes, we are.

(chuckl es) Course we are.

BUSTER:

W got to get this show in the best shape ever

Ah, Mss Crawy, you nmade it. Good.

You are an angel, and we’re sure gonna need that...
Whoa!

What the...

Uh, well, you did say, “Dress to inpress.”

(“Hol es” by Mercury Rev playing)

Absolutely right. Let’s just cut that |ine and have you just play the
guitar part through the whol e scene.

Got it.

Quys, we’'re here.
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(oohi ng and aahi ng)

(riders scream ng)

(excited chatter)

Al'l right. Let’s go spread a little Mon Theater nmagic.
(al'l cheering)

Wbo- hoo!

Cone on!

(song ends)

No.

No? What do you nean, “no”?

For the last tinme, sir, no appointnent, no entry.
um..

Sir, do |l need to call security?

We shoul d go.

RECEPTI ONI ST:
(all groaning)

GUNTER:

RECEPTI ONI ST:
|’mhere to see M. Crystal for the presentation.

GUNTER:
She's, like, totally unfair, that [ ady.

ASH:
| got all dressed up for nothing.

JOHNNY:

Everyone, in here.

Quick. Get in.

(door cl oses)

Hmm

Oh, cone on.

So dark in here.

What’ s goi ng on?

Shh! 1 got to think.

|”ve got to think. 1’ve got to think

VEENA:

|"ve got to think

" mnot so good in small spaces.
Ckay, okay, okay.
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Owm  Sonebody stepped on ny trotter.

ASH:
kay, honey. Cone on.
Let’s get you out of here.

BUSTER:

Look at this.

Meena.

Do you think that’s kind of your
(“Bad CGuy” by Billie Eilish playi

Hey, Ri cky.

(gasps)

(clears throat) Hi.
(straining)

(phone ri ngi ng)

Crystal Entertai nnent.
Uh, hold one nmoment, sir.
Phew.

["11-1"11 connect you.
(gasps) Oh, no.

No, no, no, no, no, no.
Everybody, hold on.
(gasps, muffled grunt)
(shushi ng)

OCh, M. Mon?

BUSTER:

(grunting)

(beeps)

Good | ob.

(grunting)
Now, into the el evator.

si ze?
ng)

Qui ck. Go, go, go, go, go, go, go.

Meena! Cone on
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(bel'l dings)
(all grunting)
We could all get arrested for...

(yel ps)

(gl ass squeaki ng)

(bel'l dings)

(rmusi c stops)

Ever ybody, nop.

(nops squeaki ng)

Uh...(grunts)

(squeaki ng conti nues)

(bel'l dings)

(giraffes whinper, grunt)

(rooster squawks)

(“..Ready for 1t?” playing in distance)
Where are you goi ng now?

|’ m gonna find sonewhere to change out of this stuff.
Ah.

Look, that’s him
That is the M. Crystal.

(groans) Garbage.

(buzzer bl ares, nusic stops)
(al'l gasp)
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(buzzer bl ares)

(buzzer bl ares)

(buzzer bl ares)
(pi ano playing “Hello”)

(buzzer bl ares)

(playing | oud drunbeat)

(buzzer muffled under drunbeat)
(muf fl ed buzzi ng continues)

(buzzer bl ares)
(“Alice’s Adventures in Wonderl and” playing)
(buzzer bl ares)

(buzzer bl ares)

(buzzer bl ares)

Ckay, everybody, if you can |eave imediately, single file, we’ d appreciate
t hat .

(di sappoi nted si ghs)

Thank you very nuch.

(grunts) Jerry, for the |love of ...

(whi npers) Sorry, sir.

Well, where's the next group, Jerry?

Wiy am | standing here waiting?

(st ammeri ng)
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How about 1...1 just...l just, uh...
Be useful or be gone, okay?

Yes. Yes, sir. Yes, sir.

Um okay. Um you

Hey. Hey. Yeah, you.

Little guy, you' re here for the audition?
Uh, vyes.

Yeah, yeah, yes, we are.

Quys, we’'re on right now

Now?

What ?

(feedback squeal s)

JERRY:

Uh, it’s Buster Moon fromthe New Moon Theater.

And we’'re very excited to share our story with you today, sir.
Ri ght, guys?

Yeah, great. Now, get to it.

O course. Yes.

Ckay, guys, just |like we rehearsed.

(drunbeat intro to “Let’s Go Crazy” playing)

This is the story of an ordinary high school girl who discovers...
(buzzer bl ares)

St op.

St op?

He wants you to stop.

(rmusi c stops)

“Ordinary” and “school .”

Two words | will never be associated with.

Never. Never.

Where the heck did you dig these guys up from huh?

If you could all |eave very quickly, we’d appreciate that, please.
| need big shows, Jerry.

Bi g i deas!

Yes, sir, big. The biggest.
Hey, | have a big one.

kay, honey. Come on, let’s go.
You know, the sci-fi nusical.
That’s big, right?

Un uh...

GUNTER:

and these amazing songs from like, Cay Calloway to...
Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa. Cl ay Call oway?
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(chuckles) I love Cay Calloway.

| know, right? (chuckles nervously)

| nmean, doesn’t everybody?

Yeah. Yeah, yeah, yeah. See, Jerry?

This is exactly the kind of big idea I’ mtalking about.
Yes, sir.

So, uh...so what’s the show cal | ed?

What's it called? Um..

GQunter, you, uh...you want to...(splutters)

.uh, tell M. Crystal what it’s called?

Uh-huh. 1t’s called Qut of This Wrld.

Qut of This World.

That’s right. Just inmagine it.

Ash?

Uh, yeah, | got it.

A spectacul ar nusical that takes your audi ence out of this world.

| love this song.

Sir, your lunch nmeeting with...

Oh, ny...

Not now.

Moon, how did you get in here?

Hey, he said not now. Psst.

Yeah, | heard him Thanks, Jerry.

Are you telling me you-you got Clay Calloway’ s perm ssion to use his song?
Well, what if | told you | did?

Ah.

Ckay, so what, you got sone kind of personal connection to this guy?
How el se would | get it?

Moon!

Wait, if you know him then you could get himin the show, right?

(chuckl es):

Huge.

Sir, I"'msorry, but seriously?

You think this little guy fromnowhere can get Clay Calloway in the show?
Well, Suki, for your information, | amnot just a little guy from nowhere.

Consider it done, sir.
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1’11 give you three weeks, Moon.

Three weeks to get this show up and runni ng, okay?
Yes, sir. Thank you.

Moon, do you really know C ay Cal |l oway?

Shh, shh. Not now.

Jerry.

Oh! Right here, sir

MR. CRYSTAL:

Set "emup with our designers, our dancers, whatever they need.
And get 'emroons at the hotel, okay?

The very best suites. The whol e shaboodl e.
Yes, sir. Yes, of course.

Uh, hey, one |ast thing.

Don’t you ever do nothing to make ne | ook bad.
You got that?

Oh, | will never let that happen, sir.

You better not, or I'Il throw you off the roof.
(1 aughs nervously)

Great job, everyone.

Take it away, Raoul .

(Jerry yel ps, groans)

(whi nmper i ng)

Oh, ny gosh.

Is this really happening?

Yeah!

W’ re playing Redshore City, baby!

Yes, we are, Qunter.

(ot hers whoopi ng)

@Qunter, sci-fi nusical?

You’' re a geni us.

Yeah, well, Mama al ways said, “CGunter, you re not as stupid as your papa.”
No, you're not.
Hey, Suki .

No hard feelings, huh?

You have no idea what you're getting into.

Whoa.

Are you out of your m nd?

What ?

Clay Calloway? I'm Ilike, his biggest fan, and I can tell you, the guy is a
recl use.

Seriously, after his wife died, no one’s seen himin over 15 years.

Ah. That’'s not good.

No, it’s not.
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Uh...

Mss Cawmy, | need you to help nme find Cay Call oway.
An address, a phone nunber, anything.
But we’ve got to find that guy.

Yes, sSir.

TV HOST:
| " m Li nda Le Bon,

and have | got sonme hot news for you

| nffanous billionaire Jimmy Crystal has hired an unknown theater producer...

VWhat ?

.by the nane of Buster Nbon.

GUNTER:

i ke, cuckoo crazy,

t ango scene.
(vocal i zi ng)

BUSTER:
Oh. | love it.

and then | think we should have, like, this cool alien

VWait. |’ve got a better idea.
What if it was, like, a big underwater scene instead?

Under wat er ?

Yeah, yeah.

|’ msure of this.
Mm okay.

(gasps) Wait, wait.

Wite it down.

Stop your clicky-clacky. | have a better idea.
Uh, you can’t keep changi ng your m nd.
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Wy ?

Why? Because in exactly 20 minutes, the stage crew are com ng here to start
wor k on our show, and we need to lock this stuff down.

(doorbell rings)

Oh, ny gosh, they're early.

oh, and | want to have, like, this beautiful |ove scene...
BUSTER:

Hrm not a thing.

Oh, geez.

Ah, M. NMNbon.

We’re your production team and we're here to start...
Yes, yes, yes. Uh, you're here to work on the show.
And | would gladly invite you all in right now, but...

We should totally do, like, a battle scene!

Qunter, no, not now. (chuckles nervously)

| just need a little nore tinme to, you know, hamrer out a few mnor, little
details, so would it be okay if you all could cone back in, like, | don't

know, an hour? O maybe four?

And | really appreciate your patience.
Thank you so much

Hm Okay.

(sighs):

Oh, look, it’s a gift fromM. Crystal

Huh.

It-it says, um “Don’t screw up, Mon, or else.”
Qoh, |’ve got a better idea.

(Qunter vocalizes rhythmcally)
(excited chatter)

BUSTER:

May | have everyone' s attention, please?

Thank you. Yes.

Ckay, um on behal f of nyself and the cast,

| just want to say that to be given this incredible opportunity to work

with you all here at the Crystal Tower Theater, well, it’s an honor for al
of us.
And | believe that, together, we can nmake a show that’ || take the audi ence

out of this world.
(ot hers gaspi ng)
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And a big thanks to Steve over here for staying up all night to make this
nodel .

G eat work, Steve.

And here she is, folks.

The star of our show, Rosita.

(laughs) That’s you, baby!

(gasps) The | ead role?

Trust ne, you are perfect for it.

(cheering, excited chatter)

Wait till my kids hear about this.

And so the story goes |ike this.

Rosita plays an astronaut searching for a m ssing space explorer.
Together, with their trusty robot...

That’ s ne.

BUSTER

They follow the trail across four planets.

There’'s a planet of war, a planet of |ove, a one of despair and one of joy.
And each planet wll have its own spectacul ar nusi cal nunber perfornmed by
one of our terrific cast.

(oohi ng)

A- And how does it end? Do | find the explorer?

Oh, we have no clue what we’'re going to do at the end.

GQunter, no, no, no. \Woa, whoa, whoa.

We do have great ideas for the ending.

We just...All right.

We’ve only got three weeks to nake this reality, folKks.

Let’s get to work.

Johnny, you are gonna play an alien warrior in a fantastic battle scene.
Yes!

Come with ne.

(“Lite Spots” by Kaytranada pl ayi ng, singing in Portuguese)

Johnny, | want you to neet your fellow dancers.

Hel | o, | ads.

Hey, how you doi ng?

Uh, wait. You said mne was a battle scene.

Vell, it is, but Gunter saw it as nore of a...a dance battle.

Yeah!

kay...

Johnny, don’t worry. You' re gonna be working with the nunber one

chor eographer in Redshore City.

JOHNNY:
Yep. Klaus will turn you into a pro in no tine.
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kay.

Uh...

M. ©Moon?

Meena, you okay?

GQunter said I'’min a romanti c scene and, uh, uh...

(whi spers):
Yeah. It’s gonna be an amazi ng, beautiful, romantic scene.
M. Moon, |1’ve never even had a boyfriend or any of that stuff.

Ah, don’t you worry.

| " m gonna cast a great partner for you.

Prom se?

Prom se.

M. Mon, we’'re ready to start building the rest of the sets and...
Ckay, okay, okay, listen.

(hushed):
me one nore night to figure this out?

(loudly):

start work right now.

(st ammeri ng)

(clears throat) Mason?

Did everybody hear that?

Hey, don’t...

He does not have the show figured out.
(Buster shushing, stanmering)

|’mlooking into his eyes, and all | see is fear.
Uh-uh. Mmmm (whistles)

Hey, hey, hey, listen, listen...

And a little bit of shane.

Yeah, yeah.

Look, I-1 think everyone heard you, Mason.
Thank you so nuch.

Qunter...(clears throat) we have work to do.

GUNTER

have a duet with Cay Calloway, 'cause, |like, she’'s a star that is, I|ike,
guiding themall the way back hone agai n.

(laughs) Yes, Gunter. That’s perfect for Ash.

(doorbell rings)

(cl anori ng)

Moy !

Ch, ny darlings, you' re here. (chuckles)
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Yeah, Johnny!

(chuckl es) On.

(Rosi ta chuckl es)

My gosh, | wasn’'t expecting you till the norning.
| know, but they couldn’t wait to see you.

The star of the show, huh?

Can you believe it?

It’s literally ny dream cone true.

| know. Mnaah.

Ew.

| am so proud of you, honey.

(piglets clanoring, |aughing)

Uh... hel p.

M. Moon, | found him

C ay Call oway?

Yeah. |1 found his hone address.

(Buster cheers)

No way.

Yes way.

Mss Crawy, |I'’mgonna need you to go visit himfirst thing tonorrow.
Ch, yes, sir.

You'll need to rent a car and take hima letter and, uh, maybe that fruit
basket .

Yes, the fruit basket.

You got that?

Cot it.

(pi ano playing gentle classical nelody)

And one, two, three, four, five, six, seven, eight.
W’ re dancing. W' re danci ng.

We’'re hol ding. W' re hol di ng.

Stay en pointe.

Shuffl e and hol d.

(Johnny grunti ng)

| said hold, Johnny. He's not hol ding.

And one, two, three, four...

Al right, I'"'m..l amtrying.

Let’s not forget, this is Redshore City, not your little |ocal theater.
And five, six, seven, eight.

Ryan, that was excellent.

Johnny, you are doing it w ong.

That was awf ul .

Conme on, Johnny. You can do better.

He’s freaking ne out.
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BUSTER:
" mtrying.

KLAUS:

And thrust, and thrust.

You' re not thrusting, Johnny.

Conme on. Thrust.

Thrust, and thrust.

Still not thrusting. Can you thrust, please?
Five, six, seven, and tippy-toes, tippy-toes.
| don’t see your tippy-toes.

Oh, cone on, he’s having a | augh.

Ti ppy-toes. Cone on, let’s go.

KLAUS:

That is rubbish, terribly poor, really bad.
(Johnny panti ng)

That bl oke absol utely hates ne.

Hang in there, Johnny.

The first week’s al ways tough.

Yeah. You' re right. You re right.

Meena, conme and neet your partner.

Ch, ny gosh, he’'s here?

Yep. He's called Dari us.

Wn a ton of awards.

And | think you guys are gonna have great chem stry.

WO w.

That’s really great, Darius.

(musi c stops)

Uh, yeah, it’s a scene fromthe last show | was in.
|’ m sure you heard of it...Hope Agai nst Hope.

Gosh, | won every award in town.

Uh, the Golden Piccolo for Best Crying.

(chuckling):

Ch, yeah. Yeah, yeah, yeah.
Anyway, ny costar, she was just |ike you, G na.
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She was, uh...

Uh, it’s Meena.

Excuse ne?

MM nane, it’s Meena, not G na.

Yeah, okay. (| aughs)

In the future, if you could not interrupt ne, that would be way better
kay, okay. Let’s rehearse.

(Meena stops singing)
Uh, uh, uh...
Oh.

No, no, no, no, no, uh...
This song is not helping her at all.

Oh, boy.
So, where’'s Cal |l onway?
Uh, he'll be here very soon.

Mn is that so?

It is indeed so.

In fact, nmy trusty assistant Mss Crawly is on her way to nmeet himright
now.

(“Chop Suey!” by System of a Down bl aring over car stereo)

AUTOVATED VO CE:
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On the right. Ckay.
(tires squeal, engine revs)

(birds calling)
(screans)

Onh.

(grunts)

(whi nmperi ng)

Oh.

(gat e creaking)

(strains)

M. Cal |l oway?

Hel | 0?

| s anybody hone?

(yel ps)

(al arm bl ari ng)

(engi ne revving)

Ooh.

(yel ps, screans)

(whi npering)

(screarmns)

(whi nmper i ng)

(pants, yelps)

(groans)

Ckay, | got you.

(gasps, screans)

(whi npers)

(engi ne revving)

(gasps)

Cay Call owa...

(scream nQ)

Qopsi e- dai sy.

M SS CRAWY (recorded): Hello.
| can’t take your call right now, but please | eave ne a nessage after the
beep.

(beep)

Mss Ctawmy, it’s ne, M. Moon.
| haven’t heard fromyou in a while.
| " mstarting to worry here.

MR CRYSTAL:
(gasps)
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BUSTER:

Your set designs are a disgrace.

What ?

(laughs) 1'’mjust nessing with you.

Where’s your sense of hunor, huh?

(chuckl es nervously)

Anyway, this is nmy daughter Porsha.

Hey.

Ni ce to neet you, Porsha.

She wants to neet Calloway. Big fan, aren’t you, baby?
Oh, ny gosh, I'm like, so into vintage right now
So, where is he?

Uh, well ...

| -1"m not expecting Clay on set just yet.

| mean...

PORSHA:

Is this, like, a sky-fi show?
Uh, sci-fi? Yes. Yes, it is.
Ch, ny gosh, | love sky-fi.

SASHA:
W' re ready on the tower.

BUSTER:

Thank you, Sasha. W, uh...

W' re gonna rehearse, M. Crystal, so...

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah. You go and do your rehearsing thing.
Go, go, go, go.

Pl ayback

(“Break Free” playing)

SASHA:

Al set.

Just renenber to rel ease the safety catch before you junp, okay?
Ckay, yeah. (exhal es sharply)

| s Mormy gonna junp off that?

She sure is.

(all gasping)

Pl GLET:
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(gaspi ng)
(rmusic distorts)

Uh...

(rmusi ¢ stops)

Ch, ny gosh

GQunter. (whinpers)

M. Mon, | think Rosita s having, |like, a mjor freak-out up here.
Oh, no.

Hey, Moon, you really think the nommy pig' s gonna pull this off?
Mommy pi g?

BUSTER:

Believe me, there’s nothing Rosita can’t do.

| can’t do this.

Wiy didn't you tell me you were afraid of heights?

| wasn’t.

-1 nmean, |’ve never been afraid in nmy whole life before, but I...suddenly,
| just...

| don’t know what happened to ne.

Did ny kids see that?

PORSHA:

What’s going on up here?

Who is that?

Qoh. Can | try?

No, no, no, no, no, no.

-1 can’t let you junp off here.
Daddy, he won’t let ne junp!

Moon, come on. Let her do the thing.

(chuckling):
BUSTER:
SASHA:
(whoopi ng)
PORSHA:

Whee! It’'s easy!
Al right, let’'s get you down, Rosita.
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PORSHA:

This is exactly like the dream | had |ast night.
Seriously, you-you were all there.

And you and you and that funny-|ooking guy over there.
Um..

Al of you.

And you asked nme to sing for you.

l...1 did?

Yeah. And so, | was like...(clears throat)

Well, that’s a |lovely dream you had there, Porsha.

Umn okay, everybody, back to first positions, please.
Here, Rosita.

You want to try with the helnet this tine?

Oh, but now I know what the dream neant.

Yeah. She’s afraid.

She’ Il never be able to play the part.
But here | am and |I’myoung, and |I'’mnot afraid at all.
-1 can’t just give you Rosita’'s part. | nean...

Moon, wal k with ne.

What’s wong with you, huh?

What, you got a kink in your think?

It’s just that | wote this part for Rosita and...

Yeah, yeah, yeah. Let ne tell you sonething, Moon.

What you got here is an opportunity to nmake ne happy.

And when an opportunity |ike that comes along, you' d better grab it!

(yel ps)

You get ne?

Uh...

What ?

You don’t think ny daughter’s good enough for your show?
No, M. Crystal. Well, I-1 think she’s wonderful.
Ch, good. So you'll figure it out.

I"11..Yes, | wll.

Daddy, |’m hungry for French toast.

Jerry!

JERRY:

Get her sone French toast.

And, by the way, | like the set.

That whol e “rings noving around” thing.
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Creative, quirky. 1 like it.
Bye, Daddy.
Mn kay. Let’s have Porsha neasured for a costune right away, please.

JERRY:
SUKI :

JERRY:

You okay?

Alittle shaky, but |’ m okay.

Yeah. You know, uh...

Look, nmaybe this is for the best, huh?

| mean, you really were scared up there.
Ri ght .

I’ wite you another part, Rosita.
Areally...areally, really great part.
You all right?

Oh, I'mfine.

Real | y?

Yes. You're all very sweet, but |like M. Mon says, this is probably for
t he best.

Seriously?

Seriously.

| am conpletely fine with this.
(sniffling, whinpering)

Hey, honey.
Are you...you-you' re sure you' re not, you know, upset?
No, |-1"m good.

Un can | please just have the bathroomto nyself for five m nutes?
You got it.

kay, kids, go get your janm es on!

(sniffles, sighs)

Thank you for choosing to drive with Royalty.
(engine starts)

(chuckl es)

Al right. Bye-bye.

(“Who’s That Grl?” by Eve playing over car stereo)

Ch, hello, young sir.
Un oh, yes, youll..you' Il be pleased to hear | did bring it back with a
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full tank.
(air hissing)

KLAUS:

(pi ano nusic playing)

And one, two, three, four, five, six, seven.

And one, two, three, four, five, six, seven. And...

(panting):
| was practicing all nmorning. | just lost track of tine.
Oh, | thought maybe you had been involved in a terrible accident and we’'d

never have to see you again, but never m nd.
(sighs) Seriously?

Wiy do you have to be so nean all the tinme?
‘ Cause only when we suffer...

(yells)

..can we be great.

Pl aces, everyone!

Ryan, you' Il be playing his opponent in the climax of the scene.
Now...

let’s see if little Johnny has | earned the steps.
(“Dance of the Knights” from Roneo and Juliet playing)
Whoa. S-Sorry. Sorry, sorry, sorry.

Oowi

W ong.

Sorry.

Agai n!

Hi gher. (grunts)

(gr oans)

So bad.

Agai n!

(ticking)

No!

(grunts)

Agai n!

Cone on.

Yuck! Agai n!

Whoa.

Cone on!

(panti ng)

(grunts)

(rmusi c stops)

(sighs) Man.
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(crowd cheering)

(song continues in Spanish)

(cheering, whooping)

Thank you.

Thank you so nmuch, everyone.

Ww, wow. You are an anmazi ng crowd.

Mat e, you’ re amazi ng.

Much appr eci at ed.

Thank you so nuch.

Uh... (si ghs)

Uh, um..

Thank you for com ng. Thank you for com ng.

Okay. Thank you very nmuch, little guy.

Ww, so kind.

Li sten, could | buy you a coffee or, uh, nmaybe sonething to eat?
Woa, that’'s forward, ain't it?

VWhat ? No, no, no. | didn’t nean...

| just would love to talk to you about naybe...

Hey! You got a license to perform here?

(gasps)

Actually, 1'd love a chat. Let’s go.

(“There’s Nothing Holdin® Me Back” by Shawn Mendes pl ayi ng)

Here you go. One vol cano snoothie with extra chocol ate | ava.

Shut up.

Here. 50 bucks.

Honestly, if you could just give ne some dance | essons, you would literally
be saving ny life.

Wait, if you're in a real show, how conme you don’t have a choreographer?
| do, but it turns out he’'s a massive weirdo.

(scoffs) And how do | know that you' re not a weirdo?

Hm? How do | know that you' re legit?

Vll, just conme with ne to rehearsals. See for yourself.

Whoa, whoa, whoa. |’mnot just gonna follow sone guy | don’t know to
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rehear sal s.
Well, how el se am | supposed to prove that I'mlegit?
(sighs)

(vocal i zes nel ody)

What are you doi ng?

(excited chatter)

(diners clapping in rhythm

Yeah! Wo- hoo!

| knew you were a weirdo.

VWhoa.
This is sick!

J CHNNY:

BUSTER:

Whoa. Mate, | ook at that. Look at that.

Hey. Who are you?

Ah, it'’s all right. She’s with ne.

Pl eased to neet you. |’ m Nooshy.

|’ m his dance coach. And | really | ove that hat.

She’s right. Geat hat.

(chuckl es)

You think sone riffraff street dancer can help you nore than ne?
Riffraff?

kay, okay. Hang on.

She’s just gonna give ne sone extra | essons, that’'s all.

Oh, because |, Kl aus Kickenkl ober, master choreographer, am not good enough
for Johnny.

No, that’s not what | neant.

Yes, I'mirrelevant to him

|’ mjust a stupid, fat, old nonkey.
| don’t think that at all.
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| do.

JOHNNY:

She’s only trying to help ne, that’s all.
Dude, anyway, | only need two days with him
Two days? Ha!

200 years, nore |ike.

Two days. He'll be amazi ng.

KLAUS:

Well, if heis, I will eat ny hat.

BUSTER:

Stand by, playback.

Lots of energy now, and...
(Mss Crawl y groaning)
Wha..?

(gasps)

(whi nperi ng)

BUSTER ( gasps):

You can’t go back there, M. Moon.
Never. Never.

What ? What happened to you?

That |ion, you see, he's crazy. Crazy!
Oh, he’s crazy.

Pew. Pew, pew.

Ww, she’s a ness.

Pew, pew Pew...

So, you’'re not gonna go out there, are you?
Gonna have to. | nean...

STAGEHAND:

(splutters) Ckay. Playback!

(“Look What You Made Me Do” pl aying)
Stand by, Rosita.

And...acti on!

And cue Por sha.
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(yel ps)

Take that, you nasty alien nonster.
Did | do good?

Yeah.

That was so good.

Yay!

Did you hear that?

He thinks |’ m awesone.

(groans)
Okay, she cannot act.
Shh. | know. | know.

But | got to keep M. Crystal happy.
Take that, you nasty alien nonster.
Excuse ne, but M. Crystal wants to see you.

PORSHA:

Oh. Well, | could come by this afternoon.
He nmeans now. Ri ght now.

O... kay.

BUSTER:

Yes, | did. Yes, | did.

Conme on in.

Whoa.

This place is incredible.

(chuckl es)

Pretty great, huh?

So, hows it going with Call oway?
Cal | oway?

It’s, uh...it’s good.

Yeah. Very good.

Ri ght, right.

Well, et me ask you sonet hi ng.

What did | do to make you di srespect nme, huh?
What ?

Ch, what? You think I’"man idiot?

Sonme kind of bozo?

No. No, sir, not at all.

My team they talked to Calloway’s | awyer, and they say he’'s never heard of
you or your show.

Real | y? They said that? Unh...

You lied to ne!
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(gasps) I-1 didn’t nean to.

kay? Honestly, | really thought | could get him

No one nmakes nme | ook |like a fool! No one!

-1 wouldn’t dream of doing that to you

(grow i ng)

| swear, if you didn’t have ny kid in your show, you' d be out of that
wi ndow by now

Pl ease, please, please. I-1"mso sorry.

You' d better have Calloway by the end of next week, or so help ne! (grow s)

L-1-1 will,

I-1-1"11 get him | won't |let you down, sir.

Oh, | know you won't |et ne down.

Jerry, get in here!

Yes, sir. R ght here, sir.

Clean this mess up, wll you?

Yes, absolutely, I'd |ove to.

Listen up. | got to go to Calloway’s, and | got to go ASAP.
Oh, no, please don't go there.

D-Don't worry. Don’t worry.

| know you said he's crazy, but 1'Il be all right.

Ch, can | go with you, please?

Uh, | don’t know.

Come on, you’re gonna need ne.

| know everythi ng about this guy.

Uh...1 think you' re right.

Yes!

Now, |isten, Qunter, you' ve got to figure out the ending of this show on
your own.

On ny own?

Yes.

Mss Crawmy, | need you to take charge while |’ m away.
Yes, sSir.

Now, listen to ne.

You got to bring your A gane here, Mss Crawy.

| m serious. You got to be tough.

Yes, | got to be tough

You got to be firm

Ch, and | got to be firm Yes.

And you cannot ...l repeat, cannot...let production fall behind, not one
little bit.

Is that clear?

Yes, sir, M. Mon, sir.

(mlitary drunbeat playing)

Mason!
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(yel ps)

That vol cano shoul d’ ve been finished yesterday!
WW're onit, Mss Crawy.

You better be!

Meena, Darius, take it fromthe top, and this tinme, put a little juice in
it, wll you?

l’mtrying ny best, Mss Crawy.

Alittle juice?

Hey, everybody.

You're two hours |late for rehearsal!

Wait. Wait, where's the koal a?

Wo are you?

|’min charge! That’'s who!

Now, get your tail to wardrobe, sweetheart.
(rustling)

(Buster and Ash groani ng)

(grunts, spits)

(groans, sighs)

OCh, ny gosh.

There he is.

That’ s him

BUSTER:

He doesn’t | ook so scary.
M. Call oway!

Go away!

BUSTER:

We-we-we just want to talk to you for one m nute.
That’s all.

We are not l|leaving until you talk to us.

Fine. If you' re not com ng over here, we’'re comng over to you.
No! Stay off the fence!

Don't listen to him

(“Roneo and Juli et

Fant asy Overture” playing)

(whi nmpers softly)

(yells)

(groans)

(screans, whinpers)

St op, stop, stop!

Porsha, you're still nmessing it up

(groans) It’s not ny fault.

He keeps m ssing the catch.
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| think she’s trying to kill ne.

Reset. Let’s go again.

Meena! Dari us!

We're comng to you next, and | better see sone chem stry between you two.
Ckay, let’s run these steps one nore tine.

(snapping finger rhythmcally)

So, nusic starts, | step out, do ny noves, fancy noves.
BOTH:

Gazing at each other like we’'re burning up with | ove...
(groans)

What are you doing with your face?

Your face | ooks broken.

What is that?

Unh...1 was falling in |ove?

Yeah, G na, |isten.

|"msorry, that-that’s not what falling in love with nme | ooks I|ike.
| ...1 should know.

| see it day after day, week after week.

(chuckles) Let’s run it again.

Fromthe top! And five, six, seven, eight.

And one...

(sighs)

ALFONSO:

O should | say, Your Mjesty?

Uh...1 just...You |l ook |ike a goddess, and, uh...and-and-and |ucky for you,

it’s “free ice creamfor all goddesses” day.

Aw. (chuckl es)

That’ s cherry cheesecake, and I-1 make it all nyself.
See, ny truck’s right over there.

Conme by anytine...

Your Maj esty.

(1 oud bang)

Qoh, that...Are you okay?

(si ghs)

ASH (echoi ng):

(Bust er groans)

You okay?

Ash? (hisses in pain)
Where are we?

W're in Cay’ s house.
Ch, ny gosh
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Have you tal ked to himyet?

Uh- huh.

You have?

We were just discussing whether he’d consider being in our show.
What did he say?

He said no.

(Bust er gasps)

Not in a mllion years.

Pl ease, M. Call oway.

Look, you don’t...you don’t realize how nmuch it would nean to have you in
our show and...

(groans)

WIl you stop your yakki ng?

(Cay grow s quietly)

Her e.

Your friend left this on ny property.

(grow s quietly)

And | want you gone in the norning.

(door sl ans)

And that’s why they say, “Never neet your heroes.”
Step, two, three, four.

One, two, three, four.

Yes!

(whi nmpers, grunts)

NOOSHY:

You' re not ready to be busting out these noves.
Sorry. (panting)

Look at you.

Kl aus has thrown you in the deep end and drai ned out all of your confidence
like...

(i nhal i ng deeply)

(1 aughs)

(“Suéltate” by Sam | plays)

Don't worry.

W'l build up to it step-by-step.

Just forget what Klaus told you and go with the flow.
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(cheering)

(song ends)

Nailed it!

Now, didn’t you say you were gonna eat your hat?

Well, there you go.

Mm  Yum yum

(yel ps)

(“Seforita” by Shawn Mendes and Cam | a Cabel | o pl ayi ng)
(excited chatter)

(breathes heavily, groans)

Grl, that is your fourth today.

| know, | know.

But | can’t stop.

It’s "cause | really want to talk to him

But ... but when | get close, | get nervous, so...so | just buy another ice
cream

(musi c stops)

(hammeri ng)

(bird screeching in distance)

Uh, honestly, th-this is gonna be the greatest show | have ever nade.
Whoa!

And when you see the sets and the...
Turn on that tap for ne.

Tap? Uh, sure.

So, anyway...

Whoa!

(yells)

(1 aughi ng)

Qopsi e- dai sy.

Moon, you okay?
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BUSTER:

(grow s softly)
It’s tea.

You drink it.

(panting):
nmean, fantastic show ever
Did you put honey in this?

BUSTER:

| mean, i-it’s gonna end with you and your song...
(grow s)

You don’t want to do the show

Besi des, |ost ny singing voice, so...

Your voice sounds fine to ne.

(d ay groans)

This...This is all because you |ost your wife, isn't it?

CLAY:

We're not tal ki ng about ny Ruby.

Look, I know she inspired so many of your songs...
Al'l of ny songs.

Ri ght .

|...1 can’t imagine what it nmust be like to | ose soneone so special, but do
you think this is what Ruby woul d’ ve wanted for you?

| mean, you out here on your own and never singing again?

No, y-you don’t understand.

There’s...there’s no rock star |iving here anynore.

C ay, you just need to play again.

Your songs will bring you back.
You can. You can reconnect wth...
No, | can’t!

| haven't even heard one of ny songs in over 15 years.
And for good reason

(takes deep breath)

Ruby was everyt hi ng.

And | don’t like honey in ny tea.

(Bust er sighs)

He’ s not gonna change his m nd.

He will.

But you shoul d go back

Me? What about you?
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ASH:

| can’'t just leave himlike this.

Ten- hut!

Whoa.

Wel cone back, M. Moon, sir.

Uh, thank you, Mss Crawy.

Ch, and | have something for you.

Thank you, M. Mbon, sir.

Al right, you can ease off the attitude now.
Oh, oh, yes, yes.

So, any luck with Cay Call oway?

Shh! Not yet.

But if anyone can convince him it’s Ash, so...
Al right, folks, tonmorrow, we have our first run-through, so let’s get
this show i n shi pshape shape.

(whirs)

(oohi ng and aahi ng)
And cue Por sha.

(flatly):
| must take care, for | have |l anded on the Pl anet of War.

oh. Ckay, so let’s just hold it right there, folKks.
Uh, everyone, take five.

(bel'l ringing)

What the heck is a captain’s | og, anyway?

Um Porsha, can | have a word?

Porsha, you know I truly believe that this show, i-it...(shivers) it’s close
to being fantastic, maybe even perfect.
Thank you.

Y- Yeah, yeah, but-but, see, to nmake it the best it can be...
(takes deep breath)

.well, 1 got to nmake sone changes.

Uh- huh

Li ke...

(whi nper s):

| have to give the |lead role back to Rosita.
What ?

|"mjust offering you the opportunity to swtch roles with...
You' re firing nme?
No, I-1"mnot firing you.
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Ch, wait till ny dad hears that you fired ne.

But I"mnot firing you. Please, wait!

(sighs) Oh, ny gosh

You all hate ne, don't you?

No, no, no, we don’t hate you. We all think you' re terrific!
Vell, | don't care if you hate ne.

Pl ease stop

You and your stupid, stupid sky-fi show can go to heck!
Porsha, stop. Wait!

Oh, | am one dead koal a.

(clock ticking)

(acoustic guitar strummng in distance)

(stops strumm ng)
(sighs)

(song ends)

L1 NDA:

fired fromher father’s show

(angry grunt)

(Por sha sobbi ng)

He fired ny daughter?

My daughter?

(Porsha wai l i ng)

Wul d you be quiet? You ve enbarrassed ne enough.
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But, Daddy...

Now t he whole world thinks | got a talentless |oser for a daughter.
Take her hone.

(sobbi ng)

Bring me Moon.

(el evator bell dings)

(“Somet hi ng Wonderful” by Terry Saunders pl ayi ng)

(gul ps)

(song fades)

(cell phone ringing)
(gasps)

(gr oans)

Ash? Now is not a good...

ASH:

What ?

| got Call oway!

Here, he wants to talk to you.

Your friend is even nore annoying than you are.

(1 aughs):

W' re heading to Redshore right now
You are?

Yes.

(gasps) Oh, ny gosh

kay, this is great news, seriously.
You may have just saved ny life here.

(sighs):

Here we go.

M. Moon, what have you done?

M. Crystal. Aah! | got sone great news.
Clay Calloway is on his way here right now.

MR. CRYSTAL.:

Okay, | think I know what this m ght be about, and I ...
You fired Porsha.

No. No. | never fired her.
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You calling her a liar?

No, no, no, no, she just got it wong, is all.

| was only trying to help her do the best she could, and be-believe ne,
l-1-1 just wanted to do the right thing.

The right thing to do...

(yel ps)

..s what | tell you to do!

But | did!

|-1-1 delivered a great show.

And Ca-Cal | onay, he’s com ng.

No, no, no! Stop! Stop!

(whi nmpers) No!

You really think I'd let alowife little amateur |loser |like you humliate
me?

(whi nperi ng)

BUSTER:

You made ne | ook bad.

(screanms) No, no!

| didn’t nean to!

(whi npers) No!

So I’ m gonna have to | et you go.
What ? Whoa!

JERRY:

I’mIl’mso sorry, um so sorry to bother you, but, uh, you have a live TV
appearance in just a nonent, so it-it mght be better if we just put a pin
inthis right now Um..

(Bust er whi nperi ng)

(grunts)

You-you nearly killed ne.

And Il finish the job later.

(door sl ans)

(whi nper s)

No.

(panting)

No! No!

(gasps) Hel p!

Hel p! Jerry! Anyone!

(pants, whinpers)

No. Hel p, pl ease!

Shh!

You need to get out of this city and never, ever cone back.

Do you understand? Never
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kay, okay. | understand.
| told you you were not cut out for this.
He tried to kill me.

Yeah, and when he finds you' re gone, he'll have his thugs |ooking all over
for you.

Ckay. Thank you, Suki. I’mso, so...

Get out of here.

(panti ng)

Uh, what did you say, M. Mon?

Get out! Al of you!

Get out of there right now

(yells)

There’s no time to explain. Just get the cast and neet ne back at the
hot el !

(both grunt)

FLOOR MANACER
(audi ence cheering)

Jerry, go get ny snacks.

Yes, sir.

(Li nda speaking indistinctly, rnusic continues in distance)
LI NDA (in distance): Wiat a great show we have...

(Jerry gasps)

(screans)

Here to di scuss the drama surrounding his new show...

Sir! Un, sir, sir, sir.

M. Redshore City hinself...

(grow s):

..pl ease wel comre M. Jimy Crystal
Conme on out here, Jinmy.

(audi ence cheering)

Don’t make us beg.

Moon got out.

Find him

(laughs) Does this guy know how to make an entrance or what?
(laughs) Hey, everybody!

Good to see you

Li nda, | got some hot news for you
You | ook terrific.

(Buster panting)

It is so good to see you
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(knocki ng)

MR. CRYSTAL:
(doorbell rings)

(gasps)

L1 NDA:

Billionaire Magazi ne Man of the Year three years in a row, owner of the
| ar gest ...

(knocki ng)

theater chain in the world...

(doorbel | rings)

(gaspi ng)

(door creaks open)

ASH:

Ash?

Ash, in here!
Bust er ?

(Bust er whinpering, yel ping)

BUSTER:
You got to be kidding ne.

ASH:
What are you doing in there?

BUSTER:

(Ash grunting)

Crystal got nmad and tried to kill ne.
What ?

(grunts)

(panting):

of f.

(doorbel | rings)
(whi nmper s)

BUSTER:

(knocki ng)

Shh. Pretend we’'re not here.

(C ay groans)

The first tinme | |leave hone in 15 years, and what do | find?
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(Bust er shushi ng)

The show is off, and this guy is hiding in a suitcase.
No, no, don’t...don’t open the door.

No, no, no. (shushes, mutters frantically)

(all gasp)

ALL:

(Cd ay groans)

| renmenber you.

(whi nper s)

(t huds)

BUSTER (echoing): Mss Crawy.
Pew, pew. Pew.

Mss Crawy, wake up.

Wha... Mm what ?

Wake up. W got to get out of here.
Coast is clear. Let’s go.

Conme on, Mss Crawmy. Cone on.
Conme on. Cone on

(gr oani ng)

We'll all feel better when we're safe at hone.

CLAY:

‘Cause | can tell you, running and hiding away is not all that it’s cracked
up to be.

Well, we don’t have a choi ce.

Yeah, well, all these years, | thought the same, but turns out there’'s

al ways a choi ce.

Just never had the guts to nmake the right one.

Know what | nean?

MR. CRYSTAL (over TV): Right? Avictim

(Li nda groans)

| shut down ny show ’'cause of a talentless little twerp called Buster Moon.
Seriously, you should ve seen this teeny, tiny |oser.

Ch, and his pathetic amateur friends...

let’s just say, whatever Podunk town they crawl ed out of, that’s where they
bel ong, 'cause it sure ain't this great city.

No.

| see, Clay' s right.

Wat we're trying to do here, it takes guts.

(stammeri ng)

Quys, wait.

We-we cannot let that-that-that-that...that bully steal our hopes and

dr eans.
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No, no, no. W are way past singing and danci ng now.
Look, I-1 know this m ght sound crazy.
I f we got the theater back...

JOHNNY:

Just for one night only.

Seriously?

It’s not |like we can just sneak in there and put the show on behind
Crystal’s back.

That is exactly what we’re gonna do.
Yes!

(doorbel | rings)

(all gasp)

Maybe it’s, |ike, room service?
(knocki ng)

WOLF:

Ckay, it’s not room service.

You and your dunb friends better not be hiding in there.
What are we gonna do?

Guys, we just got to be brave now.

Are you saying we should fight these thugs?

No, no. They’' |l beat us to a pulp.

(bangi ng at door)

(al'l gasp)

We’re gonna put this show on whether Crystal likes it or not.
But first, we're gonna junp out that w ndow

ALL:
|’ m beginning to |ike this guy.
(grunting)

(all scream ng)

(“Soy Yo" by Bonba Estéreo playing, singing in Spanish)
(gaspi ng, yelling)

Security. Yeah, we got nine suspects |oose on the river ride.
Repeat, nine suspects |oose on the river ride.

Hang on, everybody.

(al'l whoopi ng)

Uh, this is pool security.

| don’t see anyone here. Over.

Ther e!

They’ re headi ng east through the back | ot!

Go, go, go, go, go.

Oh, | wish | didn't have...(gasps)
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such teeny, tiny |egs!
(panting, yelps)

Thank you, Linda.

(audi ence cheeri ng)

Thank you. Thanks, everybody.
(song continues in Spanish)
el | ?

Uh, no sign of "em sir.

We think they m ght have split town.
(grunting angrily)

(all panting)

(beeps)

(all gasp)

(song stops)

No one is supposed to be in here.
Uh, who are you?

W' re the night cleaners.

Oh, | see.

Well, we don’t need any cleaning right now, but it’'d be better if you

didn’'t |eave, so...

Mn | don’t suppose any of you can tap-dance, huh?
(throat clears)

Huh.

Well, let’s nove it, folKks.

(song resunes)

Here, Rosita.

It’s your role.

Mss Ctawy, let’s see if we can get us a new green alien.
Yes, sir, M. Mon, sir.

(sobbi ng)

Ri se and shi ne, sweetheart!

(yel ps)

Hey! You nade it!

(appl ause)
Yeah, well, uh, maybe | overreacted a little before.
Alittle? You were, like, a total drama queen back there.

Yeah, okay, we’'re all good now.
Ww, ny dad’s gonna flip when he finds out about us.
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Vell, we're safe for now, but listen, let’s...
Saf e?

(scoffs) Un, no.

None of us are safe.

M. Moon, | know soneone who can protect us.
Ri ght. Mm hmm Yeah. Yeah.

Prot ection?

Say no nore, son.

We're on our way.

Good ni ght, Porsha.

Al'l right, be that way. | don't care.
Spoiled little brat.

Al right, time to get us an audi ence.
VWait. Moon, as soon as you start inviting folks in here, hotel security
will just shut us down, right?

Oh, it’s okay. Rosita’ s got that covered.
(cell phone beeps)

Nor man, rel ease the piglets.

(el evator bell dings)

(cl anori ng)

(“Not Today” by BTS pl ayi ng)

(yel l'i ng)

(whi mpers, grunts)
(groans)

(cl anoring continues)
Hey, no!

Al'l security, we have a situation on floor 17.
Repeat, all security to floor 17.
This is the best day of ny life, Daddy! Woo!
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BUFFET HOST:

(m crophone feedback squeal s)
Wait, uh, is it on?

M SS CRAWY:
Oh, now?
Yes, now.

Oh, yes, yes, yes, Yyes.

Before | bl ah, blah, blah, blah, blah. Yeah, yeah, okay.

(clears throat) Good evening.

Uh, ny nane is Buster Moon, and it is ny great pleasure to present to you,
for one night only in the Crystal Tower Theater...

(phone rings)

M. Crystal’s office.

This is Jerry speaking.

..a brand-new show called Qut of This Wbrld.

A nusi cal space odyssey featuring the return of the | egendary Cd ay
Cal | oway.

(whi npering, nuttering)

That’s right, Cay Calloway.

(gaspi ng, murmuring)

And what’s nore, this showis conpletely free, so step right up, folks, and
t ake your seats.

The journey of a lifetinme is about to begin.

Al'l right, folks, we all set back here?

There he is!

Dad. (chuckl es)

Cone here.

What are you wearing?

Oh, well, we’'re still doing our community service, ain't we, |ads?
Yeah.

That’ s right.

Ch, ny gosh. He's here.

Crystal’s here?

No. MMy ice cream guy.

And he’s sitting in the front row

M. Crystal! M. Crystal!

Aah! Jerry!

M. Crystal, wake up, wake up.

| tried to stop him sir.

l-1"mso sorry. I'"mso sorry to wake you up, sir
It’s Moon. He's taken over the theater, and he’'s putting on a show right
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now.
He’ s what ?!
(screamns)

(audi ence cl apping rhythm cally)
Ckay, this is it, guys. You ready?
Ch, ny gosh. Are we really doing this?

Yeah, you better believe it.
Yeah, big-tine, baby!

(all cheering, whooping)
Renmenber ...

ALL:

Yeah!

(whoopi ng)

Let’s do it! Cone on!

(robotically):

Beep- beep, boop-boop.

Pl ayback

(orchestral overture playing)
(cheering)

Al'l creatures great and snall

(“outer space” echoi ng)
(oohi ng and aahi ng)

(appl ause)

(whooshi ng)

My nanme is Captain Rosita.

My m ssion:
went m ssing | ong ago.

wel comre to outer space.

Captain, | am picking up his signal
Excel l ent. But from which planet?

| see four of them ahead.

It is inmpossible to know which one the signal is,

| see.

Then 1’1l have to explore themall.

Take us down.
You’ ve got this, big guy.

Renenber what | said...just go with the flow

RCSI TA:

for | have | anded on the Pl anet of War.

(“A Sky Full of Stars” playing)
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That’ s ny boy.

(cheeri ng)

(cheeri ng)

Yeah!

G ve ne that!

And your costume. Now
Wait, what?

Take it of f now

(tires squeal)
(horn honks)

Uh, we’ll be at the theater soon, sir.

| don’t want to be there soon. | want to be there now.
Yeah, we want to be there now.

Yes, sir.

(engi ne revs)

(yel ps)

(tires squealing)
(horn honks)

(audi ence oohi ng and aahi ng)

(grunting)

(creaki ng)

(grunts)

(Johnny yel ps, grunts)

(audi ence groans, appl auds)

You see? You will never be great, Johnny.
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(cheering and appl ause)
Oh, cone on.

(pl ayi ng drunbeat)
(audi ence cheering)
(drunmbeat conti nues)
(tapping rhythm cal ly)

Yeah, that’'s nore like it.

(drunbeat conti nues)
(yel ps, screans)
(pai ned whi nper)
(drumbeat st ops)
(audi ence cheering)

(cheering)

BARRY (over radio): This is Barry. Cone in. Over.
Yeah, go ahead, Barry.

Crystal’s on site.

Repeat, Crystal is on site. Over.

Roger that.

Right, let’'s go to work.

(knuckl es crack)

M ssion report.

My search takes me to the second planet, the Planet of Joy.
Al right. Here we go, Porsha.

Time to show the world what you' re really made of.
(audi ence oohi ng and aahi ng)

Hey, who the heck are you? Where’s ny security?
W' re security now, mate.
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What ?
(snaps fingers)
(grunting and groani ng)

(grunting and groani ng)

Por sha!

Get off of there!
Don’t you nmake nme cone out there!

(grunts)

You traitor.

That’s it, I'"mcom ng out there!

(grunts)

Mss Crawy put sone cushions and snacks down there, so you should be
confortable till the show s over

You little...
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(song ends)
(cheering and appl ause)

RCSI TA:

No sign here of the m ssing space explorer
|’ m noving to the next planet.
(breat hing sharply)

Ready, G na?

lt’ s Meena.

Wait, what is?

Never m nd.

Listen, find that feeling.

It is now or never

(sighs)

(Darius grunts, exhal es sharply)
(grunts, inhales sharply)

(“l Say a Little Prayer” playing)
Ckay. |'mready now.

(grunting and groani ng)

(screans) Ch, M. Crystal, where are you?
| " mtrapped somewhere under the stage.
"1l find you, sir. (yelps)

M. Crystal, |’m com ng!
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(song ends)
(audi ence cheeri ng)
Yes!

(1 aughi ng):

Hi .

Um hi.

| " m Meena.

Oh. Um Al fonso.
You-you were incredible.
SO were you.

Um what ?

Oh. Unh, uh, never m nd.
Un want to neet up after the show, maybe?
Uh, okay.

Ckay, great. Bye.
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GUNTER

There is, |ike, a huge wormhol e.
The ship will never make it.
(audi ence gaspi ng)

You're right. It won’'t nmake it.
But | will.

(grunting)
Wat ch your fingers. (yelps)

(grow s)

(pani cked gaspi ng)

Rosita, you’ ve got to junp.
(whi nper s)

(panti ng)

Ch, honey.

Conme on, Rosita.

MEENA:
VWhoa!

PORSHA:

NOOSHY:

M. Moon!

M. Crystal, no!

Well, 1’ve got you now, you lowife little | oser

No, sir.

|’ mnot a | oser.

We did what we cane here to do

And there is nothing you can do or say to change that.
(M. Crystal chuckles)

Ch, | can do whatever | want.
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(audi ence cheering)

(grunts)

GUNTER:

(1 aughs)

(audi ence cheeri ng)

(song ends)
(cheering and appl ause)

NORMAN:

| |l ove you!

Yeah!

(cheering)

Ch, M. Mon, are you okay?
Yeah. Never better.

Uh, where’s Ash and C ay?

ASH:

d ay, you back here?
W' re on next.
(sighs)
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You okay?
Uh- huh.

ROSI TA:
W& have survived the wornmhol e.

GUNTER:

Yeah.

And arrived on the | ast planet.

The m ssing space explorer nmust be here sonmewhere,
life on ny scanner.

ASH:
Clay, it’s tinme to go on.

RCSI TA:

Not hi ng but an enpty cave.
d ay.

h, no.

It’s okay. Just sing.

Your songs will carry you.
No.

This is a m stake.

Pl ease.

It’s been so | ong.
| " m not ready.

| " msorry.

| ” m not ready.

(audi ence singing al ong)

(appl ause)
(electric guitar riff playing)
(cheeri ng)
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(cheeri ng)

ROSI TA:
W' re headi ng hone.

(song ends)
(cheeri ng)

(grunting)
Hey, M. Moon!

Cone on!

Get out here, Nbon.
Cone on out here!
(grunts)

(audi ence cheeri ng)
(whoopi ng)

L1 NDA:

Ch, ny gosh, listen to that crowd.

You are a geni us.

Page 61/ 64



Yeah, you really are a genius, sir.
Yeah, you got that right, Linda.
(cheering continues)

MR. CRYSTAL:

Too kind. | appreciate it, really.
-1 do.

Look, I amvery proud of this show

We did great work here. Great work.

And ny good friend, Cay...great to have himback, right?
(audi ence cheering)

Yeah!

And listen, | look forward to seeing this show run at ny theater for many,
many years to cone.

Ri ght, Mbon?

(audi ence | aughi ng)

Moon?

(laughter conti nues)

Oficers, arrest that wolf.

JERRY:
He’s innocent! M. Crystal, please!
| love you!

(“Your Song Saved My Life” by U2 playing)

(tappi ng on wi ndow)
Stop the bus!

(song stops)

(tires squeal)

PORSHA:

NOOSHY
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RCSI TA:
MEENA:

GUNTER

| just got a call from The Majestic.

They think your showis fantastic, and they want to put it on at their
t heat er.

(al'l gasp)
Wel |, what do you say, M. Calloway?
You in?

(all cheering)

(song ends)
(vocalizing intro to “There’s Nothing Holdin" Me Back”)

(“There’s Nothing Holdin” Me Back” by Shawn Mendes pl ayi ng)
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(pi gl et chuckl es)
(sighs)
Ch!

(rmusi ¢ fades)

Page 64/ 64



