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FADE IN:

EXT. BIKINI BEACH - LATE AT NIGHT

SPONGEBOB and PATRICK lay head to head, stargazing. A luminous
object appears in the sky, bathing them in its silvery glow.

PATRICK
Look, Spongebob! A shooting star!
Let's make a wish!

WE SEE Spongebob's wishes come to life in the pupils of his
eyes, one after the other as he mentions them.

SPONGEBOB (V.O.)
Hmmm. What should I wish for? Fancy
new fangled skinny square pants? A
bedazzled hip holster for my trusty
spatula? I know! I wish I could share
Krabby Patties with Mysterious Beings
Of Unknown Origin far, far away.
Like that'll happen. Sigh.

Horrified, Patrick covers his mouth, realizing how his voice
sounds every time he opens it.

PATRICK  (V.O.)
I wish that my speaking voice didn't
sound like I'm hyperventilating.

INT. KRUSTY KRAB KITCHEN -DAY

SPONGEBOB, as per usual, hovers over his grill, exuberant,
oblivious to the fact his joy irritates SQUIDWARD to no end.

SQUIDWARD
You know Spongebob, your giddy delight
makes me want to slowly gouge out my
own eyeballs. What's wrong with you???

SPONGEBOB
Squidward, Don't you see? Happiness
is its own reward! How could I not
be thrilled? Krabby Patties are the
tastiest food in the whole universe!

SQUIDWARD
Oh, I see alright. You're a special
kinda crazy.

SPONGEBOB
Admit it, Squidward. Yours truly
living the dream, warms the cockles
of your heart!
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SQUIDWARD
You sad, delusional, shoddy, short
order charlatan. 

SPONGEBOB 
It's not bragging if you can back it
up, Squidward. And as I live and
breathe, I defy anyone to try to top
the delectable deliciousness that is
my culinary Krabby Patty perfection. 

As if on cue, a flash of blinding light, identical to last
night's, illuminates the Krusty Krab snuffing the power out.

SPONGEBOB (CONT'D)
Uh oh. What was that?

Its PATRONS ogle the ceiling as a hole appears in it, then
all shout "run for your lives", as they all rise and run for
their lives. A Willy Wonka-esque slide descends with two
MYSTERIOUS BEINGS OF UNKNOWN ORIGIN (M.B.O.U.O.) in tow, who
tumble down, land in a heap at Squidward's feet, then hop up
Pee Wee Herman style – like they meant to do that.

SPONGEBOB (CONT'D)
Hi there, Mysterious Beings Of Unknown
Origin! 

The slide recoils back from whence it came.

M.B.O.U.O. ONE
Thanks, Spongebob! You and three of
your closest friends are cordially
invited to the ultimate Intergalactic
Fry Cook cookoff of the year!

He hands Spongebob a fancy invitation.

M.B.O.U.O. TWO  (V.O.)
Our annual competition to decide the
greatest fry cook in the galaxy! 

Spongebob's POV on the invite. A hologram appears on it
revealing a spaceship landing, followed by its occupants
deboarding as they are greeted with a hero's welcome.

M.B.O.U.O. ONE
The winner gets to return home-alive!

Now we see several planets explode. 

M.B.O.U.O. TWO
The losers get to watch everything
they hold dear go up a puff of smoke!
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M.B.O.U.O. ONE
Long story short, Spongebob – if you
win, everybody wins. Lose, everybody
loses!

SQUIDWARD
No pressure.

Close on Mr. Krab's mug.

M.B.O.U.O. TWO  (O.S.)
That's right, Spongebob. Lose and
we're going to invade Bikini Bottom
faster than Mr. Krabs here can short
shrift you on your next paycheck –
then convert it into the largest
strip mall in the universe!

Mr. Krabs is handed futuristic artist's renderings of what
the strip mall might look like upon completion.

MR. KRABS
Now, that's fast! I smell franchise
opportunities out the yin yang! Can
you fetch me a prospectus on yer
cost per square foot?

M.B.O.U.O. TWO
You've got three days to prepare,
then everyone will know how Krabby
Patties stack up against the best
short order dive bar food in the
universe. How great is that?

MR. KRABS 
Sound's excitin', boys. 

M.B.O.U.O. ONE
Gee, thanks, Mr. Krabs!

MR. KRABS
Now, hypothetically speakin', might
there be any cash prizes of any
denomination for the winners?

M.B.O.U.O. TWO
No, but win and your planet will be
spared from total annihilation.

MR. KRABS
So, to be clear then – there'll be
no remuneration of any kind?

M.B.O.U.O. ONE
No.
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MR. KRABS
What kind of broken down, backwater
operation are you fellas runnin'
here? Wait'll the Bikini Bottom Better
Business Bureau hears about you and
your strong arm tactics.

SPONGEBOB
Why Mysterious Beings Of Unknown
Origin? Why destroy caviar dreams
and champagne wishes so satisfying
and delicious you can even eat the
dishes? Why? Why? Why?

M.B.O.U.O. TWO
Well, Spongebob. It comes down to
the numbers. Too many mouths to feed.

M.B.O.U.O One points a laser at a video that materializes
out of thin air explaining how overcrowded the universe is.

M.B.O.U.O. ONE
The universe has become one big
overcrowded cosmic sardine can.

M.B.O.U.O. TWO
And rather than go all medieval on a
planet, we thought cooking contests
are always fun! 

M.B.O.U.O. ONE
Hey, ya gotta eat, right?

SPONGEBOB
Works for me! I'm all in!

M.B.O.U.O. TWO
Fantastic! Care to bring anyone along?

SQUIDWARD  (O.S.)
Don't pick me! Don't pick me! 

As Spongebob reels off his choices, library footage of each
of them rolls, dramatizing their traits he finds most
appealing.

SPONGEBOB
Patrick, for his sunny disposition
and glass half-full outlook on life.
Mr. Krabs for his fatherly wisdom
and sparkling leadership qualities.
Squidward for his charming demeanor
and infectious sense of humor.
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SQUIDWARD
Spongebob I told you not to pick me!
You know I'm an insufferable homebody!

The ceiling opens back up. The slide reappears and the two
Mysterious Beings Of Unknown Origin roll back up the slide
in reverse, ending up in a heap at the top this time. 

M.B.O.U.O. TWO
You had better bring your "A Game",
Spongebob. Or else!

The ceiling seals back up in a flicker of light as we HEAR
the mighty rumble of the craft taking off into the heavens.

SQUIDWARD
We're all doomed!

SPONGEBOB
Thanks for the moral support,
Squidward.

SQUIDWARD
I do what I can.

MR. KRABS
Pay him no mind, laddy. He's carryin'
a chip on his shoulder the size of a
Carpdashian's backside – do to certain
congenital malformaties 'n
abnormalities.

SQUIDWARD
What the barnacles are you going on
about you crusty old crab?

MR. KRABS
Denial ain't just a river in Egypt,
eh, Squidward?

SQUIDWARD
Just what are you implying?

MR. KRABS
What I'm gettin' at is, are you a
squid or are ya an octopus? Well,
what are ya? Speak up, boy!

SQUIDWARD
I'm an octopus.

MR. KRABS
Then how come you only got six legs?  

(MORE)
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MR. KRABS (CONT'D)
Accordin' to me unabridged "Gray's
Anatomy", octopi are eight-legged
critters. Long story short – unless
me countin' skills ain't up to snuff,
that makes you a sixtopus. 

SQUIDWARD
Good one, Mr Krabs. I don't feel the
least bit self-conscious now. And to
think I owe it all to you and your
keen sense of observation.

INT. MYSTERIOUS BEINGS OF UNKNOWN ORIGIN INTERPLANETARY CRAFT

The Mysterious Beings Of Unknown Origin are peering into a
giant flat screen watching the goings on in The Krusty Crab.

M.B.O.U.O. ONE
See what I mean? No redeeming
qualities whatsoever. 

M.B.O.U.O. TWO
I say we forgo the manufactured
pageantry of the big cook-off and
blast 'em where they stand.

M.B.O.U.O. ONE
Alas. Ours is not to question, but
to do.

A cell phone rings. M.B.O.U.O. One answers it.

MR. KRABS  (O.S.)
You boys sure you don't fancy a to-
go order of me finest Krabby Patties
to tide you over till ya get back
tuh yer digs? 

M.B.O.U.O. ONE
We're good. Say, how'd you get this
number?

MR. KRABS  (O.S.)
How do ya think? Powerful friends in
high places – if you catches me drift.
Something you'll do good to mind
should the barnacles hit the fan and
all Hades breaks loose.

INT. INT-KRUSTY KRAB DINING AREA-MORNING - MORNING

Spongebob, consumed with panic, lays on the floor, arms hiding
his face, the weight of his mission finally sinking in.
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SPONGEBOB
Why me? Why? Why? Why? Why? Why?

PATRICK
I'm just going to go out on a limb
and take a wild guess that it has
something to do with a certain wish
SOMEBODY made last night.

SPONGEBOB
All I wished for was for Krabby
Patties to get the love they deserve,
near, far, wherever Mysterious Beings
Of Unknown Origin, are!

Mr. Krabs scurries over to give Spongebob a pat on the back.

MR. KRABS
Get ahold of yourself, lad! No need
to get all worked up. Are ya wearin'
square pants, or square panties?

SPONGEBOB
Square pants.

MR. KRABS
What's that? I can't hear ya? Mayhaps
the dainty tailorin' in those lady
garments in your britches is cuttin'
off yer cir-Q-lation.

SPONGEBOB
Square pants, sir!

MR. KRABS
That's more like it! Now straighten
up, boy! You're makin' me look bad.

SPONGEBOB
Sorry, Mr. Krabs.

EXT. (BBASA) BIKINI BOTTOM AERONAUTICS AND SPACE
ADMINISTRATION TRAINING FACILITY - DAWN

Spongebob, Patrick and Squidward are in athletic gear
listening to Mr. Krabs as he scuttles to and fro behind them. 

MR. KRABS
I've called in reinforcements tuh
give us a crash course in astronautin'
so's tuh keep this operation from
ending up dead in the water before
we even has a chance tuh shove off.



8.

SQUIDWARD
Crash course? Dead in the water? An
ominous foreshadowing of this one-
way trip to disaster, perhaps?

MR. KRABS
Quit yer bellyachin', Cap'n Buzz
Kill. No need to go puttin' a negative
spin on our impendin' road trip. 

SQUIDWARD
Impending is right. Impending doom.

On the horizon, a speck of greased lightning appears. Before
we can blink it's upon us in the form of a life-sized all
terrain vehicle. LANCE CORPORAL HENRY "IRON GILLS" LIMPET
hops out, a hot mess of Coke-bottle thick glasses and bulbous
lips. 

LANCE CORPORAL LIMPET
Jumpin' St. Elmo's Fire! Who in blue
blazes put Bikini Bottom's fate in
your hands, tentacles, claws and
almost hands? 

He catches Squidward rolling his eyes – and he's not pleased.

LANCE CORPORAL LIMPET (CONT'D)
Only two things come out of Bikini
Bottom, private Squidward!
Disappointed tourists and overnight
shipments of flash-frozen Krabby
Patties on dry ice! 

MR. KRABS
Thanks for the plug, Henry!

LANCE CORPORAL LIMPET
You're welcome. Now let's see what
you ladies are made of, shall we?

SUPER TITLE: 3 DAYS TO LIFT OFF.

THE FRENCH NARRATOR (VO)
Three days to lift off.

EXT. BIKINI BOTTOM BEACH - AFTERNOON

Spongebob, Patrick and Mr. Krabs jog in super-slowmo in 
tribute to the iconic jogging scene in "Chariots Of Fire".
Naturally, a nail on accordion rendition of the theme song
accompanies them as they pass a slovenly Squidward tanning
on a chaise lounge. Sand from their shoes rains down on him,
much of it ending up in his tropical drink.
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SQUIDWARD
Watch out, you bumbling barbarians!

SUPER TITLE: 2 DAYS TO LIFT OFF.

THE FRENCH NARRATOR (VO)
Two days to lift off.

INT. BBASA FLIGHT SIMULATOR - DAY

Spongebob is expertly landing a spaceship.

SPONGEBOB
Look mom, no hands! Like taking
sardines from a baby seal!

SQUIDWARD
Show off!

EXT. BBASA TRAINING BARRACKS - DAY

Patrick is laying on the ground. Lance Corporal Limpet stands
over him, shouting at the top of his lungs – an obvious
tribute to the famous scene in "An Officer And A Gentleman"
when Sgt. Foley (Lou Gossett Jr.) tries to get Zack Mayo
(Richard Gere) to drop out of Navy boot camp. 

LANCE CORPORAL LIMPET
I want your D.O.R!

PATRICK
No sir!

LANCE CORPORAL LIMPET
I want your D.O.R!

PATRICK
I ain't gonna quit! I got nowhere
else to go!

LANCE CORPORAL LIMPET
You could go back to your place in
Bikini Bottom.

PATRICK
Point taken.

SUPER TITLE: 1 DAY TO LIFT OFF.

THE FRENCH NARRATOR (VO)
One day to lift off.
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INT. ZERO GRAVITY CHAMBER - DAY

Spongebob, Patrick, Squidward and Mr. Krabs float weightlessly
as they dance to music in unison like synchronized swimmers.

PATRICK
Is it true that in space no one can
hear you scream?

SQUIDWARD
That's a good question, Patrick.

Squidward slams Patrick's face into the side of the chamber.

PATRICK
Arghhhhhhhhhhhhhh!

SQUIDWARD
Guess that answers that.

EXT. EXT. BBASA TRAINING BARRACKS - DAY

Spongebob, Patrick, and Squidward are lined up, standing at
full attention as Lance Corporal Limpet paces back and forth,
oggling them. Mr. Crabs scurries over to the Colonel and
whispers to him.

MR. KRABS
So, what say you, Limpet. Do ya thinks
we have a shot?

LANCE CORPORAL LIMPET
I'll sum 

SUPER TITLE: GO TIME!.

THE FRENCH NARRATOR (VO)
GO TIME!

EXT. SPONGEBOB'S NEIGHBORHOOD - DAWN

Spongebob, Patrick, Squidward and Mr. Krabs, all decked out
to the nines in full on Astronaut gear march in extreme slow
motion in a shot-for-shot remake of the scene in the movie
"Apollo 13" when the astronauts all walk down the walkway to
the launch pad – only instead of Apollo 13, an M.B.O.U.O.
spacecraft awaits them.

INT. M.B.O.U.O. SPACECRAFT - CONTINUOUS

As Spongebob, Patrick, Squidward and Mr. Krabs, all settle
into their seats, Spongebob hands out anti-nausea medicine
to everyone except Patrick.
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PATRICK
Lightweights. If you can't stand the
heat, step away from the spacecraft.
Say, I sure could go for a Krabby
Patty right now.

Spongebob notices there are no pilots onboard the ship and
spots two buttons; One reads "To Gastronomeda", the other
"To Planet Earth".

MR. KRABS
Hello? Who's flying this reverse
engineered overpriced bag of bolts
anyway?

SPONGEBOB
Guilty as charged.

Spongebob hits the button that reads "To Gastronomeda"
launching the craft into orbit. We see close-ups our heroe's
faces contorting from the G-Forces from the lift off.

PATRICK
Is it too late to take that anti-
nausea medi... 

Before he can finish his thought, Patrick projectile vomits
into his helmet, so now it's a fishbowl of green slime.
Spongebob laughs at this, but the sight of Patrick's helmet
sets off a chain reaction of our remaining heroes projectile
vomiting into their helmets, yielding the same results.

EXT. M.B.O.U.O. SPACECRAFT - LATER

Earth is getting smaller and smaller. 

PATRICK
Hey, check out that awesome big blue
lone marble! I bet somebody must
really be missing that marble.

SQUIDWARD
Marbles, you mean. And that somebody
is one sad excuse for a starfish who
goes by the name of Patrick. You
just lined that one right up for me,
didn't you? 

PATRICK
Sticks and stones, Squidward. Sticks
and stones.
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INT. GIANT INDOOR ARENA - NIGHT

All the other contestants in the big cook-off have prepared
their dishes and are standing in line, waiting to serve
present it to the judges, with Spongebob taking up the rear.
After each contestant serves their food, the judges all push
buttons, annihilating each of them as Spongebob looks on in
abject terror. Then, last but not least, Spongebob's wish
come true as he successfully shares as beautiful a platter
of Krabby Patties as has ever been served anywhere.

SPONGEBOB
Ladies and gentlemen of the jury,
esteemed guests, prepare to have
your minds blown.

When the judges taste Spongebob's Krabby Patties, they love
them. In fact, they love them so much, they offer them to
everyone in attendance except Spongebob, Patrick, Squidward
and Mr. Krabs. Every one is loving them until suddenly, they
experience an unfortunate, unforeseen side effect that spells
their doom. (Apparently something in the Krabby Patties does
not agree with their delicate M.B.O.U.O. digestive systems,
causing them all to spontaneously combust into a pile of
ashes.) This in turn causes Spongebob, Patrick, Squidward
and Mr. Krabs to cry out at the tops of their lungs in horror.

MR. KRABS
Barnacles! What did you do, boy?
That's not gonna help me brand image
one bit when the Krusty Krab goes
public. You got any idea what that's
gonna do to me IPO?

SPONGEBOB
Sorry, Mr. Krabs. I guess my dreams
of sharing Krabby Patties throughout
the Cosmos wasn't to be after all.

MR. KRABS
Yeah, so you overreached, laddy.
Happens to the best of us. Now pardons
me while me institutes a little damage
control.

The camera follows Mr. Krabs as he zips around the arena
smashing TV camera lenses out.

MR. KRABS (CONT'D)
The time delay must be in the
neighborhood of a million light years.
By the time this reaches Bikini
Bottom, we'll all be blowin' in the
wind.
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INT. EXT. M.B.O.U.O. SPACECRAFT - LATER

Our heroes are all looking at Gastronomeda through the window.

PATRICK
Hey, Spongebob. You're going to be
famous. They're gonna put your mug
on cereal boxes for this! Hey, what's
this button do?

Patrick pushes a button that instantly vaporizes Gastronomeda
and catapults the ship safely away. Our heroes all scream in
unison.

EXT. BIKINI BEACH - LATE AT NIGHT

Spongebob and Patrick are back as they were in the opening
scene – sprawled out on the sand stargazing once again. And
once again, another luminous object appears, bathing them in
its silvery glow.

PATRICK
Oh no! Not again!

SPONGEBOB  (V.O.)
Oh no you don't! Not this time!
You turn right around and go right
back to where you came from!

PATRICK
Do something, Spongebob!

The object continues it's descent, only now it's making a
beeline straight toward Patrick and Spongebob. Patrick starts
feverishly digging a hole in the sand, screaming at the top
of his lungs. Spongebob, summoning every ounce of mental
power in that bright yellow, porous, absorbent head of his,
as his forehead undulates and ripples under the strain and
stress of his mental energy.

SPONGEBOB
Not in my backyard you don't. Take
that!

All of a sudden the friction from entering the atmosphere/and
or the laser-focused concentration of Spongebob, causes the
object to change from silver, to a fiery tangerine. Then
just as Spongebob closes his eyes, it erupts into a ball of
flames burning to a crisp, leaving nothing but stardust
behind. 

PATRICK 
Wow. Spongebob, did you do that using
only the power of your mind?
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SPONGEBOB
Yes I did, Patrick.

PATRICK
Wow. It's a good thing you only use
your powers for good, buddy.

SPONGEBOB
I'm a lover not a fighter, Patrick.

PATRICK
Remind me to never get on your bad
side. Deal?

SPONGEBOB
It's a deal, buddy!

FADE TO BLACK


