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INT. MS BITTERS'S CLASS - DAY

Dib stands in front of a screen displaying pictures of a
group of strange SLUG PEQOPLE.

DIB
...and that’s how I discovered that the
sweaty people across the street were
actually a family of giant slugs!

ZITA
Man, Dib, can you GET any crazier? Next
you’ll be calling Sluggy a slug person!

Zita gestures over to Sluggy, a slug boy, sitting in his
slime drenched desk, wearing a “no salt” shirt.

DIB (CONFUSED)
Heyyy... he IS a slug person. How long
has he sat there?

ZIM (TO THE CLASS)
Looks like Dib’'s got some slugs of his
own, and they’re eating his brain!

The class breaks out into laughter, with Dib looking not at
all happy with the nasty attention.

POONCHY (LAUGHING)
WHOAH!!  BRUTAL, MAAN!!  BRUTAL!!

DIB (GLARING AT ZIM)
Joke all you want ZIM, but it’'s an open
mind and my paranormal studies that’ve
kept me on your alien tail from day one!

ZIM
Alien. Pleeease. You know nothing.

DIB
I know you’'re from a race of planet-
stealing aliens named IRKENS. Your brain
is contained in that backpack of yours.
Your eyes are synthetic implants...
should I go on?

ZIM has grown paranoid and silent. He is obviously shocked

to hear just how much Dib really knows. The entire class
stares at him. ZIM steels himself and responds.

(CONTINUED)
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Z2IM
Oh yeah, well-HEY WHAT'S THAT!?

ZIM points at something and then runs from the class. The
scene PAUSES.

INT. ZIM'S LAB - LATER

The previous scene was being played back on a screen in ZIM's
lab, which is filled with Dib schematics and research. The
image zooms into Dib’s face, smiling proudly. GIR and
MINIMOOSE watch attentively as ZIM talks.

Z2IM
What makes him different? When all the
other humans are blind like... little

blindies, why does Dib pursue me?
(MINIMOOSE sgueaks)

Exactly, MINIMOOSE. His belief in his

paranormal nonsense, that’s why. But I

have a plan to change all that and you’ll

all be helping me.

GIR jumps for joy at the mention of the plan and MINIMOOSE
squeaks happily. INVADER SKOODGE claps wildly and cheers.

INVADER SKOODGE
YEEAAAH! A PLAN! HOW EXCITING!

ZIM (SHOCKED IN A SURPRISEY WAY)
SKOODGE?! What are you doing here?!

INVADER SKOODGE
I don’'t have anything to do. Since I
congquered BLORCH, I’'ve been living in
your basement. So, how can I help-?

ZIM (BITTERLY MOCKING SKOODGE'S VOICE)
“Since I conguered BLORCH blah blah
blah.” Quit rubbing it in my face! And
nmy plan doesn’t need any of your filthy
SKOODGE help. GIR, MINIMOOSE, let’s go!
ZIM runs out with a cheering GIR and a squeaking MOOSE.
EXT. .. DIB'S HOUSE - AFTERNOON

ZIM runs to Dib’s door and rings the doorbell.

DIB (0.S.)
Who is it?

(CONTINUED)
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ZIM
Tt is I, the legendary BIGFEETS!

ZIM then runs behind a bush with GIR. The two giggle with
evil glee as we DISSOLVE TO: Dib excitedly opens his door
and leaps onto his doorstep.

DIB
BIGFEETS! I knew you were real!
(there’s no one there)
What?! No BIGFEETS!? IT WAS ALL A LIE!
(he starts to cry)
I've been wrong all along. Wrong about
everything. Now I will stop hunting ZIM!

He falls to his knees, SOBBING uncontrollably. DISSOLVE TO:
We come out of ZIM’'s little fantasy and see ZIM chuckling.
In reality, an irritated Dib opens the door and peeks out.
He sees nothing and closes the door. ZIM is confused.

ZIM
Hmmmm. . .. time for plan B.

GIR and MINIMOOSE make sounds of awe.
INT. ZIM’'S LAB - LATER

Once again, the group is gathered together, all watching ZIM.
ZIM holds up a strange bodysuit covered with wires..

GIR (FOR NO REASON YOU WILL EVER XNOW)

WHAT IS IT? TELL MEEEE!! TELLL MEEEEE!
AGHHH!!!! AGHHH!!!! TELL ME!! __AAAAGH!!
ZIM

(after a beat of irritation...)
A phantom suit! An invisibility shroud,
basically. They‘re for military stealth
missions, but I‘'ve made a few
modifications and now they’'re “GHOST”
suits! I AM AMAZING!!

SKOODGE pops up from a vent in the floor.

SKOODGE (EXCITED)
WOW! What can I do to help?

ZIM
Nothing! And shut up about conguering
BLORCH! You got lucky! LUCKY I SAY!
(to GIR and MINIMOOSE)
Come on, our ghostly mission begins NOW!

(CONTINUED)



























