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E.T. 2: SWAMP ASS IN SPACE was commissioned and first produced by Fresh 

Ground Pepper (Jaclyn Backhaus, Karina Martins, Andrew Neisler, Andrew Scoville, 

Jenny Beth Snyder, Co-Creative Directors) as a part of FGP: #sequel at the 9 Studios in 

Brooklyn, New York, in November 2017. It was performed by Kev Berry. 
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Who 

E.T. an alien 

 

When 

Tomorrow 

 

Where 

A planet 

A vast white space 

 

What It Looks Like 

E.T. wears a red sweatshirt and character heels 

Their head looks like a football 

Their fingers glow all of them they glow bright 

E.T.’s mug is beat for the gods 

 

There is a jar of cold cream placed inconspicuously downstage 

 

Notices 

Lights out indicates a plunge into darkness 

Lights up is as if the lights were never off    

Lights glitch is a cough that wakes you up at night 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

This play is for Ernie 

 

 -kb 



 
 

E.T. 2: Swamp Ass in Space  4 
 

Kev Berry © 2017 
 

   Lights up 

   ET there 

   In the upstage right corner 

   An oversized red sweatshirt 

   T-strap heels 

   And that gorgeous football head 

   With a mug beat for the gods 

   They see us and smile 

 

  ET 

Hi 

 

   Lights out 

 

No fuck 

 

   Lights up 

   ET center stage 

 

Hi 

 

   Lights out 

   Lights up 

   ET left of center facing upstage   

   He looks over his shoulder at us 

   Rediscovers our presence 

   Smiles and inhales 

   Lights out 

 

No wait fuck 

 

   Lights up 

   ET on the floor     

   Passed out 

   A Shirtless Man stands five feet away  

   Brief tableau 

   Lights out  

   Lights up 

   ET down center  

   The mug doesn’t look as good close up 
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Hi 

We good 

 

   He looks at the sky 

  

The storms 

They’ve been making things  

So hot 

Just so hot 

 

Hi 

It’s me 

ET 

 

I bet you’re wondering 

What’s 

You know what’s 

Going on man 

Well first of all  

I’m an alien 

I’m a fucking alien and I am not tied to 

Earthly gender constrictions  

So if you ever call me man again 

I’ll shove my lightbulb finger so far up your fucking ass it comes out your mouth 

And you look like a fucking angler fish 

And yeah second of all  

There’s so much space trash did you know that 

And one of them 

Was an Earth book about fish 

Christa McAuliffe was gonna lecture her students on Earth from space 

About fish 

And then when the spaceship exploded 

You know it 

The book 

Became space trash and got launched here 

At least that’s the story I’ve constructed for how this book ended up here 

On my planet 

On the planet where we currently are which is not Earth  

In this dense and humid jungle  

So hot  
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Hot hot 

 

   A voice somewhere says something that sounds like “To-To” 

   ET looks around 

 

There’s no one else here 

Save you  

I can’t believe you’re all here 

And from the same planet where I crash landed all that time ago 

Tell me 

Did they make a fourth Rocky film 

Elliot and I watched 

Oh did 

Is Elliot still alive  

He  

Oh no 

Succumbed to 

Oh no 

In the 90s 

Oh no 

And Michael and Mary 

They’re okay 

Good 

And  

The girl 

His sister 

Drew Barrymore 

She’s still alive 

Well fuck 

That’s too bad 

 

   Lights glitch 

   Record scratch 

 

I suppose I should start at the beginning 

After they finished making that documentary about me 

And I boarded the craft to fly home  

And said goodbye to Elliot 

 

   Record scratch 
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   The lights go crazy 

   Music starts 

   “Konichiwa Bitches” by Robyn 

   ET performs a lip-sync to the entire song  

 

And said goodbye to Elliot 

We flew home 

Hit very little traffic on the way actually  

Strange 

And we make our final approach to our planet 

Called 

 

   ET screams like one of the goats 

   In a parody of Taylor Swift’s “Trouble” 

 

And it looks different 

Less maroon than normal 

The whole planet looks rusted over 

And I’m trying to figure out a way to make the craft 

Turn around and return to Earth maybe 

Or to another planet in another galaxy 

But we’d already begun the final approach 

 

Has anyone here ever been on a spaceship 

Or on one of those carnival rides 

Where you lean against a soft leather wall slicked with the oil of hormonal tweens 

And it begins to spin and spin and eventually you or the weighted wall 

Slide off the floor on a metal track and float there midair 

And the struggle to even lift a finger is immense 

If you have you’ve experienced what it’s like to be on a spaceship 

 

   A voice somewhere says something that sounds like 

 “Slee-uh-oh-vee-bah” 

 

I’d tried to make it work 

Turn the spaceship around 

But now I was stuck to the wall 

And the struggle to lift even a lightbulb finger was immense 

Closer and closer and closer 

And impact 
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Impact on planet  

 

   ET screams like one of the goats 

   In a parody of Taylor Swift’s “Trouble” 

 

I open my eyes and the spaceship is gone 

Completely 

And I am here 

Just as you see me now 

And just as I’ve been for the last however long it’s been 

 

My  

What would you call them 

Species 

My species 

Loved space travel 

We were far more advanced than you and 

Slowly it burned up our atmosphere 

And folks saw it happening and folks said hey this is happening and 

I guess by the time I got back it was gone and 

 

   Lightning strikes 

   The lights go wild  

   ET shakes 

   Lights out 

   Lights up 

   ET is on the floor  

 

I guess by the time I got back it was gone and 

Folks were just gone 

And I was here alone 

Alone with my thoughts 

And somehow 

I thrived 

And look at me 

I’m thirty 

I’m dirty 

And I’m thriving 

 

I don’t knit 
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That’s not a  

It doesn’t seem to be as much of a fad here on 

 

   ET screams like one of the goats 

   In a parody of Taylor Swift’s “Trouble” 

   But this time it’s nonchalant 

 

As it is on Earth 

What I mean to say is 

I don’t have much to do to pass the time 

I don’t have much to do 

I’m just here 

And there are days where I close my eyes  

Hoping I’ll never open them again 

And then you know 

I do 

And it’s like 

Fuck 

I’m still a fucking lonely space alien 

Alien to you that is 

I’m still a lonely fucking guy 

 

   ET picks up the jar of cold cream 

   Opens it 

 

No one listened when they said 

The atmosphere is burning up 

No one listened 

And now 

When it should be time for the leaves to turn 

To use a phrase you’d all understand 

I’m still here wearing fucking shorts 

 

   Lights glitch 

   Lights out 

   Lights up 

   ET pulls off his football head 

   Human head beneath 

 

I’m still here wearing fucking shorts 



 
 

E.T. 2: Swamp Ass in Space  10 
 

Kev Berry © 2017 
 

And I’m sweating  

Constantly 

 

   Lights glitch 

   ET smears cold cream on his face 

   Slowly revealing the human beneath over this final monologue 

 

And I think what really got me  

What really got to me is that 

It all could have been prevented 

And we wouldn’t be huffing and puffing  

Winded from even the most simple activities 

Worrying we were going to have the house blown in 

These storms have gotten so bad that they 

As soon as one ends 

The next’s already begun 

And we forget about the devastation at hand 

And I think what really got me 

Is that a few weeks ago 

I was walking across a brutal plain 

Searching for a bite to eat 

Somehow still alive 

And I see a creature 

I couldn’t even tell what it was by that point 

The heat and the lack of resources 

Rendered it unrecognizable 

And here I am 

Still as plump and nubile as I was  

When I boarded the spacecraft home from Earth 

 

   Ethereal strings begin to drawl 

 

It must be the Reese’s Pieces 

Loaded with chemicals that have embalmed me permanently alive 

I blame them for forcing me to persist through all of this 

 

   Lights glitch 

 

There’s nothing to drink 

And nothing to do 
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So 

What do I do 

I talk to myself 

I tell  

myself the story of how it all happened 

So that in case I ever get the chance to prevent it elsewhere 

I’d have exactly the language to do so 

I’d have exactly the language to 

 

Lights glitch 

Lights glitch 

Lights glitch 

The music gets louder 

ET has revealed the human beneath 

 

Hi 

No wait 

Hi 

No wait fuck 

Hi 

We good  

The storms 

They’ve been making things  

So hot 

Just so hot 

Hi 

It’s me 

ET 

I bet you’re wondering 

What’s 

You know what’s 

Going on man 

 

   The music takes over 

   ET yells 

 

Hi 

No wait 

Hi 

No wait fuck 
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Hi 

We good  

The storms 

They’ve been making things  

So hot 

Just so hot 

Hi 

It’s me 

ET 

I bet you’re wondering 

What’s 

You know what’s 

Going on man 

 

   Lights out 

   The darkness envelops us 

   The music explodes 

 

   End of Play  

 

  

 

 

 

    

 

 

    

 

   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

    


